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I’'m sure glad that, as St. Paul says, we arefigdtby faith. Given our readings
today, if we had to be justified by understanding, afraid we’'d all be lost. The truth is,
God is bigger than our understanding, and yet Wdrgtto understand. But how much is
us understanding God, and how much is more likadrio put God in a box that we can
handle?

This month, we from the West “celebrated” thd’ aniversary of the eruption of
Mt. St. Helens, which sits on the southwestern epoaf Washington State. The day after
it blew its top off, in Spokane on the other sid¢he state, 300 miles away, we were knee-
deep in ash. When the volcano in Iceland erugtedspring, it reminded me of another
volcano in Iceland, just a few years before Mt.F8tlens. These people are used to
volcanoes—Iceland is a geothermal hotspot. Hekla&n there a long time and was
named as one of the two mouths of Hell. Appareydly can hear groans from dead
sinners in the crater.

The interesting thing about this new one is thate first that | know of, that
people have tried to stop, or at least corral. fftveble with this volcano was that when
the slow thick lava came out, it made a beelineatoMiheir harbor. If the lava filled up the
harbor, one of Iceland’s main ports would be gamel, so would the town’s main reason
for existence. So somebody got the idea of stapghia lava by cooling it off with water.

It takes only two inches of cooled hardened lavaupport a person, who stands on
the crust with a hose and waters the oozing l&eadigarden. Only you couldn’t stand
still. You had to march in place. Even then, stimes your boots burst into flame.

When the lava kept coming, they switched from hasagant pumps. By the time the
volcano was declared dead five months later, tloplpehad pumped enough water to
equal turning Niagara Falls onto the island fof halhour. And it worked—kind of. They
kept most of the lava from going into the harbor-eept that what didn’t flow into the
harbor got diverted into their town and their honts much for containing a volcano; the
volcano just did a new thing.

Maybe that’'s why the early Israelites associated @ith Mount Sinai. The God
who spoke from that mountain of smoke and fire Wt be kept confined either. From
the time that God revealed himself on Mount Sipagple have tried to box God in and
confine God —to a Temple, to a single group ofgbeceven just to heaven itself. Over
and over in the Hebrew Scripture, God reminds t@pfe of Israel — | am bigger and more
encompassing than the human mind can compreh#&iodl are to serve that God in bigger
ways than your human heart is inclined to do. Litvesojourner. Care for orphans,
widows, the poor, the lepers. Pray for your ensmiéou can’t have me all to yourself.
You can’t keep God in a box.

Finally, God leaves all of the boxes behind, fhedple have tried to put God in.
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Not to be confined even in a box labeled “God,” @oabties himself of Godness to put on
humanness. God dwells in a human being, Jesusz#Hrbth, so that human beings can
dwell in God. Jesus acts out of the box, too.blésses the poor, feeds the hungry, and
hangs around with misfits. He makes it clear thatare closest to God when we are
servants to the people that we tend to avoid.

When Jesus leaves this earth, he promises the$otit to come in his name —
because you can’t contain Jesus either — not ihumsan life, not on the earth, not even in
death. The Holy Spirit helps us do the work tlesiu$ commissions us to do — to spread
the Good News to all nations to the end of the dgeall nations and to the end of the
age, because you can't confine the Holy Spirit tone or a place or a people.

When all the apostles have died, it is left toehdy church to figure out what all
this means. One thing they know for sure, thatetheonly one God. So what about
Jesus? Was Jesus created by God? Was Jesusdiveiegnot really human? Or was
Jesus, being human, not really divine? Who idHbly Spirit? In the early days of the
church, these questions are burning issues. Pdepkte the relationship between Father,
Son, and Holy Spirit in barbershops, at the malthe local Kroger’'s. Can you imagine
walking into your local Home Depot and hearing gbedy argue about the nature of the
Holy Trinity? People coming to blows over the miegrof One God in Three Persons?

It takes the Church a few centuries and four dneauncils full of bishops to come
up with a statement about the Holy Trinity. It'sthaof course, because the Trinity is not
just a definition or a formula. The Trinity is ouman attempt to talk how we experience
the mystery of God. The Holy Trinity is a way bfriking about God, but it doesn’t
contain God. It's more like our way of trying tordain a volcano. The doctrine of the
Trinity tells more about our limits in understangli@od and our need for neat formulas
than it tells about God. We can be sure that Gadare complex than any formula, more
complex than we could ever know. That’'s okay, heeaas one theologian said, if | can
imagine God, the God | can imagine is not worthshgring. Who knows—maybe God is
not really Holy Trinity but rather Holy Gazillion#—God in gazillion persons? Why not?
Just because we can’t count that far doesn’t mestnGod can't be that much.

How then do we understand and say who God isg@r Understand, not so much
for the knowledge as for the adoration -- so wevkhow to worship God in all God’s
glory. The early church knew this. When they linaame up with the statement that we
call the Nicene Creed, it was a powerful statenoétihe mystery of God — an act of
worship. It was recited to invoke over and oveaiaghat power and that mystery. The
trouble is, when you say something every week &i0lyears, it sort of loses some of the
pizazz. Now it's time to reclaim the Trinity arfietCreed as an act of worship and wonder
in God.

In the 14 century, Julian of Norwich knew about the wondEar her the Holy
Trinity was not a doctrine, it was asperience. She wrote, “The Trinity is our maker, the
Trinity is our protector, the Trinity is our evestang lover, the Trinity is our endless joy
and bliss.” This is the kind of Creed that we s&lyhen we say, “We believe in one God,
the Father Almighty,” we are not saying we beliévat God exists, the way that we say
we believe in the tooth fairy or we believe in gisog\bout that kind of believing in, St.
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Augustine says, demons and evildoers may belie@Goth When we affirm our belief in
God in the Nicene Creed, think of it more like atimate word to a lover. ‘believein
you, my Beloved. | set all my life before you, besa in you we live and move and have
our being.” At Pentecost, the coming of the HolyrBvas like listening to a love song
spoken in our own tongue. In response, we writva letter back to God- the Nicene
Creed. The Creed is not as exciting as tongueiseoihd personalized sermons, but hey,
we are human and God is God. As a love letterCtieed might sound like this:

The Nicene Creed
A loveletter to God

We believe in you, wondrous God, Creator of hearshearth,
creator of us your people.

You are our loving and faithful parent wholsals to our true home in you.
You draw us to you, toward a fulfillment thve¢ call your Kingdom.
Prodigal sons and daughters that we are,

we return home to you starving but penitent,

hardly daring to hope that a hot meal would be ydadus,

and you run out to us crying with joy ,

and you give us not just a hot meal but a heavieahguet.

We believe in you, our beloved Lord, Jesus Christ.
You believed in us enough to give your life @is.
Born to share with us how to be truly human,

you paid the cost of our sinfulness.
You presented our broken humanity to God,
so that we too can cry oAAbba, Fathei®

We believe in you, beloved Holy Spirit.

You speak to us in a love song spoken in @ur tongue.

You come to us in our community, the Church.

You hover over the waters of our baptism,
breathe forgiveness into us when we sin.

You give us life in all our resurrections wha&a die and rise each day,
whenever we overcome despair or hatred or jealousy.

You send us out to spread your love throughdudime and places.

You, God, will never be contained.
You are Father, Son, and Holy Spirit,

our maker, our protector, our everlastingelpwur endless joy and bliss.
Amen.



