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There is a scene in a film that I learned to love from my late husband, Alex.  
A little person – known as a hobbit, says yes to a journey that is far more complex and sadder 
than he ever thought it would be.  
And he sits holding a ring, a symbol of power, that has brought death and destruction on 
people he loved.  
 
The scene from the well-known Tolkien novels, unfolds as this Hobbit says to his close friend 
and confident:  
“I wish the Ring had never come to me. I wish none of this had happened” 
 
And his wise friend replies: “So do all who live to see such times, but that is not for them to 
decide. All we have to decide is what to do with the time that is given to us.” 

― J.R.R. Tolkien, The Lord of the Rings 
 
I wish the pandemic had not come to us.  
 
I wish the death of our friends and sickness of our loved ones had not come to us.  
 
I wish the war in Ukraine, and the Sudan, and crimes against women in Iran, had not come to 
us.  
 
I wish none of this had happened. 
 
So do all who live to see such times. But that is not for them to decide.  
All we have to decide is what to do with the time that is given to us.  
 
These words were true in November 1914, these words were true in September 1939. As the 
World dissolved into War. 
 
 
And these words are true at every overwhelming moment of our lives. 
 
As I reflected on the story of Lazarus who was ill, whose sisters cried out for help,  
Their distress as they waited for a miracle.  
Their grief as they mourned their brothers death. 
 
The aching question for me is: how do I hold both 

- hope AND 
- grief 



The Miracle stories in Johns’ gospel are dramatized theology.  

Each of the miracles of Jesus are signs. 
And just as smoke is a sign of fire and clouds a sign of rain, the miracles of Jesus, in John’s 
writings, are a sign of a greater reality.  

This is the last and greatest miracle-sign story in John’s gospel. The first was at a wedding, the 
last at a funeral. This final one, a raising from death, is scripted differently.  

The others highlight the miracle and then follow with dialogue to question and explain its 
significance.  

Theologian Dr. Katherine Lewis highlights that the raising of Lazarus is like an afterthought. It’s 
the preamble slow unfolding of a human story of tragedy that gets the spotlight. 

And the whole story pivots on the central words Jesus speaks:  

I am resurrection, I am life. Evoking the very name God gave to Moses. I am.  

In Hebrew: Ehyeh-Asher-Ehyeh, and literally it means, I will be who I will be. 
In the Book of Exodus – When Moses asked God for God’s name. It’s as if God said: ‘I’m not 
giving you a handle”  

Simply know me as this: “I am the very principle of becoming, of allowing the possible to 
happen.” (Torah scholar, Aviva Zornberg)  

Jesus as Christ embodies the possibility of new life.  

As theology dramatized this miracle story reveals this greater reality. 

- Jesus’ presence amidst this families suffering is God’s presence with us. 
- Jesus’ deep and troubled emotion; Jesus’ tears are God’s sorrow for us. 
- Lazarus’ rising from death to life is God’s gift of hope that rises within us.  

This Gospel story unites the God of sorrow and the God of hope.  

---- 

Last Monday night I spoke with my Dad, who is in the ICU in Durban, South Africa. Following his 
back surgery, he said to me, I am so discouraged,  
I don’t think I can walk again. The doctors are telling me to push through the pain, I don’t know 
how. 
 
I said to him Dad, what is the hardest thing you have had to do in your life?  



He said: “Leave school, and work at the age of 18, because my Dad died and I had to support 
the family”. How did you do it Dad, I asked?  
 
He said: I prayed, I waited for that inner sense of a touch from God. And then just did it.  
I could hear both sorrow and hope in his voice. 
 
I said to him: Your body is your work right now.  
I’ll see you in December, and I’d like to see you take a few steps.  
And he said: I’ll keep trying.  
 
 
Spiritual leader and author, Michael Singer writes:  
 
“Life rarely unfolds exactly as we want it to. And if we stop and think about it, that makes 
perfect sense. The scope of life is universal, and the fact that we are not actually in control of 
life’s events should be self-evident. The universe has been around for 13.8 billion years, and the 
processes that determine the flow of life around us did not begin when we were born, nor will 
they end when we die.”  
 
And then he writes this:  
“Do whatever is put in front of you with all your heart and soul without regard for personal 
results. Do the work as though it were given to you by the universe itself - because it was.”  
 
― Michael A. Singer, The Surrender Experiment: My Journey into Life's Perfection 
 
 
 
I don’t know how to read these times we are in. 
I can get so overwhelmed. 
 
But this is what I can do – I can keep my heart open and do the small thing in front of me, 
with great love. 
 
Saying yes to the time that has been given. 
 
 
I close with a poem by Steve Garnaas-Holmes: 
 
In once full arms  
I hold a wreck of sorrow. 
I am ruined. 
And you, Beloved, 
you who see 



to the bones  
of my heart, 
you who stride waves, 
who order winds 
and shame demons, 
you to whose authority  
the universe bows, 
you stand  
not apart 
from this grave darkness 
but here 
in the pit of me, 
and wield your greatest power, 
calling forth, 
bringing light  
up out of the terrible depths, 
commanding life itself 
with the one force  
to revive me, 
the heart of God outpoured: 
 
with me, in me 
you weep. 
 
I am unbound. 
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