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In the Beginning… 
 
Let us pray… 
 
In the beginning…  Once upon a time…  A long time ago in a galaxy far, far away…  This 
is how our stories begin.  The words set the stage:  let’s get started, sit back and relax, 
the previews are over and the adventure is about to start.  The words are signals, clichés 
really, so recognizable that our minds are filled with stories we already know, even before 
the new story starts.   
 
“In the beginning…” is the opening of the long, varied, tumultuous story of the Judeo-
Christian tradition.  The words “in the beginning” are actually the translation of the word 
“Genesis”, title of the first book in the Hebrew Scriptures from which they come.  You 
probably already knew that, if not from bible study then from your own use of the word, 
referring to the “genesis” – or beginning – of a new project, relationship, idea.  The bible 
begins with the beginning to begin all beginnings – the beginning of everything.  There is 
much to be said about this Genesis story, this perspective on creation.  We could talk 
about science and mythology, learn about Babylon, and discuss the views other religious 
traditions take on the start of the world.  But we’ll save that study for another day.  For 
even with all that aside, we’ve got enough Genesis to think about. 
 
This morning is the start of our story.  Here is our “once upon a time”.  Someday we will 
refer back to these months and say, “in the beginning…” The stories will go on from 
there, and we, now, have no idea what adventures we’ll then be able to describe.  All we 
know is those first three words, “in the beginning”.  In the beginning, the author of 
Genesis says, God created the heavens and the earth.  To create, say theologians, is to 
start with nothing and end up with something.  Creating is contrasted with making; 
making produces something out of some sort of material, like the figures made out of 
lumps of clay.  But God started with nothing in verse one, chapter one, book one of the 
Hebrew Scriptures.  In our beginning, we have an easier job than God’s act of creation.  
For we are not starting from nothing.  On the contrary, we come together with our hopes 
and dreams, our worries and fears, our goals and needs.  We have, like clay to mold, our 
voices to speak together, our hearts to pray together, our hands to work together.  We 
come together with a rich array of materials that we can use to make an inspiring, life-
touching, spiritual community. 
 
In the beginning, the wind – or spirit – of God was moving over the face of the waters.  
We could nitpick; how can Genesis say that there was nothing, and then in the very next 
verse talk about earth and water.  Think poetry, not site description.  Perhaps the earth 
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and the water were like no earth or water we have ever seen, uncontained and infinite 
and multi-dimensional.  Really, the important thing in my view is this Spirit of God that is 
moving.  The Spirit of God blows – like a breeze, a gale, a tornado?  The Hebrew word 
for this spirit / wind is ruah, also the word for breath.  God was breathing on the waters, 
exhaling as if too cool the waters off, or to stir them up? 
There is something you should know.  I’m giddy about the windows.  For years I’ve 
worshipped in a beautiful but “air-tight” sanctuary, as the huge old windows were painted 
shut and couldn’t be opened.  In this sanctuary, this tangible sign of this congregation’s 
hard work and vision, into this place the wind-borne breath of God can blow!  It is my 
hope that these windows can be a symbol of our life together:  we will not block out the 
blowing Spirit of God; we will open wide the windows of our hearts as well as our 
sanctuary.  In our life together, we will not close out the creating wind of God; we will let it 
rush throughout our worship, our meetings, our every interaction.  At the Boxborough 
church, we will be like the water that danced and foamed and waved under the stirring 
breath of God, not water stopped up in a bell jar. 
 
In the beginning, God created light, and by so doing God created darkness.  In this, our 
beginning, my friends, there is light and darkness both.  The light is that which we already 
know, and the darkness is that which is yet to be discovered.  And there is plenty of light, 
for we are here together this morning because of the wealth of things we already know 
about each other.  We’re here because we value community, and because we want to 
follow Jesus’ example.  We’re here because we’re seeking understanding and growth on 
our own spiritual paths.  We’re here because we want to nurture our children, and we’re 
here because we want to make a difference in the world.  We’re here because there is 
joy in our lives, and we’re here because we know our share of pain.  We’re here because 
we think laughter is a holy thing, and we’re here because we need to learn to cry with 
friends.  The search process and candidating time cast light showing more and more of 
who I am, who you are, and how we fit together.   
 
