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I don't see the world completely in black and white. Sometimes I do. 

-Benicio del Toro 

Historians and philosophers have long understood the importance of a people’s history and the influence 

that it has on the way a person thinks and acts.  It’s been said at various times and various ways what 

famed cosmologist Carl Sagan recapitulated, “You have to know the past to understand the present.” 

However, even with a knowledge of the rich, complex, and varied history of the Czech lands, few to none 

have been able to synthesize and comprehend why exactly Czech culture has evolved into the 

exceptionally quaint, mysterious, and paradoxical thing that it is today.  

  

 

  



A couple of years ago, Cari and I were eating out at a restaurant in Ceske Budejovice, and I noticed a 

peculiar hamburger offering on the menu: a spicy peanut butter jalapeno bacon burger.  I took the bait.  My 

first bites left my mouth throbbing with an explosion of flavors I wasn’t quite sure if I was enjoying or 

despising.  Ever the open-minded eater, I finished the curiosity thoroughly confused about my opinion of 

what I had just eaten.  To my surprise, the next day I was craving another peanut butter jalapeno bacon 

burger.  When the time eventually did come that we visited the restaurant again, the curious burger had 

been removed from the menu and replaced with something a bit more traditional, to my utter 

disappointment.  

I’ve eaten more hamburgers in my life than I’d care to admit, and I have a hard time recalling any of 

them…save for the peanut butter jalapeno bacon burger of Ceske Budejovice.  Somehow this oddity 

etched itself into my memory and holds an unexpectedly endeared place. The conundrum of the flavors 

left me so confused it made me want more. It really was like a culinary parallel to Czech culture. 

  

For every attempt to describe Czechs, one would immediately be faced with another paradoxical truth 

equally observable. For every charming attraction there is a repulsion, and vice versa. Welcome to the 

land of the incarnated oxymoron. 

While Czechs are frequently described as reserved, stoic, and oftentimes downright rude, it would be 

conversely true to say that Czechs are very cordial and polite.  Upon entering a store, an elevator, a 

waiting room, the post office, or just about any public space it is customary to greet everyone present with 

a pronounced, "Good day!"   

  

Czech Republic was recently ranked the 2nd best place in the 

entire world to raise a family. It enjoys a very high level of public 

safety, and boasts a sense of open air and freedom to roam for 

children reminiscent of the U.S. in the mid 20thcentury.  Running 

parallel to this truth I could identify dozens of examples of the 

staggering immorality and spiritual and emotional peril for 

 



children and families in Czech society, the likes of which would scandalize most North Americans.  

Perhaps the most heartbreaking example of this paradoxical tension, is how atheistic, yet completely faith-

filled the typical Czech is.  While denying that God exists and wholly rejecting any religion as a source of 

truth, so many still lend their absolute trust to astrology, psychics, tarot card readings, crystals, and all 

manner of eclectic mysticism.  In a single conversation with my neighbor he at once postulated that he 

could only believe in God if He revealed Himself in an undeniably personal and miraculous way, yet later 

enthusiastically bore witness to the reliability and authenticity of a phone psychic whom he’d consulted 

with.  While the school system propagates a strict worldview of scientific naturalism, children are also 

given in earnest personality assessments based on their astrological signs.  

It would seem that the rule of the day is that all viewpoints are welcome, excepting one that might narrow 

the field (typical of postmodernity both here and in the North America). This however, stands in contrast to 

a rigorous dedication to the approach to life that there really is only one way to skin a cat. 

They say that language is the basis of philosophy.  Perhaps if one understood this one thing about Czech 

language, it would explain a multitude of apparent contradictions.  Czech language boasts no word order, 

leaving it to the speaker to parse out a sentence however they see fit given they follow the grammatical 

rules.  However, it should be noted that if you do take this liberty no one will understand you. To quote my 

language teacher, “Well yes, technically that is correct…but this is the only way that we say it.” 

  

In my observation, all of this paradox is the manifestation of a 

people who are disjointed in their identity.  A people who live in 

a state of perpetual dissonance with themselves and their 

history.  In this bastion of atheism, it might surprise you to know 

that this very land was the cradle of the reformation. John Huss, 

over one hundred years prior to Luther’s 95 theses, preached 

the gospel and ignited a revival that spread throughout the 

Czech lands of Bohemia and Moravia, and inspired the modern 

missionary movement, as Moravian brethren intentionally 

immigrated to every corner of our globe with the gospel.  It is estimated that during the 16th century, over 

90% of Czechs were free Christians, standing in opposition to the corrupted Roman church, building 

schools in every village so that children could learn to read the Bible for themselves.  Nearly 100 years of 

Catholic crusades against these precious believers resulted in the expulsion of all true Christians, for the 

 



blessing of the world, and the detriment of the Czech lands and people.  500 years later, we stand in the 

long wake of this history, as we see a proud and resilient people, stripped of their spiritual heritage, raising 

a defiant fist to a phantom adversary, tragically mistaking him to be God.  

Prayer focus Day 2: 

Pray for our precious Czech brothers and sisters in Christ, who struggle to raise spiritually 

strong and healthy families in this extremely secularized environment.  There is so much 

opposition and discouragement to genuine faith. Pray that the Comforter would be ever 

present with Czech believers, extending an extra portion of grace and wisdom for navigating 

the Christian life in a very difficult context.   

  

Prayer focus Day 1: 

Petition our Father with us, that He will hear the cries of our hearts for this nation.  That He would not forsake 

this people for their unbelief. Plead with our God that His Spirit would move in the hearts of this people that He 

would be undeniably magnified, glorified, and worshiped.  That in the final day as every heart and tongue 

confesses that Jesus Christ is Lord, there would be a beautiful and vibrant chorus of His children proclaiming 

His glory in the Czech language. 
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