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Dear Parishioners; *PROGRAMING NOTE*  In case these letters have been 

stacking up on you and after a rest from this relentless barrage of well 

meaning mail you decided to open this one, you should know that this 

letter is a continuation of the last one on the subject of forgiveness.  Just 

your luck, you open one letter and you get told to start with another one.  

So having reviewed last week’s letter, I think that the line that rests 

at the heart of all God’s expectations and the work we must take up if we 

are to be successful in finding our freedom is this one; “Jesus knows that 

we can only succeed with His help.” 

     Too often we hear the call to forgive or to be merciful as a burden or at 

least as a thankless task.  Like the eldest child who is always expected to 

lead by example, we often hear Jesus’ calls to these high ideals as a lonely 

pilgrimage that would be made a lot easier if someone else went first. 

We should take some time with the Holy Spirit and investigate this 

sense of loneliness or the feeling that more is being asked of us than 

others.  Because if we are feeling a sense of alienation or aloneness in this 

epic journey, then we have lost sight of our guide and our hope, and that 

is Jesus our Wounded Healer.  It is why so often Jesus would wonder off 

to a deserted place and pray, so that His own journey was rooted in His 

Sonship and His belonging to the family of God, and not His martyrdom or 

His radical act of self-giving on the cross when He cries out; “My God, My 

God, why have you abandoned me?”   

So before I run out of space again, you will recall that there are 

basically two different trespasses that we need to forgive; there are those 

trespasses that are over and done with and that will never occur again, 

and then there are those that are on going. 

With active relationships, we need to decide if the person adding to 

our troubles is meant to be a nurturer for us or not.  Sometimes we assign 



tasks to people without telling them and then they end up disappointing 

us.  So we have to be sure that we aren’t the problem.  We have to careful 

that we aren’t just setting people up to fail us again and again.  So if a 

person isn’t the nurturing type or that isn’t their role in our lives like say 

our boss, then we shouldn’t expect a sympathetic ear.  They can surprise 

us but they shouldn’t disappoint us.   

If there were, or are, any of these types of people in our lives whom 

we have or have to forgive, they come under the category of lessons 

learned.  Meaning that we get over them by learning how to look out for 

ourselves.  And our healing comes when we do learn our lessons and then 

save ourselves from the next avoidable disappointment.   

 One day when I was a kid and I was complaining about someone, 

my Dad said to me; “Paddy, where ever you go, you are going to find 

people there that you don’t like and you are going to have to learn how to 

get a long.”  Sometimes getting along means not making ourselves 

vulnerable to people who won’t respect that privilege. 

Gaining armour against a hard, cold world goes a long way to 

helping us to move towards forgiving, healing and being freed from hard 

knocks.  Learning to let people be who they are, rather than insisting that 

they take on roles for us that they are not suited for, is the guarding of 

our good nature that helps us learn not to give our peace away too easily. 

     As you can see I will have to continue this topic into my next letter, so I 

will end this one with a quote from Jesus inviting us to find some time 

with Him in order to regain our hope and strength; Mark 6:30-33 

The apostles gathered around Jesus, and told him all that they had 

done and taught.  He said to them, “Come away to a deserted place all by 

yourselves and rest a while.” For many were coming and going, and they 

had no leisure even to eat.  And they went away in the boat to a deserted 

place by themselves. 

May God be gracious to us and bless us, now and forever.  

Pat Monette/Pastor   


