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Let’s join our hearts together in prayer. Let us pray: Gracious and 

loving God, open our hearts to you: Father, Son and Holy Spirit, and 

save us. In Jesus’ name we pray. Amen. 

Have you ever had someone talk to you and the words they’re saying 

just don’t seem to make any sense? Maybe it’s the car mechanic telling you 

about a problem with your car engine. It just doesn’t make any sense. Or 

maybe it’s a doctor telling you about treatment alternatives after telling you 

the results of some tests. It just doesn’t register. Or maybe it’s one of your 

grandchildren telling you why your computer isn’t working. Or maybe it’s a 

preacher, preaching a sermon about the Holy Trinity. Sometimes it takes a 

little while for the riddle to register and the light to go on. 

It reminds me of three people who were going up to heaven. St. Peter 

told the three that there were 1000 steps to heaven and that at each step 

they would be told a joke. If at any step you laugh at the joke, you have to 

go back down again to the first step. The first person got to the 9th step 

without laughing, but then at the next step, the joke made them laugh and 

they had to go back down to the start. The second person got up to the 99th 

step and then laughed. The third person got all the way up to the 999th step 

without laughing and was just about to be told the joke on the final 1000th 

step when they started to laugh. St. Peter exclaimed, “You’re at the final 

1000th step and I haven’t even told you the joke yet. Why are you 

laughing?” The person replied, “I just got the first one!” Sometimes it takes 

a little while for the riddle to register and the light to go on. 

It was like that for Nicodemus. Prior to his encounter in the night with 

Jesus, Jesus had turned over the tables of the money changers and made 
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quite a ruckus in the Temple. Everybody had heard about Jesus. And they 

had also heard about Jesus’ teaching and about the miraculous healings that 

he was performing while travelling around the countryside near Jerusalem. 

Nicodemus had heard about Jesus and he was curious. So, not wanting to 

risk everything at this stage, Nicodemus approaches Jesus under the cover 

of night; the domain of evil, ignorance and misunderstanding.  

Nicodemus is a religious leader and a member of the Sanhedrin. He 

calls Jesus Rabbi and claims “we know that you are a teacher who has come 

from God.” Jesus responds to Nicodemus that “no one can see the kingdom 

of God without being born from above.” The Greek word that’s translated 

“from above” is a homonym. The same spelling and pronunciation can mean 

either “from above” or “again.” It’s a uniquely Greek word, with a double 

meaning similar to the English word light (the light of Christ is light as a 

feather), or mean (what did he mean by that mean comment), or sole (the 

sole heir was eating fillet of sole as tough as the sole of a shoe). But this is 

a Greek homonym and we can’t express “from above” and “again” in one 

English word. Jesus said that you have to be born “from above” and 

Nicodemus, who claims to understand, interprets the statement as being 

born “again,” which is impossible. Then Jesus elaborates: “no one can enter 

the kingdom of God without being born of water and Spirit.” Well, the Greek 

word for Spirit is another homonym that can mean spirit or wind. Jesus says 

that the wind blows where it chooses just as those born of the Spirit, and 

the double meanings confuse Nicodemus.  

Nicodemus represents those who have difficulty making sense of Jesus 

and the puzzling witness of the early church. But Nicodemus will eventually 

argue with the Sanhedrin against the arrest of Jesus because Jesus was not 

given a fair trial; and later, Nicodemus will bring spices and join with Joseph 

of Arimathea, a disciple of Jesus, to bury Jesus’ body. At this time, however, 
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Nicodemus doesn’t understand the truth that Jesus is trying to convey to 

him. Nicodemus is a work in progress coming to faith, moving from curiosity 

and intrigue, through confusion to belief, like many of us. Sometimes it 

takes a little while for the riddle to register and the light to go on. 

There was an article in the Globe and Mail written by Carol Stigger, who 

describes her experience substituting for the special education teacher in 

the local elementary school. Carol describes Tony, a fourth-grade student 

who looked overcome by burdens too heavy for his small shoulders. He 

slouched alone at the back of his classroom with tears silently running down 

his cheeks. Children often scream and bawl, but alarmingly, Tony suffered 

silently. During the morning classes, Carol helped some other students with 

math, thankful that she didn’t have to tackle Tony’s troubles. But that 

afternoon, Carol was asked to help Tony and another boy with a reading 

lesson. Tony was still at the back of the classroom weeping silently. Carol 

started with an ice-breaker about her two dogs: The other boy giggled and 

Tony kept looking down, tears dripping onto the floor. Trying again, Carol 

commented on the beautiful blue shirt Tony was wearing, not really 

expecting a reply. But a tiny voice responded, “I shoplifted it.” On instinct, 

Carol took that lead and opened her heart. She told Tony that she had 

shoplifted a red crayon when she was 5, got caught, got punished, and 

never enjoyed colouring after that, especially with red crayons.  

Carol gave them each a worksheet and after two questions, Tony 

smiled. Carol says, “for one shining moment, goodness gathered around the 

troubled mind of a child.” The three of them went on to have a lively session 

together and the two boys were very proud of their worksheets. When he 

returned to his regular teacher, Tony proudly told her, “I answered every 

question.” His teacher told Carol that Tony hadn’t done any work all week. 

Carol felt humbled to have witnessed what she calls a “butterfly moment,” 
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and she wonders if an angel whispered in Tony’s ear, “You are worthy. You 

are loved.” 

In Dayton, Ohio, attorney Derrick Farmer gave a motivational talk to at-

risk teens. Derrick was 48 years old and had been an attorney since 1999. 

Unfortunately, the event was picketed by 30 Dayton police officers, because 

when Derrick was 16 years old, he committed the brutal murder of a civil-

rights activist and a Dayton police officer as the trigger man in a jewelry 

store hold-up. It seems absurd that a convicted cop murderer would be 

lecturing to teenagers about right living. Derrick’s crime crosses the line for 

many of us and for many police officers in Dayton. But not for God, who 

loves us and forgives us and keeps on loving us and forgiving us. Something 

happened in Derrick's life. He was born again and he was saved. God uses 

imperfect people like Derrick and changes them. God gives them new life; 

they’re born of the Spirit; they’re born again and they’re saved. God uses 

imperfect people like us and changes us. God gives us new life; we’re born 

of the Spirit; we’re born again and we’re saved. It’s because of the 

guidance, love and relationship of our Triune God.  

Like Nicodemus, Tony and Derrick were saved by the peace of Christ, 

the love of God, and the fellowship of the Holy Spirit. Thanks be to our 

Triune God. Amen. 


