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Washed Away in the Flood

When the springs of the great deep burst open and the floodgates of heaven began to rain down God’s judgment on the earth, what were they thinking?  Did they know it was all over right then and there?  Did they come to the immediate realization that God’s Word was true, Noah wasn’t crazy and therefore correctly conclude that this would be it for them?  

Did they run for the hills?  Did they go to the top of their home?  Did they hold out hope that somehow there would be survival?  Did they convince themselves that the water would go back down?  Did the water come up so quickly with torrents so fierce that they were immediately sucked under?  If it did, I’m sure that they didn’t just give in.  I’m sure that they struggled to survive.  I’m sure that just before their lungs gave out and they inhaled deeply of the drowning flood that they were kicking and flailing for the surface.  I’m sure that just before the water gushed down their throats they were thinking somehow it would be air.

Were any of them good swimmers?  Did any of them make it through the immediate gushing of the springs and the 40 days of rain?  Were there any that had a long time to think it over?  Assuming that the water was warm enough and fresh enough to drink, did any of them actually die from starvation?  The world was submerged in water for 150 days.  If any of them did make it through to the point of starvation, the fact is still that their death was decreed on the day that Noah and his family entered the ark.  As the door to the ark was sealed, so was their fate. 

It didn’t matter if they fought it for the longest time or simply gave up and accepted their fate.  They still all died.  Their bodies all stopped moving and sank below the water.  God’s judgment on them was final.  

What were Noah and his family thinking as they felt the ark lift off of the ground and begin to float?  On that seventeenth day of the second month of the 600th year of Noah’s life, did Noah know that he wouldn’t be getting off of that boat until the 27th day of the second month of his 601st year? During those ten-and-a-half months, did he ever wonder if there was enough food for the animals?  Did he ever look back at his life before the flood and wonder how different it would be when he and his family alone emerged into a world scoured clean?  Did he ever despair or begin to lose patience.  

It doesn’t matter in the end what Noah was thinking.  The fact is that he and his family alone were spared.  The same water that had destroyed the world had saved him and his family by buoying them high above the destruction.  It was not instantaneous.  It took time for the final picture of their ultimate rescue to be fully played out.  

Have you ever wondered if your baptism is broken?  I know that in baptism Jesus has promised me that I am now dead to sin—that my sinful nature has been done away with.  Well if my sinful nature is dead, then why do I still find it so active every day?  

Why is there still a part of me that looks at life the way that God says it should be and says, “No thanks.  I know a better way.  I don’t think that sounds like what I want to do.  I’d rather be my own boss and be in charge of what I truly feel is best for me.”   

Shouldn’t I already be perfect?  Shouldn’t I always be doing everything that God commands.  If baptism gives me the power to say, “No!” then why am I so quick to say “Yes!”  Shouldn’t life be perfect for me now?  If my sinful nature has been washed away in baptism then what is it still doing here?

Your sinful nature is no different than those disobedient people who were alive that day that the Great Flood came upon the earth.  It ignores the clear warning of God.  It fights and kicks and struggles for life even while the floodwaters engulf it.  It is not going down without a fight and may take a very long time to die.   The death of your sinful nature is not instantaneous, but it has been decreed and its fate is most certainly sealed.  

Do you feel like it is taking a long time for the final picture of your ultimate rescue to be fully played out?  Were you baptized on the second day of the second month of your first year of life and now you find yourself on the 24th day of the sixth month of the 33rd year of your life and you’re still adrift, still on your way to a world scoured clean when God returns in judgment and makes a new heaven and new earth?  Do you wonder if you have enough to make it until the end?  Do you wonder why life has to be so difficult?  Why the struggle?

Then you are much like the people to whom Peter wrote this letter.  They had been promised that they were given new birth into a living hope, that they were shielded by God’s power until the Last Day.  But they weren’t feeling very new.  They found themselves to be hypocrites.  They envied other people and slandered their good names.  They had a hard time submitting anyone in authority.  And when they did do what they were supposed to do, they suffered for it anyway!  They too must have wondered, “Is my baptism broken?”  

And so Peter takes them back to the promise.  He gives them these words of encouragement which encourage us this morning:
18 For Christ died for sins once for all, the righteous for the unrighteous, to bring you to God. He was put to death in the body but made alive by the Spirit, 19 through whom also he went and preached to the spirits in prison 20 who disobeyed long ago when God waited patiently in the days of Noah while the ark was being built. In it only a few people, eight in all, were saved through water, 21 and this water symbolizes baptism that now saves you also—not the removal of dirt from the body but the pledge of a good conscience toward God. It saves you by the resurrection of Jesus Christ, 22 who has gone into heaven and is at God’s right hand—with angels, authorities and powers in submission to him. 

Is there any more comfort available for the struggling Christian than to hear that just at the time that Satan and his demons were celebrating the death of the man they had so earnestly fought against and so desperately tried to trip up and defeat, he appeared before completely alive—body and soul!  Is there anything more comforting than hearing that Jesus declared to them that though they struggled against God in life, though they raged against God in eternity, their doom was certain.  Their fate was sealed.  The game was over and Christ had won.  

His victory is your victory.  Your baptism is never broken.  No promise of God ever would be.  Christ has died in your place—the righteous one for you, the unrighteous one.  His death was the payment that God was requiring you to make for breaking his laws.  But now that the payment for your sin has been made once and for all, there is nothing separating you from God.  Baptism was a guarantee made to you by God himself that on Judgment Day you can stand before him with a clean conscience.  

Just as surely as Noah and his family were raised above the destruction and delivered safely to the new world on top of the floodwaters, so too you have been raised above the destruction of this world.  You will be delivered safely to a new heaven and new earth.  Your baptism has connected you to the resurrection of Christ.  Just as surely as Jesus emerged from death to live and never die again, so too your new man will never die.  You will live body and soul forever.

The day of your death will mark the final gasp of your sinful nature.  It will not survive.  It’s hold over you will end.  

That’s why it is so important for us to remember our baptism every day of our lives on this earth.  For the sinful nature that kicks and fights for breath and seeks to control us, we hold our baptism in front of it and remind it of the fact that it’s end is inevitable.  Drown your sinful nature every day with contrition.  When and where you see your sinful nature acting in your life, confess it and turn from it and wash it away in the flood of your baptism.  When your new man is weak and weary of the struggle, show it the promised goal.  Show it Christ’s victory.  Through baptism it is your victory.  Show it Christ’s resurrection.  His resurrection is our resurrection.  Show it God’s promises of life eternal and a new heaven and a new earth.  Remind it the end of present sufferings is not far off.  

Begin this Advent season with these poetic proclamations:

Sin disturb my soul no longer I am baptized into Christ.
I have comfort even stronger Jesus’ cleansing sacfice
Should a guilty conscience seize me since my baptism did release me
In a dear forgiving flood sprinkling me with Jesus’ blood.
Satan, hear this proclamation: I am baptized into Christ!
Drop your ugly accusation, I am not so soon enticed.
Now that to the font I've traveled, All your might has come unraveled,
And, against your tyranny, God, my Lord, unites with me! 

