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- Genesis 1:1-2:4a In the beginning when God created the heavens and the earth, the earth was a formless void and darkness
covered the face of the deep, while a wind from God swept over the face of the waters. Then God said,
“Let there be light”; and there was light. And God saw that the light was good; and God separated the light
from the darkness. God called the light Day, and the darkness he called Night. And there was evening and
there was morning, the first day.
And God said, “Let there be a dome in the midst of the waters, and let it separate the waters from the
waters.” So God made the dome and separated the waters that were under the dome from the waters
that were above the dome. And it was so. God called the dome Sky. And there was evening and there was
morning, the second day.
And God said, “Let the waters under the sky be gathered together into one place, and let the dry land
appear.” And it was so. God called the dry land Earth, and the waters that were gathered together he called
Seas. And God saw that it was good. Then God said, “Let the earth put forth vegetation: plants yielding
seed, and fruit trees of every kind on earth that bear fruit with the seed in it.” And it was so. The earth
brought forth vegetation: plants yielding seed of every kind, and trees of every kind bearing fruit with the
seed in it. And God saw that it was good. And there was evening and there was morning, the third day.
And God said, “Let there be lights in the dome of the sky to separate the day from the night; and let them
be for signs and for seasons and for days and years, and let them be lights in the dome of the sky to give
light upon the earth.” And it was so. God made the two great lights--the greater light to rule the day and
the lesser light to rule the night--and the stars. God set them in the dome of the sky to give light upon the
earth, to rule over the day and over the night, and to separate the light from the darkness. And God saw
that it was good. And there was evening and there was morning, the fourth day.
And God said, “Let the waters bring forth swarms of living creatures, and let birds fly above the earth
across the dome of the sky.” So God created the great sea monsters and every living creature that moves,
of every kind, with which the waters swarm, and every winged bird of every kind. And God saw that it
was good. God blessed them, saying, “Be fruitful and multiply and fill the waters in the seas, and let birds
multiply on the earth.” And there was evening and there was morning, the fifth day.
And God said, “Let the earth bring forth living creatures of every kind: cattle and creeping things and wild
animals of the earth of every kind.” And it was so. God made the wild animals of the earth of every kind,
and the cattle of every kind, and everything that creeps upon the ground of every kind. And God saw that
it was good.
Then God said, “Let us make humankind in our image, according to our likeness; and let them have
dominion over the fish of the sea, and over the birds of the air, and over the cattle, and over all the wild
animals of the earth, and over every creeping thing that creeps upon the earth.”
So God created humankind in his image, in the image of God he created them; male and female he created
them.
God blessed them, and God said to them, “Be fruitful and multiply, and fill the earth and subdue it; and
have dominion over the fish of the sea and over the birds of the air and over every living thing that moves
upon the earth.” God said, “See, I have given you every plant yielding seed that is upon the face of all the
earth, and every tree with seed in its fruit; you shall have them for food. And to every beast of the earth,
and to every bird of the air, and to everything that creeps on the earth, everything that has the breath of
life, I have given every green plant for food.” And it was so. God saw everything that he had made, and
indeed, it was very good. And there was evening and there was morning, the sixth day.
Thus the heavens and the earth were finished, and all their multitude. And on the seventh day God finished
the work that he had done, and he rested on the seventh day from all the work that he had done. So God
blessed the seventh day and hallowed it, because on it God rested from all the work that he had done in
creation.
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- Peter Lane “[Just] what in life is really valuable and to what do I owe my gratitude for it.” That question, posed
by the Hyde Parker, English Professor and amateur Cellist Wayne Booth, has stuck with me for
years. “[Just] what in life is really valuable and to what do I owe my gratitude for it.”
The cold, stony beauty of Long’s Peak in Rocky Mountain National Park given to us by the artistry
of Ansel Adams. Pine sap, heated and turned into rosin, so that the horse hair of a bow can grip the
strings of a cello and play Dvorak’s B-minor Cello Concerto. A community that gathers in the dark
to sing together and to provoke one another to love and justice. A marriage—loving and resilient.
