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About Water 
 
People have an ambivalent relationship with water.  
 
We drink water. We like to look at water. Some of us enjoy swimming in water. People spend a 
lot of money to build houses and hotels right next to the water.  
 
[insert pics of various water scenes within these last sentences] 
 
For me, personally, no year is quite complete without a trip to the ocean. Not just a pond, stream, 
lake, or river. I need an ocean. I need to look out at the water and know that there is nothing 
other than water for about 3000 miles. [ocean pics] 
 
This past week Jeanie and I got away for a few days to St. Simons Island. It’s one of our favorite 
places in the world. We just love it. [SSI pictures] 
 
We just love it -- as long as the ocean stays where it belongs, and the land stays where it belongs.  
 
We would not love it if it looked like this. [still from the movie Deep Impact where the people 
stand on the beach about to get wiped out by wave?] 
 
Water is wonderful until it kills. We count on the world being set up in such a way that the water 
stays where it belongs and we get to stay where we think we belong, a place called “land.” 
 
About a Great Flood 
 
All over the world, ancient peoples told stories of giant killer floods. One of these stories has 
made it into Genesis 1-11.  
 
These stories often have been dismissed as mythical and fantastical but recent research suggests 
that massive ancient floods actually happened. Here is a quote from a Discover magazine story in 
2012:  
 
“There is now compelling evidence for many gigantic ancient floods where glacial ice dams 
failed time and again: at the end of the last glaciation, some 10,000 years ago, giant ice-dammed 
lakes in Eurasia and North America repeatedly produced huge floods [with raging walls of water 
hundreds of feet high]. In Siberia, rivers spilled over drainage divides and changed their courses. 
England’s fate as an island was sealed by erosion from glacial floods that carved the English 
Channel. These were not global deluges as described in the Genesis story of Noah, but were 
more focused catastrophic floods taking place throughout the world.”  



 
Stories of great floods surface in Tibet, among native tribes in eastern Washington and the Grand 
Canyon area, among peoples from near the Black Sea, and of course in the ancient Near East, 
including the Gilgamesh Epic and the Hebrew Bible.  
 
As a thinking person, I learn a few things from this. One is that the stability of the boundary 
between land and water may not be what it seems. Much depends on what happens with local 
and global temperatures. If it gets hotter, ice melts. If huge chunks of ice melt, it can have very 
wide effects.  
 
This is one reason to be concerned that an iceberg the size of Delaware just broke off the Larsen 
C ice shelf in the Antarctica [insert pic from recent stories], threatening sea level rise in coastal 
areas. Climate scientists have been predicting since the 1990s that rising temperatures would 
produce exactly such effects. So perhaps we should take this problem seriously and ask if there is 
anything we can do to prevent it or at least deal with its effects.  
 
Another thing I learn from this is that few things are scarier than waking up to see a wall of water 
overtaking your village, your city, your land.  
 
The Great Biblical Flood 
 
And now we turn to our text for this morning.  
 
Here is the most important part:  
 
The Lord saw that the wickedness of humankind was great in the earth, and that every 
inclination of the thoughts of their hearts was only evil continually. And the Lord was sorry 
that he had made humankind on the earth, and it grieved him to his heart. So the Lord said, ‘I 
will blot out from the earth the human beings I have created—people together with animals 
and creeping things and birds of the air, for I am sorry that I have made them.’ But Noah 
found favor in the sight of the Lord. 
 
The God who made the world in Genesis 1 has decided to unmake the world by Genesis 6. Why? 
Because the human beings, the pinnacle of God’s creation, have not turned out as planned. The 
first disobedience of Adam and Eve, the first exile from paradise, the first murder of a brother, 
have now metastasized into comprehensive wickedness. Even the angels have turned bad, getting 
lustful after human women and together making mega babies called Nephilim (Gen. 6:1-4). Just 
think about the size of those diapers! 
 
By the time of Noah, according to the text, God has had enough. Humans have become wicked, 
thoroughly evil. Don’t miss that line: Every inclination of the thoughts of their hearts was only 
evil continually. That line is full of superlatives – not some inclinations, but every inclination; 
not some thoughts, but all thoughts; not sometimes evil, but only evil, continually evil. It’s like 
one of those superhero movies in which there’s a villain who is only evil all the time – but in this 
case everyone is only evil all the time.  
 



And the Lord was sorry that he had made humankind on the earth, and it grieved him to his 
heart. 
 
Borrowing from Greek philosophy, sometimes Christian theologians and regular people have 
described God as “impassible,” which means above emotions, characterized by pure reason. 
Well, whatever. That’s definitely not the picture you get in the Bible. Here what we encounter is 
a broken-hearted God, one able to be affected by what his creatures do. This is a God who is 
truly, deeply, completely, sorry that he has made humanity.  
 
I will blot out from the earth the human beings I have created. 
 
It’s like when you start a story with your pen and paper and then crumple it up and throw it away 
as worthless.  
 
No, it’s more than that. It’s like when you were in a romance and you kept all your love letters in 
a nice love letter box and put it under your bed, and then when you broke up you took every 
letter and tore it into tiny little pieces and then threw each piece into the fire and then took the 
box itself and broke it into pieces with your bare angry hands, drawing blood that at the time 
seemed very satisfying.  
 
