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God in Community 
 

There was an article from the L.A. Times several years ago that began to circulate 
again in my clergy circles this past week in light of Trinity Sunday today. It was 
written in June 2006 following a General Assembly held in Birmingham, Alabama, 
where a report was received by the assembly to consider some additional language 
and designations for the Trinity to expand beyond the traditional “Father, Son, and 
Holy Spirit.” 
 
Now, I know Mary Jo pretty much solved the mystery of the Trinity already in her 
children’s sermon with the egg analogy, but unfortunately, eggshell, egg white and 
egg yolk were not part of the considerations for possible language use. Instead, a 
diverse group of pastors and theologians gave other supplementary possibilities 
including some like Compassionate Mother, Beloved Child, and Life-Giving Womb; 
Giver, Gift, and Giving; Overflowing Font, Living Water, and Flowing River; Rock, 
Redeemer, and Friend to name just a few. 
 
You might wonder why this little report from an Assembly that had also endorsed 
medical marijuana use and finally opened the doors for LGBTQ folks living with 
their partners to be ordained as Ministers of Word and Sacrament would make it 
into the LA Times, but apparently, those bigger actions aside, this expansion of 
language in referring to the Trinity made people very upset. One pastor who was not 
happy with any of these suggestions in expanding language for the Trinity was 
quoted as saying, “You might as well put in Huey, Dewey, and Louie.” 
 
It’s hard when people come along and mess with your idea of what is right, the ways 
things should be or the ways in which you’ve always known it. I’m saying this more 
to myself than anyone else here. I like things the way I like them. And honestly, 
although I have no issue with folks suggesting ways to expand my language and 
therefore my images of who our God is, had they told us we were to change it all 
together to “Sun, Light, and Burning Ray” (which was another suggestion), then I’ll 
admit, I would be uncomfortable with that. We like things to make sense in the ways 
we understand things to make sense. And let me just name up front, the Trinity is 
not a concept that has ever really made logical sense, and yet, is a theological 
concept that I greatly appreciate. God is community and therefore God is in 
community. 
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In our gospel lesson today, Jesus was doing just that. He was messing with the ways 
in which religious teachings and practices were understood. And like this report 
with expanding language about the Trinity, he was not trying to take away anything, 
but instead hoping to expand understanding about who God is. He had been doing 
this for a while, granted, in quite non-conventional ways, and it did amass a growing 
number of faithful followers, those mostly on the margins, and welcomed people 
into a faith tradition they weren’t sure they could participate in. Of course, with any 
kind of movement that gains momentum, there was also a growing number of critics 
along with those growing numbers of followers. And with the faithful followers and 
the cynical critics, there were also those who were curious. They just wanted to 
know more. They knew something special was happening here, but for whatever 
reason, they just needed more information, they needed more explanation, they 
needed things to make a little more sense in their own minds before taking a 
position. 
 
Enter Nicodemus. I feel like Nicodemus might have fallen into this third category. 
The problem for him though was not just that he needed more clarity or 
understanding, but that he had a LOT at stake. He was Pharisee, a teacher of the law, 
and I’m guessing he held quite a bit of power and influence simply based on the fact 
that he comes to Jesus by night. That detail indicates that he does not want to be 
seen. But he knows something special is happening through this person of Jesus, and 
he wants to know more. He’s seeking something beyond what he has understood in 
his own faith journey and story and sees the possibility for that to expand in what 
Jesus says and does. 
 
And so he takes a chance, goes to Jesus by night, and he says to him, “Rabbi, we 
know that you are a teacher who has come from God; for no one can do these signs 
that you do apart from the presence of God.” Nicodemus sees how Jesus’ life is 
integrated with God in a way that he himself has never experienced and I’m 
guessing he longs for this experience.  
 
I feel like Jesus’ response to this proclamation and inquiry annoys Nicodemus. 
Instead of a formulaic answer or a 5-point, bulleted presentation of how one learns 
to teach like Jesus or perform signs like he does, Jesus responds with “No one can 
see the kingdom of God without being born from above.” I used to think that 
Nicodemus’ response to that asking about how re-entering the mother’s womb after 
being born was one of the most not-so-smart questions ever asked in Scripture, but 
my spouse pointed out to me recently that he thought Nicodemus’ response sounds 
sarcastic. “How can anyone be born after having grown old? Can one enter a second 
time into the mother’s womb and be born?” 
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And then Jesus responds by saying that there are things that are of the flesh and 
those things that are of the Spirit. And like the wind, we know it’s there but we do 
not always know and cannot always articulate where it’s coming from or where it 
goes. So it is with everyone who is born of the Spirit. 
 
Jesus tells this teacher who is seeking to know more, who needs a few more answers 
before making a decision, and yet who can sense something special is happening 
here, Jesus tells him that there is a mystery to our faith – that not everything can or 
will have a perfect explanation – and yet it is integrated with being born again and 
anew with the Spirit. 
 
And like the concept of the Trinity, like many aspects of our faith tradition that do 
not make logical sense, Nicodemus responds with, “How can these things be?” He’s 
like, “I still don’t get it.” 
 
