The Rector's Ramblings
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I’m not sure what has been going on with the buses recently, but over the past couple of weeks the early evening buses from Chichester seem to have been either late or cancelled pretty frequently. Now I will admit I don’t usually get the bus, and my sister only gets it on a Friday and Saturday, but because the Northgate carpark was closed for Sloe Fair we were at the Cathedral bus stop, in the pouring rain, on Monday and Tuesday checking the app, checking the departure board, and looking hopefully, if not expectantly, up towards the Cross, waiting for the bus to swing round the corner.
It was annoying and frustrating, especially for those unable to squeeze under the shelter, not knowing when, indeed if, the bus was going to arrive, but for one young woman every minute’s delay on Monday seemed to increase her stress levels as she sat looking at her phone. Suddenly she blurted out to the woman next to her ‘My phone is about to die and my ticket is on the phone! I don’t have any other way of paying!’.
Now I could have made this Ramble about our over reliance on technology, especially in the light of the impact of recent cyber-attacks and system outages, but that would, to be honest, be a little depressing and unrealistic, because despite the recent upsurge in cash payments on the High Street, we’re never going to go back to the days before phone apps, online banking, and e-tickets. No, what I want to Ramble about is the reaction of the rest of the people waiting.
As I said, it was pouring with rain, and we were all, I will admit, pretty grumpy because at the end of a long day at work all we wanted to do was get home, put on some dry clothes, and hunker down for the evening. But as soon as the woman spoke pretty much everyone at the stop stepped up to offer to pay for her ticket if her phone died. We were only talking about £3, and to be honest if we had pooled our resources, it would have been only a few pence, but no one said ‘If we club together’, no one said ‘I can offer you 50p’ – everyone was willing, indeed keen, to pay for the young woman to get where she was going.
In the end, the bus arrived before the phone died and she was able to use her ticket, but just the many offers to buy her ticket was a reminder to all of us that there are more kind, generous, compassionate people in the world than we think, more than the daily news headlines would lead us to believe. Because none of the people at the bus stop expected the woman to pay them back. Like I said, I don’t get the bus often, but no one seemed to know her, she obviously wasn’t a regular, and the chances of seeing her again were slim, but that didn’t stop people being kind.
As I reflected on what had happened, I wondered if the impact on the young woman, and indeed on everyone at the stop, would be more far reaching than simply getting her home. I wondered if that one act of generosity might have far reaching consequences if it was paid forward. Would the young woman, the next time she saw someone in need, remember the kindness at the bus stop and step up herself to offer help? Would the people who had been at the stop remember the obvious distress the woman was in and be more aware of others around them?
In the Bible, perhaps the most well-known command to Pay it Forward comes on the night before Jesus died. As the disciples met together to share The Last Supper, Jesus washes their feet, a job usually left to the lowest servant. When they object, Jesus commands them to do the same for others 'So if I, your Lord and Teacher, have washed your feet, you also ought to wash one another’s feet.  For I have set you an example, that you also should do as I have done to you.’ (John 13: 14 – 15).
Jesus didn’t tell the disciples to wash his feet. He didn’t want them to pay him back, he commanded them, and us, to do unto others as he has done for us. Pay it forward. Spread the kindness and generosity you receive, share your blessings, by showing the same kindness and generosity to others, not expecting anything in return, not wanting anything in return, except to know that we are following Christ’s command – to love one another as he loves us, and to do for others as he has done for us.
Rev Sarah
A Rector's Ramblings
There was great excitement at The Rectory this week when the first consignment of A Rector's Ramblings arrived. A compilation of some of the Rambles from the past 4 years, if anyone is interested the book costs £10 and is available directly from me, or from St Olav's Christian Bookshop in Chichester.
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