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Rt Revd David Chillingworth



GOOD MORNING

They say that the pictures are better on radio – since you supply your own.  But I need to tell you that I have very little hair.  And, just in case you didn’t know, the strange thing is that the less hair you have the more often you have to get it cut.

Which means that I have a ‘thing’ about finding a good barber’s shop.  The actual haircut, of course, just takes a snip of time, as it were.   What I really go for is the chat.  Holidays are the best.  I could tell you – but I won’t - about the hour long haircut I had with a very camp Cape-coloured crimper in Capetown and what we talked about.  Let’s stay with my current favourite hair dresser just off the city centre in Perth.

I suppose that the interesting thing is that this is one the rare places where complete strangers can have quite a deep conversation – stranger still a place where men can struggle with quite deep issues.  So my last visit – in between a debate about the correct setting for the beard trimmer – dealt with the credit crunch, sectarianism, Christian faith,. Scottish independence and the great Scottish Homecoming planned for St Andrews-tide in November this year.  Time to have my few hairs cut several times over.
No big deal you might think.  But actually it is.  Because there aren’t many places in today’s kind of society where people actually meet and attempt to talk about important things.  Most of our contacts are fleeting and superficial.  That’s one of the reasons why doctor’s waiting rooms are crowded.
It’s worth struggling for is space to talk about important and difficult things.  I mean the kind of issues which arise in faith questions -  sometimes unhelpfully tied up with belonging and membership.

It’s meaning of life and why questions.  Sometimes it’s about the world – good or bad.  About people and whether goodwill exists.  Or how you deal with mistakes – lay things to rest rather than just moving on.  When I was a hospital chaplain, I used to find myself talking about those kind of things with complete strangers in the middle of the night.  It could be scary but it was more often rich and deep.  But now I just have to make to with the barber’s shop.

