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A Sermon by Robert W. Prim 

5th Sunday of Easter; April 29th, 2018 

Portions of Genesis 6-9 

“A Flood in the Heart of God” 

~~~~~~~~ 

 6:9These are the descendants of Noah. Noah was a righteous 

man, blameless in his generation; Noah walked with God. 

10And Noah had three sons, Shem, Ham, and Japheth.  

11Now the earth was corrupt in God’s sight, and the earth was 

filled with violence. 12And God saw that the earth was corrupt; 

for all flesh had corrupted its ways upon the earth.  

13And God said to Noah, “I have determined to make an end of 

all flesh, for the earth is filled with violence because of them; 

now I am going to destroy them along with the earth. 14Make 

yourself an ark of cypress wood; make rooms in the ark, and 

cover it inside and out with pitch. 15This is how you are to 

make it: the length of the ark three hundred cubits, its width 

fifty cubits, and its height thirty cubits. 16Make a roof for the 

ark, and finish it to a cubit above; and put the door of the ark in 

its side; make it with lower, second, and third decks. 17For my 

part, I am going to bring a flood of waters on the earth, to 

destroy from under heaven all flesh in which is the breath of 

life; everything that is on the earth shall die. 18But I will 

establish my covenant with you; and you shall come into the 

ark, you, your sons, your wife, and your sons’ wives with you. 

19And of every living thing, of all flesh, you shall bring two of 

every kind into the ark, to keep them alive with you; they shall 
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be male and female. 20Of the birds according to their kinds, and 

of the animals according to their kinds, of every creeping thing 

of the ground according to its kind, two of every kind shall 

come in to you, to keep them alive. 21Also take with you every 

kind of food that is eaten, and store it up; and it shall serve as 

food for you and for them.”  

22Noah did this; he did all that God commanded him.  

 

7:24And the waters swelled on the earth for one hundred fifty 

days.  

 

8:14In the second month, on the twenty-seventh day of the 

month, the earth was dry.  

15Then God said to Noah, 16“Go out of the ark, you and your 

wife, and your sons and your sons’ wives with you. 17Bring out 

with you every living thing that is with you of all flesh—birds 

and animals and every creeping thing that creeps on the 

earth—so that they may abound on the earth, and be fruitful and 

multiply on the earth.” 18So Noah went out with his sons and 

his wife and his sons’ wives. 19And every animal, every 

creeping thing, and every bird, everything that moves on the 

earth, went out of the ark by families.  

~~~~~~~~ 

The Word of the Lord. 

Thanks be to God. 

~~~~~~~~ 
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This will be a painful speculation –  the stuff of bad dreams, 

sighs too deep for words, gasping tears of remorse.  I almost 

could not bring myself to write it.  It begins with high hopes, 

with passionate longings for the good.  This is about Bess and 

Will, our children, and my hopes for them.   

 

My deepest desire for their lives is not that they be rich –  

though I hope they will have food and shelter  

and enough on which to live.   

My deepest desire is not that they be clever –   

though I hope they will use their minds  

to the best of their abilities.   

My deepest desire is not even that they be protected from all 

harm –  remembering the words of Paul: 

suffering produces endurance, and endurance produces 

character, and character produces hope, and hope does not 

disappoint us, because God’s love has been poured into our 

hearts through the Holy Spirit that has been given to us.   

 

No, my deepest desire, hope, longing for Bess and Will  

is that they be kind, loving, generous.   

~~~~~~~~ 

Abraham Heschel, the great Jewish scholar and mystic, once 

said that as he grew older he was less and less impressed with 

cleverness and more and more impressed with kindness.  This 

kindness is my hope for our children. 

~~~~~~~~ 

But here’s the bad dream.  What if after years and years of 

faithful, loving care, years of showing our children the way of 

love and self-giving (to the best of our sinful selves), what if 
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after years and years of inviting our children into the sacred 

stories and rituals of the Christian faith, what if after all of these 

showers of goodness and love Bess and Will grow up to be 

cruel, self-centered, hateful, grasping, violent?  What if they 

come to embody –  not our fondest hopes –  but our deepest 

fears?  What if they stray or boldly reject the ones who brought 

them into being with wild-eyed hopes for their lives, with 

deep-down desires for joyful mutuality, with unqualified 

affirmations of the goodness of their lives?  What would this do 

to our hearts as parents?  Would we question if we did the right 

thing by bringing these wayward children into the world?  

Would we not grieve and imagine a different life –  one with 

the slate wiped clean? 

