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Disclaimer: The following document is a draft and has not been edited by the author. Therefore, 

there may be discrepancies. Some discrepancies may be minor; some may have to do with 

theology. When in doubt please refer to the audio version of the sermon on this website and don't 

be shy about informing us of errors. 
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[Movie Clip #1: Meet the Parents] 

 

Greg: Oh, that‟s a lovely vase. That‟s great. Let me guess, Jack. Is that one 

of your little secret cameras too, huh? [laughing] 

 

Jack‟s wife Pam, whispering: Greg, that‟s an urn which holds the remains 

of Jack‟s mother. 

 

Greg: Oh . . . I‟m sorry . . . I‟m so sorry . . . 

 

Jack: That‟s all right. You didn‟t know, Greg. 

 

Pam: That‟s our Gran-Gran. 

 

Jack: We like to think of her as watching over us as we eat. Love you, ma. 

Miss you. Miss you every day. 

 

[Movie Clip #2: Meet the Parents] 

 

Greg: Would anybody care for a bottle of Oyster Bay Drug and Sundries 

champagne? 

 

Jack‟s wife: That is so sweet of you. Isn‟t that a nice gesture? 

 

Jack: Yeah, that‟s very nice. 

 

Pam: How can I have seen Deb‟s ring, mom? I haven‟t been home for 

months. 

 

Jack: Well, when I gave Bob the okay to propose to Deb, I put him in 

touch with my diamond guy in the city, and he picked out the exact same 

design that Kevin gave you. 
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Greg: Kevin your old boyfriend? 

 

Pam: Thanks, Dad. 

 

Jack: Well, Kevin was Pam‟s fiancé. 

 

[Greg pops the champagne cork, everybody gasps, the cork flies across the 

room and hits the urn, and the urn crashes to the floor. The cat then 

urinates on the ashes.] 

 

 [Peter, holding a bag] This is a bag of dust about the same size as that urn of 

ashes. “Dust to dust and ashes to ashes.” They‟re basically the same thing. I was planning 

on bringing my dad‟s ashes today. You know, he was a preacher and always used me in 

sermon illustrations, so I figure turnabout is fair play. I thought about bringing them, but 

my wife said, “Don‟t. People will think you‟re disrespectful and morbid.” 

 So I didn‟t bring them, but we‟ve still got them . . . sitting on top of the breakfront 

at my mom‟s place. We don‟t know what to do with them.
1 

 
I‟ve read that the chemicals in a bag of human ash are worth $7.28. Just think! No 

matter what, you‟re at least worth $7.28. 

 

 You know, if we added some water and waited a bit, the bag of dust and ashes 

would turn back into something like clay—human clay. Remember how Susie Newman 

made an earthen vessel at the pottery wheel a few weeks ago? Remember how the 

prophets spoke of us as clay and God as the potter? And how the blood of Jesus 

purchased the potter‟s field? And how Paul referred to us as earthen vessels—earthen 

vessels with a space inside, a void inside? 

 You know, the name “Adam” (which means man) sounds like the word “adamah” 

(which means ground). So Adam was formed; it means formed like a potter forms clay. 

“Adam” was formed from “adamah.” We “earthlings” are made of “earth.” So is that 

what I am—dust and ashes?2 

 Did you know that every seven years every cell in your body is replaced? That 

means your dust now is totally different from your dust seven years ago. Now, this may 

be more obvious for some than others, but you have a totally different body than the one 

you had seven years ago. 

 Well, if God uses our old dust to raise us from the dead . . . and you know God 

seems to have done that with Jesus (I don‟t know if that dust was significant or if God 

was just showing off) . . . but if God uses our old dust to raise us from the dead, I‟m 

pretty sure that Dad wouldn‟t want the bag of dust on the breakfront. That‟s the dust from 

his weak and wrinkly, eighty-four-year-old body. I bet he‟d want the dust from his 

twenty-five-year-old body!—the body I never met, yet I knew Dad. 

 And where is that dust from his twenty-five-year-old body? I don‟t know . . . 

scattered in fields, mountain streams, and garbage dumps . . . some of it probably in me. 

