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HIDDEN 
My life is hidden with Christ in God. 

Our lives are hidden with Christ in God. 

Our country, our first nations of Australia are hidden with Christ in God. 

Every nation, all nations are hidden with Christ in God. 

That in essence is my story, your story, our story, our human history. They all are hidden with 

Christ in God. And you know what the other verses which mention “in Christ” say about all 

this: if anyone/anything is in Christ –  she, he, it – there  is a new creation, everything old has 

passed away, everything has become new (2 Corinthians 5:17). And another St Paul’s Pauline 

encouragement which speaks to all of us tonight: Don’t be anxious about anything, but in 

everything let your request be known to God: and the peace of God which passes indeed 

surpasses all understanding will guard your heart and mind – “In Christ Jesus. ” (Philippians 

4: 6). 

	 Well now my story and how it has brought me to this time and this place, our place, 

in this moment tonight.  

When St Paul mentions ‘everything old’ many of us here know exactly what he 

means. In my staff room at Narrabundah College where I teach everyone knows and finds it 

difficult to believe that they weren’t even thought of by their parents when I watched the 

landing on the moon with Year 12 English who were with me after a lesson on Gerard 
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Manley Hopkins’ ‘Windhover’. And when I speak of heading off to Catholic boarding school, 

St John’s College Campbelltown by steam train, and when returning to Central station for the 

holidays at age 7 asking my father how he knew that I had been staring out the window for 

much of the trip, they laugh at me in disbelief, as they do when I tell them that my rite of 

passage at boarding school was ink on my index finger which now gave me in first class the 

right to call all those babies, those 7 year olds in for dinner in the refectory.  

Ah yes, indeed, where has the time gone? 

	 And when I tell my colleagues at Narrabundah that I was born in Berlin, on the 1st of 

March 1946, that my mother dies at age 21 when I was born, that her last words were “I 

don’t want to die.” When her last request for me was to be baptised a Catholic – they just 

can’t believe it. And when I tell them that same day my mother died, another mother lost 

her baby boy, that she became for me my wet nurse and saved my life, they shake their 

heads. 

	 And when I also tell them, and my students for that matter, that I was subsequently 

smuggled across the German border into Austria dressed as a girl (I’ll explain that later) to 

join my maternal grandparents when my father decided to come to Australia to bury his 

grief, they just can barely take it in. It was that story, by the way, which I told the 

congregation at Holy Covenant in a sermon which alerted my maternal cousins whom I 

didn’t know I had after fifty + years looking for me, because they found me through that 

sermon, trolling through the internet. 

	 And so it was that at St John’s College Campbelltown I had my first taste of the 

contemplative life, which finally brought me to this place and this contemplative community 

of Benedictus. From ages 7-9 each of those years were punctuated by retreats and silent 

days, and the Franciscan monk who have gave us a half holiday – I can still see those College 

caps floating in the air when he announced it – no wonder when the boy who was crying 

with me outside Mother Superior’s Office for some misdemeanour or other when I asked 

him what he wanted to be when he grew up, he answered a fireman; I answered I want to 

be a Franciscan monk. Well that didn’t quite transpire, and I might be here and not there … 

but I am a contemplative, a Franciscan in my theology along with Ilia Dileo that marvellous 

Franciscan physicist nun, a Compline from hers with which I shall end this discourse. 
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	 Curiously, that same Catholic background made of me an atheist. Why not? If the 

nuns confiscate your only precious gift toy car promising to give it back to you at the end of 

the year and then sell it off in the lucky dip; and when you couldn’t get to Mass every 

Sunday during the holidays say to you that your father should be horsewhipped. Why not? 

It’s fun anyway when you can shock people with your atheism. That is, until it catches up 

with you finally. 

	 Like the day at Sydney University on top of Fisher Library this guy from IVF (Inter 

Varsity Fellowship) banging on at you about the Trinity and you’re thinking it’s so much 

hogwash, when God speaks to the “let’s keep-the-bastards honest-to-God-atheist” and asks 

him at age 19, “Nikolai what are you going to do with what you know?” [Silence]  

The Silence with which I was enveloped in that moment, I shall never forget. That’s 

what brings me here tonight.  

	 When I asked God some time ago in Sale Victoria when Susanna bless her, Dean of 

the Cathedral … how many years of productive professional life I would have after my PhD … 

God’s answer was 11 years.  

When I recently counted the words of that calling, the words of that day, the words 

of that silence, I found them to be 11. And when recently Susanna and I were walking close 

to our home in Lyneham I, looking up at the sky, and seeing a flock of yellowtail black 

cockatoos… there were 11 of them… the same bird and the same number which sat in our 

fig tree at Sale, Victoria as we were leaving to return to Canberra.  

Birds seem to feature in many of my conversations with God these days. As was the 

case in YAY Victoria, for a holiday, when on our way to the Cascades having been forewarned 

by God that I was to expect a sign, this massive eagle made a bee-line at car roof level and at 

the last moment soared above us, Susanna driving. We were breathless.  

  

Our planet, our solar system is hidden with Christ in God. 

Our galaxy is hidden with Christ in God. 

Our cosmos is hidden with Christ in God. 

Everything is hidden with Christ in God. 

Nothing and no one will be left outside, no one and nothing will be left behind. 
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Read,  The Hours of the Universe, Reflections on God, Science and the Human Journey, Ilia 
Delio – 217-218 – Compline. 

Psalm 139:13-18 For you created my inmost being; you knit me together in my mother’s womb. 14 I 
praise you because I am fearfully and wonderfully made; your works are wonderful, I know that full 
well. 15 My frame was not hidden from you when I was made in the secret place. When I was woven 
together in the depths of the earth, 16 your eyes saw my unformed body. All the days ordained for 
me were written in your book before one of them came to be. 17 How precious to me are your  
thoughts, O God! How vast is the sum of them! 18 Were I to count them, they would outnumber the 
grains of sand. When I awake, I am still with you. 

Jeremiah 29:11 “For I know the plans I have for you,” declares the LORD, “plans to prosper you and 
not to harm you, plans to give you hope and a future.” 

1 John 4:18-19 There is no fear in love. But perfect love drives out fear, because fear has to do with 
punishment. The one who fears is not made perfect in love. 19 We love because he first loved us. 

I. what I have seen and examined with my own eyes 

II. what I have heard 

III. what I have touched with my hands 

I am talking about what was from the beginning and what is now and what will be 

(b) 

So if anyone is in Christ, there is a new creation: everything old has passed away; see, everything has 
become new 

(c) 

Don’t be anxious about anything but in everything by prayer and supplication let your requests be 
known to God – and then the peace of God which passes all understanding shall keep your heart and 

mind in Christ Jesus 

(d)  

Are you tired? Worn out? Burned out on religion? Come to me. Get away with me and you’ll recover 
your life. I’ll show you how to take a real rest. Walk with me and work with me—watch how I do it. 
Learn the unforced rhythms of grace. I won’t lay anything heavy or ill-fitting on you. Keep company 
with me and you’ll learn to live freely and lightly. 
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(e) 

my life is hidden with Christ in God. 4 When Christ who is my (your) life is revealed, then you also will 
be revealed with Christ in glory. 

HIDDEN 
(a) I John 1: 1 / (b) 2 Corinthians 5:17 / (c)  Philippians 4:6 /  (d) Matthew 28:11-13 

                       / (e) Colossians 3: 1 

I. what I have seen and examined with my own eyes 

II. what I have heard 

III. what I have touched with my hands 

IV. my life is hidden with Christ in God. 4 When Christ who is my (your) life is revealed, then 
you also will be revealed with Christ in glory. 
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