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God Is Holy 

September 24, 2017 

By Pastor John Wells 

   
Genesis 3:1-13 - The First Sin and Its Punishment 
 3:1Now the serpent was more crafty than any other wild animal that the 
LORD God had made. He said to the woman, “Did God say, ‘You shall not eat 
from any tree in the garden’?” 2The woman said to the serpent, “We may eat 
of the fruit of the trees in the garden; 3but God said, ‘You shall not eat of the 
fruit of the tree that is in the middle of the garden, nor shall you touch it, or 
you shall die.’” 4But the serpent said to the woman, “You will not die; 5for God 
knows that when you eat of it your eyes will be opened, and you will be like 
God, knowing good and evil.” 6So when the woman saw that the tree was good 
for food, and that it was a delight to the eyes, and that the tree was to be 
desired to make one wise, she took of its fruit and ate; and she also gave some 
to her husband, who was with her, and he ate. 7Then the eyes of both were 
opened, and they knew that they were naked; and they sewed fig leaves 
together and made loincloths for themselves. 
 8They heard the sound of the LORD God walking in the garden at the time 
of the evening breeze, and the man and his wife hid themselves from the 
presence of the LORD God among the trees of the garden. 9But the LORD God 
called to the man, and said to him, “Where are you?” 10He said, “I heard the 
sound of you in the garden, and I was afraid, because I was naked; and I hid 
myself.” 11He said, “Who told you that you were naked? Have you eaten from 
the tree of which I commanded you not to eat?” 12The man said, “The woman 
whom you gave to be with me, she gave me fruit from the tree, and I ate.” 
13Then the LORD God said to the woman, “What is this that you have done?” 
The woman said, “The serpent tricked me, and I ate.”  
 
 
  I grew up on the north side of La Crosse nestled between the bluffs and 

the river which meant that there was always someplace fun to get into 

trouble. We would play baseball in the alley and football in the street. We 

would hike the bluffs and build rafts to float in the marsh. We hunted snakes 

and frogs and captured bees and grasshoppers. We had peashooter fights and 
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water balloon fights and we even covered our bodies with sandburs and had 

sandbur fights. Like I said, there was always something fun to do. 

  One early Fall day, my friends and I were playing down by the marsh in 

the dry marsh grass. The grass was tall enough that we could build tunnels 

and burrows and we spent the whole morning in our nature made fort. It was 

really cool. I can still smell the dry and dusty grass and feel the heat of the 

sun that filtered into our little kingdom. 

  In the afternoon of that particular day, there was a fire in that marsh 

that burned up most of the grass and the fire spread to a nearby railroad 

trestle so the police got involved and somebody told them that they had seen 

a bunch of neighborhood kids playing there in the morning and they 

apparently recognized one of us. And so later that day, the police came by to 

talk to me and my friends Steve and Mike about what we had been doing 

there that morning.  

 (Just as a side note, at the time my father was a juvenile detective; the head 
of the juvenile department for the city of La Crosse and he had always told 
me that if I ever broke the law he was going to put me in jail and he wasn’t 

 going to let me out. So this was an interesting day in my life.) 

  Steve and I were together when the police officer stopped by and we 

both told him that we had been at the marsh, playing in the grass and 

building forts and that we had left about lunch time to come home. He asked 

us who we were with and if we had been playing with matches and we told 

him that we had been with our friend, Mike and that we had started no fires. 

There were no matches; which was the truth. 

  However, apparently when they talked to our friend Mike he told them 

that he hadn’t been anywhere near the marsh that day and that he spent the 

entire morning alone in his bedroom. Of course anyone who knew us knew 
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that was a lie and Mike got into a little bit of trouble and he wasn’t awfully 

happy with us because he thought that Steve and I had “ratted him out.” 

  But in the end the police caught some other kids who had been playing 

with matches and they admitted to starting the fire because they thought it 

would be cool. 

 (Another side note: when our friend Mike grew up he became a police officer.) 

  I think I understood what made Mike lie about that day. He was scared 

and I understand the fascination with matches and fire. I was a kid after all; 

this was cool stuff, but intentionally starting the entire marsh on fire was 

something I couldn’t quite get my head around. Why would you do that? 

  Now it wasn’t the first time I had asked that question AND it wasn’t 

the last time I’ve asked that question. We see this kind of behavior in the 

world around us nearly every day. 

