
Genesis 2: 15-17, 3: 1-7
Creator Creates Creation (III)
a sermon preached at Briarwood Presbyterian Church, 23 September 
2012, by The Rev. Dr. Greg Davidson

Good morning.  Let us pray.  

Startle us O God, with your truth.  Silence any 
voice in us but your own.  That hearing we may 
believing.  That believing we may put our trust in 
you.  Amen. 

This summer our family spent a week in the 
1000s Islands, Gananoque, Ontario.  As you 
know it was a very good summer this year, and 
far more sunny days than rainy ones.  The sunny 
ones we spent out on a boat among those 
Islands, formed by huge glaciers coming south 
and leaving exposed the granite rock faces of the 
Frontenac Arch.  But on one day it was rainy.  So 
we made a day trip to the local St. Lawrence 
Islands national park eco musem.  When we 
arrived, we were immediately shown the visiting 
exhibition, special displays from Montrealʼs 
Insectarium.  And here we were thinking we 
getting away from home, and home seemed to 
follow us.  That display was simply amazing, with 

rhinoceros beetles the size of bullfrogs.  But it 
was in the second room that something amazing 
happened.  It was room full of alive and 
taxidermied animals from the local area, from the 
Frontenac Arch Biosphere, named a Unesco 
World heritage site for its biodiversity.  In that 
room, we saw all kinds of things.  The kids were 
excited, going around from one exhibit to the 
next.  At one point one of our kids looked over at 
set of glass shelves, with furry parts sticking out, 
soft and fluffy.  One of them turned around and 
said, look Daddy, kittens.  But as they got closer 
their expression changed drastically, as they 
open the glass door of the shelf, and noticed the 
teeth of fox and the pelt of a weasel, eyes still 
intact; and they looked back over their shoulder 
at me looking quite shaken and said, Daddy, 
these are not kittens.  At the final display though 
the instructor happily announced that they had 
recently been given a live specimen of Canadaʼs 
longest snake.  The brown rat snake.  It was 
long.  It was in its terranium, curled around a 
branch, looked very much alive and active.  I felt 
as if it was almost looking at me, in particular, 
licking its lips.  The instructor looked around 
eagerly at our family, asking, would anyone like 
to hold it?  I took a step back, to tie my shoe, 
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duck my head, while our oldest daughter stepped 
forward, without any fear at all, happy to 
volunteer.  And volunteer she did.  We have a 
picture of Elise, holding that 4 foot snake in her 
hands, its body wrapped firmly around her hands 
and wrists, and its head, tongue flicking, going up 
her left shoulder.  And Elise, and our son too, 
showing absolutely no anxiety whatsoever.   It 
was then, that the instructor, looked toward Dad, 
and said to the kids, do you think your Dad would 
like to hold it now?  To which my children 
confidently nodded.  So I limped forward, and let 
the instructor place this four foot snake on my 
hands.  And if snakes can really feel an increase 
in heart rate in their victims, this one could surely 
feel mine.  I felt my anxiety rise.  Once the snake 
made for my elbow, the instructor saw my face 
turn white, and rescued me, by saying it was time 
to put that snake away now.   And I asked myself, 
why such fear?  What is it with a little animal like 
this that would make me so uneasy, anxious?  

Part of it, as our cultural and religious inheritance, 
is this passage in Genesis.  It has given a very 
bad name for this animal, the serpent.  And this 
passage as whole, is one, that several scholars 

tell us, has been misused, misunderstood for a 
very long time.  

This is not a passage in Genesis, with garden, 
snake, man and woman, about how evil came 
into the world.  The text isnʼt concerned with 
philosophical, ontological questions about evil.  
Where it came from and why.  And the snake isnʼt 
there as an answer to that.  In fact, if we think the 
presence of a talking snake is the answer for why 
thereʼs evil in the world, than I think weʼve 
oversimplified, dumbed things down, just a little.  

And this is not a passage about sex being bad.  
Because somehow along the way, this passage, 
has become all about sex and that it is somehow 
nasty, wrong.  If youʼve ever watched, and I have, 
purely for professional reasons of course, if 
youʼve ever watched the show ʻdesperate 
housewivesʼ; youʼll see in the intro to this show, 
whose series finale drew 11.4 million viewers, 
youʼll see in the intro a carefully crafted image of 
garden, tree, man and woman, snake;  all 
suggesting a mysterious kind of sexual 
wrongness.  But the snake has nothing to do with 
sex.  The man and woman donʼt have it.  And it 
doesnʼt factor into the story at all.  The irony in 
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fact is that when promised they would “become 
wise” by eating from the tree, become “like gods”, 
the ancient writer must have been smiling when 
he writes that all they see now as a result is, 
whatʼs below the waist.  Finally, it is amazing how 
much emphasis this passage gets at all, given itʼs 
hardly ever referred in the rest of the Bible, 
compared to events like the Exodus or the Exile 
or even judgement against those who oppress 
the oppressed, or even in the words of Jesus.

In fact if this story about anything, it is about the 
reality of God.

Itʼs good to remember where this story starts.  It 
starts in the garden of chapter 2.  It all starts with 
God.  Where God raises man out of the dust.  
Creates woman too.  Links them together 
intrinsically.  Making a covenant between them.  
All of this, making the garden, a place of 
mutuality and trust, but that has boundaries to 
human living, limits:  eat of every tree, says God, 
but one.  This is the set up in the garden.  The 
lush loveliness of Eden.  In the first ever 
community.  Mutuality, trust, boundaries for well-
being and recognition of limits.  

