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January 3, 2016 

Ephesians 1:3-14 

John 1:1-5, 10-18    BECOME 

 

In the beginning, we might wonder how things will go. We might 

wonder what the new year will bring. In the beginning, we wonder, will 

this year be different? What will we do? What will become of us? Will 

we be healthier? Will we be happier? Will we do well at work? Will we 

do well at school? Will we do well in retirement? Will we write the great 

American novel? Or make the front page of the paper? Will we finally 

figure out Twitter or Instagram or what those hashtag thingys are that 

you see everywhere. What will become of this year? What will become 

of us? 

We ask these questions, often at the beginning of a new year. Right 

about now, we are thinking about who we are and what we might be. 

And how we might become more than we are right now. More 

organized, maybe. Or more fit. Or more in control of our finances. Or 

more spiritual. Maybe we are ready to be more patient. Or more 

forgiving. Or more aware of the Kingdom of God around us. Wouldn’t 

that be nice? Wouldn’t it be nice to become more like we are meant to 
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be, more like we are made to be as children of God?  Joyful, peaceful. 

Loved and loved able to love freely. To become like that. To become 

ourselves, it takes hope. It takes time. And it takes grace upon grace. 

Which is exactly what God offers us today and every day. 

To become, first, you have to have hope. And the gospel of John tells us 

that that’s where it all began. It all began with hope way back in the 

beginning of everything This week, my husband and I went to see the 

new Star Wars movie. And before we did, we watched the other Star 

Wars movies from the beginning. Well, we saw the first three. Not the 

first, first three that came later on. But the original first three, that begin 

in the middle of things. Anyway, we wanted to refresh our memories 

about how this whole Star Wars story began. 

And that’s what the gospel of John does today. John takes us back to 

where it all began. And the place we have to go back to is the very 

beginning. In order to understand the Story, OUR STORY of who we 

are and who God is, we go back to the beginning. And it all begins like 

this: In the beginning was the Word. And the Word was with God. And 

the Word was God. Word in Greek is Logos. And it translates as 
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something like plan or idea or intention. So in the beginning was God’s 

plan, God’s idea, God’s hope. That’s how it all begins. It all begins with 

hope. in the beginning, there was this intention, this hope, this mission, 

the Logos, the Word. And the Word was with God and the Word was 

God. God’s purpose, God’s hope for us was there from the very 

beginning. God had a desire and an intention. Before the world began. 

Before humanity began. Before the manger in Bethlehem. Before the 

cross in Jerusalem. Before the church. Before you or me or anything else 

existed. God had this hope for who we would be and who we would 

become. 

It all begins with hope. Maybe right now, though, it doesn’t seem like 

there is much hope to be had. Maybe it seems like there isn’t much to 

put our hope in.  Things seem to go from bad to worse. Every day you 

hear about yet another terrible tragedy. I feel so much despair 

sometimes. Maybe you do too. Because things seem hopeless. Because 

of all the violence in our streets. And the diseases that disable people. 

And the families fleeing war. The women and children held captive by 

terrorists. The elderly abused and neglected. Human beings being 
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inhumane in every way possible. Hungry people, homeless people. 

People lonely and grieving. We ourselves, lonely and grieving. Where is 

the light in the darkness? Where is the hope? 

The gospel of John says that in the beginning was the Word. In the 

beginning God had a mission and a purpose. God had hope. That this 

world God would create would be good. That life would be good. That 

we all would be children of God. God had this intention, this hope in the 

beginning. And God has not given up that hope. From the beginning 

until now, God has not given up. And surely God has had reason to. God 

has seen it all. God has heard it all from the very beginning. There is 

nothing new under the sun for God. Things have been this bad before. 

And they have been much, much worse. And isn’t it amazing that God 

has never given up hope on what we can become? Every life that comes 

into being through the Word is a sign of that hope. Each life, our life, all 

the lives around us bear witness to the hope of God. That hope that is at 

work creating and re-creating life. 

It takes hope. This process of us becoming who we are, it takes hope. 

Hope for them, hope for us. It takes hope and it takes time. That’s the 
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second thing that is required. It takes time for us to become who we are. 

