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The Gospel writers, Matthew, Mark, and Luke, all record the events of
resurrection with words that speak about an early morning experience. Dawn, the breaking forth of light into the darkness of night, on
that day, was different from other days. The difference was new life,
in unexpected and surprising ways, because Jesus was alive.
When I have witnessed a stunning and beautiful sunrise, like this one
taken at Cran-Hill Ranch, in Rodney, Michigan, I am aware that each
day is new, bringing new opportunities, new conversations, new experiences, and new life. What a gift of God’s grace!
Keith

2 Corinthians 3:18
And we, who with unveiled faces all reflect the Lord’s glory, are being transformed into his
likeness with ever-increasing glory, which comes from the Lord, who is the Spirit.
Resurrection is about promise. New life is unveiled in us, because we are reconciled through Christ Jesus’ death and resurrection. This picture reveals a promise. Even in late winter, when hoar frost is still on the trees, there is the promise
of sun and warmth again, the changing of the seasons is unveiled. The sunrise in
this picture reveals the promise of warmth, the glory of the sun. Because Christ
glorified the Father, we too will increasingly glorify Him as He is revealed in
us. We will shine like the Son.
Pam Cook

As we have stated in previous
publications, this newsletter is a
forum in which you can submit
photographs that help develop
your skills as photographer,
you can share your artistic ability with others, and we all can
reflect theologically on images
that are created by one another. Simply, that’s the meaning of “theotog” for us- the
theology behind the photo (and
the photographer)! For us, it’s
not only what we see, but how
we see that is important.
Reflect and enjoy this Spring
edition on “Resurrection” and
New Life in Christ.
Jaco and Keith

“Too good to be true”

Ron Reinstra

Just a few weeks ago, on Sunday evening, as I gathered with the LOFT Leadership team-something strange happened. As we shared
prayer concerns, one of our group-well, she was the roommate and best friend to Stephanie Dykstra, a Calvin student who, you may
know, died last December. This student shared with us that at her recital the previous week-for which she had been very anxious,
but which had gone exceptionally well-she said she looked into the audience at one point and she saw her friend Stephanie, smiling at
her. She saw. And this was what was odd, then: our response. That Easter evening, as she told us this story of life overcoming deathwe just kept going around the circle, relating other prayer concerns: (I’ve got a big test this week, pray for my job interview, my
Grandpa is recovering…) as if nothing that remarkable had been shared. Our jaws were not hanging on the ground. Our hearts were
not burning with joy or wonder. No one said anything in follow-up at all. Not, I think, because of the commonness of her testimony,
(“oh, that sort of thing happens all the time!”), but because of our uncomfortableness with it. It was too strange. Too mysterious.
Too unreal. Too good to be true. But why should that be so?
We wonder if it’s too good to be true.
If the Gospel is true, then nothing is too good to be true.
If barren Sara and ancient Abraham can have a son, then maybe God can use our barren or tired lives to bless others.
If we are now adopted children of God, then maybe we can find community and connection - a home in this family of Christ – odd,
but ours.
If our old selves – with all their sin and sorrow – have been nailed to the cross and buried with Christ– then maybe each day we can
rise fresh,
Maybe we don’t need to be trapped by foolish choices we’ve made in the past.
Maybe we don’t have to be burdened by guilt or shame.
Maybe we can live forgiven, free, full, fruitful lives.
If Jesus is alive, then maybe by God’s grace the dead are given back their lives and the doctrine of the resurrection of the body isn’t
just a doctrine.
If the Gospel is true, then nothing is too good to be true.

Thanatos

Matt Floding

Running through a spring wood shortly after the snow had disappeared, I came across a group of small purple flowers, harbingers
of the greening of the wood. I couldn’t help but notice that the intrepid flowers poked their heads through the debris of last fall’s
death.
In his novel, Thanatos Syndrome, the novelist and former medical doctor, Walker Percy surgically analyzes the nihilistic culture bred
by modernism in the late 20th century. Slow suffocation by analysis and control. And, as he argues in his novel, one in which evil is
easily done by those convinced they are doing what is right and good.
Thanatos (death) lies all around. I struggle with the same issues that Percy names: loving people, plus the modernist impulse to
analyze and control, yielding unforeseen and often negative results. Yet one can aspire for life, by laying down one’s life.
Like the seed, which by dying in the ground can be raised to
life and bear fruit– 30, 60, even 100 fold, by grace, one can
evidence life in even the most challenging conditions. This, on
that day, was one meaning of the flowers emergence. It inspired
the following Haiku:
Thanatos lies ‘round.
Newly risen life triumphs!
Death, where is your sting?
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Cultural Signs of Resurrection Life
Amazing Grace Complex,
Kenya Africa
A roadside row of shops hints at the
confluence (or collision?) of cultures–
amazing grace and coca cola and
kalabash coffee, telephone calls to
anywhere and photocopies of anything.

