The Beauty of Uncertainty

It's a funny thing when a writing deadline means that you have to prepare notes like these before games have taken place. I'm writing this on the morning of the Carlisle game, so by the time you read this article, I have every hope that we will have got our first League points on the board as well as progressed to the second round of the Carabao Cup (as an aside, I've still not tried a Carabao, does anyone know what one of them is?). The thing is, my hopes might not have come to pass, who knows what will happen? What is certain though is that anyone who saw our performance against Lincoln on the opening day can't fail to have been impressed with at least 95% of it. There was a cohesion, a confidence, an attacking threat about the team that was exactly what we'd all been hoping for. All that was lacking was the finish and, much as players can be criticised for not scoring clear chances or for some of us it is part of the ritual of football to complain about, it seems, every aspect of being a supporter, I actually came away from the game having thoroughly enjoyed it. I might be getting old, but that's the majority of what I ask for these days!

None of us know what is around the corner. It's the beauty of life in one sense, just as it is in football. Anything can happen. Not much is certain (death, taxes, a striker who didn't do so well for us flourishing elsewhere – it's Newton's ninth law of life) but for a lot of us it can also be problematic. Worry, fear, anxiety are daily realities of life for many people. We do all we can to limit the uncertainty or potential for non-standard things to happen, but still things can come along and flummox us. Isn't that a great word?! For those times of real challenge, having a sense of foundation can be a real comfort. Often life can feel like it is shifting around and the only certainty we have is uncertainty. Don't worry though! “Do not be afraid or discouraged, for the Lord will personally go ahead of you. He will be with you; he will neither fail you nor abandon you” (Deuteronomy 31:8). Whether it feels like it or not, we are not alone. I love the idea of going into any situation in life, whether I'm comfortable in it or not, and having the confidence that God has gone before me into it and is with me as I experience it. Sadly, faith does not always mean that we sore a winner in the last minute, or the referee is influenced to be favourable to us, but it does mean that we can trust and have hope, two things that a lot of us find it hard to do these days.
If you're a person who feels like there is not much hope around, you could do worse than asking God to go before you and be with you in what's to come this week. You've got nothing to lose. 
Here's to a win this afternoon. Up the Cobblers!
