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INTRODUCTION 
How many of you saw a movie during the 
holidays? I love movies, and we saw a lot 
while my kids were home during the break. 
I’ve been trying to get my 14 year old son to 
watch some classics with me. Some really 
old classics like “The Great Escape” and 
“The Bridge on the River Kwai,” but also 
some classics from my childhood like “The 
Goonies” and “Back to the Future.” Every 
time I pitch him a movie we should watch 
his question is always the same, “What’s it 
about?” I have to hook him with a 
compelling story, otherwise he’s not 
interested. And that totally fair. 

How many of you are motivated to see a 
movie about nothing? Remember Seinfeld, 
the show back in the 90s? In one episode 
 Jerry and George have the opportunity to 
pitch a new idea for a sitcom to the 
executive at NBC. George pitches them a 

“show about nothing.” He wants them to 
make a tv show with no stories and where 
nothing happens. The executive says, “How 
is that a show?” Jerry interrupts and says, 
“Well, maybe something happens.” “No!” 
George insists. “Nothing happens!” 
Obviously, their pitch for a show about 
nothing didn’t go very far.  

Why? Because we are creatures that long for 
meaning, and that’s what stories are. That’s 
what draws us into them whether in books or 
movies or tv shows. What separates a story 
from just a random sequences of events is 
the infusion of meaning; of purpose.  

This desire for purpose doesn’t just apply to 
the way we chose our entertainment. It 
deeply impacts the way we view the world 
and our place within it. That’s what we’re 
talking about this morning. Does this world 
and do our lives have meaning, or is this 
universe a cosmic show about nothing?  

I want to tackle this question today in two 
parts. First, we’re going to ask how we find 
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purpose?. And after that we’ll look at what 
the Christian faith, rooted in the Bible, says 
our purpose really is. 

Prayer 

PART 1: HOW DO WE FIND PURPOSE? 
Let’s begin with the first question: How do 
we find purpose? The short answer is—it 
depends. How we find our purpose 
ultimately depends on what kind of universe 
you believe we inhabit. When you aggregate 
all of the philosophies and theologies out 
there, ultimately they can all be put into one 
of two categories which represent two 
different visions of the universe. One 
category says the universe is accidental, and 
the other says the universe is intentional. 

The accidental view says we inhabit an ever-
expanding cosmos pushing outward because 
of the inherent forces of gravity and energy 
with no intentionality or meaning. In that 
universe we happen to occupy an 
insignificant speck near an unremarkable 
star on the edge of a galaxy that is one 

among billions of others. In that universe 
your life, like 7 billion others, goes 
unnoticed. Every movement of history—
both the triumphs and tragedies—is 
meaningless. Human civilization itself is 
merely the result of random accidents and 
our species is marching toward inevitable 
extinction. And someday this entire 
accidental universe will grow cold and dark 
and empty. It is, ultimately, a universe 
without a story. It’s about nothing. 

The intentional universe view says the 
universe is not an accident. It has a purpose. 
It has meaning; it was created for a reason. 
In this view we still occupy a tiny speck 
near an ordinary star on the edge of a galaxy 
like a billion others, but in this universe 
nothing goes unnoticed. Every moment of 
every life is seen the Creator. Every cry is 
heard and every prayer is received. The 
march of history—both its triumphs and 
tragedies—is moving toward peace, and 
justice, and a flourishing future full of light 
and power beyond all that we can ask or 
imagine. It is a universe in which everything 



matters. It is a world in which you matter. 
It’s a universe with a story, and we all have a 
part to play in it. 

Let me ask you, which movie would you 
rather watch? Right, it’s not a difficult 
choice. But, remarkably, much of our 
culture, including the American Christian 
subculture—and I suspect many of us here
—live as if the universe is accidental. 
Random. Meaningless. Why do I say that? 
Here’s why… 

The overwhelming message of our culture, 
and within much of American Christianity, 
is that purpose is something we choose. It’s 
something each individual must create for 
himself or herself. It’s a matter of personal 
dreams, desires, and preferences. One of the 
mantras of our age is “You be you” which is 
terrible advice especially if you’re a jerk. 
But it’s rooted in this hyper-individualized, 
autonomous vision of meaning and purpose 
as a construct of the individual self.  