Who gets it in the new creation? Some of Dad‟s old dust is now my dust, so are we going 

to have to wrestle for it on Resurrection Day? Some of Dad‟s dust was definitely chicken 

dust, beef dust, pig dust . . . Who gets it in the new creation? Are we going to have to 

wrestle pigs and chickens on Easter morning? 
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Am I dust and ashes? 

Am I this body? 

Am I these thoughts? 

 

 You know, some of my dad‟s dust was used to form electrical circuits in a 

supercomputer called his brain. Am I just a brain or computer? Am I my thoughts? Am I 

my feelings? You know, some of my dad‟s dust was once hormones, neural peptides, and 

stuff like caffeine. Each of those can change your feelings and your thoughts. 

 

 Am I my thoughts? 

 Am I my feelings 

 Am I my accomplishments? 

 

 Some folks will have a bigger bag of dust and ashes than others, because they 

accomplished more eating or perhaps more body-building. Some ancient societies 

thought you could take stuff (like houses and cars and bank accounts) with you, in which 

case some of us would have really big bags of dust and ashes. But did you know this 

whole earth is going to be judged by fire? The whole thing will be cremated, if you will. 

 So anyway, you may have a really big bag of dust and ashes, but it‟s still dust and 

ashes. 

 But is that who I am?—“dust and ashes”? Think of dust and ashes over here.
3
 

[Peter sets bag aside.] But who am “I”? I can‟t be the dust and ashes I am thinking about! 

What am I? Think about the “I”—my “I”, your “I” . . . say, “I am.” That “I.” Think about 

“I” over here. [Peter points to opposite side of stage.] 

 

 If I think some thoughts, I can‟t be the thoughts I think. 

 If I feel some feelings, I can‟t be the feelings I feel. 

 If I will an action, I can‟t be the action that I will. 

 If I observe me, I can‟t be the me that I observe. 

 

As soon as I observe “I,” it‟s no longer “I” but “me.” 

 

 Now, I‟m not just messing with you, and this isn‟t just semantics. It‟s a huge 

problem for philosophy, psychology, sociology, politics, and ethics. How can I be self-

aware and conscious? Who am I? What is a person? 

 There is a school of philosophy and psychology
4
 that argues that a person should 

be thought of as three parts: 

 

1. First is the body. It‟s objective, an object, dust and ashes. 

2. Second is the stream of consciousness that they would call “me” or “self.” When 

someone says, “Tell me about yourself,” this is what we describe: our thoughts, our 

feelings, our accomplishments . . . me as an object in this world. Surprisingly, that 

stream of thoughts and feelings may be pretty much dust and ashes as well. 

3. The third part of the person is the “I” that is aware of “me,” the “I” that observes 

“me.” In fact, the “me” is like the footprint left by the “I” in the dust of this earth—
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the footprint I leave in the past or hope to produce in the future. “Me” is a footprint 

formed by “I” in space and time. 

 

 However, “I” do not really belong in space and time. I don‟t feel at home in space 

and time—my own dust and ashes. 

 

 C. S. Lewis writes that I am like a fish constantly amazed at being wet. That 

makes no sense unless that fish was made to walk on land one day. 

 In the same way, I swim in space and time, yet I‟m constantly amazed at it. You 

are too. You say things like: 

 

 “I can‟t believe I‟m in Denver. To think I was on the beach in Hawaii!” Amazed at 

space. 

 “I can‟t believe I‟m forty-five! Only yesterday I was twenty-one!” Amazed at time. 

 Just think! I was there and then, and yet I am here and now. 

 

 You know, I will always be here and now, for as soon as here and now becomes 

there and then, I am no longer there and then but here and now. “I” am here and now. I 

do not really exist in space. “I” don‟t take up space.
5 

 When Dad died, I knew there was one less presence in the room . . . but space had 

not changed. “I” don‟t really exist in time, in the past or future. I am now: here and now.
6 

 
Tony Campolo writes, “Now is the non-existent point that separates past from the 

future. I can‟t describe now, because by the time I say „now‟ it is already past. 

