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RECOGNIZE CHRIST

The Russians tell a story about a farmer called Yorgi, which means George, or man of the earth, and so he is Everyman. All his life he had one fond wish, and that was to see God, just once, face to face.


Every day, he prayed before the icon of St Nikolai, who is the most popular saint in all Russia. Yorgi begged him for the favour to see the Lord.


Then one day he got his answer. St Nikolai came to him in a dream: "Yorgi, you will see the Lord, on Friday, at noon, but you must go way out on the steppe."


Yorgi could hardly wait for the day. He got up before daybreak, packed some food and water, and set out into the endless plain. He could think of only one thing: "I'm going to see God at noon."


He was already a long way out by ten o'clock, when he met the only other person he had yet seen, and he was the peasants' undertaker. Yorgi could tell by the funeral cart, which had broken down. A wheel had collapsed, and the poor man was in a bad way trying to fix it. His hands were bruised and bleeding from dragging the dray. The sun was hot already, and he was drenched with perspiration.


Yorgi didn't know what to do. Should he stop now and help the fellow, or should he press on till noon? The job would take some time, but it needed two men, so he stopped, and they got to work. Eleven o'clock passed, and noon, and they were still working on that wheel. By one o'clock they had it fixed more or less, but they had to take a rest. Yorgi shared his meal, which was barely enough for one man, and they got talking.


The peasant asked him, "What are you doing out here? Where are you going?" Yorgi answered, "I was going to see someone further out, but it's too late now. But what about you? Why on earth did you drag that old cart out here?" "Well, I'm going to pick up a good friend of my father, and he's coming to stay with us. Would you like to come with me?" "No", said Yorgi, "I have a long way to go back." The other said, “Very well, so I'll get moving. Thanks for your help. I couldn't have done it without you.”

So they went their ways. Yorgi never felt so lonely in all his life, and sad, and frustrated, and angry, and tired.


He got back home, entered his cabin and latched the door. He didn't even take off his heavy boots, but fell onto his bed, completely exhausted.


St Nikolai came to him almost at once. "You saw the Lord!" "No, I missed him." "Yorgi, you saw the Lord. Didn't you recognize him?"


Even as he spoke, the rumble of that blessed cart was heard approaching, till it stopped outside Yorgi’s cabin. There was a knock at the door, three times, and the peasant undertaker entered, even though the door was latched.

St Nikolai fell on his knees, then flat on the floor, in adoration. The peasant walked over to Yorgi and raised him from his bed. "Good friend, my Father sent me," he said. "Come and stay with us."