Two boys—beautiful, loving, strong.
Two Sundays ago, the choristers sang Mary Plumstead’s beautiful setting of George Herbert’s
poem, “Gratefulnesse.” The poet addresses God directly.

Thou that hast giv’n so much to me, Give one thing more, a gratefull heart.
...Not thankfull, when it pleaseth me; As if thy blessings had spare dayes:
But such a heart, whose pulse may be Thy praise.
Herbert’s argument is fascinating. You have given me so many good things, the poet argues, but if
you don’t give me a grateful heart, then all of those good things you have given me will be lost on
me.
We just heard it read, after the creation was complete, “God saw everything that he had made, and
indeed, it was very good.”
We have been given so much that is truly valuable. May God grant us also grateful hearts.
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- Genesis 7:1-5, 11-18, 8:6-18, 9:8-13 The LORD said to Noah, “Go into the ark, you and all your household, for I have seen that you alone are
righteous before me in this generation. Take with you seven pairs of all clean animals, the male and its
mate; and a pair of the animals that are not clean, the male and its mate; and seven pairs of the birds of
the air also, male and female, to keep their kind alive on the face of all the earth. For in seven days I will
send rain on the earth for forty days and forty nights; and every living thing that I have made I will blot out
from the face of the ground.” And Noah did all that the LORD had commanded him.
In the six hundredth year of Noah’s life, in the second month, on the seventeenth day of the month, on
that day all the fountains of the great deep burst forth, and the windows of the heavens were opened. The
rain fell on the earth forty days and forty nights. On the very same day Noah with his sons, Shem and Ham
and Japheth, and Noah’s wife and the three wives of his sons entered the ark, they and every wild animal
of every kind, and all domestic animals of every kind, and every creeping thing that creeps on the earth,
and every bird of every kind-- every bird, every winged creature. They went into the ark with Noah, two
and two of all flesh in which there was the breath of life. And those that entered, male and female of all
flesh, went in as God had commanded him; and the LORD shut him in.
The flood continued forty days on the earth; and the waters increased, and bore up the ark, and it rose
high above the earth. The waters swelled and increased greatly on the earth; and the ark floated on the
face of the waters.
At the end of forty days Noah opened the window of the ark that he had made and sent out the raven;
and it went to and fro until the waters were dried up from the earth. Then he sent out the dove from him,
to see if the waters had subsided from the face of the ground; but the dove found no place to set its foot,
and it returned to him to the ark, for the waters were still on the face of the whole earth. So he put out
his hand and took it and brought it into the ark with him. He waited another seven days, and again he
sent out the dove from the ark; and the dove came back to him in the evening, and there in its beak was
a freshly plucked olive leaf; so Noah knew that the waters had subsided from the earth. Then he waited
another seven days, and sent out the dove; and it did not return to him any more.
In the six hundred first year, in the first month, the first day of the month, the waters were dried up from
the earth; and Noah removed the covering of the ark, and looked, and saw that the face of the ground was
drying. In the second month, on the twenty-seventh day of the month, the earth was dry. Then God said to
Noah, “Go out of the ark, you and your wife, and your sons and your sons’ wives with you. Bring out with
you every living thing that is with you of all flesh-- birds and animals and every creeping thing that creeps
on the earth-- so that they may abound on the earth, and be fruitful and multiply on the earth.” So Noah
went out with his sons and his wife and his sons’ wives.
Then God said to Noah and to his sons with him, “As for me, I am establishing my covenant with you
and your descendants after you, and with every living creature that is with you, the birds, the domestic
animals, and every animal of the earth with you, as many as came out of the ark. I establish my covenant
with you, that never again shall all flesh be cut off by the waters of a flood, and never again shall there be
a flood to destroy the earth.” God said, “This is the sign of the covenant that I make between me and you
and every living creature that is with you, for all future generations: I have set my bow in the clouds, and
it shall be a sign of the covenant between me and the earth.”
