TFTD 3
GOOD MORNING
'God never closes one door but he opens another' is the theme of a sermon delivered on the phone by Mervyn.  'He'd better open another one quickly or the door opening in front of us will be that of the Bankruptcy Court'
I'm reading the 50 volumes of diaries of my late Uncle Artie and this is a typically forthright comment.  It is June 1958.  He works for the Irish Times as a sub-editor in the sports department.  With the paper put to bed in the early hours, he has cycled home in the moonlight - not to put himself to bed but to tell his wife Bertie about the threat of redundancy.  Fifty years on, it is a familiar story.
Mervyn meant well and kindly when he said 'God never closes one door but he opens another'.  But Uncle Artie - who was himself a very spiritual person - heard it as soft religious comfort.  God wasn't going to pay the mortgage or the grocery bill,   And I'm with Artie. 
But of course nothing is quite as simple as that.  To find meaning in suffering is one of the greatest mysteries of them all,  In my life as priest and pastor, i think about all the things which I have heard people say in difficult moments of illness and bereavement - starting with 'it's God's will' and moving through, 'God always takes the best ones for himself' and 'it's all laid out for us'
It is easy to say that that is religious sticking plaster - soft answers for hard times.   But actually I gradually came to understand that people often said those things for a completely different and better reason.  That was to shield themselves from feeling bitter or  angry - to protect themselves from 'why me?' self pity.  And beyond that I think they were struggling to find a way of saying something else which was very important.  Nothing protects us from the bad stuff.  People of faith can't expect toledo charmed lives where nothing unpleasant happens. But we aren't just adrift and at the mercy of cruel fate either.
So I'm with Uncle Artie.  He told his friend Mervyn where to put his soft religion.  But I guess at his faith was much more complicated - and much more hopeful - than that.
