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September 23rd, 2018 
Genesis 2:1 -   "The Beginning" 
 
I have to admit, a few weeks ago when I preached from the Book 
of Revelation about "The End," I started out a little gloomy with 
all that disturbing science trivia about getting incinerated by the 
sun or getting wiped out by a comet.  It took awhile for me to get 
around to the message of hope that I was trying to communicate.  
How about I start out with some different science trivia this week?  
Let's go back to the beginning … the Big Bang.  Some folks who 
have a hard time reconciling science and religion reject the idea of 
the Big Bang or evolution or other scientific revelations that have 
cropped up over the centuries.  See, I don't have any problem 
reconciling faith and science.  I was rather inspired by Mike 
Caprelian's communion prayer a couple of weeks ago that 
celebrated the wonder of science as it unravels the mysteries of the 
Universe.  For some of us, science helps reveal more of the great 
mystery of God's creation.  It shows us how God's creation is so 
amazingly, wonderfully, surprisingly fascinating and miraculous.  
Think of the miracle of life itself -- the fact that life exists -- that 
we exist.  No matter what glasses you're wearing at the time … 
science or religion, it's miraculous!  But it doesn't have to be 
either/or.  It doesn’t have to be science or religion.  It can be both!  
Here's something that scripture and the best of contemporary 
science can agree on:  It all began in the beginning when space and 
time, energy and matter, gravity and light, burst, bloomed, or 
banged into being.  God, the Creative force behind it all uttered an 
invitation -- "Let it be."  And guess what happened?  Light, time, 
space, matter, motion, sea, stone, fish, sparrow, you … me.  All 
enjoying the unspeakable gift and privilege of being alive. 
 
Think about how uncountable nuclei and electrons and sister 
particles danced and whirled.  Imagine how in galaxy after galaxy, 
suns blazed, solar systems twirled and worlds formed.  And around 
some of those worlds, moons orbited, and on some of those worlds, 
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storms spun, seas formed and waves rolled.  And somewhere in 
between the smallest particles and the largest cosmic structures, in 
this story, around this table, at this moment, is the chance for us to 
breathe, think, dream, speak, and be alive together. We in the 
church confess that the Creator brought this all into being.  And 
now some 14 billion years and some change later, here we human 
beings find ourselves dancing in the midst of it all. We're farmers, 
engineers, parents, students, theologians, scientists, teachers, 
nurses, shopkeepers, builders, fixers, uber-drivers, dads, moms, 
wise-grandparents and wide-eyed infants.  In trying to describe this 
we all get to sound like poets as we try to describe the wonders and 
beauty of creation.   
 
Some theologians and mystics talk about the Creator withdrawing 
in order to make space for the universe to be.  Others imagine God 
creating the universe within God's self so that the universe in some 
way is contained "inside" God … part of God's own life and story.  
Others imagine God creating some sort of "out there" of space and 
time, and then filling it with galaxies, then inhabiting it like light 
fills a room.  Some scholars believe that the creation stories in 
Genesis reflect the idea that the whole universe is a temple, and 
that the Creator chooses to be represented by human beings rather 
than stone idols.   
 
For sure, we know that it's all too wonderful and profound than we 
can ever capture in words.  But it sure is fun when people do try to 
capture it in words!  Because how could we be silent in the 
presence of such beauty and glory and wonder and mystery?!  How 
can we not celebrate this great gift of being alive!?  To be alive is 
to look up into the night sky and to feel the beyond-words awe of 
space in all its vastness.  To be alive is to be on a mountain looking 
down on a bright, clear day and saying, "Wow!"  Or "Hallelujah!"  
Or whatever we say when we're awestruck.  
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LaMoyne read from the book of Genesis this morning.  Genesis 
literally means "beginnings."  There are actually two creation 
stories in Genesis … the first is in chapter one, and the second is 
the one we have in front of us this morning.  A lot of the psalms 
are "creation Psalms" too, like the laughing bird version of Psalm 
19 that was read earlier.  What they all have in common is this:  
The Universe is God's work of art.  It's all God's handiwork.  All 
created things speak or sing of the God who made them.  If you 
want to know what the "Original Artist" is like, a smart place to 
start would be to enjoy the art of creation.  Genesis tells us that the 
universe is good -- a truth so important it gets repeated like the 
theme song in a movie.  Rocks are good.  Clouds are good.  Sweet 
corn is good.  Every river or hill or valley or forest it good.  And 
we humans?  Skin is good.  Bone is good.  Breathing is good. 
Mating and eating and sleeping is good.  Giving birth and getting 
older are good.  Good-good-good.  Life is good.  In fact, in the first 
creation story, when God's creative work was finished, God looked 
at it all and said, "This is very good."   
 
The best thing in Genesis is not simply human beings, but the 
whole creation considered and enjoyed together as a beautiful, 
integrated whole.  "It's all good."  That harmonious wholeness is so 
good that the Creator made the Sabbath.  The Sabbath is a day off 
to enjoy it all.  Isn't it funny how we humans have a hard time with 
this?  In the ancient Middle-Eastern world, the idea of Sabbath was 
such a strange, radical notion.  Taking a day off?!  Why would you 
do that?!  Life is hard!  You've got to be on your toes 24/7 in order 
to survive!  You've got to be out there grasping, hording and 
competing for what's yours!  A day off?  To what … take a 
snooze?!  You know what they say, "You snooze, you lose!"  And 
so all these surrounding cultures -- Hitites, Girgashites, Amorites, 
Jebusites, Babylonians, Persians, Egyptians, all of them looked at 
Israel and said, "What's wrong with these people?"  They're going 
to die because they take a day off!  They're lazy!  That's their 
problem."   
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But when you stop and think about it, all these cultures looked at 
life from an attitude of fear and scarcity.  Their philosophy was, 
"Go out and take as much as you can because tomorrow, there may 
not be enough to keep you alive."  So they thought the Israelites 
were foolish and needed to learn how to keep up!  "It's a dog-eat-
dog world out there, and we're all wearing Milkbone underwear." 
That was their worldview.   
 
But the people of Israel looked at the world … and life … 
differently.  They didn't see the world through the lens of scarcity.  
They had an attitude of abundance.  God gave us everything we 
need. There's more than enough to go around!  God took a day off 
to appreciate creation and expects us to do likewise.  When we 
don't, we get in trouble.  When the Hebrew people were wandering 
in the wilderness after being slaves in Egypt for generations, God 
provided.  It wasn't a lot, but it was enough to get us by.  Every 
time we tried to store the food God provided, it went bad.  God 
was trying to teach us what it meant to practice Sabbath … to live 
with an attitude of abundance.  Yes, we join the Creator in good 
and fruitful work …. but we also delight in play, rest, and worship 
on the Sabbath.   
 
Here we are church.  Like the ancient Hebrews, we are all God's 
people.  Alive!  And this is why we walk this road:  To behold the 
wonder and savor being alive.  We walk this road to remind 
ourselves who we are, where we are, what's going on around us, 
and how beautiful, precious, holy, and meaningful it all is.  It's 
why we pause along the journey for a simple meal around an open, 
welcoming table, with hearts full of thanksgiving, rejoicing to be 
part of this beautiful and good creations.  This is what it means to 
be alive.  It has been this way from the beginning and will continue 
to be so through the end.   
 
Thanks be to God.                                                                                                                                                       