Nevertheless, I know that now exists because it is where „I am.‟” 

 St. Augustine wrote, “There is nothing I know better than now. It is more real to 

me than any other time, and yet when I reflect upon it, it doesn‟t exist at all.” 

 C. S. Lewis says, “The now is the point at which time touches eternity.” 

 Whatever the case, I exist now, here and now, in space and time but not of space 

and time. 

 So I am not simply an object in this world. I cannot be known objectively. You 

can know all about “me,” “myself,” “my dust”—me in the past or the hope for me in the 

future, yet I can remain totally unknown to you. I can only be known by “I-contact”—

subjective encounter, personal relationship. I can only be known in the present—here and 

now—for I am. 

 Now, that‟s a mind-bender, and I don‟t expect you to get it all. But a person is at 

least dust and ashes . . . and this mystery we‟ll call “I that am.” You know it. Haven‟t you 

ever wanted to walk out under the night sky and scream at the heavens, “Who am I? Why 

am I? What am I?”  

 I don‟t really know, but I think the Bible might call the “I” spirit (which also 

means breath). And perhaps it would call the “me” or the “self” soul. And maybe it 

would call the dust itself the body. 

 I don‟t know, but I do know that when you ask “Who am I?” you are an absolute 

treasure, wonder, and unfathomable mystery. 

 No one, and I mean no one in this world, has you figured out. In biblical terms, 

you are holy. There is a sanctity to human life. You are the second greatest mystery we 

have ever encountered, and of course, the greatest mystery is God. 
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 Remember Scripture says that God is Spirit. And remember that to Moses God 

revealed His name. 

 

Exodus 3:14-15: 

 

God said to Moses, “I AM WHO I AM.” And he said, “Say this to the people 

of Israel, „I AM has sent me to you.‟” God also said to Moses, “Say this to 

the people of Israel, „The LORD [Yahweh], the God of your fathers, the 

God of Abraham, the God of Isaac, and the God of Jacob, has sent me to 

you.‟ This is my name forever, and thus I am to be remembered 

throughout all generations.” 

 

 God is “I AM.” His proper name is Yahweh. It appears to be a play on the 

Hebrew verb “to be”—ha-yah. So Yahweh probably means I AM or “beingness.” 

 So the definition of is, is God. He is the ground of all being. 

 Well, the name Yahweh appears for the first time in Scripture in our text for 

today: Genesis 2:5-7. But first, try to remember what we‟ve said so far in Genesis. “In the 

beginning, God . . .” and God is light, and light is eternally now. So God is I AM, God is 

Spirit, and God is beautiful. And God said, “Let there be . . .” God made space; God 

made a void. 

 

 Remember this picture? 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  

 The Spirit, the Word, the breath of God brooded upon the face of the deep. 

 And God made everything. 

 And God made dust in space. 

 And God made dust in time. 
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 And on the sixth day, God said . . . a word. A word is meaning on breath. God 

said, “Let us make man [adam] in our image and likeness.” We‟ve discussed the image a 

little bit. It must partly be that “I” can recognize beauty, truth, and goodness, and that “I” 

can create with a word—the Word. But what am “I” that recognizes and creates, that 

receives and gives? 

 

Genesis 2:5-7: 

 

When no plant of the field was yet in the earth and no herb of the field had 

yet sprung up--for the LORD God had not caused it to rain upon the earth, 

and there was no man to till the ground; but a mist went up from the earth 

and watered the whole face of the ground--then the LORD God formed 

man . . . . 

 Then the Lord God formed Adam. This is the sixth day. And this is today. God is 

still making man and making us in His image. This is not simply some day long ago. This 

is here and now. 

 Then Yahweh (I AM that I AM) formed Adam (man) . . . 

 

 . . . of dust from the ground, and breathed into his nostrils the breath of 

life; and man became a living being.  

 

I AM took dust and breathed (spirited) into that dust His own breath (Spirit). 

I AM breathed eternity into an earthen vessel. 

