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Right after our daughter was born, my husband said to her, Hello there sweetheart. I will never forget her reaction. Though she was no more than 5 minutes old, Karen turned her head toward his voice. The delivery room staff was astonished, and it makes me wonder even now 22 years later, how it is that we first learn to recognize the voice of a loved one. Different parts of our brains have been shown to be activated as we listen to loved ones; friends and family members, or to co-workers, and other acquaintances, or to strangers. We respond to the level of love and familiarity in what we hear. Frequently listening to particular voices changes the quality of our response when we hear them again. Words of love can reach down and move us at a deep level. Amongst the jumble of voices and noises in a typical hospital setting, researchers have found that the voice of a loved one can bring patients out of a coma. All of which begs the question, how is it that we can discern the voice of God amidst all the other voices which compete for our attention?
In today’s readings, we are invited to consider God’s voice and its effect on us. In Genesis, we hear what happened when the Word came forth from God; when God first uttered “Let there be light.” What did that voice sound like? …before there were even ears to hear it? The formless void, the nothingness heard that voice, and a spark of light came into being. The chaos heard it, and out of swirling deadly waters came order and dry land. We then heard the psalmist describing the voice of the Lord in the world. The power of it, shaking the ground, stripping trees, and splitting fire. The voice of the Lord praised for its thunder and majesty and glory. God’s voice hovers over the flood waters and their chaos bringing new life and vitality to all of creation, and strength and peace to the people. This is the same voice heard when Jesus was Baptized by John in the Jordan, when he came up out of the waters, the voice of the Lord declared him God’s Beloved. 
God’s voice has never been silent. Perhaps there have been times when it seems otherwise, but perhaps we have just not been listening, for God’s Word has been made flesh has come among us. And has given to us his very Spirit. The disciples Paul encounters in Ephesus had never heard of the Holy Spirit. They believed in Jesus, but did not know that God had more to give them. They knew the y received forgiveness of their sins, but they hadn’t grown in their life of the Spirit. They didn’t know that they were to become the Body of Christ. They didn’t know about Baptism.

When we receive the baptism of Jesus, we are joined with his life, death, and resurrection. We receive his Spirit; the same spirit that moved over the chaos and brought forth the dry land. We too are declared God’s beloved. Can we hear that voice? Can we hear of our Beloved-ness? Sometimes that voice is drowned out by the clamoring voices of our time and culture, voices that claim our worth is tied to our education or power or status or the work we do. But the voice of God continually calls to us in the midst of all that threatens to swamp us, and all that holds us back. It calls to each of us, “You are my Beloved, with you I am well pleased.”
When Emma is baptized in a little while, she will not be baptized into the Zion community. None of us at Baptism are made into Episcopalians, or Roman Catholics, Baptists or Pentecostals. These denominations are not to be our primary identity! We are baptized into Christ’s life, so that we might grow into the full stature of Christ. St. Augustine taught this core truth of our faith; that God became like us so that we might be made like God. Whether we call this process divinization, or sanctification, or theosis, we are given the very Spirit of Christ. The life we share in Christ is nurtured as we gather to hear God’s word, and to be fed by God’s own life. We grow into our identity as God’s Beloved, becoming Christ’s Body in the world. We are to be Christ’s hands and feet and heart in the world. Not just in our church communities, but in our families and places of work, in school, in the public square our actions will reflect what we have received of God’s Spirit. When like the disciples of Ephesus, we receive God’s Spirit, we will find our voice and prophesy. Our words and our actions will speak of what we have received. That all might be God’s Beloved.
The United Churches of Christ have for some years now used the slogan, God is still speaking. The question is, are we still listening? Or have we opted out of the on-going conversation? Listen for that voice deep within you. That still small voice, the voice that John heard in the wilderness, that Elijah heard in the silence, that Job heard in the whirlwind. The voice still calls out, “You are my Beloved.”  Amen