  I came upon a website that is entitled “Out of the Fog” and it focuses on 

what they call “Personality Disorders.” Now, at first glance I thought this was 

a website for people who were dealing with some particular psychological or 

emotional challenge BUT then they listed the “Top 100 Traits & Behaviors 

of Personality-Disordered Individuals” and here are some of the 

personality traits or behaviors of what they called “disordered individuals.”  

 1. Name-Calling  
 2. Avoidance – That’s when you withdraw from a relationship with 
another person because you are afraid of rejection or criticism. 
 3. Narcissism – the need to be the center of attention … all the time. 
 4. Bullying – which is not just something children do. Bullying is any 
systematic action of hurting a person from a position of relative strength. 
 5. Panic Attacks - Short intense episodes of fear or anxiety. 
 6. Confirmation Bias - The tendency to pay more attention to things 
which reinforce our beliefs. I don’t know anyone who does that. 
 7. Ranking and Comparing – which means drawing inappropriate 
comparisons between individuals or groups. 
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 8. Scapegoating – which is singling out one person for unmerited negative 
treatment or blame. 
 9. Low Self-Esteem - A common name for a negatively-distorted self-view 
which is inconsistent with reality. 
 10. Manipulation - The practice of steering an individual into a desired  
behavior for the purpose of achieving a hidden personal goal.   

  I don’t know about you, but I know these people and sometimes I am 

these people AND I’ve only mentioned 10 of the 100 traits from this list. If 

you’re doing the math, there are 90 more behaviors of “disordered 

individuals” that I didn’t have time to mention. I didn’t really want to go any 

further. I am these people. 

  But then the questions come up again, “Why do we do those things?” 

“Why are we like this?” 

  IN IT’S MOST GENERAL SENSE the story of Adam and Eve and the 

serpent and the apple are really THE ANSWER TO this question. The Bible 

says that in the beginning God created the heavens and the earth and he 

declared what he had made as “very good.” 

  THE PEOPLE WHOM GOD had MADE WERE where they were 

intended to be; they were HAPPY and their lives HAD PURPOSE. THEY 

WERE CONNECTED to each other and to this God who called them into 

being. Everything was the way it was meant to be. BUT, when we look 

around ourselves today we realize that this ISN’T the way things are 

ANYMORE. SO, the obvious question is, “WHAT HAPPENED to change 

God’s good creation?” and the answer to that question is something that we 

have described in theological terms as “The Fall.” 

  We believe that when God created his people (in his own image) he gave 

them the capacity to love and be loved which means that they also had the 

capacity to not love. It is this “free will” that made things like love and trust 

and obedience possible but because people were created free there was always 
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the possibility that God’s children could choose to not love or trust or obey. 

This is what we see being lived out every day. 

  Some have asked the question, “Who is responsible for our decision to 

wander away from God’s design?” and some would say God is responsible 

because he made the wandering possible. BUT, the other option that God had 

for his creation was to give us no choice at all and to make real love an 

impossibility. We might say that God put all of creation at risk in order to 

allow us to give and receive love because along with love, into God’s created 

order came disobedience and pride and hatred and deceit. 

  We choose. The decision is ours. We choose to listen to the voice of God 

and follow his directions or we decide to go our own way and live out of our 

brokenness; live out of our sin. 

  The story of Adam and Eve teaches us that at some point we decided 

that we don’t always want to listen to God and we see that tendency in our 

own lives even today. The Apostle Paul said it this way, 

Just as through one-man sin entered into the world, and death  
through sin, and so sin spread through all men Romans 5:12 

  So, we are all a part of this broken creation AND if you are like me you 

have struggled to do the right thing BUT it is hard. It’s almost as if I find 

myself working against myself. I can be my own worst enemy. I can 

understand “what is the right thing to do” and still choose to go a different 

direction. Even the Apostle Paul struggled with living with a body and mind 

that have been broken by sin. He said, 

 I do not understand my own actions. For I do not do what I want,  
but I do the very thing I hate. Romans 7:15 

  One of the enigmas of life is that, at our core we understand the 

difference between right and wrong. Some refer to this inner voice as 

‘conscience.” John Wesley might have called it “prevenient grace;” a kernel of 



6 
 

God’s Spirit that lives buried within our souls that whispers to us and tries to 

lead us in God’s direction. The enigma comes about because (like the Apostle 

Paul said) we don’t always choose to do what we know to be right.  

  This is what it means to be spiritually broken. This is what it means to 

be sinners. 

  The answer to our dilemma is to give our broken lives to Jesus. 

  In the past I have shared one of my childhood Christmas memories of 

finding a really cool race car set under the Christmas tree and then spending 

over an hour putting it all together only to realize that it was broken; broken 

out of the box. 

