Hard to Love?

Last weekend, when some of you were having a fairly disappointing afternoon in Cambridge, I was getting cold somewhere else. I was on the steps of Northampton Guildhall for part of the afternoon as I enjoyed the enormous privilege of being co-best man for my lifelong best mate, David and his now wife Eva. I get on with David in spite of his being a Leicester fan. At least the year they won the league and he was insufferable, I was too as we were winning League 2 at the same time. Heady days indeed. He wrote a book about the title win of Leicester's. It's called The Unbelievables, and it's a really good read. I'm not here to market for him, although I hope the fiver is in the post already. The title of the book is a good one. What happened to Leicester that season, and to NTFC, albeit in a slightly different way, was barely believable. These were the kinds of circumstances that rarely ever come together to make a wonderful series of events happen. It's a bit like a good marriage, really, the kind that I hope David and Eva will have. When you find yourself in the right place at the right time it can be wonderful.

So, there I was at the Guildhall, getting cold, having been to a very nice ceremony, when the thought came to me, where is God in things like this. In a registry office wedding, just like in football, God is not directly mentioned, unless his name is exclaimed loudly when things go wrong, but I found myself wondering, are there parts of life where God is, or where God isn't?

'God is love. Whoever lives in love lives in God, and God in them.' (1 John 4:16b) says the Bible. This can apply to romantic love, but not just there, I think. I love my wife, my family and I love my football team. There are different types of love, of course, but without love, without faith in someone or something, it is impossible to please God (Hebrews 11:6). So I have faith that this afternoon, Northampton Town will triumph over Morecambe. I hope my faith and trust will be realised. I have faith that David and Eva will have a long and happy life together. All the more, I have faith and trust that, whatever happens in life, God will keep me going, and be there showing me the way to live and please him, which is to love, to care and to trust that he is enough, that the life of Jesus was enough, that I can have hope enough for today. Sometimes we can spend so much time looking to and worrying about the future that we forget to enjoy the great possibilities of today. I know our lads are aware of what a huge opportunity and joy it can be to be a professional footballer. It can be almost as exhilarating to be a fan, to fall in love with a team and stay with them, supporting passionately, sometimes more enthusiastic, sometimes just more determined and dogged, but supporting all the same, year after year. There's still plenty to play for this season, starting today. Where there's life there's hope, the saying goes. Where there's hope there can be joy, even when it can be hard to love at times. Let's hope we have the joy of the odd goal celebration or three this afternoon. 
Up the Cobblers!