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- Addie Domske When I was 16, my friend Ellie moved away. (She’s my password security question for “who was your
childhood best friend?”) Before she left, I gave our friends potted plants that I called “love-ferns” (à
la 2003’s How to Lose a Guy in Ten Days starring Matthew McConaughey and Kate Hudson). As our
plants grew, so would our friendship, I promised.
This past month my love-fern died. I had it 11 years. It survived neglect, plenty, transition, stillness.
And this month, it withered, lost its color, form, its connection to its roots. And it just peaced-out.
I never liked the flood story because of God’s violence. When church preschool wallpapers depict
smiling gators hugging flamingos in an ark, we turn texts of terror into texts of cuddly stuffed animals.
This story is terrifying. It includes a punishing God. A violent God. I find that violence unsettling.
I hated that Ellie moved; I’m sad my love-fern died. I’m unsettled by the violence of separation. That’s
real, and valid, and we should tell and honor those hard parts of the story.
“I establish my covenant with you, that never again shall all flesh be cut off by the waters of a flood.”
When we exchanged love-ferns, we established a flowery covenant; last summer, Ellie was in my
wedding party. Our response to loss was to knit ourselves together in covenant friendship. God’s
response to God’s violent flood was to knit Godself together into peace with humanity.
Before this week, I didn’t know my love-fern’s actual plant name; it’s “Crown of Thorns.” Like Noah’s
story: it goes by both “thorn” and “love” …recognizes loss and covenant …drowns and finds dry land.
As we experience loss, so too do we experience being deeply rooted in God’s covenant of love and
peace in the world.
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- Exodus 14:10-31; 15:20-21 As Pharaoh drew near, the Israelites looked back, and there were the Egyptians advancing on them. In
great fear the Israelites cried out to the LORD. They said to Moses, “Was it because there were no graves
in Egypt that you have taken us away to die in the wilderness? What have you done to us, bringing us out
of Egypt? Is this not the very thing we told you in Egypt, ‘Let us alone and let us serve the Egyptians’? For it
would have been better for us to serve the Egyptians than to die in the wilderness.”
But Moses said to the people, “Do not be afraid, stand firm, and see the deliverance that the LORD will
accomplish for you today; for the Egyptians whom you see today you shall never see again. The LORD will
fight for you, and you have only to keep still.”
Then the LORD said to Moses, “Why do you cry out to me? Tell the Israelites to go forward. But you lift up
your staff, and stretch out your hand over the sea and divide it, that the Israelites may go into the sea on
dry ground. Then I will harden the hearts of the Egyptians so that they will go in after them; and so I will
gain glory for myself over Pharaoh and all his army, his chariots, and his chariot drivers. And the Egyptians
shall know that I am the LORD, when I have gained glory for myself over Pharaoh, his chariots, and his
chariot drivers.”
The angel of God who was going before the Israelite army moved and went behind them; and the pillar
of cloud moved from in front of them and took its place behind them. It came between the army of Egypt
and the army of Israel. And so the cloud was there with the darkness, and it lit up the night; one did not
come near the other all night.
Then Moses stretched out his hand over the sea. The LORD drove the sea back by a strong east wind all
night, and turned the sea into dry land; and the waters were divided. The Israelites went into the sea on
dry ground, the waters forming a wall for them on their right and on their left.
The Egyptians pursued, and went into the sea after them, all of Pharaoh’s horses, chariots, and chariot
drivers. At the morning watch the LORD in the pillar of fire and cloud looked down upon the Egyptian
army, and threw the Egyptian army into panic. He clogged their chariot wheels so that they turned with
difficulty. The Egyptians said, “Let us flee from the Israelites, for the LORD is fighting for them against
Egypt.”
Then the LORD said to Moses, “Stretch out your hand over the sea, so that the water may come back upon
the Egyptians, upon their chariots and chariot drivers.” So Moses stretched out his hand over the sea, and
at dawn the sea returned to its normal depth.
