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Hang in there  
 
 
 
 
 
During twenty-two years as a football referee I had more than a few interesting moments.  
Looking back I have many cherished memories; memories such as my whistle-blowing visits 
to major venues, sharing the same turf as household names of the day.   
 
But, as is the way of things for a referee, I started and ended my career in the more humble 
setting of the public park pitches.  But it was here that I witnessed some equally memorable 
moments, not a few of them odd or even bizarre.  
 
Among those that stand out was the occasion, in early January, when I was assigned to 
oversee a pretty inconsequential meeting between a university team and a local village side.  
It was a bitterly cold Saturday afternoon and, even before half time, I was not alone in 
wishing the minutes away.  But then we had a bit of excitement, swiftly followed by a great 
deal of hysterical laughter. 
 
The village team’s striker shot at goal with surprising power and accuracy, forcing the 
university’s six-foot-six keeper to leap up and tip the ball over the bar.  Great shot; great 
save.  And the game would have continued if it hadn’t been for one thing.  The keeper had 
jumped up but he hadn’t come down.  We looked, we stared, and then we fell apart.   
 
The poor guy had become an innocent victim of a loving gift.  As a Christmas gift, his girlfriend 
had knitted him an exceedingly chunky sweater and, it being so cold, he had chosen to wear it 
over his shirt.  (A decision that may have been influenced by the presence of the current love-
of-his-life at the match!) 
 
At the crucial moment, as he nudged the ball to safety, his sweater became attached to one of 
hooks supporting the goal net.  Up he went and up he stayed; left dangling in mid-air.  But, 
eventually, what goes up, has to come down, and so did he, bringing the crossbar with him.  
Precious moments, trivial though they may be, are not lost.  We recall and treasure them.   
 
The gospel accounts are packed with precious moments from the life of Jesus.  And it doesn’t 
end there.  Followers of Jesus, years after his death and resurrection, presented us with still 
more precious moments, moments of wonder, of admiration, of inspiration as the impact of 
Jesus expanded. 
 
These are truly moments to recall and treasure, and there is nothing at all trivial about them. 
Open the pages and be touched by accounts that are so precious and yet so accessible.  Hang 
on to the words, and be delighted. 
 
(See Luke 15; 1-7 and Matthew 12; 18) 
 
 


