To go with the powerpoint file 2011 evolution Sunday, at http://ecofaith.org/evolutionsunday
I’ve left you to insert whatever songs you like; the notices; intercession etc

Use and modify whatever you like.
Confession- includes leunig 

God of the universe

Of the earth

Of us

You are welcome here

Thanks for your presence, may we all have the eyes and ears to see and hear it.

God help us to change

To change ourselves and to change our world

To know the need for it

To deal with teh pain of it

To feel the joy of it

To undertake teh journey without understanding the destination

Teh art of gentle revolution

Amen.

Reading: paraphrase version (on ppt slide)
Matt 5:21 (sermon on the mount cont), paraphrased
The bible says, 'You shall not murder'; (exodus 20:13) But I say to you...
 


RESPECT OTHERS, APOLOGISE
The bible says, 'You shall not commit adultery.' (Exodus 20:14)  But I say to you.... 
 


FOCUS ON YOUR SPOUSE
The bible says, 'Whoever divorces his wife, let him give her a certificate of divorce.' (Deut 24:1 paraphrase)  But I say to you ...
 


CARE FOR YOUR WIFE
The bible says, 'An eye for an eye and a tooth for a tooth.' (Exodus 21:24, Leviticus 24:20, Deuteronomy 19:21) But I say to you...



FORGIVE.  GIVE FREELY.
The bible says, 'You shall love your neighbour (Lev 19:19) and hate your enemy .(frequent allusions) '  But I say to you...



LOVE THEM, BECAUSE GOD DOES
Again the bible says, 'You shall not swear falsely (Lev 19:12) , but carry out the vows you have made to the Lord.'  But I say to you... Let your word be Yes or No.  Vows to the lord come from the evil one.



SAY WHAT YOU MEAN, AND DO IT
The bible says, but I say... (slide with old map of world)  all ages  talk
A metaphor for the bible is a map.  

Although some landmarks stay the same, maps can get out of date.  Jesus came and reminded people to focus on the landmarks: love God with all your heart, mind, soul and strength, and your neighbour as yourself.
And as we see in today’s reading, that meant changing the map.  So much that the disciples were often quite confused and had to rely on Jesus to guide and teach them.

You have heard it said (and it’s in the scriptures) ... but I say to you...

If we know the landmarks, then we can move into previously uncharted territory, and we can adjust the map when necessary, especially as we have the Spirit of God to help guide us on the way.

Which is lucky, since the world has changed a lot since Jesus’ day as well, so even his map needs updating as we try to love the lord our God with all our HMSS.
Even the actual map has changed  here’s what people thought the  world looked like in Jesus’ day.  Notice we’re not even on it.  But some is a bit the same: Europe, and Jesus’ town.

What other similarities and differences can we think of between Jesus’ world and ours?

(we can watch the whole world on the news, more women have more rights and money, the gap between the richest and the poorest is even bigger. humans have spread over the whole world, we have in vitro fertilisation, life support, and are allowed to charge interest on loans)
There’s one example of difference in our reading today: Before Jesus’ time divorce was ok.  Then Jesus said it wasn’t.  Now in our church we say it is.

That seems weird.

But it’s because the map has changed.

In the Old Testament men were allowed to divorce their wives (not the other way around).  But women couldn’t get a job, or own property.  So if the man dumped them, they were penniless.  Jesus said that was wrong: it’s not loving your neighbour to throw your wife out on the street.  Even being in a terrible marriage was probably better than being thrown out and starving or ending up someone’s slave.

Now women can earn money, and own property, and can speak in public, and have friends, and we look after each other at least a little better than back then, so we think the most loving attitude towards men and women is to accept that sometimes their marriage doesn’t work out, and let them separate.  But if they do, they can’t leave each other broke, and they have to make sure they look after the children.

So to follow Jesus’ landmark, we’ve updated the map.

One more, where I think we would stick with Jesus’ map, because our world is still like his in many ways;

The bible said: don’t murder.  Easy enough for most of us.  But Jesus said, if I’m understanding him right, that to seethe with anger and want the worst for someone is also wrong.  And if we stoop to insulting them or calling them names then we show that we’ve failed to love them, we’re not following Jesus’ path anymore.  If we dismiss them as stupid fools we’ve wandered far from the Way of Christ.
That still all sounds like it applies today.
Talk about the evolution of life later.  Other people believe that the world was created in six days.  According to Jesus’ teaching on anger and judgment here, being a Christian isn’t about being a creationist, or an evolutionist.  We know whether we’re following Jesus’ path by how we respond to, and feel towards, and what we say about, those who disagree with us.

