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You will have heard the phrase "Talk is cheap". A  phrase used to 

indicate an individual's inclination to verbalize their opinions 

and their subsequent reluctance to act.  We do it all the time. 

We put the world to rights.  It is so much easier to say what you 

think should be done. Putting it into practice, that is another 

matter entirely. Often there is more 'heat than light'. You know 

the kind of discussion, people get very passionate, but they 

don't provide any answers.  

But I suppose it's a starting point, for if we are not angry or 

passionate or have a sense of injustice, we will do nothing about 

what is happening. But it is only when we sit down and  begin to 

think through the consequences for us, that we discover how 

difficult it can be to take any action.  There is the crux of the 

matter, how will any action I take, directly affect me? It is far 

easier if someone else takes action on our behalf.  

The writer of the book of James says faith involves accepting the 

consequences of our actions or our inaction. He pens one of the 

most challenging passages in scripture, what is the point of 

having faith at all, if your actions don't back that faith up! In fact 

he says, that kind of faith is dead! In essence, words are cheap! 

The crisis of our time is migration. It's all over the news! 

Whether people are described as asylum seekers or economic 

migrants or just seeking a better life free from poverty or 

persecution or civil war. In a sense it does not matter, people 

are on the move; men, women and children. One young man 

who had pushed his gran in a wheelchair through Europe! 

People fleeing Syria, ending up at Budapest railway station and 

wanting to go to Germany. People crossing from Turkey and 

ending up in Greece and the Greek Islands. A dangerous 

crossing where many have been killed - two young brothers 

found dead on the beach. In the same place there are two 

worlds. By day the laughter of tourists, at night, the desperate 

journey of those on the move. People gathering at Calais 

seeking to get to the UK by any means they can, even at the risk 

to their own lives.  

The crisis of our time is migration. People are on the move. 

Whether we agree with their actions or their reasons, or not, 

these are people who have travelled with great fortitude, 

resilience and hope. In some cases they have journeyed 

thousands of miles; across Africa, the Mediterranean,  the 

Middle East and Europe, in search of what we have, freedom, 

security and in their eyes prosperity. That is what they see, and 

if we were in their situation, would we do anything different? 

This is not just a humanitarian crisis, it is a crisis of morality 

being played out in full view of the media. We cannot hide from 

what is happening. Can we really play the island mentality? The 

dilemma is a moral one and a difficult one.  On the one hand, 

we might feel a need or a want, to protect what we have. At the 



very least we know that the free movement of people on an 

such a large scale, ultimately will not work. We might believe 

that the UK should take in our quota from Europe. I am glad 

there is movement in that direction. Here is the real moral 

dilemma at the heart of this crisis. As a church, what should our 

response be and what should we be contributing to the 

discussion? The Archbishop of Canterbury recently spoke out on 

the issue.  

The idea of journey and being a refugee is deeply rooted in 

scripture. From the days of Abraham, the people of God 

travelled to new lands. The patriarchs of the Old testament 

were not a settled people. They later claimed a Promised Land, 

journeying  across a desert, from slavery in Egypt,  to claim for 

themselves a new land and a new future. As they journeyed, the 

law of God said they were to protect the 'vulnerable', described 

as the widow, the orphan and the stranger in their midst. They 

travelled, as many today travel, in hope and in search for a 

better world for them and their families. That is the moral and 

theological dilemma we have.  

The people of God then went into exile as forced refugees. They 

were taken to Babylon. To a place they did not wish to go and in 

that place of despair, God spoke. Centuries later, in an ironic 

journey, the Christ child ended up as  a refugee, back in Egypt, 

and the gospel spread out of Jerusalem to the known world, 

primarily because of persecution and to escape violence. The 

very reason some are on the move today.  

Deep in the roots of our faith is a people who journey. We often 

use the image of the 'pilgrim', travelling to places where they 

have never been before and putting their trust and confidence 

in God. We have the luxury of expressing our faith as a journey 

of hope while never having to leave our homes. If we travel, we 

do so by choice. Choice means you have options, and again 

whether you agree with what is happening or not, many who 

are on the move today, feel they have little or no choice.  

So what should our response be? I have no easy answer to that 

question. Build more fences?  It will not solve the problem. 

Offer hospitality to everyone. Sounds the right thing to do, but I 

don't honestly believe that is the best way forward either. The 

infrastructure of our country would not cope. In an ideal world 

and I think if people were given the choice, of a place that was 

safe and secure to bring up their family, most, would choose to 

stay at home. The long term solution has something to do with 

rebuilding people's homes and countries. I believe people want 

to belong and not be stateless.  

One of the things that is going on under the surface in this crisis  

is how do we view people who are different to us? I think we 

need to be honest about this. How do we feel about people 

whose cultures and life styles are different from ours. I want to 

describe it is a dilemma of love. The writer of the book of James 



picks up on the great command, to love our neighbour. And 

remember Jesus, he took this to its ultimate expression, to love 

even your enemies. You cannot get love any wider than that! 

It is strange to be in a place where you are different. In Zambia 

there were many occasions where I was the only white person 

amongst thousands. You think people are looking at you, some 

of the children certainly were, but even if they were not, you 

feel self conscience. You see, in Zambia, I was the one who 

looked different! Those were strange shoes to be walking in! 

We are all one in the eyes of God and God's compassion is for all 

his creation. That does not make the answer to the crisis of 

migration or poverty any easier, but it might change what we 

say or what we do, if in the face of every stranger, black or 

white, we see the face of Christ. Amen. 

 


