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Genesis 32:22-32

| used to play Little League baseball when | wasnger. (Yeah, | still have a lot
of baseball fever right now!) | used to love playilLittle League baseball! It was a
blast! The thrill of getting on base after a bage The thrill of catching a fly ball! The
thrill of... picking dandelions in left field!

| remember one game in particular when | was akalit years old. We were
down by one run in the final inning. The baseseMeiaded and there were two outs.
And it was my turn to step up to the plate. Thegieof the entire game fell onto my
shoulders. Bases loaded. Two outs. Down by a ftim what every eight year old boy
dreams about. It's what every twenty-eight yeat wlan dreams about. | remember
stepping up to the plate and having great visidrtstong a grand slam homerun. At the
very least, | was all set to hit a double and kniocthe winning run that way. That'’s the
way it was supposed to work. The first pitch wbptme. Apparently it was a strike.
The second pitch went by me. Apparently that wasike, too. So then, | knew that this
third pitch was the moment. This was when | was@®o get my game-winning grand
slam homerun. The third time’s the charm. Thedtpitch came and | swung as hard as
| could. And | made contact! | looked up to tlky $0 see where the ball was going to
land. But, | couldn’t see it. | couldn’t find itAnd then, | was shocked to look down and
to see the ball dribbling about three feet in frohime. Before | even knew what had
happened, the catcher picked up the ball and taggedut. The game was over. We
had lost.

Losing isn’t much fun. But it’'s definitely a paof life. We win some. We lose
some. This reading from Genesis is an absolutelgrising text, all centered around
losing. Jacob wrestles with God-in-the-flesh irs lext. It's fascinating! It's all about
losing.

Here’s the scoop in our reading from Genesis.oldag traveling with his whole
family. And as they’re traveling, they come toier in the middle of the night called
the Jabbok. Jacob tells his whole family to crossover to the other side of the river.
But for some reason, Jacob decides not to crossvre Our text doesn'’t tell us why he
doesn’t cross the river. We don’'t know. Maybewss just tired or something. In the
middle of the night though, a man comes along agins wrestling with Jacob. Jacob
and this other man are wrestling right along tlerri.. which means they’re, you know,
mud-wrestling pretty much. And soon Jacob disceveat it's God himself, God-in-the-
flesh, who he’s wrestling. We’re not sure how lgufes that out either. But this man
admits that he is, in fact, God-in-the-flesh. Gadl Jacob are mud-wrestling. Wow!

Now, who do you think wins this mud-wrestling nf#c This should be a no-
brainer, right? God should, by all means, winwhestling match, hands down. | mean,
he’s God. Come on. Brace yourself — God losesold wins. What?! How can that be?
What's up with that?!

Well, let’s stand back for a second. We know tlesus is of course God-in-the-
flesh, Christ himself. And we know that Christdss too. He loses something much
more valuable than a silly mud-wrestling match. léses his life for us on the cross. He
losesfor us. God-in-the-flesh in this text from Genesis losasus, too. He losesgor
Jacob.



And why does he lose for Jacob in this reading®2llMbsing for Jacob simply
shows God'’s willingness to be vulnerable. And thaherability shows an act of love on
God's part. Christ losing his life for us is centg a huge act of love for us. Losing a
wrestling match, a mud-wrestling match nonethelpsses in comparison. But it still
shows God’s willingness to be vulnerable to Jadblshows love. Little love is shown if
God wins the wrestling match. What's God goings&y after winning the wrestling
match? “Ha, ha! | beat you!” He’s God. He’s paged to be able to win. Come on.
God isn't condescending, though. He’'s meek andi@mGod shows Jacob that he is
meek and humble. God doesn’t overpower Jacob stigngth. He doesn’t show brute
force against Jacob. He shows Jacob that he rerable. God shows Jacob that he
knows what it is to lose.

Wrestling with Jacob shows vulnerability. It stoleve. And it shows that God
just likes to have fun sometimes, too. Faith mrastling match. But it takes two to
wrestle. Jacob could have called it quits here. cbuld have said, “There’s no way I'm
going to wrestle with God. There’s no way | camwhis.” But he doesn't call it quits.
He keeps on wrestling — wrestling until daybredde digs in and wrestles with God for
hours. What do you think about wrestling with God'%ve wrestle with God, that shows
we are willing to be vulnerable with God, too. Atitht vulnerability on our part lets
God know we love him, too. It shows that we ar#limg to get muddy with him and we
are willing to have fun with him, too.

We could just keep our distance away from hihmgosing not to wrestle with
him. We could just play it safe and watch othersstte and wrestle with him.  What
does that show God, though? That shows complacenour faith. If we’re not
wrestling with God, we are the ones who do losentiwe lose if we're complacent. We
lose out on having fun with God, wrestling with Himud-wrestling nonetheless. We
lose out on experiencing his love in our livespeel that is vulnerable and open enough
to come and wrestle with us. We lose out on sohmag that comes from having fun
with God, mud-wrestling with God, playing like LdtLeaguers with God. God isn’t
going to overpower us into wrestling with him, tigbu He’s not going to show brute
force against us. God’s meek and humble.

One of the most important things we do as a chig¢b offer opportunities for
people to come and to wrestle with God. Our missi® a church is to wrestle with God
and to provide opportunities for people to come amestle with God. Our mission is
not to win, win, win. Christ has already won it aEverything has already been won for
us in Christ. He's defeated death and evil ondless and in his resurrection. Our
mission as a church is to wrestle with him. Nobady make you wrestle with God,
though. That weight falls on your shoulders. Thgour call. The only way we lose is
if we decide to go nowhere near God. We lose lmxae become complacent... which
means we will atrophy and we will grow weak — weakour faith, weak in our love,
weak in our joy. We can never afford to do thanahurch. Never. Come and wrestle
with God. Be a part of the mission of our churitte ministry that happens here. God
loves it when we dig in and start wrestling withhHi The weight of the entire game does
not fall onto any one of us. That weight falls@@hrist’'s shoulders... and he’s already
won. He’s won it all by defeating death and evil the cross and in his resurrection.
Come and wrestle. You'll love it. God loves ltet’'s get muddy with God! Amen.



