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Rev. Jerry Deck       January 11, 2015 
Mark 1:1 – 13 
 

Roots 
Heaven Breaks Through 

 
 
Megan and I had our very first Parent/Teacher conference a couple of months ago.  It 
was a little nerve-wracking, quite honestly.  Have we been raising Shaughnessy in a good 
way? Will her teacher see just how brilliant she is?  In some strange way we felt kind of 
vulnerable.  It gave me a new appreciation for how my parents must have felt when they 
had one of their early parent/teacher conferences about me.  They love to talk about one 
in particular because the teacher began with fairly glowing remarks about how I was a 
good student and how glad she was to have me in the class.  But throughout they could 
tell that it was kind of a set-up that was going to lead to a “but”.  And sure enough, after 
saying a few kind things she said, “There’s just one thing…”  My parents, trying to beat 
her to the punch looked at each other and then said, “We know, he talks too much.”  To 
which she replied, “Well, that wasn’t actually what I was going to say, but now that you 
mention it…” What she was going to say was that I was always sliding down the slide and 
then chasing after a girl to give her a kiss.  Apparently that was frowned upon!  
 
My point in telling that story is just to say that from an early age I have always enjoyed 
talking and talking and talking.  When I was trying to figure out what to do for a living I 
told my mom that I knew I wanted to talk, I just had to figure out what I was going to talk 
about.  And it meant that when I was growing up I always liked having friends who 
didn’t talk much because it gave me more space to do what I really wanted to do, which 
was talk.  Now hopefully I have grown some in that regard and am able to listen a bit 
more, but I can’t help but wonder if it hasn’t in some way shaped which gospel writer I 
tend to enjoy over the others.  And that’s Mark.  Because Mark, you see, doesn’t waste a 
lot of time on jibber jabber.  Throughout his gospel he seems to spend a lot less time 
expounding on things then the other gospel writers. He doesn’t, as I mentioned on 
Christmas Eve, even mention Jesus being born.  He just jumps straight to when Jesus is 
30.  I like to say he’s the Sergeant Friday of the gospel writers. 
 
That doesn’t, of course, mean that what he says is unimportant.  In fact, like I discover 
with people today, those who have fewer words to speak often make sure that each 
word they speak has great significance.  When you talk a lot, like me, there are times 
when someone might say, “Well he said a lot, but I’m not sure he said anything of real 
significance.”  But when someone is quieter, less wordy, then you are wise to pay careful 
attention to each and every word said or, in Mark’s case, written.  So, when Mark starts 
off his letter by saying, “The beginning of the good news of Jesus Christ…” as someone on 
staff said on Wednesday, “You can’t help but think back to what?  Yes, the way the Old 
Testament begins, “In the beginning God created…”  So, Mark here, from the very start of 
his gospel, is making a connection with the what happened at the beginning of scripture.  
Remember the importance of seeing that this is a part of the overall story of God.   
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And then Mark brings up the wilderness and, as those who understand the story of the 
Israelite people, you can’t help but think about what?  Yes, the story of the Exodus and 
the people of God fleeing Egypt and then being in the wilderness.  Again, Mark chooses 
his words carefully and so it’s important to see that he is beginning the story of the good 
news of the gospel in the midst of larger story of God and God’s redemption.   
 
And then Mark brings up John the Baptist.  Now Matthew, when he talks about John the 
Baptist he includes a dialogue between John and Jesus, however (not surprisingly), Mark 
skips over that.  He basically says John was weird and was telling people to repent and 
be baptized.  And before you know it, Mark has moved on and tells us that Jesus is 
baptized by John in the Jordan.    
 
And it would be easy, with the speed in which Mark is telling the story, to just quickly 
move on to the wilderness.  Yes, as I said before, it’s important for us to make sure we’re 
not overlooking the way in which Mark describes things.  And that’s certainly true in this 
baptism scene. Because unlike Matthew and Luke which say that the heavens were 
opened, did you hear how Mark describes the heavens?  He says that after Jesus’ baptism 
the heavens were “torn open” and the Spirit of God descended upon Jesus.  Now that 
may not seem like much of a difference, having something opened versus “torn” open, 
but it seems to me that this is not an insignificant distinction. 
 
