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NOAH 

Genesis 6:5- 9:17 

By Raymond White 

 

 No one hasn’t heard of Noah, and his Ark, and the animals he and his family 

saved, and the whole human race that died. So I’ll spare you yet another retelling of it. 

 What I will tell you is some of the finer points you may have missed that appeal 

to me. 

 

[1] WHY DID GOD DO IT? 

 

 Clearly God was in a hissy fit mood about something, but what exactly? If you 

ask that question to a typical Sunday school class in any Christian church, you’ll likely 

get this answer: “Because they were wicked.” Yes, indeed there was that — 

 

Genesis 6:5 And God saw that the wickedness of man was great in the earth, and 

that every imagination of the thoughts of his heart was only evil continually. 

 

 But every evil is a bit much for my little mind to grasp. Could the Bible be a bit 

more specific? Is there some offense that sort of pushed God over the edge? There is. 

 

Genesis 6:11 The earth also was corrupt before God, and the earth was filled 

with violence. :12 And God looked upon the earth, and, behold, it was corrupt; 

for all flesh had corrupted his way upon the earth. :13 And God said unto Noah, 

The end of all flesh is come before me; for the earth is filled with violence through 

them; and, behold, I will destroy them with the earth. 

 

 So, why did God do it? Because the earth was “corrupt.” But what does that 

mean? It means that people had become far different than what God had intended. 

Specifically: the earth was “filled with violence.” And everyone, “all flesh,” was guilty. 

 It was about violence — vast and wide-spread. So God’s message basically was: 

“You want to kill each other? Fine. I’ll give you what you want, I’ll kill all of you — or 

nearly.” God took his cue from them. Their violence became his violence. 

 Until then, God had been benevolent and forgiving. Recall that when Cain 

committed the first murder, God not only spared him, God protected him with some 

special mark (no, I have no idea what that mark was) so that others who found him would 

not kill him (Genesis 4:15). 

 Also, before the flood, people lived a long time — centuries. Why? Maybe 

because God was not anxious for people to die. Maybe he was giving them a very long 

time to repent, which, they didn’t. 

 And even in the flood God showed mercy. Enoch gave his son a peculiar name: 

Methuselah. Muth means “death” and Shalach means “to bring,” so Methusela is he who 

brings death. And so it happened that in the year that he died, at age 969, the flood 

happened. So, what’s the point? Well, Methuselah was the oldest man who ever lived, so 

the inference is that God didn’t want the flood, so he just kept postponing it and kept 

extending the old man’s life to delay the inevitable as long as possible.  
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But, now, God changed.  

 

Genesis 6:6 And it repented the LORD that he had made man on the earth, and it 

grieved him at his heart. :7 And the LORD said, I will destroy man whom I have 

created from the face of the earth… 

 

 And so he did.  

 

[2] NOW WHAT? 

 

 So God had a re-do. He created for himself an opportunity to start over. So, what 

would he start over with? Well, Noah’s family, of course. But how would God assure 

himself that this second time wouldn’t just be a repeat of the first time? He assessed the 

situation and decided that what was wrong with the first time was, ironically, too much 

impunity, too much tolerating violence, in a word, too much forgiveness. That had to 

change. This time, he demanded something new: law. And specifically, capital law. 

 

Genesis 9:6 Whoso sheddeth man’s blood, by man shall his blood be shed; for in 

the image of God made he man. 

 

 This is new. Never before had God instructed any man to kill another man. Now 

he has. When Noah left the Ark, God told him that from now on, when someone commits 

a murder, that murderer shall be executed.  

Later, God says it like this: 

 

Ecclesiastes 8:11 Because sentence against an evil work is not executed speedily, 

therefore the heart of the sons of men is fully set in them to do evil. 

 

 God was long in coming to grips with this unavoidable reality that violent crime 

must be answered with violence and that society cannot escape the demands of justice. 

Yes, we, and God, want to be merciful and forgiving, but a society without justice is a 

society of rampant violence and there’s nothing merciful about that. Man has to be 

fettered by law. Sorry, but that’s just the way it is. Since God finally accepts that, we 

should too. Yes, I ought to forgive someone who harms me. But do I have any right to 

forgive someone who harms you? That would be highly presumptuous. 

 But, one may argue, aren’t we living in the age of Christ and his atoning 

forgiveness? Yes, we are. And Paul, the most forgiven man on the planet, has this to say 

about that — 

 

Romans 13:1 Let every soul be subject unto the higher powers [civil governments 

and their courts]. For there is no power but of God: the powers that be are 

ordained of God [God created laws and courts]. :3 For rulers are not a terror to 

good works, but to the evil… :4 For he [police and judges] is the minister of God 

to thee for good. But if thou do that which is evil, be afraid; for he beareth not the 

sword in vain [the cop has a gun for a reason] for he is the minister of God, a 

revenger to execute wrath upon him that doeth evil. 
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 There you have it. Yes, we’re in grace, but that doesn’t mean lawlessness, not 

crime with impunity. God would not be very “gracious,” would he, to allow criminals to 

kill and rape and steal as they please. If that’s grace, I want no part of it, and, as we’ve 

just seen, neither does God. 

 So nations and courts have a God-ordered duty: to administer justice so that we 

can be as peaceful and safe as possible. And it began with a command from God to Noah. 

 

[3] PEACE, PLEASE 

 

 And that brings us to the matter of the rainbow and God’s promised peace. 

