
WEEK 5
T have a right to be heard!

Heard as what?

Aman. I have a voice!!"

Jason
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TO START YOUTHINKING
Faith in our voice

You must speak my words to them, whether they listen or
fail to listen. (Ezekiel 2:7)

Read
Ezekiel 2:1-7

As the letter of James reminded us, words are dangerous. But
they are also the most marvellous gift, the thing that makes us
different from the animals. George Bernard Shaw in his play
Pygmalion puts into Professor Higgins' mouth an exasperated
challenge:

Remember that you are a human being with a soul and the
divine gift of articulate speech: that your native language is
the language of Milton and the Bible; and don't sit there
crooning like a bilious pigeon.

This Lent course is called Finding a Voice with good reason.
Because I think Christians, myself among them, seem to have
lost their voice.
My failing, or the one I'm most aware of at the moment,

IS just in ordinary conversation, particularly in group
settings, over meals or drinks. I'm quite prepared to let
conversation drift where it will. I'm only too happy to let
trivia prevail: reruns of conversations that have been had
many times before, church gossip or bar stool politics or who
want to win Strictly Come Dancing. It has occurred to me
recently that now and again I might actually steer the
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conversation, bring up something a bit more challenging or
truthful or interesting or off-the-wall. That's just one minor
bilious pigeon' tendency that I'm conscious of right now. I
suspect there are rather more serious ones that I'd prefer not
to think about at all.
Ezekiel was just one more among many Old Testament

heroes whose first reaction to God's call was to be terrified. And
with good reason. He was to go to people who were stubborn
and rebellious, tell them a message they didn't want to hear and
back it up with some very bizarre performance art. (See Ezekiel
chapter 4.) Don't worry, says God to him in chapter 3 verses
8-9,I'll toughenyou up:

Iwill make you as unyielding and hardened as they are. Iwill make your forehead like the hardest stone, harder than
flint.

IfI was Ezekiel, that was the point at which I'd have cut and
run. I don't like having to stand up and be counted. I don't want
to be hardened up. I've got a nice comfortable quiet life, thank
you very much, and IPd like to keep it that way.
Of course, I realise that if most Christians felt that way, then

faith would soon be seen as unrealistic and unnecessary, God
would be relegated to a dusty out-dated concept and our society
would lose its moral compass and become greedy and selfish.
Fortunately most Christians don't.
Oh, actually, it seems they do.
We cannot pretend otherwise: traditional Christianity is in

retreat in the UK. Here and there are pockets of young vibrant
believers, mostly at the charismatic evangelical end of the
spectrum, but statistically most congregations are shrinking
while the average age rises. Very rarely in our media are bold,
intelligent voices raised for the faith. Few Christians are out
there making their voices heard and spearheading radically
diferent ways of thinking. There needs to be a drastic change.
We need to speak the words of God to our generation. We need
to stand and be counted.
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And now I've frightened you. You're probably thinking
you'd rather change to another chapter. You'd rather read about
God's love and gentle encouragement and not being afraid.
Frankly, I'd rather write about it.
I know who you are, you people who attend Lent courses.

You want to be good and decent and follow the Lord, but you're
not the sort to go out and shout salvation on the high street.
You're not about to start writing a controversial blog, or lie on
your side for 40 days outside the Houses of Parliament to show
them they need to repent of their sins. And neither am I. I know
who you are, because I'm one ofyou.
So here's the good news. I think the odds that God wants to

call any of us to be an Ezekiel right now, are exceedingly low.
True, he calls us to grow and change and, no, we can't guarantee
that he won't tip us out of our comfort zone and ask us to do
something a bit difficult. But God calls us as we are, not as we
aren't. He meets us where we are now and moves us on. He's
not going to suddenly teleport us to a parallel universe where
we are not equipped for survival.
And personally, I don't think our society is like Ezekiel's. I

don't know how you see it, but I wouldn't characterise our
nation as full of stubbornness and rebellion. What I see more
than anything is spiritual confusion. I think we are in a time of
major transition and that the church probably does need to be
radically different - but no, I don't really know how. I don't fear
that faith will die, because I know God as a reality and I know
humans need God. And anyway, what happens next is God's
business, not ours. We are not called to stand with our backs to
the wall, defending the 39 Articles until Islam or materialism or
relativism mow us down.
But we are called to stand. I do think God's call to Ezekiel:
Oh, mortal, stand on your feet',2 has some resonance for us.
That's why I picked it. Surely we are called to get up off our
backsides and do something? Surely we should not remain
silent? There is so much out there that needs changing. There
are so many things about which we need to speak.
Tlhkethatold-fashioned expression: "Oh, mortal."It reminds
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me that God knows exactly how frail and fallible I am - bound
by my own physical and mental and emotional limitations. My
calling is to do what I can and to speak what I believe. No more
and no less.
When Bertie made his first wartime speech, there was no

problem of people not listening. They were facing an unknown
and terrifying future. They were fearful and confused and
desperate for a voice to reassure them and lead them on. The
voice they heard had authority. It inspired them. It did so
because in that voice they heard humanity like their own. They
heard the frailty and they sensed the fear that lay behind it, but
they also heard courage. They heard someone who had risen to
the challenge despite his weaknesses and that gave them hope
that they might do so too.
When, as Christians, we struggle to find a voice to speak

authentically to our world, that is the sort of voice we seek.

Lord who gave me the divine gift ofspeech
Help me to use it
And help me to use it well.

I know that I may not be clever or articulate
But I also know that those are not the things that matter
most to you.

Help me to be bold and honest, simple and true.
Help me to stand up, with your Holy Spirit beside me,
Speaking the words you call me to say.
Amen