When we disagree about divorce, or money, or evolution, or euthanasia or any of the ways that we try to live out our faith in a new world, we need to remember Jesus’ sermon on the mount.

We need to help each other as companions on the road of faith together.
And we can do it!  Each of us, each of you, has a line of ancestors going way, way, way back into time: not just thousands, or millions, but billions of years.  And every one of your ancestors survived.  You come from a looooong line of survivors, we all do.  
And recently, that long line of ancestors survived because they learned to help each other.  To travel together and serve each other.  To love each other.  To do for each other as they would want the others to do for them.  In other words, to follow Jesus’ landmarks.  
Our ancestors survived by being able to cooperate together, to be on mission together, amidst their disagreements.

Let’s sing our commitment to each other in this adventure as we collect the offering.
Brother Sister let me serve you would be a good choice

Optional Introduction
The bible has two main creation stories…
Genesis 1: the dominion of all humans, not just the Babylonian king.  Powerful story of human justice and equality, made to look like the Babylonian creation story, but actually a powerful critique of their captors culture.  And of our culture, where dominion over the earth is exercised by the powerful few at the expense of the many.  God is seen as orderly and in control.

Genesis 2, written earlier, with Adam- the earth-ling, the soil man.  Created from earth, given the job of serving and protecting God’s garden.  A powerful message of ecological justice.  We aren’t here to use the earth, or own the earth, but to serve and protect God’s earth.  This God who is very intimate and close: handcrafting the Adam, and wandering through the garden, chatting to it.

A third creation story, the one which has been written over the last few centuries, and especially the last 150 years since Darwin’s Origin of Species by natural selection.
What’s the good news, what’s the challenge, what’s the image of God, in this creation story.  Whilst not everyone accepts the scientific story of life, today is a chance for those of us who do to celebrate it and learn from it.
Start with an evolutionist’s creation story in poetic form, echoing the poetry of Genesis 1
Evolutionists’ genesis story, 2011 version
Before the beginning there was God, God alone.

The God of love, with nobody to love.

And God said, "Let there be." And there was.  The great outpouring.  The first birth.  Of energy.  Of potential.  Of relationship.

And God was.  For thousands, and millions, and billions of years as the energy became matter, and matter became dust, and the dust became galaxies and stars and solar systems.  Millions of solar systems, including ours.  Stuff of poetry.  Verse. Universe.  70 million, million, million stars.  More than every grain of sand on every beach and desert on earth.  Good. 

And God was.  In every galaxy, fecund soils evoked life.  Filling the universe with a tapestry of relationships beyond our fathoming.  But not beyond God.  Good. 

And God was.  From self cloning to sex.  As creatures came together to create new life, different life.  Creatures and species emerged, then diminished to make way for new life.  Life began to weave life.  Birth.  Good. Sex. Good.  Death. Good.

And God was.  God was here on Earth.  As backbones appeared: fish, amphibians, dinosaurs, mammals, birds.  Birth, sex, death.  Evolution, extinction.  All good.

The God of love had people to love.

And God was here.  Here on Earth.  As life grew smarter.  Developing languages and tools.

As mammals developed a sense of something beyond them- the pack.  The herd.  The tribe.  The gods.  God.  

The God of love had people to be loved by.  

Some stood up, they grew smarter.  Perhaps too smart, perhaps not smart enough.

So the Word of God amongst the hairless apes grew louder,

“I love you. Love me, love yourself, love them.”

Larger than the universe, God was hard to hear.

So the Word became flesh, and dwelt among us, and was adored and loved and cherished, and despised and rejected and killed.   And raised. 

And speaks still:

“I love you. Love me, love yourself, love them.”

Hear the voice of one who once cried in the wilderness: the God of love and life is at hand.  Do something about it.

Share dominion with all.

Serve and protect.

Love God back!

Amen.
Intro to Reading
If you have no interest in the good news to be uncovered in the story of evolution, then you can spend the next 10 minutes or so reflecting on what Jesus’ “but i say” monologue means for you, and what you would say as you try to follow his landmarks in 21C Bellingen.

Reading  Matt 5:21ff 
Included on the powerpoint slides…the “You have heard that it was said…” monologue.
Reflection
We sang “Immortal Invisible God only Wise” and “Joyful Joyful we adore you”
The incredible story of our creation which continues to unfold before us fills me with joy.

