
Good Morning

In three days; Ash Wednesday; so I say to you, ‘Keep a good Lent’.  

Lent is tough, well, it should be tough for the thinking, reflective and sensitive Christian.  The Prophet 
Hosea sets the scene; Hosea is a remarkable book, written 750 years before the time of Jesus; as far 
away before him as those who built our churches in Compton Martin, Blagdon and Ubley and are 
from us.  The mood of Hosea moves from violent anger too deep, deep tenderness.  If you seek 
meaning in Lent, Hosea gets it right; he speaks strongly: just read Chapter 14.

‘Your iniquity has been your downfall’; he says.  Then, filled with hope, he speaks for God when he 
says, ‘I will heal their disloyalty; I shall love them freely … the ways of the Lord are right, and the 
upright walk in them, but transgressors stumble in them’.  None of you will be strangers to your own 
inner world where right and wrong, good and evil fight their battle.  The Church is no stranger to 
these battles; the story is written in Scripture; you know as well; it reaches your personal life.  

There is tension trying to live the Christian life; trying to present the kingdom in new and 
understandable ways.  You also know how important the local Church (by which I mean the people 
not the building) is as a witness to God’s presence.  I especially like the picture of the Church the 
gospel writer Luke paints in his other book called The Acts of the Apostles (Act 2.42) - a book about 
the activities of the Apostles and the first Christian communities.  He wrote, ‘They met in one 
another’s houses to pray, to share the common life, to break bread and to hear the apostles teach’.  

I wonder have we lost some of that as we fumble around in life; Lent is our time rediscover for 
ourselves what the first Christians were doing, and not get hung up on preservation, conservation 
and restoration.  But I digress; … or maybe I don’t!

Paul taught them to think of themselves as Christ’s body.  At first, they had no place called church (a 
building) to look to.  But that changed and for every church that has ever been built, there exists that 
other sort, the Church not made with hands but from love - the living stones who are built into a 
spiritual house.  The Christian faith is bound to the earth; wherever the Church has settled, it has 
made a sacred space, to be a sign that ‘God is here’, present on Earth - our Home.  It is true; our 
souls need sacred spaces, spaces that can be filled with silence, filled with hope, spaces which raise 
the eyes and the heart to God; in a word, a Holy place; and this does not need to be only a building.  

But we must be aware of a pit it is most easy to fall into; the pit is one where we over value the Holy 
place and people believe you only find God in it.  That is why I know it is no coincidence that the first 
Christians were called followers of The Way; it is still the case that the best metaphor of the Christian 
life is journey or pilgrimage.  Christians and the Christian Church must learn how to remain in the 
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presence, and under the blessing of God, whilst being always on the move (both physically and 
mentally), often amidst appalling hardship - just as we are in now.

I have no problem with a Church trying to be faithful; I have no difficulty about a Church growing, 
transforming, to bring the spirit of Christ's Spirit alive to any who will listen.  Art, music, architecture, 
nature, great learning all became part of the service of women and men to God; they are channels of 
the joy and grace of God; nothing, nothing is wasted.

The story of faith is also the tale of people who forget their need of God; women and men, made in 
the image of God, all are prone to forget God.  Lent will help you; Lent is full of hope.  A Christian 
will recognise themselves in the clothes of the Prodigal Son in Jesus’ Parable, found in Matthew’s 
Gospel (Chapter 6).  It was hope that set him on his journey home.  ‘He came to himself’ the story 
goes; hungry, alone; he is ashamed.  How much better, he thinks, to be back in my father’s house.

This past year all of us have had to learn new ways; for many it has been costly; many still feel lost, 
anxious, alone.  In all walks of life, you have been unable to meet freely and without anxiety with 
those you love; with those who give you strength; with those who share your common life.  For many 
us the one thing we have missed most, is touch: the touch of another human being.  

Lent, holds up a mirror; sometimes, when you look in the mirror you do not much like what you see.  
The mirror of Lent tells you that maybe you have lost touch; lost touch with God; lost touch with 

your true self.  Here then is the space, sacred space, if you want to call it that (I would); space to use 
Lent to discover where your wealth truly lies.  The Faith that is the inheritance of our Island Nation 
says it does not lie in bricks and mortar; nor in money in the bank; it lies most in the relationship you 
have one with another; the Christian will go on to say, on your relationship with God through Jesus 
Christ.  St Paul wrote that nothing is able to separate you from the love of God; like the Prodigal Son, 
when there is separation it is by choice - our personal choice.  It is true also that divisions came 
about through many different circumstances of which sin is only one.  

Although the present scene is one of muddle and confusion; in the cloud of unknowing, the Holy 
Spirit, experienced in love and truth, is greatly present.  Bewildered, penitent, sad or expectant you 
may be, but you need not be afraid.  The gates of hell shall not prevail against God; you are the 
Church, the body of Christ: know it, understand it and accept it, in sure and certain hope.

That is part of the problem though; your ears seem deaf towards good news; so open to the bad.  
That is when the diabolical gets a look in.  The diabolical does precisely what the word means - it 
splits apart.  It divides in two.  That is precisely what evil does - it divides.  The diabolical must be 
resisted; the writer of the book Exodus (Exodus 14.13), tells how Moses said to the people of Israel 
when they faced the might of the Egyptian army, ‘stand firm, and see the deliverance’ of God.  

Stand still, if you can, in a Holy Place, Sacred Space - inside or outside; see and hear the glory of God 
on Earth - your Home - as it is in heaven.  The old order of sin and death has ended, the new order 
has begun.  You are part of that new order; on a journey; you remain part of the whole Church of 
God; on this pilgrimage.

Begin this year’s Lent desert pilgrimage, this Wednesday; use the time well.  A journey is a very 
practical experience; in Lent you have a number of disciplines to help; prayer; self-denial; giving; 



learning.  These are practical matters on the journey towards God.  Prayer leads you to journey’s end; 
when you deny yourself you clear away all the blocks on the road; when you give you become ever 
more aware you travel towards the One who gave you her/his all; when you learn, you talk with God 
and our relationship begins to make sense.

To help you on your Lent journey, visit our website: benefice.bcmu.co.uk and you will find links, to 
join others who are gathering this Ash Wednesday, for worship, and are gathering for Lent Forum: 
called Where is God in a Coronavirus World?

Thank you for listening



Prayer

Let us pray to the one God, Creator, Word and Spirit,
that our lives may bear witness to our hope.

Into the dark world
a snow drop comes,
a blessing of hope and peace
carrying within it a green heart:
symbol of God’s renewing love.
Come to inhabit our darkness, Lord Christ,
for dark and light are alike to you.
May nature’s white candles of hope
remind us of your birth
and lighten our journey
through Lent and beyond.
Amen.

[by Kate McIlhagga; from ‘Lent and Easter Readings from Iona’]