As the Egyptians fled before it, the LORD tossed the Egyptians into the sea. The waters returned and covered
the chariots and the chariot drivers, the entire army of Pharaoh that had followed them into the sea; not
one of them remained. But the Israelites walked on dry ground through the sea, the waters forming a wall
for them on their right and on their left.
Thus the LORD saved Israel that day from the Egyptians; and Israel saw the Egyptians dead on the seashore.
Israel saw the great work that the LORD did against the Egyptians. So the people feared the LORD and
believed in the LORD and in his servant Moses.
Then the prophet Miriam, Aaron’s sister, took a tambourine in her hand; and all the women went out after
her with tambourines and with dancing. And Miriam sang to them:
“Sing to the LORD, for he has triumphed gloriously;
horse and rider he has thrown into the sea.”
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- Kenji Kuramitsu Let me paint the picture for you: fire, rope – shouting,
stone, smoke. Heavy strokes, falling on hated flesh
– sores festering in the sun, laboring under the lash
and chain – far from their native land, packed like
sardines, serving the whims of hostile masters.

Make more bricks, said Pharaoh. Use less straw.
Produce, serve, tear your muscles, expend your
children for my purposes.
The lives of the enslaved were miserable.
But the scriptures tell us that God heard the cries of
this suffering people.
God moved.
This same God who hovered over the deep waters
of creation, who promised never to flood the world
again, this God split the ocean in half, and made a
path to freedom. God made a way where there was
no way, plunging this people forward into the sandy
surf.
Things would not always be easy for God’s people.
God’s people crossed a sea, bound for a new
promised land…
God’s people crossed a sea, bound…

As Warsan Shire, a poet and refugee from Somalia
has said,
“No one leaves home unless
home is the mouth of a shark…
no one would leave home unless
home chased you to the shore
unless home told you to quicken your legs
leave your clothes behind
crawl through the desert
wade through the oceans.”
The Exodus is the story of a people who realized
God’s call for freedom.
Who risked, who lived, who survived utter
inhumanity.
Our ancestors told this story to remind themselves
what kind of business their God was in: Breaking
chains. Splitting oceans. Shredding barbed wire,
razing border walls, retraining eyes to recognize all
bodies as holy.
Exodus reminds us that we were not made to carry
hardened hearts.
We were not made to serve kings, nor gods.
We were made for freedom, freedom, freedom.
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- Isaiah 55:1-11 Ho, everyone who thirsts,
come to the waters;
and you that have no money,
come, buy and eat!
Come, buy wine and milk
without money and without price.
Why do you spend your money for that which is not bread,
and your labor for that which does not satisfy?
Listen carefully to me, and eat what is good,
and delight yourselves in rich food.
Incline your ear, and come to me;
listen, so that you may live.
I will make with you an everlasting covenant,
my steadfast, sure love for David.
See, I made him a witness to the peoples,
a leader and commander for the peoples.
See, you shall call nations that you do not know,
and nations that do not know you shall run to you,
because of the LORD your God, the Holy One of Israel,
for he has glorified you.
Seek the LORD while he may be found,
call upon him while he is near;
let the wicked forsake their way,
and the unrighteous their thoughts;
let them return to the LORD, that he may have mercy on them,
and to our God, for he will abundantly pardon.
For my thoughts are not your thoughts,
nor are your ways my ways, says the LORD.
For as the heavens are higher than the earth,
so are my ways higher than your ways
and my thoughts than your thoughts.
For as the rain and the snow come down from heaven,
and do not return there until they have watered the earth,
making it bring forth and sprout,
giving seed to the sower and bread to the eater,
so shall my word be that goes out from my mouth;
it shall not return to me empty,
but it shall accomplish that which I purpose,
and succeed in the thing for which I sent it.
