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Sermon 09-14/15-2019 

“Thin Places in Togetherness” – Rev. Carrie Kreps Wegenast & Rev. Markus Wegenast 

Genesis 1:26f,31 & 2:18-25 

 
26 Then God said, “Let us make humankind in our image, according to our likeness...” 

27 So God created humankind in his image, 

    in the image of God he created them; 

    male and female he created them… 
31 God saw everything that he had made, and indeed, it was very good. And there was evening and there 

was morning, the sixth day. 

 
18 Then the LORD God said, “It is not good that the man should be alone; I will make him a helper as his 

partner.” 19 So out of the ground the LORD God formed every animal of the field and every bird of the air, 

and brought them to the man to see what he would call them; and whatever the man called every living 

creature, that was its name. 20 The man gave names to all cattle, and to the birds of the air, and to every 

animal of the field; but for the man there was not found a helper as his partner. 21 So the LORD God 

caused a deep sleep to fall upon the man, and he slept; then he took one of his ribs and closed up its place 

with flesh. 22 And the rib that the LORD God had taken from the man he made into a woman and brought 

her to the man. 23 Then the man said, 

“This at last is bone of my bones 

    and flesh of my flesh; 

this one shall be called Woman,  

    for out of Man this one was taken.” 
24 Therefore a man leaves his father and his mother and clings to his wife, and they become one 

flesh. 25 And the man and his wife were both naked, and were not ashamed. 

 

Markus: 

So here we are, my wife Carrie and I, standing before you in our fancy robes and stoles. There is 

something double awkward about us: 

The Saturday and Sunday 10:30 worshipers don’t normally see the preacher wear robes. 

And the 9am worshipers notice that we are wearing the “wrong” stole color. Today should be 

green for the season after-Pentecost but we’re wearing white. 

 

We wear these white stoles with purpose today. Those of you who are Facebook friends with my 

wife have been anxiously anticipating me wearing her wedding dress today. I hope you won’t be 

disappointed when I say: I’m already wearing it: This stole, as well as Carrie’s stole, is made out 

of her wedding dress. We just got them done this summer by a woman in northern Wisconsin 

who specializes in custom making stoles.  

 

I have to tell you, it is quite meaningful for us to wear these stoles for the first time together 

today. It reminds me of our wedding day. 

There we stood in the beautiful sanctuary of Carrie’s home church in Ohio. It was a bilingual 

service, with both my godfather, a Methodist pastor from Germany, and a family friend of 

Carrie’s officiating. 

 

I remember vividly how he read through the Methodist wedding liturgy: 
 

“Friends, we are gathered together here in the sight of God to witness and bless the joining together of 

Carrie and Markus in Christian marriage. The covenant of marriage was established by God, who 

created us male and female for each other.” 

 

Carrie: I don’t remember him saying that. 

Markus:  He did. 
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Carrie: Well, I only remember half the wedding – the half in English.  [to congregation] since 

our wedding day Markus has been adding things to our vows.  For example, he says I vowed to 

proofread all of his sermons.  And, I can’t say I didn’t since I said all my vows in German! 

 

Markus: 

Anyway… What strikes me today about this phrase in our wedding liturgy is that it says that 

God created us male and female for each other. “For” each other, not against each other! 

I think this goes actually far beyond just the covenant of marriage. The first creation story in the 

Bible tells us that when God created humankind in different genders it was something that was 

supposed to bring us together; not something that is setting us against each other. 

 

We live in the 21st century and we are (still) battling gender wars (…). God did not mean for us 

to do it that way. God created us in his image. If we find reason to mistrust men, simply because 

they’re men, or if we objectify and suppress women, just because they are women – to mention 

just the tip of the ice berg – we are setting ourselves against what we are created for.  

 

But when we realize that God created us “for” each other – we open ourselves up to experience 

God in new and powerful ways. There are “thin places” hidden all over when we realize that we 

are created for each other, when we realize that life is about togetherness. That’s when we meet 

and find God all anew. 

 

This is a universal rule! Whatever the relationships are that you have in your life: Your 

boyfriend, girlfriend, parents, sister, brother, aunt… we are all created for each other. Your 

friend, your neighbor, your uncle, and yes: your spouse! 

 

Carrie: 

Markus and I spent countless hours sitting at payphones in the hallways of our dorms talking 

about our wedding day.  We discussed the venue, who would preside and how we would get 

them there, where his parents would stay when they traveled from Germany for the wedding, 

what we would eat, and even planned a talent show instead of having dancing.  Our marriage did 

not start or finish on that day we had spent months planning.  On our wedding day we publically 

committed to be together, to be one flesh, unable to be separated, until death.   

