A Fortress?

“We need to make [insert name of home stadium of whichever member of staff from whichever club is being interviewed and giving safe, generic answers to the press] a fortress.” Go on, admit it, you've heard it many times. It sounds great doesn't it. Which team would turn down the opportunity of opposition teams being beaten before they entered the arena as a visiting team? There have been times in the recent past, some under Colin Calderwood, some under Chris Wilder, where it seemed as if teams were beaten before the game kicked off at Sixfields. It can happen again. It will, one day soon. I have faith. 

So it leads me to think, having heard this footballing cliché so many times, do I need to be thinking about making myself a fortress too? Should my life be built in such a way that the mere sight of me has people thinking that they are no match for me? We hear a lot these days about things like taking charge of the situation, living your best life now, being the difference maker, that kind of thing. Perhaps another catchphrase could be 'make your life a fortress, you'll never lose again'

But here's the thing, a fortress is mostly something which a strong defensive power to have and use to your advantage, rather than something that is more of a positive, attacking thing. Fortresses are fearsome because they are hard to attack, hard to break down, hard to defeat. It is important for a good team to be all of those things. Keith, Colin, Dan and the staff are working hard on helping the players to become all of those things. I can attest to that from recent training sessions I've seen. I believe they will succeed. Fortresses are places of safety where attacks are repelled. To truly be a vibrant, winning football team, the balance of defence and attack has to be found. Football, like life, is not just about trying not to lose, it is about trying to win, too. After all, if you win, then you don't lose (duh, obviously chaplain).
“The LORD is my rock, my fortress, and my saviour; my God is my rock, in whom I find protection. He is my shield, the power that saves me, and my place of safety.” (Psalm 18:2). That's what the Bible has to say about fortresses. We can defend and defend, desperate not to lose, to fail, preferably at the top of a steep hill (that's where the best fortresses are, after all). That is one way we can live. Perhaps a more positive way Is to think that it's not me that needs to make myself a fortress, but that if I put my trust in the one who saves even more often and reliably than David Cornell has been doing recently then I will truly be safe in the best possible way. We were made for more than defence. We were made for victory, built on the strongest defence possible.
Up the Cobblers!
