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Series: Noah
Sermon: Flood

Genesis 7:1, 4-5; 16b-19; 23b-8:5
The Lord then said to Noah, “Go into the ark, you and your whole family, because I have found you righteous in
this generation. . . Seven days from now I will send rain on the earth for forty days and forty nights, and I will
wipe from the face of the earth every living creature I have made.”  And Noah did all that the Lord commanded
him.  Then the Lord shut him in.

For forty days the flood kept coming on the earth, and as the waters increased they lifted the ark high above the
earth.  The waters rose and increased greatly on the earth, and the ark floated on the surface of the water.  The
waters rose and increased greatly on the earth, and all the high mountains under the entire heavens were
covered. . . Only Noah was left, and those with him in the ark.  The waters flooded the earth for a hundred and
fifty days.

But God remembered Noah and all the wild animals and the livestock that were with him in the ark, and he sent
a wind over the earth, and the waters receded.  Now the springs of the deep and the floodgates of the heavens
had been closed, and the rain had stopped falling from the sky.  The water receded steadily from the earth.  At
the end of the hundred and fifty days the water had gone down, and on the seventeenth day of the seventh month
the ark came to rest on the mountains of Ararat.  The waters continued to recede until the tenth month, and on
the first day of the tenth month the tops of the mountains became visible.

Sermon
Last week, we looked at the character of Noah, and we looked at the plausibility of the story.  Did the flood
actually happen.  And we came up with an answer that probably didn’t please most people.  We discovered that
the story, as written, is almost entirely impossible.  I wouldn’t blame you if you didn’t believe that an actual
flood took place.  It seems very far fetched.  We also discovered that the story is possible, if you believe in a
God that can do anything.  As Jesus says in the Gospels,  “All things are possible with God.”  But what I really
wanted to emphasize last week was not in if the historical account is true, but is the story true?  As a metaphor,
is it true?  Jesus spoke in parables, and the parables, while not historical truth, conveyed a deeper truth within
them.  And that is the point of the story.  Last week, we looked at Noah pre-flood.  Today, we look at the actual
flood itself, and next week, we will look at the aftermath of the great disaster - the great cleansing of the earth. 
Again, if you do or do not believe in an actual flood, don’t let the deeper truths within the story go without being
heard.

It was in Montgomery, Alabama where a man pulled over to put some gas in the car.  It had been a long car ride
thus far and many miles to go.  He pumped his gas, paid, hoped back into the car and drove off.  Five hours
later, he came to the stark realization that it had been abnormally quiet in the car, he looked over and discovered
that his wife, who had gone with him on this trip, was not anywhere to be found.  He called the Alabama State
Patrol, who informed him that his wife was waiting at a local coffee shop back in Montgomery.  They would go
and let her know that he’d be back in five hours to pick her up.  They also asked him if he needed back-up or
police protection.

Now, I’ve never forgotten anything like that.  Most of the things I’ve forgotten have just been inconvenience. 
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Anyone ever put a cart full of groceries together, ½ hour worth of shopping,  only to discover you’ve forgotten a
form of payment and had to put everything back?  Just me?  Or forgotten the names of people that you should
know or remember?  I would imagine that each of us, at one time or another have forgotten an appointment or a
meeting or a deadline or an obligation.  About a year ago, I was in a nursing home doing a service, next to the
Alzheimer’s ward, and someone asked me to lead the group in the Lord’s Prayer.  And I forgot how it started!  I
thought about getting myself a room right then and there.  I started “Dear God.”  No, that’s not how it starts! 
These are silly examples, but sometimes, we do feel forgetful.  Or we feel like we’ve been forgotten.  I can’t
imagine what went through that wife’s mind when she discovered that her husband forgot her.  And the painful
hours that followed.  When would he remember?  We all have a need to be remembered.  We all have a need to
be needed.  But sometimes it feels like we’ve been forgotten.  Which translates into, “We are not needed.”  Or
“No one cares.”  It’s not fun to be forgotten.

Have you ever felt “forgotten” by God?  Have you ever been in such despair that you feel that God has left the
building, God has left your life?  These are the dark moments of life, that might be fleeting as a moment, or last
for months without end.  Where our prayers up to the heavens seem like they bounce right back down to us
without an answer.  Why did so and so have to die?  Why did my marriage end up in the toilet?  Why am I
feeling bankrupt?  How do I fix my life and fix my emotions?  God, why am I in such torment and pain?  Lord,
why is cancer in the master plan?  Why do I feel so alone.  We feel like we’re living the Psalmist plea, “Yea,
though I walk through the valley of the shadow of death”.  Indeed, if you’ve ever felt forgotten, you are in good
company from the Bible!  Many of our bible folks felt like God had left them.  Several times, King David felt
like God had abandoned him.  The people of Israel, when they were slaves in Egypt, felt abandoned.  For 400
years they were slaves.  Good cause to feel forgotten!  Job felt forgotten with all of his ailments and sufferings. 
His wife was very loving and supporting when she told him, “Just curse God and die already!”  Paul was locked
up in prison for years.  Joseph was thrown into a pit by his brothers.  Daniel was thrown into the lion’s den. 
Shadrack, Mishak, and Abendigo was led to the fiery furnace.  David faced the giant to the death.  Indeed, if you
read the Bible at all, you run into story after story where hopelessness turns into hope!  Anytime I feel bad about
my trials, I just look in the Bible and read about their lives.  Even Jesus, hanging on the cross, about to die,
looks up to the heavens and says, “My God, my God, why have you forsaken me.”  Translation, “Did you forget
about me?”  Has that ever been your cry?  My God, my God, why has thou forsaken me?  Of all the people I
read in the Bible, Noah seems like the most likely candidate to feel forgotten.  Let’s take a look at Noah, during
the flood.

