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Sermon:  Mark 10: 2-9 (Male and female)
Brian invited his mother over for dinner. During the course of the meal, Brian's mother couldn't help but notice how beautiful Brian's roommate, Jennifer, was.  Brian's Mom had long been suspicious of the platonic relationship between Brian and Jennifer, and this had only made her more curious. 
 
Over the course of the evening, while watching the two interact, she started to wonder if there was more between Brian and Jennifer than met the eye.  Reading his mom's thoughts, Brian volunteered, 'I know what you must be
thinking, but I assure you Jennifer and I are just roommates.' 
 
About a week later, Jennifer came to Brian saying, 'Ever since your mother came to dinner, I've been unable to find the silver gravy ladle. You don't suppose she took it, do you?' 
 
Brian said, 'Well, I doubt it, but I'll send her an e-mail just to be sure. So he sat down and wrote: 
Dear Mom,
I'm not saying that you 'did' take the gravy ladle from the house, I'm not
saying that you 'did not' take the gravy ladle. But the fact remains that one
has been missing ever since you were here for dinner. 
Love, Brian 

Several days later, Brian received an email back from his mother that read: 
Dear Brian,  
I'm not saying that you 'do' sleep with Jennifer, I'm not saying that you 'do
not' sleep with Jennifer. But the fact remains that if Jennifer is sleeping in
her own bed, she would have found the gravy ladle by now. 
Love, Mom
“Male and female he created them.”  And I cannot help but think that there was a twinkle in his eye, followed by celestial laughter when God conceived man and woman.  Seeing all the humor in the ages to come over this pairing, fraught with trials and tribulations and yet with passion, bliss and inherent misunderstanding.
“Male and female he created them.”  So reads the first creation account in the first chapter of Genesis. The so called “Priestly” account. Where, on the sixth day, God said, “Let us make humankind in our image, according to 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 wild animals of the earth, and over every creeping thing that creeps upon the earth.”
Very different from the second creation account, found in the second chapter of Genesis.  The so called Yahwist account.  Where, on the day that God made the earth and the heavens, before a single plant or herb existed, God formed a man from the dust of the ground.  Then, to find a companion for man, God created all the animals of the fields, all the birds, all living creatures.  But none suitable as companion.  So God caused a deep sleep to fall upon the man, took one of his ribs and formed a woman.  Closing the creation story with the words, “Therefore a man leaves his father and his mother and clings to his wife, and they become one flesh.”
Jesus quotes from both versions in our gospel passage today, but it made me start  thinking about marital bliss and marital strife (what with the reference to divorce).  Leading me to think about couples of the Bible.  Online I found a site with the title “Couples from the Bible matching quiz.”

So, a quick game of Bible Trivia.  See how many couples you get right.  Audience participation is fine.  Adam and ? (Eve);  Abraham and ? (Sarah); Isaac and ? (Rebekah); Jacob and ? (Rachel); Boaz and ? (Ruth); Sampson and ? (Delilah); David and ? (Bathsheba); Moses and ? (Zipporah); Esther and ? (Ahasuerus); Joseph and ? (Mary).
Some strange valentines.  Adam and Eve.  Now both disobeyed God.  Both ate fruit from the tree of knowledge of good and evil.  But when confronted, Adam says, “It was Eve, it was this woman you gave to be with me, she gave me the fruit.”
Abraham and Sarah.  Sarah, seemingly barren, tells Abraham to go lie with her slave-girl, Hagar, so he may have children.  He does, they have a son Ishmael, and Hagar starts belittling Sarah.  One day, when Sarah sees Ishmael and Isaac playing happily together, she tells Abraham to send Hagar and Ishmael away, into the wilderness.  Abraham, though distressed, is reassured by God in a dream that all will be well.  So he sends them off with some bread and water.
Isaac and Rebekah.  Isaac loves their son, Esau; Rebekah loves Jacob.  On his deathbed, Rebekah tells Jacob how to deceive Isaac, how he can receive his father’s blessing by pretending to be Esau.
Jacob and Rachel.  Well, and Leah.  Jacob works for Laban seven years for the hand of Rachel, only to be deceived on his wedding night and wake up next to Leah.  Eventually he marries both.  Rachel taunted Leah for being unloved; Leah taunted Rachel for being barren.  In the end Rachel told Jacob to sleep with her maid, Bilhah, to bear children.  Leah responds by telling Jacob to sleep with her maid, Zilpah, who bore him a son.  One can only imagine Jacob trying to keep the peace with four women.
Boaz and Ruth.  Actually a beautiful love story, in many ways.  A favorite of mine.  But it has to be accepted that Naomi told Ruth, in no uncertain terms, to wash and anoint herself, to put on her best clothes, to wait until Boaz was done eating and, more importantly, drinking, and to lie with him.  At midnight Boaz wakes up, pleasantly startled by Ruth’s presence.  A happy ending, but not an exemplary beginning.
Sampson and Delilah.  Sampson, after visiting a prostitute, falls in love with Delilah. In exchange for 1100 pieces of silver from the Philistines, she wheedles from him the secret of his strength, and while asleep in her lap she has Sampson’s head shaved.  Sampson loses his strength and has his eyes gouged out.
David and Bathsheba.  David sees her taking a shower, nude.  The minor detail of her marriage to Uriah, one of David’s most loyal men, was solved by David arranging to have him killed during battle.  So lust, adultery, deceit, treachery and murder were the offspring of this romance.

