
Yesterday we woke up to some slushy snow. I thought my 
morning walk to Fen Meadow with the dog would be 
different, and it was! There was lots of tobogganing – 
children in brightly coloured plasAc trays and, mainly dads, 
being silly, and sliding downhill on their front. But what a 
relief from home schooling, from being stuck indoors. What a 
relief to see and hear so much joy in an ordinary, everyday 
way. 

Was the calling of the first disciples like that, I wonder? It was 
outside certainly and it was by the Sea of Galilee. Jesus’ 
ministry had clearly begun and rumours suggest his authority 
had already begun to spread as well. Remember that famous 
rhetorical quesAon: ‘Can anything good come out of 
Nazareth’?  

It is a ‘dig’ about northerners or more correctly, someone 
outside the Parish, someone with a different accent or 
someone we would dismiss as ‘not really local’, not ‘one of 
us.’ And then there’s the deeper meaning. The IncarnaAon, 
the earthly life of Jesus, was intrinsically ‘good’ – so much so 
that the likes of Philip and Nathanael wanted to follow him. 
They were aUracted by his teaching, his charisma and 
‘colour’, his sense of joy and sense of direcAon or, we might 
say, vocaAon. 

Did you see that classic 1959 film yesterday aZernoon with 
the beauAful Audrey Hepburn, ‘The Nun’s Story’? She was 
the daughter of a famous surgeon who discovered that her 
true calling was to be a brilliant nurse and she was. Her 



superiors felt that she had to fight against her talents and her 
pride and her obedience. I kept on thinking and believing that 
her superiors were not kind or wise enough to let her follow 
her heart’s love – to care for the sick in the Congo; and then 
the War came, her beloved father was murdered by the Nazis 
and she finally leZ the convent sad, angry, yet free. 

With tonight’s Gospel in mind, we do well to remember that 
Christ’s invitaAon ‘to come and see’ is an invitaAon to use our 
giZs as a sign of our love for him who died for us and rose 
again. So oZen we hear the contemporary Church obsessing 
about itself – its size, its strategies to shore up decline, its 
waning public influence. What about the part we can play 
and the journey we can sAll make, with the one who makes 
all things new? 

I have nearly finished the great re-telling of the Beatles story 
by Aldeburgh writer, Craig Brown. The end of Chapter 121 
reads: 

“The Beatles shone so brightly that anyone caught in their 
beams, no maUer how briefly, became part of their myth.” 

Replace the Beatles with “those first disciples” (shone so 
brightly)… 

AZer saying their own ‘YES’, there was no turning back. 

AMEN.


