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GOOD MORNING

The music of the crowds was short, staccato and angry - Bach’s St Matthew Passion in the Concert Hall in Perth on Friday night.  As the great story of the journey of Jesus towards his crucifixion unfolded, I thought, ‘Yes that’s how crowds often are.’  They produce a combination which can be deadly.   Short and staccato means that they deal in part-truth - crowds don’t offer rounded statements which do justice to the complexities of a situation.  Angry means that they gather to themselves a sort of shared self-righteousness - in the crowd you can know yourself to be right and be surrounded by others who share that.

Crowds aren’t all bad.  I think of the sheer moral weight of the American Civil Rights marches.  I have great respect for long and lonely protest - like Brian Haw’s peace vigil in Parliament Square which has been going on since 2001.

But the news at present offers a complex picture of what crowds can and cannot do.  Those who are trying to bring to birth a new order in Libya and elsewhere in the Arab world suffer terribly and seem unable quite to overcome the challenges which face them  Crowds may have passion and be ready to suffer.  They can draw the world’s attention to grave injustice.  But they need leadership, resources,and clear purpose if they are to achieve positive political objectives.

For Christians, the story of Jesus’ journey towards crucifixion and death reveals key truths about life and its meaning.  None of the moral blurring and dangerous group solidarity.  Instead we see the moral force of one lonely person voluntarily accepting condemnation, suffering and death

It’s power - though not as we  know it.  Because the suffering somehow and mysteriously transforms.

