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“One in the Lord”       Genesis 11:1-9 

English—the language of King James, Shakespeare and Webster.  

English—the first language to declare, “All men are created equal.”  

English—the only language spoken on the moon. 

English—the most bazaar and confusing language in the world! 

It’s a wonder anyone can understand it. For example… 

• The plural of “moose” is “moose,” while the plural of “goose” is “geese.” But 

the plural of “mongoose” is “mongooses.” 

• “Ewe” (EWE) and “you” (YOU) are pronounced the same but share no 

common letters. 

• The longest word with non-duplicated letters is “uncopyrightable.” 

And if that’s not enough, other wordsmiths play mindboggling games to 

confuse us even more—with Palindromes. Palindromes are words that read 

the same forward and backwards, as in Bob, radar, kayak, racecar, Otto. A 

Palindrome can also be a whole sentence—spelled the same from either 

direction, as in: A man a plan a canal Panama. 

You may be interested to know that cryptic forms of Palindromes were used by 

the early Church as coded messages during times of persecution. Whereas 

Emperor Nero hoped to silence Christians, the first century believers were 

determined to spread the word, teach the saints, and hold tightly to biblical 

doctrines even if they had to do it through puzzles. 

But let’s go back further, way before Nero, back to Genesis 10, where 

Scripture tells us that after the apocalyptic flood, God has once again been 

forgotten. When I read that, I have to wonder if forgetting God is the greatest 

sin of all. But let’s keep looking. What exactly is the sin at the center of the 

story of the Tower of Babel? Is it Ambition? Is it Rebellion? Is it Pride? The 

story in Genesis 11 is framed by verses 1 and 2 and verses 8 and 9. It’s truly a 

literary masterpiece. In verses 1 and 2 we read that people had one language 

and were relatively settled in one place; and then in verses 8 and 9 we read that 
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they were scattered and their language was now confused. That’s the envelope 

in which the Tower of Babel story takes place. 

The sin of the people results in the building of “a tower that reaches to the 

heavens” (v. 4). The exact form of this tower is a matter of debate. Typically, 

and perhaps rightly, the idea behind it is the great Mesopotamian ziggurat, a 

stepped pyramid that represented a ladder from earth to heaven. Babylon (or 

the plain of Shinar) is explicitly mentioned as the location of this assault on 

heaven, so perhaps the ziggurat connection is justified. In any case, whatever 

the exact form of this building activity, it is an act of pride and an affront to 

God. It appears to be an attempt to scale heaven and represent human 

greatness, but it’s also a countermeasure to God’s expressed desire to scatter 

the people over all the land, in response to the fall. 

Human sin, God’s judgment speech, a token of grace, and the execution of 

judgment is once again the pattern in this Genesis story. And it looks like 

human beings are addicted to sin. Did you happen to notice that? Human 

rebellion does not improve or get better with time—it arguably gets worse. And 

as it gets worse, God is there to consistently judge it. God does not let sin 

slide. We should all take note of this and be warned. But we should also be 

encouraged. After all, God does not abandon us human beings. He stays 

involved with us. As in the other Great Stories from Genesis, God continues to 

pursue human creatures with his grace. 

Through thousands of years of biblical history, we can clearly see that we 

love and serve a truly patient God! Yet even God has his limits. God may 

have told us to reconcile with a family member or a coworker, and we respond 

by giving him the stiff arm. God may want us to change jobs, but we go on like 

we never heard him. God may want a fuller relationship with us, but we keep 

ignoring God’s invitation, so it prevents us from drawing closer to God. 

The whole episode concludes with the execution of God’s judgment. God 

confuses their language and the result is that they disperse across the face of the 

earth. The Day of Pentecost provides a reprieve from this language confusion 
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when Jews from every nation hear the good news of Jesus in their own 

language. Then, at least four millennia after the tower of Babel, Wycliffe Bible 

Translators come along with the aim of making the gospel available to every 

people group on earth in their own language.   

The story of the Tower of Babel shows us that when we stand in awe of God 

we are “One in the Lord,” no matter how many languages we speak, or how far 

apart we live. This story doesn’t end like Frank Baum’s classic story, “The 

Wizard of Oz,” with someone saying, “There’s no place like home.” Instead, 

it demands that we stand in awe of the God who hung the stars in the sky, holds 

the oceans in place, and does a billion other wondrous things every second of 

every day. The tag line for this story is, “There’s no place like God.” 

I can testify that proclaiming God’s Word is not rocket science, but it’s 

even more exhilarating and heady than that, because its effects are eternal. 

God’s Word provides light in a darkened world. It defines life and death. 

It has no equal, no limitations, and no end. It’s absolute and matchless in 

content. It’s infinite in scope, complete in knowledge, and entirely 

dependable. And unlike any other, God’s Word is alive and active. In Acts 

chapter 20 in a farewell to the elders at Ephesus, the apostle Paul says in verse 

21, “I have declared to both Jews and Greeks that they must turn to God in 

repentance and have faith in our Lord Jesus”; and then in verse 27 he declares, 

“For I have not hesitated to proclaim to you the whole will of God.”  

