
 

Letter for May 
 
Where are we on our journey? We have all been on the road recently through Lent to 
Easter, and now we are onwards to Pentecost. We may feel like we are travelling from 
point to point, or jumping through hoops as we grow seek to closer to God. I would 
suggest otherwise. Our journey is one where, geographically, it might not make much 
sense. 
  
When we have spent time reflecting through Lent, we may have found ourselves 
perhaps with a new perspective, or maybe one that has been grounded more deeply 
due to our experiences. I, too, have been on a journey. From candidating, to selection 
for training, to the actual training in Birmingham, to Calderdale in West Yorkshire – 
where it also rains – and now to Glasgow.  
 
At each stage, yes geographically very different, there have been times of sorrow and 
times of joy. As each stage comes to completion I can reflect back and see where God 
has taken me. I can discern that God has strengthened me and/or moved me onwards. 
As I now approach ordination, I now see that, beyond the brow of the hill, there are 
more undulations – it’s not stopping. But that is part of the journey with God, taking us 
onwards. As an ex-pilot, the runway behind you is not so important as the runway 
ahead of you – that’s the vital part. We move onwards. 
 
So as the warmer weather arrives, as we possibly maybe even think of holidays, or of 
family or friends arriving or popping in for a cuppa, this is all part of the journey. I 
suppose the important part is recognising where God is on our journey. It is seeing, 
hearing, experiencing God in what we do, who we meet and in our times of just being.  
 
Our Circuit is moving onwards, as is the Church. Neither are coming to the end of the 
road, to use an expression, but as the vista beyond comes into view we can see again 
where God is taking us. Recall what we might all have said when much, much 
younger: “Are we there yet? “  
Trust in God for the journey. 

Blessings  
Bob  
 