Honestly, I think Jesus knows that no amount of explanation or rationale will 
convince Nicodemus of anything. Jesus knows that Nicodemus needs to experience 
God outside of his limited box and understanding – to be willing to step out of his 
fear of the unknown and to experience the living God in ways he’s not accustomed to 
experiencing or understanding God. And so Jesus continues to respond by saying, 
“You’re not going to believe me – if I have told you about earthly things and you do 
not believe, how can you believe if I tell you about heavenly things?” And ends the 
dialogue with the infamous John 3:16 and 17, stating the radical expansiveness of 
who God is with and for. For God so loved the world. 
 
Friends, I also know that on this Trinity Sunday, no amount of theological 
explanation or analogies or metaphors about the Trinity will convince you or make 
completely clear to you why it is we celebrate this God in community. This is why I 
never take this approach when I preach on this liturgical day. I always find myself 
stuck trying to explain away or reason this theological concept to folks. But the truth 
is, there is a mystery to our faith, and I am not sure we can believe in the Trinity, of 
God in three persons, unless it is part of how we experience the living God. Maybe 
we start there. 
 
So my question for you this morning is, “How do you experience this dynamic God in 
three persons? How do you experience the Father, Son, and Holy Spirit? The Creator, 
Savior, and Sanctifier? The King of Glory, Prince of Peace and Spirit of Love? The One 
who was, the one who is, and the one who is to come. The egg shell, the egg white, 
and the egg yolk?  
 
How do you embody this God in community in real and tactile ways? How do you get 
out of your head and into your body? Out of rational explanations and into that gut 
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and heart feeling? Because we, Presbyterians, we are really good at trying to explain 
things away, at rationalizing things, at attempting to have things make sense. I mean, 
quite frankly, that’s also why I’m a Presbyterian. I love seeking knowledge and 
understanding … and for things to make sense. But a God in community can also be 
messy, and wild, and emotive and it is embodied. And Jesus is telling us in today’s 
lesson that it is born again and again, integrated with water and Spirit and that we 
do not always know where it comes from. 
 
Last weekend, Marion and I took the kids camping for the first time up at Bodega 
Dunes. And unlike the wild mountains of Utah I grew up accustomed to, this one was 
filled with hills of sand and the ocean was nearby. And almost immediately, both of 
my children dug their fingers into the sand and into the earth. My 11-month-old 
daughter, Eden, who had never been to the beach and never seen sand before, 
would grasp at the sand carefully lifting it up over and over again and letting it run 
through her fingers. She was fascinated. You could see the wonder in her face. I 
loved being able to watch her experience sand … and I wondered to myself, “When 
was the last time I felt such wonder and amazement? When was the last time I felt 
something in awe? When was the last time that our God surprised me, not only 
through my head but also through my heart, through my body, through those 
around me? 
 
Friends, I ask this to get us to get back into touch with this God in community – the 
God that seeks to know us and be known by us by all of the ways in which we are 
connected and integrated. We are living in times right now where because of 
trauma, overstimulation, and desensitization, we do not feel things anymore. I think 
we are still fairly good at rationalizing things logically, but we are becoming more 
disconnected from our bodies and our hearts. 
 
This past week’s mass shooting at the VTA just miles from the church, maybe just 
down the street from where some of you live, could you feel the groaning and ache 
of what happened? Or were you, like me, of course saddened, but numb. Perhaps 
angry for the ways in which our system has failed us yet again, and yet disconnected 
from the actual people and lives it affected … because the truth is, it should have 
affected all of us. Not just in a logical way, but in that gut punching, heart aching type 
of way. It did not do that for me this time around. And honestly, the fact that I could 
feel so disconnected and numb is what hurts me the most. If we believe in the 
connectional nature of an almighty God, I want to feel those feelings. I want to ache 
when others ache. I want to laugh when others laugh. I want to cry when others cry. 
And I don’t need it all to make perfect sense in order for me to do so. 
 
And so, Church, on this Trinity Sunday, a Sunday where we claim the connectional 
nature of our God, where we seek to expand our understanding of who God is, our 
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challenge today is to remember and to seek God through relationship, intimacy, and 
connection with the earth and with one another. I want a God that as Lutheran 
pastor Nadia Bolz-Weber writes, “A God inconveniently revealed in people, and food 
and wine and water and bodies and pies and oil and beer ...” She continues to say 
that we need a gospel that does not only make sense by using our head but also by 
using our hands, eyes, mouth, ears, and nose … one that we can reach out and touch, 
see, eat, and feel. Like baby Eden dipping her hands into the sand for the first time in 
holy awe – can we this day, expand our understanding of who our God is by trying 
something different and new? Not to replace or even to change, but to expand and 
include ways to know and feel God again? 
 
Because this God we love and serve is a God who saves us despite what we think we 
know, who works despite our disbelief and beyond our best logical arguments. It is a 
God in community who has the ability to make all things new again and again and 
again. The profound and deep love of this Triune God is meant to be shared in and 
through profound and deep relationships. May you feel that again today or 
sometime this week. Try something new. Go touch some sand like you’ve never felt 
it before. And may you be surprised at how God meets you there. 
 
In the name of our God in community, holy in one … Amen. 