That the God of this incredible universe, which we didn’t even know existed in the 50s, loves me, fills me with joy.  And Awe.

That the God of billions of generations of creature on this planet loves me and my generation, fills me with joy.

That this new creation story finally demonstrates once and for that the old creation stories are just that: stories, not histories, fills me with joy.

To know that when Toni was screaming in pain during her contractions with Gabriel, it wasn’t because God has cursed her and all womankind, but because being an intelligent biped involves compromises.

For the church to finally admit that to offer pain relief in childbirth isn’t ungodly, but Christ-like, fills me with joy.

As ecologists have explained why weeds compete with crops, and famers have innovated to cooperate more with natural processes, I am filled with hope.  A hope which was not available when we thought that weeds were an unchangeable result of God cursing the earth because of us.

Now that I know for sure that God never was so silly, or mischievous, to plant a tree of life in a garden and then tell people not to eat it, I am filled with relief.

Joy, hope and relief floods me now that we know for sure that God never murdered ever man, woman, child, unborn baby and animal on the planet, save one boatload.

Surely, then, God did not also tell the Israelites to murder all the Aboriginal people in the promised land.

In the language of today’s reading:

You have heard that it was said in times of old that women scream, tear, herniate, become incontinent and die in childbirth because God still hasn’t lifted their curse.  But I say to you that it is very difficult to fit a large brain out through a bipedal pelvis.

You have heard it said that women are ruled over by their husbands because God made it so after they disobeyed, but I say to you that this started with agriculture, and was opposed by Jesus.

You have heard that it was said that agriculture is inevitably intolerable because God cursed the earth, but I say to you that small scale innovative farmers are showing other ways.

When I realise that the idea that the image of God could be limited to our one, recently arrived species has no basis, I am filled with joy as I find God everywhere.

When I realise that dominion of earth, control of earth, and also service and protection of earth, is not just a human vocation, but shared by every creature on the planet, I am filled with humility and confidence for life’s future.

Life got on fine without us, and will continue without us: the question is- how long do we want to hang around, and how do we have to treat the planet to make that happen?

Especially, now that I know that pain and death and sickness and ageing and frailty are not human’s fault, are not the result of rebellion in a perfect garden, but are rather part of the process of life that made us possible, I am filled with relief.  

Filled with gratitude for the new creation stories which rescue us from those stories of death.  Of death being all our fault.

There was no perfect garden.  No perfection from which we fell.

Pain and death are not our fault.  Thanks be to God.

There was no original sin.  Make no mistake.

But there is sin. Make no mistake about that either.

We can’t do anything about “original sin” hence the story that we need to wait around for a divine rescuer.  Hopeless, helpless.  

We can do something about sin.

Some of it comes from the mismatch between the world our brains evolved to cope with, and the world we live in now.  The maps have changed and our brain hardwiring can’t keep up.

Unless you live in a nomadic community of only a few dozen people, with few possessions, who live your whole lives together and rarely see another tribe, where woman and men have equal status, and where the whole group raises and educates its children, your brain will have trouble helping you out quite often.  

What did Jesus start to create?  Small nomadic communities with few possessions.  Come and follow me.  Lord we have forsaken everything to follow you...

I’m not going that far, I doubt any of you will.  But if we want to diminish the power of sin in our lives, the tendency to miss the mark, then we would do well to build relationships with a few people.  To stop clinging to our houses and possessions.  To reject hierarchy and refuse to either lord it over, or bown down to others.  To restore equal and interdependent relationships between men and women.

We can also marvel at the plasticity of our brains though.  Despite all the mismatches, despite the fact that our ancestors map is so very different from ours, we do pretty well if three basic needs are met at least somehow: nurture, the ability to make a valuable contribution, and a story which gives meaning to life.

Nurture.  Valuable contribution.  Meaning.  Would it make a difference if we thought about our problems in town in terms of how to provide those things for people, instead of shrugging at the inevitability of “fallen man”?

The new creation story gives me joy.  Awe .  Humility.  .  Relief.  Thanksgiving.  Hope.  Gratitude.

Maybe even courage.

I come.  And you come, from a long line of survivours.  Every one of us have ancestors which stretch in an unbroken life back three billion years.  Three billion!  If any one of those ancestors hadn’t survived to reproduce, you wouldn’t be here, either loving or hating this reflection.

Your family is a family of survivors.

Take courage.  Be thankful.  Be amazed.  God has watched you, or your line, grow from bacteria to worms to fish, protomammals, mammals, primates, humans, hunter gatherers, agriculturalists whatever else they were, and now you.

