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Footprints

Fall is in the air: the ’
pumpkin patch finally feels
as though it is in the right season. The
crisp air, the trees adorned with gold
and crimson, the smell of wood smoke
and the crackle on the ground as we
walk all remind us that we will soon be
in the midst of winter.

The days shorten and somehow
as we begin to enter the season of early
darkness, I find myself spending much
of my time pondering Sin. Perhaps this
is fitting, given the time of year, the
falling leaves, the earth and its crea-
tures dying or looking for ways to hide
and sleep. Sin is after all a small death
on its own. Or perhaps a large one, if
one considers the depth or perhaps the
length of it.

I find myself wondering about
the Nature of Sin. Traditionally, we are
taught that Sin is separation from God.
I remember a line drawing that 1 was
shown as a child in Sunday School or
perhaps during Vacation Bible School.
It was of a line that began about half-
way down the page moving horizon-
tally across it. About a quarter of the
way across the page, it dipped straight
down, then went across the bottom of
the page horizontally again for the mid-
dle half the page, then went up till it

was at the same height as the other
side, whereupon it moved horizontally
toward the opposite edge. A chasm
was thus intimated by this simple line
with a stick figure representing human-
kind on one side of the abyss and the
word God on the other. On the next
page, that same chasm was bridged by
a cross, the cross of Jesus, showing
that Jesus, in sacrificing his life for us
was the bridge between us and God,
literally “cross”-ing the chasm of Sin.
So ultimately, Sin was separation from
God.

However, if Sin is separation
from God, I wonder at what is inside
that chasm, that abyss, that space be-
tween us. 1 wonder what it is that
separates us from God, and I think that
perhaps it is not just what separates us
from God, but what separates us from
each other. I wonder at the human
need to be “right”, to not only hold but
wield power. This is something we
often talk about as we discuss world
affairs or even the dealings of others in
our communities, in the PTA, at the
office, even in church. But it is not
something that we often notice in our-
selves. Yet each and every one of us,
myself included, is predisposed to that
separation from others that comes from
wielding power, needfully or not.
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