Here’s what I want you to see: The view that 
purpose is constructed and chosen by the 
individual only makes sense in an accidental 
universe without any meaning of it’s own. It 
only works if there is no larger story that 
we’re a part of. It only makes sense to 
choose my own purpose if there’s no God, 
no Creator who has made me, and 
everything else, with a purpose already in 
mind. So, many of us give lip service to 
God, but we live as if the universe has no 
real meaning. Yeah, yeah, sure there’s a God 
who’s made everything. Whatever, I’ve got 
my dreams and plans and he’s welcome to 
come along if he wants of if he can help me 
in some way. But in the end, I’m going to 
write my own story, thank you very much. 

Let me illustrate this from a core question I 
wrestled with as a teenager and young adult. 
To do that you need some background about 
me. Skye is not my real name—a fact I did 
not learn until I was about 10 years old. 
Skye is a nickname I’ve had since I was 
born. My father is from India and my given 
name is Akash, a Hindi name that means sky 



in English. My mother is American from 
mostly Scandinavian descent which explains 
my middle name, Charles, which I share 
with my Norwegian grandfather.  

When I was 18 and getting ready to leave 
home for college I faced a dilemma: What 
name would I use? All my life I had been 
“Skye”—a name I didn’t particularly like. 
But I was going to large, out-of-state 
university which presented an opportunity to 
start over with a new name; a new identity. I 
wrestled for months about what name I 
should use. Should I embrace my otherness 
and use my Indian name, Akash? Should I 
seek to fit in and use my English middle 
name, Charles?  

I’m telling you this because my struggle 
with my identity parallels the struggle many 
of us have with purpose. Our culture tells us 
the same thing about purpose that it tells us 
about identity: It is self-determined. It is 
something you construct. It is something I 
choose. I thought determining my name was 

all about me. Just as most of us think 
determining our purpose is all about us. 

As I wrestled with which name I would use 
before leaving for college, I finally asked 
my mom, “Why did you give me a Hindi 
name in the first place?” What she said 
changed everything. You see, when my 
parents met my father was a widower. His 
first wife in India, my older brother’s birth 
mother, had died tragically young from 
cancer. So my brother is fully Indian and 
darker them me. (As a young kid I didn’t 
know any of this and honestly thought he 
was darker because he drank Hershey’s 
syrup straight from the can.) 

By the time my parents met by brother was 
just 2 years old, and my mom fell in love 
with him not just my dad. Of course he came 
with a Hindi name, as well as a nickname. 
So, my mom explained, when I was born she 
gave me the Hindi name Akash and a 
nickname, Skye, not because she liked those 
names, but because she didn’t want my older 
brother to feel different or odd.  



What I realized was that my name was a 
gift. Not to me. It was a gift given by my 
mother to my brother. It was a sign of her 
love for her adopted son. In other words, I 
had been thinking about my name and my 
identity with the wrong assumptions all 
along. My name was not about me at all. My 
name was part of a larger story, and knowing 
that larger story changed everything. 

Likewise, many of us think our purpose is 
something we choose because we assume 
the universe is about nothing. There’s no 
larger story. So, it’s all about us. But when 
we discover the truth, when we discover the 
universe isn’t an accident, that there is a 
story, there is meaning, there is a Creator—
everything changes. In that universe purpose 
isn’t something we choose for ourselves, it 
is something we receive from our heavenly 
Father.  

So, which universe have you been living in? 
The accidental one or the intentional one? 
Are you living like me at 18—trying to 

construct your own identity and purpose? Or 
do you recognize you are part of a much 
larger story—one in which your propose is 
not self-determined, but God-given? 

PART 2: WHAT IS OUR PURPOSE? 
That leads to our second question. If purpose 
is something we are given by our Creator, 
What is it? Why are we here? Ultimately 
that is a question every religion and every 
philosophy tries to answer—and they 
sometimes answer in strikingly different 
ways. 