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- Lydia Gajdel There is a love letter high above the streets of West Philadelphia. Buildings once bereft of beauty
now are covered in images that tell the tale of a radical, practical love. In a community that struggles
under the weight of poverty and violence, the images say things like “Your ever after is all I’m after,”
“Prepay is on. Let’s talk til my minutes are gone,” and my personal favorite, “I paid the light bill just
to see your face.” As you take the train west the murals come together like a patchwork quilt, each
one building on the other until you are left at the end of the train line with an overwhelming sense
that no matter what your reality the love being described breeds a sense of possibility. Possibility to
overcome the trials and tribulations of everyday life. Possibility to bring forth and multiply beyond
itself into every crevice of reality. Possibility to shape that reality into its most perfect form.
We know something about love letters of this kind. We are a people of these love letters, intertwined
with our creation and very being. Love letters from a God of overwhelming possibility. A God who
brings rain and snow from heaven to water the earth so that seeds may sprout and all may be
fed. A God whose ways and thoughts are higher than our own and yet God continues to reach out
for us. A God who has promised everlasting life and loves us into that reality. But our love letters
aren’t always painted on the sides of buildings. They come etched into the contours of our lives,
individually written for us by a God of limitless possibilities. Individually reaching out and calling us
to the ever after.
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- Ezekiel 37:1-14 The hand of the LORD came upon me, and he brought me out by the spirit of the LORD and set me down
in the middle of a valley; it was full of bones. He led me all around them; there were very many lying in the
valley, and they were very dry.
He said to me, “Mortal, can these bones live?” I answered, “O Lord GOD, you know.” Then he said to me,
“Prophesy to these bones, and say to them: O dry bones, hear the word of the LORD. Thus says the Lord
GOD to these bones: I will cause breath to enter you, and you shall live. I will lay sinews on you, and will
cause flesh to come upon you, and cover you with skin, and put breath in you, and you shall live; and you
shall know that I am the LORD.”
So I prophesied as I had been commanded; and as I prophesied, suddenly there was a noise, a rattling, and
the bones came together, bone to its bone. I looked, and there were sinews on them, and flesh had come
upon them, and skin had covered them; but there was no breath in them.
Then he said to me, “Prophesy to the breath, prophesy, mortal, and say to the breath: Thus says the Lord
GOD: Come from the four winds, O breath, and breathe upon these slain, that they may live.” I prophesied
as he commanded me, and the breath came into them, and they lived, and stood on their feet, a vast
multitude.
Then he said to me, “Mortal, these bones are the whole house of Israel. They say, ‘Our bones are dried up,
and our hope is lost; we are cut off completely.’ Therefore prophesy, and say to them, Thus says the Lord
GOD: I am going to open your graves, and bring you up from your graves, O my people; and I will bring you
back to the land of Israel. And you shall know that I am the LORD, when I open your graves, and bring you
up from your graves, O my people. I will put my spirit within you, and you shall live, and I will place you on
your own soil; then you shall know that I, the LORD, have spoken and will act,” says the LORD.
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- Monte Tugwete One can both be literal and symbolic with this Ezekiel scripture. An undeniable fact is that words
were used to breathe life to a heap of bones. In creation God used words and spoke things into
being. Humans made in the image and likeness of God mimic God in creating, homo faber, and love,
homo amore. In Ezekiel God used human agency in a prophetic manner to create through the Spirit.
Human words can build or destroy. Words construct reality.
In our Lent Small Group titled How to Speak So That Kids Listen, How To Listen So Kids Will Talk,
we were conscientious of the power of words to morph behavior, reactions, self-perception, and
confidence in a kid. My mother tongue is Shona, and in Shona word morphology, when a person
transitions from one stage in life to another, that transition is marked by a corresponding change
in personal pronoun iwe (you), a person becomes imi (you plural). Even in speaking the use of “I” is
not favored, rather the use of “we” carries weight, for everything has community emphasis rather
than individual emphasis.