Moses and Zipporah.  If you want to read a difficult passage, try Exodus 4:24-26.
“On the way, at a place where they tried to spend the night, the Lord met [Moses] and tried to kill him.  But Zipporah took a flint and cut off her son’s foreskin, and touched Moses’ feet with it, and said, ‘Truly you are a bridegroom of blood to me!’  So the Lord let him alone.  It was then she said, ‘A bridegroom of blood by circumcision.’”
Esther and Ahasuerus.  King Ahasuerus becomes angry with Queen Vashti, replacing her with the beautiful Jewess, Esther, a member of his harem.  Ahasuerus is convinced by his prime minister, Haman, to destroy all the Jews in a day of slaughter.  Mordecai convinces Esther to change the king’s mind, she succeeds, and Haman goes to the gallows instead of Mordecai.  The edict to destroy all the Jews is reversed, at Mordecai’s urging through Esther, with the king allowing the Jews in every city a day in which to annihilate all people who might attack them, with their women and children, and to plunder their goods.
So ends the list of Bible valentines, with the exception of Joseph and Mary.  It should make you happy with your spouse, in comparison.  It also shows God’s grace to a host of unlikely people, several finding their way into the genealogy of Jesus:  Abraham and Sarah, Isaac and Rebekah, Jacob and Leah, Boaz and Ruth, David and Bathsheba.  Which should make us a bit uncomfortable when we become judgmental, remembering God’s blessing upon people that lied, deceived, abandoned their children, committed adultery, and murdered.  God’s grace.
There is, though, one more couple that should have made the list.  The prophet Hosea and his wife, Gomer.  In a strange way, it was a match made in heaven.  The Bible says, “When the Lord first spoke through Hosea, the Lord said to Hosea, “Go, take for yourself a wife of harlotry and have children of harlotry, for the land commits great harlotry by forsaking the Lord.”  Barbara Brown Taylor wrote a wonderful sermon on this
:

So Hosea, being a faithful man, did as he was told.  He went down to the local brothel and the red crushed velvet sofa with his hands between his knees while he waited for them to come down.  The madam was glad to oblige him, thinking she was about to get herself a new customer, but when Hosea proposed to Gomer right there in the perfumed parlor and Gomer said yes, the madam threw them both out into the street – the sober-looking fellow in the dark suit and the mincing woman with the big hair, who squinted up at the sun as if she had not been outdoors in years.

Later, drawing the meaning of this marriage to the fore, she continues:
One morning Yahweh would hear the screen door slam and he would smell Israel before he saw her: cigarette butts, musty sheets, stale beer.  Then she would come into the room and lean against the door jamb looking at him, a cut on her upper lip and the fading bruise of someone’s strong grip on her arm, home to the husband who took her by the hand and drew her bath and tugged her torn clothes over her head while she held her skinny arms up for him like a child.
Taylor concludes her sermon:

“You are my people,” God says, face to face with his bride.  Here is half the promise, God’s hand held out, palm up.  It is a gesture that longs for response, half a sentence that only Israel can finish.  “You are my people,” God says to her, and the whole earth holds its breath while she studies the hand held out to her.  She studies it and then she closes her eyes, humming to herself as she folds her arms in front of her.  She shifts her weight.  She taps her foot.  The children are on the verge of explosion when she opens her eyes and speaks at last.

“Thou art my God,” she says, reaching out to take the hand that has been offered her, and all the beasts of the field and the birds of the air, all the creeping things of the ground and the leaping children converge in a pandemonium of delight.

Meanwhile, across town, the same thing has happened at Hosea and Gomer’s house.  Fed up with waiting for her to come home to him, he has gone and found her, and bought her back from the people she sold herself to, and pledged himself to her again.  And from that day on, there was no more gossip about Gomer in town.

Now there is a love story.  And it is ours.  
 
� akidsheart.com/holidays/valntine/cplmatch.html


� Barbara Brown Taylor, Gospel Medicine, Betrothed by God.
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