
FROM THE VICARAGE 
 

 

 

 

Dear People of the Parish, 

 

One of the advantages of reaching my age is that it is generally OK to be a bit of a 

Victor Meldrew. Well, I think that it is anyway, so there. What I mean, is that it is 

socially acceptable to whinge and moan and to lament that things are not what they 

used to be. Such a dismal stance feels acceptable to me whilst everyone simply 

ignores this standpoint. 

 

I am in such a frame of mind because I am reflecting upon Lent. Not, as I often assert, 

should this season be seen as something wretched and there to be endured until 

Easter. Easter, still some weeks distant, which will doubtless swamp us with 

frolicking bunnies and a plethora of commercial chocolate eggs. 

 

This year, Ash Wednesday – the beginning of Lent – was observed by less than a 

dozen in Mathern Church at a special service during which we were invited to align 

ourselves with the temptations of Christ and, therefore, deepen spirituality in the 

process. I applaud those pilgrims (for that is what they are) who accord this time 

seriousness and have commenced the journey of faith. 

 

What are we to expect from this time? The other Sunday I, along with other ministers, 

read an informative epistle from the Bishop on this point. He reminded us that as well 

as making the time to explore our own spirituality, it is the appropriate occasion to 

consider the needs of others from a truly Christian perspective. 

 

I feel that the ‘journey of Lent’ – to use a convenient and useful description – is multi-

layered, to say the least. As we all recognise, a journey is not always comfortable and 

predictable. We might know (or think we do) our intended destination but the trip 

from here to there is often subject to a variety of changes we did not anticipate. To use 

a more contemporary metaphor, we might set off on the journey with every 

confidence including the benefits of ‘sat-nav’ to assist us, only to find that there is 

grid-lock on the road, unanticipated detours and perhaps a break down or two. What 

started out as routine travel becomes a struggle with the unknown and a challenge to 

our assumptions. 

 

Lent can be like this. We smugly assume that it is ‘a journey towards God’ and all we 

have to do is follow in the wake of others who have made the trip before us – the 

‘company of saints’. Encrusted with such jargon, we are often surprised to find that 

directions are misleading, the road has disappeared, we are dangerously low on fuel 

and that we are, seemingly, very much alone on our expedition. 

 

There can be more surprises to come in the ‘Journey of Lent’. For instance, we think 

that we are ‘following after God’ only to find that He is sometimes behind us, or off 

to the side, and waiting for the invitation to feature more significantly in our lives. 

Unless we subscribe to feel-good drivel, let us be clear that this can sometimes be an 

alarming experience. We talk much, in Lent, of ‘encountering God’ but – if realised – 



it can mean that we stand alone, stripped of excuses for our frailties, in the presence of 

God. 

 

So, I would suggest that the ‘Journey of Lent’ is not necessarily predictable or 

mundane but requires a degree of bravery and dedication. Dare we accept the call to 

follow down this path? In the weeks ahead our churches will attempt this journey in 

the hope of finding ourselves, to use the words of the old hymn, ‘Nearer my God to 

Thee’. Come, as a genuine pilgrim, and join us as we strive to embrace Lent seriously, 

honestly and in the trust that we comprehend more of the divine. 

 

 

Julian E Ll White 

(The Vicarage)  


