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“Second collection towards building a Parish Ark?” joked a parishioner last week, when the rains wouldn’t stop and the grids around the church had partly blocked up with silt. The water rose to within half an inch of the vent holes into the floor space beneath the parish meeting room.
Nothing compared with what the inhabitants of Doncaster and Upton-on-Severn are suffering. Seeing Tewkesbury as an island washed by the swollen Severn and Avon, one starts to think -  just in case - of emptying bottom drawers, and taking books off the bottom shelf of the bookcase to stack them in empty spaces higher up. The piano would have to go up on bricks, I suppose.
Surely it won’t come to that in Chorley. We are a healthy 300 ft above sea level. But I must find out where they keep those drain rods….
In Britain we are unused to the natural catastrophes which many nations suffer. Perhaps this induces a complacency, a demanding mentality which expects total control of our environment.

Is it that God has limited climatic and geological resources to shake us back to sense in this “green and pleasant land”? Italy and Greece, Iran and Japan suffer major earthquakes. Tsunamis afflict the Indian Ocean and the Pacific. Volcanoes erupt and coat their surroundings with ash and choking fumes. Tornados and hurricanes ravage the American mid-west. Meanwhile Britain slumbers on with a few bad storms and poor weather, and the mildest of earth tremors.

This summer’s incessant rain and flooding come as a reminder that we human beings cannot completely control our environment on Planet Earth. 

Our forefathers knew that they depended upon God and Nature sending favourable weather: rain to water the fields and sun to ripen the crops. Swedes and turnips, carrots and potatoes formed much of their diet. 
Now we trip to Tesco and grumble if they haven’t got kumquats or lychees, or some other delicacy from the four corners of the earth in stock. Fr Norbert from Zimbabwe tells me that his parishioners have to live all the time on the few vegetables they can grow in their back gardens, plus ground maize flour -  if they can buy it -  and even the supplies of that are running short. 

Misfortune can teach us a bit of humility and respect for Mother Nature. Corralling in the rivers and building all over the flood plains may seems OK to a technological and profit-oriented mentality, but Nature has an uncomfortable way of hitting back at those who ignore her wisdom.

In the Book of Genesis, God appoints Adam and Eve as the “stewards” of Nature, not exploiters and dominators. One of the characteristics of our civilisation is the attempt to use technology to solve every human problem. Britain was after all the cradle of the Industrial Revolution, and we exported it to the entire world. More than most, we are inclined to want to dominate Nature and thereafter to ignore her, rather than to work in harmony with the natural world.

Technology frequently appears to solve a human problem, but brings unwelcome side-effects in its wake. For instance, we have problems with yobbish behaviour in our city streets. The root of the problem lies in family relationships, adult-child bonds and perhaps lack of discipline. So we put up thousands of video cameras in city streets, until we have more video surveillance per head of population than any other nation on earth. 
This would have been a dream come true for Stalin and his NKVD. It gives us the uneasy feeling that Big Brother is waiting around the corner – and if you drop litter he may even speak to you from one of the new talking camera-posts.

Meanwhile the Government is alarmingly reluctant to take practical measures to strengthen marriage and the family. It bends over backwards to appease “alternative lifestyles,” which sociological data demonstrates are far less beneficial for children than traditional marriage. It extended licensed drinking to 24/7, and the results are to be seen in every city hospital’s Accident and Emergency Department.
Similarly in the field of childbearing. Currently there is an epidemic of infertility, of women heartbroken because they are unable to conceive. In some cases this is a natural problem – on average about 5% of couples are infertile and 5% subfertile. In others, however, it is a result of being saturated with contraceptive hormones from an early age, or of having contracted pelvic inflammatory disease and blocked Fallopian tubes from chlamydia or another sexually transmitted disease.  
Would not prevention be better than cure? A stress on abstinence before marriage and faithfulness within, would avoid much of the infertility epidemic. But no – so anxious is Parliament to avoid any moral judgement upon sexual lifestyle – that their sex educators give little advice except to “wear a condom”. 
The subfertile or infertile couples then turn in desperation to IVF at £3000 per treatment cycle or £9000 average for a course of treatment, with only a 20% success rate in conception. It is indeed having babies the painful and expensive way, rather than the naturable pleasurable way for which there is no charge – the technologizing of procreation. Profits for a few and pain for many. 

Not a week passes without another health scare: eat this, avoid that. Smoking knocks six or seven years of your life expectancy, so that is now thoroughly discouraged. Recent studies have also shown that the active homosexual lifestyle knocks twenty years off a man’s life expectancy. Yet “being gay” is fashionable and encouraged – woe betide anyone so incautious as to dissent from politically correct opinion – while smokers are now banished from every public building in the country to shiver in the drizzle outside, the new pariahs. 
Not that I like smoking, but it is this warping of moral values and priorities, this denial of the obvious laws of nature, which recalls the old Latin proverb: “Those whom the gods wish to destroy, they first make mad.” 
When the Anglican Bishop of Carlisle tells us that the floods are a punishment for our immoral laws and contradiction of God’s wisdom, at first we laugh and jeer. But the rains keep falling – first the poor of Catcliffe and Rotherham suffer, then the middle classes of Gloucester and Cheltenham. Not until the rescue dinghies are paddling along Park Lane and Whitehall will the chattering classes entertain his comments. Or will al-Qaeda get to them first? That in itself is the murderous Islamist reaction against a debauched and immoral society which has forgotten God. 
The ranting mullahs would win fewer converts to deliver their exploding suicide belts if western society were a paragon of Christian morality and goodness.
In today’s first reading, "the men of Sodom were exceedingly wicked and sinful against the Lord" (Gen. 13:13). Nevertheless, Abraham pleads with God to spare the cities of Sodom and Gomorrah for the sake of fifty, then forty, thirty, twenty, ten just men. Even Abraham doesn’t dare go numerically any lower than ten. 
In the end only Lot and his immediate family are saved from the rain of fire and brimstone. The sins of Sodom were not only those for which the city has achieved eternal notoriety:
“The crime of your sister Sodom was pride, gluttony, arrogance, complacency; such were the sins of Sodom and her daughters. They never helped the poor and needy; they were proud and engaged in filthy practices in front of me; that is why I have swept them away as you have seen. (Ezekiel 16:49-50)
The fornication of Sodom and Gomorrah and the other nearby towns was equally unnatural, and it is a warning to us that they are paying for their crimes in eternal fire. [Jude 1:7]
Christians are the soul of the world – it is for our sake that God keeps the show on the road. 

In that model of all Christian prayer, the Our Father, our first petitions are “Hallowed be Thy name” and “Thy Kingdom come.”
“Hallowed be Thy Name” is a desire that God may be loved, honoured and served by everybody. May Jews, Muslims, Hindus and Buddhists, and unbelievers come to knowledge of the true God. We want heretics to recognise and renounce their errors, schismatics to return to unity with Christ’s Holy Church, sinners to be converted and the righteous to persevere in doing good.

“Thy Kingdom come” refers to the triple kingdom: God’s kingdom of grace within our souls; God’s Kingdom upon earth - the Church and the entire Christian community; God’s final heavenly Kingdom.  So we are praying that through sanctifying grace God may reign within us; that His Church may extend all over the world and bring salvation to all humanity; and finally for the end of the world and the return of Christ in glory.  May He on that day admit us to glory – in those Elysian fields where sunshine abounds, and it rains no more than necessary!