And yet, of course, on this our first Sunday as pastor and congregation, there is way 
more darkness than light, way more that we don’t know about each other than we do.  
There are so many new faces for me in the congregation this morning, and you folks 
probably feel like you know next to nothing about me besides my name.  The darkness is 
daunting.  What favorite thing of yours am I going to cluelessly try to take away?  What 
wound will I reopen with a well-intended comment?  What new activity will I excitedly 
create that will bore you to death?   
 
But the darkness – those things we don’t know or understand about each other yet – is 
nothing to be afraid of.  On the contrary, the darkness is an exciting, creative place, from 
which all sorts of delightful things will be birthed.  I don’t come to a meeting with a bunch 
of assumptions about who will do what.  In a pastoral visit, you get a chance to retell the 
meaningful stories of your life, finding new understanding along the way.  We meet each 
other without knowing that we can be impatient or unfair or irritable – and have a chance 
to reveal our patience and our understanding and our calmness instead!  In each 
conversation, we will cast a little bit of light for each other, but there is still so much in 
shadow behind everything we say.  I, like you perhaps, am eager to shine a spotlight on 
the darkness as far and as fully and as fast as possible.  But as the sun comes up in its 
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own time, so will it take us time to bring all that is unknown into the light.  The presence of 
darkness and light has several repercussions for us.  We are wise to not jump to 
conclusions about each other, and instead to ask questions, or wait a bit.  And the large 
amount of unknown in our life together means that we have to work extra hard on 
communicating, for we don’t have a common language yet and nonetheless have an 
infinite amount of material to cover.  And we need to trust the darkness, to let there 
continue to be mystery between us, for in those shadows things are growing, taking form, 
coming to life – if we can just wait for their time. 
 
In the beginning, God created humankind.  Apparently this was a group project.  As you 
probably recall, there are two creation stories in Genesis, and I’ve given a wink to both of 
them this morning.  In one, God takes earth, wets it, and forms Adom, the first human, 
out of the clay.  In the other version, which Andy read, the specific inventive process is 
not described, but the goal is:  God says, “Let us make humankind in our image, 
according to our likeness”.  Now just exactly who God was talking to is yet another 
sermon for another time.  This morning, let’s focus on who we take after – we are created 
in God’s image, according to God’s likeness.   
 
For me, this is a foundational principal for all of life, and certainly of ministry:  we are 
made in the image of God.  Each of us is a reflection of the divine.  The person beside 
you in the pew, the people around the meeting table, the individual you’re arguing with in 
the parking lot:  each one is created in the image of God.  You might have to squint and 
tilt your head just right in order to see the resemblance, but trust me, it’s there.  That, my 
friends, is how I will minister with you, and how I will pray that you minister to each other 
and to those beyond these walls:  as beloved reflections of God. 
 
This morning is our beginning, together.  But I know that this is not the only beginning 
unfolding in your life.  There are the obvious beginnings among us of going back to 
school, and new babies, but there must be so many more in our midst.  Perhaps you’ve 
just made a job change, or just started a new type of medical treatment.  Maybe your 
marriage is at the beginning of the end, or you’re just beginning to deal with a life-
changing grief.  Or perhaps your beginning is still waiting in the darkness; perhaps now 
life looks just like it did last year, but there is some significant change to be revealed in 
the months ahead.  Whatever beginnings, whatever endings, whatever difficult middles 
we find ourselves in, my friends, we are here to help each other get into, through and 
over them.  Like the statues of clay, we are now part of each other, intermingled, sharing 
each other’s joy and pain alike.   
 
The imagery of clay statues sounds like one I could use at a wedding.  And it is very 
common to draw comparisons between the relationship of pastor to congregation, and 
the relationship of a couple.  We were introduced by the “online dating service” that is the 
United Church of Christ placement office, throughout the search process we dated, and 
after a service of installation our denomination will consider us married.  So where does 
that leave us now?  Technically we’re living together!  And like every couple come 
together to build a life, we’ll have lots of cap-on-the-toothpaste issues, need to figure out 
who takes out the trash, practice interdependence, work on building trust.  The blessing 
is that we, you and I, don’t do this alone.  We believe that in some sense God has called 
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us together, and so we have to also believe that God has not now abandoned us to find 
our way alone.  God is in our beginning, God is helping us to make a church, God is 
blowing among us, and shining light.  God sees what we are becoming, and God will be 
part of that creation.  And that, my friends, is good.  Amen. 


