
A Happy Father’s Day to you all! I know there is a suspicion that 

Father’s Day has been added to our diary of celebrations merely as a 

way for shops and card manufacturers to make a bit more cash on the 

back of a well established Tradition of Mothering Sunday (Mothers 

Day). But still, surely any excuse for some bonhomie has to be a good 

one, especially right now! But not everyone will feel the same way, not 

every father will have fun being spoilt today – whatever the causes turn 

out to be for it, my heart goes out to Alex Gibson, the father of Fiona, 

Alex and Philip, three young siblings who died tragically in a house fire 

in Paisley on Friday night. He reportedly wrote on Facebook, ‘how I 

miss them already, now I know what it feels like when your world comes 

crashing down.’ 
 

Today also marks the summer solstice. Thousands of people will have 

gathered online to watch the sun dawn over Stonehenge on the longest 

daylight day of the year. Amid all the talk in today’s readings of swords, 

family breakdown and death, I will focus on the plight of a ‘very good’ 

Creation that Genesis describes God loving into being. I’d like to 

suggest that we view today’s Gospel reading through the lens of Jesus 

describing his Father, the Creator’s angry dismay at humanity’s 

mindless misuse of that ‘very good’ Creation. 
 

St Matthew continues to tell the story of Jesus’ commissioning the 

Twelve apostles, a few unreconstructed fishermen, a Jewish tax 

collector working for an oppressive Roman regime, and a Zealot who 

would go on to stab Jesus in the back. As we’ve just heard, Jesus 

doesn’t hold back in what feels like a pretty fire and brimstone / 

apocalyptic section of his training day. 



‘I have not come to bring peace, but a sword. For I have come to set a 

man against his father, and a daughter against her mother, and a 

daughter-in-law against her mother-in-law; and one’s foes will be 

members of one’s own household.’ (That must have been music to 

Judas Iscariot’s ears!) 
 

‘Gentle Jesus, meek and mild’? Think again! What a punch in the guts! 

As that Breaking News sunk in for those who heard them first-hand, 

Jesus’ deeply shocking words completely take the wind out of our sails. 
 

What in God’s very good Creation did Jesus think he was doing? After 

all, he’d been someone who had been obedient to his parents as he 

grew up. He’d told people to obey the Commandment to honour fathers 

and mothers. What had now possessed him to become a tub-thumping 

preacher who seemed to be throwing a spanner into his own work of 

justice, joy and peace? 
 

It’s at times like these that I reach for John Bell’s excellent book called 

‘Hard words for interesting times.’ Among his reflections on this reading, 

one struck me in particular, that God’s son was sent from heaven to be 

human with us because God loved the world.  St John doesn’t say that 

God loved ‘humanity’ or ‘big business’ or even ‘God’s own people.’ God 

so loved ‘the world’. As we know, the Earth is in an increasingly parlous 

state – we are now witnessing the cumulative effect of generations of 

pollution, plundering and littering as the current climate change event 

gets faster. Recent UK and US Universities’ studies of our planet’s seas 

and oceans suggest that as sea temperatures continue to warm up, 

oxygen levels are rapidly going down. If left unchecked, it’s likely there 

will be a widespread extinction of sealife across the globe by 2045. 



Last week, I suggested that we need to educate ourselves if we’re to 

help break the cycle of passing down an inheritance of endemic, 

unconscious institutional racism to the next generation and the next and 

the next. Whatever her spiritual beliefs may be, I believe that people like 

Greta Thunberg are the result of Jesus coming to the earth to break the 

cycle of each generation’s assumptions that we can take what we want, 

when we want and never mind the consequences. Several people 

spoke very powerfully during yesterday’s Poor Peoples’ ‘Virtual’ March 

on Washington DC. Some black and white Americans told painful 

stories of their own experiences of poverty and the desperate financial 

impact on their lives by the political handling of the Covid-19 pandemic. 

Many also made clear and well-argued links between racism-fuelled 

damage done to our planet by a wealthy few and the bearing it has on 

the countless lives of the poorest living in far off countries, and on our 

own doorstep. No wonder, as John Bell puts it, Jesus wanted to come 

and ‘bash to bits’ these unquestioned and destructive structures that 

allow injustice to flourish. As we speak, and as Jesus predicted, the 

indignation of one generation is now being turned on the former one – 

‘You got it wrong’ will necessarily put us at odds. But perhaps that’s how 

it must be if God’s ‘very good’ Creation is to be healed for the benefit of 

those who we hope will come after us. 
 

If we take all this to heart, any saccharine sweetness we’re encouraged 

to swallow on Fathers’ Day will taste bitter. Perhaps we’d be better off 

doing whatever we can, both individually and as a community, to show 

God the Father that we mean business, that this ‘very good’ Creation is 

indeed worth saving. Will we each make sacrificial changes to make 

that a real possibility and urge those around us to join us in doing so? 


