
19th March 2021 
 

Women 
 

“Hail, thou art highly favoured, the Lord is with thee:  
blessed art thou among women.” 

Bible, Luke 1:28 
 

The recent abduction and death of Sarah Everard in London, and images 

of the clashes between police and crowds at a vigil, have been troubling. 

As with the “Black Lives Matter” and “Me Too” movements, the tissue-thin 

layer that covers deep societal concerns has been scraped away, causing 

us all to examine our attitudes, with each other, on the streets, in news 

outlets and on social media platforms. The fears of women have been 

highlighted. Safety has rightly become an issue of discussion once more.  

There are many strands to this. But I’ll choose a personal one for 

now. In a recent conversation with a minister colleague, we talked about 

ecumenical issues and sharing good practice among local churches during 

the pandemic. “Mostly the cooperation is pretty good,” I was told, “apart 

from one local pastor who will have nothing to do with me.” “Why on earth 

not?” I asked, knowing the worth, value and openness of my colleague’s 

ministry. “Simply because,” came the reply, “I’m a woman.”  

I hope my “Why on earth not?” indicated something important to 

my friend. In our shared concerns for ministry, the Church and issues of 

faith, I don’t see her as a woman.  I know her as a fine minister, a trusted 

colleague and a wise communicator. But another pastor saw her as a 

woman first and didn’t get past that, so couldn’t believe there was value 

in the ministry – or maybe even in anything – of a person such as this. 

This attitude diminishes every  woman and is deeply disturbing. If 

we see gender – or skin-colour, or disability, or racial origins, or religious 

practices, or sexual orientation – and get stuck there, when are we going 

to see the worth behind the stereotype? When are we going to stop 

breeding the fear and suspicion which potentially leads to discrimination 

and violence if we don’t see the image of God in every life?  

I didn’t say, “Blessed are thou among women”, to my colleague. So 

maybe I should just say to everyone, “Blessed are you among all 

humanity”, because God says we are all his precious children. 
 

A prayer for today 

Mother God … Mother of God … Do I know you as you really are?  
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