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Why Gender Matters 1
Please forgive the error. The wrong blog was posted this morning.

Gender matters because we do not create ourselves. We have a Creator who made us to reflect
something of Himself in our bodies as male and female. Our gendered humanity is not an accident.
It is an ordination. No matter how much we devalue ourselves as gender beings, One remains true
in His favor upon our distinctly masculine or feminine selves. We who disagree with Him contribute
to our own disintegration.
Or we can concur that His will is our freedom. No matter how deep the discord in our souls, we can
aspire to true happiness. We can stretch our hands and our hearts to become a more whole
expression of Him whose image we bear. In these bodies! Our form takes on meaning in light of
the one next to us whose very difference highlights our own and draws us into wholeness. Enjoy
this story of a recently married man who aspired to a life beyond ‘gay’-identification.
‘I love being married. We’re only 2 weeks in, but it’s absolutely wonderful. For those of us on the
journey out of SSA, we tend to emphasize healthy friendships with other men. But I must say,
being married has helped me to understand and embrace my masculinity as nothing else has.
On our honeymoon there was a moment when my wife and I happened to be standing next to each
other in front of a nearly full length mirror, in our birthday suits. Just seeing the male and female
next to each other—our bodies—I suddenly understood the beauty and wonder of the differences
between the genders. Mine is angular, defined, strong, hers is gentle, soft, inviting. And they make
sense only that mine is created for hers and hers for me, to be given to each other as a gift.
Although I have always been physically attracted to my wife, I am more filled with awe and wonder
at the beauty of her body with each passing day. There is something glorious about the feminine
body as God created it, something especially glorious when it is a precious gift given to you and
only you by the person you love most in the world. Her body is beautiful, just as a sunset is
beautiful, or an undiscovered land lit by the morning light. I look at her and catch my breath, and
wonder how God could be so good as to give her to me.’
Jesus invites us to aspire to freedom in our gendered bodies. We who aspire become His recreation and glimpse in each other the dawn of a new day.
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