
It’s a Marvel! 

The communications department at my place of work like to throw me a challenge once in a 

while, and this month is no exception, where they have suggested I write about some of the 

super heroes from Marvel. 

So let’s start by naming some of the characters. We have: Spider-Man; Captain America; 

Deadpool; Iron Man; The Hulk; Black Panther to name but a few.   

Some of you may not agree with me when I say each one of the Marvel characters has a 

flaw of some kind that can work against them.   

Black Panther is reliant on his pendant, take that away and he is only like you and me.  

Deadpool is almost verging on being a good bad guy. 

The Hulk turns into a destructive green giant, attacking nearly anything in sight. 

Iron Man comes across as egotistical, which to a lesser case suits Spider Man as well. 

Captain America nearly always gets caught up in the past, but wouldn’t you if you’d been in 

stasis for however many years? 

So what do all these Marvel super heroes have in common?  They all do what they feel is 

right, although sometimes their thinking of right has consequences for a lot of other people.  

Don’t get me wrong, I love to go and see a good Marvel movie sometimes; it gives a good 

release and the films are nearly always easy to watch. Plus in the main the hero comes 

through in the end. 

The question is could you or I be super heroes?  I know we won’t ever have the powers the 

Marvel characters possess, but could we be a super hero?  I would suggest each and every 

one of us could. We could become a super hero by standing up for, and standing firm for, 

what is right.  We could stand by someone in need whatever their need is. We could 

volunteer for an organisation that helps the disadvantaged in some way.  All of this without 

having to turn in to a green muscle man, or using a flying robot suit.  

The best super hero I know of is God, God doesn’t need to transform into something else, or 

use some pendant to become more important. God is God, I AM.  

Exodus 3:14 God said to Moses, “I am who I am.” Nothing more and nothing less.  
 
Who’s Right. 

Have any of you read the story about Mary and Martha? (Luke 10: 38 - 42) 

The story is about two sisters and a brother who live together. Mary, Martha and their 

brother Lazarus.  

Now a certain Biblical person visited them at their house, and Martha went around the house 

like a headless chicken trying to get things ready for their special guest. She cleaned, was 

preparing food and all the other chores. She looked and saw her sister sitting down listening 

to every word their important guest was saying.  Martha got rather cheesed off with Mary 

because she was sitting down doing nothing. Martha said to their guest, ‘Why don’t you tell 

my sister to get her bum off the seat and come and help me?’ Their guest said, ‘Martha, you 

are worried and troubled about things and are missing the bigger picture; your sister is sitting 

and learning.’ (All conversation my phrasing).  



Now think about how this might link with Mothering Sunday.  Did your mum used to try and 

be the hostess with the mostest when parties were being organised?  Did she ever take time 

out for herself to recharge?  What did your mum miss in life because of family commitments? 

If we look at ourselves, how often do we run round with our heads cut off, trying to do this 

and that, when if we had sat down and listened to what was being said in the first place, we 

would have had a better idea of what was needed and we may well  have saved ourselves 

an hour or two? 

Sometimes we need to spring-clean our minds, take time out to clear the clutter that can fill 

the mind and cause our minds to wander.  This is what Mary did, she sat quietly and listened 

to what was being said, taking it in and learning, clearing her mind of the thoughts and 

feelings we often find drag us down.  

If every person, like Mary, took time to listen to what another person had to say, the world 

might be a better place. We must remember, though, that there is a complete difference 

between hearing and listening. Listening to someone shows that you care. 

 

 


