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Food For Thought # 18: “Fight the good fight of faith”    _                                               by Enrico Raise

Father, You have given to me another day. Another day in which I can behold Your wonderful works. Little by little the light regains possession of its space stealing ground to the night. The darkness of this night disappears, in which You with Your Angels have watched over me and have shielded me to restore me from the struggles of the day before. I wake up and You are my first thought, I thank You, I worship You and sing Your praises. I put my uniform on and I prepare myself to go into the world again. Another fight is waiting for me today. But I’m not afraid. Nothing can shake me as I know that You are at my side and my enemies are already defeated. I face the enemy with a smile, because I  know that there will be victory. The enemy is strong and well armed but You have made me stronger and more powerful than them. My faith makes the evil’s attacks fruitless and Your Word slaughters them. At the end of the day I triumph as another fight is won, but the war is being over and the final victory is ours. Hunger and weariness don’t discourage me, I bear everything as a good soldier for I know that one day You will receive me as winner, giving me the reward. You will let me live for ever enjoying Your presence in the eternal peace. I’m a soldier, Your soldier and I’m proud of it. I’m proud to be part of Your army as You are the Lord of the armies. You gave us a uniform and an aim. Every day we, Your children, men and women, put on our uniforms of Christ’s likeness  and we enter the battlefield which is the world, to fight the good fight of faith. We fight in order to extend Your kingdom, spreading Your Word and in doing that, we celebrate Your glory. Every day we have to face the traps and the snares that the world prepares for us. Yet it’s not easy, sometimes the world is able to hurt us and to wound us. Sometimes they pull us down and it seems almost impossible to pick ourselves up. It seems like there is no chance for us any more. But it’s just at that point, in that moment, that You  come to our rescue. You remind us that we have a hope that will never abandon us. You put us back on our feet and heal our wounds and give us the strength to carry on. Sometimes our uniform looks creased and it’s not perfect, so we fix it to our best and we understand how much we love our uniform, it is our life. When  we are more like Christ, the uniform is like a shiny light in the middle of a spiritual fight and its brightness blinds and confuses our enemies. Your Word resonates in the air, routing the obstacles that are before us. Nothing and nobody can come against us because You Father are on our side. And this is our certainty, that is, You are the Lord of the armies Who will never leave His soldiers at the enemy’s mercy. You won’t let the enemy take even one of Your children away when we are outside there. It doesn’t matter if we are single or married, parents or children. It doesn’t matter if we are professional men or housewives, office workers or priests. You don’t care which language we speak or which colour is our skin. Your hand lies down and takes care of each one of us, You take care of Your whole Household. Thank You Father for having accepted us as members of Your household. Amen.

Scripture Ref: Psalm 45:8-12; Numbers 31:49; Luke 3:14
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