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The keynote speaker at the diocesan convention this weekend was an architect, Duo Dickinson, who has spent 

the past 40 years working with churches. He began his address by acknowledging that which we all know - we 

live in a changing world and that no matter how hard we try to resist, to shape our landscape according to our 

own needs and desires, change is natural. But he went on to observe something we tend so easily to overlook - 

God shapes us. Thus the changes in our landscape, which we either accept or resist then becomes a wrestling 

match between the secular and the sacred, the world and the church, the older generation and the new, or ourselves 

with God. And the heart of our "wrestling" with God is prayer. 

 

 The story of Jacob wrestling with the Angel, from the Book of Genesis in the Hebrew Scriptures; and the 

“Parable of the Widow and the Unjust Judge” from the Gospel of Luke, I would suggest are about changes in 

landscape - the landscape of our lives and faith. These stories are also about perseverance and deliverance, for 

both are products of our wrestling with God. Prayer and wrestling with God may seem antithetical, but they are 

not. They are natural partners, like heaven and earth, grace and thanksgiving; change versus stasis. When we pray 

we engage in a wrestle with God and with ourselves. 

  

 The Jacob saga in the Book of Genesis is one of the foundational stories in the Old Testament. We pick up 

the story where Jacob tricked his brother Esau out of his inheritance and fled to his uncle Laban. There, in 

somewhat dubious circumstances, he gained a family and a fortune. The time came when Jacob decided to change 

the landscape of his life and return to his homeland. This meant facing his brother Esau and seeking reconciliation. 

As the time of his meeting with Esau drew near, Jacob’s anxiety increased. He worried what the encounter with 

Esau would be like - would Esau want to take revenge. As a precaution, Jacob divided his family and his assets, 

and as night fell, fearful and alone, “a man wrestled with him until daybreak.” Jacob had struggled against Esau 

and Laban, but this was nothing to the struggle he had with this unknown being. As day dawned Jacob realised 

he had wrestled with God, and in this encounter with the divine, the landscape of his life was changed forever. 

 

 It left Jacob with a limp, proving that you don’t walk away from a wrestling match with God unchanged. 

Secondly, he had a new name; he was no longer Jacob but Israel, which would become the name of a nation. And 

finally, Jacob now become Israel, received a blessing - his struggle with God became a grace when he was 

reconciled to his brother Esau. Isn’t it amazing what you can get out of a story. 

If the story of Jacob is about wrestling with God, the “Parable of the Widow and the Unjust Judge” in the Gospel 

of Luke is about prayer, but it is also about the changing landscapes of our lives. Unlike the story of Jacob, we 

are not told the circumstances of the widow, but we can infer them from the Law of Moses. The Torah requires 

that the welfare of widows is sacrosanct - widows must be cared for. So, we can deduce that the landscape of this 

widow was pretty bleak; in the parable this widow represents the vulnerable in society, those on the margins of 

our landscape seeking justice. 

 

Now, the common language in the time of Jesus was Aramaic. The ancient meaning of prayer in Aramaic is “to 

set a trap”, “to set your mind like a trap and wait patiently, still and alert, to catch the thoughts of God.” Think of 

a those large radio telescopes one sees in the National Geographic - large saucer like dishes meant to trap signals 

from deep space. Well, in Aramaic, that’s what prayer is like - trapping God’s thoughts, from afar. 

The widow in the parable set a trap for the judge. We are not told why the judge at first refused to hear the widow's 

case; what is important is that the trap the widow set worked. Because of the widow's constant pestering, out of 

self-interest, the judge changed the landscape of his life and relented. The moral of the parable is that if the judge 

is willing to grant justice to the widow, so much more will God help those who seek divine help, but you have 

got to pray! 

 



 

 

 Jesus told this parable to his disciples as a reminder “to pray always.” Now, we all pray, I hope, but prayer 

comes in many forms: there is the persistent, nagging kind of prayer, such as the widow’s; there is the kind of 

prayer when we “wrestle" with God, struggling to make sense of the shifts in our landscape. And there is the kind 

of prayer that is like the radio telescope - listening prayer, waiting to trap the wisdom of God.  

 

 At the diocesan convention this weekend, as bishop Audrey unfolded her vision of the diocese through the 

initiative Shaped By Faith, I could not help but think of the parish of All Saints, as you enter a period of transition 

- a shifting of the landscape of our lives and our place in God’s world. Shaped By Faith is about is about discerning 

God’s will in our life as a congregation and as a diocese. It involves discovering who we are; experimenting what 

we might become; creating a vision that moves beyond the walls of this church into the wider community. 

 

 This means that through prayer and wrestling with the Divine we are re-imagining our landscape, and letting 

God shape us. The parable of the widow is an example of persistent prayer, the kind of prayer that changed her 

life and can change ours also. The story of Jacob and the Angel is a story about confronting our past, and in the 

context of our present daring to imagine our future; both are stories of shifting landscapes. The landscape of All 

Saints has changed many times over the past 80 years of its history. Some of those changes have been welcomed, 

some not. But if my conversations with the delegates to convention are any measure, you, the people of All Saints 

feel the need to change the landscape of the church. 

 

 So, in the weeks ahead, be prepared to set a trap for God, to listen to the heartbeat of the Divine, and let God 

to reshape your landscape. At times it may feel like a wrestling match - with the past, with the old and the new, 

with the secular and the sacred, even with God. St. Augustine, at the beginning of his “Confessions” writes: “our 

hearts are restless until we find our rest in thee, O Lord.” That means praying, listening, risking, yet knowing 

whenever one wrestles with God, there is always blessing, for prayer and wrestling with God go together, like 

heaven and earth, like grace and thanksgiving.  Amen 

 


