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When I was in grade school the bank that my family used built a new building. The bank 

moved from the main street location where it had been in a relatively narrow historic 

building with an entirely white marble interior – or it might have been that the tellers just 

stood behind an impressive counter of marble that seemed immense to me when I was at 

a short age and couldn’t see over it – so it just seemed like everything was marble. So 

imagine my surprise when I first saw the new bank which was a very modern looking 

large building with a lot of wood and big windows on the edge of a residential block. The 

bank even had its own parking lot! And there was a drive-up window for banking! Who 

knew you could do your banking through a window?! And who knew a bank could look 

like that?! But what really “sold” me on the new bank was this amazing lava lamp. My 

parents could park me on a chair in the lobby and I wouldn’t budge if I could watch the 

red and gold glowing-whatever-it-was-in-the-lamp shift and slide and change before my 

very eyes. It was so fascinating I didn’t want to leave when we were done banking. I 

think that led to my being left in the car in the parking lot on subsequent trips to the bank 

– but even then I would try to watch the magical lamp from afar. I might not have set foot 

in the bank again until the lamp died or it was moved out of the lobby. I only know it was 

a sad day for banking when that lava lamp disappeared from view. 

 

And why am I taking you down this nostalgic trail of bank décor accouterments? Because 

I’ve always thought of this glowing lava lamp as being so mysterious and wondrous;  

so alive and fluid; so ever-changing and yet constantly attractive; that it was nearly as 

indescribable as the Trinity. . . . (And in case you’re wondering, yes, it is probably 

heretical to compare the Trinity to a lava lamp in a bank lobby. So stand back – I might 

be struck down by lightning any time now.) But what can I say? I have this memory of a 

lava lamp – and Isaiah has a vision of God enthroned with seraphs flying around calling 

out, “Holy, holy, holy!” – and the Apostle Paul imagines God’s Spirit beckoning us to 

join the resurrection life with Christ as the adopted children of Papa God. I think that you 

also probably have something that comes to mind when you try to think about one God as 

divine Parent, Child, and Spirit – all at the same time. We’re human – and this is what we 

do to make sense of things we don’t understand: we try to imagine it as being something 

like what we CAN understand. But even as we do that, we know that what we imagine 

still falls short of fully capturing what IS so holy, holy, holy – and yet WHOLLY ONE. 

 

Of course the gap between “what we can imagine” and “who God really is” becomes 

strikingly obvious to us when we are directly encountered by God. Unfortunately more 

than our imagination seems insufficient when we find ourselves in the presence of God. 

We heard what Isaiah went through in his vision when faced with the full holiness of 



God. Isaiah said, “Woe is me! I am lost, for I am a man of unclean lips, and I live among 

a people of unclean lips; yet my eyes have seen the King, the LORD of hosts!" It wasn’t 

just Isaiah’s vision of God that fell short of the full holiness of God – it was also Isaiah, 

and all of his people, who fell short. That’s because it’s easy to see the un-holiness in us 

when we encounter the full holiness of God. It’s easy to see how different, how “other” 

God is from us – and we are from God. And Isaiah was really slammed by that 

difference. He thought he was going to die on the spot because of that difference. . . .  

 

And yet, he didn’t die. God sent a seraph to Isaiah with a live coal to purify his lips, to 

take his guilt away, to blot out his sin, to rid him of his un-holiness. God provided Isaiah 

with what he needed to feel worthy enough to be in God’s presence – and to even 

SPEAK to God! Imagine going from feeling terrified that you could die at any moment; 

to feeling totally free and forgiven of your sins; to feeling bold enough to tell God, “Here 

am I; send me!” when you just happen to ‘overhear’ God wondering aloud, “Whom shall 

I send, and who will go for us?” That was quite a metamorphosis for Isaiah to go through 

so lickety-split. It also shows us a pretty radical adjustment in the relationship between 

God and Isaiah. They bridged what was a separation of “otherness” between them to find 

a new place of relationship where they could be in conversation WITH one another.  

A relationship that led to Isaiah going out as God’s messenger, to be a prophet who 

shared God’s message with God’s people. God trusted Isaiah to speak for God. 

 

In Paul’s letter to the Romans he is also trying to describe the startling change in 

relationship with God that can happen when we let go of our self-absorption, our self-

centeredness, and let God’s Spirit sweep us into being the adopted children of God. 

That’s quite a change! There is a big difference between being separated from God 

because we’re so caught up in doing our own thing – and being embraced as God’s 

chosen children – fully adopted into God’s family – loved as much as Jesus, and sharing 

the same inheritance. 

 

We need to remember that Paul knows a thing or two about being wrapped up in his own 

stuff and being separated from God. Paul had been more than convinced that followers of 

the Way of Jesus needed to be stopped – and that he was the man to stop them before 

they could corrupt other faithful Jews with their talk of Jesus of Nazareth being 

resurrected from the dead and ascending to heaven as the Son of God. Paul was all about 

persecuting these people to death . . . until the risen Christ stopped him in his tracks on 

the road to Damascus with a blinding light; and three days later the Lord told Ananias to 

go and lay hands on him so that Paul might regain his sight and be filled with the Holy 

Spirit. After that Paul got up and was baptized and spent time with Jesus’ disciples, and 

then he went into a synagogue and proclaimed that Jesus is the Son of God. . . . Paul 

knew what he was talking about when it comes to embracing a radical change in 



relationship with God. He knew what it meant to be encountered by God in Christ and in 

the Holy Spirit. Paul knew what it was like to shift from seeing himself as the man in 

charge, to knowing that he was a child of God. 

 

Like Paul and Isaiah, may we also be changed by our encounters with God – through 

stunning new awareness of God’s holiness and grace-filled forgiveness – through 

unexpected stops that provide time for us to examine where our self-centeredness shifts 

us away from being centered on God – and through the daily reminders we receive that 

our relationship with God is alive and fluid and ever evolving. May we live as children of 

God, joint heirs with Christ, and guided continually by the Holy Spirit. 

 

Amen. 


