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“God did not make death, and he does not delight in the death of the living. For He created all things so that they 

might exist…God created us for incorruption, and made us in the image of his own eternity…” 

 Wow. Strong stuff from a book of the Bible that some of you may never have heard of. Now there may 

be a number of books from The Bible you’ve never heard of, but you’ve probably not heard of this one because 

it’s not technically in our Bible. “The Wisdom of Solomon,” also known as “The Book of Wisdom,” is a Jewish 

text, but was written after the canon of the Hebrew Bible was closed, and therefore is not included. Books that 

fall into this category—interesting, inspiring, but non-canonical are known as part of the “Apocrypha,” from the 

Greek word for “hidden.” Protestant Bibles don’t include any of these apocryphal books, however Roman 

Catholic and Eastern Orthodox Bibles do include some of them. And in the Episcopal Church’s quest to straddle 

the line between Catholic and Protestant, while we don’t include apocryphal books in our Bibles, we do hear 

from them in our scripture cycle on occasion, which is good, especially when they bring us such beauty and 

insight as today’s reading does.  

 “God did not make death…He made us in the image of his own eternity.” That’s a powerful statement 

about our God. That’s what we’re made for, that’s our destiny: his own eternity. And yet…death is very real. We 

know that first hand. Along with taxes it’s the one thing we can be sure of in this life. The awareness and fear of 

death is one of humanity’s most formative experiences. It fuels our core biological drive to stay alive, to survive. 

It’s been the motivating desire behind our advancement as a species: an unshakeable will to live. We are 

desperate to escape death, and yet...it always catches us in the end. So how does that square with the idea of a 

God who did not make death, who created all things so that they might exist, and fashioned us for immortality?  

 When Jesus walks into the room of Jairus’ dead 12 year-old daughter, no one expects much. They laugh 

at him when he says she’s not dead, only sleeping. And who could blame them, right? Death is a one way street, 

when observed from our human experience of it. But when Jesus takes that little girl’s hand and draws her back 

into this world and restores her to life, what he reveals is the very truth that The Book of Wisdom is trying to 

convey: that even though death is a painfully real part of the world we inhabit, it never touches God. God 

remains its master, and Jesus, as the Son of God can pass through the portal between this existence and the 

next. That’s the kind of power God has over death. Of course nowhere will this be more evident than in Jesus’ 

Crucifixion and Resurrection where rather than abolish or avoid death, God overcomes it, transcends it, and robs 

it of its power. And in so doing he shows us that the end of our life is far from the end of our life with God.  

 To worship a God who can traverse the thin membrane between life and death, to follow a resurrected 

savior, gives us a new perspective on what death is. A perspective that shows us that while this earthly existence 

is limited, it is not the limit of our life. God made us in the image of his own eternity. And it is to that eternity, 

that longer and much larger definition of life that Jesus serves as a window; a window through which we glimpse 

of the immortality God made us for, the immortality we share in as creatures of a God who is life.    

 But if God made us in the image of His eternity, if death is not the end of the story as Jesus shows us, 

and yet if we still know that it is real and coming to us all….then what happens when we die? You’ve asked 

yourself that question, right?  After all, it’s the great, unsolvable mystery that has plagued humankind (or 



inspired them, depending on how you look at it) since the dawn of time. And maybe you have formulated an 

answer, or maybe you’ve latched on to one of the countless illustrations of life after death that humankind has 

come up with in its history, or maybe you’ve just shrugged your shoulders at the mystery of it all, which I can 

understand. It can be hard to formulate ideas and images of such an unknowable thing as life after death, even if 

we believe eternal life exists.   

 So what if we imagined our answer to that timeless question in this way: we believe we have been 

created from something, blessed with existence by a power that is more than a biological make up. So it makes 

sense that when we die, the part of you that makes you, “you,” that soul, that divine spark that is aflame in you 

as you walk this earth returns to the source from which it was given. We came from somewhere, we came from 

God and we will return there. 

 In what form will we make that journey? It’s hard to know for sure, but based on the examples of Jesus 

in the Resurrection, it seems clear that we are recognizably ourselves. We are each of us unique and wondrous 

creations while we walk this earth, what if we stay that way, even when our bodies expire? What if we are 

changed in form, but we remain ourselves, and perhaps even more ourselves, even more the people God 

created us to be and that we are on our better days, because we are free from the sediment of earthly existence 

that covers our truest and best natures with less than divine urges, impulses and actions.  

 And if we can imagine that, might we also imagine that that is how we might know others in that 

heavenly realm? For if we are recognizably ourselves, even after death, they too will be recognizable as 

themselves. People we have loved and lost, we might still know and see; drawn to one another by the love that 

bound us here on earth. Why love? Because love is the substance of our God and therefore love is the thing that 

freely transcends life and death, the thing that binds the living to the lost. That is why love is what will bring us 

to a joyous reunion with people we are looking forward to seeing in Heaven, because the fact that we loved 

them means we were never actually separated from them to begin with. And once we are there, with them, in 

the presence of God, abiding in love, we remain that way for all time. Imagine that.  

 God did not make death. God made life. God is life, eternal life. The very fact of death is a violation, an 

offense, against God’s nature which is why he has offered us repeated testimony that death, while a painful 

separation for us, does not mean a painful separation from Him or from those we love. He gives us this 

testimony most clearly in Jesus Christ. And it is his story, his example, his promise that calms me when the fear 

of my mortality grips me by the throat in the middle of the night. He is what gives me a faith that (most days) is 

stronger than that fear. A faith that when we pass across the borderland from this life to whatever is next he will 

be there to take us tenderly by the hand, and, just as he pulled Jairus’ daughter back into this world, he will pull 

us forward into the next. 

 And while how it all will play out once we exit this earthly stage is never fully clear, we do have glimpses 

of how it might be, glimpses that fuel our hope and give color to our dreams, glimpses, I pray, of how it truly is. 

And one of the most poetic and powerful glimpses of the next life comes from that hidden Book of Wisdom in a 

passage that follows immediately on our portion this morning. It’s a passage that may be more familiar to you, 

as it is often read at Episcopal funerals (and I have it penciled in for mine). So hear this, and be glad, for I believe 

it to be true: “the souls of the righteous are in the hand of God, and no torment will ever touch them. In the eyes 

of the foolish they seem to have died, and their departure was thought to be a disaster, and their going from us 

to be their destruction; but they are at peace…In the time of their visitation they will shine forth, and will run like 

sparks through the stubble…Those who trust in {God} will understand truth, and the faithful will abide with him 

in love, because grace and mercy are upon his holy ones, and he watches over his elect.” Amen.  

 

 


