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Allen Pruitt

When’s the last time the devil quoted scripture at you?
Somebody spouting the word of God

like they had all the answers,
like knowing what the Bible says is enough.

Everybody knows enough scripture to be dangerous.
We all know enough to make ourselves feel better.

Enough to say,
"what does God want from me?

Oh yeah?
Good;
now I can turn back

to where I was headed in the first place."

It is the first Sunday in Lent.
So we hear the story of temptation.

We hear the story about the two of us in the garden
and about the savior in the desert.

Turning,
one way or the other.

Turning toward temptation,
turning back toward God.

We always turn.
One way or the other.

Toward life,
toward death,

one way or the other,
we turn.
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What some folks’ll try and tell you
is that if you just figure out what God wants,

then you can live the life you always wanted.

What they’ll try and tell you
is that God doesn’t give you any more than you can handle.

They’ll try and say
that if God brings you to it,

God will bring you through it.

Which is just about worse than,
“God said it.  I believe it.  That settles it.”

And maybe that’s been true for you.
But it’s never been true for me.

I can’t turn just once.
I can’t settle it,

once and for all.
I have to keep turning;
I have to keep looking away from that Bible totin’ devil

and keep my eyes open
for the God who made me.

Lent is a turning.
On Wednesday we rubbed ashes on our forehead.

“Remember that you are dust,
and to dust you shall return.”
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We will all turn toward the dust;
to the dirt we came out of, we shall return.

It’s true every day,
but these 40 days

just won’t let us pretend.

These 40 days make us tell the truth.
The truth about the way we are,
and at least a little of the truth

about the way that God is too.

The truth is that we are turning all the time.
Turning from the death all around us

and toward the kind of life
that can only come crawling out of the tomb.

And the next thing we know,
we’re turning from God,

toward that good lookin’ devil.

All kinds of turning,
good and bad.

And it all has a cost.

When we turn away from God,
we are turning away from life.

But turning toward God,
there’s a cost for that too.
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Turning
by Joseph Mills

My friend’s kid runs the sideline, gets a pass,
turns, and scores with a kick to the near post.

It’s how the play should go, but at this age
rarely does. My son sprints to him, arms up.

They high five and celebrate a moment,
then turn to jog back to their positions.

Last year, they would have hopped around madly,
twirled, fallen backwards, and rolled in the grass.

This season, they are serious. No more
skipping. No more acting sweetly goofy.

Now, they turn towards one another rather
than towards us. No more checking that we’ve seen.

But we have. We know the score, and what’s lost
as they try to turn themselves into men.1

“Turning” by Joseph Mills from This Miraculous Turning. © Press, 53, 2014.1
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There’s always something lost.
Turning from boys into men.
Turning from death toward life.

Jesus knew it was true.
When he talked about the kingdom,

he talked about a God who seeks and finds and loves.

When he talked about the kingdom,
he talked about all of us picking up a cross,

putting down our lives.

We are bound to lose something these 40 days.

We are bound to lose our lives
and come to dust in the end.

We are bound to come upon a Bible totin’ devil,
who will sometimes convince us

that being high and mighty
is just exactly what God wants for us.

We are bound to come upon the God who seeks,
and, all turned around in the desert,

we will be found
by love.


