
3rd September 2021 
 

Wild 
 

“The Call of the Wild.” 
Jack London, Title of a novel, 1903  

 

One of my daughters has developed a love of wild-water swimming. No 

chlorinated, heated, indoor swimming pool for her. It’s on with the wetsuit, 

down to a rocky cove, and in she goes – mostly in good weather, as she’s 

not that wild! And I have friends who regularly go wild camping. Often, 

going “off the beaten track” – mostly in the north of Scotland – being 

alone with nature, and enjoying what Jack London labelled The Call of the 

Wild. Like many others, they obviously enjoy Walter Scott’s description of 

Scotland in The Lay of the Last Minstrel – “O Caledonia! stern and wild …” 

 “Wild” is associated with the great outdoors, stepping outside safely 

organised places and purposes, “being on the wild side” for a time. But 

there’s another kind of “wild” too. It’s the “wild” of righteous anger.  

The 17th century English poet and clergyman, Robert Herrick, wrote 

in an ode to his contemporary, Ben Johnson, shortly after Johnson’s death: 

“[He] made us nobly wild, not mad.” With all the faculties we are given in 

life, and as we become sensitive to the injustices and inequalities which 

we see all too often, are we not designed to be “nobly wild” with 

indignation about the wrongs we see? It is not mad, as Herrick explains, 

to be passionate about poverty, exploitation, discrimination, rejection, 

climate change, and a host of society’s other evils. And it is right to learn 

from those who are “nobly wild”, who’ve moved from apathy to 

engagement, from being tacit to speaking out, from complacency to 

involvement. We need people to be wild at what they know to be wrong.  

George Herbert wrote this in The Collar  in 1633: 
 

But as I raved and grew more fierce and wild  

At every word, 

Methought I heard one calling, ‘Child’; 

And I replied, ‘My Lord’.  
 

As a child of God, I pray that I might also be “more fierce and wild” at what 

is wrong, and stand with others who do likewise. Together, then, we will 

hear the call: “Thank you, Child. You do that for me.” 
 

A prayer for today 

Fierce because of injustice and inequality? That’s the call of the wild for me. Amen 
 

An original reflection by © Tom Gordon         Also available at https://swallowsnestnet.wordpress.com  
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