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Midweek Meditation 

Easter 3 – Discerning God’s Presence 

This is a photograph of a street sculpture in Newcastle-

upon-Tyne.  It is life-sized, dressed in ordinary working 

clothes, and is designed to look like one of the many 

people who live and work in the city.  It’s the sort of 

thing to whom you would apologise as you bumped into 

in a rush from the Metro station before realising it was 

an inanimate object.  I am told that this is the point of 

these sculptures, that they blend into the hustle and 

bustle of city life, and that they are there to recognise 

and celebrate the people who make Newcastle the sort of city that it 

is.  For me, it is also a reminder that we meet God in everyday clothes, 

going about God’s business, just like everyone else.  However, God is 

not frozen in time, an inanimate object to be admired and passed 

over.  God moves and lives in the world God created, and surprises us 

when we least expect it. 

Last Sunday’s gospel reading was Luke’s 

account of the evening of Easter Sunday and a 

surprise encounter with the risen Christ on the 

road to Emmaus.  It is clear that the two disciples 

were dispirited because they felt that Jesus’ 

death was the end of all their hopes and they 

could not believe the stories of his resurrection.  

Just when everything seemed to be lost, Jesus 

came alongside them and corrected their misunderstandings of God’s 

words.  Their faith is reawakened when he breaks the bread, and they 

recognise him.  Disappointment and weariness are forgotten in the 

headlong rush to get back to Jerusalem and tell the others. 

1 Peter 1: 17-21 

There are times when we can be like those disciples, complaining that 

life is not fair, that we are unheard or our faith was misplaced.  Indeed, 

in our present situation it would be very easy for us to sound like the 

psalmist as they cry “How long, O Lord, how long?”  Restriction and 
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loss are easier to bear when we know when they will end, but so much 

harder when they feel indefinite, or the end date is moved further 

away.  Then we can echo the pain and frustration of the psalmist in 

saying “How much longer can this go on?”  Somehow it felt 

appropriate in Lent to be in a place of self-denial, when we denied 

ourselves the joy of gathered worship and the simple pleasures of 

meeting friends for coffee or spending time with grandchildren, but 

now that Easter has passed, we want to be released from self-denial 

to celebrate together and share what we have learned.  Perhaps we 

too need an encounter with Christ in something familiar and every day 

to remind us of our faith. 

Your Will Be Done 

Our impatient souls cry out to God 

“How long, O Lord, how long? 

  We have prayed, 

  we have denied ourselves 

  Why must we still wait? 

  What more do you want us to do?” 

And the frustration of inaction 

and our inability to effect change 

turns into a blame game. 

“It’s your fault,” we shout at the Government, 

“It’s because of you,” we want to yell at the rule-breakers, 

as self-righteous indignation blinds us to our own trespasses. 

“How much longer, O Lord?” 

we whinge like bored children 

cooped up against our will. 

With the patience of an ever-loving parent 

God hears our cries 

and envelopes them in an enduring silence, 

waiting for us to live the words we pray: 

“Your Kingdom come,  

  Your will be done,” 


