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There were no musings last week as I had some 
time off. I had a long list of things to do. It’s quite 
satisfying when you can tick things off as you 
complete them. But I reached a bit of a sticking 
point. One of the things I needed to do was sort 
out my filing cabinet. It took me a whole day to go 
through just two drawers. There were folders and 
correspondence going back over 20 years. I think 
the reason it took so long as I began to read the 
things I was meant to be throwing away. I am sure 
you have all done that. Some of the items brought 
back memories of my previous pastorates. There 
were photographs letters and articles from local 
newspapers and magazines. Much of the content 
was still confidential, so I had to shred it. That took 
time as well, six sheets at a time. I ended up filling 
three dustbin liners with shredded paper. 
Apparently, you can't recycle shredded paper. So, 
a trip to the tip was needed. Of course, now you 
have to book a slot in advance due to the new 
system. So, I duly booked my appointment. The 
Highlight of the week! It feels good decluttering. 
The only trouble is I filled up the now empty 
drawers with other newer stuff. I suppose this is 
the season for spring cleaning. An opportunity to 
ditch the old things and make way for the new. I 
may have said it before but this new season of post 
Covid church will need to be different too. 
Hopefully we can respond to the fact that - New 
times require fresh ways. 
 
Luke 5 NIV 
37 And no one pours new wine into old wineskins. 
Otherwise, the new wine will burst the skins; the 
wine will run out and the wineskins will be 
ruined. 38 No, new wine must be poured into new 
wineskins. 39 And no one after drinking old wine 
wants the new, for they say, ‘The old is better.’” 
 
We have to look at this passage in context. Today 
old wine is valued vintage we call it. But in first  
century Palestine things were the opposite. In the 
first century, wineskins would have been made of 
goatskin or sheepskin. The result of putting new 
wine into old skins would be disaster, a tragic 
waste of wine. The new wine would ferment and  

 
cause the old wineskins to burst, the new wine 
would then be lost, and the wineskin rendered 
useless. It seems there can be no merging 
between what Jesus brings and the old tradition of 
Judaism. If it were tried, both would be destroyed. 
Jesus brings a new era and a fresh approach to God 
that cannot be mixed with the old traditions. 
So new wine must be poured into new 
wineskins. Jesus' presence requires a new way, 
new forms and a new spirit. Here in Luke 5 Jesus 
faces the possibility of rejection. He mentions 
someone satisfied with the old wine: "No one after 
drinking old wine wants the new, for he says, `The 
old is better.' " This is probably a warning and an 
explanation. Jesus knows that some, especially 
among the Pharisees, will not come to him, 
because they are satisfied with the wine or 
traditions they have. Nothing will change their 
mind. Rejection by some is inevitable. Jesus' 
presence means a choice between him and the 
old-style religion. With Jesus' presence things are 
different, they have to be.  

New times require fresh ways. 
 
A reflection on The Duke of Edinburgh’s funeral. 
On radio 4 during the week there was broadcast a 
‘sound scape’ of the service. Included in the five-
minute snapshot was singing, organ music, field 
guns and bag pipes. But for me it was the sound of 
the boots on the steps into the Chapel that were 
so dramatic and moving. The masked Bearer Party 
carried the very heavy lead lined coffin up the 
West Steps of the Chapel before pausing for a 
National Minute Silence at 3pm. The service 
seemed more poignant and a little surreal as the 
Royal family abided by the current Covid 
restrictions. Not 800 mourners in the vast chapel 
but 30. Less was somehow more. 
 
 
Lateral Thinking Answers 
1.The last person took the egg as well as the carton. 
2.The match. 
3.Two feet, the boat rises with the water. 
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