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January 4, 2015 

Ephesians 1:3-14 

John 1:1-18   In the beginning…and in the end…and in between 

 

In the beginning is where we start today. And that’s always a good place 

to start, at the beginning. We are at the beginning of a new season. It is 

the beginning of a new calendar year. And in the church, we are 

beginning again at the beginning of Jesus’ life and ministry. In the 

gospel John, that story begins at the beginning. But not with the birth of 

Jesus. This story does not begin at the beginning with Mary and Joseph 

and a trip to Bethlehem and a baby in a manger. No, the gospel writer 

John begins in the beginning. The VERY beginning. The gospel of John 

begins in the beginning, the same words that begin the book of Genesis, 

the very beginning of the Bible. Because this all begins in THAT 

beginning; the very beginning, when the world was formless and void 

and darkness covered the face of the deep and the Spirit of God hovered 

over the waters. In the beginning, in THAT beginning, was the Word. 

And the Word was with God and the Word was God. He was in the very 

beginning with God. There he was. Here he is. Meet Jesus. This is where 

his story begins. 
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According to John, our story begins in the very beginning. And even 

before the beginning. Before the world began. Before calendars marked 

with the year 2015. Before time. Before day and night. Before the sun 

rises in the east and sets in the west. Before winter and summer. Before 

volcanos erupt and continents collide. Before glaciers flow and rivers 

make grand canyons. Before plants. Before dinosaurs. Before human 

beings. Before the pyramids and the Great Wall of China. Before pens 

and pencils and books and Bibles. Before airplanes and automobiles and 

electricity. Before you or me or anyone we know ever existed, Jesus 

existed. He was there in the beginning, before the beginning. And with 

him, through him, by means of him, all things came into being. 

Before the foundation of the world, it says in Ephesians. Before the 

foundation of the world, Jesus, the Word of God, was there and he 

brought the world into being. He was there with God. He actually was 

God. And he brought about life. And light. Because that was God’s 

purpose and God’s goal. And that’s what the Word, the Logos, 

accomplished. The word for Word, Logos, is a Greek word meaning 

purpose or plan or reason. It was a philosophical term used by Plato and 
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Aristotle, and all the great Hellenistic thinkers of the 1
st
 and 2

nd
 century. 

The Logos, for all those in the know, was the divine, rational flow. The 

essence of the eternal, unmoved mover, existing beyond the icky-ness of 

the world. John takes the Greek Logos and turns it on its head. He takes 

the divine Logos and says this Logos, the Word of God, was not just a 

thought or an idea, but a person. Not a something, but a someone. Who 

was in the beginning and then came to us in the flesh as Jesus of 

Nazareth. 

In the beginning was the Word. The purpose and intent of God. In the 

beginning, were God’s hopes and God’s dreams. And in our beginning, 

in this beginning, in this new year, the same is true for us. We begin 

with purpose and desire. We begin with goals and hopes for what we’d 

like to accomplish. We have plans. We have made resolutions. We’ve 

written them down on post-it notes and put them on our bathroom 

mirrors. We plan to be healthier. We plan to cook more and eat out less. 

We plan to improve our relationships. We plan to get our finances in 

order. We plan to declutter our lives. We plan to finally organize that 

bookshelf and finish that project in the garage and knit that sweater and 
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bench press 200 pounds. We have a plan. We have a goal and a purpose 

in mind. And from that beginning, there is an ending we hope to reach. 

We want our intentions and plans to go from something in our heads to 

something real and tangible. Not just wished-for improvements but, real 

improvements. Not just hoped-for happiness but real Happiness. Real 

Peace. Real joy. Real life. In the beginning, we have our eye on that 

ending we desire. 

In the beginning of everything, was the Word. In the beginning, was 

God’s desire for life and light. In the beginning was Jesus. And God had 

the ending in mind already. And the ending of everything would be 

Jesus too. That’s what it says in Ephesians. It says that the end of all 

things, the destiny and destination of creation, is Jesus. It’s God’s little 

secret that Ephesians lets us in on. We get to know the ending of the 

story. We get to read the last page of the novel. We know how things 

began and we know how all of this will end. And according to God, it 

will not end in disaster. It will not end with a terrible bang or a whimper 

of despair. Because that’s what we fear. We fear that the rumors are true. 

We fear everything will end with chaos and death. When airplanes crash. 
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And terrorists terrorize. And parents lose children. And children lose 

parents. And the earth lies wasted and polluted. And our lives lie wasted 

and polluted. It seems certain everything will end in darkness. 

