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Sermon Epiphany 4 – St Ninian’s 30th January, 2022 

Rt. Rev. Rob Hardwick 

 

Repetition and resignation have a great hold on our lives.  Sometimes these can be helpful, but often 

they limit our influence, our effectiveness, or our growth.  For example, would you all take a moment 

and fold your arms.   

Hands up those of you who have your left arm on top. –  

Hands up those of you who like me had your right arm on top. Have you ever thought why you fold 

your arms that way? Have you have always folded your arms that way?   

Is your way the only way? – Obviously not!   

Is yours the best way?.... Perhaps for you!   
 

Now, sit back, relax, put your hands on your lap and clasp them together like this.  Hands up those of 

you who have your left thumb on top.  Hands up those of you who had your right thumb on top. Why 

do you clasp your hands in the way you do?   
 

We all have preferences, like which pew we like to sit in.  

Hands up if you are sitting in the same pew as you did last week, month, year. It’s understandable, and 

there are reaons why you do.  There is comfort in doing things the same way. It makes for an easy life. 

It is one less decision to make in a day, but does it lead to a fulfilling adventurous life…?…   
 

Try this for a moment… Fold your arms again but this time put the other arm on top.  Awkward isn’t 

it, but you can do it.  It is not impossible.  In spite of failure after failure, or discovery after discovery 

of how not to make a light bulb, Edison kept trying new ways until his light bulb moment. He refused 

to give in to repetition or resignation.   
 

Sadly, many, for a host of reasons, resign themselves to the lie that they are not good enough. Like 

Jeremiah in the OT saying ‘I’m too young.’ And for many, the ‘not good enough’ mantra, stems from 

our childhood.  ‘You get an A in maths 91%. WOW.  And then we are told ‘oh, if you had tried just a 

bit harder you would have got 100’.  If you get 5 A’s on your report card and 1 D what would your 

parents say? What happened with the D? Right!  Wrong, we should praise the accomplishment 

whatever grade. 
 

It was not until I went to seminary that I learned an important truth.  Their motto for study was ‘Any D 

will do’ so long as you learn something.  And any D will do, so long as you invest that D in God –  

Question! if a D is already in the name of God what are the other two letters?  GO….  Any D will do 

with God.   Jeremiah don’t say you are too young!  Jesus don’t listen to them. Being the carpenter’s 

son is precisely the qualification you need to fashion people into loved works of art. 
 

The problem with our society is that irrespective of grade or profession, we teach people constantly 

they are not quite good enough, that they may have made the grade but they are not the best.    

May we be a church that rewards the 1 or 2 good moves… 

May we be a church that, like our Lord, rejoices in the joyful noise we make.   

May we be a church who are released to sing and live with God’s praise and glory in us.   

May we be a church that loves God and, in love, liberate others, from ‘not good enough’s’ to hearing 

they are incredible, appreciated and much loved.   
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With God, who loves us so much, I have come to know that we are more than good enough and that 

deliverance and rescue are possible if we are willing to put His dream for us into His loving hands.   
 

I was told at school ‘Some people can draw Robert but you are not one of them, try woodwork 

instead.’ I wanted to play the guitar but the music teacher said, No I think the triangle is for you.  For 

three years running my primary school Religious Education teacher wrote C- ‘Robert has little or no 

interest in religious education whatsoever.’ She was right.   

I didn’t want to know about religion, but I did want to know about God.   
 

But it’s not just me…. You may have your own deflated dreams.  In Canada, a 74 year old guitar 

teacher heard my ‘growing up’ story and shared that at the age of 14 she had played the organ at a 

funeral in a small town in Saskatchewan and was criticized for the way she played one of the hymns.  

She was devastated and thought she had disappointed God. And though she has a degree in music, 

taught others, and played in many a concert since, she never played again in church until, (what a 

wonderful word that is) until I asked if she would also teach 9 members of our congregation to play the 

guitar and from that moment, her healing began. She began to play her guitar with us in church.  60 

fallow years ‘that the locusts had eaten’ finally restored.  For me it was 40 years, before the book ‘The 

Dream Giver’ by Bruce Wilkinson broke through and I began drawing, playing guitar, and live into the 

dreams I have, including what I am doing now. And though I still struggle with some of those mantra’s 

from my past and have felt out of my comfort zone many times, it is in the steps of faith, in my hopes, 

in God’s love, and in the encouragement of others that I have experienced the Lord’s healing, leading 

and guidance through the years.   
 

Is this Christian life and ministry easy?  No!  Am I nervous before every service, before every painting, 

before playing guitar in front of others?  Ask Lorraine..  Will I step out and do it again next week ?  

Ask me tomorrow, preferably Wednesday.  Were Lorraine and I ever out of our depth in leading Bible 

studies?  Yes many times. Would we do it again?  Definitely!  For it is in the stepping out in faith, 

hope and love that we have received blessing after blessing.  And though it has been hard, and though 

we wondered why we bother sometimes, we have kept going because like Edison, we have witnessed 

light bulbs go on. We have seen people empowered, released, healed and freed from burdens.   

Every step of faith is tiring, nerve wracking, but most importantly, in the love that conquers all, they 

are liberating and life giving.   
 

So what about you?  What about your dreams or callings? Remember you are never too young like 

Jeremiah; never too old like Sarah; never too small like Zachaus; never too tall like me. For God, as 

our Psalm today portrays; is our fortress, our rock, our confidence since birth, who qualifies and 

lovingly and patiently restores and equips the called.   
 

Don’t listen to the devil’s whispers, or succumb to the lies and resignations of the past.  For this 

church, indeed these Highlands, will be the stronger if, together with the Carpenter’s son and the 

young Jeremiah we say, let’s give it a go, and in faith, hope and love, let’s make history together  


