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God’s Echo

When we enter the world of John the Evangelist we enter the world of poetry, because poetry is the only form of language that comes close to expressing the eternal. “Tell all the truth, but tell it slant,” Emily Dickinson writes, because “the Truth must dazzle gradually, or every man be blind.” This is what John seeks to do: tell all the Truth without blinding us.

If you open up to the very first words at the front of the Bible—all the way back at the very point of creation, the very first words of Genesis are “In the beginning God”. God speaks and the Word he speaks creates out of nothing: God speaks and there is light; God speaks and there is sky, land, vegetation; God speaks and there are living creatures of every kind; God speaks and behold, there is man and woman in God’s very own image. 

John opens his Gospel with the same words, hearkening all the way back to this time before time was even created, before any of creation came to be. “In the beginning, God”—or in John’s language, “In the beginning was the Word.” The Word God speaks, which is of God and comes out of God, which brings all things into being—creating, restoring, re-creating all life—this Word that echoes through the prophets mouths, echoes through the laws given to Moses—this Word echoes all the way through history and into the womb of that young Jewish girl named Mary. 

“And the Word became flesh and lived among us,” John says, or if we translate the Greek directly, the Word became flesh and pitched his tent among our tents”—for some reason that image always helps me. That means that when God wanted to say what God is all about and what human beings are all about, and what life and hope and light are all about, it wasn’t a sound that emerged but a person. Jesus was his name. He was the Word of God who became flesh.

No one has ever seen the invisible God, John tells us, but this Word in flesh, Jesus, makes God known. And when one of Jesus’ disciples, Philip, later asks to see God to satisfy his anxious heart, Jesus makes this point clearer: “Have I been with you all this time, Philip, and you still do not know me? Whoever has seen me has seen the Father.” In other words, to see Jesus is to see the eternal God of all creation.

To look into the manger and see the child; to look on the person who healed all who came to him with their hurts, their mistakes, their longings; to look on the person who wept at his friend Lazarus’ tomb and see him call Lazarus out of the death that had overtaken him back into life; to look on the person dying on the Cross, and then appearing three days later to his scared disciples—we see who God is when we see Jesus.

“No greater love has any person than this: to lay down his life for his friends.” This is what the Word made flesh does with his life: makes it an offering of self-giving love. There’s God for you.
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