God Saw That the Whole World Was Corrupt and Full of Violence

It's sad and it's excellent that God can see.  God doesn't exactly have eyes because God doesn't have a body, but God isn't blind and God isn't like an ostrich with its head in the sand and God isn't self-centered, only noticing what is going on in heaven.  God sees what is going on here on earth.  And what God sees is that the world is spoiled.

Maybe you saw the episode of Ballykissangel which started with a fire in someone's house, and the house wasn't burnt down and no-one was killed, but everything in the house was ruined - the wallpaper and the furniture and the curtains, all black with smoke and fire.  God looks at the world and it's as if it's all ruined by smoke and fire.  When God had made the world, it was like making a house, God had made it all bright and light with flowery curtains and stenciling on the wallpaper and sun streaming in through the window.  God had taken a week over building it, and then had a day off to sit in one of the armchairs and start living there, but it's as if the house has been ruined by fire and smoke.

So what has spoiled the world?  It's the people God invited to share the house, people made in God's image, but they have ended up spending all their time fighting each other.  The whole world is corrupt, spoiled, and full of violence.

That's the world we recognize, isn't it? The world we see portrayed on the television news every night, a world spoiled by violence.  We see it when we watch the news.  And God sees it.  Night after night.  You know how it is when you see some horrifying report of trouble in Africa, or on the streets of London.  Or you here about someone you know.  Some of you know Jim Nicholson whose wife was a student here last year.  Jim is a nurse.  Last week he was on his way to work and he got beaten up by some young people.  He's OK, but when we hear that that has happened to someone we know, it makes us feel ill, doesn't it? Of course, if it's a matter of reports on television, we can stop watching.

God doesn't stop watching. God sees. God keeps looking, unflinching, but not dry-eyed. No, not dry-eyed. God sees, and is cut to the heart by the scenes that confront those all-seeing eyes.

The first time, God knew that something had to be done.  God looked at the house and decided that the best thing to do was to pull it down and start again.  God decided to behave like the violent human beings, really, to respond to violence with violence, to get rid of them and start again.  They were made in God's image, and God then behaved in their image.

But God only did that once, because God realized that it didn't get you anywhere.  Violence only begets violence.  The only way to combat violence is actually to let it be done to you.  That's where the story of these weeks up to Easter leads. It leads to God's being willing to be treated with violence in order to absorb its force rather than merely refuel it. It's where this service leads, because each week we celebrate Jesus' dying for us.  We don't wait until Good Friday to do that.  This evening, as we do every week, we remember the fact that God absorbed the world's violence rather than repaying it.

It hasn't worked.  There's more violence in the world now than there was in the time of Noah.  And still God is looking and grieving.  God's solution will work.  God has no other solution.  God is betting on it, and so are we.

