
If you were here last weekend, you heard me say that Archbishop Sample
has asked all the priests in the archdiocese to preach on the kerygma this year
during Advent. Kerygma is just a Greek word that means proclamation.  I prefer to
think of this as telling a story; not just any story, though, the greatest–and
truest–story ever told: God’s story. This is a story that can be summed up in just
four words: created, captured, rescued, and response. For a little perspective on
this, the first time I heard the gospel proclaimed in this way, it was done over four
days, about six hours on each word.  I’m trying to cover each word in under fifteen
minutes. Last weekend we looked at the first two chapters of Genesis and what
they can tell us about the creation of all things visible and invisible; how God said
that all things were good, and how he has invited each one of us to be his
co-workers in caring for his creation. That all sounds wonderful…so what the heck
happened? As I ended last weekend, we were captured.

We know the story of how we were captured. The third chapter of Genesis
tells us that  the devil–in the form of a serpent–tricked Adam and Eve into eating
from the tree of knowledge of good and evil. Just like last weekend, there is a ton
of information contained in just this one short chapter and I can’t unpack it all
today.  Here are a few highlights. In the beginning, there was companionship
between God, Adam and Eve.  After they ate the fruit, Adam and Eve hid from
God. Are there times when we try to hide from God? When he noticed that Adam
and Eve were missing, God called out to them. This tells us that God searches for
us even when we sin and turn away from him. When God asked them why they ate
the fruit, Adam blamed Eve and Eve blamed the serpent; meaning that sin not only
damages our relationship with God, it damages our relationship with each other. It
also damages our relationship with the rest of creation.  As we will hear again in a
minute, God told Adam, “The ground is cursed because of you.” In one of the New
Testament letters we hear something similar: “through one man, death entered the
world.” Adam and Eve freely chose to disobey God and we have been paying the
price ever since.

All of this should be rather disturbing to us. But I bet it isn’t, or if it is, it's
for the wrong reasons. It has been said that we cannot appreciate how incredibly
good the good news of God’s story is because we don’t know how bad the bad
news actually is. When this was first presented to the priests of the archdiocese, we
were asked to pray for the “grace” of despair. Despair is not usually considered a



grace. What we were being asked to pray for was the ability to feel and
comprehend how bad the bad news is.

Genesis tells us the bad news. When he had discovered what had happened
in the Garden, God said the following to the serpent, Eve, and Adam: “Because
you have done this, cursed are you among all the animals, tame or wild; On your
belly you shall crawl, and dust you shall eat all the days of your life…To the
woman he said: I will intensify your toil in childbearing; in pain you shall bring
forth children. Yet your urge shall be for your husband, and he shall rule over you.
To the man he said: Because you listened to your wife and ate [the forbidden fruit],
Cursed is the ground because of you! In toil you shall eat its yield all the days of
your life. Thorns and thistles it shall bear for you, and you shall eat the grass of the
field. By the sweat of your brow you shall eat bread, Until you return to the
ground, from which you were taken; For you are dust, and to dust you shall
return.” And then they were cast out of Eden and a guard was set at its entrance to
prevent them from returning.

This is as bad as the bad news gets.  Maybe we have a hard time
appreciating just how bad this is.  In order to do this we have to imagine a world in
which there is absolutely no hope. I’m going to try to take you into the depths of
this darkness but I also don’t want to traumatize you so I won’t go as dark as I
could.

On June 6th, 1944, a young Jewish girl, Anne Frank, recorded in her diary
that the invasion by the Allies to take Europe back from the Nazi’s had begun.
Here is a little bit of what she wrote: “The invasion has begun! Is this really the
beginning of the long-awaited liberation? The liberation we all talked so much
about, which still seems too good, too much of a fairy tale ever to come true. The
best part of the invasion is that I have the feeling that friends are on the way …the
thought of friends and salvation means everything to us.”** That’s actually very
hopeful...in fact it belongs in next weekend’s homily. What would have happened,
though, if on June 7th, Anne had written something like this: “The news from the
BBC is terrible. It seems that it was too good to come true. The enemy was lying in
wait and our friends have been destroyed and forced back into the sea.” And then,
what if on June 10th she had written something like this: “Britain is lost. We have
heard news reports that the enemy has landed there and London is burning.
England has surrendered and all the troops there have been captured. Can our
friends in the west, in the Americas, fight two wars at once?” Finally, days later,



the final entry might say something like this:  “It is over. No one will be coming to
save us after all.”

As bad as that might sound, it's nothing compared to the darkness and
despair we would experience if what I read from Genesis was all that God had said.
It wasn’t. After cursing the serpent and before addressing Adam and Eve, God said
this: “I will put enmity between you and the woman, and between your offspring
and hers. He will strike at your head, while you strike at his heel.”  This passage is
known as the proto-evangelium; the first good news; the first light in the darkness
which had overtaken all of creation. It is God’s rescue plan. We can still have hope
because…next weekend… help is on the way.  Someone is coming to save us. In
fact he is already here.

**Frank, Anne. The Diary of a Young Girl . True Sign Publishing House.
Kindle Edition.


