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 I’ve come to think that of all the characters in Hebrew scripture, Job is really the most 

relatable. His story may be a bit extreme but who hasn’t experienced unexpected loss? Who 

hasn’t had those moments in our lives when we thought everything was good and comfortable 

only to find that things weren’t really as they seem? Job’s story raises questions about the 

fairness of the universe: how can bad things happen to good people? We’ve all wondered about 

that from time to time.  

 

 The real challenge for Job is hanging on to some sense of hope in the face of all his 

losses. When his friends show up to sit with him in his grief, they’re a wonderful support until 

the moment they open their mouths. Once they start talking everything falls apart. All they can 

do is spout the same old clichés about guilt and innocence. No one going through what Job does 

could possibly be innocent as far as they’re concerned. They represent a world that sees 

everything as a binary choice between right and wrong. Job, in his prosperity and devotion to 

God, must have done something wrong.  

 

 But Job isn’t having it. He refuses to give in to the limitations of a bookkeeping god, just 

tabulating debits and credits. Surely there’s something more, some other way of encountering the 

Holy. His words in this selection are filled with agony and hope: “For I know that my redeemer 

lives, and that at the last he will stand upon the earth; and after my skin has been thus destroyed, 

then in my flesh I will see God, whom I shall see on my side, and my eyes shall behold and not 

another.” Job refuses to accept that what he sees is all there is. He wants to peer behind the veil, 

to penetrate the illusion of our moral constructs and encounter God face to face. 

 

 For Job the promise of a new life, a life beyond what he can see and touch, gives him 

hope to keep demanding an audience with God. He goes from happily complacent but weak and 

mild to bold and courageous in his pursuit of a deeper reality. 

 

 In a similar way Jesus’ life and teachings insist we seek something deeper. The 

Sadducees, we’re told, reject the idea of resurrection. We’re not told why that is. Are they too 

logical for that? One possibility is they are a group who only accepts the authority of the written 

Torah where there’s no mention of resurrection. Pharisees, on the other hand, referred to sources 

outside the Torah for their truth, an “oral Torah” tradition, passed down one generation to the 

next going all the way back to Moses. These sources spoke of angels and other spiritual beings 

and a whole separate reality in the afterlife. The Sadducees are sort of a parallel to Job’s friends; 

they’re the defenders of convention and dogma. 

 

 So of course they assume that people in the resurrection would be the same as they are 

now. I don’t know about you, but I’m hoping things will be a little different for us, that we won’t 

have all the same idiosyncrasies and needs as we do now. A few years ago I saw a movie called 

“An Unfinished Life” starring Robert Redford and Morgan Freeman. It’s the story of a man 

played by Redford, whose son has been killed in an auto accident. The driver was the son’s wife 



played by Jennifer Lopez. The man is angry and resentful over losing his son and he blames his 

daughter-in-law. The movie is about his finding a way past the guilt he feels for shutting her out 

over the years and be reconciled with her and memory of his son. At one point in the film the 

man turns to his friend, played by Morgan Freeman, and asks “Do you think the dead really care 

about our lives?” His friend answers, “Yeah, I think they do. I think they forgive us our sins. I 

even think it’s easy for them.” In the resurrection we are made new. All the old grudges, all the 

past pain falls away.  

 

 That’s the hope of new life. For whatever reason the Sadducees just couldn’t accept the 

idea that the universe could work in a compassionate, forgiving way. That the life we experience 

now isn’t all there is. Like Job’s friends they were stuck in that binary worldview that says things 

are either right or wrong, you’re either alive or you’re dead. But whenever the Bible, especially 

in the New Testament, talks about death we have to pay attention because it’s almost never 

talking about physical death. It’s talking about being dead to the presence of God and God’s 

kingdom, being dead to the possibilities of hope, faith and love. And we can be resurrected from 

that death; we can be awakened to new life if we’re willing to fight for it the way Job did. 

 

 There is more to this life than what we see. We carry with us all the voices of those who 

have shaped us, all our mistakes and all our successes. And we can go on believing that nothing 

about us can change, that the guilt or anger or resentment we carry will define us forever. Or we 

can insist on seeing something more within us. We can look beyond our failures and 

disappointments and forgive ourselves and all the others who have wronged or hurt us. We can 

stop giving in to death and experience the God of the living. 

 

 For most of us that means moving past the old boundaries and conventions that keep us 

trapped. It means accepting a new and deeper reality where the substance of relationships is more 

important than their form, where we’re no longer keeping score and passing judgment, where we 

can see the image of God in every other person, every other creature, in the whole created order 

itself. What Jesus is trying to teach is life isn’t meant to be spent looking over our shoulder and 

worrying about what happens to us when we die; when we live like that we’re already dead. Life 

is meant to put us into relationship with the God of the living who is present for us in the here 

and now and is experienced directly through the love we share with each other and the world. 

 

 “O that my words were written down! O that they were inscribed in a book! O that with 

an iron pen and with lead they were engraved on a rock forever!” Job’s cry is a desire to be rid 

for good of the dogmas and doctrines, the philosophies and proprieties that limit and obscure our 

experience of the Holy. He wants his life to count, his experience to matter. Don’t we all? Don’t 

we all long to be heard, to be valued? Job is certain there is a way and Jesus pulls the curtain to 

show it. New life awaits us. All we have to do is walk through the curtain and follow. 

 

Amen 

 

  


