
SOC I - October 14th – In the Beginning  

Reading #1 The Creation  James Weldon Johnson, 1871 – 1938    

 
And God stepped out on space, 
And he looked around and said: 
I’m lonely— 
I’ll make me a world. 
 
And far as the eye of God could see 
Darkness covered everything, 
Blacker than a hundred midnights 
Down in a cypress swamp. 
 
Then God smiled, 
And the light broke, 
And the darkness rolled up on one side, 
And the light stood shining on the other, 
And God said: That’s good! 
 
Then God reached out and took the light in his hands, 
And God rolled the light around in his hands 
Until he made the sun; 
And he set that sun a-blazing in the heavens. 
And the light that was left from making the sun 
God gathered it up in a shining ball 
And flung it against the darkness, 
Spangling the night with the moon and stars. 
Then down between 
The darkness and the light 
He hurled the world; 
And God said: That’s good! 
 
Then God himself stepped down— 
And the sun was on his right hand, 
And the moon was on his left; 
The stars were clustered about his head, 
And the earth was under his feet. 
And God walked, and where he trod 
His footsteps hollowed the valleys out 
And bulged the mountains up. 

https://www.poets.org/node/45486


 
Then he stopped and looked and saw 
That the earth was hot and barren. 
So God stepped over to the edge of the world 
And he spat out the seven seas— 
He batted his eyes, and the lightnings flashed— 
He clapped his hands, and the thunders rolled— 
And the waters above the earth came down, 
The cooling waters came down. 
 
Then the green grass sprouted, 
And the little red flowers blossomed, 
The pine tree pointed his finger to the sky, 
And the oak spread out his arms, 
The lakes cuddled down in the hollows of the ground, 
And the rivers ran down to the sea; 
And God smiled again,  
And the rainbow appeared, 
And curled itself around his shoulder. 
 
Then God raised his arm and he waved his hand 
Over the sea and over the land, 
And he said: Bring forth! Bring forth! 
And quicker than God could drop his hand, 
Fishes and fowls 
And beasts and birds 
Swam the rivers and the seas, 
Roamed the forests and the woods, 
And split the air with their wings. 
And God said: That’s good! 
 
Then God walked around, 
And God looked around 
On all that he had made. 
He looked at his sun,  
And he looked at his moon, 
And he looked at his little stars; 
He looked on his world 
With all its living things, 
And God said: I’m lonely still. 



 
Then God sat down— 
On the side of a hill where he could think; 
By a deep, wide river he sat down; 
With his head in his hands, 
God thought and thought, 
Till he thought: I’ll make me a man! 
 
Up from the bed of the river 
God scooped the clay; 
And by the bank of the river 
He kneeled him down; 
And there the great God Almighty 
Who lit the sun and fixed it in the sky,  
Who flung the stars to the most far corner of the night, 
Who rounded the earth in the middle of his hand; 
This great God, 
Like a mammy bending over her baby, 
Kneeled down in the dust 
Toiling over a lump of clay 
Till he shaped it in is his own image; 

Then into it he blew the breath of life, 

And man became a living soul.  Amen.      Amen. 

“The Creation” is from a volume of poetry entitled God’s Trombones: Seven Negro Sermons in Verse  
written in 1927 by James Weldon Johnson.  Johnson , a poet and civil rights activist, was the first African 
American to serve as a United States consul to Nicaragua and Venezuela. He later served as executive 
secretary of the NAACP.  James Weldon Johnson and his brother J. Rosamond Johnson are best known for  
composing “Lift Every Voice and Sing.” 

 
Psalm 100 
 
1 Make a joyful noise to the LORD, all the earth. 
2     Worship the LORD with gladness; 
    come into his presence with singing. 
3 Know that the LORD is God. 
    It is he that made us, and we are his;[a] 
    we are his people, and the sheep of his pasture. 
4 Enter his gates with thanksgiving, 



    and his courts with praise. 
    Give thanks to him, bless his name. 
5 For the LORD is good; 
    his steadfast love endures forever, 
    and his faithfulness to all generations. 
 
Reading #2: From Meditations with Julian of Norwich  
 
I saw that God was everything that is good and encouraging. 
God is our clothing that wraps, clasps, and encloses us so as never to leave us. 
God showed me in my palm a little thing round as a ball about the size of a hazelnut. 
I looked at it with the eye of my understanding and asked myself: “What is this thing?”  
And I was answered: “It is everything that is created.” 
I wondered how it could survive since it seemed so little it could suddenly disintegrate into 
nothing. 
The answer came: “It endures and ever will endure, because God loves it.” 
And so everything has being because of God’s love. 
 
Mark 10:17-31 

As Jesus was setting out on a journey, a man ran up and knelt before him, and asked him, 
“Good Teacher, what must I do to inherit eternal life?” Jesus said to him, “Why do you call me 
good? No one is good but God alone. You know the commandments: ‘You shall not murder; 
You shall not commit adultery; You shall not steal; You shall not bear false witness; You shall 
not defraud; Honor your father and mother.’” He said to him, “Teacher, I have kept all these 
since my youth.” Jesus, looking at him, loved him and said, “You lack one thing; go, sell what 
you own, and give the money to the poor, and you will have treasure in heaven; then come, 
follow me.” When he heard this, he was shocked and went away grieving, for he had many 
possessions. 
 
Then Jesus looked around and said to his disciples, “How hard it will be for those who have 
wealth to enter the kingdom of God!” And the disciples were perplexed at these words. But 
Jesus said to them again, “Children, how hard it is to enter the kingdom of God! It is easier for a 
camel to go through the eye of a needle than for someone who is rich to enter the kingdom of 
God.” They were greatly astounded and said to one another, “Then who can be saved?” Jesus 
looked at them and said, “For mortals it is impossible, but not for God; for God all things are 
possible.” 
 
Peter began to say to him, “Look, we have left everything and followed you.” Jesus said, “Truly I 
tell you, there is no one who has left house or brothers or sisters or mother or father or 
children or fields, for my sake and for the sake of the good news, who will not receive a 
hundredfold now in this age—houses, brothers and sisters, mothers and children, and fields 
with persecutions—and in the age to come eternal life. But many who are first will be last, and 
the last will be first.” 