~~~~~~~~ 

At these questions we might be able to enter into this story of 

God, humanity, Noah and the flood.  We cannot enter the story 

in any fruitful way if we are forced to take the story literally 

such that God really did destroy the earth out of God’s avenging 

anger for the waywardness of humanity.  To have to read the 

story literally would force us to accept a God who is capricious 

and petulant and indiscriminate in God’s unleashing of 

judgement (after all what could all the other animals who did 

not make it on the ark have done to deserve such a fate?).  And 

indeed to read the story literally gives a subtle licence to human 

beings to deal with tough relationships –  personal and social –  

by simply destroying either the relationships or the people.  In 

this world of passionate enmity between Jews and Muslims, 

between Catholics and Protestants, between Hindus and 

Muslims, between Democrats and Republicans, for goodness 

sakes, there is no room for any excuse to deal with differences 
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by simply destroying the perceived enemy.  So, I do not think 

we can approach this text as literal truth about God sending a 

flood to destroy God’s creation.  There must be another way to 

find the Word of God in this fearful story. 

~~~~~~~~ 

Walter Brueggemann, in his commentary on Genesis and on this 

story, has written –  

This story is not concerned with historical data but with the 

strange things which happen in the heart of God that 

decisively affect God’s creation (page 74). 

And Dr. Brueggemann goes on to say –  

...with amazing boldness the narrative invites the listening 

community to penetrate into the heart of God (vv. 6-7).  

What we find there is not an angry tyrant, but a troubled 

parent who grieves over the alienation (page 77). 

~~~~~~~~ 

This, it seems to me, is a helpful way to read this terrifying story 

–  as a storm within God’s own mind and heart.  God has 

lovingly created a world that has refused to live to God’s glory 

and in loving relationships.  Adam and Eve have failed to be 

satisfied with enough –  they had to have more.  Cain has 

shown humanity’s tendency in the direction of jealousy and 

violence.  Lamech embodied unbridled revenge –  promising 

vengeance seventy-sevenfold.  The world God created and 

called good has ceased to be a joy to the Creator, and God came 

undone. 

 

So, God in God’s heart began to regret God’s creation.  God 

was sorrowful over bringing the world into being.  God was 

grieving.  God was so hurt, the storm was so violent in God’s 
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heart, that God considered destroying that which God has made.  

God wanted to wipe the slate clean...   

yet...  

God remembered Noah.   

God remembered the one  

who refused to be defined by a culture of violence.   

God remembered the one  

who was willing to appear foolish in the eyes of a sin-soaked 

world while attempting to be faithful to his Creator.   

God remembered Noah who clung tenaciously to hope  

for a new day, hope for a renewed and glorious humanity.   

God remembered Noah  

and the storm within God’s heart was quieted.  

God committed to an unshakeable relationship of love  

with the creation.   

God for all eternity  

will be a refuge and strength for humanity –  not a terror.   

God for all eternity  

will be about the work of redeeming that which is lost.   

God’s heart was changed and all heaven broke loose.  

God’s heart was changed and hope abounds.  

The bow in the sky after rain is a sign 

of God’s unshakeable love that will rise up 

even if we try to kill, reject, bury that love. 

~~~~~~~~ 

In preparation for this sermon I reread the section on the flood, 

called “Apocalypse,” in Bill Moyers’ book, which began as a 

Public Broadcasting Service television series, entitled Genesis: 

A Living Conversation.  The next to last comment recorded in 

the book on this story is by Samuel D. Proctor.  Dr. Proctor was 
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an African-American, a Baptist pastor – Pastor Emeritus of the 

Abyssinian Baptist Church in New York City, a professor, and a 

mentor and friend to Dr. Martin Luther King, Jr.  He died not 

long after his participation in the Moyer’s conversation.  

Samuel Proctor concluded his remarks on God, humanity, Noah, 

and the flood with this story –  

 My father, who was a Sunday School teacher, taught me 

this story.  Sometimes we laughed at the ridiculous aspects of 

it, but we didn’t talk about the history behind it, and we didn’t 

try to rewrite it.  We drew from it what it said right then to the 

people and went on.   

 Every Wednesday, though, my daddy would press his 

trousers and go down to the Philharmonic Glee Club rehearsal.  

These sixty black guys –  table waiters, coal trimmers, truck 

drivers –  would give one big concert a year to the white 

population.  When we kids went to hear it, we couldn’t sit 

where we wanted to, even though our daddy was singing –  we 

had to sit in the back.  But in the midst of all that rejection, 

hate, and spite, they sang.   

 And do you know the song they sang at the close of the 

concert?  They sang –  “Dawn is breaking, and a new day is 

born.  The world is singing the song of the dawn.  Yesterday 

the skies were gray, but look this morning they are blue.”  Dr. 

Proctor adds the word “Noah!”  And then he continues –  

“The smiling sun tells everyone come, let’s start life anew.  

Let’s sing”  –  and then bam!  they’d knock the top off –  

“Let’s all sing hallelujah, for a new day is born.  The world is 

singing the song of the dawn.”  Sixty black guys in tuxedos in 

the 1920's, with lynching everywhere and hatred –  “nigger” 

this and “nigger” that.  But they had something we need to 
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recover right now.  I can’t turn loose this story of Noah and the 

Flood because after all the devastation and the bloated bodies, 

there’s the rainbow in the cloud.  And I can’t take that bow and 

the cloud out of my universe.  I’m not going to live without that 

kind of hope, you see?  That’s what the story means to me (p. 

153). 

~~~~~~~~ 

Our hope is that God’s heart  

has worked through the pain of our sinfulness.  

Our hope is that God’s heart beats  

with steady compassion for all that God has made.   

Our hope is that God’s heart pulsates  

the life-blood of every new day.   

Our hope is that every day we are invited  

onto the ark of faith in God’s unbounded love.   

Come aboard! 