In high school, I played trombone. And in the band, you were seated 

according to how good you were with your instrument. There was first 

chair, second chair and third chair. And within each chair division, there 

was another set of rankings. There was the first FIRST chair, the second 

FIRST chair and third FIRST chair and so on. At the beginning of the 

year, there were try-outs, and you got your spot in the hierarchy. And 

usually the upperclass people got the higher seats because they had been 

playing longer. They had put in more time with practice and study. They 

had the experience that helped them be better musicians. 

It takes time to become who you are. It takes time to get acquainted with 

the Kingdom of God and how it works. It takes ‘taking time’ to practice 

and study. Because this is not an instantaneous thing. It is something that 

builds and builds over the years. Both within us and around us. And it 

takes time for all the million little things that need to happen, to happen. 

Yesterday, at yoga, Carey reminded us of how patient we need to be. 

She invited us to think of our intentions for the year. To bring to mind 
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our hopes, our hopes for clarity or peace or joy, and plant them like 

seeds in the winter months. So they might bloom later, in their time. 

Becoming takes time but we don’t have the time. We get frustrated 

quickly. We assume that there isn’t time and the verdict is already in. 

There is no more ‘becoming’ to become. We think that of ourselves and 

others. At another church I was at, there was talk of a community 

garden. I brought up this crazy idea of turning some of the church land 

into garden plots. But it was a little too crazy. No one seemed interested. 

After I moved on, the neighborhood around the church started a 

community garden. And congregation members started to participate. 

Then a group showed up wanting to start something called Farm Church, 

that would bring gardeners, farmers, college kids, inner city kids 

together to bring fresh food to people. And the church opened their 

doors to them and gave them an office. Now, I KNOW I didn’t do any of 

that. But what if I played a small part in it? What if what you are doing 

right now will be part of something much bigger? What if your words, 

your actions, your patience, your kindness, what if, in time, it turns out 

that you were part of the Kingdom of God coming into the world? 



7 
 

I don’t have the patience. I do not give myself time. I do not give others 

time. But the letter to the Ephesians tells us that God has time. And that 

God does not define anyone by one moment in their life. It takes time for 

all of us to become who we are meant to be. It might take a while, but 

that’s God’s hope, God’s purpose. You are meant to be a child of God. 

You are destined to be loved. To be part of a family. To be God’s own 

forever. And so are many, many others. In their own time. Could you 

give them time? Could you give yourself time to become that? 

It takes time for us to become who we are. It takes hope that God is at 

work in us and has been at work in all things since the very beginning of 

everything. And it takes grace. A whole lot of grace. I once heard 

someone describe grace as the capacity to look at someone else and say, 

yeah, me too. Grace is empathy. It’s understanding. And I think that’s 

one big reason I feel drawn to follow Jesus. Because I know that in 

Jesus, God can say, yeah, me too. When the Word became flesh, when 

Jesus became one of us. He stepped into our shoes and saw things from 

our perspective and understood who we were. The gospel of John says 

the Word became flesh and literally set up his tent among us. He camped 



8 
 

out with us. And anyone who has been camping knows, that’s when you 

see someone at their worst and their best. When you are roughing it, day 

by day with another person. John says from that, from Jesus’ fullness, 

from his fully becoming human, we have received understanding, 

empathy, grace. And not just a little grace, but grace upon grace.  

The Word became flesh and moved into our neighborhood and set up 

camp and lived life with us. And he experienced how hard it was for us 

to be us. To become what we were meant to be. He experienced how 

hard it is to be young and frustrated. And how hard it is to be a grown-up 

with a job. And hard it is to be tired and hungry and harassed by the 

world. And how hard it is to choose every day to be kind when the world 

is not kind to you. To love when you did not feel loved. To believe you 

are a child of God when the world says you are not pretty enough or rich 

enough or important enough. He learned how hard it is to bless those 

who curse you. And forgive your enemies. And turn the other cheek. He 

become part of life with us, and so he understands. He has grace upon 

grace for us. 
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Becoming who are takes a lot. Becoming a child of God takes hope and 

time and grace. And that’s what God offers us in Jesus Christ. He offers 

us grace and time and hope to become who we are meant to be. Here in 

this place, we remember that together. Here at this table, we share that 

together. Sharing the Word made flesh, the body and blood of Christ 

given for us. For us to become who we are made to be. More than just 

ourselves. But brothers and sisters in God’s own family. Living day by 

day in hope and understanding and grace. 


