Too Small

Creator

May our tables always be covered in crumbs

enough to hold your whole story and promise

for everyone who dares to ask

and be challenged the world

May our gathering-place always have a place for the stranger

who finds here life in all it’s fullness

for that is enough for faith

to grow and change them and us together

May our bread always be broken

for those the world hurts

and ready to nourish

for those who dream of peace 

May our words always shape a space of grace

whispering names in every silence

for those who have been forgotten

and in speaking them, redeeming them with love

May our time always be patient for those in need

given willingly, turning gently

yet impatient for those whose need is justice

that all might live into the fullness of life

May our faith always be generous

ready to grow and develop with every question

challenged by life and the world

and held by bread and heaven

And creator

who forgives

forgive us

when we live too small
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Impossible God

Last weeks story of Peter stepping out the boat and this weeks story of the Syro Phonesian woman contrast each other beautifully… There’s Peter… disciple… closest to Jesus… known as the rock… he steps out the boat… and the sinks like one… and Jesus says… O ye of little faith… There’s the Canaanite woman… with everything about her life and genealogy and gender and status… lacing her as far from Jesus as is possible… and Jesus says to her… O ye of great faith…  

So this contemporary reading takes these two stories… mixes them a little… and contrasts them…

I saw him

It was impossible, but I did!

but when I saw him

I trusted him.

It was all I could do

I couldn’t help myself

I felt pulled out the boat

and chose to walk, to walk, to walk…

…to walk, to walk, to walk into hostile territory

was his choice

If he was sent for the lost sheep of Israel

then that was where he should have stayed

and left his impossible prejudices there with him, with him, with him…

…with him, with him, with him it seemed impossibly easy

and it was, until I realised what I was doing

then gravity became the guiding principle

rather than trust

and all I heard as I got my feet wet was

‘O ye of little faith, little faith, little faith…

…little faith, little faith, little faith is all you need

to move mountains,” he said, 

But the mountain of history is as impossible a mountain you’ll get

and tangled up in both our histories

Jew and Canaanite was prejudice and mistrust

yet our conversation changed the impossible in the two of us:

“the dogs eat the crumbs

and all God’s children don’t need to do hungry

for life’s good news.”

and he said to me

“O ye of great faith, great faith, great faith…

…great faith, great faith, great faith, is found in the smallest things

in spontaneity, like walking out of the boat

in instinct, like calling help from the stranger

in impulse, like believing in water-walking

in a word, that challenges cultural prejudices

And even though I was the disciple closest to him

and had journeyed a thousand miles

and seen impossible things

maybe I had seen too much

and believed too little

and the one of little faith was me, was me, was me…

…was me, was me, it was me who showed the greatest faith

who hadn’t seen anything, 

but just trusted what I needed to believe

that my daughter could be healed

even when culture and religion and purity laws said “No!”

I fought back with trust

leading to a healing 

but also the bigger impossibility:

the breaking open of prejudice

and this was the greater faith, greater faith, greater faith…

…greater faith, greater faith, greater faith comes 

not from what you see is possible with your eyes

but what you see is impossible with your heart

when I saw the waves I saw with my eyes

when I saw Jesus I saw with my heart

when I saw the prejudice I saw with my eyes

when I saw the crumbs I saw with my heart

and it beats now, beats now, beats now…

…beats now, beats now, beats now 

with the impossible God, 

impossible God, 

impossible God…
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