
WEEK 3
You have such perseverance, Bertie,
you're the bravest person I know."

Jason
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TO START YOU THINKING
No short cuts

like a man building a house, who dug down deep and laid
the foundation on rock. (Luke 6:48)

Read
Luke 6:46-49

So then, what is your calling? Or put it another way: what are
your duties, tasks or challenges right now? Or yet another way:
what are the words from God that need to be translated into
practice in your life? It might be good to take a moment and
actually scribble a few answers down. Then put them aside until
you have read the rest of this chapter.
Writing this in the run-up to an Olympic year, moreover a

year when they will be held in my home city, means I am partic-
ularly aware of athletes in training. The news reports are full of
them - young hopefuls with toned bodies and strained sinews,
and not one ofthem - that I've read about anyway is justsitting there waiting for it to happen. Every one of them is
spending hours every single day in honing their skills, and
further hours each day in maintaining their fitness. Each one of
them is on a controlled diet, and working on ways to improve
their motivation. All of them have put leisure aside and other
activities on hold.
There is an oft-repeated story of Hokusai, a great Japanese

painter and engraver of the nineteenth century

One day a great nobleman asked Hokusai for a painting of
his favourite rooster. He agreed and told him to come back
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in a week. After a week the nobleman sent his servant to
collect it, but Hokusai begged for a postponement. The
servant came back two weeks later, then two months, then

six months, and still the painting was not ready. After three

years the nobleman was so angry that he came to see Hokusai

for himself. Hokusai quickly took his brush and with a few
elegant strokes drew the most exquisite painting of a roOster
That made the nobleman even angrier.
Why did you keep me waiting for years, he asked, ifyoucan do it in so short a time?"

You don't understand,' said Hokusai. "Come with me.'
He took the nobleman into his studio. There all over the

walls were endless drawings of roosters, the product of three
years' work.
Out of that came the mastery.

Lionel Logue knew that if Bertie really wanted to master his
stammer, it would be a long haul and would involve intensive
training. There were no short cuts. Even when he was not going
for therapy sessions, he needed to continue the training:
mastering his breathing, exercising his jaw, making vowel
sounds, reciting tongue-twisters. If he wanted to control this
thing, it was an on-going and laborious process. Bertie believed
it wasimportant though he didn't yet know howimportant
and so he was prepared for the long haul and willing to make
the sacrifice.
Jesus was tough on his trainees. He didn't want anyone
following him who wasn't prepared to take it extremely
seriously. That is why he gave such an apparently unfeeling
answer to the man who said he couldn't become a disciple
until he had buried his father2 It probably wasn't as callous
as it seemed most likely what the man meant was waiting
for his father to die, what could have been a period of years,
rather than a literal funeral. It was also why Jesus made the
comment that no one who had put his hand to the plough and
then looked back was fit for the kingdom. And why he talked
so much about denyingyourselfand taking up the cross daily,"
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of the foolishness of setting out to build a tower without
working out the cost," andof the importance of building on a
fim foundation, even ifit means digging down into solid rock
to achieve it.
Why were the Olympic athletes working so hard? Why did

Hokusai spend so long on his simple painting? Why did Bertie
persevere with his speech therapy, and why did Jesus' disciples
accede to his tough demands? Well, obviously because these
things mattered so much to them.
So I suppose the first question to ask is: how much do these

callings, duties, tasks, challenges or words from God matter to
you? The next question obviously is: how much effort are you
putting in to make yourself fit to fulfil them? And of course the
answer to that question is in itself an indication of how much
they matter.
As a writer, I've often come across people who say that God

has given them' a story or a poem. Most often they assume that
therefore all they need do is just write it down as it came into
their brain. More often than not the end result is rubbish! Or at
best a nugget of an idea that could have been infinitely better if
they had learned their craft, worked it and polished it, subjected
it to criticism and then worked at it again.
If God has given you a task, then he has given it for you to

work at. There are no short cuts.
So the final questions are these: how could you fit yourself

better for those things you feel are your callings and duties?
How could you polish up your skills in order to fulfil them and
how could you practice so as to make them seem effortless?

Lord ofthe long haul,
Sometimes I insult you with my half-hearted efforts to serve
you.

I apologise.
SometimesI think I can take a short cut.
I am sorry for that.
Sometimes I refjuse advice and often Iget offended bycriticism.
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Sory, Lord, for my stubborn and weak-willed ways.
Help me to believe so much in what I am doing,
That I do it to the very utmostofmyability.

Help me to concede that there might beroomfor
improvenent
And help me to persevere.

Amen


