13 B 2018 

Yesterday in the World Cup the round of 16 began and France played Argentina. In the 13th minute France scored. There was joy at one end of the stadium and sorrow at the other end. In fact, there was probably joy throughout France and sorrow throughout Argentina. I wonder if in France they were saying how good and wise God is and if in Argentina they were saying He is a fraud. I hope not. God is not allowed to interfere in football matches – there’s a rule about it, I’m sure. In any case, in the 41st minute Argentina equalised and then the whole joy – sorrow thing reversed. The final score was France four Argentina three so if the prayers of a good man could have changed that then I am sure Pope Francis would have tried.

So joy and sorrow will always exist alongside each other. God allows them both, but God never allocates them. He does not cause joy or sorrow in our lives. He may choose to use them to help us in our lives but that is all.

So again, God did not cause me to painfully stop my toe on the kitchen table this morning, even though I did blame him – rather loudly, actually. But he does allow it to happen and sometimes uses it to teach us things – like to be more careful.
Actually, we had our parish walk yesterday, a sponsored walk for our friends in the leprosy Mission in Ahotokurom. It put me in mind of the fact that people with leprosy inflict terrible injuries on themselves precisely because they feel no pain. 
So God does not seem to have any problems accepting pain, sorrow, suffering or even death in our world, even if it does remain baffling to you and to me on certain occasions. Jesus does consistently show us however, that God does have a problem with exclusion or isolation.

In today’s gospel, for instance, the woman with the bleed was restored to health, yes, but just as importantly, she was restored to the community. Her bleed would have excluded her. The Jews were jumpy around blood and ritually frightened of it. Jairus’s daughter was restored as well, but restored to her family. Jesus did not want her lost, taken or excluded from them.

Both incidents tell us something about the way God sees our lives. My life is a gift to me primarily and I am grateful for that but it is so given as to be a gift to others and so I am called to be generous with it. This is the way God ordered it in his creation. My life will not make sense if I try to keep it for myself. It is measured, just as Jesus’s life was measured by the amount of it given to others. In God’s view, a life not shared with others is of little value while a life given completely to others is worth everything.

[bookmark: _GoBack]We must accept therefore the joys and the sorrows in our lives, and in the World Cup, the victories and the defeats. We must use them all in such a way as to try to achieve the greater purpose which is to dedicate our lives to others. The world is supposed to be a better place because of the gift of my life in it. That’s the point of my life. That’s the way God planned it, that’s the way God ordered it. I must accept his calling, his purpose.


