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We’re almost at the end of the Winter Olympics, with the closing 
ceremony on Sunday- so after that I’ll be missing my daily fest of snow 
and ice sports. I love watching skiing, I’m both incredulous at and 
terrified by the snowboarding big air tricks, and of course there’s the 4 
yearly fascination with curling, brushing and the importance of the 
hammer. 
I think we should be extremely proud of our GB team, including our own 
Laura Deas from Wrexham, the first Welsh woman to win a winter 
Olympic medal with her skeleton bronze in 2018. But this year’s 
projected overall team haul of 7 medals, sadly, hasn’t appeared, and 
many competitors will feel disappointed. It’s tempting for us to measure 
success only by the expected medal count; to feel like we’re missing out, 
rather than celebrating the massive achievement of performing amongst 
the best in the world, showing the value of years of dedicated training 
and sacrifice. 
That idea of missing out made me think of the parable Jesus told of the 
Prodigal son. The well-known part of the story is that of the brother who 
asked dad for his share of the inheritance, went off to the big city, lost all 
his money on high living, ended up starving and decided to go home to 
be a household servant. Instead his father was delighted just to have 
him back, and threw a feast to celebrate and welcome him home.  
But I’ve always wondered about the other brother’s disappointment – he 
pushed back, saying he had worked hard all this time, never had wild 
parties, his expectations of having the farm to himself were being 
trashed and brother or no brother, he’d made his choice.  So dad 
reminds him that his caring, devoted, hard work all that time was 
recognised and rewarded every day, and that the unexpected bonus 
was that the hope they shared of being reunited with a loved son and 
brother was now fulfilled. 
So maybe we can learn from both brothers – of course we want to 
celebrate those landmark moments, and the joy they bring when they 
come, but we can also recognise every day the lasting value of those 
underlying qualities - dedication, hard work, and perseverance, that our 
brilliant sports people show not only at the Olympics but every day of 
their training. And when we face our challenges,  we can do so with 
hope – a grace which, like snow, falls on everything and makes it all look 
beautiful. 
 
 


