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Trinity	our	true	home	
Isaiah	6:1–8;	Romans	8:12–17;	John	3:1–17	
	
There	is	a	version	of	the	creed,	that	you’ll	find	in	the	back	of	the	Prayer	
Book	 [p.	 487],	 that	 goes	 into	 great	 detail	 regarding	 God	 the	 holy,	
blessed	 and	 glorious	 Trinity.	 It	 is	 set	 for	 saying	 in	 church	 on	 Trinity	
Sunday,	though	today	we	won’t	be	using	it.	It’s	called	the	Creed	of	Saint	
Athanasius,	and	some	of	the	things	it	says	are	these:	

	
we	worship	one	God	in	Trinity,	and	Trinity	in	Unity	
	
there	is	one	Person	of	the	Father,	another	of	the	Son:	and	another	of	the	Holy	Spirit	
	
the	Father	is	God,	the	Son	is	God:	and	the	Holy	Spirit	is	God	
And	yet	they	are	not	three	Gods:	but	one	God	
	
the	whole	three	Persons	are	co-eternal	together:	and	co-equal.	
So	 that	 in	 all	 things	.	.	.	the	 Unity	 in	 Trinity,	 and	 the	 Trinity	 in	 Unity	 is	 to	 be	
worshipped.	
	

God	the	holy	Trinity	can	be	regarded	as	a	mathematical	puzzle—how	
can	you	have	 three	 that	 are	one?—and	 that	won’t	 get	us	 very	 far.	Or	
God	the	Trinity	can	be	regarded	as	a	relational	reality.	And	if	we	regard	
the	 triune	 God	 as	 a	 relational	 reality,	 that	 can	 be	 so	 much	 more	
meaningful	 for	us.	 	We	hear	 Jesus	praying	 to	 the	Father	and	saying	 ‘I	
am	in	you,	and	you	are	in	me’	(see	John	17:21;	14:10),	and	we	see		that	
the	 Spirit	 is	 from	 the	 Father,	 and	 is	 in	 Jesus	 (see	Matthew	 3:16–17),	
and	it	makes	so	much	more	sense—of	course	two	or	more	persons	can	
be	 one	 in	 love,	 one	 together	 in	 the	 action	 of	 love.	 That’s	 the	 three-
person	triune	God.	
	
In	 fact,	 I	 like	 it	when	 the	 Scriptures	 refer	 to	 the	 three	persons	of	 the	
Trinity	 almost	 incidentally,	 in	 passing,	 in	 the	 course	 of	 describing	
what’s	going	on.	As	we	heard	in	the	gospel	reading	from	John	chapter	
3:	we’ve	got	the	Father	loving	the	world	and	sending	God’s	Son	to	save	
it,	 and	 of	 course	 you’re	 not	 going	 to	 be	 able	 to	 understand	 that	 or	
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participate	in	it	unless	you	have	the	Spirit—you’re	going	to	need	to	be	
born	of	the	Spirit	of	God.	So	there	they	all	are—there	God	all	is—going	
about	God’s	love-business	of	saving	the	world.	Or	the	reading	from	the	
apostle	Paul’s	 letter	 to	 the	Romans	chapter	8:	God	sends	 the	Spirit	of	
the	Son	into	our	hearts,	so	we	too	can	call	out	‘Abba!	Father!’	
	
I	wonder,	what	do	you	consider	to	be	your	true	home?	That	question	
was	 asked	 in	 one	 of	 our	 home	 groups	 recently:	where	 do	 you	 go	 for	
solace,	what’s	your	special	place,	where	do	you	 feel	you	 truly	belong,	
where	is	your	heart	at	peace?	And	one	person	said,	‘Up	in	the	Flinders	
Ranges’.	I	can	understand	that:	looking	out	from	Rawnsley’s	Bluff	over	
the	Wilpena	 Pound—ramparts	 of	 rock	 reaching	 out	 to	 the	 sky.	 Or	 in	
the	wide	open	deserts	of	central	Australia.	Another	person	said	it’s	the	
village	 they	 came	 from	 in	 the	 UK—never	 really	wanted	 to	 leave	 it—
that’s	still	home	for	them.	
	
Aboriginal	people	have	a	highly–developed	sense	of	such	place	in	their	
use	 of	 the	word	 ‘country’.	 It	 includes	 not	 just	where	 you	 come	 from,	
shape	of	the	land	itself,	but	also	the	plants	and	creatures	that	inhabit	it,	
and	the	different	seasons,	the	kinship	relationships	with	people	in	the	
present	and	ancestors	in	the	past,	and	the	cultures	and	traditions	that	
go	 with	 that—the	 laws	 and	 the	 stories	 and	 dances	 and	 music	 and	
artistic	 expressions—all	 of	 that	 tells	 people	 where	 they	 belong,	 and	
how	 they	 belong,	 and	 who	 they	 belong	 to.	 Culture	 goes	 very	 deep,	
almost	subconscious,	it’s	ingrained	in	us,	part	of	our	makeup.	
	
I	was	born	in	Strathalbyn,	south	of	Adelaide—spent	the	first	five	happy	
years	of	my	life	there—and	whenever	I	go	back	there	from	elsewhere	I	
feel	 that	 the	hills	 are	 the	 right	 shape	and	 the	 trees	 are	 the	 right	 size,	
and	the	buildings	are	as	they	are	meant	to	be.	But	later	in	life	I	asked	
myself,	what	 is	my	culture?	Although	I	had	two	grandparents	born	 in	
England,	 I	 knew	my	 culture	 was	 Australian	 rather	 than	 English.	 But	
that’s	 very	broad.	Having	grown	up	 in	what	was	very	much	a	 church	
family,	 and	church	extended	 family,	 going	back	 through	 relatives	and	
ancestors,	I	came	to	the	realisation	that	my	culture,	that	made	me	who	
I	am,	was	Anglican,	in	its	particularly	South	Australian	expression.	That	
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was	my	 home—if	 you	 like,	my	 ‘country’.	 That’s	what	 goes	 deep	with	
me,	perhaps	more	than	I	realise.	
	
