The Rector's Ramblings
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There are so many things I could Ramble about this week. I could tell you about my holiday, I could, again, bemoan the excessive heat, or I could reflect on the football (which would probably have been the topic of choice if we had made it to the final). But as I sat looking out of the office window, trying to decide what to Ramble on, I was once again struck by the beauty of what I was looking at. Not the rolling hills of the Trundle, not the trees that were wonderfully blowing in the breeze, no, the beauty of what are, to nearly all of us, weeds – the dandelions. When we first arrived at The Rectory there were a few dandelions that had made their home in the lawn, and we did try and dig them up, but as you will know if you have ever tried, they are tough little blighters, with deep roots that determinedly refuse to budge. After several attempts we decided to just let them be, after all, getting the grass cut regularly over the summer would keep them in check. But no, as well as being tough they are also cunning, and I’m sure they have a survival mechanism that allows them to duck under the mower because within hours of the grass being cut, there they are again, defiantly bobbing their bright yellow flowers, ready to put out more seeds, produce more plants. As you will see from the picture at the top, the few plants we inherited have multiplied to the extent that probably half the lawn is now their home.
Now as I said, most people would consider them a weed, but the definition of a weed is ‘a wild plant growing where it isn’t wanted’. So, a rose growing in a wheat field would be a weed. A raspberry growing amongst the tomatoes is a weed (and we have that happening as well). So, I suppose that as we have now accepted, and even embraced, the dandelions they are, in The Rectory at least, no longer a weed.
But the definition of a weed got me thinking about people, people who find themselves either where they are not wanted, where they don’t want to be, or where they never set out to be. The bible is full of people who for numerous reasons found themselves away from where they wanted to be, outside their comfort zone, and often in hostile territory. Abraham decamped his entire family, including his nephew, from their home in Ur, ending up eventually in Canaan. Joseph (of Technicolour Dreamcoat fame) was forced to leave Canaan and travel to Egypt as a slave. Mary and Joseph took Jesus into Egypt, albeit for a briefer stay then the Dreamcoat. St Paul ended up leaving his home in Jerusalem and traveling around almost the entire Mediterranean coast before ending up in Rome. Most of the Apostles left their homes in Galilee and ended up taking the Gospel too, as far as they were concerned, almost the ends of the earth.
And what of today. There are a lot of people who find themselves in places, amongst people, where they feel they don’t belong, where they feel they are not wanted. Yes, we have refugees and asylum seekers, migrants and people forcibly displaced from their own country, but we also have examples closer to home. The child who would prefer to read than be out on the field playing sports. The office worker who doesn’t want to go down the pub every lunchtime. The woman who decides not to marry. The couple who decides not to have children. So many people find themselves faced with a society that says they are outsiders, that says they are odd, that says they should put aside what they think, feel, to conform. But what we can learn from the characters in the Bible, and from millions of people since, is that we don’t need to change, we don’t need to pretend to be something we are not, just to fit in. Abraham’s unwaveringly faith changed an entire nation. Joseph saved Egypt without compromising who he was, without hiding his gifts. St Paul never apologised for who he was and what he believed. The fishermen who followed Jesus never stopped being fishermen, never pretended they were learned or more holy than they were.
I imagine that many of us have felt the same way at times. Have felt we didn’t fit in with the crowd. Have felt we should keep quiet about our faith, about our beliefs, about what we think, feel, about who we are. That may be what society wants, no one rocking the boat or challenging the status quo, but that isn’t what God wants. God wants us to be us. God wants us to own who we are, his children, made in his image. In his letter to the Ephesians Paul calls us all ‘God’s masterpiece’ (Ephesians 2: 10) and says that we have been created so that we can do all the good things God has planned for us to do. So, the next time you feel pressured to do, or not do, something to fit in, the next time you are tempted not to speak for fear of ridicule or worse, the next time you feel like a weed, unwanted and possibly unloved, remember that you are who you are, remember you are loved by God, made in his image, and always be true to yourself, and just like the dandelions, dig deep roots, hold your wonderful, glorious, head high, and remember that you are beautiful, and loved by God, because you are you.
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