It is no wonder one used “Yes We Can!” as a slogan, yet lately the rhetoric has been full of “I alone
can fix it!” An event of seismic proportions recently changed U.S. society, and suddenly hurtful words
that bully, belittle and befuddle — creating death valleys full of dry bones — have become acceptable
public discourse. So, today, our call at SPR, with our vision for modeling the radical hospitality of
Jesus, is to be intentional with our words, so that just as Ezekiel brought life to death valley bones,
SPR can rise up with words that speak life and say “goodbye valley of death.” SPR, breathe church of
God, breathe the “ruach” of God upon deathly situations that we perilously walk in and bring back
life. “No” to bully pulpits and platforms, “no” to belittling and caricaturing that befuddles. Just as
God used Ezekiel’s human agency in the Valley of Dry Bones and made them come to life, God can
still do the same today. Rise up church and refuse deathly talk that desolates; instead, talk so that
you put flesh on those dry bones — say “Goodbye valley of death.”
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- Romans 6:3-11 Do you not know that all of us who have been baptized into Christ Jesus were baptized into his death?
Therefore we have been buried with him by baptism into death,
so that, just as Christ was raised from the dead by the glory of the Father,
so we too might walk in newness of life.
For if we have been united with him in a death like his,
we will certainly be united with him in a resurrection like his.
We know that our old self was crucified with him so that the body of sin
might be destroyed, and we might no longer be enslaved to sin.
For whoever has died is freed from sin.
But if we have died with Christ,
we believe that we will also live with him.
We know that Christ, being raised from the dead, will never die again;
death no longer has dominion over him.
The death he died, he died to sin, once for all;
but the life he lives, he lives to God.
So you also must consider yourselves dead to sin
and alive to God in Christ Jesus.
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- Dan Puchalla On that Monday morning, I remember reading the headline in The New York Times: CHAOS AT THE
OSCARS.
Though lamentable, there’s something appropriate about the chaos in which the film Moonlight
received this year’s Academy Award for Best Picture. In this iconic scene above, Juan teaches the
young Chiron how to swim. The camera hovers just above the surface, turbulent waves lap against
the lens, so that the audience feels like they are at risk of drowning. Chiron struggles against the
water, his too-solid body trying to find stability in the sea’s too-yielding fluidity. As Juan eases him
backwards into the water he says gently, “Let your head rest in my hand. Relax. I got you. I promise
you. I’m not going to let you go.” Chiron lets loose his tightened body and at last discovers that he
can float. From this scene onward, every passage of Chiron’s life is visually marked by the chaotic
waters of the sea.
We can’t have the whole sea in this room, but we can have a piece of it. This baptismal font holds
some of those chaotic waters. This font is our tomb and our womb: “In it we are buried with Christ
in his death, by it we share in his resurrection, through it we are reborn by the Holy Spirit.” It is that
same Spirit, the breath of God, who eternally plays on the surface of the waters at Creation, lapping
up waves big enough to swallow a pharaoh’s army and wet enough to revive a nation-worth of
dry bones. In life, in death, floating on the edge of chaos, walking the way of the cross, the Spirit
whispers, “I got you. I promise you. I’m not going to let you go.”
This is the night we make and renew our promises because God has already promised this to us. This
is the night that we wade into the chaotic waves — or, as we’ll sing of them, those troubled waters.
This is the night we lose our lives — we loose our lives — and discover our buoyancy. Gently cradled
in the everlasting arms of mercy, let us now learn again to swim.
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- Matthew 28:1-10 After the sabbath, as the first day of the week was dawning, Mary Magdalene and the other Mary went
to see the tomb. And suddenly there was a great earthquake; for an angel of the Lord, descending from
heaven, came and rolled back the stone and sat on it. His appearance was like lightning, and his clothing
white as snow. For fear of him the guards shook and became like dead men. But the angel said to the
women, “Do not be afraid; I know that you are looking for Jesus who was crucified. He is not here; for
he has been raised, as he said. Come, see the place where he lay. Then go quickly and tell his disciples,
‘He has been raised from the dead, and indeed he is going ahead of you to Galilee; there you will see
him.’ This is my message for you.” So they left the tomb quickly with fear and great joy, and ran to tell his
disciples. Suddenly Jesus met them and said, “Greetings!” And they came to him, took hold of his feet, and
worshiped him. Then Jesus said to them, “Do not be afraid; go and tell my brothers to go to Galilee; there
they will see me.”
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