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I have mentioned to you probably more than once how much Ed and I enjoy watching 
British, Scottish, and Australian crime series on Netflix. It’s like reading a mystery 
together. In all the series, the detectives are determined, driven, and disturbed by what 
has happened. In just about every series, the detectives themselves struggle with 
demons of past failure, broken relationships, depression, and often addiction. They all 
seem unbelievably brave, but also—in their own way—broken. Often the lead character 
has one child with whom he struggles to have a relationship. Our last series was a 
Swedish program called Wallander. Kurt Wallander is brilliant in solving crimes; he also 
tries to manage his father’s dementia, his divorce, and a young adult daughter who 
loves him. 
 
Throughout it all, are questions … tough questions: Who had motive? Why would 
someone lie, steal, betray, slander, or want to kill someone else? Who is the bad guy 
and who is good guy? Who is guilty and who is innocent? Most of the time, we are 
surprised by the outcome. 
 
We certainly don’t need Netflix to wrestle with tough questions about who’s guilty and 
who’s innocent, who’s right and who’s wrong! A prominent judge or a respected 
professor? A white police officer or a black teen? 
 
This election season the news is filled with venomous ads of accusations. All of this can 
leave us feeling divided, demoralized, grim, and gloomy. And when we open the lens, 
there are more tough questions. Thousands die due to storms and disaster. Buildings 
collapse and diseases still devastate. 
 
Sometimes we may wonder: Does it really matter? Does it make a difference if we are 
“good”? 
 
In September we celebrated the Season of Creation. We focused on the abundance of 
all that we have been given, in creation and with each other. We celebrated all that we 
have been given and renewed our commitment to care, and share what we have, for the 
benefit of everyone. 
 
We concluded that we are in a creative partnership. Now we move forward in this 
partnership into The Way of Abundance. In the next several weeks, we will what walking 



in this way includes. Our readings will come from Mark’s Gospel and from the Book of 
Job. Focusing on abundance and reading from the Old Testament book of Job may 
seem counterintuitive. 
 
The book of Job asks: Is God fair? This is theodicy. Can God still be God in a world of 
suffering and evil? What is our place in all this?  
 
The book of Job is complex. It’s not easy to interpret and does not hold easy answers. 
Our text for this weekend is the prologue for conversation for the next forty chapters. It 
is mostly poetry and best read as a parable. Jesus taught in parables in order to 
challenge conventional wisdom. And so did the author of Job. [1]   
 
Conventional wisdom was this: if you suffer, you must be guilty of something. If you 
prosper, you must be living right! Good = blessings; bad = deprivation. Good people are 
blessed, and bad people suffer. 
 
The intention of the parable is to open up questions, not provide answers. 
 
Victor Hugo, the poet and writer The Hunchback of Notre Dame and Les Misérable, 
once said, “Tomorrow, if all literature was to be destroyed and it was left to me to retain 
one work only, I should save Job.” 
 
Sometimes people will say about a friend, “He has the patience of Job.” Or there are 
times when everything seems to be going wrong and someone will say quietly, “I feel 
like Job.” 
  
George Lucas set Star Wars “a long time ago, in a galaxy far, far away.” By doing this 
he invited us to see the epic battle between good and evil as a timeless conflict 
applicable to all. [2] 
 
So . . . the writer of Job begins the story: “There was once a man in the land of Uz 
whose name was Job” (Job 1:1).  
 
Once upon a time . . . This is not a historical account but an invitation to contemplate 
weighty matters. 
 
Job was wealthy and righteous. He had ten children. (Ten was perfect number.) He had 
lots of flocks. His children were also good. They even observed feasts. And in case they 
got carried away, Job offered sacrifices to please God. Job was a straight arrow! 
Clearly, the good guy. He would have passed any court hearing! 
 
The scene shifts from earth to heaven, where God is having a staff meeting. Even 
though Satan is capitalized in our text, it was not a proper noun. Here, Satan is not an 
agent of evil but a member of the heavenly council. One who functioned like a 
prosecuting attorney. The story is courtroom drama. One study Bible says Satan is like 
a CIA operative. Literally, Satan means, “the accuser.” [3]  



 
God says to Satan, “Have you seen that man Job? He is so pious, so righteous.”  
 
“Of course he is,” Satan replies. “He has everything. I bet if you took it all away, he 
would curse you.”  
 
So God, says, “Okay, you are on. I put all that Job has in your hands. But don’t hurt 
him.” 
 
Back on earth, all hell breaks loose. Bad guys come and take the herds, kill the 
servants, and a big wind comes and blows in the house where all his children are 
eating. The ten perfect children are gone! 
 
But Job does not curse God1 
 
God says to Satan, “See I told you!”  
 
Satan, responds, “Yah, that’s because you wouldn’t let me touch him.”  
 
“Oh, all right. But spare his life.”  
 
Soon poor Job is covered head to toe with painful sores. His wife advises him, “What is 
wrong with you? Give it up! Is your integrity that important? Curse God and die.” 
 
