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Dear Friends, 

There is something gentle about May. At its best this month contrasts softly with the raw 

energy of March and April. In May we see the trees come into full leaf and we are able to 

witness the glory of the Cherry Blossom, and Horse Chestnut and to the enjoy fragrance 

of the Hawthorn. The weather is warmer, the days become longer and we know that the 

fullness of summer is not far away. How quickly this carnival of nature passes and 

changes and gives way to other growth waiting to be called in its turn as the summer 

weeks and months press on. It always seems to me that in the busyness of our lives we do 

not get to spend time enough to savour and enjoy these blessings and before we know it 

they have passed on; marking off yet another year of our own too short lives. 

 

We often hear of the need to get a proper work life balance of how necessary it is to 

achieve equilibrium but seldom however, do we get it right. Work itself can be a great 

gift, giving us purpose and reward. I know also that it can be under other circumstances 

oppressive and also badly paid. May also has its May Day a celebration of workers rights 

and workers struggle for a better life and hopefully a better world. Again this too should 

be about equilibrium, the celebration of work, of work that can confirm our place in the 

community and our contribution to society. To have meaningful work is a great privilege 

and a gift from God and we should strive to do that work and to do it well. In the stories 

of Jesus of Nazareth, we can see that the parables he told were often about work: 

builders, vineyards, and shepherds come immediately to mind. He himself was a 

carpenter by trade and so therefore knew something about the world of work. 

 

His ultimate work and sacrifice was in preaching the Kingdom of Heaven and in healing 

the sick before the powers of this world took his life. Such work that he undertook 

demanded his all and we know how he would withdraw from the crowd, to spend time 

alone and time in prayer essential to the demands of his life and ministry. This was a man 

who knew the vicissitudes of life and the ways of the world for he said, "The poor will 

always be with us" and yet alone in the silence of the wilderness and the star lit beauty of 

the night he will have quietly observed the same moon, the same stars as we do today. He 

left us with those unforgettable words, "Consider the lily's of the field, they neither toil 

nor spin, but I tell you that even Solomon in all his glory was not arrayed as one of 

those". May our lives be blessed with such moments of beauty. 

Best wishes as always,  

Bob 

 