The story of Noah is very exciting until you get to Genesis 7. At that point, the story seems to get bogged down
in details. There is information about the various animals brought on board, and also a very specific accounting
regarding the precise dates when certain events relating to the flood took place. It’’s easy to skim over this
chapter and the next one in order to resume the “action” in Genesis 9. But that would be a great mistake. For
one thing, it’’s hard to imagine any “action” greater than a worldwide flood. These details are placed in the
Bible for a reason. The Lord wants us to know what happened and how it happened, step by step. Here’’s a brief
summary of those details:  Noah entered the ark when he was 600 years, 2 months, and 10 days old.  Seven days
later the rain began to fall.  The rain fell for 40 days and 40 nights.  The “fountains of the great deep” also burst
forth with water.  The flood waters spread across the entire earth, covering the mountains to a depth of 20 feet. 
All living creatures on dry land were wiped out.  Noah lost his home.  His neighbors.  Everything that he knew
to be true was gone.  The flood covered the earth for 150 days.  As the flood waters receded, the ark came to rest
on the mountains of Ararat, evidently the region of far eastern Turkey, near the border with Russia.  Seventy-
four days later the tops of the mountains became visible.  Forty days later Noah sent out a raven.  Noah then sent
out a dove on three occasions. The third time it did not return.  Two weeks later he saw dry land.  Noah stayed
in the ark another 57 days until the Lord told him to leave.   Noah was 601 years, 2 months, and 27 days old
when he left the ark.  If you add it all up, Noah spent one year and 17 days in the ark. That’s a long time in a
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cramped space with lots and lots of animals. This was no luxury cruise. The ark was not equipped with a
swimming pool. There were no movies, no entertainers, and no fancy buffets. There was nothing to do but stay
in the boat while it floated aimlessly on the surface of the ocean. It was no picnic being on the ark.

And in the worst of it.  Imagine that you’re in the ark, bobbing up and down on the waves.  It’s dark, it’s raining. 
Everything is gone.  Just the sea.  Notice how God didn’t ask Noah to make a rudder, no spinning wheel to drive
the ship.  No need to set a course.  There’s no where to go.   The sea is a lonely place.   Everything is gone.  Did
he wonder if God had forgotten him? God hadn’t talked to him in a long time.  I could not blame him if he had
his doubts.  If anyone had reason to despair, it would be Noah.  If anyone had reason to complain, it would be
Noah.  If anyone had thought that God had forgotten them, it would be Noah.  And that is when I read the crux
of the story, the climax of the Noah story.  It happens in the third paragraph of the scripture before us today. 
And it starts with two fantastic wonderful words.  These two words mean everything.  These two little words
can change a life.  One of the most memorable sermons I remember was centered around just these two words. 
And the preacher hammered it home.  The third paragraph starts with the words, “But God.”  But God.  The
word But is profound in that it implies change.  The world may be this way, But!  There’s problems in the
world, But!  But what?  But God!  Do me a favor, and every time I raise my hands, say the phrase, “But God.” 
Noah was alone in the ark.  The world had been destroyed by flood.  And it looks like God had forgotten Noah. 
BUT GOD.  God remembers Noah and the flood water’s receded.  Giving way to dry land.   The people of Israel
were in bondage.  400 years under Pharaoh!  This was never going to end.  BUT GOD.  God sends Moses to let
my people go, into a land flowing with milk and honey.  King David just fled his capital city because his
favorite son Absalom came in with his own army to destroy his father.  And he writes the 23  Psalm, Valley ofrd

the Shadow of death, can it get any more bleaker?  BUT GOD!  But God rescues David from his son’s rebellion
and sets the stage for Israel’s golden age with David’s son Solomon ruling in wisdom and peace.  Jesus hanging
on a cross, about to die, “My God, why have you forsaken me?”  BUT GOD!  On the third day, he rises from the
dead, and because he lives, we have life evermore.  A young mom with three kids, not sure how she’s going to
make it.  BUT GOD.  An older man with loneliness so deep that only he can hear is muffled cries.  BUT GOD. 
A world shattered with violence and bloodshed and war and rape and hopelessness and despair, BUT GOD.  But
God!  Maybe you feel like you’ve been forgotten.  Maybe you feel like God doesn’t care or head your prayers. 
But God.  “But God remembered Noah and all the wild animals and the livestock that were with him in the ark,
and he sent a wind over the earth, and the waters receded.”  He remembers you.  He remembers me.  And God
gives us the strength and the inner fortitude to ride out the storms of life.  We might be bobbing on the top of the
waves without direction, but the rains don’t last forever.  He remembers us.  And He reminds us that if we are in
that proverbial valley, that a valley implies that there is a mountain top somewhere in our future.  Dozens of
times in scripture we read, “But God” giving hope that the world is going to change.  He does not forget his
promises.  He does not forget his children.  God is there through the storms of life.  He remembers us.  And that
is something that we should never forget.  Amen.
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