Integrity Centre
Kenya’s governmental agency to curb the
corruption in government- “Integrity Center”. Hmmm.

Inventing Your Self
At an Anglican Diocesan High School
assembly, one orange shirted student
virtually leaps out of the photo. Amid
the intentionally bland and same uniforms, reaching out for….something?
Three photos and text

by George Hunsberger

A Branch From Jesse
A shoot will come up from the stump of Jesse; from his roots
a Branch will bear fruit. The Spirit of the Lord will rest on himthe Spirit of wisdom and of understanding, the Spirit of counsel
and of power, the Spirit of knowledge and of the fear of the Lordand he will delight in the fear of the Lord.

Isaiah 11: 1-2

It took a long time, centuries in fact, for this promise to be realized and fulfilled in the resurrected Jesus. The friends of Jesus knew of his wise Spirit, his
understanding, his power and knowledge, and the way he delighted in “the
fear of his Lord”. This Jesus produced fruit, not only in his own life, but in
their lives as well. The Resurrection was both culmination and beginning;
promise and new life; joy and hope!
The new shoot reminds me, not only of Isaiah’s prophetic words, but of the
new life promised for those who follow Jesus’ way.
By Keith Derrick

In those days and at that time I will make a righteous Branch
sprout from David’s line; he will do what is just and right in the
land.
In those days, Judah will be saved and Jerusalem will live in safety.
This is the name by which it will be called: the Lord Our Righteousness.
Jeremiah 33: 15-16
This picture was taken by the shores of Silver Lake. The year
before, a windstorm had taken down many of the trees. But
this stump became the source of new life. This flower was
growing from it. This is resurrection. There was the chaos
and death of Christ’s crucifixion, but from this chaos comes
new life. Because He rose, we have new life and can bloom.
What was once ugly becomes beautiful.

By Pam Cook

This picture was taken by my son when he was 8 years old
as we walked through the newly “resurrected” downtown
in our small city (Zeeland, Michigan). Much time and
money had been spent on restoring the appearance of
downtown in order to make it more appealing and new.
When it was finished, it was a lovely area in which to walk.
My son, however, was unimpressed with the new storefronts and gaslights, with the new bricks in the sidewalk
naming the Dutch towns the founders of Zeeland had
traveled from. He noticed the tulips growing in a dusty
square of dirt around a freshly painted lamppost and took
pictures of them. For him, the beauty was not in what
man had made, but in what God had brought to life
around what man had made. This reminds me that we do
not cause our own resurrections. We can paint and plaster and lay all kinds of bricks to build a lovely façade, but
that is not how we are brought back to life. We are
brought into and back to life by God’s will and grace
through Jesus Christ.

By Amy Nyland

In the Spring, we are confronted with re-birth and regrowth; new life springs from old. The earth is resurrected.
Each Spring brings forth new life.
(the photo on the right was submitted by Amy Nyland)
Resurrection!
In John 11, Jesus tells Martha and Mary that He is the resurrection and the life. In Revelation 21, Jesus proclaims that he is
“making all things new”. Having grown up in southern California
and lived many years in South East Asia, I am relatively new to
this phenomenon in Michigan called “spring”. For me, it too is a
God-given sign and foretaste of the Kingdom, an amazing thing
to see, hear, and smell...the renewal of life all around us!
As Kurt Kaiser put it in his 1969 chorus “What a wondrous
time is spring, when all the trees are budding. The birds begin to
sing, the flowers start their blooming.”
With that in mind, here are a few images that remind me of
this wondrous, life-filled time. Don’t forget to make time to get
outside and enjoy this gift before its gone.
(The photos below were submitted by Mark Wilson)

