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Genesis 1: 1 - 2:4a 
Romans 5: 1 – 5 

 

“WHO IS GOD AND WHERE IS GOD” 

 

Rev Rod Horsfield 
© Wesley Church Melbourne 

 

There is an old Irish poem from the 17th century which says:  
 
 Who is God and where is God, 
 of whom is God, and where his dwelling? 
 
 Has he sons and daughters, gold and silver, 
 this God of yours? 
 
 Is he ever-living? Is he beautiful, was His son 
 fostered by many? 
 
 Are his daughters dear and beautiful 
 to the men of the world? 
 
 Is he in heaven or on the earth? 
 In the sea, in the rivers,  
 in the mountains, in the valleys? 
 

Speak to us tidings of Him: 
How will He be seen, how is He loved, 
how is He found? 
 
Is it in youth or is it in old age 
He is found?     [Playing With Fire: ed. Anthony Burgess] 
 

These are the eternal questions. And these may well be among the questions you bring 
into this holy place tonight. “Who is God and where is God, of whom is God and where 
his dwelling?” 
 
And like the poet, you may well be asking of me and of the Christian community, 

Speak to us tidings of him: 
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On this day in the Liturgical calendar we celebrate the Christian answer to those 
questions. In the face of the evidence in the world of the terrible consequences of 
believing in vengeful, demanding, exclusive and distant deities, I bring you tidings of the 
God revealed in Jesus of Nazareth. Of a God who created the universe as an expression of 
love. Who so loved the human race that he miraculously entered into human life and 
history, as an expression of solidarity with all that is human. Who offers through God’s 
spirit a companionship that will bear us through life and then into the mystery beyond. 
 

 How will he be seen, how is he loved, 
how is he found? 

 
Friends, before we ever thought of searching, he has found us. He meets us and we see 
him in the faces of those others he has brought to his table. A table where all are 
welcome; where no one comes by right, but only through grace. A table where we are 
fed with bread and wine which mystically joins our being to God’s own, “so that 
whatever is his may be called ours.” [John Calvin – ICR p. 1361] 
 
Ponder these things in the silence that follows. To every accusing thought that may arise, 
give the answer – The God of Jesus Christ and his Spirit welcomes me.  
 
In the name of the Father, the Son and the Holy Spirit.  Amen. 
 
  We demand a miracle 
 

Alone, alone about a dreadful wood 
Of conscious evil runs a lost mankind 
Dreading to find its Father lest it find 
The Goodness it has dreaded is not good: 
Alone, alone, about our dreadful wood.   W. H. Auden  

 

  From Poem Du Jour – W. H. Auden 
 

 Faces along the bar 
 Cling to their average day: 
 The light must never go out, 
 The music must always play, 
 All the conventions conspire 
 To make this fort assume 
 The furniture of home; 
 Lest we should see where we are, 
 Lost in a haunted wood, 
 Children afraid of the night 
 Who have never been happy or good. 


