
GOD in our Bubble 

 A few weeks ago I preached on those lovely words   

I will not leave you comfortless - I will come to you  

 from John’s Gospel Ch 14 

And I told you then that they had been carved on to a stone archway  

in the first St Peter’s church, 

just above the altar,  

a place where the congregation could read  

and take to their hearts those words of comfort,   

every time they came to church. 

What wonderful words,  

which Jesus intended for his beloved disciples, 

to reassure and to comfort them, before he left them, 

the word comfort, meaning with strength, 

words to strengthen them when he was gone. 

 

Today in our Gospel reading,  

once again God is reassuring us,  

by giving us similar words.  

And once again, those words were put in a place,  

in this church, where we can come and find them, 

and be comforted! 

The words I’m speaking about, are of course,  



‘wherever 2or 3 are gathered in my name 

I am there amongst them’ 

And you will find those words in the HN chapel, 

just above the altar,  

if you haven’t been into the chapel and seen those words, 

 I encourage you to do so, I believe it’s a message for us all.  

 And maybe it’s because those words  

are situated in a chapel that I associate with prayer,  

that I think Jesus is speaking of his being with us,  

whenever 2or 3 are gathered to pray. 

Myself and many others have been praying in that chapel for many years, 

and one of those who regularly prayed with us at that time, was Tom Buckby, 

who as you know has recently died. 

Tom would have been very familiar with those words. 

Tom ran our Sunday School, which my own children attended.     

And when I told them he had passed away,  

the one thing they remembered,  

was that Tom always began the prayers he led,  

with those words.  

‘Wherever 2 or 3 are gathered in my name, I am there in the midst of them! 

He would always emphasise the word midst. 

What a wonderful witness that was to those children, 

including mine. 



If they remembered nothing else,  

those were wonderful words of Jesus, for them to remember. 

Thank you Tom! 

 

And some of us who regularly prayed in that chapel, have continued to pray, 

though we cannot yet meet in our beloved Holy Name Chapel. 

Buy we do pray, we pray in groups of 3,  

We  telephone  each other on a Monday  

and each time we pray this way, it’s special for us,  

because each of us have a real awareness of God’s presence with us,  

when we are praying. 

You could say we are a prayer bubble! 

 

It’s interesting isn’t it how at different times in our lives  

Words that we have known all our lives  

suddenly take on a different meaning like the  word Bubble 

if I were to ask what is a bubble  

I ‘m sure a child would tell me, 

 it’s what you get when you put a little plastic wand  

into a pot of soapy water and bring it up to your lips  

and as we blow gently,  

out comes a Bubble  

 



Thanks to our Prime Minister who finally allowed 

 those who had been cut off from family and friends for so long,  

to become a gathering of people,  

who can at last spend time together  

in something known as a Bubble! 

So a bubble now has a new meaning.  

 

I was thinking, I do sometimes, 

 we are a Bubble here aren’t we?  

This church that was closed for so long is now a bubble!  

and we know that when we are here, we are once again 

joined by those we love and care about,  

in a socially distanced way of course! 

and as today’s Gospel tells us, God is here with us, in our Bubble!  

and he’s much closer to us than 2 meters! 

And because of Jesus’ presence with us  

we are enabled to do those challenging things  

that he is asking his disciples to do in our Gospel today.  

It’s was a huge responsibility those first disciples were given 

And which has now been passed on to us, his disciples today. 

But God gives us all we need  

and that is his presence with us, wherever 2or 3 of us 

are gathered in his name!  



And with his love and compassion in our hearts, 

we ourselves can even forgive those who we might otherwise  

have found impossible to forgive. 

And then the danger is that if we fail to forgive, 

the hurt could become like a grudge, 

 or a millstone around our necks.  

And we are the ones who then become bound 

 by our lack of forgiveness. 

 

For it’s not always easy to forgive is it?  

And one of the most moving acts of forgiveness,   

I have seen lately, happened not long after 

the death of George Floyd.  

The black man who died a cruel death,  

at the hands of a white police officer. 

Following that death, riots broke out,  

all over the world including this country.   

And during one such riot, a white man who  

appeared to be one of the rioters, 

was injured. 

It was a black man who came to his aid,   

and putting him over his shoulder carried him away 

to a place of safety.  



The photograph was in all the papers. 

It was an amazing act of compassion  

An inspiring act of forgiveness, for the world to see, thanks to the media.  

Maybe the black gentleman had been reading St Paul’s letter to the Romans,  

where he encourages us all, to Love our Neighbour as ourselves, 

as we put God’s love and forgiveness into action,  

laying aside the works of darkness and putting on the armour of light! 

 

Let’s remember when we go from here today, 

that God goes with us. 

And there is nothing we cannot do,  

And no one we cannot forgive,  

As long as we have, 

God, in our Bubble! 

 

Thanks be to God  

AMEN 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 


