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Every time I hear the story of the fall of Adam and Eve I think of when I 
was about four or five years old and my Uncle John and Auntie Celine 
came to visit with their six kids.  It was winter and naturally all of us kids 
wanted to play and the perfect place was the unfinished basement in 
our house There was plenty of room to run around, ride our tricycles, 
and throw balls.  My dad had even installed swings for us, which by the 
way was the communion rail when I convinced everyone to play Mass 
with me. When we told our parents that we were going to go down to 
the basement to play, my dad said, “Alright, but whatever you do, don’t 
touch the red button on the furnace.”  The red button was the switch 
for the summer setting or the winter setting for the fans of the furnace.  
So, what was the first thing that did?  We went over to just look at the 
button, just to see where it was.  It looked pleasing to the eye, so, what 
would happen if we touch it?  I couldn’t be so bad, could it? Well, 
before long, cool air instead of warm air started blowing in the house 
and, boy did we get in trouble!  
 
With the fall of Adam and Eve, the cold air of the tempter’s plan of 
disobedience and Original Sin replaced the warm air of God’s Original 
Blessing.  The perfect relationship that man and woman had with the 
creator was ruptured. With that, came suffering, sin and death.  
Innocence was replaced with shame, especially over the body. The 
perfect union of man and woman as a pure bond of love to strengthen 
their union and to be open to children was now tainted with desire use 
each other for the sake of pleasure. The perfect balance of love was 
lost.  
 
God, who is just had every reason to condemn us.  Out of justice, we 
had to face the consequences of losing Paradise, not only the perfect 



balance of the Garden of Eden, but even more importantly, the gift of 
eternal life.  Very cold winds were blowing, and just like none of us can 
control the weather, Adam and Eve had no power to gain back what 
they lost.   As great as God’s justice is, even greater is God’s mercy.  If 
we were to continue to read the Genesis story, we would see that God 
sews together clothes for Adam and Eve made of leather, better than 
the ones made of fig leaves that they had made for themselves. This 
prefigures his plan of salvation for us, that God would clothe us with his 
own Son at our baptism, to make us into a new creation.  
 
The turning point to the story of the Fall is what we sang together in 
Psalm 53 today.  “Be merciful, O Lord, for we have sinned.”  The Fall of 
Adam and Eve calls us to realize that we were completely lost without 
any ability to save ourselves.  Our only hope is that God will be 
merciful, even though we are deserving of his justice and his 
punishment and have no right to receive his mercy. Literally, there was 
no hope for us. 
 
God is so compassionate that when we turn to Him with sincere hearts 
and ask for mercy and forgiveness, he will shower upon us the gift of 
his love.  That is what Paul’s letter to the Romans proclaims for us 
today.  He says that the transgression of one man, that is Adam led to 
the death of all.  Here are the words that are the real kicker: “But the 
gift is not like the transgression.”  Then he tells us how it is different: 
“How much more did the grace of God and the gracious gift of the one-
man Jesus Christ overflow for the many.” Let me share with you a 
personal story to drive home the abundance of God’s. Some years ago, 
Archbishop Sartain told me that he had invited his friend, Abbot Jerome 
Kodell from Arkansas to preach for the annual priests’ retreat.  I 
neglected to let Leigh Stringfellow know, who was organizing the 
retreat.  She then, secured a priest from Mt. Angel to give the retreat.  
About two months before the retreat was to take place, Leigh sent out 
an announcement for retreat advertising the name of the priest, which 



Archbishop Sartain saw.  Soon afterward, he called me to his office and 
said, “Gary, I notice that there is a priest coming from Mt. Angel to give 
the priests’ retreat.  I was surprised because remember, I had invited 
Abbot Jerome to come and I thought that you were going to get Leigh 
know.  I am not quite sure what to do because he already has his airline 
tickets and he is scheduled to give a retreat to the Benedictine Sisters 
on Shaw Island.  I apologized profusely.  We had about ten seconds of 
silence while I sweated bullets. He finally said, “Well, here is what I can 
do.  I can call the Abbot and tell him that there was a mistake and that 
he can maybe use this time to relax and rest.”  What a relief!  I also 
called the Abbot to apologize and he was extremely kind. I realized that 
both of these men experienced the mercy of and there were imitating 
that mercy, even though I didn’t deserve.  That is how God’s abundant 
gift of mercy works.  
 
Jesus himself is the gift of God’s mercy.  He allowed himself to be 
vulnerable and be tempted for forty days in the desert so that we could 
know that he was tempted as we are tempted, even though he did not 
fall into sin.  Rather, he took our sins upon himself on the cross.  
Through our baptism he lives in us and so we, who are weak and 
vulnerable to temptation, can call upon his strength living in us to help 
us.  He has given everything to us. Why would we not give our whole 
lives to him?     
 
                                                                    


