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we see in his letters. “I do not do the good I want,” he wrote,
“but the evil I do not want is what I do” (Rom 7:19). It is tension
like this—the difference between who we want to be in God,
and who we actually are at any given moment—that causes us
so much pain and agony. Why do human beings keep hurting
one another, in spite of what we know is right and wrong? Why
do we keep doing awful things in the world? Why can’t we do
what we want to do? What’s going on?
“ W H AT I S YO U R N A M E ? ” J E S U S ’ TA K E
O N “ W H E R E A R E YO U ? ”

But God wants to restore us to a balance between our image
and God’s likeness, as we see in an important moment in
Mark’s Gospel. In chapter 5, Jesus has just landed on the
shores of the Gerasenes, which in Greek means others, referring to people who are far away from Israel. As Jesus comes
ashore, he meets a man who has been chained, ankle and wrist,
to the rocky tombs. The man is insane, possessed by demons,
and people don’t want to be around him. He’s different from
them, so they put him out into a place of death, the tombs, and
leave him there. But when Jesus comes ashore, the man breaks
his chains and rushes toward him. “When he saw Jesus from
a distance,” we’re told, “he ran and bowed down before him;
and he shouted at the top of his voice, ‘What have you to do
with me, Jesus, Son of the Most High God? I adjure you by
God, do not torment me.’ For he had said to him, ‘Come out
of the man, you unclean spirit!’” (Mk 5:6‑8). It’s at this point
that Jesus asks him a version of the question from the Garden
of Eden: “What is your name?” (Mk 5:9).
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The question essentially means, “What are you known by in
this world?” Up to this point, the man has only been known by
the demons that possess him—shame, brokenness, deceit, anger,
rage, vengeance, will to power. Those things crowded out any
sense of the image of God in him so that he was calcified by the
demonic names that were clinging to him. But in Jesus’ encounter with him, and through the rest of the chapter, the
Savior begins to peel the falsehoods away, as if to say, “This part
is not you, this part is not you, this is not you, that’s not you. . . .
Oh! There you are!” The man starts to be freed from these falsehoods, these false names. They rush away from him as pigs rush
off a cliff when Jesus gives the command.
From that moment onward, the man sits in his right mind,
cleansed and whole, as the beautiful creation he was always
meant to be. He is given identity and a pathway to life, to his
true name, the name he always had, the name he was always
meant to hold as a child of God. And this is what God wants
for us. The grand question in the light of the new creation is
“Where are you?” It is the big question, the one that calls to us
over and over again, hoping against hope that we’ll hear it
and respond.
Where are you right now? As you sit here, as you read these
words, many people have given up hope that they might find
the true, deep name that is really there, like the demoniac found
when he encountered Jesus. Many accept that the way things
are now is how they’re going to be forever. I’m not really going
to fall in love, they think, or I’m not really going to have meaning
in my work, or I’m not really going to find a great connection with
my spouse, or I’m not really going to . . . a million other things.
It’s just going to be this way. And I’m going to put forward a stiff
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upper lip, be a pragmatist, and work through this stuff because that’s
what people do. Amid it all, they feel completely alone.
Church culture often hasn’t helped. It’s a crying shame that
we live in a world where even in churches people believe that the
goal of life is to be completely free of dependence on the person
next to them in the pew: to be financially secure, to have everything they need, to be completely together emotionally. I’ll give
you something if you need it, they might think to the person beside
them, but I don’t need you. Not needing to rely on anybody else
in life seems to be the endgame. And if churches are saying
that’s the goal, either implicitly or explicitly, heaven help us all,
because that is not the goal of our humanity (1 Pet 2:9).
We are tied to one another, bound to one another. As we see
in Genesis, the man and the woman are given to each other, and
they are also made for God. There are no Lone Rangers in true
humanity. Even Han Solo in the Star Wars movies had to find
a way beyond being the name “Solo” in order to fulfill his
destiny, and he was Han Solo! We need each other, we need
the stories that each of us brings with our lives, we need our
hurts and our pains. Someone needs your broken heartedness
to show how a heart can break, and someone needs to see your
victory over shame and brokenness to believe that triumph over
despair is possible. People will need to see that you have ways
of overcoming the problems in your marriage so their marriages
can find success. People will need to see your journey of infertility so they can understand what it is to live in a sorrow that is
deep and still survive. We need each other in order to become
who we are called to be.
As we peel away the falsehoods and the names that have attached themselves to our lives like barnacles, Jesus will confront
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us with a call to find our true name, to shed the falsehood and
lies, and come to ourselves in wholeness and clarity so we can
in turn do that for each other. Because we are the body of Christ,
each of us is more than a mere self. We’re each a life built for
and with others.
To ask the real questions in our hearts, to admit that they’re
there, is a scary thing. In her memoir An American Childhood,
Annie Dillard tells the story of waking up one December day
when she was seven years old and seeing six inches of fresh snow
outside her Pittsburgh window. She and her friends decided that
if it was snowing, and if there was to be no school that day, they
were going to do what kids do best: make snowballs and throw
them at cars driving by. In the story, Dillard and her childhood
friend Mickey were pelting car after car, until one fateful instant
when one of the cars stopped in the middle of the road and a
businessman in a suit got out of the car and started chasing the
kids through the neighborhood. The adult dressed for business
became all-business in his chase, moving quickly with the kids
through the hedges and byways of their neighborhood for blocks.
Finally, the businessman caught up to the winded and out-ofbreath kids and gave them a talking-to. But what Dillard remembers isn’t so much getting scolded for throwing snowballs,
but that an adult was passionate enough to chase them through
their neighborhood and across their backyards on their own turf,
and come close enough to actually make contact. Just the fact
that someone cared that much about Dillard and Mickey’s character development to leap into action and pursue them at all
costs held her spellbound.2
When we think about a relationship with God, the ending of
Dillard’s story probably speaks to many people’s greatest fear.
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We’re afraid that if God ever was to catch us after all of our
running, we would merely get a lecture about all the things
we’ve done wrong as our feet grew colder and colder. When it
comes to asking the deep, transformational questions, many
people are paralyzed by the prospect of God actually hearing
and then responding. What happens if I’m really truthful with
myself, when I unpack the real question that’s on my heart, with all
its brokenness, shame, and hurt? What will God do with my vulnerability, my question, if I let God know it? But because we don’t
want to risk God knowing what’s inside us, we pack it tight, like
a snowball. Maybe it’s a little bit toxic because our lives have
been broken and we’re not used to receiving good responses to
the questions we ask, so we throw it. Then, because we don’t
expect God to show up, we turn our backs and run as far and as
fast as we can, like Annie Dillard in the story.
And yet, Mark 5 shows us that the God we proclaim, the
God we sing of, the God we encounter in worship is not a driveby God, too much in a hurry to pay attention. This God gets
out of the car, puts on flesh, chases us with love—determined,
block after block, to get to us, to embrace us, to let us know that
no matter how far we run, no matter how much effort we want
to put into making the distance between us, the where will be,
“Here I am,” the place will be the nutrients God can give us to
feed our soul, and the name that God will call us is one born in
love, with a face of joy.
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