
A New Way 
 

Sermon by Pastor Patricia Geiseman 
“The Way of Abundance, Week 3” 

Job 38:1-7 
October 20-21, 2018 

 
 
Several weeks ago, in preparation for “Sky” weekend in the Season of Creation, I read 
about the lunar landing in July of 1969 and Neil Armstrong’s famous words, “one small 
step for man, one giant leap for mankind.” I also read about the soon-to-be released film 
First Man. I thought to myself, as soon as this comes out I have to see it. So, I did. First 
Man gives us a different perspective as we look at the life of Neil Armstrong from 1961-
1969. First Man is about more than a moon mission applauding human achievement. 
The director, Damien Chazelle, uses a personal focus to fuel a look back at a moment 
of human history.  
 
The film tells the story of success and failure, loss and achievement, heartache and 
hope. It is not an easy, “we know how the story ends…” kind of film. 
 
Early in the story, Armstrong is grounded after mishaps his superiors determine are 
caused by his distraction. Armstrong’s young daughter, Karen, is undergoing treatment 
for a brain tumor. In desperation to save her, Armstrong keeps a detailed log of her 
symptoms and feverishly seeks possible treatments. But, soon after, Karen dies. Then, 
in 1965, before the Gemini 8 mission, two colleagues are killed in a T-38 crash. Early in 
1967 during a test, a fire kills the Apollo 1 crew. Armstrong hears the news while at the 
White House. The next year, after nearly being killed ejecting from the Lunar Landing 
module, Armstrong is chosen to command Apollo 11.  
 
This is a soaring, dramatic journey of a pivotal moment in human history. 
 
Clearly, life in this lane is dangerous, and life at home is just as hard. Armstrong 
struggles in his relationship with his wife and withdraws from his young sons. Fallen 
comrades, failed missions, and a buried daughter weigh heavy on his mind and heart.  
After Karen’s death, Armstrong locked her baby bracelet in a drawer. And—it seems—a 
piece of his soul with it. 
 
The film has been criticized for not showing the planting of the American flag on the 
lunar surface. I can tell you, I didn’t even notice this until I read about it later. The 
director said he decided not to focus on this, but on the unseen, unknown aspects of 
America’s mission to the moon  
 
As one reviewer wrote, “Armstrong’s trip becomes a means for emotional emancipation, 
a backdrop for an intimate, universal story about dealing with trauma.” [1]  

 



The Old Testament story of Job is also universal story about dealing with trauma, a 
powerful parable of suffering. 
 
Joan Chittister writes that there are two separate kinds of suffering. The first comes from 
circumstances beyond our control … a tree falls on the house in a storm, the company 
moves the corporation and our beloved job is gone … or we need to use carefully 
squirreled away savings in order to pay medical bills. There are times we find ourselves 
in situations in which we can do nothing but live through, endure, survive. But we do not 
blame ourselves for them.  
 
In this kind of suffering something is taken from us that we always knew could 
disappear. This kind of suffering changes our lives but it does not eat us alive from the 
inside out, full of anger and self-blame.  

 
The second kind of suffering comes from things we do ourselves, things, thoughts, 
conclusions of our own making. These are the sufferings that tear us apart from the 
inside. [2] 
 
The long Book of Job is about suffering, getting stuck in blame and defensiveness, and 
at the end … finding a new way forward. 
 
The Book of Job, Walter Brueggemann writes, lives at the edge of the Old Testament. 
While it employs older genres and patterns of speech, it challenges presuppositions and 
the most basic premises of Israel’s faith. [3] 
 
We remember that Job lost everything, children, possessions, wealth, and health. His 
traditional friends assume this is the kind of suffering you are responsible for. (Though, 
for them, this would have been all suffering!)  
 
“So, fess up. What have you done?”  
 
“Nothing!”  
 
“No way.”  
 
This back and forth goes on for chapters.  
 
We can tell, for sure, that Job’s friends did NOT have BeFriender ministry training! He 
calls them miserable comforters! 
 
Job is not so much patient as insistent of his innocence. He protests that he DOES NOT 
DESERVE this suffering! He demands to know the charges against him. 
 

Far be it from me to say that you are right; until I die I will not put away my 
integrity from me. I hold fast my righteousness, and will not let it go; my 
heart does not reproach me from any of my days. (Job 27:5-6) 



 
For many, many chapters God is silent. Until we reach today’s reading. In chapter 38, 
our lesson for this weekend, God begins a lengthy response to Job’s laments and to the 
overblown certainty of Job’s friends. Here the LORD invites them, and us, into a much 
more complex, interesting, puzzling, and diverse world than they had imagined. Job and 
his friends want to focus their attention on the meaning of individual suffering. Instead, 
the LORD invites Job to see himself and his troubles in a new way, in the scope of a 
wonderfully made and yet finally unfathomable creation. 
 
