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Hello and welcome to this meditation!  In today’s gospel reading, Jesus is going to wonder 
about how much faith there will be on earth when God’s escaton, or the end of time, arrives.  
Well, in a way, that’s what we’re doing today – it’s as though we’re saying, “Here we are, 
God!  Help us to learn, and develop, the faith of which Jesus once spoke!”  So, come; let’s 
open ourselves that we may receive: 
 
Holy God:  you balance judgment with mercy, 
  and giving with receiving. 
Teach us about those balances now; 
  then help us to live a balanced life 
that we may ever become more faithful!  Amen. 
 
 
[ Hymn suggestion: VU236 ‘Now Thank We All Our God’ 
 
 
Today’s Scripture reading:  Luke 18:1-8 ‘The widow and the unjust judge’ (The Message) 
 

Jesus told them a story showing that it was necessary for them to pray consistently 
and never quit.  He said, “There once was a judge who never gave God a thought 
and cared nothing for people.  A poor widow appealed to him: ‘My rights are 
being violated.  Protect me!’  But the judge wouldn’t give her the time of day.  
The widow kept badgering him and badgering him and badgering him until he 
said to himself, ‘If I’m going to have any peace, I guess I’ll have to make sure 
that he gets justice!’”   

Then Jesus said, “If a corrupt judge could end up doing the right thing for the 
wrong reason, how much more will God work justice for the faithful?  I wonder, 
though, how much of that widow’s persistent faith the Son of Man will find on 
the earth when he returns.” 

 
 
Sermon: ‘Knowing the verdict before the jury!’ 
Unlock for us now, Loving One, the mystery of your Way!  Then, able to see more clearly, 
enable us to live your Way each and every day, amen. 
 
It’s March of 1965 and I’m at my 7th birthday party.  The cake sits before me, with its 
seven candles lit, and I receive the usual instruction: “Make a wish, Warren, then blow the 
candles out!’  But being as worldly-wise as only a 7-year-old can be, I’m experiencing some 
real doubts about that whole business of wishing on candles.  You see, despite all the best 
wishing in the world, just two years before, my minister father had moved us from the place 
where I’d just started school, and had just made a bunch of new friends.  Oh, how I’d wanted 
to stay put, but we still moved!  And, then, last year, even though I’d wished, and wished, 
and wished, I never did get the pony for which I’d wished!   
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Now then, I wonder if that childhood experience of mine doesn’t hold an insight for us into 
the way we experience spirituality each and every day.  You see, sometimes we pray for 
things, and when they don’t happen, or when they don’t happen in the way we want them 
to, we become disillusioned with the spiritual discipline of prayer.  Sometimes we allow 
our egos to dictate how much space in our lives we’ll keep open for God, and then we end 
up wondering why God feels so distant and remote.  Well, going back to today’s gospel 
text, are we just to ‘suck it up’ and, despite everything that our experience tells us, keep on 
keeping on with spiritual practices that don’t seem to work?  For that matter, thinking of 
the widow in today’s reading, is God more likely to answer prayers that are loud and 
insistent as opposed to prayers that are quiet and gentle?  If so, how does that make you 
feel? 
 
Well, what do you think?  Have I bitten off more than I can chew … again?  Well, let’s 
start to move towards some, if not clear answers, then, at least, clearer thinking by 
understanding something of the historical setting for this gospel text.  Let’s remember that, 
for the most part, Jesus’ first listeners were those who had no power whatsoever.  Let’s 
remember that Jesus’ first audiences were largely made up of the poor and illiterate.  They 
were slaves, common labourers, farmers, women – people who lived very much on the 
margins of the power centres in the ancient world.  And that meant that Jesus’ first 
audiences would have just loved these stories where the powerless got the upper hand.  
After all, today, a poor widow ‘wins’ over an influential judge – imagine that!  In its original 
context, this story would have been received as funny and appealing, completely engaging 
and a huge ‘success’ story.   
 
