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April 25, 2010

MINUTE FOR MISSION – FINDING A COMFORT ZONE
Good morning everyone.

I rode my motorcycle out to my friend the farmer’s home one day following Easter.  I had heard that excavations were underway for a new home – you’ll recall that his son had decided to get back into farming.  Late last fall when I heard of that news, the plan had been for my friend and his wife to sell the farm to their son, and find a new place in town or perhaps sever a building lot.  Well, the option of building a new home on a severed lot won out and plans were made to proceed with spring construction.

As I drove by the building lot on the way to the old farm house, I noted the excavation was complete and footings were being erected ready for cement.  The foot print of the planned home looked huge!  To me it looked like at least a 4 bedroom home with a double or triple garage.  I wondered why my farmer friend wanted such a big home.
I arrived at the farm house and was invited inside by his wife and sat at the table with coffee and a piece of pie.  “He’s not home”, she said, “he’s in town at Home Depot.”  I asked a bit timidly how the plans for their new house were coming, not wanting to broach the subject of its large dimensions.  She looked at me and raised an eyebrow – “You haven’t heard?  We’re not moving…the new house is for our son and his family.”
It seems that my friend the farmer had become increasingly resistant to relinquishing his “comfort zone” – he was prepared to sell the farm, but he really wasn’t keen on living in a new home or giving up the detached shop where he spent much of his day.  His wife told me frankly that she was not happy with this change in plans and had told him in no uncertain terms that he was a “stick in the mud” and “an old fuddy-duddy” for not embracing this new phase of their life.  Quite clearly she had already made the move in her mind and this reluctance on his part was not sitting well.

She told me that “there had been some heated discussion and the outcome had been a compromise…”what marriage isn’t?”, she asked me – like I would know anything about that.  She said that the new deal was that they would stay in the old farm house…with it’s beloved shop… on the basis that the kitchen and bathroom would be completely renovated and that other rooms would get a facelift.  

That agreement was reached in early February – new kitchen cupboards, counters, appliances, bathroom fixtures and vanity, paint and flooring throughout.  By mid-March my friend the farmer had made no progress on starting that renovation, but the excavations were beginning on the new house.  “I put my foot down”, she said, stamping on the kitchen floor in front of me, “I want things done by June.  I sent him into town this morning to get kitchen cabinet plans, paint samples and new appliance pamphlets.  I called the contractor myself yesterday – he starts next week”.  
I saw the fire in her eyes and I could imagine the fear in his heart…he might have been shopping for kitchen plans but I knew he was also running for cover.
It was clear to me now who was steering the ship, so to speak, and that my friend the farmer would be following some fairly strict direction for the next two months.  I felt a bit sad for him, but also realized once again that it was his wife who provided so much of the momentum for change and success in their life.  He was a better man and a better farmer for her determination and energy.
When I departed, I reflected on how things were changing for them, how in the last third of their lives, big events were still happening and challenges jumping up in front of them.  Their ability to deal with those changes was a function of their “partnership”, their ability to negotiate, compromise and find a balance – to arrive at their new normal.  Their partnership and balance is unremarkable at first glance, but it also has a whiff of the miraculous when you examine it closely.  Their sum was greater than their parts.
Mission & Service is a similar partnership.  Our givings provide support and strength to people who find themselves in a time or place of need and weakness.  When those people receive our support, it helps to bring them back to balance.  Our giving is unconditional and is a positive factor in restoring propserity and peace.  Our smallest gifts combine to do wondrous work. Our sum is greater than our parts. 

I would like to acknowledge the strong and steady support that all of you have shown for Christian Action outreach programs.  The Canadian Foodgrains Bank, Sleeping Children Around the World and Mental Health Comfort Kits are just a few practical examples of your commitment.  And so far in 2010, M&S givings are right on pace for our target and the outpouring of donations for Haiti Relief and the Tents for Haiti penny project can only be described as “big-hearted”.  
Thank you for your ongoing support to M&S and Christian Action here at First United.
