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This weekend at St. Simon's we will have a wedding on Sunday afternoon actually, 
we don't have many Sunday weddings. For which I must say in all honesty I must 
give thanks because after Sunday morning, I'm not really up for weddings. But this  
is a special day, not just for the couple themselves. But Kim and Mel have been 
planning this for the best part of 18 months, and I think this is at least date number  
3 after all the lockdowns and changes and so on that the poor couple had to 
negotiate. So it'll be a very special occasion on Sunday afternoon, when they stand 
here on the sanctuary of St. Simon's on the alter, and make their promises of love  
to one another. I promise to be true to you in good times and in bad, in sickness  
and health, I will love you and honour you all the days of my life. I know it off by 
heart! I've never said it to anybody else, but I know what the words are.  
 
But, when you think of those words to be uttered by that young couple on Sunday 
afternoon, it's an enormous vote of confidence in each other. I mean if you think 
about it- I will love you and honour you for the rest of my life. I don't care what 
happens, good or bad, don't care what problems come. Now sure, we know that  
in some cases, probably too many cases, not everyone, through circumstances  
and any number of situations can live up to that in those promises. But that doesn't 
mean that they haven't been made with a full sense of sincerity and intention to fulfil 
them. But it is a vote of confidence but it is also an act of faith. A great act of faith  
in the other person, because it's gotta be reciprocal. One is saying, I love you so 
much that I wanna be with you for the rest of my life. Or as John Travolta and Olivia 
Newton John would say, you're the one that I want, etc. 
 
But the point is that it comes back the other way, the other person says the same 
thing. So it is a vote of confidence, but it is also an act of faith. That the other person 
will live up to, not quite the right words, but to live up to their side of the bargain,  
to what they are saying. And confidence and faith going together. When you think  
of it, the whole notion of faith, which gets ridiculed a lot in this so called secular 
scientific age, is really a very common part of our life. Not just in religious faith,  
but the sense of not demanding absolute proof of everything, because we're just  
not going to get it. Imagine you go to a doctor, and he's got an MRI or an X Ray  
or whatever, blood tests etc. And he says, well, you really got a bit of a problem 
here, I'm going to have to operate. We're going to have someone put you under an 
anaesthetic, and we're going to cut you open, and we're going to do things to you. 
And you, dear patient, you just have to believe that we know what we're doing. 
You've got to believe that the person that took the MRI didn't get it mixed up with 
someone else's and it's actually you that we're looking at in those MRIs or XRAYs  
or blood test results or whatever. You've got to believe that the anaesthetist, who's 
probably the most important fellow in the operating theatre, that he or she really 
knows what they're doing as well. And that having put you to sleep, they'll be able  
to get you to wake up again.  
 
And you've also got to believe on the diagnosis that we've made, ultimately, for all 
that this might cost you, both financially, and wellbeing and pain, and everything 
else. That in the long run, you've got to have faith that we know what we're doing. 
Let's face it, if we didn't know that, well the hospitals would be empty. So much  



of just that practical part of what we do is based on a sense of faith. It's not exactly 
the same as religious faith, but it means we operate without the direct unequivocal 
100% proof that we might be looking for. You take your car to the mechanic because 
it's got a sort of a wheel problem, and it's wobbling a bit and what goes wrong. You 
go and pick it up at the end of the day, or the next day, and the mechanic says yep 
it's all fixed. You can drive this on the freeway, you can drive at 100. Don't drive 
more than 100 because the police will get you, but if you had to drive more than 100, 
you'd still be okay as the wheel won't fall off. Are you sure? Well, do we get out with 
the wheel brace and make sure all the wheel nuts have been put on properly 
tightened and so on? No, we're grateful for that. 
 