However, thank God life has surely changed in the last 2,000 years; thank God all of us 
now have much more control over our lives!  After all, here in this bread basket of Canada, 
whereas life is far from perfect, the fact remains that we do have civil rights, we do have 
health care, we do have free and fair elections.  So, this story of a widow turning the tables 
on a judge just doesn’t read into our 21st Century context the way that it would have in its 
original context.  It does, however, hold a gem, a timeless gem, of truth about faithfulness.  
You see, what really counts in life has nothing to do with the size of our bank account.  It’s 
got nothing to do with our I.Q., or the raw intelligence with which we were born.  No, what 
really counts in life has nothing to do with the knowledge that we’ve acquired, or the skills 
that we’ve developed.  What does really count in life, and what enables us to really value 
life, is whether we’re walking through our days with God’s Spirit right by our side.  Are 
we open and responsive to God’s promptings?  Are we open and responsive to the work of 
God’s love?  Are we open and responsive to the communities of faith that God’s mission 
always seeks to build?   
 
In that sense, spirituality, and the practice of prayer, is not so much a matter of yearning to 
be at a particular destination, as it’s a matter of journeying in a certain way.  It’s not so 
much like making a wish before we blow out the candles on our birthday cake, as it’s 
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preparing the cake with someone whose company we have learned to adore.  Of course, 
human nature doesn’t take kindly to those sorts of explanations, does it?  No, those kinds 
of explanations are a hard ‘sell’ in this materialistic age of instant gratification!  We much 
prefer tangible answers, answers that we can see and taste, answers that make us look better.  
We much prefer quick fixes, things that work from the outside-in like a pill, things that 
don’t take anything in the way of effort on our part.  Simply swallow one and – wamo! – 
we’re all better.  That’s the unrelenting, uncaring material side of life that we can never 
totally escape, at least not in this life. 
 
But if life’s ever going to add up to more than just a matter of what we see, and if we’re 
ever going to transcend our physical limits to rise up on those eagles’ wings that God’s 
given us along with bodies that decay, then spirituality is something that we have to learn 
to develop.  We develop our spiritual lives by growing in prayerfulness, by stepping out on 
greater and greater faithfulness, by participating in a spiritual community, and giving, and 
then giving some more, so that we can receive.  Those are the only ways we can really 
experience our potential, because living in faithfulness is the only way we come to know 
who we really are, and what we’re supposed to be about. 
 
Going back to Luke’s story of the widow and the judge, can we not see that relationship 
with God is the only way that we can come to know a true judgement about what life means?  
Indeed, in relationship with God, we can even come to know the verdict on our lives long 
before the jury even comes to a decision!  And the verdict on our lives is very, very simple:  
God loves us and, loved by God, our days can become absolutely priceless!   
 
Thanks be to God?  Oh, yes; thanks be to God, amen! 
 
Come, let us turn back to God now in prayer; come, let us pray: 
 
God of all, draw near to us now, abide with us individually, and as a community of faith, 
that, together, we may rise above material fear, that we may become your voice in the world, 
and sing your song of love in such a convincing way as to change the muddy course of 
events. 
 
Again and again, Source of Love, you have sounded the prophetic voice in our midst.  Again 
and again, we have often chosen to ignore that prophetic voice, as opposed to risking our 
material well-being.  O send your spirit of hope upon us now, that, like the poor widow in 
Luke’s story, we may be persistent in our faith, for the sake of your creation. 
 
Help us to see, O God, all those hidden prejudices that betray our prayers, and lead us to 
think that spiritual endeavour doesn’t work.  Then enable us, Holy One, to better see life 
from the other’s point of view.  Teach us to grow in unity with all your children.  Take from 
us all false senses of superiority.  Help us to sense you walking with us step by step through 
each day that we may better learn how to be your servant-leaders in this world. 
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In the silence of the next moments, O God, receive the deep burdens that our spirits bear 
today:  moment of silence.   
 
All that I have named with my words, all that lies yet too deep for words to touch, we bring 
to you, God, as we take those words that Jesus once taught us and pray together the modern 
choral version of Christ’s Prayer at VU959: 
 
Our Father, in heaven, hallowed be your name. 
  Your kingdom come, your will be done, on earth as in heaven. 
Give us today our daily bread.   
  Forgive us our sins, as we forgive those who sin against us.   
Save us from the time of trial and deliver us from evil, 
 for the kingdom, the power, and the glory are yours, now and for ever. 
 
 
[ Hymn suggestion: VU649 ‘Walk with Me’ 
 
 
Completely exonerated in the grace of God, go now, and become God’s grace in this world!  
In the love of God, the kin-dom of Jesus, our Christ, and with the constant companionship 
of the Spirit, amen. 
 
 