Historically, Christians of all denominations 
have turned to the Bible for the answer, and 
particularly the opening chapters of Genesis 
which describe God’s intention for 
humanity. I want to read a few verses of 
Genesis 1 that some of you may be very 
familiar with, but then help us understand 
the revolutionary nature of these verses 
within the broader culture context of the 
ancient world in which Genesis was written. 

26 Then God said, o“Let us make man in our im
age, pafter our likeness. And qlet them 
have dominion over the fish of the sea and over the bi

https://www.esv.org/Gn3.22%3BGn11.7%3BIs6.8
https://www.esv.org/Gn5.1%3BGn9.6%3B1Co11.7%3BEp4.24%3BCs3.10%3BJm3.9
https://www.esv.org/Gn9.2%3BPs8.6-8%3BJm3.7


rds of the heavens and over the 
livestock and over all the earth and over every creepi
ng thing that creeps on the earth.” 
27  So God created man in his own image, 
in the image of God he created him; 
rmale and female he created them. 

28 And God blessed them. And God said to the
m, s“Be fruitful and multiply and fill the 
earth and subdue it… 

Some of us are so familiar with these verses 
that we lose sight of how astonishing and 
revolutionary they are. Many ancient 
civilizations had creation stories that were 
meant to explain humanity’s purpose. In 
most pagan myths humans were created to 
serve the gods. The gods needed to be fed, 
so humans worked the land and sacrificed 
crops and animals to feed them. The gods 
needed houses, so humans were created to 
build them temples. And pagan gods needed 
to fight battles against other pagan gods, so 
humans were created to fight the god’s wars.  

In other creation stories humans were the 
god’s slaves, their labor force—and maybe 
one person, the king, was special. The king 
represented the god—but everyone else? 

They were just the help. This religious 
vision of humanity is still very common 
today, but it is turned upside down by the 
creation story of Genesis. The God of Israel 
is different. He did not need to be fed, 
housed, and pampered like the pagan gods. 
“If I were hungry, I would not tell you,” he 
said, “for the world and its fullness are 
mine” (Psalm 50:12). And he made clear 
that he does not live in a temple built by 
people. Instead he said whole cosmos was 
his home (Isaiah 66:1). In other words, 
Israel’s God did not create us because he 
needed us.  

The revolutionary message of Genesis was 
that people were not created to be God’s 
servants but to be his representatives. We are 
sons and daughters, not slaves. We are 
valuable, not disposable. This vision of all 
people being created in the image of God is 
the foundation for our belief in human 
dignity—the vision that all people are 
inherently valuable: young and old, rich and 
poor, male and female, Christian and non-
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Christian. documented and undocumented, 
able and disabled. Everyone matters. 

But there’s a second part to our purpose in 
Genesis 1. As God’s representatives we are 
to “have dominion over the earth.” That 
means as we go throughout the world 
learning, creating, building, cultivating. As 
we establish societies and families, as we 
make art, and music, and architecture, as we 
invent and organize—we are to do all of 
these things in a manner that reflects the 
character of our Creator to the world. 

Richard Lints is a theologian who’s written a 
lot about this. He uses the metaphor of a 
mirror to explain what it means to be made 
in God’s image. Like a mirror, our identity 
and purpose is not found in ourselves, but in 
what we reflect. We have been created to 
reflect God’s image everywhere we go and 
in everything we do. That is our purpose. 

Let me tell you about when I first began to 
understand this calling. It was about 20 
years ago when I was a seminary student. 

One semester I served as as student chaplain 
at a local hospital. But I’ll be honest, for the 
first few months it was really, really hard for 
me for two reasons. First, because I’m an 
introvert. To walk into strangers’ hospital 
rooms and engage with people very often at 
the worst moments of their lives day after 
day was super stressful to me. But the 
chaplaincy gig was also hard because I was 
only 25 years old. I felt completely 
inadequate. Many of the patients were 3x 
my age. Being a hospital chaplain felt like a 
job for someone with a lot more experience
—more gravitas and gray hair than I had. 
(Back then I still had hair, but it wasn’t 
gray.) 