The LORD, Yahweh, comes not as judge, as Job expected, but out of a whirlwind. He 
commands Job “to gird up his loins.” In the Bible this can refer to getting ready for 
battle, but it can also refer to getting ready for a difficult task. So, “Ha! You think you are 
right? You hold onto your integrity. So entitled! Well, hold on to your pants!” 
 
The LORD of all took Job on an Epcot-like, edge-of-your-seat, hang-gliding ride across 
the cosmos. Our lesson is only a few verses from a very long speech.  
 
“You have questions? I have questions: Where were you when the foundation of the 
earth was laid? Who determined the measurements? Surely you know! Can you speak 
to the clouds so that they listen?  
 
“Does the lightening say to you, ‘Here we are!’ Do you command the morning? Have 
you comprehended the expanse of the earth?” 
 
This is wisdom literature. Job tightens the drawstring of his pants and faces the chaos of 
the world and the immensity of the cosmos. He is comforted not by explanation but by a 
vision. He has seen, in the cosmic journey, the Devine.  
 
Job sees that he cannot go on complaining.  His new vision urges him to step out into a 
new way. 
 
We may not be astronauts, but we have missions of our own. We, like Neil Armstrong, 
have known success and struggle, gain and grief. We know, like old Job, there are no 
easy answers. 
 
There are times, like Job, we may hold on tight to our integrity, to being right, to our 
conclusion that we do not deserve our hardship, loss, and suffering. 
 
There are times we may hold tight to our sorrow, withdraw from those we love and 
those who love us. We may be afraid to love too much. Like Neil Armstrong, in sorrow 
we may lock a piece of our soul in a drawer.  
 
Neither holding nor hiding offers real comfort; both keep others and God distant and 
cold. 
 



Job gained new perspective in the whirlwind. Like Job, when hardships happen, we gird 
up our loins … we get ready for a difficult task.  
 
Clearly, suffering calls us to conversion, to that change in attitude that softens our 
hearts to one another and opens our arms to life in all its shapes and forms.  
 
Chittister tells of an old great tree in Ireland that once was a towering master of the 
forest but now lies parched, grey, and uprooted in the glade. But the strange thing is 
that, across the top of the old Goliath, new growth of moss and ground pine have taken 
root. This tree is, for all practical purposes, living again but in ways far different than 
was ever expected. The conversion from one kind of tree to another is the very icon of 
what it means to be converted of heart, to be different after we have died to one thing 
and in the process become another, just as strong, and just as beautiful, however 
different now. [4] 
 
The psalmist is quite clear about the situation. “In my good days,” Psalm 20 essentially 
says, “I thought I would never be disturbed.” Until we ourselves have borne the blows of 
life it is so easy to become swaddled in the superficial. 
 
Suffering is what puts us in touch with the rest of the human race. [5] 

 
It is suffering that moves us to rethink life, to find other kinds of meaning in life, to 
realize that life is made up of stages, each different from the last, each one a new 
challenge—and a new pitfall—as we navigate the tasks needed for each of them. 
 
We begin to ask new questions. We consider everything we are doing and ask, “Is this 
worth my energy?” The questions lead us to worthier things than status or property or 
social contacts. They lead us to focus on our own ongoing growth and wisdom.  
 
We put down our entitlements, our resentments and grudges, the barriers, and 
competitions that choke the air out of our souls. We let go. Eventually we accept that 
not all of the hurts of life get healed, but they no longer hold us. We make room on the 
stage of our lives. We are free to live. 
 
Old Job could see, on his whirlwind ride around the cosmos, that chaos is part of 
creation. Storms, conflict violence, greed, pain and loss are part of life. There are places 
we cannot understand. And mysteries not even the church can explain. Like Job, and 
later the disciples, we crave the security of answers.  
 
The voice of the Holy One comes out of the whirlwind in the person of Jesus of 
Nazareth, who responds to demands for power and status with questions of his own.  
 
“Do you know what you are asking? You have no idea!” 
 
“Can you drink this cup of trouble and suffering with me? Because in this, my friends, is 
greatness.” 



 
Poet Mary Oliver wrote: “Tell me about despair, yours, and I will tell you mine. 
Meanwhile the world goes on … meanwhile the geese, high in the clear blue air, are 
heading home again.” 
 
So, we gather to sing again “Alleluia” for the sufferings that move us beyond blame and 
defensiveness to a new vision, a new way of wisdom. 
 
We can glimpse the cosmic scape and are invited to fly forward and head home again. 
 
Amen. 
 

______ 
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REFLECTION  
 
Like Job, we want answers. We like to be right. We hold on to our opinions, feelings and 
“righteousness.” And, like Job, we get stuck.  
 

 What questions do you have that feel unanswered?  

 

 Has complaining too much ever kept you in a dark rut?  

 

 Has your perspective ever been changed by letting go of the need to be right?  
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