I AM kissed the dust, and Adam became a living being. He lived. 

 

 “And this is eternal life,” said Jesus, “that they know you the only true God and Jesus 

Christ whom you have sent.”  

 Leo Tolstoy wrote, “To know God and to live are one. God is life.” 

 Martin Buber wrote, “All actual life is encounter.” 

 Henri Nouwen writes: 

 

Real life takes place in the here and the now. God is a God of the present. 

God is always in the moment, be that moment hard or easy, joyful or 

painful. When Jesus spoke about God, he always spoke about God as 
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being where and when we are. God is not someone who was or will be, 

but the One who is, and who is for me in the present moment. That‟s why 

Jesus came to wipe away the burden of the past and the worries for the 

future. He wants us to discover God right where we are, here and now. 

 

 Jesus is the Word of God spoken into dust and ashes, the Word that is the light 

and life of Adam, the Word that gives meaning to all of space and time. Eternal life is 

“abiding in Him as He abides in the Father.” Eternal life is I-contact . . . not just eye-

contact, but I-contact—“I” to “I,” spirit to spirit, mouth to mouth. 

 “I” can‟t be known as an object in this world, and God is not an object in this 

world. “I” am not of this world, and I AM is not of this world. But Jesus has made I AM 

known. He is the presence of I AM—the Word of I AM—God here and now. 

 “I” commune with I AM in Jesus. He is the communion between us such that I 

AM and “I” are in a personal relationship here and now, a relationship that shapes me in 

the image of God. 

 Jesus is the image of God. He gives me His Spirit—God‟s Spirit. He takes my old 

self upon the cross and gives me Himself in return. He is the mercy of God. 

 Who and what am I? I really don‟t know. “We don‟t know what we will be, but 

we know we will be like Him” (I John 3:2). 

 

 In Genesis 2, God breathes into dust and ashes, like a kiss. 

 In John 20, the resurrected Jesus appears to His disciples, who were repentant in dust 

and ashes. He breathed on them like a kiss saying, “Receive the Holy Spirit.” 

 Ezekiel 37:9: 

 

“Prophesy . . .  son of man, and say to the breath, Thus says the Lord GOD: 

Come from the four winds, O breath, and breathe on these slain, that they 

may live. . . . Son of man, these bones are the whole house of Israel. 

Behold, they say, „Our bones are dried up, and our hope is lost . . . .‟ Thus 

says the Lord GOD: Behold, I will open your graves and raise you from 

your graves, O my people.” 

 

 Right before my dad died, he looked like a pile of dry bones. He was dust and 

ashes. He could no longer speak. We had communion; then I had a moment alone with 

him. I bent down and kissed him, and then I prophesied over the dry bones. I said, “Dad, 

you don‟t have to breathe this air any more. You can breathe God—the breath of God.” 

 That was the last I spoke to my father. He‟d come to know God through his time 

in this world, so he didn‟t hold his breath. 

 Yahweh, the Ground of all being, bent down and breathed into those dry bones, 

and in a moment, in the twinkling of an eye, my father was changed. Just as he‟d born the 

image of the man of dust, he bore the image of the Man of Heaven. And he was home. He 

was born from above. He lived. 

 

 Yesterday was my dad‟s birthday . . . but not really. That day was his birthday. 

 

So God creates you with a kiss. 



 8 

 

 Worship (proskuneo) means “to kiss.” 

 Don‟t hide from God‟s kiss. 

 Don‟t hold your breath. 

 Let Him kiss you here and now. 

 

 

 The great painter Benjamin West used to tell how he made a horrible mess one 

day with his paint set, when he was a child. He tried to hide it from his mother, but she 

found him in his dust and ashes and paint. Much to his surprise, she picked up his 

painting and said, “How beautiful!” gave him a kiss, and walked away. Benjamin West 

used to say, “With that kiss I became a painter.” 

 

With that kiss, Adam becomes a living being. 

