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GOOD MORNING
I was in India recently.  In the chaos and grime of Calcutta, I visited schools full of impeccably dressed and well disciplined children.  And I wondered about what I was seeing.  As in Scotland, there is a reverence for education.  But they seem to have what we may have lost.  I could see a passion - a real faith in the potential of education to shape a better future for the next generation and the one after that.  I've been thinking about it ever since because we seem to be different.
There has been an energetic debate going on this week about the UK government's proposals for High Speed Rail.  It's a huge infrastructure project at great cost,  And it would be located in a crowded and environmentally sensitive landscape.
But it's an unusual political issue because the promised benefits are so far in the future - beyond the working lives and indeed the life expectancy of many of us.  Chancellor George Osborne was attempting to make what is really a generational case for it - pointing to the vision of the Victorians who built the railways and the development of the motorways in the mid-20th century.  But our times are difficult - whether we debate the future of railways or the future prosperity of our country.   The overwhelming pressures of the present make it difficult for us to make whole-hearted choices about the future - the world which our children and our children's children will inherit.
This is obviously about politics - but I think that what makes good politics possible are things which belong in the area of values and spirituality.  Is what matters most to us just  us and our times - for that leads ultimately to generational selfishness.  Or can we contemplate generosity and even sacrifice in the interests of future times in which we will not live and for the benefit of generations whom we will not meet.  For that is a generational gift.
