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Reflections • Tuesday 10 November 2020 • By Bishop Jeremy Greaves

The angry young man in the fifth row

"Some years ago a dear friend gave me an old Russian icon that has hung on the wall in my study ever since"
(Bishop Jeremy Greaves)

Some years ago a dear friend gave me an old Russian icon that has hung on the wall in my study ever since.
Recently I’ve tried to find out more about the Saint who has looked over my shoulder for the past several
years as I’ve sat at my desk to work or read.
St Alexis, Metropolitan of Moscow and All Russia the Wonderworker, was born at the end of the 13th
century in Moscow into a noble family. One story of St Alexis says, “The Lord revealed to the future saint his
lofty destiny from early childhood. At twelve years of age Eleutherius went to a field and set nets to ensnare
birds. He dozed off and suddenly he heard a voice: ‘Alexis! Why do you toil in vain? You are to be a catcher
of people.’ From this day on the boy abandoned childish games and spent much time in solitude. He
frequently visited church, and when he was fifteen he decided to become a monk.”
When I was 15 years of age, I decided that I wanted nothing more to do with the Church – I abandoned
confirmation classes and refused to join my family on Sunday mornings, except under great duress. The
Rector of that parish would sometimes refer to me from the pulpit as ‘that angry young man in the fifth
row’. Some years later I was invited to preach at Fr David’s funeral and would credit him, in part, for
fostering my vocation.
I have long been a little jealous of people like St Alexis, whose sense of call and vocation comes with such
clarity – this has never been the case for me. The discernment of God’s call in my life has always been a little
like feeling my way in the dark, watching and waiting for the next glimpse of light to draw me on. It has
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always been about trusting my heart, or even my gut, that this is who God has called me to be and this is
what God has called me to do.
My call to be “a catcher of people” has more often than not come to me as a quiet whisper, half heard and
recognised only in retrospect or a gentle leading by the Holy Spirit into a deeper understanding of what
God might be asking of me.
The gift of St Alexis watching, even as I write this short reflection, is the reminder that God’s call comes to
each of us in different ways. The only common thread is ultimately an openness to a call on our lives that
will take us only God knows where and see us doing only God knows what.
I will most likely never be called ‘Wonderworker’, but I do know that the God who called the young
Eleutherius is the same God who continues to call me and who continues to call all of us into deeper
relationship and a deeper sense of who we are – if only we have the courage to imagine what life could be
like if we answer that call.

Sunday Devotions • Monday 16 November 2020 • By Petra Dalle Cort

Sunday Devotion, 22 November 2020: Christ the King / The
Reign of Christ
Not just following the flock
Main Readings: Ezekiel 34.11-16, 20-24; Psalm 100 or Psalm
95.1-7; Ephesians 1.15-23; Matthew 25.31-46
Supplementary Readings: Psalm 68.1-18; 1 Corinthians 2.110; 1 Samuel 16.2-13; Psalm 93; Matthew 21.1-11
“I will save my flock, and they shall no longer be ravaged;
and I will judge between sheep and sheep.” (Ezekiel 34.22)
Have you ever kept livestock as pets? Not a goldfish, cat or dog but farm animals, such as chickens or
ducks. My family lives on a sugar cane farm in Northern Queensland, so we had chickens. They were entirely
dependent upon us to care for them, but we looked to them for eggs. Some were better layers than others.
A shepherd in Biblical times would be in a very similar situation. He would care for his village’s sheep and
every day walk them to good pasture and plentiful water. The shepherd was faithful, demonstrating concern
for each and every one of his sheep – ensuring that none were lost. However, he also looked to them to
provide wool for weaving and meat for food. God is often depicted in the Bible as a shepherd and the
analogy is quite clear.
However, we often forget that there is discernment in the role of a shepherd and not just care. The sheep
needed to be sorted from the goats that they were mixed with and also from each other.
If we say that we believe in God as our Shepherd, then we have to recognise that our words, actions and
behaviours are to be worthy of him.
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