Ramblings week 247
We have had an Easter overshadowed by the happenings in Iran and in Lebanon – We hear of a ceasefire, yet Israel bombs Lebanon with massive attacks.  There are suggestions that Divinity is involved – whether Allah or God – but many of us see the broken lives, the dead and broken bodies – and maybe we reflect upon a broken, lifeless body carried by a certain Nicodemus and a certain Joseph, placing it in a tomb, with the door then closed and a stone rolled to keep that door closed. Who can conceive of a Resurrection – or a Redemption – of a healing – of new beginnings – of kindness and love – of basic humanity?
I had a much appreciated email recommending a book by Peter Greig – How to hear God – It is based on the experience of two men walking to Emmaus – I was amused by a piece in the Introduction “How to read this book in Five minutes” – The eight chapters follow the Emmaus story chronologically with each Chapter based on some words from the story. But I have been reflecting on how, with all this violence, madness, lies and deep consequences particularly for the poorest of the world – does anyone hear God? I see folks standing around a single human laying their hands on him – what prayers are they offering? What voice are they seeking? Indeed, are they seeking any voice apart from their own voice, wanting a further reassurance?
How is the inside of your head? How do we communicate with ourselves? What is the inner life of the “normal” human being? Are any of us actually what we conceive of as “normal”? To travel from one place to another is quite normal for most of us – but not for those in captivity – the prisoner, the slave, the possessed – normality for them is very different. For folks who are prisoners in their own heads – maybe possessed by grief, controlled by addiction, driven by some self-inflicted dream of greatness or power – or for folks who feel destroyed by the hurts and damage of life, capable of no more than existence – then the idea of a ‘journey of change’ is not theirs. The Emmaus Road starts off as being a journey from a busy, bustling crowded city with all its tensions, material demands, and injustices – to a small place, quiet, primitive, uncrowded, relaxed and even peaceful. It is in this journey that these two men are transformed, so much so that they return immediately to share what they have experienced – what they have heard and seen. Revelation ultimately came in the simple act of breaking and blessing a piece of bread – Inside our heads we hear so many voices – surely this is normal? Some of these have the essence of life – of love, of being loved, of kindness and beauty – other voices are dark – uncertain – maybe angry- voices that say there is little or no light in the darkness – hope is for others, not for me – fear – for who will believe me? And should they hear me, what consequences will there be?
One of the things from my PGSE course some 25 years or so ago, that has changed my thinking is how very varied the way children think and learn. Howard Gardner’s Theory of Multiple Intelligences [1983] proposed that intelligence is not a single ability but a collection of distinct types. He identified eight intelligences, including linguistic, logical-mathematical, spatial, musical, bodily-kinaesthetic, interpersonal, intrapersonal, and naturalistic. Gardner’s theory suggests that everyone has different strengths and learning styles across these areas. I spent two years studying engineering and two years studying theology – the thinking and reasoning processes of these two are very different – In teaching, I noted how very different the methods and techniques that year 7 children brought into the classroom from their various primary schools were. And in particular how short-sighted some of the techniques were – namely to get through SATs rather than set them up for secondary school. To try and persuade children to unlearn so that they may better learn is a challenge because it implies imperfection in previous teachers, to whom they may well have had significant attachment. 
So I return to my world – my head – my thoughts -  my inner ego. Am I all alone? I found this on the web
Marx’s most basic formulation: “the worker is related to the product of labour as to an alien object.” When a child makes something — whether it’s a sculpture or a snow fort — what they’ve made belongs to them and them alone. Indeed, if another child or a malicious adult destroys their fort, the kid who built it experiences its destruction as an attack on their person. However, when hours of work go into something that doesn’t have anything to do with the hands that made it, the object stands apart. It can take on a disturbing aspect: The worker’s time, energy, and body have been externalized in a thing they do not own; from a certain point of view, it owns them.
So I want to relate this to my inner life – do I possess the thoughts, experience and imaginings of my mind – or do I see them remotely – as an observer – an outsider? There are certainly times when this is so – and in doing so, I am disconnected from them – I can pick them up or leave them alone – BUT there are many matters where I am involved in my thoughts and in my mind, which are very much a part of me – and so the joy, the pain, the excitement, the disappointment of how these matters progress is very much part of me. But then where is there a spirituality? For me, this contradicts the ideas of alienation – of separation – In Camus’ The Outsider – or as some entitle it The Stranger – the assumption is that of the mind being all alone – experiences are at a distance – relationships are via “rolls” – friendship rolls or parent-child rolls – or boss worker rolls. And as the commenter above notes, like the work of our hands which produces a wage packet – the outcomes of our labour are not owned by ourselves but by others. If we are dismissed from that labour, we do not take the value with us.  So within this maze of thoughts, imaginings, realities, desires and all – do we hear a spiritual – another world kind of – voice? As I sit here typing another Ramblings, what interaction is there between my present material reality and that existence that we call simply “God”. Is my God some fantasy that fits in my mood, my desires and my way of life? Is my God my excuse for my life? Is the voice of God my own creation that makes me get through life? OR is it the still small voice – sometimes the conscience – sometimes the celebrator – sometimes the voice that makes sense of the non-sense – other times the warmth that creates encouragement – even sometimes the great surprise as the mist clears and wow something amazing is revealed?
[bookmark: _GoBack]I find it hard to see how a life that disregards an inner voice – that denies a spirituality – that excludes a reality outside this material world, can have value – BUT I also find it sad when this divinity is converted into a justification for such evils as we so often see – 
I end by reflecting on how I will now look at that Walk to Emmaus – I will read this book – It attracts me because of its title in the first place – but more because like the walk to Emmaus – the author is going to take me on a journey of insight, of challenge and of enlightenment – may be rebuke!
As the song goes 
“You shall go out with joy,
And be led forth with peace
The mountains and the hills
Will break forth before you
There’ll be shouts of joy
And all the trees of the field
Will clap, will clap their hands.”
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