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Statues. I have often walked down streets and 
through parks in London and other big cities and 
noticed the many statues lining the thoroughfares, 
most I had never heard of. Politicians, generals, 
poets all kinds of people the great and the good. 
Or not so good as it turns out. How would you feel 
having a statue made in your likeness to last long 
after you had gone? 
 
Now statues have become a focus of anger. Since 
the tragic death of George Floyd there has been a 
renewed demand for racial equality. This is from a 
Christian perspective the right thing. Remember 
our fourth mark of mission – ‘To seek to transform 
unjust structures of society, to challenge violence 
of every kind and to pursue peace and 
reconciliation’.  
But it’s the way we go about bringing this into 
being. The statue of Edward Colston: Bristol slave 
trader was recently pulled down from its plinth 
and destroyed by an angry crowd.  
Some commentators say he was a charitable 
entrepreneur lifting many Bristolians from 
poverty, but at what cost? Others say he ruthlessly 
promoted the slave trade.  

One of our favourite hymns "Amazing 
Grace" published in 1779, by the English poet and 
clergyman John Newton. He was involved with the 
Atlantic slave trade. He saw the light and 
repented. Some historians say glibly that was just 
how things were in those days. Slavery and the 
benefits of the trade were a part of life. Some of 
our universities and well-known companies would 
not have come into existence. That is no excuse. 
Just to remind you there is more slavery taking 
place in our age than ever there was in the 18th 
century. More than Forty million people enslaved 
today thorough out our ‘civilised’ world.  

Remember the symbolic toppling of the statue 
Sandam Hussein after the so-called liberation of 
Iraq. Statues become a powerful symbol. 
I am not going to judge or criticise any of the 
actions we see on the news bulletins but look at 
the bigger picture. The significance of statues in 
general. Memento Park is an open-air museum in 
Budapest, Hungary, dedicated to monumental 
statues and sculpted plaques from Hungary's 
Communist period.  

They were moved to this place of safety in case 
they were destroyed. They now look out with 
lifeless eyes at curious tourists.  

One of my favourite poems by Percy Shelley. 
"Ozymandias" 
I met a traveller from an antique land who said: Two 

vast and trunkless legs of stone stand in the desert. 

Near them, on the sand, half sunk, a shattered visage 

lies, whose frown, and wrinkled lip, and sneer of 

cold command, tell that its sculptor well those 

passions read which yet survive, stamped on these 

lifeless things, the hand that mocked them and the 

heart that fed: and on the pedestal these words 

appear: 'My name is Ozymandias, king of kings: 

Look on my works, ye Mighty, and despair!' 

Nothing beside remains. Round the decay of that 

colossal wreck, boundless and bare the lone and 

level sands stretch far away.  

Ok I know there is also a version by Horace Smith, 
but this is the popular one. It’s a haunting poem 
and is very poignant. Published in 1818 it was 
probably inspired by the arrival in London of a 
colossal statue of Ramesses II, acquired for the 
British Museum. This mythical Ozymandias a once 
great and mighty man is now reduced to decay. It 
goes to illustrate the frailty of human life and 
achievement. Here today gone tomorrow. Dust to 
dust ashes to ashes are our final words.  
 
The third of the ten commandments - Exodus 20  
4 “You shall not make for yourself an image in the 
form of anything in heaven above or on the earth 
beneath or in the waters below. 5 You shall not 
bow down to them or worship them; for I, 
the Lord your God, am a jealous God…… 
 
Acts 17 16 While Paul was waiting for them in 
Athens, he was greatly distressed to see that the 
city was full of idols. 
 
We have no need to fabricate a statue of our God 
for he is everywhere all the time alive by His Spirit. 
Don’t let yourself be placed on a pedestal there is 
a long way to fall. 

 
No Musings next week as I shall be away from my 
study. I have a week of annual holiday due. A 

holiday at home, exciting.  

Andrew and Jill 


