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February this year has been the wettest on record. 

Quite the opposite of a desert – mud, mud and more mud. 

To see the crocus buds emerging from the soggy earth, pointing upwards in confident 
expectation that the sun will shine, shows me a vision of faith. 

The beauty is extravagant and we look at it in wonder and delight. 

Perhaps we have a sense of God looking at it with us and saying “Isn’t it 
beautiful?  I’m happy that you enjoy it too.” 

Encountering God. 

Life itself is a promise which God has made to all of his creation. 

The journey of the ancient Israelites from Egypt to the Promised Land—through the 
Red Sea to Sinai and across the desert—is a saga describing years of following the 
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vision of faith that God gave to Moses. Egypt was the place of slavery, and the 
Promised Land the place of freedom. The story of Israel symbolically describes the 
experience of our own liberation by God towards universal love. 

We may have an awareness of God sharing our experiences with us when we see or 
hear something beautiful or enjoy any part of his creation through our senses. 

Our pleasure, excitement or wonder might prompt us to say “thank you” to God and 
to tell him how much we are enjoying his gifts. 

When we read, see or hear news of suffering, pain and injustice we know that God 
shares those experiences too. We can respond with prayers of longing and maybe 
anger but also with trust and in faith that God hears those prayers. God works with 
our prayers to bless us and those for whom we pray. 

A Jewish writer once asked the question “Did Adam and Eve fall or were they 
pushed?” His point was that men and women are created in the image of God. So his 
theory was that the tendency to sin was already in them. In fact, I believe that we are 
always being created into a fuller and fuller image of God. At some point in our 
creation growing we became more like God in that we became aware of the 
existence of good and evil, right and wrong. As a result of that awareness we had to 
accept responsibility for our words and actions. A responsibility that we did not have 
before. 

We need now to turn to God and allow ourselves to be led forward on this faith 
journey. We have to be willing to experience the Exodus in our own lives and enter 
into our own desert wanderings. We have to ask God to liberate us from captivity to 
freedom, from Egypt to Canaan, not fully knowing how to cross the desert between 
the two. 

If we accept it, God will forgive us for all those things we’re ashamed of and he will 
take away our burdens of guilt. He will bring healing into the broken parts of our lives. 
He will equip us for the future even though at the moment we don’t know what the 
future holds for us. 

Jesus spent 40 days in the wilderness working out what it meant to be God’s Beloved 
Son living in the world. 

And in the end the choice Jesus made is the choice we are called to make every day 
of our lives: the choice to “Worship the Lord our God, and serve only Him” 



Perhaps our 40 days of this Lent may also be about working out what it means for us 
to worship the Lord our God and serve only him in this our generation. 

Who knows where such exploration will take us? 

Maybe we will find that when Easter Day dawns we will be spiritually a bit more shiny, 
our faith a bit more mature, our minds a bit more focussed and our hearts a bit more 
loving as we continue to be transformed into the likeness of Christ. 

Emerging from darkness into the light of day. Encountering God. 

People of faith expect the promises of their deepest soul to be fulfilled. 

Life becomes a time between promise and fulfillment. 

It is never a straight line, but always three steps forward and two backward. 

Can we trust, like the Israelites, that the way to the Promised Land is through the 
desert? 

As the Scriptures promise, God will make the desert bloom (Isaiah 35:1) 

Much love and many blessings 

LucyA 
  

  

 


