
A few months ago we went to visit the ‘Victory’ expedition ship in Dundee. 
There was also an exhibition telling the story of  of Captain Scott’s last trip to 
the Antarctic .This included a photo of Scott and his colleagues at the South 
Pole.  What strikes one immediately is the exhaustion and defeat etched on 
all their faces. Amundsen had beaten them to it, their hope of being the first 
to the South Pole had gone and they were crushed. One even wonders if 
they would have made it back successfully if they had not been so brutally 
disappointed after all their effort and struggle.




This caused me to think about hope and how we also can be crushed by life 
events and the failure of our dreams. Ultimately our only secure hope is in 
God.


Psalm 39:7 And now, O Lord, for what do I wait? My hope is in you.


Romans 15:13 May the God of hope fill you with all joy and peace in 
believing, so that by the power of the Holy Spirit you may abound in hope.


 I would like to share a poem that a friend of mine wrote recently, out of 
struggles in her own life, which speaks profoundly of where we can look for 
grace and help when things are broken. She expresses it very eloquently,  I 
leave it with you to think upon



The Wound that does not Heal   
(29th October 2022) 

We want to mend 
The broken things; 
Restore, remake, 
Repair. 

We long to soothe 
The troubled heart; 
Relieve, refresh, 
Renew. 

To patch the tear; 
To darn the hole; 
Iron out the dent; 
Redo. 

But  - 

The wound remains; 
It festers still; 
Gapes wide and sore 
And weeps. 

No comfort here 
To stem the flow; 
To make it right; 
Rework. 

Oh- 

To find the salve 
That heals the hurt; 
Erase it from  
Our lives! 

To wipe the slate; 
Begin again, 
Before the illness 
Came! 

Yet- 

God is here 
To stand between 
The poison and 
Its prey. 

He knew before  
We came to be 
The price that would 
Be paid. 

His cost, our cure, 
His love our balm; 
In wholeness 
He creates. 

So daily, I 
To him will come, 
In need of grace 
To live. 

And he will dress 
My wounded soul 
And bring me 
Solace 
Deep. 