 

 In his book Mortal Lessons, Richard Selzer, M.D., writes: 

 

I stand by the bed where a young woman lies, her face postoperative, her 

mouth twisted in palsy, clownish. A tiny twig of the facial nerve, the one 

to the muscles of her mouth, has been severed. She will be thus from now 

on. The surgeon had followed with religious fervor the curve of her flesh; 

I promise you that. Nevertheless, to remove the tumor in her cheek, I had 

to cut the little nerve. 

 

She must have felt like dry bones and ashes. Dr. Selzer continues: 

 

Her young husband is in the room. He stands on the opposite side of the 

bed and together they seem to dwell in the evening lamplight, isolated 

from me, private. Who are they, I ask myself, he and this wry mouth I 

have made, who gaze at and touch each other so generously, greedily? The 

young woman speaks. 

 

  “Will my mouth always be like this?” she asks. 

 “Yes,” I say, “it will. It is because the nerve was cut.” 

 She nods and is silent. But the young man smiles. 

 “I like it,” he says, “It is kind of cute.” 

 All at once I know who he is. I understand and I lower my gaze. 

One is not bold in an encounter with a god. Unmindful, he bends to kiss 

her crooked mouth and I am so close I can see how he twists his own lips 

to accommodate hers, to show her that their kiss still works. 

 

 Jesus is that kiss—the body of God bent and broken to accommodate you. 

 

 In your mind‟s eye, observe yourself, picture yourself broken and bent. Do you 

feel like an empty jar of clay? Do you feel like dust and ashes? Job said, “I despise 

myself and repent in dust and ashes.” Your thoughts, your feelings, your 
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accomplishments are dust and ashes. Can you confess your dust and ashes? Can you 

confess your emptiness—your self? 

 

“Blessed are the poor in spirit.” 

“Blessed are those who hunger and thirst for righteousness, for they shall be 

filled.” 

 

 Now say, “Abba Father, I need your mercy. I want your kiss.” Now, behold, this 

is what happens: Yahweh bends down and kisses you. The kiss of Jesus. And Jesus 

breathes on you saying, “Receive my Spirit—the Holy Spirit.” 

 You have no idea how beautiful you are to Him—the Great Bridegroom—the 

Father. 

 

Who am I? 

 Preach to yourself: 

  I am the child of God. 

  I am the beloved. 

  I am the breath of God calling out to the  

   lungs that bore me. 

 

 “When we cry, „Abba Father,‟ it is the Spirit [the breath] Himself bearing witness 

with our spirit that we are children of God.” 

 

Breathe out your self. 

Breathe in God‟s Spirit. 

Breathe out “Abba Daddy.” It‟s called prayer. 

 

 Take time to pray—to let Him kiss you—every day. And let Him kiss you here 

and now. 

 

 On the sixth day, on the edge of the seventh day, the Word of God took bread and 

broke it saying, “This is my body given to you. Take and eat.” And in the same manner, 

after supper He took the cup and said, “This is the cup of the covenant in my blood shed 

for forgiveness of sins. Drink of it, all of you, in remembrance of me.” 

 Come to the table, tear off a piece of bread, and dip it in the cup. Then take the 

broken body of your Lord, bent for you. Take it and place it on your lips. Receive His 

kiss. 

 

[Communion] 

 

 I once heard about this old Pentecostal guy. He would always come forward every 

night in the meeting at the altar call. One night he came forward and fell down in front of 

the church crying out, “Fill me, fill me, fill me, Holy Spirit, fill me up!” This woman in 

the back of the church yelled out, “Don‟t do it, Lord! He leaks!” 

 That‟s kind of true, isn‟t it? There‟s a theological debate about whether or not a 

person can lose that “I”—that breath. I don‟t think a person can, but I do know this: I leak 
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. . . I get tired and shrivel up unless I go back to the Lord, day by day by day, for mouth 

to mouth resuscitation, to receive His kiss. 

 It‟s not good to leave your house in the morning, guys, without kissing your wife. 

It‟s not good to leave your house without kissing the Lord and receiving His kiss. That‟s 

called prayer, and you can do it every day. In fact, if you kiss Him enough, you realize 

you‟re doing it all the time. 
 