  So, the next day my Dad and I packed everything back in its box and 

took it back to the hardware store where it was purchased. The man at the 

hardware store told us that my race car would have to be sent back to the 

manufacturer to be repaired but the manufacturer could make it work just 

like it was originally intended to work. BUT being a child and a bit impatient 

I decided that I didn’t want to wait so we exchange my race car set for a 

totally different toy BUT that’s a whole different story. 

  The point is that sometimes when something is broken the only thing 

you can do is send it back to the manufacturer (the one who put it together in 

the first place) and let the one who knows it best make it work the way it was 

intended to work. 

  This is what we need to do with our lives. We need to give our lives back 

to the manufacturer and let him heal us. This was the Apostle Paul’s 

conclusion as well.  

 For God has done what the law, weakened by the flesh, could not do: 
by sending his own Son in the likeness of sinful flesh,  

and to deal with sin, Romans 8:3 
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  Paul was reminding us that we all need help and our help comes from 

the one who created everything “very good” in the first place. 

Our help is in the name of the LORD, who made heaven and earth.  
Psalm 124:8 

  This is the Good News that we have been invited to experience in our 

own lives and then share with the entire world. God has provided an answer 

to our brokenness. AND as we continue to walk through the Old Testament 

story, we will see God’s plan for our salvation being laid out one piece at a 

time. 

  In the story of Abraham, we see God calling together a family of people 

who would be his witnesses; who would show the rest of the world what God 

was like and point people to God’s healing presence. 

  Then in the story of Moses, we see God establishing a covenant with his 

people and providing them with a physical and moral framework for living; a 

way to measure God’s healing in their lives. 

  Finally, we get to the New Testament and we see God stepping into our 

world himself to heal the breach; to offer us a way to be healed once and 

forever from the brokenness that has plagued our lives. Jesus came to 

impress his love upon our hearts and to be with us every day as an inner 

source of strength for the challenges we face. In Jesus, God became like us so 

that he could save us from our sin. 

  All of us need to embrace this story, this history and this relationship 

with the living God as our own so we can be a part of the work of inviting all 

of God’s broken creation home again. This means that if you don’t know the 

story you need to learn the story as soon as you can. We have Bible studies 

and Sunday School classes for this very purpose and everyone needs to be 

invested in one of those learning opportunities. 



8 
 

  All of our work together begins when we understand the brokenness in 

our own lives and then we make the decision to turn to Jesus for healing and 

new life. 

  We need God’s help in order to find healing and then share that healing 

power with all of the people in our lives. As I was walking through this 

conversation, in my head I was reminded of this Larry Gatlin song entitled 

“Help Me” and at first blush it seemed a perfect conclusion to this 

conversation. BUT then I did what we should always do and I began to think 

about the deeper meaning; the deeper implication of these words. 

Lord, help me walk another mile, just one more mile, 
I'm tired of walkin' all alone. 

  As I thought more about these words, I was afraid that this might come 

off as a song that isn’t so much about God as it is about me. I was afraid that 

you might hear that our relationship with God is really all about what God 

can do for me and in that sense this song might be nothing more than a 

reflection of my own narcissism; my own self-centeredness AND this isn’t 

what I would want you to hear. 

  For me this is a song about people like us who tend to ignore God and 

assume that we can take care of all of the hard choices in our lives on our own 

and that God can be relegated to the background. This is a song about finally 

coming to understand that if I want my life to be what God has intended it to 

be AND if I want to truly be a witness to new life in Christ then I have to be 

willing to let Jesus be in control; I need God to help me. 
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Help Me 
Lord, help me walk another mile, just one more mile, 

I'm tired of walkin' all alone. 
Lord, help me smile another smile, just one more smile, 

I know I just can't make it on my own. 
 

 Never thought I needed help before, 
Thought that I could do things by myself. 
Now I know I just can't take it any more. 
 With a humble heart, on bended knee, 

I'm beggin' You, please, Help Me. 
 

Come down from Your golden throne to me, lowly me, 
I need to feel the touch of Your tender hand. 

Remove the chains of darkness and let me see, Lord let me see, 
Just where I fit into your master plan. 

 
Never thought I needed help before, 

Thought that I could do things by myself. 
Now I know I just can't fake it any more. 

With a humble heart, on bended knee, 
I'm beggin' You, please, Help Me. 

 
With a humble heart, on bended knee, 

I'm beggin' You, please, Help Me. 
 


