Dear All
We have just had some very successful and happy services over Holy Week and Easter Sunday, and seen congregations swelled by many folk who perhaps only come at Easter and Christmas, as well as those who come when there is no rugby, football, dance, ice hockey, yes they even train for that on a Sunday morning, and so on. There are lots of reasons why people don’t come week by week or even month by month, and that doesn’t mean that they don’t believe and are just coming out of habit or to be seen to be doing the ‘right’ thing, they are coming because there is a feeling within themselves, which perhaps they can’t explain and don’t understand, but which leaves the door open for Jesus Christ to play a part in their life.
Years ago I was at a church committee meeting and we were discussing how far people would travel if their village church closed, and most said that they wouldn’t travel and that they would stop going to church. I would be lost if I didn’t join in some form of regular worship, and this has been the same over my whole life, but attending services, and being in communion with others, is not always deemed important by people; but if we don’t come together, it is difficult to strengthen our faith. Our strength as a church comes from us regularly congregating. And for this reason, it has been good to see that our regular congregation numbers have increased slightly over the past years, and the numbers of those joining our special services has also shown a slight increase in numbers. 
Many think that our numbers within the Parish are small and insignificant, whereas, in reality, we ‘pull’ well above the size of our communities, and when I chat with clergy colleagues locally I realise how well these churches are doing. Yes, there are always headaches with roofs, heating and paying our way, but when it comes down to who and what we are primarily here for we are all succeeding. That’s not to say we can sit back and relax in the success, but like a top athlete we can for a moment sit back and enjoy the ‘victory’, celebrate our achievement, before hitting the training ground again. Our work in proclaiming the Gospel and being our Risen Lord’s presence here on earth goes on but, hopefully, goes on with a spring in our step, just like those lambs appearing in the fields around us at this time of year.
The disciples rarely had a spring in their step, rarely celebrated their own faith let alone bringing others to faith. They come across as dour old men going about their work for Jesus, a man whom they respected and even loved, but a man they were not too sure about. When we read the Passion Gospel, we hear Peter denying Jesus three times before the cock crowed, his denying knowing Jesus could have easily meant that, although yes, he did physically know him, he didn’t fully know him and know what he was all about.
We all know lots of people but actually how many people do you truly know all their thoughts, ideas, frailties and joys, I would say that it is perhaps only two or three, if any at all. We think we know folk, we like them and even love them for what we know, and it actually doesn’t matter that we don’t fully know them, warts and all. The disciples knew enough about Jesus to know that they wanted to be his friend, that they wanted to share in his story, and that they wanted his story to never be lost after his death and resurrection. But not one of them would be able to say that they truly knew who and what he was, but that didn’t matter. Their love for him was still strong enough to eventually have most of them killed for their faith in him.
We are, and always will be, like those first disciples. We will always have just enough love of Jesus to keep us following him, but there will always be the times when we too, just like Peter did, say we don’t really know him, we haven’t got a ‘scooby doo’ about what he wants us to do or say. But that doesn’t matter. As long as we can be like ‘Doubting’ Thomas, and continually ask questions of ourselves, of scripture and of others, then we will be doing the will of God. The early disciples and followers didn’t expect Jesus to die, but what they knew about the life and teachings of Jesus kept them strong in their faith and has enabled Christianity to be present 2,000 years later.
So, whether you are a daily church goer or a yearly church goer, you are the building blocks on which Jesus’ church will continue to be built upon for the generations to follow. Pontious Pilate perhaps believed in who Jesus was, even Judas Iscariot came back to believe, the Centurion at the cross believed, wherever our faith is, there is scope for us all to be a part of our Risen Lord’s life.                                                                                                    Martin.
