
Strange Weapons
Someone asked me the other day why I’m
calling the tour this year Strange
Weapons, and I must be honest, it is a
strange title! But it comes from a song on
the Scars album where the lyrics talk
about strange weapons of love.

Strange weapons of love 
Strange weapons of love 
They’re the ones who hold the power 
to change the human heart 
with their strange weapons of love

The song was written during apartheid time in South Africa after I saw on television
a demonstration which was happening outside St George’s Cathedral in Cape
Town. It was led by religious leaders - Archbishop Tutu was there, with many other
church leaders. I noticed priests and also nuns. The demonstration was broken up
violently by the police, and the people sought sanctuary inside the cathedral.

A few years later when I gave a concert in that cathedral they proudly showed me
purple marks on the pews - the demonstrators had been sprayed with purple dye.
As they were showing it to me they said, “These purple marks are like an icon that
reminds us of the peoples’ suffering.”

I got to thinking about the nature of this protest. I had seen priests carrying Bibles
and I felt sure the nuns were people of prayer and I thought, these are the weapons
of this demonstration - very strange weapons. But they bring an authority, a dignity
and a prophetic challenge that made the armed violence of the police look
undignified and oddly weak.
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St George's Cathedral, Cape Town

They're rounding up the priests 
Arresting all the nuns 
They've got 'em all surrounded 
Got them covered with their guns 
But the odds are strangely loaded 
Something they can't understand 
The priests are armed with Bibles 
Which they carry in their hands 
And the nuns have got them covered 
With a power much more than guns 
And they're already firing 
The prayers upon their tongues

In the next verse of the song I go on to think about the death of Christ.

The nails held him at mid-day 
Against the darkening sky 
The eclipse of the sun 
Hid the glory that would rise 
The wounded hands poured healing 
As the wounded heart poured love 
Then he took his strange revenge 
And forgave us through the blood 
This is my body - this is my blood 
Draw your strength and feed 
On these weapons of love

The image about Christ taking his strange revenge was sparked off by Salman
Rushdie’s book The Jaguar Smile - his book about Nicaragua. It was the time when
the Sandinistas had just won their freedom; Thomás Borge, one of the Sandinistas,
had been imprisoned and tortured under the dictator Somoza’s regime. Rushdie
tells the story of how after the revolution Borge meets his torturer on the street and
he takes his revenge... by forgiving him.

It’s a very moving and extraordinary image so I wanted to use that same idea
thinking about the death of Christ. Then also the gifts that we are given in the
Eucharist to strengthen and inspire us, I talk about these as weapons of love.



An incident happened to me a couple of months back where I was reminded of the
power of these weapons of love. At the church where Gill and I go we have links
with some asylum seekers from Uganda - seeking asylum because they are gay
and lesbian. One has become a particular friend. One Sunday before the service he
was telling me about being on a demonstration the night before at Yarl's Wood
Detention Centre with the Movement for Justice for Asylum Seekers and the police
had moved them back from Yarl's Wood because of the reaction within the
detention centre which was always so enthusiastic when the demonstrators came -
but even though the demo was far back, the women in the centre could hear them
and they began to simply chant "Freedom, freedom..." over and over again.

I was very struck by the thought that, not far from where we live, people are
imprisoned simply because they have come here seeking asylum and expecting
justice. Why do we lock them away? And I was upset as month after month our
friend was waiting to get his visa. Although he was not imprisoned he had been
given a little card that said “forbidden to work” so how is he meant to survive? This
had gone on for three years.

Our friend has been both a server and a crucifer in the church but this Sunday as I
knelt at the rail I suddenly saw him approaching and smiling, and offering me the
wine. He hadn’t done that before and I was so moved - we in Britain had said no
to him in so many ways which tell people they are unwelcome and valued
less, and yet here he was offering me the most precious thing there could be
- the blood of Christ. I had to go away and pause for a moment in the side chapel
as I was overwhelmed - and I discovered a bit later that the same thing had
happened to Gill.

I think there we felt the power of the weapons of love. The strange values of
our upside down world which denies people their dignity can be affirmed
and turned round with these weapons of love.

A New Year



Someone said to me at the beginning of the year, “I don’t remember a time when
things have been so bleak,” and as we look around the world I’m sure many of us
have that reaction. The madness of war, and the rejection of the other, has only led
to more brutal war and a world that is very shaken. The numbers of people killed in
places like Syria and Iraq is quite staggering. The poet Edward Shillito at the end of
the First World War looked at all the horrific meaninglessness of such huge loss of
life and wrote the poem Jesus of the Scars to which I have added a chorus. It
seems to me it speaks powerfully at times like these and it touches the raw heart of
the gospel. "The other Gods were strong but you were weak, they rode but you did
stumble to a throne, to our wounds only God’s wounds can speak and not a God
has wounds but you alone.”

And so we draw our strength from the wounded God we find beside us in
these times, and perhaps it’s good to be reminded early in the year of how
valuable it is to take time to be quiet and to draw our strength and our hope
from Jesus of the Scars.

Strange Weapons 2016 tour
So I’m looking forward to the Strange Weapons tour -
I shall be using songs from many different albums
I’ve done through the years and as usual telling
stories round the songs. There are still spaces for
about three more gigs so if you would be interested
in having one at your venue then do let us know -
email my PA on isobel@amostrust.org

Prayer - Jesus of the Scars
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If we have never sought, we seek you now; 
Your eyes burn through the dark, our only stars; 
We must have sight of thorn marks on your brow, 
We must have you, O Jesus of the scars.

The heavens frighten us; they are too calm; 
In all the universe we have no place 
Our wounds are hurting us; where is the balm? 
Lord Jesus, by your scars we know your grace

O Jesus of the scars we seek you now 
O Jesus of the scars we seek you now 
We must have sight of thorn marks on your brow 
We must have you, O Jesus of the scars

The other gods were strong; but you were weak; 
They rode, but you did stumble to a throne; 
But to our wounds only God’s wounds can speak, 
And not a god has wounds but you alone.

O Jesus of the scars we seek you now 
O Jesus of the scars we seek you now 
We must have sight of thorn marks on your brow 
We must have you, O Jesus of the scars

Words by Edward Shillito adapted by Garth Hewitt

If you haven't heard Garth singing 'Strange Weapons' recently, here he is
performing it at Greenbelt, August 2015
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