Let me remind you what the last verse in today’s reading says: “That is why it 

was called Babel—because there the LORD confused the language of the whole 

world.” Today I’m preaching to you in plain English, the first language to 

declare, “All men are created equal,” the only language spoken on the moon, 

the most bazaar and confusing language in the world! We are here to pray in 

the language we know best for unity in the church. But let us also pray that the 

Lord will restore our faith and open our eyes to the world around us that 

often seems hidden from our sight. Let us ask the Creator of us all to make us 

ONE IN THE LORD! Amen. 
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Testimony Introduction 

Rick Warren who wrote The Purpose Driven Life, frequently invited personal 

testimonies when he was pastor at Saddleback Church because he believed 

“your message comes out of your mess.” By having regular people share their 

struggles, failures, and triumphs, Warren aimed to build relatable connections 

and emphasize that the church is a place of grace, removing the stigma around 

hidden sins. Whereas unchurched or skeptical people might tune out my 

sermons, a real-life story can break down walls and build trust. We welcome 

Susan Marcinko to share some of her faith story today: 

First, I must say that public speaking is one of my biggest fears. However, a 

couple months ago, Sister Sue Clay from the Sisters of St. Joseph, gifted me 

with this little prayer bowl and message, “Courage is fear that has said its 

prayers.” I felt that as a nudge from God to share my faith journey over the 

past 10 years. Thank you for your patience through this. 

If I can touch one life, change one person’s mind, or help any other family in 

telling our story, I will consider myself blessed beyond measure. The good 

Lord got me through this life-changing ordeal, and I feel this is part of my 

calling from God in reaching out to others. 

-We came from a Presbyterian middle-class family. 

-We were very independent, but close-knit and always there for each other.   

-So even the thought of suicide? 

-Never. Not in our family. 

My brother Scott spent most of his adult life in the Washington D.C. area. 

He loved life, history, Pittsburgh sports and his roots. At the age of 43, he 

took a calculated risk moving back to his beloved hometown of Pittsburgh 

(along with his two “kids”—pups Winfield and Makena) to try to land a job in 

his field and make a positive change in his professional and personal life.  

Scott had high expectations and aspirations for his life—to marry, have kids, 

and enjoy a successful career, but those things eluded him. His return 

home turned out to be an arduous 3 years of setbacks and bad breaks. 
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Despite all of this, he found his purpose in caring for his dogs. He and 

Winfield were best friends and much alike (i.e., quiet, reserved, 

introspective, and fiercely loyal). Sadly, Winfield passed away suddenly in 

March 2016.  That loss, coupled with 3 more months of missed 

opportunities in his professional career broke him completely.   

My life was forever changed the morning of June 26, 2016. I awoke to a 

goodbye text that turned my world upside down. But Scott gave me a lifeline 

in that text. He quoted Numbers 6:24-26 over me: The LORD bless you and 

keep you; the LORD make his face shine on you and be gracious to you; the 

LORD turn his face toward you and give you peace. 

He also left behind a letter for our family, closing with these words from his 

favorite movie, A River Runs Through It. In this scene, the Presbyterian 

minister Reverend Maclean reflects on family and relationships in one of 

his last sermons: “Each one of us here today will at one time in our lives 

look upon a loved one who is in need and ask the same question: We are 

willing to help, Lord, but what, if anything, is needed?  For it is true, we can 

seldom help those closest to us. Either we don’t know what part of 

ourselves to give, or more often than not, the part we have to give is not 

wanted. And so it is those we live with and should know who elude us. But 

we can still love them ~ we can love completely without complete 

understanding.” 

Scott’s earthly life did not work out as he envisioned. The day he passed, I 

received a phone call from CORE with whom Scott had registered as an 

organ and tissue donor. It took me hours to contemplate this very important 

decision I had to make on behalf of my brother. I relied on my faith and 

prayer to guide me. This led me to proceed with donation. Scott helped 

others with 438 tissue donations. This was one of the blessings of God’s 

hand on us months after our loss and through his gifts, Scott’s life took on 

a whole new meaning and purpose. 
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In his loss, some of my darkest moments began. I can vividly remember 

thinking that I would never be able to surmount the extreme, indescribable 

pain and grief I felt. However, at the same time, I found myself repeating 3 

simple words “God’s sustaining love.” God’s sustaining love will see me 

through this.  I am grateful for the people He placed in my life to help me. I 

am a true believer in signs from Heaven, and I received plenty of them from 

the beginning and still do today: Dandelion puffs always and even in the 

winter, bible verses, songs, and the list goes on. God was quietly holding my 

hand and comforting me day-by-day. 

In all the stages of my despair, anger and grief, I knew I could either spiral 

or point to God. This was not easy. It was not a one and done choice, it was 

continual. I clearly made poor decisions along this grief journey. 

Additionally, I was not prepared for the waves of immense grief that came 

out of nowhere.  I am thankful for God’s grace and mercy; he lifted me up to 

see the right path – His path. The path that led me to 3 years of grief 

counseling (that morphed into general life counseling); to dedicated time 

established with the Lord every morning in daily devotions, scripture, and 

prayer and gratitude journaling. This is my non-negotiable, treasured time 

with the Lord and has been for the past 9 years. That expanded into the 

idea of writing a devotion book and beginning a Sunday school class on 

scripture journaling for which we just completed our 3rd year! Looking to 

the Lord throughout each day has become 2nd nature and for that, I am 

very thankful. Psalm 37:23-24 says, “The Lord makes firm the steps of the 

one who delights in him; though he may stumble, he will not fall, for the 

Lord upholds him with his hand.” 

So, my message is one of hope. There is hope in the darkest of times. Turn 

to the Lord. Turn to the Bible. Turn to prayer. Find something to be thankful 

for in the midst of the pain. God is waiting for us to trust and hold onto Him. 

He is right there for us with his sustaining love. In closing, I point to my 

favorite Camp Lambec song, “Thank You,” by Dave Williamson and from Joy 

in the House. Thank you Jesus. Thank you Father. Thank you Lord! 


