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So we come towards the end of our time in the Holy Land. Tonight we will say farewell to
Bishop Louis and tomorrow we will make our way to Emmaus for our final Eucharist together.
What has changed? For me standing in places in which things happened that changed the
world; stories that have changed me, shaped me. I'm not sure if it's possible to put into words
what it felt like to stand with Alan at the pool of Bethesda and pray with pilgrims for healing of
themselves or others, for the healing of memories and for forgiveness. I'm not sure it's possible
to explain why in pools that have been empty of water for centuries waters of healing can still
be stirred and people can feel restored, renewed, healed, forgiven. I'm not sure it's possible to
express my own sense of gratitude that I can be trusted with such precious stories; what a
sense of privilege I feel to be trusted by people and to be trusted by God with his ministry. 
And there is something about the place. To begin to see and understand the landscape - the
vastness and the strangeness of the Judean desert, the height and hilliness and tension of
Jerusalem and the serenity of Galilee. To wonder at how Jesus could bear to tear himself away
from the familiarity and beauty of Galilee to go to such a political hotbed as Jerusalem. 
And there's the irony that we come to follow in the footsteps of the Prince of Peace; the
Messiah who came to bring the healing of divisions and two thousand years later the people
are as divided as ever and now there is grotesque wall, a division both so symbolic and real it is
heartbreaking. We have come close to son of the Palestinian Christians and heard how hard life
is for them. We have seen the cost of division and mistrust in the orphans at St Vincent's
'Creche' in Bethlehem - children who can never claim an identity for themselves. Many of them
damaged physically and mentally through premature birth- the result of an induced labour at
seven months to protect the life of both the child and the mother, who might both be killed by
their families if the pregnancy became known about. Many of the children are the result of
incestuous, forced relationships - rape.  
We have seen the struggle that the Palestinians have to make a living in a place where they are
considered second, or even third or fourth class citizens, not allowed to take certain jobs and
higher education often beyond their reach. 
We have also experienced hospitality and generosity and a wealth of knowledge and
understanding through our guide, Peter, a Palestinian Christian with a deep and intelligent
understanding of the complexity of the situation and the history behind it. 
We are all privileged and I'm sure we are all changed. You can't stand in the prison cell in the
High Priest's house, knowing that Jesus almost certainly spent his last night there and not be
changed. Or walk the Via Dolorosa, the way of the Cross and pray at the Holy Sepulchre and not
be changed. Or sit on the floor and play with children who will never know what it is to have the
love of  a family or a family name and not be changed. Or stand on the shore of Lake Galilee
and see the landscape that Jesus knew and loved and not be changed. Or stand in the Jordan
river reaffirming our baptismal vows in the water that Jesus stood in. 
I prepare to leave the Holy Land knowing that all my reading of the Bible will be rooted in a
sense of this place that I did not have before, but also with a commitment - no, a need, to pray
for this place and for its people of every race and creed. To pray that there will one day be
peace and understanding and love. Please pray for the peace of Jerusalem.