End Notes 

 

 
1
We‟ve thought about scattering them in the mountains, and there they‟d fertilize the flowers and the trees. 

You know, if you dropped a seed in those ashes and watered it, the ashes would come to life in the form of 

a plant. 

 
2
You know, some folks think that God will need to use the raw material of these earthy bodies to make our 

resurrection bodies. That‟s why some are opposed to cremation. They don‟t want to lose any dust. That‟s 

why there are all those graves at the east gate of Jerusalem. They think they‟ll be raised at that place and 

with that pile of dust. Your body is like a waterfall. The image of a waterfall remains basically the same, 

yet every two or three seconds it‟s an entirely different body of water. 
 

3
Maybe that‟s not what a person is but just what a person is made of. So if you were offended by the movie 

clip, let me assure you, that wasn‟t Grandma in the vase on the mantel. And if you might get offended at 

me using my dad‟s ashes, well, that‟s okay. You probably didn‟t know my dad . . . at least not like I did. 

And I‟m pretty sure you didn‟t see his corpse. When my dad died, it was so obvious to me that the man I 

knew had left the room, that it just didn‟t seem to matter what we did with his remains—his old tent. I‟m 

absolutely convinced Satan wants you to think a corpse is a person, that my dad‟s ashes are my dad, and 

that you are nothing but chemicals, thoughts, feelings, and accomplishments, because if he can convince 

you of that, he will have imprisoned you in a lifelong fear of death, convinced you must create yourself 

with nothing but dust and ashes. 
 

4
Phenomenology based on the work of George Herbert Mead. 

 
5 
The Bible says I am seated in the heavenlies (Eph. 2:6) and my life is hid with Christ in God (Col. 3:3). 

 
6 
“I” exist in an infinitely small point called Here and Now. 

 

 

 

 

Relevant Texts and Quotations (from bulletin) 

 

 

IMAGE 

 
The earth was without form and void, and darkness was upon the face of the deep; and the Spirit [wind, 
breath] of God was moving over the face of the waters. And God said, “Let there be light” . . . . Then God 
said, “Let us make man in our image, after our likeness; and let them have dominion over the fish of the sea, 
and over the birds of the air, and over the cattle, and over all the earth, and over every creeping thing that 
creeps upon the earth.” So God created man in his own image, in the image of God he created him; male 
and female he created them. . . . Whoever sheds the blood of man, by man shall his blood be shed; for God 
made man in his own image. 
~ Genesis 1:2-3a, 26-27, 9:6 (RSV) 
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He [Christ] is the image of the invisible God, the firstborn of all creation. 
~ Colossians 1:15 

 
For those whom he foreknew he also predestined to be conformed to the image of his Son, in order that he 
might be the firstborn among many brothers. 
~ Romans 8:29 

 
Beloved, we are God‟s children now, and what we will be has not yet appeared; but we know that when he 
appears we shall be like him, because we shall see him as he is. 
~ 1 John 3:2 

 
Man is God appearing in the universe, appearing visibly in the midst of all he created. That changes the 
meaning of man, doesn‟t it? . . . I say to you Masai; you have not known man, you have never seen a man. 
Creation is not yet finished. What you see is creation groaning and moaning even until now, yearning to be 
finished and completed, to be the body of God. But suppose the fullness of time had come and the work of 
God was perfect, and there appeared a man who was perfectly a man, according to the plan of God, a man 
completely human. If, once upon a time, there was such a man who was so completely a man, so perfectly 
human, then there would be no other way to describe him than to say; this man is God—God appearing in 
the universe. Isn‟t that so? Jesus was that man. Perhaps the really surprising thing that the man Jesus did in 
his lifetime was to show us, not only what God is, but what man is. 
~ Vincent J. Donovan, Rediscovering Christianity 

 