The picture above was taken at Hope Church’s Early Worship Service on Easter Sunday. Easter looks different through the waters of baptism.
It also anticipates the flames of the Spirit that we await. And then there are the lilies of the fields….!
The butterfly has been symbolic of the Resurrection in Christian mythology. Christ appeared in a glorified body like the caterpillar that
emerges from a tomblike chrysalis in the form of a beautiful butterfly. As I watched this butterfly give birth to itself at the Meijer Gardens, I
was struck by its vulnerability. It took many minutes for it to spread its wings and many more before it attempted flight. The metamorphosis
from caterpillar to butterfly reminded me of the continuity and the discontinuity in the Resurrection. I often wonder in what ways Jesus
changed? Jesus was himself but seemingly unrecognizable for those who know him best. Obviously he changed. We often believe that in the
Resurrection all is renewed, but Jesus’ wounds, the marks where evil touched him, remained.
University of Tubingen Professor, Christoph Schwobel writes about this tension in the Resurrection: “There is here an asymmetry between the
pattern of continuity and discontinuity that characterizes the being and action of God the Creator.” (In: John Polkinghorne and Michael
Welker’s “The end of the world and the ends of God: Science and Theology on Eschatology” p. 115). For Polkinghorne and others like
Schwobel, continuity and discontinuity are key constructs as one thinks of the Resurrection.
The raindrop in the leaves of the sedum reflecting the heavens reminded me that the heavens and the earth are in need of resurrection also. I
can see myself in the reflection of the droplet, and so we too reflect the image of God to each other.

Jaco’s Reflection

Promises Remembered
The mesa in the background is looking old and that it has endured time. This particular mesa is the sacred mountain, Dowa
Yalanne, of the Native American tribe of Zuni, located in the
northwest corner of New Mexico. The mountain is still used
for their religious ceremonies. The rainbow had appeared during the day at the end of the rainy season while I was teaching
on the reservation that year.
Rainbows have always been a reminder to me of God’s special
revelation and of his self-revelation to us through the beauty of
nature. God had promised to Noah in Genesis to never send a
flood again that would destroy everything. The rainbow would
be the symbol of that promise. This picture reminds me of
how God has kept that promise.
The scenery of the old mesa, the golden land at the end of
summer, the rainbow, and also the fulfilled promise of His resurrection (that He would bring life back to the world through
the raising of His Son), all combined for me into one moment
of “promises remembered”.

By Erin Bowerman
Some years ago I was walking around an abandoned landfill near Techny Towers, a Roman Catholic retreat and conference center in Illinois.
During the years the landfill was in operation, refuse trucks hauled their loads on the blacktop road to the landfill. But when I was walking
that day, a slender slice of green caught my eye. Poking up through the blacktop road was a single, frail blade of grass. I imagine that by now
that slender blade of grass has multiplied, breaking up the thick black top and returning the landscape to something of its original character.
Today a tiny green seedling growing n the midst of rocks reminded me of that single blade of grass poking through the blacktop. These images
remind me of the power of God to penetrate what seems impermeable, breaking up culture’s conventional wisdom and bringing forth new
life. The resurrection shatters our rock hard paths of assumptive trust, revealing the power of God.

By George Brown

George

Keith

Theotogs
We are a loosely defined, but clearly inclusive
(you can be a member by submitting photos)
group of theologically inclined photographers!
Join in on the dialogues and reflections!

“We have been born anew to a living hope,
through his resurrection.” 1 Peter 1:3

Only in the community of the risen one are race, age, culture, lifestyle and all
the barriers of the world torn down. The dividing wall of hostility has been
leveled by the cross and in the wake of resurrection, God is building a new
temple out of the rubble. A temple whose bricks are black and white, young
and old, handicapped and able-bodied. May the world look at the church, the
local expression of Jesus’ body, and say, “Look at those unlikely communities.
He is risen indeed!”
Jeremy Dowsett

Photo by Stephanie Croom

The Creation of the World
by Madeleine L’engle
The Creation of the World
There was nothing.
There was chaos.
The Spirit of God brooded over darkness,
Unbroken darkness.
Then a mass, single, dense,
And suddenly an explosion,
A bursting forth of light,
Stars, suns to make the brilliance of day
Against the cool of night,
Day sky and night sky,
And then water, and from the water, land,
And from the land grass and trees and flowers
And fish and fowl and butterflies and behemoths.
There was nothing.
And then God, in his infinite joy,
Created.

Assignment
for the next issue of
Theotogs-

“Six Days of Creation”
(Submit photos for one day, or all six days)

Day One– Light and Darkness
Day Two-Sky and Water
Day Three– Vegetation
Day Four– Great Lights
Day Five– Living Creatures
Day Six-Male and Female

