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WHERE WE SEE GOD 
Pastor Jim Dunn 

 

John 1:14-18 

14 And the Word became flesh and dwelt among us, and we have seen his glory, 

glory as of the only Son from the Father, full of grace and truth. 15 (John bore witness 

about him, and cried out, “This was he of whom I said, ‘He who comes after me ranks 

before me, because he was before me.’”) 16 For from his fullness we have all 

received, grace upon grace. 17 For the law was given through Moses; grace and truth 

came through Jesus Christ. 18 No one has ever seen God; the only God, who is at the 

Father's side, he has made him known. 

 

 

In the name of the Father, the Son and the Holy Spirit, Amen. 

 

Have you ever been to the Land of Oz? Yes, I’m talking about the place where the 

Munchkins live, and Scarecrow, Tin Man, and Cowardly Lion. Now, you’re thinking that 

no one has actually been to the Land of Oz, no one has actually seen the Land of Oz. 

Well, maybe you’ve never seen the Land of Oz, because you’ve been looking in the 

wrong place. It’s not in Kansas, nor is it in Missouri. The Land of Oz is in North Carolina. 

From 1970 to 1980, the Land of Oz Theme Park operated on Beech Mountain in North 

Carolina. Visitors to that theme park had the opportunity to walk through the park on a 

real yellow brick road. They could have their picture taken with actors dressed as 

Dorothy, Scarecrow, Tin Man, and Cowardly Lion. Visitors could tour a replica of the 

Kansas farmhouse where Dorothy lived or take a ride in a hot air balloon, which wasn’t 

really a hot air balloon. It was an old ski lift in which each ski lift chair was remade into 

a model of a hot air balloon.   
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Sadly, after the theme park closed in 1980 due to the financial problems of the owners, 

the Land of Oz was abandoned. But in 1993, the theme park reopened for several 

days in the fall. Ever since then, visitors have been returning to that theme park every 

fall for what is called Autumn at Oz. And every year, from May 1 to December 31, you 

can even stay in Dorothy’s house. If you go online, you will see pictures of the theme 

park, you’ll see the yellow brick road on Beech Mountain, and you’ll read that a two-

night weekend stay in Dorothy’s house costs about $400, a small price to pay for the 

chance to see the Land of Oz. 

 

But perhaps you’re not buying it. You’re still thinking that no one has actually seen the 

Land of Oz.  

 

John says something like that about God. “No one has ever seen God.” (John 1:18) 

To which we want to say as we’re going about our daily jobs or doing our household 

chores, “No kidding, John. Of course, no one has seen God.” So many people have 

struggled to see God. They wonder where God is as they suffer through the pain of 

ruptured relationships, lost loved ones, loneliness, cancer, job loss, or depression. Many 

others get so caught up in the day-to-day routine that thoughts of God seldom even 

occur to them. They have a hard time imagining how God could be making a 

difference in their lives or in our world. Sure many others of us believe in God but 

seeing God, let alone sensing His presence, amid the menial tasks of the day seems a 

bit of a stretch. If someone told us they’d seen God, we would be tempted to ask 

them what medication they have been taking.  

 

Yet, John doesn’t stop at stating the obvious. He says, “No one has ever seen God,” 

and then goes on to say, “but God the only Son, who is close to the Father’s heart, He 

has made God known.” What John is saying is that before Jesus came, people could 

not see God. But ever since Jesus came, if people still think God cannot be seen, then 

perhaps they have been looking in the wrong place. Like the Land of Oz, God is 

thought of as being somewhere over the rainbow. But there is no place like home, and 

home, our home, is where God has come.  
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Where, then, do we see God?  

 

Someone has said that her church is the museum of modern art. Before we rush to 

judgment and say that’s one of those wrong places to look for God, stay with me for a 

moment, walk with me for a moment. Where else can you find people sitting or 

standing so quietly, so reverently, so contemplatively than in an art museum? Why? 

What do they see? Not only do they see great beauty, they may see beautiful 

paintings of Jesus in the art museum. Even in a museum of modern art, they might see 

a painting like the one on the front cover of today’s service folder. Painted by Debbie 

Turner Chavers, it’s called Behold the Man, the Word Made Flesh. In the painting, one 

sees a cutout from a newspaper. It looks like newsprint with words on it. The cutout is in 

the shape of a human body, and the cut-out appears to be pasted or glued onto a 

picture of a cross. So, on second thought, the cutout must be cut from a page of the 

Scriptures.  

 

This artist is saying something about where we see God. She is saying that words can 

be heard or ignored. Words can be understood or misunderstood. Words about God 

can be ignored or misunderstood. But when God’s Word became flesh, God went into 

action. It’s much harder to misunderstand a person’s actions than their words. Yes, 

when God came to our home to be with us, when God was seen on this earth, then 

He didn’t look like He was from another world. He didn’t look like He had just stepped 

out of the Land of Oz like some make believe creature. He was one of us, going into 

action, as He would have us do.  

 

God walked this earth, touched blind eyes, cried for friends who had died, and 

suffered with us and died with us. He addressed those things which tarnish this home 

and which always threaten to destroy our home. He addressed those things when He 

rose from the dead. He took action. In doing that, He did not address matters 

somewhere over the rainbow. He addressed the problems that are right here at home 

where relationships are broken, where loved ones die, where folks get lonely, where 

folks get cancer, where folks lose their jobs or struggle with depression. In this flesh that 

suffers the pains of the body and the pains of the mind, Jesus rose from the dead.   
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So, where is God seen these days?  

 

God is seen wherever folks have been given the sure and certain hope of that Day 

when our risen Savior will put the things that tarnish and threaten this home to an end. 

When death and suffering and Evil with a capital “E” will be no more. That sure and 

certain hope has sent them into action, and actions are a lot harder to misunderstand 

than words.  

 

So, God is still seen in human flesh where a humble Christian stands by a sickbed and 

prays with that person. God is still seen in human flesh where a teenager from the 

church youth group has her beautiful hair cut off so she can donate it to be made into 

wigs for cancer patients. God is still seen in human flesh where a group after worship 

goes to a nursing home to sing Christmas carols.  

 

Now, I don’t know if it would be better to think of the Land of Oz as being in North 

Carolina. But what God’s Word says and what God’s Word in the flesh, Jesus, says is 

that God is not somewhere over the rainbow. He dwelled among His people as they 

wandered the desert for forty years. In Jesus God not only dwelled among us, He 

moved into the neighborhood. He became flesh and walked among us. So God can 

still be seen wherever Jesus’ followers not only tell of Jesus, dead and risen, but also 

humbly live out the love and forgiveness we’ve received and in hope continue His 

loving and healing work here on earth.  

 

Amen 


