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Nineteenth Sunday after Trinity 2021 

(10.10.2021) 

Joshua 5: 13 – 6: 20; Matthew 11: 20 – 30 

 

I was tempted to say let’s not bother having a sermon 

tonight and we’ll just sing Negro spirituals instead 

about how Joshua fit the battle of Jericho.  It’s one of 

those readings that you begin thinking it’s going to be 

one of those tedious Old Testament passages of 

immense military detail that it’s impossible to get any 

spiritual message from and then as it gets going you 

think “Ah, it’s that passage” – Joshua fit the battle of 

Jericho.  

 

There’s a sort of “Ah, it’s that passage” moment in the 

New Testament Lesson.  We suddenly stumble into the 

Comfortable Words.  Do you remember them?  From 

the old Communion service, written in God’s own 

language, it says “Hear what comfortable words our 

Saviour Christ saith unto all that truly turn to him. 

COME unto me all that travail and are heavy laden, 

and I will refresh you . . .”  Hence they ever 

thereafter known as the comfortable words. 

 

But in Matthew 11 we do seem to stumble into them.  

The foregoing passage is anything but comfortable 

and then suddenly, seemingly without any thematic 

or logical link, we get these cherished words from 

which Anglicans have deriving succour since 1549 

when Cranmer included them in the first edition of 

the Book of Common Prayer – although whether 

anybody at that time would have self-identified as 

Anglican is another matter.  I have to tell you that 

Wikipedia reckons the term was first used in the 

Magna Carta in 1215, but I don’t think that really 

helps me.  I think in the sense I’ve used it, it was 

probably coined later, perhaps late C15th or early 

C16th to describe in retrospect what Cranmer and his 

contemporaries were up to. 
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Our problem this evening, though, is that these 

words come at the tail end of a passage which is 

anything but comfortable.  It’s a passage in Jesus 

could perhaps be described as petulant; certainly not 

the warm and cuddly Jesus we like to domesticize 

him into being. 

 

But the hard truth is, whether we like it or not, that 

Jesus comes to judge us.  Now, ooh err, that’s not 

what we want to hear on a Sunday evening just 

before we slope off to watch the first episode of the 

new dramatization of H. E. Bates’ Darling Buds of 

May – it’s 8 o’clock on ITV with Bradley Walsh 

playing Pop Larkin:  you heard it here first!  In fact 

the truth is we want Jesus to be like a celestial Pop 

Larkin, suffusing everything with warm heartedness 

to ensure it’s just ‘perfick.’ 

 

No, Jesus comes to judge us, but this is good news, 

not bad news.  It would be bad news if this were 

something we were expected to sort out on our own 

by the application of the right degree of anxiety and 

effort.  That would be bad news, because no amount 

of anxiety or effort could ever put us right with God.  

The only thing that can put us right with God is 

accepting the Comfortable Words.  They’re not 

illogically tacked on to the end of a rather disturbing 

passage.  They’re the conclusion with which the 

disturbing passage is resolved.  

 

Judgement is not a threat of punishment.  It’s an 

invitation to rely on Jesus.  And that means letting 

go of all pretence of self-reliance.  And that, I 

suspect, is the nub of the secret of life.  Fine words, 

but we’re all far too proud to do it.  It means being 

childlike – not childish or infantile, but childlike; 

allowing ourselves to be dependent. 

 

The way into this dependence is through prayer.  

Jesus is the second person of the Trinity.  He is God 

in human form.  And this passage in Matthew shows 

him to be in interactive communication with the first 
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person of the Trinity, God the Father, through 

prayer. 

 

The pandemic has been a very hard time.  It’s been 

hard for each of us as individuals, and it’s been hard 

for the Priory as a community.  We’re beginning 

what I have no doubt will be a long road, and it may 

well prove to be from time to time, a rocky road to 

recovery.  We’re going to have to gradually build 

ourselves up in so many ways.  One of the things I’m 

rather pleased about in the way the Priory has 

responded to the pandemic is that we are now a 

community that offers to wrap every day in prayer, 

morning, noon and night: seven whole days not one 

in seven. 

 

Morning Prayer is said Monday to Saturday at 

8.30am in the chapel.  It is streamed, but I would 

love to encourage more people to join in person.  

There are usually three or four of us and it would be 

great if that number were doubled.  Mid-day Prayers 

are streamed at noon, led each day by different 

members of the Priory community from their own 

home.  I sometimes get to join mid-day prayers 

online; more often than not I don’t – but that’s why 

it’s all the more important to know that the vigil of 

prayer is being maintained by the community of 

which I am a part.  And then Evening Prayer is 

streamed at six o’clock.   

 

The Christian meditation group is now meeting again 

at 6.30pm on Tuesdays.  We’re still exercising a bit 

of coronavirus caution about inviting people into our 

house, and pre-pandemic the group was beginning to 

outgrow our sitting room anyway.  So now the group 

meets sitting in a circle at the west end of the church.  

It just slips between Evening Prayer and bell ringing 

practice.  Everybody is welcome to come and lose 

themselves. 

 

“Hear what comfortable words our Saviour Christ 

saith unto all that truly turn to him. 
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COME unto me all that travail and are heavy laden, 

and I will refresh you . . .” 

 

Amen.  

 

 

 


