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In Death Valley, there is a place known as Dante's View. From this location you can 
look down into the lowest spot in the United States, a depression in the earth 200 feet 
below sea level called Black Water. But from Dante's View you can also look up to the 
highest peak in the United States, Mt. Whitney, rising to a height of 14,500 feet. In one 
direction you move to the lowest spot in the United States, in the other, to the highest. 
From Dante's View, only the traveler can decide which direction he or she will take. 
[Maxie Dunnam, The Devil at Noon Day (Nashville: Thomas Nelson Publishers, 1996).]  

Despite our human weakness, frailty, and the vacuum and emptiness that we 
experience in our day to day lives, yet we experience a deep longing, an inner urge, an 
intense hunger for something beyond, something divine, something holy.  Even if we 
are caught up and pulled by worldly attractions and sensual pleasures our inner 
yearning and longing for God arise, our hearts and souls to look up to the heights, 
because we are created for that; we are created to love God and we are created in the 
image of God-Love.  We are not created to sin—but we choose to sin and that is the 
paradox. 

Psychiatrist Karl Menninger (What Ever Became of Sin? New York: Hawthorn Books, 
1973) notes that American Presidents used to mention sin once in a while, but that none 
has done so since 1953. “Thus, it seems, we as a nation stopped sinning 39 years ago” ( 
now 62 years ago). Often enough, we move, relate, and work with people who don't 
believe, or people who do not believe in SIN and its effects; there is a chance that they 
might end up in hell.  Except for one or more hours a week in the church, we spend the 
rest of the time with such people—who can easily influence our thoughts, attitudes,and 
philosophies. We need to constantly guard against such influences lest we miss God’s 
call to love Him and to participate in His life. Mark Twain made a famous statement. 
He said that when he died, he would like to go to Heaven for the climate, but would 
probably prefer Hell for the companionship. Mark Twain was clever and witty, but he 
missed the point. Sin isn't fun. Sin is hell, and hell is a serious business.  

When we are plagued by difficulties and challenges of life, or struck down by pains and 
sufferings, or bombarded by unexpected deaths and diseases, a common yet mysterious 
question all of us ask is, Why?  Seldom do we realize the fact that we are born into a 
world that is broken, chaotic, miserable, fragmented, shattered, and sinful.  Seldom do 
we realize that we are susceptible and constantly drawn and attracted towards sin.  
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When God created the world, He created it good, beautiful and filled with His love. 
How did sin that brought brokenness into the world enter this marvelous creation?  Sin 
originated with Lucifer, who, though created without sin, used his free will and was the 
first to rebel against God.  Sin entered the world through our first parents, who likewise 
chose disobedience to God. God created the conditions in which creatures with free will 
would be able to make a choice between obedience and disobedience to God. (See Isaiah 
14:12-15: “How have you fallen from the heavens, O morning star, son of the dawn! 
How are you cut down to the ground, you who mowed down the nations! You said in 
your heart:  “I will scale the heavens; above the stars of God I will set up my throne. . .  
(See also Ezek 28:13-15; Gen 3). Paul’s Letter to the Romans, 5:12, endorse this: 
“Therefore, just as through one person sin entered the world, and through sin, death, 
and thus death came to all in as much as all sinned.”  But God did not cause them to sin, 
but simply allowed the condition to exist where sin was possible.  It is in the freedom of 
our will that we decide to rebel against God and sin. 

Because of His unconditional love for the creation and creatures, He did not condemn 
or abandon the disobedient and the rebel, but painfully worked to save them through 
prophets and finally through Christ. Rom 5:19: “For just as through the disobedience of 
one person the many were made sinners, so through the obedience of one the many will 
be made righteous.” God’s sacrificial and kenotic (self-emptying) love looked for ways 
and means to save and to restore the wholeness, to heal the brokenness, and to bring 
back the goodness that was lost in His creation. 

God poured His whole love to form us into His image and likeness.  St. Augustine says 
our hearts are created to love God.  Our hearts are restless until they rest in Him.  It is 
precisely because of this, even as we see sin and suffering, injustice and exploitation, 
pain and death, and experience the brokenness in our very lives, there is an inner and 
deep cry to reach that love, to look with hope to that full life, a perfect life and a joyful 
life. 

As we journey through life, time and again we are at Dante’s View. But we need to 
make a decision; we need to make a choice—here and now.  We have both possibilities: 
to look below or to look up.  Let us listen to the inner voice of God that is crying silently 
from the depths of the heart to reach Him with love, rather than succumb to the 
pleasures of our senses and intellect that pull us below. 

The celebration of the Eucharist wraps us with selfless love and fills us with the hope to 
look towards that place, a place of total healing, where all brokenness is healed, pains 
are overcome, sufferings are surpassed, and where only joy, happiness, peace and 
justice prevails. 

Let us pray with the psalmist, “I shall not die, but live, and declare the works of the 
Lord.”  Ps 118:17 
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Into that heaven of freedom, my Father, Let my country awake. Where the mind is 
without fear and the head is held high; Where knowledge is free; Where the world has not been 
broken up into fragments by narrow domestic walls; Where words come out from the depth of 
truth; Where tireless striving stretches its arms towards perfection; Where the clear stream of 
reason has not lost its way into the dreary desert sand of dead habit; Where the mind is led 
forward by thee into ever-widening thought and action—Into that heaven of freedom, my Father, 
let my country awake. Rabindranath Tagore 