Christmas, of course, has just passed and my guess is that most of us had presents that 
we opened.  And as you probably know there are many different tactics to opening 
presents.  When my niece and nephew were younger those differing tactics were always 
on full-display.  My niece was a calm person and so you would see her carefully handling 
the present, slowly finding where the seam of the paper was and then gently sliding her 
finger under the piece of tape until the seam was opened.  By the time she was done 
opening the gift it was hard to tell that the wrapping paper had even been used.   
 
Then there was my nephew.  He came at a present like it was a piece of meat to be 
devoured.  Everyone kind of leaned back, lest they get in the way of the melee.  Before 
you knew it, scraps of paper were shredded and floating in the air like a snow globe.  
Quite honestly, it was hard to tell what the paper had even been.  But once everything 
settled, there was Jake, holding onto his prized possession with tremendous joy.  And 
while it was a little scary the way he tore into his presents, the one thing you knew for 
sure was that Jake wanted desperately to get at whatever was inside that wrapping 
paper.  The wild and reckless abandon with which he tore at the gift made it abundantly 
clear that nothing was going to get in the way of what he knew he would love.   
 
And I think that image is perhaps one which we don’t often think about when it comes to 
God and yet I think it’s one that Mark wants to convey.  That like tearing open Christmas 
presents on Christmas morning, so did God tear open the heavens to get to Jesus as a 
sign of his love for him, as a sign that nothing could get in the way of him and what he 
loves.  As a sign to us, of God’s incredible love for us.  Just like the Creation story was a 
sign of God preparing this world for us like a parent prepares a baby’s nursery, so too at 
the beginning of the gospel do we see this remarkable sign of God’s love for his people.  
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Rather than this distant, perhaps stand-offish love that many seem to perceive when it 
comes to God, this is a God who can’t wait to be with us, no matter the cost.  That the 
gospel as seen in Jesus is about God doing whatever he can to get to us, to show his love 
for us.  This is not some passive, emotionless God, but a God full of joy and 
determination.  And that should be exciting.   
 
But, well, it might also for good reason be a bit nerve-wracking.  I mean one of the things 
we oftentimes had to say to my nephew when he was opening the gifts was to be careful 
because when you tear open gifts like he did, well, there’s a good chance you might end 
up breaking or changing in some way what’s inside.  That kind of passion and energy can 
be a bit scary sometimes, if we’re honest.  And it’s interesting if we begin thinking about 
God like that.  Like someone who loves you so much that you know that there’s no way, 
once he’s done, that you’re going to be the same as you were before.  In fact, I can’t help 
but wonder if a part of the reason why we oftentimes prefer a God who is more 
controlled and gentle is because of the fact that we know that that God will hold us more 
gently and won’t change us quite as much.  But a God who comes at us with more 
passion and more reckless abandon, well we never know what that God might call us to, 
where that God might call us to go, who that God might call us to be. 
 
Which brings us to the wilderness where we find Jesus.  And once again, Mark seems to 
whiz through this.  While other gospel writers tell us about the interactions between 
Satan and Jesus, Mark basically says there was Satan, there were wild animals, there 
were angels, let’s move on.  But, but again there is something significant in the way Mark 
describes Jesus’ venture into the wilderness.  Did you notice how he describes it?  That 
the Spirit drove Jesus into the wilderness, toward the unknown, toward the scary, into 
the teeth of Satan.  Now that’s not often how we think about the Holy Spirit, is it?   
 
