
First, I want to say a big thank you to our church team, they know who they are and hopefully you do 

too, for taking up the reins over the Christmas services. I had to step back due to picking up COVID. 

The bits that I did participate in, by being on zoom from my splendid isolation, all worked well and 

I've had very good reports back from those who were there in person. So, thank you one and all. 

Whilst I was being thankful, I was also being thoughtful - isolating gives you plenty of time to muse 

over things. I was thinking back over this pandemic time in relation to church: how we had to stop so 

quickly doing the things we did; how we set up various ways to keep church services going;  how 

some people have been meeting on zoom, and some still are; how others have been using service 

sheets, or  visiting other churches online; how some people probably just stopped church for a bit, 

waiting for longer than they thought to start back again. I was also thinking about the process of 

doing just that, getting back into church: some have come back swiftly, ready to get stuck back in; 

some more cautiously; some have yet to come back to services; some have resumed their old duties 

and roles, some taken on new ones,  some have found it right to lay their roles down. And then I 

started thinking about some of our plans for church going forward, the things I and others have 

thought it would be good to do, ventures both new and old that we feel God is calling us to do.  

In all those thoughts, I have some mixed and seemingly contradictory feelings: alongside being 

thankful for what we have, I am also sad for what we have lost; I feel both content with where we 

are, and frustrated at where we are not; clear sighted about what we need to do, and blind to what 

might be just ahead;  I feel both hopeful for the things we plan to do and worried we will not be able 

to achieve them. But I guess that I am not alone in having such a mix of thoughts and emotions at 

the moment. I think it is important to acknowledge such thoughts, but not get stuck in them, or 

paralysed by them. 

 Jesus said lots of wise things. One which has been rolling around my head, and has helped me to 

both understand and live with those seeming contradictions, is his parable about the teachers of the 

law in Matthew 13, but if you will permit me I will apply it to any  faithful person:  

 “He said to them, “Therefore every [faithful person] who has become a disciple in the kingdom of 

heaven is like the owner of a house who brings out of his storeroom new treasures as well as old.” 

As we move forward, re-emerging as church, we can’t go back to how it was, things have changed. 

But that parable reminded me, firstly, that we are called to be faithful disciples, secondly, that it is 

the kingdom of heaven that we are emerging into, and thirdly, that God has already provided us with 

all that we need to do that. He has put in our storeroom some old treasures and some new ones, 

and he expects us to use both: old ways of thinking and new ways; old ministries of the church and 

new ones;  old, or should I say established, members of the church and new ones, even ones we 

haven’t met yet; old, or should I say familiar, paths to tread and new as yet untrodden ones.  

As I look back, I can see that  we have already been bringing out of that great store room which God 

provides, that we call our congregation, the people of God, treasures both old and new. That is how 

we have got to where we are, and again I am thankful. As we come into this new year, I hope you 

can join me in being both thankful and hopeful, because God has already provided us with all that 

we need, including both you and me, treasures to help build his kingdom.  

 


