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​​GodStory (or HisStory)

In the beginning

GOD.

God

in eternity

throughout

timeless time.

God

always

and forever.

God

complete

in himself.

Father

Son

Holy Spirit.
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God

created

the heavens and the earth.

From nothing,

he made the entire universe

of space and time:

countless galaxies

of countless stars,

the subtle intricate dimensions

of subatomic matter,

the complex interactions

of spatial and temporal laws,

the impenetrable mystery

that is life.

Assessing his own handiwork,

God said,

“It is good.”
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God

created

human beings

in his own likeness,

the crowning glory

of his creative work.

(Or were the angels a greater work?)

The human beings were made

from the dust of the earth.

They were biological –

eating, breathing, mating,

just like animals –

but they alone,

of all the creatures on the earth,

were given immortal spirits.

This was their uniqueness:

the biological

inextricably intertwined

with the spiritual.

More than this,

the human spirit

was a finite reflection

of the infinite Being

of God himself.

The first humans

lived in peace and plenty

on a garden-like earth,

a friendly environment

where all their needs were met.

More than this,

they were in relationship

with God himself.

He used to walk in the garden,

and they enjoyed fellowship with him.

They were beautiful

and, at first,

they were sinless.

*

[image: ]


But the day came

when humankind chose

to disobey God.

(Why, oh why did they do it?

No one really knows.)

On that terrible day

sin, sickness and death

invaded planet earth.

Like ripples in a pond,

the disobedience of humankind

spread out

to every corner and aspect

of the once-perfect creation,

infecting and distorting everything.

From that day

human beings were separated from God:

their sin excluded them

from his holy presence.

From that day

human beings were at war

with one another:

sibling against sibling,

child against parent,

man against woman,

nation against nation,

race against race.

From that day

human beings were in conflict

with the creation:

instead of a kind, generous garden,

the earth became a place

where people had to work hard

to feed their families,

sweating and labouring

just to survive.

Through this very first act

of human sin and stupidity –

an act that would be followed

by countless others

across the centuries –

paradise was transformed

into a place of toil and anguish.

From that day

the earth was a damaged world,

a frustrated world,

a suffering world –

a world in need of a Saviour. 
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As the thick clouds of death and despair

settled upon planet earth,

in the compassionate depths

of the unsearchable heart

of the all-wise God

a plan took shape –

a wonderful plan

to rescue humankind

from the prison of sin

in which they had locked themselves.

God chose a man named Abraham

to be the founding father of a nation.

Over many centuries

God spoke to this nation

through his prophets

and through amazing works

of divine power.

Time and again

this nation went astray,

falling into sinful ways,

and time and again

God disciplined and restored them.

Above and behind

this lengthy national history,

God had an over-arching agenda,

the prime purpose

of his majestic rescue plan:

from the Jewish nation would arise

the Messiah,

the Saviour,

the one who would vanquish sin,

defeat death,

bridge the gap

between humankind

and God.
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After all the long centuries

of God’s patient preparation,

at last the time came

for the Saviour to enter

into the world.

He arrived without pomp and ceremony,

without a public display

of his divine majesty:

he came among us as a baby,

born of a godly Jewish young woman

named Mary.

So the Creator of the infinite cosmos

humbled himself

and became a human being:

Jesus the God/Man,

a person like us

in every detail

except one:

he was sinless.

The Son of God,

he was God himself
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