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Sermon 6 10 & 11 17 Trinity Sunday 
 
 Remember that wonderful movie, Shakespeare in Love? In it, Geoffrey Rush plays 

this theatrical producer who spends the first part of the movie running around scrounging 

up money from wherever he can get it, to produce this wonderful new play by that brilliant 

new playwright William Shakespeare, titled Romeo & Ethel, the Pirate’s Daughter, (later to 

be renamed … well, you know). Anyway, everybody knows this Romeo and Ethel thing is 

headed for disaster and all Geoffrey Rush’s prospective investors are very skeptical and 

they keep asking him how are they going to pull this off? How is this play going to happen? 

And he answers, again and again, with complete and total faith, “I dunno! It’s a mystery!” 

Because that’s the way it works with plays. Somehow they come together and they pull it 

off.  How? “I dunno! It’s a mystery!” 

 And that is my answer to anyone who asks me, “What is the Trinity?” “I dunno! It’s a 

mystery!” 

 But here, for this sermon, I have to say more than that. Most priests pass off this 

Sunday to their assistant or maybe even their deacon. Well, Carl toiled with the Holy Spirit 

last week, so I have to go a little deeper.  

 Three in one. One in three. Co-eternal. Father – Son – Holy Spirit. Father – Son – Holy 

Ghost.  Creator – Redeemer – Sustainer.  Creator – Redeemer – Closest Friend. According to 

artists: two guys and a really feminine guy or maybe, dare I say it?, a female? Hmmmmmm. 

God with three heads? Or, most popular, two guys – and a bird!?!  

Whatever it is, however it is portrayed, it works…  

But try to explain it… we just can’t. That’s why we call our faith – faith! When it comes 

down to it, we just have to believe. Even if the Trinity is one of the more confusing things to 

believe in.   

 But it can be interesting. 

I’m not inclined to think of God as a father figure – more of an authoritarian figure, 

like the school principal, like a boss at work. That’s how I think of God – as sort of removed. 

Some people like to think of God as female. And I don’t see why not. Our saints have spoken 

of God as fatherly and as motherly.  It works both ways. 



 2 

The Women at the Well went, not too long ago, to see the movie The Shack.  In it, God 

was a rather grandmotherly black woman – always in the kitchen – always making 

something – always creating. That worked. If you ask kids what God looks like, most of the 

time they describe Santa Clause. And that makes sense too. We don’t have any reliable 

physical descriptions of God in the Bible. 

Jesus is easier for us to imagine.  According to descriptions in the Bible he was a 

Jewish man who worked with his hands, a carpenter who lived to the age of 33. He 

probably had long dark hair, dark skin, and brown eyes. He probably looked a lot like the 

picture over our altar, except that man is dressed as a 1st Century Jewish high priest. 

Now the Holy Spirit, well, there’s a real mystery! The Holy Spirit has been referred 

to as female mainly because the Aramaic language, the Hebrew Jesus spoke, tends to 

translate “spirit” as feminine. Most art that portrays the Holy Spirit makes it a dove or a 

very young man/boy or a female. In The Shack, the Holy Spirit was Asian and couldn’t seem 

to stay in focus, just as the book described her. 

I tend to think of the Holy Spirit as something or someone who is so close to you that 

you can’t see them clearly. If you hold something real close to your face, you can’t see it 

very clearly. The Holy Spirit is just over our shoulder, barely in our peripheral vision, yet 

possibly the member of the Trinity closest to us.  

In our final blessing, I refer to God as our Creator, and Christ as our Redeemer, and 

the Holy Spirit as our closest friend. But basically there’s no really good way to describe the 

Trinity except to describe it by acknowledging its most basic characteristic. It’s a 

relationship.  And it’s about relationship – how do those three get along? How do they work 

together?       

And us and God – Father, Son & Holy Spirit or Creator, Redeemer, and Close Mystery Friend 

– whatever you want to call it, it’s all about God (all of those folks) and us – together. How 

does that work? Well that depends on us and how we react to the greatest mystery of all. 

The greatest mystery of all…  Anyone who has ever been a parent or an uncle or an 

aunt or a grandparent or godparent or anyone who has cared for a child will tell you, 

children are God’s evidence of the truth, the absolute reality of unconditional love.  They 

have no real reason to love us, not from the get-go, and yet they do. In spite of all logic, they 

love us unconditionally. And why do they love us? They love us because they have faith in 
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us. They love us because they believe in us. And that’s what God does. God loves us 

unconditionally, all of us, each and every one of us, for no discernable reason.  God loves us 

unconditionally because God believes in us.  

And that is the bedrock of our relationship with God and God’s relationship with us. 

And that is the bedrock of God’s relationship with all that God is – the Trinity – 

unconditional love.  So it’s fitting that we are baptizing little Cayla today, receiving her into 

the household of God. She is the very image of unconditional love and she reminds us how 

God loves us and how that love and God are beyond understanding.   

The Trinity – it’s all about relationship and beyond that? 

I dunno!  It’s a mystery! 


