WRATH AND PATIENCE…..

I met a man yesterday – who had come to realise that for years the anger that he felt towards his parents had been seeping out – like blood into all his relationships ever since particularly his close partnerships – he had been unable to be close without destroying the relationship that he was in…..

He was beaten by his parents – and all throughout his adult life he had paid to be beaten in order to feel some kind of high…..

His parents’ anger had become his anger and he was busy making it other people’s……

In time, he came to realise this – and after his engagement ended – he sat with that pain, patiently asking god to change his inner being, so that he would not seek out punishment….

In that place he realised that god had already felt his parents wrath and his own wrath and all he had to do – although the all is immense is allow that healing to take place and grieve for the childhood he never head, in order to move forward in adulthood towards a wholeness that he knew god wanted for him…….he did not know how long that would take – but he knew that he no longer wanted to pay to be punished, to punish himself, or to punish others. 

Every day, and every hour was a trial – as he longed to search the net to find his next fix – his next dominatrix…but he knew that he was powerless and he knew that if he got on his knees minute by minute god would take the desire away…….he is still clean after 3 months……and he is healing….and he is patient……

Golden days

Life was play

Pain was all a world away

We went to school

We learned the rules

We trusted all they had to say

Then life took a turn

We all had to learn 

And we can’t go back again

And my: 

My heart is breaking just for you just for you 

My arms are open just for you just for you – just for you - just for you 

God was god 

Dreams were dreams

Life was all pecan ice cream

Truth was true

And lies were lies

And we thought love would never die…

But the world moved on

My illusion’s gone

And I don’t know who to blame

And my heart is breaking – just for you just for you just for you

And my arms are open just for you, just for you 

And these tears I’m crying, are for you, just for you 

Just for yooooooooooo

(with a bit of help from Lionel Richie – shows my age!) 
Blessed are, we the poor in spirit 

For ours is your kingdom 

Bless are we the meek, for we will inherit the earth

And my heart is broken just for you, god for you

And my arms are open just for you just for you

And these tears I’m crying are for you just for you – just for you…..

Blessed are, we who mourn, for we will be comforted

Blessed are, we who those hate, for we will find your reward…

And my heart is broken, just for you, god for you

And my arms are open just for you, just for you 

And these tears I’m crying are for you, god for you 

Just for you….

…Looking for someone to blame….I do that…

Why was my mum so angry when I was young?

Why did my marriage fail – whose fault was that?

Why did Christians tell me stuff that later I discovered wasn’t true?

Why are we massacring people in the name of justice?

Why does she have so much, when I have so little?

And so on and so on the list is endless ending with me raging at god – with why, why and more why’s…it’s your fault – you made me this way – you’re to blame…

So does Christ’s death and resurrection make any difference – (I have struggled and struggle with this – spiritual director story) MAYBE THERE IS A NEW WAY OF LOOKING AT THINGS….

This is what the theologian James Allison says about the idea of atonement – he rethinks it…..

POIGNANTLY IN THE LIGHT OF THE STORY I TOLD AT THE BEGINNING OF ALL OF THIS: Did god send his some sort of consensual form of S and M? One needing the abasement of the other in order to be satisfied, and the other loving the cruel will of his father? Was Jesus resurrection a deal whereby someone who was remote and angry remain ,and remains remote and angry but created an exception for those lucky enough to be covered with the blood of his son? Before, god was a hurricane, and now god is still a hurricane, to be appeased and pandered to, and as long as we hang in there, in the eye of the hurricane, we won’t be destroyed.

BUT MAYBE THIS INTERPRETATION IS SKEWED….JUST MAYBE: 

Jesus revealed that god had and has nothing to do with our violence, or death or anger, these are our problems and mask our conceptions of god and of law and order…god loved us so much that god longs for us to be free from these things, as to live for ever, with god and with each other…..starting now. Maybe Christ was so himself, that he was too painful for his enemies with all their resentments and anger and rage to be around, so they had to kill him – by his very existence he showed up – not deliberately, but clearly, their own inadequacies – so he HAD TO be killed…..

Funny how we avoid those who remind us of the shadow of ourselves – and that shadow is important to acknowledge – the psychotherapist Jung talks about it a lot, it is as much part of us as the part we WANT people to see ..and it drives me more than I realise – but I can take that to good too – I don’t want my personality split so I can only show you the bits I want you to see…..

When I realised that this emphasis made sense it sent shock waves through my system.

In short I felt angry, I felt betrayed and I blamed the other – the trad evangelicals, the church leaders, anyone I could lay my hands on…..

But that didn’t make me feel better, and it didn’t make sense.

So I have begun to let go – inch by inch, unclenching my hands as I slide down the pole…and this take great patience …………….I am allowed my anger I just examine what is in me that is reacting in that way – I am allowed my grief, sadness, lack, meekness, not good enough ness – and I trust, that if be still, I will know god……

I can campaign for justice – but I know there will be a working out of it ‘ the lord our god is god of gods, and the lord of lords, the great god, the mighty and awesome who is not partial and takes no bribe’ (Deuteronomy 10 17 onwards) 

I am enough with all my anger and wrath – and the fear of the other, that is so often behind it – God reveal to me that fear and help me, us, to face it -  and help us  heal from it – and help me to have patience, and resolve, whilst that happens

AMEN…
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