Young couple, like I mentioned before, Kim and Mel, being married today. Now it 
happened to them but they go off to the jeweller's shop to buy their engagement ring 
or the wedding ring. And the jeweller says yes well that will cost you this much. How 
do we have the foggiest idea that that's really what it's worth? Or is that something 
ridiculous figure that the jeweller sort of picked out of the air. And on this and so 
many other levels, these are the really important parts of our life- our health, our 
safety, our whole economic survival, we rely on the sense of faith and trust in others, 
in their integrity, in their decency, in their goodness. And yet, when it comes to faith 
in God, there's a proportion of people who won't even begin to entertain that 
possibility. Even though they say oh we haven't got proof. Well, let's face it, if we go 
through life looking for 100% proof, we're not going to get it. It's just not the way life 
operates. And in many cases the more important the situation is, whether it's surgery 
or whether it's the value of things, or whether it's the promises we make to each 
other in relationships and so on, the more faith kicks in. The more important it is, the 
more faith kicks in in the whole story.  
 
And that all comes in at this time of year, as we look at the story of Jesus risen  
from the dead, and it's great that we've got this story of Thomas, doubting Thomas. 
Poor Thomas, he went for 2000 years and that's all he's remembered for, the 
doubter. But, there's a little bit of Thomas in us all. And it's great that he's in this story  
of resurrection. He's there in front of Thomas, but that's not enough proof for 
Thomas. He said hey, I want to see the hands, I want to see the feet. And Jesus 
gives him a gentle reprimand, and he realises well, in the power of Jesus, how futile 
that is, and how unimportant that is. What is there that makes him believe, is the 
presence of Jesus in his life. And ultimately that is what belief is all about. We can't 
live life without belief, and in terms of us taking onboard this extraordinary story,  
for 2000 years of Jesus risen from the dead. Well, the proof of the pudding is in large 
degree, in the eating so to speak. Which is probably a strange expression to use in 
terms of the resurrection. But you've probably guessed what I mean in the sense that 
you look in the way in which that belief has got people through some of the most 
difficult and demanding issues and sagas of their life.  
 
On our website we'll have a beautiful song, which is simply called 'Believe'. It's just 
one little story, but the lyrics really say it all. It's about a young boy who lives next 
door to an old farmer, who used to be in the navy. And he and this old man strike up 
a bit of a friendship. The old man is old man Wrigley, and he said: 
   'I spent a few long summers out on his porch swing. Said he was in the war, in the 
navy, and he lost his wife and lost his baby.  
   He broke down, and I asked him one time, how do you keep from going crazy?  



And he said, I'll see my wife and son, in just a little while. 
I asked him what he meant, and he looked at me and smiled and said: 
I raise my hands; I bow my head. I'm finding more and more truth in the words 
written and read. 
   They tell me there's more to life than just what I can see. 
Oh, I believe.' 
 
And then it fasts forwards a bit and this boy is grown up and he's at university,  
and he gets a call from his mother to tell him that old man Wrigley has died. And he 
says later on that night,  
 
   'I lay there thinking back about those long-lost summers. I didn't know whether to 
cry or laugh.  
   If there was anyone who ever deserved a ticket to the other side, it had to be that 
sweet old man who looked me in the eye and said: 
   I raise my hands; I bow my head. I'm finding more and more truth in the words 
written and read. 
   They tell me there's more to life than just what I can see. 
    I can't quote the book or chapter verse; you can't tell me it all ends in a slow ride in 
a Hurst.  
   You know, I'm more and more convinced the longer that I live, yes this can't be, no 
this can't be, this can't be all there is.  
   I believe.' 
 
It's a great song, and when you look at the video that accompanies it which is very 
very moving, the wisdom of the words, of that expression of our humanity and our 
belief in what lies beyond this world, and particularly within the Christian sense, 
because of the resurrection of Jesus. There's a little bit of Thomas in us all, and it's 
in that context that maybe this week after Easter that we take on board the value  
of our belief, of our faith. We can't get the proof; we aren't putting the fingers in the 
holes of the hands and side or whatever. But even Thomas didn't have to do that, 
nor do we. We only have to look back at the effect and value of that faith on 
countless generations of people, who have said, as in the words of that song,  
I believe.  
 
In the name of the Father, and of the Son and of the Holy Spirit. Amen.   
 