It is an amazing turn around, isnʼt it, by the end of 
todayʼs story.  Instead of mutuality there is blame.  
The man blaming the woman for giving him the 
fruit and the woman blaming the serpent for 
tricking her.  Instead of trust, where that first 
community lives peacefully with each other under 
Godʼs creative hand, instead of trust, there is now 
anxiety.  The man and the woman still in the 
garden of goodness but now hiding themselves 
and hiding from God.  Fearful about what theyʼve 
done.  No longer is that first community ruled by 
trust, but they are controlled by anxiety about 
their situation in the world.  

The snake in the story is the means by which we 
see the story move to this place.  To a place we 
havenʼt seen before.  To a place, where an 
alternative way to Godʼs is opened up.  On a 
narrative level, the snake is that thing that moves 
the story into this place.  On a theological level, 
though, it does not give us an answer as to how.  
But it does give us a description of what life 
without God, or life living in a way alternatively to 
God, looks like.  

And what we learn is that a life lived choosing our 
own reality above Godʼs, is a life, that focuses, as 
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its first priority, upon the self.  Now there is truth 
to this our experience.  We all grow up from a 
young age.  We live without much self 
awareness, but which slowly builds.  Until one 
day weʼve pretty much independent, operating 
selves, and Mom and Dad rejoice to see our tail 
lights leaving the driveway, car filled with boxes, 
and our bedrooms joyfully reclaimed.  But this 
story, put the onus on humanityʼs obsession with 
the self.  And especially of doing things without 
respect to Godʼs reality.  This story tells us, from 
ancient times, perhaps the 10th c before Jesus, 
that that focus on the self, first and foremost, is a 
problem; and actually doesnʼt lead to where we 
think it will.  

G.K. Chesteron was asked to submit an essay for 
a contest in an English literary journal.  The 
essay question was, “What is wrong with the 
world?”.  He wrote back a two word essay and 
answer, saying, simply, “I am.”

But itʼs important to remember that this story 
doesnʼt start this way.  In chapter 2, before this 
part of the story, God gives humanity three 
things:  God gives the man a vocation, God gives 
the man permission, and God gives the man 

limits.  This is descriptive of the way God has 
made the universe, descriptive of the reality of 
God here.  The vocation God gives, the place in 
life that God gives, the meaningful work, the thing 
God calls humanity to in the first place is to till 
and keep the garden.  To take care of it.  That is 
the meaningful work God gives and humanity 
takes it up.  That first community has a purpose 
in life.  And from what we can tell, loves having 
that purpose.  God also gives permission to 
humanity to freely eat in the garden.  To enjoy 
and not look over their shoulder for their next 
meal.  God gives a space to us to live freely and 
happily and with trust of each other and God.  But 
God also gives on limits.  There is a boundary to 
the way the universe works.  The tree in the 
middle of garden represents it.  

This reality of God and the way God creates the 
universe and us, this is part of Godʼs plan for 
well-being.  For good living.  For a life that is 
good.

If we want to acknowledge and live in the reality 
of God in Jesus in our lives we have to ask 
ourselves those three questions:  What vocation 
has God given me?  In what areas is God calling 
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me to invest my time and resources?  What is the 
purposeful work that God has made me for?   
Second, am I free?  Do I live my life in the 
freedom of God, the one who has laid out the 
universe and given the gift of life here?  What 
kind of permission from God are we waiting for, to  
live fully?  Third, where have I crossed limits 
better left uncrossed?  Where have I tried to 
make a new morality for me?  

I often tell people, you want to have a good life.  
Choose the life of faith.  Of trust.  It is a good life. 
Something you want to pass onto to your kids, in 
addition, of course, to karate, piano, swimming, 
art classes, sailing, tae kwandoe, ballet and all 
the other myriad of things we love.  The life of 
faith in God, of trust in God, itʼs a good life; and it 
encompasses all of what we do, and who we are, 
and want to become.

As this story shows us, and if weʼve lived long 
enough, as we know from our own experience, 
living outside this reality of God, choosing 
another way, “our way”, that doesnʼt lead to a 
good life.  It never has.  In fact, in does, 
according to this story, lead to a life of mistrust, 
suspicion, and anxiety.

Our cultural inheritance today, almost everywhere 
we turn, points to a life without the reality of God.  
For the last two hundred years or so, that life, 
where God is small, or better, absent, has been 
championed.  Instead, weʼve been led to believe, 
we must only trust in what can see around us.  
What we can measure.  What we can quantify.  
What we can verify through science.   What we 
can do.  But with that inheritance has come a life 
filled with anxiety.  It is one the marks of our time.  
We can see this.  Researches have recently 
produced the Happy Planet Index.  It is colour 
coded based on which countries are happiest.  
Red is bad, unhappy.  Green is good.  And 
friends, in the West, where weʼve focused so 
greatly on the self in the last 200 years.  There is 
no green.  

But friends, as Christians, weʼre invited to live out 
another story.  Not one that hinges on us.  Weʼre 
invited to walk another path.  It is an audacious 
one, without question.  Bold.  And that is to live 
our lives in Godʼs story.  The central story of the 
Scriptures and of the Christian church: is this:  
that in Jesus Christ, God has come to us, and 
offers us life and salvation.  That life without the 
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reality of God, is over.  That live with faith in 
Christ, is here.  We live Godʼs reality each day.  
Trusting God.  Trusting in this Jesus, who is our 
mediator, our high priest, our friend, who meets 
us in our story and by the power of the Holy Spirit 
each day, draws us into Godʼs.  Into the reality of 
God our creator and maker.

Thanks be to God.  Amen.
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