Where Are You?

Sometimes you seem so distant

So far away

So out of reach

We talk of an intimate walk with you
We speak of our close relationship
We proclaim a gospel of your Presence -
Emmanuel -

God with us

And yet, and yet

At times like this

Like now

Like right now

| ask: Where are you?

Because this is when it matters
This is when it counts

This is when | need to know
You're real

And feel

The power of your Presence

The presence of your power

And the strength of your love

But I scrabble around in scripture
In search of a picture

A word

A verse

A holy crumb of comfort from your table
To enable me to say:

‘Ah, yes. How timely. All is well.’

| tell myself to look around me

To see your hand at work

| tell myself to ponder

And pray

And listen for your voice

| tell myself a thousand times

To watch and wait and hear

And believe you are near

And not far away.



But allow me to say:

At times like this -

Believing isn’t enough

| don’t want a timely word

Or spiritual insight

And | don’t want knowledge or courage
Or even healing

And | don’t want visions or revelations or an epiphany
moment

Or heaven forbid it -

A pastoral visit

All I want

Is to be held

And hugged

And loved

And to know and be told

Without doubt or question

And with absolute child-like assurance
In the way that only you can -

That you are

Right here

Right now

My Father, my Friend,

My Saviour, my king

My Lord and Maker of everything

ls that too much to ask?
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