But	 I	 also	 knew	 that	when	 God	 called	 Abraham	 four	 thousand	 years	
ago	 God	 said,	 ‘Go	 from	 your	 country	 and	 your	 kindred	 and	 your	
father’s	house’	(Genesis	12:1)—all	the	things	that	tell	us	who	we	are—
to	receive	something	even	better:	a	true	home,	and	one	that	lasts.	
	
And	I	came	to	know	that	is	what	I	had	received—a	true	home—and	it	
had	 come	 to	me	 through	my	 family	 ‘home’,	my	 Anglican	 culture,	my	
‘country’	 to	put	 it	 that	way.	And	 this	 true	home	was	 coming	 to	know	
God	 as	 my	 Father,	 relating	 to	 Jesus	 as	 the	 one	 I	 was	 baptised	 into,	
sensing	the	Holy	Spirit	as	the	one	nudging	me	and	carrying	me	along.	
So	now	I	am	able	to	say	that	all	along	my	true	family	home,	my	native	
‘country’,	 where	 I	 really	 belong,	 is	 the	 holy,	 blessed	 and	 glorious	
Trinity,	Father	Son	and	Holy	Spirit.	
	
Let	 me	 share	 with	 you	 passages	 of	 Scripture,	 words	 of	 Jesus	 from	
John’s	gospel,	that	resonate	with	me,	that	feel	to	me	like	coming	home:	

	
the	Spirit	of	truth	.	.	.	he	abides	with	you,	and	he	will	be	in	you	(John	14:17).	
	
I	am	coming	to	you	.	.	.	you	will	know	that	I	am	in	my	Father,	and	you	in	me,	and	I	in	
you	(John	14:18,	20).	
	
Those	who	love	me	will	keep	my	word,	and	my	Father	will	love	them,	and	we	will	
come	to	them	and	make	our	home	with	them	(John	14:23).	
	

And	listen	to	this—Jesus	says:	
	
the	Spirit	of	truth	.	.	.	will	take	what	is	mine	and	declare	it	to	you.	All	that	the	Father	
has	is	mine	.	.	.	he	will	take	what	is	mine	and	declare	it	to	you	(John	16:13,	14,	15).	
	

I	figure	we	can’t	do	better	than	that!	
	
It’s	not	that	we	leave	all	the	rest	behind—our	special	place,	our	family	
home,	our	‘country’,	our	culture—that’s	all	part	of	who	we	are,	and	all	
that	 is	 best	 in	 that	 is	 gathered	 up	 into	 this	 relational	 reality.	 But	 it’s	
possible	for	us	along	the	way	to	get	stuck	on	some	aspect	of	that	earlier	
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version	 of	 ‘home’,	 and	 to	 stay	 back	 there,	 and	miss	 out	 on	 this	 true	
belonging	in	this	universe.	We	can	get	stuck	on	our	family-of-origin,	or	
some	relationship	that	impacted	us,	or	some	place	that	meant	a	lot	to	
us,	 or	 some	part	 of	 our	 culture,	 and	 think	we	 still	 belong	back	 there,	
and	that	is	what	defines	us.	That’s	how	we	end	up	being	separate	from	
each	other,	and	even	over	against	each	other.	And	we	don’t	want	to	go	
there.	
	
All	those	things	can	still	be	important	to	us,	but	knowing	we	belong	in	
the	Trinity	gives	us	a	place	 to	stand	apart	 from	them,	and	view	them	
for	what	 they	 are,	 and	what	 they	 are	 not.	We	 can	 love	 them,	 and	 be	
wholly	 free	 from	 them.	 I	 can	 love	 the	 Anglican	 Church,	 and	 I	 can	
critique	 it—I	know	the	Anglican	Church	can	drive	people	crazy.	 I	 can	
love	its	worship,	I	can	appreciate	its	buildings,	I	can	admire	some	of	its	
ways	of	going	about	things,	and	I	can	be	free	from	being	in	bondage	to	
any	of	them.	Such	that	if	they	were	all	taken	away,	it	would	end	up	not	
making	any	difference	to	me.	Because	I	am	already	in	that	better	place	
that	 those	 things	helped	 to	 induct	me	 into—the	expansive	 life	 in	 this	
universe	of	 the	Father,	 the	Son	and	the	Holy	Spirit—the	holy,	blessed	
and	glorious	Trinity.	
	
Each	of	us	who	have	been	baptised	were	baptised	into	the	Name	of	the	
Father,	the	Son,	and	the	Holy	Spirit.	Have	we	come	to	the	place	where	
we	know	this	is	where	we	really	belong—our	true	family	home—in	the	
triune	 God?	 And	 from	 that	 remarkable	 position	 are	 we	 able	 to	 sit	
wonderfully	 free	 from	 those	 other	 things	 along	 the	way,	 even	 as	we	
give	 thanks	 to	 God	 for	 them,	 as	 things	 that	 have	 helped	 one	way	 or	
another	 to	bring	us	 to	where	we	 truly	belong,	 in	God	 the	Father,	 Son	
and	Holy	Spirit?	


