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Pastor’s Page  June 2010

One thing that sunny days do is bring classic cars out onto the roads. According to the definition laid down by the organisers of an event I went to over the Bank Holiday, a classic car is one that is over 20 years old – that means that I have been the proud owner of several classics over the years, and I thought I they were just old wrecks.

People who own Classics are a strange breed; they can spend literally thousands on a rusty, bashed up shell found in a barn with chickens roosting in the seats and then they pass the winter months in their garage hammering, oiling and polishing , often nipping off 200 miles to locate a particular spare part that costs 5 times what you’d pay for the same thing on a newer car. And at the end of it, they bring their pride and joy out into the sunshine for a few hours on a Sunday afternoon. They may drive off along the coast with the top down for a nice (if noisy and bumpy) drive, but that risks something going wrong;  more likely, they’ll take it to a field and spend the afternoon talking provenance, concourse criteria and the merits of the 1954 model over the 1955 one.  

But when you look at a line of old cars all glistening in the sun, you can not help but smile. Some are works of art, some take you back to when you were six years old and some are so impractical you want one. 

As someone once said, nostalgia is not what it used to be. The reality of owning a car 40 years old is that they break down, parts are hard to find and hideously expensive and you end up being over protective of what is essentially a pile of steel and rubber (and perhaps Italian leather, English walnut or brushed aluminium).  And, to be very honest, some classic car owners can be really quite dull, becoming fixated on what is essentially a just a toy.

I found myself thinking about us Christians while going round the “meet”, as these gatherings are sometimes called, and finding some sobering parallels;

- We can find ourselves stuck in the past. We sometimes look back on what God has done in our lives 20 or 30 years ago, all the while thinking the present has nothing to offer. Just as classic car owners can be blind to some equally beautiful cars that are new today, so we sometimes fail to see what God is doing in our lives now.

- We can become dull people to talk to. While our faith is the bedrock of our lives and influences everything we do, that doesn’t mean we can’t have interests outside of church; nor does it have to mean that we just keep talking at people who lost interest in what they see as our “hobby” 20 minutes ago. Classic car owners and Christians alike, we need to keep things in perspective and to be sensitive to those around us.

- Our faith is a thing of ultimate beauty. Just like the 1971 E Type Jaguar I saw over the bank holiday; it takes an awful lot of time and effort to keep it pristine, there are lots of things to be on your guard against; but if you’re fully committed then you end up very contented and others are full of admiration, jealous even.

- A “barn find” is the sort of car I described at the start of this letter. After working hundreds of hours and spending thousands of pounds, they can be brought back to their original condition. A Mercedes 280SL Pagoda  was a stunning car when new in 1963, but after years of neglect and then hundreds of hours of refurbishing, its beauty is all the more impressive. We were “fearfully and wonderfully” made, the Psalmist tells us, yet so much can go wrong along the way. When God comes into our lives and gives the ultimate commitment to restoring us, then the result takes your breath away. The right car is never too dilapidated to be restored and no human being is too far gone for God to restore us to how we should be.

So, when you see a classic car on  the road this summer – enjoy it, appreciate the effort that has gone into keeping it beautiful and thank God that He has restored you and given you a new lease of life. 
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Simon Carter

p.s. There’s a prize for the first person who can tell me what the car on this page is. 
