1. Naturally Supernatural

I come from Tasmania, land of the mysterious Tasmanian Tiger and aggressive Tasmanian Devil. It is a place of wilderness of world heritage value, and the rugged beauty is striking. Even in summer the peaks may well be snow capped. The Huon Pine trees growing along the Savage River were small saplings when Jesus was on the earth.

But it only takes the sound of an innocent singing of “Happy Birthday”, or a special smell, or the daydream of something lovely, to remind me that I am from anther place too. Deep inside I feel that fairy tales must be true. I am a child of Narnia, of Oz, and also of the Looking Glass World and Middle Earth. 

Last week I sat in the back of a busy classroom with an adult, and prayed over him for a serious need, professing life over something precious that was dead. Heaven opened and a strong presence of God came down. Nothing would have predicted this routine prayer would have such effect. The people in the room didn’t notice that we had pushed through the back of the wardrobe and into Narnia.

We teachers are supernatural beings in a natural world. We are characters of the Second Book of Acts. Our expectation today and this week is that all about us are angelic beings, and overhead heaven watches on. The supernatural is natural in our school. 

Hebrews 12:1 Therefore, since we are surrounded by such a great cloud of witnesses, let us throw off everything that hinders and the sin that so easily entangles, and let us run with perseverance the race marked out for us.  NIV
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