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A strange gospel for us today and not something we’d normally expect 

Jesus to say. Thinking about it I was reminded of those big cars designed 

for off roading and duty in the country that we now so often see on our 

suburban streets. You know, the ones that dwarf our cars, have trouble 

getting under car park entries and if they do seem to occupy at least 1 

and a quarter parking bays. It’s all of that unused potential being lost, 

finding itself somehow trapped in on narrow paved streets and jammed 

small spaces. Another image came to mind as well, that of well designed 

military equipment; aircraft, warships, cannons, missiles, tanks and the 

like, spending most of their useable lives in shelters, sheds and on base. 

Not that I’m wanting a war, not at all, but I’m referring to the potential, all 

of that possibility and energy that rarely if ever gets used. This is what 

Jesus is meaning when he says that he came to bring fire to the earth 

and how he wished it was blazing already; that potential in us to set the 

world afire with his powerful good news, challenging ourselves and those 

around us with the vision and energy of God’s love and way.  

 

Just like Jeremiah, the prophet of old, Jesus Spirit living and working in 

and through us is a fire that, when unleashed, disturbs the comfortable 

and comforts the disturbed as God intends. Yet, somehow, we’ve 

domesticated the Holy Spirit, contained its energy and light, sticking its 

potential on a sedate suburban street or away in a shed back on base. 

 

Why this happens is simple and no surprise at all. Fire can be dangerous 

and so, fearful as we are, we don’t want to unleash it lest we upset others 



 

 

or make ourselves appear odd, even unpopular. Like those oversized 

vehicles and all that military equipment we throttle back what the Holy 

Spirit wants us to say and do and be, turning the blazing fire of Jesus into 

a matchstick, a flickering little candle, a tiny bulb good only for reading. 

 

A couple of things we need to remember here. We have a great cloud of 

witnesses around us who did find the courage and faith to let the light of 

the Spirit of God really shine and burn within them and their times, as the 

Letter to the Hebrews says. In doing this they surely had to upset a few 

people who were way too comfortable for anyone’s good, but only in 

order to bring help, healing and comfort to those who needed it most. If 

we want examples of this we need think no further than Mary of the Cross 

MacKillop, Nano Nagle, Sts Peter or Paul or any of the saints, recalling 

that we are God’s saints in the making today. Still, if fear wins out in us, 

know that a match lit, a small candle flickering or a tiny bulb burning in the 

night, while not being the fire Jesus desired, is better than nothing at all. 

 

We’ve got to know though that Jesus does want us to be conformed to his 

image here on earth. This means prayerfully asking for his aid to unleash 

the potential he has given to us who have been born again into him. This 

is so because it’s the best way we have to become coheirs with him in 

heaven, members ourselves of that great cloud of encouraging, inspiring 

witnesses surrounding us right now. 