But over time, slowly, I started feeling more 
at home in the role. I learned how to engage. 
I learned how to ask questions. I learned 
how to pray and read Scripture to encourage. 
What helped me more than anything else 
was a practice my supervisor taught me. He 
said, “Skye, every time you put your hand 
on a door handle I want you to remember 



that in that hospital room you represent the 
presence of God.” 

Honestly, reciting that phrase, “In this room 
I represent the presence of God,” didn’t give 
me confidence. In fact, in some ways it 
made the intimidation factor exponentially 
worse. I’m supposed to represent God, good 
grief. The reason it helped wasn’t because it 
gave me confidence, but because it gave me 
a sense of dignity. The word dignity means 
to have value or worth; it’s believing that 
you matter and what you do matters. 
Representing the presence of God to people 
who are broken, hurting, and afraid 
mattered. It was important. So, I needed to 
put my fears and insecurities aside and push 
forward into each hospital room. 

But here’s what I’ve learned since then: It 
isn’t just chaplains or pastors or missionaries 
who are called to represent the presence of 
God. We have all been created to represent 
God everywhere we go, in every room we 
enter. In this world of pain, and uncertainty, 
and grief, in a world that often feels 

accidental and without meaning—we 
desperately need to be reminded of the truth. 
We need to be reminded of God, his 
presence with us, his love, his power, and 
his ongoing work to make all things right. 
We need to be reminded, as Martin Luther 
King said, that the arc of history is long, but 
it bends toward justice. We need to be 
reminded of hope, and love, and beauty. We 
need to be the presence of God to one 
another. 

You might be thinking, that’s great Skye, but 
I’m no chaplain. I’m not a minister. I know 
and that’s a good thing. I may be called to 
represent God up here or in a hospital room, 
and you’re called to represent him in some 
other rooms—a classroom, or office, a store 
or a factory. And that is no less important or 
valuable than what I’m doing right now. And 
it’s not just about representing God with our 
words, but also with our actions, our 
creativity, our compassion, or intelligence, 
and the work of our hands.  



Let me tell you about my friend David. 
David’s an architect who designed the 
Pittsburg Pirate’s ballpark—PNC Park. I 
remember sitting next to him in the stands 
during a game as he explained to me how 
his faith influenced how he designed the 
stadium—including a large spiral ramp in 
left field that connects the different levels of 
the stadium. A lot of sports arenas have 
these ramps, but they’re usually behind or 
under the stands. David put it directly on the 
field because he wanted people who could 
only afford standing-room-only tickets to 
have the best, unobstructed view of the 
game. They’re able to line the railing of the 
ramp and be closer to the action than people 
in the suites and skyboxes. David turned to 
me and said, “Jesus said in his kingdom the 
first will be last and the last will be first. 
Why should Pittsburg’s poorest fans have 
the worst view?” 

When David entered the room where that 
ballpark was being designed, he entered 
with purpose. He entered that room and 
chose to represent God there. Imagine how 

your life and relationships would be 
different if you embraced that calling—to 
reflect God in every room your entered. 
Imagine how our communities, our country, 
and our culture would be different? Imagine 
how your ordinary work, whatever it is, 
would be different if you engaged it with 
divine purpose ? 

CONCLUSION 
Friends, what rooms do you find yourself in 
these days? What room has God called you 
into? And do you recognize the incredible 
dignity you carry as you represent the 
presence of God there? 

To wrap up, there’s really just two ideas I 
hope you’ve gotten today.  First, purpose is 
not something we choose. It is something we 
receive. Don’t look to yourself for meaning 
and identity, look to your heavenly Father. 
Second, the purpose we have received from 
our Creator is one of inexpressible dignity 
and value—to represent him everywhere we 
go. I hope you carry that dignity into every 
room you enter this week.