No, we often talk about the Holy Spirit being the “Holy Comforter.”  Or when we’re 
talking about the Spirit we say that it led us or even gave us a nudge.  Now, to be sure the 
Spirit of God does comfort it does lead, but that’s not all it does.  Sometimes, it drives us 
into the unknown and the uncomfortable.  I mean being “driven” into the wilderness is 
not a suggestion or a recommendation it is a taking you and throwing you into the back 
of a truck and saying, “Buckle up, we’re headed to the wilderness!”  Again, Mark seems to 
describe a triune God which we often downplay or ignore and yet is vitally important.  
This is not a buttoned-up, prim and proper God, this is an active, intense God whose love 
for humanity means that nothing will stop him from coming after us and that no place on 
earth or in our lives, whether they be mountains or valleys or the wilderness is beyond 
his grasp.   
 
Andy why that is so important is because, as someone has said, we ultimately become 
what we worship.  Now yes, that means if we worship money we will eventually become 
greedy.  If we worship security, we will eventually become a person who protects him or 
herself from everything.  But it also means that if we worship a God who is only safe and 
gentle and comforting then we end up becoming a church that is only safe and gentle 
and comforting.  And while we should be that, that is not all that God is.  God is also 
radical and passionate recklessly loving which means that if we start worshipping a God 
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like that then we cannot help but also start becoming more radical, more passionate, 
more reckless with our love.  We become a church that is not simply waiting around to 
comfort people, but one that looks at people each day with the radical and passionate 
love of God and can’t wait to figure out how to love them.  It means that we don’t sit 
back, wondering when the people from the mountains, valleys and wilderness will come 
find us, but that we are driven to go to them, to find them wherever they are. 
 
Now look, let’s be honest with one another.  This is one of those sermons where we 
could easily say, “You know that’s really great to think about.  To worship a God like 
Mark describes that is passionate and, if we let him, will drive us out into the 
wilderness.”  And then we walk out and start serving a God who is merely comfortable 
and safe.  I mean, we might think it’s a cool idea, but the reality is that most of us think 
it’s beyond us.  We make it into something that is so big that it becomes impossible, in 
our minds, to accomplish.  So, rather than thinking that all it means is going out to Eagle 
Creek or the Monon Trail and starting random conversations with people about how 
much God loves them, let’s think about simple ways that the Spirit might driving us into 
positions to meet people we haven’t met before or even to simply take our relationships 
to different levels so that we might share with folks God’s passionate love.   
 
When we lived in Chicago, Megan started thinking along this line and opening up herself 
to where the Spirit might be driving her.  So, rather than sitting inside of our house and 
waiting for people to come ask them whether or not she thought that God loved them 
(by the way that’s probably never going to happen), she listened to the Spirit which 
drove her, not to someplace you might expect, like a homeless shelter, but out into our 
front yard.  And so she went out there trusting that at some point God would tear open 
an opportunity for her to love someone in his name.   Now neither Megan nor I really 
like doing yard work, but she decided that just standing out there was going to be a bit 
weird and so she started digging around a tree, acting like she was doing something.  
And lo and behold, this neighbor of ours, who Megan had seen many times and, of 
course, remarked to about the weather or the Bears, walked by.   
 
But this time, rather than just being polite, a conversation began.  That turned into 
another one and then a meal and a friendship that has lasted to this day.  And in that 
process there have been opportunities for Megan to care and love her friend who does 
not yet know the love of Jesus.  Megan’s been able to share with her friend the difference 
that God has made in her life, the difference it has made that God loves her with reckless 
abandon.  And what I learned from Megan in this process is about the importance of 
allowing the Holy Spirit to drive you places so that you can be a person through whom 
the passionate love of God can work.  It might drive you to the wilderness or to Mexico 
or to the Food Pantry or it might simply drive you to your front yard.  But make no 
mistake, if we’re worshipping a God who can’t wait to let people know how much they’re 
loved, the Spirit will drive you somewhere. 
 
And so on this, the 2nd Sunday of the this new year, rather than simply saying go and 
think about this, I want us to take a couple minutes to think about a New Year’s 
resolution of sorts.  To think about where the Spirit might be driving us?  Rather than 
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saying well, we’ll see what happens, what might it look like to live with the intentionality 
of someone who can’t wait to tear open a present, who can’t wait to have an opportunity 
to share the love of God.  So let’s take a couple of minutes now to do that.   
 


