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 A number of years ago, there was a very successful advertisement campaign from one of the 
cell phone companies, where a man showed up in all kinds of far off places with his cell phone in 
hand, asking: “Can you hear me now?” The point of course was that their network was supposedly 
superior to all others and that calls with them would more likely make it through and not be dropped. 
My brother’s phone was on another network and up in central New Hampshire, his phone simply 
didn’t work, but ours did and we liked to tease him asking, “Can you hear me now?” He never could. 
 I’d like to suggest that in our lessons today, God asks much the same question of us: Can you 
hear me now? Jesus came from Nazareth of Galilee and was baptized by John in the Jordan. And just 
as he was coming up out of the water, he saw the heavens torn apart and the Spirit descending like a 
dove on him. And a voice came from heaven, “You are my Son, the Beloved; with you I am well 
pleased.” Imagine hearing that voice, spoken over you. Every time we baptize someone in the 
community of faith, that same voice speaks: “You are my child. The beloved. With you I am well 
pleased.” Could you hear those words as spoken about you? 

And then, after hearing those life-giving words, those words of incredible affirmation, the 
Spirit immediately drove Jesus out into the wilderness. And in Mark’s gospel, we are not given any of 
the juicy details of that wilderness experience. We don’t hear any conversations between Jesus and 
Satan. We don’t hear “if you are the Son of God, then turn these stones into bread.” We only hear: 
He was in the wilderness for forty days, tempted by Satan; and he was with the wild beasts; and the 
angels waited on him. 

Phyllis Kersten asks: “What can we possibly find in Mark’s terse temptation account to help 
us in our wilderness wanderings, those times we have trouble hearing or trusting that baptismal voice 
that calls us God’s ‘beloved’? 

“First, we can take some comfort in Mark’s honesty about how Jesus ended up in the 
wilderness. We don’t generally enter the wilderness on our own volition either. Nor do we feel gently 
led there by God’s Holy Spirit. We are thrown into the wilderness. Most of us know that experience 
at some point in our lives. A shattering of a relationship, the sudden loss of job or health or home, a 
fault line opening up in our ground of being—any of those things can land us in a desolate place, or 
land a desolate place within us.”1 For nearly a year we have been in a pandemic wilderness, driven 
here, not gently led, and now at long last we think maybe we are seeing light at the end of that tunnel; 
some of you have had a shot of the vaccine, but across these months we have known doubt and fear 
and loneliness and grief. We know about being forced to live in the wilderness and here in that 
wilderness, God continues to ask, “Can you hear me now?” Can you still hear the words God spoke 
at your baptism—words of affirmation and comfort—you are my child, the beloved, with whom I am 
well pleased. Can you hear those words in the wilderness? They are still being spoken. 

When Jesus is driven into the wilderness, and tempted by Satan, he is surrounded by wild 
beasts and waited on by angels. At first glance, those wild beasts sound scary. A number of years ago, 
we were in South Africa and spent time in a game park. We were not allowed to walk alone at night 
because we were surrounded by the wild beasts—you could hear lions calling; they had been known 
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to wander into our camp. Maybe that’s what those beasts were like for Jesus, lurking in the dark, 
quietly growling in his direction, adding an additional layer of fear and isolation to his wilderness 
experience. But maybe those beasts were less out to get him; maybe they were less of a threat and 
more of a protecting presence as if they remember their original intent in the garden, even offering 
protection to Jesus in the wilderness. Maybe those beasts were part of God’s peaceable kingdom, 
God’s original plan. Imagine the lions surrounding you, not to devour you but rather to provide 
protection against any who would do you harm. In the wilderness, amidst temptation, the wild beasts 
surround him and the angels wait upon him, the angels take care of him. Much as it might have felt 
that way, he is not alone. Can you hear me now? 

Kersten asks, “Can we hear that the one who was with Jesus is also with us for the long haul, 
even when we’re in the wilderness? Can we recognize the ‘angels’ God sends to ‘wait table’ for us? 
Can we hear God’s call to us to be the angels who accompany others in their lonely and desolate 
places,…?”2 We are not ever alone in the wilderness. 

There is another word spoken by God today in our passage from Genesis. The people in the 
time of Noah succumbed to temptation leading God to destroy the earth and then the creation is 
started all over again, this time with a promise from God that never again will God destroy all living 
things. God makes this new covenant not just with people, but with every living creature, the birds, 
the domestic animals, and every animal of the earth, as many as came out of the ark. As a reminder of 
this new covenant, God creates rainbows. The rainbow is a reminder for God, and it is also a reminder 
for us. When we are in the wilderness, the rainbow is another sign of God’s faithfulness. Aren’t the 
most beautiful rainbows those with the darkest and most ominous clouds behind them? Aren’t they a 
source of comfort and joy because they follow so quickly the most frightening storms? Out in the 
wilderness, maybe we can find rainbows for each other. 

Anne Weems was a magnificent Presbyterian poet. She writes about rainbows: 
 

If I could, I’d write for you a rainbow 
And splash it with all the colors of God 
And hang it in the window of your being 
So that each new God’s morning 
Your eyes would open first 

to Hope and Promise 
If I could, I’d wipe away your tears 
And hold you close forever in shalom. 
But God never promised 
I could write a rainbow, 
Never promised I could suffer for you, 
Only promised that I could love you. 
That I do. 3  

  
 As we continue in the wilderness, as we enter these forty days of Lent, keep an eye out for the 
angels who want to wait on you. Watch for the wild beasts who surround you. Remember the affirming 
words God spoke over you at baptism and still speaks over you today; and watch for rainbows. Can 
you hear me now? 
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Let us pray: Open our ears and our hearts, dear God, that we might hear your words for us today. In 
the wilderness that we know, help us to hear the words you continue to proclaim: “You are my child; 
you are the beloved; with you I am well pleased.”  


