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For 36 chapters God doesn’t say a word.  

Zip. Zero. Nothing. Nada. There’s no defense, no explanation, no encouragement. 
There’s not one word. God is silent. Hidden. Deus Absconditus. Job’s friends however, 
Bilhad, Zophar, and Eliphaz, blabber on and on, verse after verse, chapter after chapter. 
In chapter 32 a fourth friend, Elihu, younger than the other three, chimes in for 6 more 
chapters of self-assured and self-righteous theological analysis…. 

And yet,  
throughout all of this,  
despite Job’s dogged requests,  
God is mute. 

 
Until, without any warning, from out of a something akin to a hurricane, God clears his throat 
and addresses Job. God drags Job to the edge of the abyss, tells him to cinch up his shorts, and 
then out cascades a catalogue of creation, from the stars in the heavens to the Leviathans of the 
deep, asking Job to name his place in any of it.   
 
It is a delightful passage.  

God doesn’t respond to the complaints or the charges.  
God doesn’t chastise for wrong doing or challenge wrong thinking.  
God doesn’t answer questions or clear up confusion.  
God doesn’t punish Job for demanding a hearing. 
God doesn’t rebuke the audacity of the dispute. 
God doesn’t offer reasons why.  
God doesn’t enter into the lament or the lawsuit.  
Rather, God delivers what is his longest soliloquy in all of scripture. For 4 chapters God 
strings together better than 70 rhetorical questions that put Job in his place. 

 
Where were you when I laid the earth’s foundation?  
Tell me, if you understand.   

 
 
Steven Hawking, the Cambridge mathematician and astrophysicist, died last March. He was 72. 
He suffered from ALS and for decades was only been able to communicate through a 
computerized speech technology controlled by a few muscles in his cheeks.   
 
At the time of his death he was working on a new book; his daughter and his colleagues, drawing 
upon a vast reservoir of his notes, speeches, and other writings finished and published that book 
posthumously. Brief Answers to the Big Questions was recently released. In the first chapter 
Hawking tackles the existence of God and he offers this: 
 



….what most people would think of as God. They mean a human-like being, with whom 
one can have a personal relationship. When you look at the vast size of the universe, and 
how insignificant and accidental human life is in it, that seems most implausible.  
 
I use the word “God” in an impersonal sense, like Einstein did, for the laws of nature, so 
knowing the mind of God is knowing the laws of nature. My prediction is that we will 
know the mind of God by the end of this century. 

     
Did you get that?  

For Stephen Hawking God is nature. The laws of the nature are fixed and final. They are 
all that we can know. They are all that matter. They are at the ground of all being. 
Therefore, to know the laws of nature is to know the mind of God.  

 
Hawking would fit right in with Job’s friends; they all had frameworks that offered explanation 
and rationalization for the ways of the world. They all had answers. They all had God, or a 
universe without God, figured out.  
 
And that’s staggering to me….  
I’ll never know the hint of a whisper of what Stephen Hawking knows. In trying to read his brief 
answers to big questions my mind overheated and seized up. And yet, here’s one who looked 
into the mystery and majesty of creation, who peered into the dark holes of the universe and the 
long journey of human suffering and ruled out the existence of God.   
 

Where were you when I laid the earth’s foundation?  
Tell me, if you understand.   

 
Stephen Hawking has an answer. Again, in his words:  
 

We are each free to believe what we want, and it’s my view that the simplest explanation 
is that there is no God. No one created the universe and no one directs our fate.  

 
I guess that’s workable. To quote myself from last week, “Some take the silence or hiddenness of 
God as a sign that God doesn’t exist or doesn’t deserve our devotion or attention…. To deny or 
walk away from God (often because of the horrors of this life) is one understandable option, but 
our text suggests a different response.”  
 
Let’s consider that different response. 
 
When God begins to speak, Job doesn’t interrupt, push back, ask questions, or beg to differ. Job 
is silent. Speechless. Overwhelmed. In awe. Maybe you’ve known the same.  
 
Maybe there’ve been moments  

when your breath was taken away by the wonder of it all,  
when you blinked out tears for the joy of it all,  
when you held a new life awash in the beauty of it all, 
or you stood graveside and were broken by the mystery of it all.    



Maybe there’ve been moments  
when the mundane was brushed aside,  
when amusement faded,  
when cynicism was silenced,  
when the veil was pulled away,  
and you were overwhelmed, shut up, in awe.  

 
Jewish scholar Abraham Joshua Heschel writes about it this way: 
 

Awe is more than an emotion; it is a way of understanding. Awe is itself an act of insight 
into a meaning greater than ourselves…. The awe of God is the beginning of wisdom. The 
Bible does not preach awe as a form of intellectual resignation; it does not say awe is the 
end of wisdom. Its intention seems to be that awe is a way to wisdom….The awe of God is 
wisdom. The beginning of awe is wonder, and the beginning of wisdom is awe. 

 
Dear friends, when God address Job out pours a colorful kaleidoscope of images and relentless 
questions in which he asserts his place as creator and clarifies Job’s place as creature. And there 
is rightfully some distance, 

some fear, 
some silence, 
some mystery, 
some awe.  
 

For, awe is a gift. It can’t be forced or finagled. And while we can’t produce awe, awe is 
foundational to faith ~ no matter how fledgling or flimsy.  
 
Stephen Hawking was able to resolve awe with a scientific construct. I’m unable to do so. While 
my faith is riddled with questions and doubts, and I know a great deal of “faith” is an expression 
of culture, I can’t shake those moments when I’ve been overwhelmed by the beauty, complexity, 
and yes, even the brokenness of creation…..  

And in those moments I can’t resolve awe. In those moments I’m left with the hope, the 
longing, the faith that there is a creating God who rightly exists beyond our need for 
answers or resolution.   

 
In beauty or brokenness,  
in love or loss,  
may there still be space for awe,  
for there God will find us. 
 
Again, in Rabbi Heschel’s words, 
 

There is thus only one way to wisdom: awe. Forfeit your sense of awe, let your conceit 
diminish your ability to revere, and the universe becomes a marketplace for you. The loss 
of awe is the great block to insight. A return to reverence is the first prerequisite for a 
revival of wisdom, for the discovery of the world as an allusion to God. Wisdom comes 
from awe rather than shrewdness. It is evoked not by calculation but in moments of being 



in rapport with the mystery of reality. The greatest insights happen to us in moments of 
awe.  

 
Dear friends, may our lives be startled by awe. May we be overwhelmed, humbled, and silenced. 
And may we see even in creation something beyond what we can fully know or resolve. May we 
join John Calvin, who writes about it this way: 

 
…..wherever you cast your eyes, there is not a spot in the universe wherein you cannot 
discern at least some sparks of his glory… this skillful ordering of the universe is for us a 
sort of mirror in which we can contemplate God, who is otherwise invisible. 

 
Even so, come Lord Jesus.  
Amen. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 


