“How could God allow this?” I hear it all the time

It seems whenever bad things happens God has caused the crime

When things are running smoothly we never hear God’s name

But when the wheels fall off then we can’t wait to lay the blame.

“How could God allow this?” why couldn’t God prevent it

My guess is if God tried to stop things we would soon resent it!

It’s part of human nature to learn from our mistakes

We’d see it as intrusion if God tried to push the brakes.

“How could God allow this?” These times of tragedy

But maybe God has given us the best world it can be

The world is set in motion, its changing every day

And sometimes changes cause great beauty, other times dismay!

“How could God allow this?” Earthquake, flood and fire

I haven’t all the answers if I had I’d be a liar

But when the world is living and change is part of life

One change will go unnoticed while another causes strife

“How could God allow this?” But do we choose to be

Puppets on the end of strings – or people who are free

To build the largest cities in places that we know

The Earth is under pressure and one day it will let go!

“How could God allow this?” perhaps we might well ask

Where are all the selfish people we should take to task

Whose search for wealth and pleasure, whose carelessness and greed

Cause untold pain and hardship to so many folk in need.

“How could God allow this?” it seems that folk are wishin’

Indeed not for a God of love but Merlin the Magician

Who instantly will fix things without our need to strive

But surely when we work through challenge we are most alive.

“How could God allow this?” is God just really weak

There’s evil persecution thriving even as we speak

But can ‘force’ be the answer? It hasn’t in the past

Forgiveness and some strong love are the only things that last!

“How could God allow this?” Destruction pain and violence

But why do people of good will just sit around in silence.

There’s only one requirement for evil to abound

When people who should work for good just idly sit around.

“How could God allow this?” becomes the lame excuse

To just give up on God and be convinced God’s got no use

We’re looking for a scapegoat, we’re not prepared to see

That life must be embraced in all its pain and mystery!

“How could God allow this?” suggests God doesn’t care

But God has promised through the Spirit to be always there

To share our daily living, to share our joy and tears

To be our life’s companion as we journey through our years.

“How could God allow this?” Religion’s such a loss!

But don’t forget that Jesus gave his life upon the cross.

He understands our suffering, and in our final hour

We’ll never be alone if we call on his saving power.

“How could God allow this?” – but I have seen God’s tears

Our God of love who holds us through our deepest hopes and fears

Who understands the anguish to see a loved one die

And even in our blaming God will hold us as we cry.

“How could God allow this?” when loved ones die in pain

But through the cross of Jesus we can share our love again

For death is not an ending for those who call God’s name

And when God walks beside you life will never be the same

“How could God allow this?” these words have rung through time

And life can often seem bereft of reason and of rhyme

But in our world of beauty, forever rearranging

The thing we can rely on is God’s love is never changing.

