
God is good all the time. All the time, God is good. 

On the front of the order of service, I was deliberating between my favourite 

images: the return of the prodigal son by Charlie Mackesy, or Jesus the light 

of the world by Holman Hunt. 

I chose the prodigal son, because I want to start out with this story, because 

this is a story about me. 

For anyone who is not familiar with the parable of the prodigal son: a son 

rejected his father in search of happiness apart from him, but only 

experienced challenging employment, unhealthy relationships, and mental 

health difficulties.  

I was brought up in the Catholic faith. When I was about eight years old, I 

was sitting in a school assembly while my dad—who was also my head 

teacher—was speaking about Jesus. As he spoke, I had a simple but life-

changing realisation: 

Jesus is love. 

If I want to know what love looks like, I have to follow and be a disciple of 

Jesus, to commit to follow him. 

I thank God for my dad, because he helped bring me to that moment. 

In my mid-teens, I stopped going to church. I tried to find happiness apart 

from God. Like the prodigal son, I experienced struggles with work, life 

direction, relationships, and mental health challenges. 

In my early twenties, I finally prayed, "God, help me." 

I prayed reluctantly because I knew when God answered, I would have to 

respond. 

He did answer. 

I did respond … slowly. 



I returned to church. And slowly things began to change. I found work. I 

experienced educational success. I developed healthier friendships way of 

life.  

At that time, I thought faith was nice but irrational. That was why I hadn’t 

committed fully to being Jesus’ disciple. I wasn’t living the Catholic Church’s 

teachings fully.  

At university I discovered that faith makes sense. Faith is rational. The church 

had convincing and beautiful answers to all the questions I had about life 

and faith. 

I decided to take discipleship with Jesus seriously, especially regarding 

relationships. 

That decision was the moment everything changed. 

I had a new enthusiasm, new desire to love and serve, new desire to learn, a 

new desire to become more like Jesus, a new desire to tell people about 

Jesus and a life in his church. 

The parish priest and university chaplain, Fr Mark Vickers, asked me: "Have 

you ever thought about being a priest?" I laughed. "God doesn't call people 

like me." 

But the seed had been planted.  

Other random people asked me too. I thought it was a conspiracy! 

Gradually, the things I had been focusing on, e.g. teaching and coaching, 

lost their attraction. 

A new desire emerged: helping people become Jesus’ disciple too. 

The issue was that I didn't particularly want to become a priest. Neither did 

my girlfriend! 

It came to deciding: priesthood or marriage? 



Whenever I thought about marriage, I felt unsettled.  

Whenever I thought about priesthood, I experienced a deeper peace.  

Not because it looked easy, but because it felt like that was where Jesus was 

calling me. 

So eventually I said yes. 

And here's what I've discovered: 

Priesthood has been one of my deepest joys.  

It has also been one of my greatest challenges. 

I carry a deep desire to see people become joyful disciples of Jesus who 

help others become disciples.  

Yet the longer I've been a priest, the more aware I've become of my own 

weaknesses. 

I look at other priests and see gifts I don't have. I see my failures, my 

limitations, my lack of hard work, my lack of prayer, my lack of joy. 

There are days when I feel a worse Christian than when I began. 

Yet it is precisely there that God has revealed Himself to me most fully. 

St Paul says, "My grace is sufficient for you, for power is made perfect in 

weakness." 

God has been teaching me that His love for me is not based on my moral 

perfection. 

It’s the opposite. 

It begins with God's love for me in my weakness and lack of power to be 

perfect. 

Not the future version of me. 



Not the perfect version of me. 

Me. 

Today. 

As I am. 

 

Know this:  

If you have made mistakes - Every saint has a past. Every sinner has a future. 

If you've struggled with your mental health – your test can become your 

testimony. 

If you feel you have to earn God's love - there is nothing you can do to make 

God love you any more or any less. 

If shame tells you that you'll only be lovable once you've sorted yourself out - 

You are not called because you're worthy. You're worthy because you're 

called. 

 

“God is good, all the time. All the time, God is good.” 

Amen? 

 

Prayer 

Jesus, you said that you stand at the door of my heart and life, and knock to 

come in. 

Whoever opens the door, you promise to come in. 

The handle is only on my side. 

Jesus, I open the door of my heart and my life to you. 



Please, come in. 

I’m sorry for anything bad I’ve done. 

Thank you that you forgive me and you love me. 

Please, fill me with your spirit of love. 

Help me to share your spirit of love to others this week. 

For the renewal of the church and transformation of the world. 

In Jesus’ name, amen. 

 


