
Risen Lord, come to us and give us your life, your joy and your peace.  Breathe 
your Holy Spirit into us and fill us with your Resurrection hope.  Amen.

Reflection on Acts 9:36-43

Dorcas, or Tabitha, was a good woman and also a much-loved woman.  She was a 
woman of faith. She spent her time helping the poor in her community and in 
particular the widows.  Joppa was a seaport and fishing is still a very dangerous 
occupation, so perhaps many of these widows were the widows of fishermen and 
other seafarers.  

And then this good, faithful, much loved woman was taken ill and died.  I wonder 
how many people asked, ‘Why Dorcas? How can God do this to this good woman 
who helps so many people?’  ‘How can He do this to us?’ ‘Why does He do things 
which seem unfair?’

It is a question I think we all ask: why does God allow bad things to happen to good
people?  Why does He take people we love; people we need and the world needs; 
away from us far too soon?  It isn’t fair.

It is one of the hardest questions to answer, because how do you answer it without 
seeming trite or uncaring?  We know God is Love and that He loves us, each one of
us.  How can we equate that Love with the things we see around us?  I don’t mean 
the things people do to each other; I mean the cruel illnesses and the sudden, 
shocking deaths that touch all of us at some time in our lives.  The sort of thing 
which happened to Dorcas and to the people who loved her.

We are struck down by illnesses and we die because we are animals, with bodies.  
To have bodies which grow old and get ill and die is part of our created nature. We 
know this. It happens to all of us. Part of the answer may be in our fallen nature; a 
world made perfect was damaged and death, which should be a kindly ending to 
long life, became fearful and hard and painful.

The real question we are asking then is probably why does God allow this thing to 
happen in this way to this person?  Why does He not intervene in the case of a 
good person and only allow bad people to suffer?  If God can do anything, then why
doesn’t He help?  We always seem to come back to that same cry of ‘it isn’t fair’.
We are allowed to shout, ‘it isn’t fair!’ to God.  The Psalms show us this.  There are 
many Psalms which are angry and ask God ‘why me?’

But we also have to listen to His answer.  ‘I love you.  I love you so much that I 
suffer beside you.  I love you so much that I came to earth to live as one of you and 
share in your grief and your pain. I cried over the death of my friend Lazarus and I 
hurt inside as you do.  Because I did this, you are never alone in your grief and 
pain. Because I suffered pain and death; because I love you, you have Hope.’

Loving Lord, we know you hear us when we cry out to you in our pain.  Help us to 
listen for your answer. Help us to know your Love and your Hope.  Amen