I have often struggled with the second reading from Genesis.  God pulls a rib from Adam and 

creates Eve out of it.  The man is said to leave his mother and father and cling to his wife.  I’m 

too stubborn, proudly independent, and I find myself chafing against the thought that I lose my 

self in the relationship.  When I hear these words I hear myself say, “but I don’t want to be one 

flesh.  I want to be Carrie and Markus.” 

 

We’ve just celebrated fifteen years of marriage and September 19 will be the eighteenth 

anniversary of meeting on the first day of new student orientation at Garrett-Evangelical 

Theological Seminary in Evanston, IL.  Since that day and the day we shared our vows before 

family and friends I have come to realize that we have become one flesh.  Our stories are now 

intertwined.  My gifts compliment his weaknesses and vise versa (not that I’m saying I have any 

weaknesses).  We have created a family.  If you have seen our kids you may have realized that 

they are perfect blends of each of us.  Hans has my eyes and Markus’s body type.  Owen has 

Markus’s eyes and my body type and curly hair.  They are physical reminders of the one flesh 

we have come to be during these years of commitment to togetherness. 

 

Markus: 

It’s a commitment that we found doesn’t come naturally. We rely a lot on God’s help in 

maintaining commitment. And we also found that it takes intentional effort. 

 



Page 3 of 4 
 

Carrie:  

On our wedding anniversaries we have made a tradition of writing in a journal.  We record happy 

and significant moments, sad moments, significant friends, lessons learned, and funny moments 

from the last year.  After we have written for the year I like to look back and read from previous 

years.  Struggling with infertility was certainly a place I count as a thin place in our lives, both as 

a couple and as individuals.  I trusted that the outcome would be as God wanted it.  That 

certainty of God’s protection regardless if I would be a mother or not held me up. 

 

Another frequent mention in the journals is moving.  Markus, how many suitcases did you have 

with you when you moved to the US to marry me? 

 

Markus:  

Two! 

 

Carrie: We had a two bedroom apartment in Wauwatosa.  I got a lot of the closet in that 

apartment. 

 

Markus:  

You had a lot of stuff. 

Carrie: (shrugs shoulders)  Two years later we moved to Waterloo, WI.  Four years later it was 

East Troy, and then another four years later to Appleton.  Each of those periods of transition 

were stressful but I also felt cared for by God.  We came together to make plans, explore our new 

community, say goodbye to our old community, and trusted God that this was the move we were 

guided to take.   

 

Markus: 

Do you remember when we went back to the seminary in Chicago during our first year of marriage 

and listened to the lecture of that famous German theologian? 

 

Carrie: 

Ah, Juergen Moltmann, that was a great talk – he’s my favorite theologian. 

 

Markus: 

Yeah and afterwards we walked up to him and I took a picture of you with him when he signed 

your book. 

 

Carrie: 

And then he gave us marriage advice… 

 

Markus: 

“Marriage… is 100% commitment and 100% trust.” 

 

Carrie: 

It was actually 100% commitment and 100% love. 

 

Markus: 

Love? It wasn’t love, it was trust. Was it trust?... 

But anyway, the commitment we agree on. 

 

Carrie: 

And commitment is actually the key ingredient we need in order to continue to find God in our 

marriage.  
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Markus: 

To have thin spaces… 

 

Carrie: 

Yes, to have thin spaces in which we renew our love, trust and commitment to each other and 

invite God back in or deeper into our relationship.  We are currently in a season of life where as 

a couple we are exhausted.  We each have demanding, yet fulfilling work, on alternating 

schedules, with two, energetic, creative, and worth-every-minute little boys.  There isn’t much of 

us left for each other.  99% of life isn’t wedding day love speckled eyes.  Mostly I’m looking for 

the thin places where God shows up at Owen’s “Mommy” when I pick him up from daycare, or 

laughter at the dinner table, or Hans explaining how he figured out how to do something new, or 

snuggles in bed while I read to the boys out loud, or watching Markus ‘fight’ with the boys or 

take time at McFleshman’s Brewing Company to write in our wedding journal. 

 

Markus:   

In the beginning, God created – he created the world and places us human beings into it. We are 

made for each other – not against each other. It didn’t take very long until not only the first 

couple turned against each other, also their offspring forgot that they were created for each other: 

Adam and Eve’s oldest son Cain killed his younger brother Able! 

When God approaches Cain about his younger brother he says something that I believe all of us 

are tempted to say at times: “Am I supposed to be my brother’s keeper?” 

God never answered this cynical guilt-ridden question of Cain directly. Instead he began a story 

with us people; a story that lead to the coming of Jesus. In him we have God living out the 

answer:  

“Yes, yes Cain, you are supposed to be your brother’s keeper. Yes, Markus, Carrie, 

everyone, you are each other’s keepers. You are all made “for” each other. Never, ever give up 

on each other – I won’t either.” 

 

Carrie: 

Let us find God all anew in the thin places of togetherness. Amen. 