That makes me thankful, and courageous, and amazed.

To know that those ancestors linger in my brain, still influencing me, is just weird.

But also a great relief, and a source of hope.

When I do the things I would not do: when i have that experience Paul put so well, i know its not because I’m trapped in a body of death, or enslaved by Original Sin.

I know it’s not demons.

It’s a bunch of reptilian ancestors trying to keep me alive, mammalian ones helping me to fit in and get along, primates helping me not be duped, nor to be a bludger, and this most recent, fascinating human part bring it all together to listen to and sift through these voices in light of the kingdom of God and Jesus’ invitation to abundant life.

To give up trying to kill or exorcise them, but to listen to what they are tying to warn me about, and see if its a fear that has any basis in this new world.

We can’t go back to the world which all these ancestors came from, and where their advice would have almost always been right.  That world is gone, the map no longer applies.  How do I go forward then, pursuing the reconciliation and renewal of all creation, both out there, and in here (head)?

How do I love the God of this amazing universe with all my HMSS, and my neighbour: humans and otherwise, as I love myself: my actual self, not a hollowed out shell which has been “filled with Jesus,” but me, unique synthesis of all the ancestors who have gone into creating me, as I walk the Way of Jesus?

That, for me, is the awe inspiring, joyful, hopeful, question which I am grateful to have been born – along with all of you- to answer.

 Joyfully, let’s continue in our adoration of the awesome God of this ever evolving universe...

[end]

[extras, if you want to explore a bit more]

Now the weird, awesome, tricky bit.

They are still in you.  In me.  Not just the 10% of us which is bacterial, or the hundreds of bacterial genes we still have in our very DNA, but in our brains.

Paul knew all about it, or at least the symptoms: I do not do the good I want, but the evil I do not want is what I do.

As good a summary of an addict’s life as you’ll ever hear.  Paul would have fitted in well at AA.

But we all know that feeling, that experience, of doing think we don’t like to think we’d do, or of being too afraid, angry or exhausted to do things we believe are right.

Paul knew the symptoms.

He didn’t know the cause.  

He speaks of sin personified.  Infesting him.  Enslaving him, controlling him.  Others, even Jesus, speak of demons.

The only solution?  To die.  To destroy his self, everything about him.

What if we realise that teh symptoms are not caused by some kind of sin infection dating back to Adam and eve, nor to little spirit beasts taking control of us, but that the voices, the impuses, come from our ancestors.  Or at least from their brains, which still live with us, trying to help us survive in a world they no longer understand.

Like when your parents or grandparents tried to give you advice.  Sometimes it was good, but sometimes it came from a bygone age with no relevance.  It could even be dangerous to follow it, especially as our world changes faster and faster.

Why do we do what we do?

Some actions don’t even get to our brain.  We snatch  our hand away from a hotplate long before we feel it burning us: our hand and spinal chord decide.

Then any powerful stimuli trigger the core of our brain, the reptilian part.  Before we have time to think about how we feel about it, we either lash out, or run away, or lock up, depending on what our ancestors and our childhood taught us was the most likely to succeed.  

Then the emotions rush in.  Hate, fear, jealousy, arousal, joy and so on.  Again, all of these emotions have helped our ancestors survive in certain circumstances in the past.  The problem can be that  they don’t always trigger appropriately in our new world.  Ever had an emotion that makes no sense?

Finally we get to think about the stimulus.  How is our reaction affecting others, will it affect our social standing, what will people think: shame.  A feature of so much of our recent evolution, even since we started cooperating, but wanted to know if everyone was cooperating equally.

Then maybe we get to the rational thought, the bit we think of as being pretty much solely human:  how does this fit with what I believe?  With what I think God is calling me to do with my life?  Did I respond appropriately?  Why am I like this?  How can i change...

The Christian life isn’t about waiting to be rescued from a hopeless body of death, but is about listening to our tradition in order to chart our future.  In this case, not the tradition contained in the scriptures, but in our own brains.

Blessing

Pain and death are not humanities fault.

If creation is falling into calamity we can do something about it.

We are the latest in an unbroken line of survivors, still aided by our ancestors, yet enabled by the Spirit not to cave into them.  Not to blindly follow their maps in our lives.

All these things should give us joy.

Culminating in the joy of knowing that we are loved by this God who is beyond our comprehension, seen in Jesus, and known within and amongst us.

So let’s go in the love of God, on the Way of Jesus, in our day.

We finished with may the kindness (dutney)
