It's the Hope that Saves You

I don’t know about you, but I spend a lot of time focusing on the things about myself that I don’t like very much. I spend quite a lot of time wishing that  my life was different. It’s hard to be content, to be comfortable with how things are. I’ve always found it something of a challenge to enjoy things simply for the sake of it, to enjoy them as they are.  When I was a child, I used to frustrate my parents (I could just stop the sentence there) no end by asking what was for pudding when I was roughly a quarter of the way through eating the main course of our evening meal. I was in a rush to get to what i considered to be the ‘good stuff’ and so I didn’t appreciate things in the way that i might have done. 

Recently, a group of family and friends went to watch England vs Spain. It was a very good game. Both teams played well, although the Spanish side dominated for most of the game. Let’s not talk about the refereeing…I’ve never been one to take much of an interest in international football, but for some reason a few months ago I had the urge to watch an England game at Wembley and found it surprisingly easy to get tickets. I love watching games there. As a wheelchair user, the stadium offers a great view from virtually any area of the ground and I am able to sit with more than one ‘companion’. Some disabled people have more than one friend. Perhaps the Cobblers will find their way there this season in the Broken Windscreens Trophy, or whatever it’s called now.

So, to my point. It was a good game. There was excitement aplenty. But people were not happy. Near us there was abuse for the Spanish players, complaints about the English performance, vitriol for the ref and his assistants and so on, throughout the game, only increasing in volume and intensity as the game wore on. 

The 81,000 or so of us who were there should have, largely, been having a great time. We were in the national stadium watching two very good teams play an attractive game of football. But very few people actually seemed happy. This troubled me. It’s not a fashionable thing to say, but all of life is a gift. Every moment of life is an opportunity. We have choices: do we make the most of it, or not? Do we enjoy it to the fullest, or not? Life can be full of darkness and negativity, or full of life and hope. Jesus made that possible for us (Romans 5:12-21). Today’s a big game for all involved with Northampton Town. We need the win, certainly. We as fans and supporters have a choice: do we get behind the players and staff and roar them on, even in the moments when they don’t live up to our hopes and expectations, or not? So often I don’t live up to my own expectations of myself. It’s a good job God sticks with me all the time. Let’s have expectations of ourselves and of the team, but also decide to be generous and kind, of one heart and mind as we seek the goal of victory together.

Enjoy the game. Come on Town!
