Systematic Theology

“How do you understand this verse? It seems quite hard to me.”

“I’ve got it sussed” was my reply, “It’s easy as can be.”

“I worked that out some years ago, it took me quite a while”

“And ever since that fateful day I’ve explained it with a smile.”

I am no longer listening for that voice that calmed the sea.

All that I hear is what I say, for I hear only me.

What has really happened here is that I have gone astray.

I have got it all worked out but can only go my way.

Your word is like your mercies, with new insights every day.

A written word not fixed and dead but showing us the way.

And as the path leads forward all through this unsafe world

You have not left us all alone but you guide us by your word.

Dear Lord and Master; help us to never think that we

Can ever understand one thing complete and finally

Save that your love is greater even than our foolish ways.

We ever need to hear your voice through never-ending days.

And when you bring us home at last and past the judgement throne

Then, even then, all we may claim is that you love your own 

Relying only on your cross to overcome our wrong.

Still listening and praising you for endless ages long.

John Barrs, March 2004 

(with grateful thanks to Marianne and Jill for arguing with me in love)

