
1 
 

Sermon 

14 May 2017 

West Kirk of Calder & Polbeth Harwood 

 

By: Rev Dr Jonanda Groenewald 

Text: Lamentations 1 (selection of verses) 

 & John 14:1-4 

Christian Aid Sunday 

 

What does a typical day in your life look like? … 

 

My mornings usually start when my 10 year old ‘alarm clock’, called 

Henro Groenewald, comes sneaking into our bedroom, taps me gently 

on the shoulder, and says: “Mum, I think it’s time to get up now…” 

 

Then, although it’s still really early, the 2 of us go downstairs, I make 

myself a cup of coffee, give Henro breakfast, put a bundle of washing 

into the machine; by which time Nehan usually starts waking up. Then I 

make André a cuppa and take it upstairs where the boys will jump on 

him to wake him up – and that’s our wee morning routine!  

 

Then the rest of us will have breakfast, the boys will play a little, we’ll all 

get dressed, and then it’s off to school and work.  

 

And in the evenings we have a similar routine: we have a hearty family 

meal around the dining room table, after which the boys will take a nice 

long warm bath before they go to their comfy beds. 
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Just like us, I’m sure all of you have your typical routines every day. And 

you know, I think most of us take our day-to-day routine for granted. We 

sometimes even moan and groan about it, we certainly don’t always 

think about it as something to be thankful for. But we should be, you 

know. 

 

Why? Because although all our daily routines look different – there are a 

few basic things we all have in common: We have a roof over our heads; 

we have running water; we can take a shower/bath whenever we want 

to; we eat 3 meals a day; we have wardrobes full of clothes; we even 

have tellies to watch; our kids can go to school; we are safe… 

 

Because we just go through the motions every single day, I don’t think 

we really think about all these things… Actually, unconsciously, we 

probably think that most people around the world do exactly the same 

things we do every single day; but I want to tell you this morning that 

that’s not the case. That actually, we are in the minority.  

 

To have a morning and evening routine like we do, is a privilege.  

 

There are so many people around the world who don’t even have a 

percentage of the privileges we take for granted and never even think 

about every day. 

 

People like Nejebar (see Christian Aid Material 2017). 

 

Nejebar says that she thinks it is better to die in a camp than to die in a 

war. 
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To risk your children’s lives in a plastic dinghy. And to leave everything 

you know behind. When the alternative is terror, bombs and bullets, 

almost anything is better. 

 

Nejebar and her family are stuck in a camp after fleeing the threat of the 

Taliban in Afghanistan. All she wants is a future for her children. She 

doesn’t have a safe place to call home. 

 

This is Nejebar’s story: 

She fled Afghanistan with her family after the Taliban threatened to kill 

her husband, Noor, who was a teacher. It wasn’t an idle threat - the 

Taliban first blinded, then murdered, another member of their family. 

 

“The last days and weeks in Afghanistan were the hardest,” says Noor. 

“When I went to work, my heart was beating harder. I didn’t know if my 

family were going to be alive when I got back.” 

 

When the family arrived at the refugee camp in Greece, they thought 

they would only stay for 10 days. But they’ve been there six months now 

and there’s no end in sight. 

 

The only protection they have against the wind and rain is their tent. 

There’s no school for their children. Five-year-old Sudai, their youngest, 

is ill, but Nejebar and Noor don’t know what’s wrong with him because 

they can’t communicate with the camp’s doctor, who is Greek. 

 

Nejebar is the rock at the centre of her family, holding them together 

throughout all this uncertainty. She has even welcomed 2 other children 
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into the family, two brothers who don’t know where their parents are, or if 

they’re even alive. 

 

“We still have some hope for our children’s future,” says Nejebar. “We 

only want a peaceful life. We want our children to go to school. The most 

important thing is our children.”  

*** 

Just like me, Nejebar is just a normal mum. All she wants is the best for 

her kids. But unlike me, she lived in Afghanistan. A home she had to flee 

with her family and the few things she could carry. And now she is stuck 

in Greece; Where they all live in a tent; With absolutely no idea what is 

to become of them; Through no fault of her own. 

 

Sadly, tens of millions of people worldwide are in this terrible position – 

fleeing conflict and disaster, making dangerous journeys in search of 

safety. 

 

Today is Christian Aid Sunday. Christian Aid Week was set up 60 years 

ago to support our work with those left with nothing following the Second 

World War. And it’s still going strong. 

 

As Christians we should stand together to make this world a better place 

for all those around us. And this we can do by supporting charities like 

Christian Aid. 

*** 

Our Old Testament reading this morning was about Jerusalem – the 

amazing capital city of the people of Israel that got destroyed in the year 

586BC. In this passage Jerusalem is portrayed as a woman. Listen to 

these words again: How lonely sits the city that once was full of people!  
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How like a widow she has become that was great among the nations! ... 

She weeps bitterly in the night with tears on her cheeks ... she has no 

one to comfort her.  She lives now among the nations and finds no 

resting place... all her people groan as they search for bread;  they trade 

their treasures for food... look and see if there is any sorrow like my 

sorrow ... hear, all you peoples, and behold my suffering. 

 

Doesn’t that sound almost exactly like Nejebar’s story?! The city of God 

– destroyed by violence;  the lives of the children of God – destroyed by 

violence. 

 

The difference between these 2 instances though, is Jesus. Long after 

Jerusalem was destroyed and rebuilt, God sent Jesus to earth, to come 

teach his people what life should be about. 

 

About love and compassion.  Sadly, not everybody listens. 

 

We should never think that because Nejebar and her family are stuck far 

away in Greece, that that’s not our problem. 

 

Because Jesus saved Nejebar, just like he saved us, and that makes us 

family; Brothers and Sisters in Christ. 

 

And not a single person who believes in God and tries to be obedient to 

his command to love each other, can just ignore the fact that their family 

is stuck in a refugee camp in Greece. - Or trying to shelter from bombs in 

Afghanistan or Syria. -  Or dying of hunger in South Sudan. 
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In John 14 Jesus consoles all of us troubled by any kinds of burdens that 

the worries and suffering we have to go through here on earth is not 

where our story ends. 

 

He says that in our Father’s house are many rooms. He’s there just now, 

preparing a place for each one of us. Thomas was concerned that he 

wouldn’t know how to get there, and Jesus replied: “I am the way and 

the truth and the life. No-one comes to the Father except through me.” 

 

Nejebar and all the other people around the world in situations like hers, 

must feel consoled by that fact that one day she and her family will have 

a roof over their heads, a safe place to live, in our Father’s house. 

 

But in the meantime, they are still here on earth, and it is our 

responsibility, as children of God, as people who are walking the journey 

with Jesus, to do everything in our power to make this journey as easy 

as possible for those around us too. 

 

Let’s thank God that we can all live in comfort and luxury, let’s thank 

God that one day when we are with him we’ll have a very special place 

to live, and because of these privileges, let’s live in compassion now. 

 

Compassion has no borders. Let’s do our wee bit to help relieve the 

suffering of refugees like Nejebar and build a world where everyone has 

a safe place to call home. 

 

Because we are family; And family look out for each other. 

 

Amen 