BREATH IN DUST 
 
These are the generations of the heavens and the earth when they were created. In the day that the Lord God 
made the earth and the heavens, when no plant of the field was yet in the earth and no herb of the field had 
yet sprung up—for the Lord God had not caused it to rain upon the earth, and there was no man to till the 
ground; but a mist went up from the earth and watered the whole face of the ground— then the Lord God 
formed man [Adam]  of dust from the ground [adamah], and breathed into his nostrils the breath [spirit] of 
life; and man became a living being. 
~ Genesis 2:4-7 (RSV) 

 
Thus says God, the LORD, who created the heavens and stretched them out, who spread out the earth and 
what comes from it, who gives breath to the people on it and spirit to those who walk in it. 
~ Isaiah 42:5 

 
Remember also your Creator in the days of your youth, before the evil days come and the years draw near of 
which you will say, “I have no pleasure in them....” And the dust returns to the earth as it was, and the spirit 
returns to God who gave it. 
~ Ecclesiastes 12:1, 7 

 
On the evening of that day, the first day of the week, the doors being locked where the disciples were for 
fear of the Jews, Jesus came and stood among them and said to them, “Peace be with you.” When he had 
said this, he showed them his hands and his side. Then the disciples were glad when they saw the Lord. Jesus 
said to them again, “Peace be with you. As the Father has sent me, even so I am sending you.” And when he 
had said this, he breathed on them and said to them, “Receive the Holy Spirit [wind, breath].” 
~ John 20:19-22 

 
When the day of Pentecost arrived, they were all together in one place. And suddenly there came from 
heaven a sound like a mighty rushing wind, and it filled the entire house where they were sitting. And divided 
tongues as of fire appeared to them and rested on each one of them. And they were all filled with the Holy 
Spirit [wind, breath] and began to speak in other tongues as the Spirit [wind, breath] gave them utterance. 
~ Acts 2:1-4 

 
And do not get drunk with wine, for that is debauchery, but be filled with the Spirit [wind, breath]. . . . 
~ Ephesians 5:18 

 
I had heard of you by the hearing of the ear, but now my eye sees you; therefore I despise myself, and repent 
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in dust and ashes. 
~ Job 42:5-6 

 
Then he said to me, “Prophesy to the breath; prophesy, son of man, and say to the breath, „Thus says the 
Lord GOD: Come from the four winds, O breath, and breathe on these slain, that they may live.‟ ” So I 
prophesied as he commanded me, and the breath came into them, and they lived and stood on their feet, an 
exceedingly great army. Then he said to me, “Son of man, these bones are the whole house of Israel. Behold, 
they say, „Our bones are dried up, and our hope is lost; we are clean cut off.‟ Therefore prophesy, and say to 
them, „Thus says the Lord GOD: Behold, I will open your graves and raise you from your graves, O my 
people. And I will bring you into the land of Israel.‟ ” 
~ Ezekiel 37:9-12 

 
The Hebrew uses assonance here: God formed hā'ādām. . . min-hā dāmâ. It is hard to capture this play on 
sounds in English, but it is something like "God formed earthling from the earth." The verb for crafted is 
Heb. yāsar, which on several occasions explicitly describes the vocation or work of a potter (2 Sam. 17:28; 
Isa. 29:16; Jer. 18:2, 3, 4, 11), especially when used in participial form (yōsēr). 
~ Victor Hamilton, The Book of Genesis 

 
For God, who said, “Let light shine out of darkness,” has shone in our hearts to give the light of the 
knowledge of the glory of God in the face of Jesus Christ. But we have this treasure in jars of clay, to show 
that the surpassing power belongs to God and not to us. For we know that if the tent, which is our earthly 
home, is destroyed, we have a building from God, a house not made with hands, eternal in the heavens. For 
in this tent we groan, longing to put on our heavenly dwelling, if indeed by putting it on we may not be 
found naked. For while we are still in this tent, we groan, being burdened—not that we would be unclothed, 
but that we would be further clothed, so that what is mortal may be swallowed up by life. He who has 
prepared us for this very thing is God, who has given us the Spirit as a guarantee. 
~ 2 Corinthians 4:6-7, 5:1-5 

