
Ministerial Meandering 

‘…And now the work of Christmas begins…’. We heard these words in our 
intercessions over the Christmas services - indeed, on Christmas Day - so 
now, if we have the will, it is time to engage in that work.


Before exhorting you, I would like to thank all of you who made the effort 
to either come to church in this seriously unpleasant weather, or who 
struggled to the coffee pot for a refill, and then sank blissfully back into 
your chairs to switch on your computers; either way, I do seriously thank 
you for making time for God at this special time; it’s only fair anyway, as 
God made time for us.


Talking of God making time for us, we can take this on several fronts; our 
understanding of time as a way to divide up sections of our existence into 
years, months, weeks, days, and minutes - we could say that our 
understanding of the so-called ‘fourth dimension’ (along with length, area, 
and volume) is a way of putting a boundary on an invisible entity, and 
giving it a name.

We could also say that God ‘made time’ for us by entering into that 
invisible entity in visible form for the period of His human existence, to 
show us how to use the time we had available for the short periods of our 
human existence.


If we take Jesus as our example (as we would be wise to do), it becomes 
plain that our role is not one of withdrawal from the world, but the deepest 
engagement with it.  That is not to say that we don’t all need times of 
withdrawal to rest and re-charge (as Jesus did too), but that should not be 
a permanent state of affairs.  To my mind, those who choose to enter 
monasteries or nunneries should join only those orders that go out into the 
world to do God’s will.  Time and again in the gospels and epistles we are 
told that faith without works (or deeds) is worthless.




I accept that there are those whose calling is to meditate and pray - but 
where is the benefit to their fellow human beings?  I would suggest that 
those who feel so drawn should use that time alone to write, so that others 
can share of their insights and wisdom.


In these days of intense cold and blistering wind-chill (-25C on my deck 
now) when we would be foolish to go out, write someone an email, give 
them a phone-call, reach out in whatever way you can - until you can once 
again visit with folks.  There are many in our parish who live alone, and 
even the shortest call to let them know they are remembered is a human 
touch - of a sort.


When we know whether the omicron variant of Covid is a real threat of 
serious disease or just a paper tiger that gives a snotty nose and a cough 
for a few days, we may get some sense from our politicians.  In the mean 
time, we have to ‘put up with the uninformed scare-mongering that is the 
hallmark of all politicians who want to be re-elected’ (quote from my family 
doctor!)

Incidentally, can anyone tell me why we jumped from the fourth letter of 
the Greek alphabet (delta) to the fifteenth letter (omicron)?  What was 
wrong with all the letters in between?
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