Job refuses. Then, for chapters, friends appear and accuse Job of sinning. “You have to 
have deserved this in some way. Admit it.”  
 
“No, I didn’t.”  
 
“Yes, you did.”  
 
“No, I didn’t.”  
 
“Yes, you did…” The poetic conversation becomes passionate and bitter.  
 
Job finally tells his friend, “Miserable comforters you all are.” 
 
After a long silence, God shows up. The conversation changes from virtue and 
deserving suffering to mystery, and power and praise. [4] 
 
Job is a story about the human condition. It asks questions about blessing and 
suffering. If God isn’t Santa Claus, bringing gifts when we are nice and leaving our 
stocking empty when we are naughty, then who is God? The story tells of the pain of 
God’s silence 
 



The story also tells of flimsy human answers, that piety and service are not enough. We 
cannot stand in the face of the whirlwind on a soapbox of virtue. God is beyond human 
understanding. [5] 
 
The story of Job challenges the worldview of the ancients. It debunks “retribution 
theology,” that bad things happen to bad people and good things happen to good 
people. We know it doesn’t work this way. 
 
The ancient literary masterpiece asks us, “Can we serve God for God’s sake alone? 
Apart from ourselves? Are we faithful because we are blessed? What about the times of 
loss when blessings feel far away?” 
 
Sometimes our lamentation is legitimate. We are lost on the Way. 
 
In Mark’s Gospel the religious leaders put Jesus on the stand, questioning him and 
trying to trap him. Jewish men were permitted to divorce their wives; legally it was easy. 
(Burned food was just cause! I would have been out years ago!) Jesus turned the 
question and reminded the leaders of God’s intent. … and moved from the hypothetical 
heart to “your heart.” 
 

 But Jesus said to them, “Because of your hardness of heart he wrote this 
commandment for you.” (Mark 10:5) 

 
These hard verses are set in the context of care for the vulnerable. Even the disciples 
thought Jesus was too busy to be bothered with little children. They spoke sternly to 
them. This infuriated Jesus who said, “What is wrong with you? Don’t stop them. The 
kingdom of God belongs to them.” And he took them in his arms and blessed them. 
 
In Jesus’ day women and children were disproportionately hurt in divorce. 
It is so good, and I think helpful, for us to remember that Jesus took the 
disproportionately hurt in his arms and blessed them. [6]  
 
The realm of God comes to the least of these. 
 
And so, in the courtroom drama of our unjust world, in the disillusionment and turmoil, 
we are invited to trust in the presence of the Creator who, though mysterious and 
sometimes silent, is trustworthy and close.  
 
Our goodness—our rightness—is participation in the goodness of creation, which, 
threatened and torn, still holds. 
 
My grandmother’s cousin Hazel (I mentioned her several times before) turned 110 on 
August 21. She thoroughly enjoyed the party at her assisted living place. I watched it 
online. Hazel looked great and was beaming with joy. Her secret to long life doesn’t 
change.  
 



“I love people,” she says. “I take the good with the bad.” Indeed. 
 
A couple of weeks ago, Hazel’s older son Bob died unexpectedly. Hazel was by Bob’s 
side. (Her younger son had died a year and a half ago. Losing both of your children is a 
down side to a long life.) 
 
I asked our mutual relative Gretchen how Hazel was doing. “Hazel is Hazel. She is very 
much herself. Sad and keeping on.” 
 
Last week an ironworker, Joseph Malinowski, was interviewed on the news. He was 
recovering from serious injuries after being pulled from the rubble of a huge explosion. 
Mr. Malinowski, all bandaged up, said, “One bad thing happened to me. The explosion, 
many, many more good things have happened to me.” 
 
People we love leave us. Sometimes we feel buried in rubble. We can question the 
morality, the goodness, and the rightness of our society.  
 
As journalist Georgie Anne Geyer asks, “How do you make people grow up who have 
grown old without maturing? These are real questions. In the end, they are profoundly 
personal. They are questions rooted … in the moral structure of our individual selves.” 
[7]  
 
The God of Job gave us Jesus, who took the disproportionately hurt in his arms and 
blessed them. 
 
Sometimes this is us. And sometimes this is others. 
 
So in the drama of hard questions, we gather to renew our trust in abundant love. Love 
that is lived out in compassion and distributive justice. 
 
At St. Mark’s we continue to live out our vision. And as we do, we might find that there is 
what C.S. Lewis called a ”deeper magic still” [8] of a God who loves us so much, a God 
who suffers with us, reaches out, and says, “Come to me.” [9] 
 
We give thanks for the many, many good things that we have been able to do. For the 
people by our side who celebrate, share, grieve and pray with us along the way. And for 
the people who need our open hearts and arms. 
 
We give thanks for the opportunity to be partners in creation. To renew our confidence 
in the Creator’s conclusion. 
 
“God saw everything that he had made, and indeed it was very good.” (Genesis 1:30) 
 
Amen. 
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REFLECTION QUESTIONS 
 

• Have you ever felt welcomed and blessed even in times of vulnerability and loss?  
 

• Where was God in that? 
 
  