 
Can I know what “I” is? Some of these mystics reply, “Can the knife cut itself? Can the tooth bite itself? Can 
the eye see itself? Can the „I‟ know itself?”. . . Am I my thoughts, the thoughts that I am thinking? No. 
Thoughts come and go; I am not my thoughts. Am I my body? They tell us that millions of cells in our body 
are changed or are renewed every minute, so that by the end of seven years we don‟t have a single living cell 
in our body that was there seven years before. Cells come and go. Cells arise and die. But “I” seems to 
persist. So am I my body? Evidently not! 
~ Anthony De Mello, Awareness  

 

I-CONTACT 
 
Then the Lord [Yahweh] God formed man of dust from the ground, and breathed into his nostrils the breath 
of life; and man became a living being. 
~ Genesis 2:7 (RSV) 

 
God said to Moses, “I AM WHO I AM.” And he said, “Say this to the people of Israel, „I AM has sent me to 
you.‟” God also said to Moses, “Say this to the people of Israel, „The LORD [Yahweh], the God of your 
fathers, the God of Abraham, the God of Isaac, and the God of Jacob, has sent me to you.‟ This is my name 
forever, and thus I am to be remembered throughout all generations.” 
~ Exodus 3:14-15 

 
Jesus said to them, “Truly, truly, I say to you, before Abraham was, I am.” 
~ John 8:58 

 
And this is eternal life, that they know you the only true God, and Jesus Christ whom you have sent. 
~ John 17:3 

 
I began to retrace the process which had gone on within myself, the hundred times repeated discouragement 
and revival. I remembered that I had lived only when I believed in a God. As it was before, so it was now;  I 
had only to know God, and I lived; I had only to forget Him, not to believe in Him, and I died. What was 
this discouragement and revival? I do not live when I lose faith in the existence of a God; I should long ago 
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have killed myself, if I had not had a dim hope of finding Him. I only really live when I feel and seek Him. 
“What more, then, do I seek?” A voice seemed to cry within me, “This is He, He without whom there is no 
life. To know God and to live are one. God is life.” 
~ Leo Tolstoy 

 
All actual life is encounter. 
~ Martin Buber 

 
Martin Buber, the existentialist theologian, taught that we can have two kinds of relationships: I-it and I-
thou. I-it is objective knowledge: science, programs, fact. We relate to God and to people as “its” all the 
time. I-thou is knowledge through subjective encounter. It is one “I” encountering another “I” in the eternal 
present. 
 
The humans live in time, but our Enemy [God] destines them to eternity. He therefore, I believe, wants them 
to attend chiefly to two things, to eternity itself and that point of time which they call the Present. For the 
Present is the point at which time touches eternity. 
~ C. S. Lewis, Screwtape Letters 

 
My name is not I WAS, nor is it I WILL BE, but I AM. To really know Me, you must know Me in the 
present. You cannot know Me as I AM unless you come to Me every day. You cannot know Me as I AM 
unless you abide in Me. 
~ Rick Joyner, The Call 

 
The real enemies of our life are the “oughts” and the “ifs.” They pull us backward into the unalterable past 
and forward into the unpredictable future. But real life takes place in the here and the now. God is a God of 
the present. God is always in the moment, be that moment hard or easy, joyful or painful. When Jesus spoke 
about God, he always spoke about God as being where and when we are. “When you see me, you see God. 
When you hear me you hear God.” God is not someone who was or will be, but the One who is, and who is 
for me in the present moment. That‟s why Jesus came to wipe away the burden of the past and the worries 
for the future. He wants us to discover God right where we are, here and now. 
~ Henri Nouwen, Here and Now 

 
And thus I understood that man‟s soul is made of nothing, that is to say, it is made, but of nothing that is 
made, and in this way: when God was going to make man‟s body, he took the slime of the earth, which is a 
substance mixed and gathered from all bodily things, and from this he made man‟s body; but for the making 
of man‟s soul he did not wish to take anything at all, he simply made it. And so created nature is justly united 
to the Creator, who is essential uncreated nature, that is, God. And that is why there neither can nor shall be 
anything at all between God and man‟s soul. 
~ Julian of Norwich, Revelations of Divine Love 
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