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Georgetown Presbyterian Church    Flesh on the bones 
Ezekiel 37:1-14      Pentecost / Confirmation 
 
In Thornton Wilder’s play Our Town the store manager says, “Wherever you 
come near the human race, there’s layers and layers of nonsense.” As we journey 
through life we add layers to our souls—like a tree adding rings to its core.  
Humanity has this unfortunate tendency to add unnecessary and unhealthy 
layers. We add layers of insecurity, layers of guilt, layers of vanity, layers of greed, 
layers of the dirt and grime of this world until we are nearly unrecognizable even 
to ourselves.  In our reflective moments we ask ourselves, “How did we get here?”  
 
It is like my car, parked on a Georgetown street—it rains and the car looks clean 
and fresh. Then after a few days this layer of pollen covers it, and fliers are stuffed 
in the windshield, and bird poop leaves it looking like an abandoned vehicle that 
you would never want to claim, never mind drive. And you ask, “How did it get 
like this?” 
 
That is the question the people were asking the prophet Ezekiel…how did we get 
like this? How did we get here? How did we find ourselves in Babylon, a distant, 
foreign land, filled with remorse, heartache, and pain—with no joy or hope in our 
hearts? The prophet says it was their disobedience, which caused them to be cast 
off as strangers in a strange land. The people reflecting on their plight cry out to 
God, “Our bones are dried up, and our hope is lost; we are cut off completely" (v. 
11). The reference to "bones" here is a way of referring to one's deepest self. The 
psalmist cries, “My strength fails because of my misery, and my bones waste 
away". “My bones are shaking with terror.” “My bones burn like a furnace.” 
 
When you are estranged from God, from others, and from all that is good, your 
deepest self, the self beneath the layers and layers of nonsense, begins to withers 
away. The exiles in such a state cried out to God. And Ezekiel the prophet gave 
them a vision. Now some prophets spoke words of judgment or instruction but 
the prophet Ezekiel spoke words of hope. In the vision, Ezekiel describes a scene 
where a valley is filled with dry bones—think the Lion King’s Elephant Graveyard.  
Ezekiel says God has looked upon the valley of dry bones with compassion and 
God has said, “I will give them one heart, and put a new spirit within them; I will 
remove the heart of stone from their flesh and give them a heart of flesh, so that 
they may follow my statues…they shall be my people, and I will be their God (ch. 
11).” 
 
God has looked upon the withered souls of the people, God has seen the 
collection of dry bones and God decided to intervene. God’s spirit did what they 
could not do for themselves—giving them a new heart and a new spirit so they 
will no longer be in exile, so that they may stand up and live as the holy people of 
God. In order to live as the holy people of God, they will need new layers, layers of 
flesh, layers of sinew, layers of muscle, layers of skin, and also breath.  God says, 
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“I will put breath in you, and you shall live; and you shall know that I am the 
Lord.” 
 
This is divine action, divine intervention for the sake of the people who wonder if 
there is any life, any future for them. The answer to the question, “Can these 
bones live?” is always yes with God.  God can breathe life into the most lifeless 
soul—God can revitalize the bones of the broken, lift up the downcast, seek out 
the lost, fortify the weak, and even raise the dead. In the text, we see that it is 
God’s Spirit and God’s Word that does these things. And we are grateful that 
there is something in the world powerful enough to give dry bones new hearts 
and new spirits, to raise God’s people to new life.   
 
I met a man who was telling me about his daughter who is in her twenties and 
who has struggled with drugs and alcohol and was kicked out of schools and 
dropped out of others. He told me about her heartbreaking trials and those that 
she put her parents through. I asked him where it all started and he traced it back 
to her as a thirteen year old girl, loving life, loving music, loving her family, loving 
her church and being told by the bullies that she was not welcome, she was not 
pretty, she was not important—and she believed it all and layers upon layers of 
nonsense were added to her soul and eventually she just buckled under the 
weight of it all. This was not a kid or a family where anything like this should 
have happened and yet there they were with their beautiful, talented, beloved 
daughter trapped in the valley of dry bones and they could not get her out.   
 
You see we do not mean to add these layers of nonsense to our lives and yet it can 
happen so easily. And that is why we need God—and the Holy Spirit and the 
Word. Because God can give us a new heart and a new mind and chip away at the 
old layers and add layers goodness and righteousness and truth and holiness.  
The good news from Ezekiel is that there is no one too far off from God’s love and 
grace to be saved. It is fundamentally a resurrection story. The dry bones can live.  
We can live. The girl who was bullied into a very dark place came back to lif—she 
found her way again, she graduated from college, she got a job, she’s dating a nice 
guy. Her parents say it is nothing short of a miracle—and so it is. God says, “I will 
put breath in you, and you shall live.”   
 
It reminds me of the opening to Maya Angelou’s poem Touched by an Angel.   
 

We, unaccustomed to courage 
exiles from delight 
live coiled in shells of loneliness 
until love leaves its high holy temple 
and comes into our sight 
to liberate us into life. 

 
God seeks to liberate us into life. Dry bones into living beings with new hearts 
and new spirits. All the old life is gone and a new life given to us by the amazing 
grace of our God—who loves us and sees through all of our sin and all of our 
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baggage and all of our layers and claims us as God’s own and breathes life into 
the dry places of our lives and souls.   
 
On this triple-header Sunday with Pentecost, Bible Sunday, and Confirmation, we 
bring all of these things together. First, on Pentecost we remember the power and 
continuing presence of the Holy Spirit reminding us that there is nowhere we can 
flee from God’s love. 
 
Second, on Bible Sunday we remember that it was the Word of God that enabled 
the dry bones to live. GQ recently said that the Bible is “Repetitive, self-
contradictory, sententious, and foolish” therefore placing it in their list of books 
you do not have to read. (Cancel your subscriptions to GQ, everyone).  I say to 
GQ—you tell me in which other book where can you encounter the living God?  

God’s Word, which can bring us to life—the Bible with its timeless, relevant, and 
essential truths can guide our lives whether we are in 1st, 5th, 9th, or 12th grade or 
any age thereafter—the Holy Scriptures are there to layer our lives with eternal 
truths, holy mysteries, and practical guidance.  
 
Lastly, on Confirmation Sunday—we pause to rejoice over the five confirmation 
students who will join the church this day. They will stand before us in a few 
moments and confess their faith and their intentions to be followers of Jesus 
Christ. We do not take these decisions lightly and we are incredibly proud of 
Stewart, and Mary Elizabeth, and Elson, and Chris, and Kakie.  The two lessons 
from Ezekiel’s dry bones prophecy are for you and for all who join this church.  
You must know that there is nowhere you can go where you will not find God’s 
love for you. And also know that God’s Word will always be a light to your path 
and a lamp to your feet all the days of your lives if you will read it and study it and 
listen for God in it. If you know those two truths in your bones then your 
foundation will be firm. 
 
God’s love and God’s Word—those are the building blocks for the soul of the 
Christian—those building blocks can strip away layers of nonsense and give you 
new hearts and new spirits. “Can these bones live?” The answer is always yes with 
God Almighty—for God is in the resurrection business—to us dry bones look 
depressing and hopeless but to God those dried up bones look like fertile ground 
for new life and resurrection.   
 
Amen. 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 


