When the Spirit of Truth comes
(sermon preached at Trinity Sunday 2007 by Teresa Morgan )

Our Old Testament reading this morning came from the Book of Proverbs, which begins
with afather teaching his child about wisdom. *Hear, my child, your father’ sinstruction,
and do not reject your mother’ steaching.” The father is extremely moral and well-
meaning, and just abit dull. My child, if sinners approach you, do not be tempted...
Save yourself from the loose woman... Dedicate your first fruitsto the Lord, and then
your barns will be filled.’

But as he speaks, Wisdom hersdlf keeps breaking in, and she is anything but dull. She
stands at the street corners, in the market square, at the city gates, and stretches out her
hands, and callspeopleto listen: ‘1 will pour out my thoughtsto you; | will make my
words known to you.’

The father goeson lecturing his child. * Do not plan harm to your neighbour; do not
quarrel with anyone without cause. Do not envy the violent and do not choose their
ways...” But Wisdom breaksin again: ‘Listen, O people... my cry isto al that live...
The Lord created me... before the beginning of the earth... Before the mountains had
been shaped, before the hills, | was brought forth... When he established the heavens, |
wasthere... When he marked out the foundations of the earth, | wasbeside him, likea
master worker, and | wasdaily his delight, rgoicing in hisinhabited world and delighting
in the human race.’

The song of Wisdom is the song of creation, the voice of God, and it speaks to our inmost
being: ‘Happy are those who keep my ways. Happy is the one who listensto me,
watching at my gates, waiting by my doors. For whoever finds me findslife, and
understanding of the Lord.’

On Trinity Sunday, we tend to talk about the Trinity as something unique to Christianity.
God the father, the creator; God the son, through whom all things are made; God the
spirit of life and truth. But when we look closely, the picture of the relationship between
God and Wisdom in the book of Proverbsis not unlike that of the Trinity —with Wisdom
playing the parts of both Christ and the Spirit.

Like Chrigt, at the beginning of St. John's gospel, Wisdom is God' s firstborn and partner
in creation. Theway Wisdom callsusin the street, is like the way Jesus callshis
disciples. Like Jesus, Wisdom says that whoever comes to me, comes to God, findsthe
way of truth and understanding, comesto life. Like Jesus, Wisdom tellsusthat sheis
building us ahomein heaven, with bread and wine for usto feast on. And like the Holy
Spirit, Wisdom comes as a gift from God, and becomes part of us, and brings us home to
God. She reminds us that thereis no division between God and us, or between person and
person, or heaven and earth, or body and spirit. We are all one, al God's, al family.

Theideaof the Trinity is saying something very similar to us. When we think of God as
parent, we remember that everything comes from God, and comes back to God. In Christ,



God meets usin human form, so that our human understanding can recognize God and
respond. In the Spirit, God becomes part of us, to remind us that we are part of God.

| started thinking about Trinity Sunday just over aweek beforeit, when | wastalking to a
friend, and she said something that struck me very much. ‘It' s hard to believe,’ she said.
‘It sometimesis very hard to believe.” We were talking about different views of God in
the Old and New Testaments, and about how alot of traditional images of God don't
make much sense nowadays. We know that the sky doesn’t sit over the earth like alid,
and we can't lift it up and find God behind it. Hell doesn’t lie under the earth nor heaven
above it, like acosmic block of flats. Very few of usimagine God as an old man hiding
in the clouds, or riding on the wind. But we haven't really worked out a new picture of
God, that chimes with our new understanding of the cosmos. I’'m surewe will. These
things take time to grow. But just now we're rather between myths.

And that makesit hard to know quite how to think about God, and sometimes that makes
it harder to believein God at al. But here, | think, the Trinity may help us. When Jesus
callsto usin the street; when he stretches out his arms, and embraces us, and loves us
into being more fully and wonderfully ourselves —that’ s God. When the Spirit breathes
herself into us, and guides usto greater love and understanding — that’s God. The mystery
of the life that runs through each and al of us—that’s God. Understanding it is not our
top priority. Responding to it — living it — sharing it — those are much more important.

It's striking that in the Book of Proverbs, God' s presence on earth is called Wisdom.
Which sounds as if it’sto do with thinking and understanding things. But Wisdom isn't
likethat at all. She's apower who calls us, to hear her —cometo her —fall in love with
her. She' sarelationship. And she doesn’t just speak to us. She sings; she’s music.

And music is arelationship. When we hear it, travel s through us and round us, makes the
air dance around us, shimmers our atoms like a silk scarf in the wind. Music moves us,
sweeps us off our feet and transforms us. We don’t have to understand it at al to be
affected by it or to joinin with it.

That’swhat Wisdom islike, and that’s what God islike. *When the Spirit of Truth
comes,’ Jesus saysto hisdisciples, ‘hewill guideyou, into all the truth.” We don’t have
to understand what heis or how he works. We only have to be open to being approached
by him, and answer when he calls.

On Trinity Sunday, we remind ourselves that God takes many forms. She may bein the
market place, calling usto listen. He may be inside us, in our heartbeat, the music of our
creation. We wait to feel the Spirit breathe in us and turn us towards God like a compass
turning towards magnetic North. We hope to be swept off our feet and transformed by the
power of love. Most of all, we pray that long before we come to understand God, we may
express God — in everything we do and say and are.

Amen