 

Genesis 9:11 And I will establish my covenant with you; neither shall all flesh be 

cut off any more by the waters of a flood; neither shall there any more be a flood 

to destroy the earth. :12 And God said, This is the token of the covenant which I 

make between me and you and every living creature that is with you, for perpetual 

generations. :13 I do set my bow I the cloud, and it shall before a taken of a 

covenant between me and the earth. :14 And it shall come to pass, when I bring a 

cloud over the eart, that the bow shall be seen in the cloud: :15 And I will 

remember my covenant, which is between me and you and every living creature of 

all flesh; and the waters shall no more become a flood to destroy all flesh. :16 

And the bow shall be in the cloud; and I will look upon it, that I may remember 

the everlasting covenant between God and every living creature of all flesh that is 

upon the earth. :17 And God said unto Noah, This is the token of the covenant, 

which I have established between me and all flesh that is upon the earth. 

 

 Wow! That’s a lot of words with a lot of meaning. God promises, unilaterally, to 

never do such a thing again, regardless of how we behave. And we can all breathe a sigh 

of relief and say, “Whew! Thank God that’s done.” 

 But I’m not so sure that “Whew” is the proper response. Why? Because now, 

armed with God’s unconditional promise of peace, it’s business as usual. We can now be 

as vicious and violent and cruel as we choose and God gives us impunity. Is that a good 

thing, or a bad thing? We just saw that God gave us law to prevent just that behavior. 

 How many people were alive in Noah’s time? I have no idea, but certainly far less 

than the nine billion we have today. So the most we could possibly have killed back then, 

assuming we were inclined to do so, was that smaller number.  

Today we have nine billion potential victims and the capacity to kill us all, and 

it’s beginning to seem that we just might be so inclined.  

 World War II ended with the nuking of about 200,000 people in Hiroshima and 

Nagasaki. At the test of the first atom bomb, Kenneth Bainbridge, the test director, said to 

Robert Oppenheimer, “Now we're all sons of bitches.” Well said, Mr. Bainbridge. 

 But the real irony of the nuking of those Japanese cities is that it was, in fact, the 

more merciful choice. The alternative was a double pronged invasion of Japan, first the 

south than the north. It was estimated that the southern attack alone would have produced 

two million American casualties and five to ten million Japanese casualties. Honestly, 

would that have been better? I don’t know — for the reason that maybe we haven’t seen 
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the end of our nuking yet. Atom bombs are small compared to hydrogen bombs. And of 

course there’s chemical weaponry and (horrors) biological weaponry and — well, who 

knows what clever tools of mass destruction we have yet to invent. If Bainbridge thought 

we were “sons of bitches” because of the atom bomb, what would he call us today? And 

if God killed all of them back then for their paltry violence (paltry by comparison), what 

might God have in mind for us today who killed 50,000,000 in World War II?  

Well, he’s bound himself to a promise. Yes, and it’s a good thing for us that he 

did. But maybe that means his fury is just penting up, ready to explode like a pressure 

cooker because our violence today is far worse than that of any ancient peoples. They 

measured their casualties in the thousands, we, in the millions and maybe soon in the 

billions. What happens when God’s rage does explode? 

 

Matthew 24:21 For then shall be great tribulation such as was not since the 

beginning of the world to this time, no, nor ever shall be. :22 And except those 

days should be shortened, there should no flesh be saved: but for the elect’s sake 

those days shall be shortened. 

 

[4] THE ARK 

 

 Let’s accept this about the story of Noah: Either that gargantuan flood happened 

or it didn’t. There is no middle ground. And either Noah saved the entire human race by 

building an Ark or he didn’t. And I am weary of debating it when, of all the biblical 

issues, this is the most verifiable and falsifiable — that is, it can be proven true if it’s 

true, and false if it’s false. 

 How? Simple — not easy, but simple. If Noah really built an Ark, then it’s still up 

there on Ararat. All we have to do (an understatement, I know) is go up there and get it. 

 Yes, I’ve read a few books about people who’ve seen it, even touched it. But that 

doesn’t do the job. That’s like seeing Big Foot or UFOs — a causal sighting here and 

there doesn’t convince the world. It doesn’t even convince me, and I want to be 

convinced. Yes, I have faith, but a giant step forward with real, tangible evidence (i.e.: 

the Ark) would be wonderful. You know it would. 

 Here’s my wish, what I’d really like to see happen before I die. I’d like to see a 

group of Christian billionaires, and there are a bunch, pull together a pile of money (a 

hundred billion should do it) and [1] purchase from the Turkish government all land 

rights from the base of Mount Ararat to the top. Turkey would love the money. [2] Create 

a huge expedition to climb up and find the Ark. [3] Build a road up to it. [4] Enclose the 

Ark under a protective roof, And finally, [5] build an Ark museum, a resort hotel, an Ark 

college, a mall and whatever else seems to make sense.  

Remember, this in not Everest we’re talking about. Everest is 29,029 feet. Ararat 

is a mere 16,854 — a trifle, just a smidgen over Mount Whitney’s 14,505. Engineers 

have built things much harder than that, like the Suez and Panama canals for example, 

and the Great Wall of China. 

 It would be the most useful archaeological discovery ever, and the most visited, 

most profitable tourist site of all time. And it would settle the question of the Bible’s 

authenticity once and for all. 
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 And not just the Ark, but imagine what we might find on it. Scat from saber cats 

maybe? I don’t know, Your imagination is as good as mine, but something on that boat 

has got to be useful for all kinds of science. 

 Well, Christian billionaires. I set before you a challenge. Now get on with it. 

What else are you going to do with your money before you die? 


