
Fifth Sunday of Lent – March 12/13, 
2016 – Reflection 

“In the day that the Lord God made the heavens, when no plant of the 

field was yet in the earth and no herb of the field had yet sprung up – 

for the Lord God had not caused it to rain upon the earth, and there 

was no one to till the ground; but a stream would rise from the earth, 

and water the whole face of the ground – then the Lord God formed 

man from the dust of the ground, and breathed into his nostrils the 

breath of life; and the man became a living being.” (Genesis 2:4-7) 

“Some scribes and Pharisees led a woman (to Jesus) who had been 

caught in adultery. They made her stand there in front of everyone. 

Teacher, this woman has been caught in the act of adultery. In the law, 

Moses commanded such women to be stoned. What do you have to say 

about the case?” 

“Jesus simply bent down and started writing on the ground with His 

finger.” 

What?? They’ve brought an accused woman before the Lord; her life 

hangs in the balance; the Messiah’s credibility is also up for debate … 

and at this crucial  moment, with all eyes fixed on Him; all ears 

straining to hear His judgment; all He can think to do is doodle in the 

dirt!!?? What was so all-fired important that He hadda write notes in 

the sand at that time of all times?? 

What could He possibly have been writing? I’m not sure He was writing 

anything and I’m also pretty certain that He was well aware of the 



gravity of the situation, and His response or lack thereof was a 

perfect reply to their question.  

Here is a sinner brought before Him. She has been dragged in by a 

bunch of religious zealots and self-righteous men who were sinners too 

… maybe worse than she. They all stand before Jesus, but not one of 

them knows who they are questioning. He is not just some teacher, 

some travelling preacher, some sideshow freak who can do tricks. This 

is the Word that brought all creation into being at the dawn of time. 

This is the Word – Made – Flesh, God walking among His people. This is 

the Creator who formed man and woman out of the dust of the earth. 

Sin had ruined that beloved dust and these pompous accusers who 

stood before Him now were perfect examples of how far creation had 

fallen, how soiled that blessed original clay had become.  

No, the Eternal Word wasn’t doodling or scribbling. He was reaching 

once again to the dust of the earth to form the world anew, to make 

man and woman after His image and likeness, to breathe into their 

nostrils the Spirit and breath of life, and to renew the face of the 

earth. 

The parched and arid clay of the earth would be watered from the 

Tree of Life, the Cross of Calvary and there would be a new heavens 

and a new earth; the old order would pass away. 

And you, brother and sister, you are part of that new order. Your sins, 

though they be red as scarlet, have been washed away in the blood and 

love of the cross. Though you have been dragged before the tribunal 

and found guilty by your accusers, the price has been paid, the slate 

wiped clean. Jesus the Word has written your name in the Book of the 

Elect. 



It is a new world and you are a new creation. So stand up. Go your way. 

Sin no more. Your Lord sees much more in you than that. 

  


