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Grace, mercy and peace to you from God our Father and our Lord and Savior, Jesus Christ.  Amen. 

Work.  We all do it.  To some it is a four letter word.  To others it is an idol.  To some it 

is a necessity.  To others it is something to do. 

Yet, I’ve heard it said that work only becomes work when you do not enjoy it.  I guess I 

can see the wisdom in that.  If you do not enjoy your vocation then it can become tedious, 

loathsome, and hard.  But, if you enjoy your vocation…then it isn’t work.  It is a joy. 

Of course, any job can have its good and its bad.  Some things we enjoy.  Other things we 

don’t.  Some days are awesome.  Other days are loathsome.  

I wonder what parts are enjoyable and which parts of loathsome to God.  I wonder what 

parts of His job that He gets the most joy out of and which parts He doesn’t like…even though 

necessary. 

“In the beginning…”  I suppose every story has to start somewhere, so why not start at 

the beginning?  The beginning of our story starts with God at work.  Creating, ordering, naming, 

making a special place for a very special creation; a creation that He would form and shape after 

everything else was put in place.  God wanted everything to be perfect before He created Man 

and Woman.  And, that’s exactly what He did. 

And, we know God enjoyed that work, because every day when He clocked out, He 

would look back at what He had done and He saw that it was good. 

Until He got to the pinnacle of His creation.  The masterpiece.  The final touch.  The 

pièce de résistance!  Then He looked back at all that He had done and He saw that it was ‘very 

good.’ 

And having finished that work, seeing How good it was, He took the next day off  
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And, with that, God not only created all matter, but even time itself.  Working for 6 days, 

then resting for 1.  A pattern that has lasted even to today.  God enjoyed His work.   

It may be silly, but, with my family gone this week, I’ve had a little extra time to think, 

reflect, and do some introspection.  And as I was working through the Scriptures for today, 

something hit me.  I love my family.  I really do.  I sometimes take it for granted, but I love 

them. 

Not only that, but I miss them.  Terribly, I miss them.  Our separation is temporary.  I 

know that they are enjoying their visit with family.  But, I’m wondering, in some little way, if 

that is how God felt in the garden.  I know you have all had those kinds of experiences.  Saying 

goodbye to a spouse, a child, a parent… is never easy.  Even if it is only for a little while.  

Although, sometimes…it is for the last time here on earth. 

In the Fall of Mankind, God was separated from the pinnacle of His creation.  The things 

that He made for them, things that were good, were no longer good.  They had, through their 

actions, told God, “Thanks, but no thanks.  We got it from here.” 

So, God, through the curse, removed much of the good things that He had given them.  

Bountiful food.  Gone.  They would now have to labor through thorns and thistles and sweat in 

their eyes.  An easy childbirth.  Gone.  They would now have to endure pain and fear.  So, the 

fruit of the plant, and the fruit of marriage…now made difficult to gain. 

As hard as it is, I thank God for giving us that curse.  It causes us to turn away from our 

own sinful selves and look to Him who created and controls all things. 

But, I still wonder how saddened He was on that day, when His beloved children left 

Him. 
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Thankfully, though for some it was, and is, a permanent goodbye, for others, it was 

simply a temporary parting. 

I think of the parable of the Faithful Father, also known as, the parable of the Prodigal 

Son.  Where the son asks his father for his inheritance.  He takes what the father had worked 

hard to build, a work he probably enjoyed, and he says to him, “Thanks, but no thanks.  I’ll take 

it from here.”  And the father lets him go. 

The son falls into depths of sin and vice.  Squandering what his father had worked hard 

for to support him.  Then…the money runs out.  The time is up.  The son begins to starve.  He 

tries to find a job, but it is inadequate.  So, he decides, in shame and humiliation, to crawl back to 

his father and beg to be a servant.  But, before the son can speak his words of remorse, the father 

runs to him, embraces him, kisses him, and throws a party for him. 

In case you haven’t figured it out, you and I, and all of humanity, are that son.  God is the 

faithful father. 

We, like Adam, like the Prodigal Son, and like every man, woman, and child who have 

ever come onto earth, when God calls us by His Spirit, took what we could get, then said, 

“Thanks, but no thanks.  I got it from here.” 

And, God has had to do a hard work on us.  A work that He does not enjoy.  He has had 

to show His wrath. 

Scripture tells us repeatedly that our God is “slow to anger and abounding in steadfast 

love” (Nu. 14:18, Joel 2:13; Jonah 4:2; etc.). 

Luther called God’s wrath His alien work, and He called God’s love His proper work.  In 

other words, God’s normal way of being is love.  But, on occasion, His wrath is put on display; 

plagues, unrest, earthquakes, invasion, exile, famine, disease…  And, so, anytime we see those 
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things, we should stop and wonder about God’s wrath.  Not that all those things are His wrath.  

Some of it is simply the result of sin that has marred our planet, our hearts, and all of creation.  

But, still, it should cause us to stop and think.  It should cause us to search our hearts.  It should 

cause us to repent; to return to our faithful Father. 

For He is faithful.   St. Peter preaches to us about His faithfulness today.  Our faithful 

Father gave to us another Adam.  He gave to us a better Adam; a perfect Adam.  Not the one that 

fell in the Garden, but One that would not and did not fail.  He did not leave His Father.  No, His 

Father sent Him.  Sent Him to do a job.  A work.  One that He did not want to do.  One of 

suffering and pain.  One that would be tedious, loathsome, and hard.  But, it also was one that 

was necessary. 

Remember Jesus, in another garden, “Father, if you are willing, remove this cup from me. 

Nevertheless, not my will, but yours, be done” (Lk 22:42; Mk 14:36). 

Jesus trusted His faithful Father.  He never turned away from Him.  Even when it was 

hard.  Because, it was necessary.  It was His death that has freed you from your death.  It was His 

last breathe on the cross that gave you life. 

As St. Peter so eloquently preached, “this Jesus, delivered up according to the definite 

plan and foreknowledge of God, you crucified and killed by the hands of lawless men. God 

raised him up, loosing the pangs of death, because it was not possible for him to be held by it. 

(Acts 2:23-24). 

All of this so that your separation and rebellion against God would be temporary.  That 

you would turn back to Him and repent, knowing that He has not made you a servant, but has 

reclaimed you as sons and daughters.  Making you heirs. 
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And, it is to our hard work that we now turn.  Not a work that will save us.  No, that gift 

is ours. But, a work that is, like Jesus’ work, for the good of all men. A work that is not always 

joyful.  Sometimes tedious and hard.  But, necessary.  It is delivering the truth of God’s wrath 

and of His love, for every person.  And in our world right now, that is a message that so many 

need to hear.  

“Go therefore and make disciples of all nations, baptizing them in the name of the Father 

and of the Son and of the Holy Spirit, teaching them to observe all that I have commanded you” 

(Mt. 28:19-20). 

 

And behold, I am with you always, to the end of the age.” 

Amen. 

 