But that is not how things will end. At the core of our faith, at the heart 

of our hope, we believe that the light shines in the darkness and the 

darkness does not overcome it. We know how things will end. We know 

the secret of God’s mysterious will, God’s plan for all the ages. It will 

end with God gathering up all things; with God loving and seeking and 

recovering and redeeming everything in Jesus. We know a divine secret. 

That the beginning of everything is Jesus. And the ending of everything 

is Jesus.  

When we know where things begin and where they end, it helps. It helps 

when we are in between those two things. And we want to live with life 

and light. And holy cow, if it isn’t the hardest thing we’ve ever tried to 

do. Because it’s one thing to want it and another for it to happen. 

Moving from ideas to actions. From plans to reality. It’s tough for the 

Word to become flesh. Sometimes, it never happens. Maybe you have 

experienced that. Maybe you know all about that. When there is lots of 
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talk about what ought to happen. Or what someone should do. Or how 

things need to be one day. But it never seems to happen. The idea sits on 

the shelf. “You know, someone ought to do that. Someone ought to do 

something to stop the violence in the world. Someone ought to help our 

kids. Someone ought to do a stream clean-up or start a parenting group. 

Maybe I ought to go volunteer at the school, or call my neighbor, or turn 

off the TV and pick up a book. If I just had the time…” We have ideas 

galore. But how can the Word become flesh among us? How can God’s 

new creation happen in us? 

It’s hard sometimes to know because we are in the middle of things. We 

aren’t at the glorious beginning or the glorious ending. We are 

somewhere in the middle of things, and they are decidedly un-glorious. 

Life in between the beginning and the end is frustrating. And irritating. 

There are roadblocks. And setbacks. And long dry spells. And there are 

other people that you have to deal with. And disease and natural 

disasters. Whereas, in the beginning, things looked hopeful. But from 

where we are now, the ending will not be a happy one. Our marriage 

isn’t what it was on our wedding day. The child who used to love us 
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won’t communicate with us. Our parent’s health and abilities are failing. 

Money has become tight. Our job is unsatisfying. Friends aren’t who we 

thought they were. The world seems to be against us. And we are still 

hoping for a happy ending. We hope and we hope that in the end, things 

will be alright. But it is hard to live in the middle of things, in the times 

in between God’s beginning and God’s ending. How do you hold to 

hope in the middle of things? 

Almost every year, at Christmas time, I watch the Lord of the Rings 

movies. It is the story of a little, nobody of a hobbit, put in the terrifying 

position of having to face evil and destroy it. I really enjoy these movies. 

And I think I know most of the dialogue by heart. And the parts with the 

ugly monsters and the terrifying battles. And now that I’ve seen the 

movie many times, those things aren’t as scary as they first were. 

Because I know how the story goes. I know how things will end. I know 

not to worry when it looks bad for our hobbit friends and that, surely, 

this must be the end for them and for all of Middle Earth. I know it isn’t. 

Because there are four more discs to watch. And I know what will 



8 
 

happen. I know the ending. And I know that goodness and life and light 

will win. 

And in the end, in this life, we know that too. We know our ending. We 

know that in the end, God will win. That, according to Revelation, God 

will defeat evil and there will be a new heaven and a new earth. That, 

according to Isaiah, we will find ourselves at home with God. That, 

according to Ephesians, all things will be gathered up in Christ, things in 

heaven and things on earth. That in the end, all will not be lost. In the 

end, God will win.  

In midst of everything, we must remember our story. That everything 

began with God and that everything will end with God. And while we 

are in the in between time, we must remember our beginning and 

ending.  

We must remember that in the beginning, God created this world on 

purpose and with a purpose; and a desire for there to be light and life. 

And in Jesus, God’s desire became flesh. He sought light and life for all. 

He was the self-giving love of God revealed. And that is where we have 

our beginning. In God’s immense grace and love. And that grace and 
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love are meant to become flesh in us.  And when we care for the earth 

around us. When we care for our families and our friends and even our 

enemies, we proclaim that God so loves this world and God is not giving 

up on God’s plan for light and life for all. 

We anchor ourselves in our beginning but also in our ending. We 

remembering that in the end, God wins. No matter what happens: No 

matter what is said, it is not the final word. No matter what power seems 

to be in control, it will not hold sway for long. No matter where we are 

in the middle of things, it is not the final destination. In the end, we will 

be gathered up in the arms of Christ. So what must we do in this in-

between time? How will we, in every day, advance God’s purposes? In 

the midst of things, in the midst of our lives, how will we be part of the 

light and life of God’s kingdom? 

Let us remember our beginning and our ending. And that both of them 

are in Christ Jesus. And let us live in between, every day, as people of 

God’s hope, as people of light and life.  


