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1 Kings 2:10-12, 3:3-14 
Ephesians 5:15-20 
John 6:51-58 
 

I must admit, I find it a little weird that when Solomon asked to be able to discern good from 
evil, it pleased the Lord; but when Adam and Eve ate the fruit from the Tree of the Knowledge of Good 
and Evil, they were cursed.  Why would God forbid tasting of the fruit of the knowledge of good and 
evil but praise Solomon for wanting to be better at it?  The whole Adam and Eve thing bothers me 
anyway.  To me, it always sounded way too much like the myth of Pandora.  Before Pandora was a 
music streaming service, it was the story of a woman – it's always a woman, isn't it? – being entrusted 
with a box, actually, more of a jar, that held all the evils of the world.  Even though ordered not to 
open the jar, she did, and released sin into the world.  She was able to close it back before the last 
thing got out, though. What was left in the jar was hope. 

In both cases, Genesis and Greek mythology, everything was great until the first woman came 
along and messed it up for everyone.  Women have been getting the blame ever since.  One of my 
seminary professors had a bumper sticker that said, “Eve was framed.”  I am no fan of bumper sticker 
theology, but I liked that one.  Women so often get the blame.  Most, but not all, cultures tended to 
treat women as inferior to men.  Women were commodities to be bartered for.  A father sells his 
daughter into marriage to the suitor with the best offer.  “Traditional marriage” was less about love 
and family and more of a property transfer.  Marriages were the legal means to show ownership of a 
particular woman.  Up until 1981, there were still laws in some states that allowed husbands to 
control their wife's property, even if she held sole ownership.  Such practice was finally ruled 
unconstitutional. 

I can't help but think that had Adam eaten the fruit first, the history of the world would have 
been a whole lot different.  Things are changing.   And some things are changing back.  It tends to be 
a two steps forward and one back kind of thing.  Let's face it. Men are afraid of losing control.  We've 
had it our way for so long we think it is the natural course of things.  When that gets called into 
question, many men, and not a few women, freak out.  We don't like change, even change for the 
better. 

Solomon certainly wasn't in favor of the change of leadership of Israel.  He never expected to 
be king.  But there he was, even if by his own judgment he is just a child who does not know how to 
go out or come in.  So when God offers him anything he wants, what he wants is the wisdom to 
govern his people.  Even before God granted him wisdom, Solomon was wise enough to know that he 
needed help. 

We aren't always so good at that.  It has been drilled into us that we should stand on our own 
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two feet.  We need to be strong and independent.  Needing someone else is weakness.  That is so 
contrary to what the Bible teaches us.   And it shows a profound lack of faith in God.  Christianity 
calls us to give no thought to ourselves, but to depend upon God and each other.  It is not even so 
much about actions as it is about attitude.  I'm not saying we should all sell all our worldly 
possessions and live in a commune together.  But that attitude of sharing and generosity – that is our 
calling. 

Attitude is the difference between Solomon asking for wisdom and Adam and Eve taking 
wisdom.  Adam and Eve wanted to be like God.  Solomon wanted to be a better servant of God.  Even if 
the Eve story is just an excuse to blame the woman, when seen in contrast to Solomon, it does offer us 
a profound truth in how we are to approach God's gifts – not as something due us but as something 
given us to help others.  We don't deserve what we have, no matter how hard we think we have 
worked for it.  It is not ours by our efforts, but ours as gifts received from God.  We are not owners; 
we are stewards.  We shouldn't strive to take, but receive.  Not entitlement, but gratitude. 

And even if we are doing that we can do it wrong.  “I'm just blessed” we often say.  On the 
surface it seems to be giving credit to God, but on a deeper level, what is it saying about people who 
don't have the things that we do?  Are they not blessed?  Even acknowledging our dependence on God 
for what we have has its pitfalls.  Taken too far, it turns God into Santa Claus: Some bearded white 
guy living in an inaccessible place, surrounded by minions, who spies on us to see when we are 
naughty or nice and rewards or punishes us as needed.  Not the best image for the creator of the 
universe.  Instead of feeling blessed, it might be better to think in terms of feeling gratitude.   

Consider whom Jesus thought blessed: the poor in spirit, those who mourn, the meek,  those 
who hunger and thirst for righteousness, the merciful, the pure in heart, the peacemakers, those 
persecuted for righteousness sake, the insulted.  These are the folks Jesus called blessed.  The 
comfortable, the ones with a good job and a nice house – these folks aren't mentioned.  That's not 
blessing; it's burdens.  If we have nice things, if we have opportunities, we have to be able to answer 
some questions. “So what are you doing with those things?”  “How are you using your gifts?”  “I have 
given to you, how are you giving to me?” 

I have been very fortunate.  I find myself in a wonderful church, surrounded by loving people, 
in a town that is just right for me and my family, doing something that I truly love and feel called by 
God to do.  But those aren't blessings.  My blessing is this. I know a God who gives hope to the 
hopeless. I know a God who loves the unlovable. I know a God who comforts the sorrowful. And I 
know a God who has planted this same power within me, within all of us.  And for this blessing, may 
our response always be, "Here am I, Lord; use me and the wonderful things you have given me for 
your glory and your honor."  In the name of the Father, and the Son, and the Holy Spirit.  Amen. 


