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Genesis 2:15-17, 3:1-7                                                                                                                     Matthew 4:1-11 

 

Prayer of Preparation:  Create in me a clean heart, O Lord, and put a new and right spirit within me.  Then our 

lips will open, and our mouths will declare praise.  Amen. 

 

 Today’s sermon is all about temptation…and what happens when we can’t resist.  Temptation to eat the 

fruit of the tree of knowledge of good and evil for Adam and Evil, and Jesus in the desert with the adversary.   

This is the first Sunday in Lent and by Friday, my stomach was growling, and my head hurt.  I was ready to 

give up and reading the scripture where Jesus fasted for forty days, and forty nights just didn’t make any sense 

to me.  I’m only fasting till sundown…did y’all know the days are getting longer?  No Sundays because 

Sundays aren’t included in Lent and I’m still struggling. 

 

 I struggle because I want Lent to be a one time/one day thing.  Ash Wednesday was easy…one day.  I 

didn’t have a clue how difficult this was going to be.  I didn’t have a clue because I didn’t remember that this is 

a journey.  A journey towards a right relationship with God.  A journey towards a right relationship with myself.  

A journey towards a right relationship with my family, neighbors, church, and a right relationship with the 

world. 

 

 Every journey has a beginning, and this is ours.  This is the beginning…this is where we cast a 

vision…this is the time and space where we gather to say that at the end of this journey God is sending us to 

serve like Jesus served. 

 

 I’m getting ahead of myself because I want Lent to be over.  I keep wanting to forget that this is just the 

beginning and I want to rush to the end where we raise the banner and shout Christ is Risen and you all shout 

back at me, He is Risen Indeed.  But this isn’t that time, and this isn’t the space.  This is the time and space 

when we walk in truth even if it hurts. This is the time in which we wonder…Will we fall?  How bad will the 

fall be?  And worse we wonder; will we ever get up?  Is what we’ve done so bad that we can’t be, we shouldn’t 

be, redeemed?  And if we stop to think about it, our question really is…what can we do that’s so bad that God 

won’t love us and forgive us? 

 

 It breaks my heart to know that that’s the question we’re really asking.  It breaks my heart to know that 

in the end, for many of us, we believe that God won’t forgive us.  For some of us God is heavy handed and hard 

hearted…unforgiving and cruel.  But what really breaks my heart is that people who believe this really, really 

believe God won’t forgive us believe this because that’s who they are.  They are people who don’t forgive.  Not 

God.  Heavy handed and hard hearted isn’t part of God’s character.  People believe that God is made in our 

image…that God is who we are and therefore God is like us. 

 

 But it’s not true.  God isn’t made in our image; we are made in God’s image.  God isn’t us.  The proof of 

that is in Genesis.  It’s in the love of God which wasn’t unforgiving to Adam and Eve.  It’s in the love of God 

who made garments of skins for our theological father and mother.   

 

How long do you think it took to make garments of skins?  Scripture doesn’t say that God created the 

clothes…it said God made them.  Any seamstress will tell you that a good set of clothes takes time and care to 

make.  Garments of skins…I think garment skins would take even more time to make.  What do you imagine 

God said to Adam and Eve as God made those garments?  We know some of it…the harshest parts are in 

Genesis for us to read, but I know God is a god of mercy and compassion, so I know there was more.  I know 

that in taking the time to make garments of skins instead of just casting out Adam and Eve that there was more.  

I know that the very fact that we are here today means that there is more to this story because God made those 

garments. 

 



Genesis tells us that God created and I believe that that creation was out of love and knowledge.  Love 

for us and knowledge that we would indeed fall.  Knowledge that we would fall over and over and over again.  

Knowledge that when we fell, we would need someone, or some people, to pick us up.  Knowledge that in it all 

and through it all temptation would always be there and only someone who walked our walk and has our heart 

and God’s heart would understand. 

 

Open your ears and here the truth:  you will fall.  I will fall.  No one will be spared from the temptations 

of this earth.  As I wrote this sermon all I could think of was getting a gluten-free chocolate croissant from my 

favorite gluten-free bakery...a warm gluten-free croissant.  And it was only day three of fasting when I wrote 

this! 

 

Hear the good news, the gospel of Jesus the Christ:  Our witness isn’t our fall.  Our witness is in the 

power of the one who picked us up.  Our witness is in the ones, you and me, God sent to walk with us on our 

way up.  Our witness isn’t in the “who we used to be” but in the we are on our journey to who God calls us to 

be.  Our witness is in the one who created garments for humanity instead of kicking them out of heaven in 

leaves that would dry up and fall apart in a day or so and locking the door.  Our witness is in the birth, life, 

resurrection, and power of justice and compassion we find in Jesus the Christ.  

  

Have I ever fallen? Sure, and yes, I have. (There was Indian food at my meeting on Thursday.)  Will I 

fall again?  I most certainly will.  Will I rise again? You know I will.  I will rise through the power of the one 

who fasted in the wilderness for forty days and forty nights, doubled down on scripture with the enemy, and 

then waited on God to send angels to help.   

 

Will I need my faith community’s help on the way back up?  Yesssssssssssss! Lord, yes! Yes, because 

you are the angels God has sent to me on this journey.  Today I see scripture through new eyes.  Today I read 

between the lines and see that while God was angry with Adam and Eve, God took care of them.  And God 

takes care of each of us.  And how we should take care of each other.  We all need each other in this journey to 

the resurrection.  To hold each other up, share an encouraging word, and walk this walk together. 

 

Prayer of Preparation:  Create in me a clean heart, O Lord, and put a new and right spirit within me.  Then our 

lips will open, and our mouths will declare praise.  Amen. 
 