I did that once. I am not making this up. I was pretty hopeless that way.  
 
Scholars have described this as an uncreation. God created, land, sea, air, separating everything 
properly and then creating life proper to each space. Sea creatures, air creatures, and land 
creatures, including us at the pinnacle, made in God’s image.  
 
And then God uncreated, reversing everything that God had done to create.  
 
All the fountains of the great deep burst forth, and the windows of the heavens were opened. 
The rain fell on the earth forty days and forty nights. [Flood pics from Bible resources?] 
 
Water from below, water from above, water, water everywhere. Forty days and nights of 
torrential rain, but not just rain, the subterranean waters also bursting forth, human civilization 
swept away, nowhere to run, nowhere to hide, no higher ground high enough. Catastrophe, ruin, 
death.  
 
The waters swelled so mightily on the earth that all the high mountains under the whole 
heaven were covered…and all flesh died that moved on the earth, birds, domestic animals, 
wild animals, all swarming creatures, and all human beings. Everything on dry land in whose 
nostrils was the breath of life died. He blotted out every living thing that was on the face of the 
ground… 
 
And we teach this as a children’s story in Sunday School!? It’s one of the most epic tragic stories 
in the entire Bible! It’s a nightmare story!  
 
Is there truth here for us? Is there God’s Word? 



 
It helps to remember that for the ancient Hebrew mind, the general tendency was to say that if 
something bad happened to someone, it was divine judgment. We have been dealing with this 
issue ever since, because as the book of Job and the man born blind in John 9 teach us, 
sometimes bad things happen and there is no villain. There’s just bad things that happen.  
 
I suggest that there was indeed a catastrophic great flood, that it did create massive loss of life, 
that it lived in the memory of ancient people all over the world, and that for the Jewish people, it 
was interpreted as divine judgment on human wickedness. God was brokenhearted over what had 
become of humanity, and he judged us.  
 
A horrible picture of God? Some people think so.  
 
But think about it. Think about the atrocious evils that are done on this planet on a daily basis. 
How about rape, torture, and murder. How about every victimization of small children. 
Remember Ivan’s stories of children’s suffering in Dosteovsky’s amazing Brothers Karamazov?  
How does God justify the suffering of even one child on this planet that God has made? Isn’t one 
case enough to raise questions about the goodness of this project God has undertaken here? 
 
Can you understand why a little creature, who can’t even understand what’s done to her, 
should beat her little tormented breast with her tiny fist in that vile place, in the dark and the 
cold, and weep her sanguine meek, unresentful tears to dear, kind God to protect her?  
 
The Flood story in Genesis 6-7 takes us to a place where we see a deep divine brokenheartedness 
over what has become of humanity. That’s not the last word about us but it is one very important 
word. It authorizes, perhaps even demands, our own brokenheartedness over the human 
condition. Remember how Jesus said, “Blessed are those who mourn, for they shall be 
comforted.” I am sure he meant this kind of mourning, mourning over what we have become, in 
opposition to God and God’s plan for us.  
 
The idea that God has every reason, every right, to give up on us, to judge us and put us out of 
our misery, and God’s misery, is very powerful, and perhaps even compelling to anyone who has 
had the misfortune of encountering human wickedness at any deep level.  
 
And yet, brokenhearted judgment is not God’s last word. 
 
But Noah found favor in the eyes of the Lord…Noah was a righteous man, blameless in his 
generation; Noah walked with God.  
 
It is as if we were saved by the skin of our teeth. God was about to end it all but then God spotted 
Noah. One guy. One blameless person. And he was enough to give God some hope. Just enough 
hope.  
 
So God saved Noah. And not just Noah but his extended family. And not just his family but 
some animals. And not just some animals but two of every kind. Noah built an ark and God 
made provision for the survival of creaturely life.  



 
Next week we will explore what happened next. We will see how exactly God came to terms 
with his creation after the Flood, what God did next and what God asked of humanity next.  
 
But for now, think of us as still being in that big old Ark.  
 
Think of us, you and me, right now, as the fortunate survivors of a well-deserved but cataclysmic 
judgment. We look out the window and see the carnage all around us. But we’re still here, and 
we will now be responsible for what happens next on planet Earth.  
 
It’s not a bad way to look at our human situation, either theologically or morally. 
 
If we find ourselves still breathing, still blessed, and in a relationship with God here on July 23, 
2017, after all these bloody years of human history, and after all our own sins, all we can say is, 
God is so good. God is better to me than I deserve. God is better to us than we deserve.  
 
And at a moral level we have work to do. We are in this Ark together. We are responsible for 
each other, all our human neighbors. We are responsible for the animal creatures that depend on 
us. We are responsible for the planet itself. And we are responsible to God. We are responsible to 
do what we can to bring God joy, not sorrow. To bring God celebration, not sadness. To make 
God glad, still glad, after everything, that he made this world. To hallow God’s name, to do 
God’s will, to make God smile, by doing what we know God wants us to do – to love our 
neighbors as ourselves. May it be so.  
 
  
 
  
 
 


