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Sermon for  February 18, 2018 

Genesis 9:8-17  

A New Beginning 

The Reverend Roger Pancost 

When I was a young adult, the church I belonged to liked to stage children’s               
cantatas. If you are not familiar with such productions they involve children            
singing and dancing while delivering an upbeat message having to do with the             
Christian faith. 

In addition to the young performers, the cantatas at my church involved             
many adult volunteers. There were people who served as musical directors and            
choreographers. There were other people who spent hours sewing costumes for the            
performers. Some served as child wranglers… the people who have the impossible            
task of keeping children quiet while others are rehearsing. 

Since I have zero musical ability, and can’t sew, I was usually ignored when              
it came time to recruit volunteers. That is, until the year they decided to produce a                
cantata about Noah and the Ark. The director needed someone to build a replica of               
the Ark as a stage piece. 

My construction skills at the time weren’t much better than my sewing skills             
and so I am not sure why I was chosen for this task. Perhaps, because like Noah, I                  
had the belief that with God’s helps, anything is possible. 

And so, after coming up with a design plan, I made my way to a local                
lumber yard and bought my supplies. I then commenced building an Ark in the              
fellowship hall of the church; the place where the cantata was going to be              
performed.  

The biggest challenge to building this Ark was the fact that it needed to have               
a large door that could be lowered. This door would allow the children, dressed as               
pairs of animals, to disembark.  

I am pleased to share that even though the Ark I built may have looked               
crude, the door worked beautifully. During the Grand Finale of the cantata the             
children paraded down the gangplank singing joyfully. 
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The children coming through the door of the Ark represents an important            
moment in the story of Noah and the Ark. Whether you understand this biblical              
story as an historical event, or as a myth, it offers very powerful theological              
messages.  

As you will recall, Noah, his family, and a pair of every animal, have been               
chosen by God to serve as the remnant of all living things. For forty days and forty                 
nights they ride atop the waters of the flood.  

Upon leaving the Ark they are told that God is making a covenant with               
them. God promises to never destroy the earth with a flood. God then says, “This is                
the sign of the covenant that I make between me and you and every living creature                
that is with you, for all future generations. I have set my bow in the clouds and it                  
shall be a sign of the covenant between me and the earth.” (Genesis 9:12-13) Noah               
and his family are given a new beginning. They are to go forth and live faithfully                
as God’s people.  

The story of Noah and the Ark was first written down during the time of the                
Babylonian Exile in the sixth century BC. The Jewish people had experienced a             
foreign nation violently taking over their land. Countless people were taken into            
captivity, while others were left with few resources. As these individuals spent            
decades living under foreign rule they wondered if they had been abandoned by             
God. They also wondered if there was any hope for the future.  

The story of Noah and the Ark reminded the people that God was still              
present. All anyone had to do was look to the sky to see the sign of God’s promise.                  
This story gave hope to the people living in exile that God would offer them a new                 
beginning. 

Like the people living in Exile, there are times in which we feel hopeless.              
We feel hopeless when we are confronted with all of the problems facing the              
world, including school shootings. We feel hopeless when we think about the            
difficulties facing the people we love. We feel hopeless when dealing with our             
personal problems. 

UCC pastor and story teller, Jane Anne Ferguson, reminds us that the            
rainbow continues to be a powerful symbol of hope. She writes, “We offer the              
story (of Noah and the Ark) as a central message of God’s love and hope to our                 
children, starting at the earliest ages. It is telling that we want them to know that,                
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even in the midst of the worst chaos, God will never forget them. But why relegate                
this message to the nursery in the church basement? Why not let the rainbow              
emanate from the nursery up to the stairwells and into worship and committee             
meetings, into youth group, adult education and mission projects, into choir           
rehearsal and church potlucks? 

What an extraordinary promise for the body of Christ! Taken seriously and            
intentionally, it would profoundly change a faith community. Not into a utopia, but             
into a place where people were willing to let their hearts be broken open, with grief                
over their own hard-heartedness and the hard-heartedness of the world and its            
chaos. And when their hearts were broken open the people would be moved to              
partner with (God) through patient, forgiving, loving, and prophetic action for the            
renewal of all creation.”  (Feasting on the Word, Year B, Volume 2, Bartlett and Taylor, p. 29-30) 

This season of Lent, which we have just entered, is a season of new              
beginnings. It is a time in which we recommit ourselves to living out the values of                
our faith. We can choose to live as people of the rainbow. Rev. Jane Anne               
Ferguson shares her vision of what this looks like, stating, 

“In the light of God’s rainbow promise, the church can become a place             
where conflict is taken seriously and respectfully and not “swept under the rug.”             
Methods of nonviolent conflict resolution and restorative justice can be explored           
for the health of the congregation, as well as in reaching out to a world of conflict                 
and violence. The church can become a community that seeks transparency in its             
corporate and individual relationships and clarity in its internal and external           
communication. The church can respond to God’s call to be a place where “all the               
colors of the rainbow” (are) welcome and equal in God’s sight, in terms of race,               
age, gender, and sexual orientation. The church can seek constructive dialogue           
with communities of other faiths or communities on the other side of            
denominational or doctrinal divides. Previously unimaginable partnerships may be         
formed, and reconciliation may blossom. The patience and forgiveness spilling          
forth from hearts broken open by God’s love may paint the walls of the church,               
color its people, and emanate from the doors and windows into the world.”  (p. 30) 

And so, as the door of Lent opens before us, the God of new beginnings               
invites us to live in hope. May the rainbow continue to emanate from this church               
and flow out into a world in desperate need of hope. Amen. 

 

 



4 
 

 

 

 


