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TEXT: James ls2 "Count it all joy, my Brethren, when you meet
various trials ..."

We might just as well admit it. This Bible of ours contains
some very comforting passages, but it says some pretty wild and
strange things, too. I mean, most of us find comfort and
encouragement from passages like "God is love" and "The Lord Is
My Shepherd." But what about some of those others? What about
things like "Love your enemies" and "Turn the other cheek"?
Those are in the Bible, too. And, if we are really honest with
ourselves, would not we admit that the main reason they do not
bother us is because we rarely think about them. And, even when
we do, we do not take them seriously. We treat them as little
more than nice sounding platitudes. Words that might have been
all right for someone like Jesus but which do not apply to
ordinary mortals like ourselves. And, yet, is it not often these
hard sayings that we have the greatest need to hear? Are they
not the ones from which we can profit most?

Take this morning's scripture, for instance. I think the
Jerusalem Bible has a particularly good translation: "My
brothers, you will always have your trials, but, when they come,
try to treat them as a happy privilege." And perhaps better
still is the J. B. Phillips versions "When all kinds of trials
and temptations crowd into your lives, do not resent them as
intruders, but welcome them as friends." Imagine that! When
problems and disappointments come into your life, do not
complain. Do not even suffer in stoic silence. Be glad you have
problems! Rejoice in your disappointments! Treat them as
friends rather than enemies!

Now, I confess that I, for one, find that very hard to do.
It is almost impossible for me to think that way, even in the
abstract, when things are going well. And it is harder still
when real problems and disappointments come and I find myself
forced to deal with them. At times like that I want to write

James off as some kind of nut who just did not know what he was
talking about. Or, at very least, I find myself saying, "That
may have been all right for James. After all, he was Jesus'
brother. Maybe he was just saint enough to pull it off. But do
not try to pin those words on me. I am just an ordinary human
being. And I am not that strong." Perhaps some of you may just
feel the same way.

But, what if we are wrong? What if James really knew what
he was talking about? Would we not be wise at least to consider








