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Miracles 
 

“There is nothing that God hath established in a constant course of nature, 
and which, therefore, is done every day, but would seem a Miracle, and 

exercise our admiration, if it were done but once.” 
John Donne, LXX Sermons – Easter Day  

 

The Oxford English Dictionary defines a miracle as:  
 

A remarkable event or development that brings very welcome consequences. 

An exceptional product or achievement. An outstanding example of something. 
 

The word “miracle” was common in my hospice. “Praying for a miracle” 

was a regular expression when someone was dying, based on the 

expectation that God could create a “remarkable development” to bring 

“welcome consequences”. People looked to their faith for the “exceptional 

product” as an “outstanding example” of a miraculous outcome.  

There isn’t the space here to offer a reinterpretation of the nature of 

God. But suffice to say that I’ve never believed in an interventionist God 

who will offer us miracles, no matter how fervently we pray. Miracles, in 

that sense, don’t happen. Why would we expect our God, at our whim, to 

overturn the laws of the natural world because we would wish it so?  

So I want to offer an interpretation of miracles in a different way. Is 

life itself not a miracle? I remember being in tears when my first child was 

born. Yes, I understood how  this came about, but the beauty and wonder 

of it was too much to grasp as I held a miracle of life in my arms. 

Terry Fox is a Canadian runner whose right leg was amputated 

because of cancer. While he was planning a fund-raising run across 

Canada he said, “I’m not a dreamer, but I believe in miracles. I have to.” 

I’m not a dreamer either, but I believe in miracles too, because of life itself.  

And is love not the ultimate miracle? Willa Cather, an American 

novelist, wrote in Death Comes for the Archbishop, “Where there is great 

love there are always miracles.” Love is surely the most amazing 

“remarkable development”, bringing very welcome consequences indeed.  
 

A prayer for today 

Living God, thank you for the miracle of life; help me to live in the wonder of it. 

Loving God, thank you for the miracle of love; help me to live in the beauty of it. 
 

An original reflection by © Tom Gordon 

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