
14th May 2020 
 

Colours 
 

“By their fruits ye shall know them.” 
Matthew 7:20 

 

It’s confession time … I’ve been a supporter of Glasgow Rangers Football 

Club all my life. I had no choice, really. My granny’s cousin had played for 

Rangers in the 1930s and 40s, and the whole family were steeped in 

Rangers folk-lore. I’ve never been a regular at games, but, when I go, I 

make sure I wear my colours (mostly blue, with a bit of white and red) so 

no one’s in any doubt which team I’m following. It’s what you do! 

My son-in-law and grandsons follow Aberdeen. So it’s mostly red 

for them. Sky blue? Man City. Canary yellow? It’s Norwich. In Italy, teams 

are often know by their colours – Bianconeri (the black-and-whites) for 

Juventus; La Viola (the purple team) for Fiorentina; Rossoneri (the red-

and-blacks) is AC Milan. With any sport, local or national, you wear the 

appropriate colours so everyone knows the team or the country you’re 

cheering for. And I would never dream of going to a Scotland match 

without wearing my country’s top – with my kilt as well. It’s what you do! 

What colours do we wear so that people know what principles, life-

style, morals, values or faith we live by? In chapter five of his letter to the 

Galatians, St Paul tells us of the “fruits of the Spirit”, the colours we’re 

expected to wear as followers of the Christian Way: love, joy, peace, 

patience, kindness, goodness, faithfulness, gentleness and self-control. 

Are these the colours we’re pleased to display? Is it what we do? Or 

wherever we are and whatever we’re about, do we hide them away in 

case anyone figures out who we follow?  

Let’s be proud to wear our colours. If Jesus was around now, he 

may not use “fruits” to describe our discipleship. He might well say of us: 

“By the colours they’re wearing, you will know them well enough.” 
 

A prayer for today 

Challenging God, you call me to don your colours: the scarf of love; the top of joy;  

the flag of peace; the cap of patience; the wrist-band of goodness; the rosette of 

faithfulness; the face-paint of gentleness; the pin-badge of self-control.  

OK! Now I’m ready with all my support. Amen 
 

An original reflection by © Tom Gordon 

Also available at https://swallowsnestnet.wordpress.com     

https://swallowsnestnet.wordpress.com/

