
There are no ordinary people. 
You have never talked to a mere mortal. 

 
Next to the Blessed Sacrament itself, 

your neighbor is the holiest object 
presented to your senses. 

 
[C.S. Lewis, The Weight of His Glory] 
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beauty and brokenness 
in our sexuality  



boundaries exist to 
champion the beauty and 

curb the brokenness. 





John 8:1-11 



Jesus went to the Mount of Olives. 
2 At dawn he appeared again in the temple courts, 
where all the people gathered around him, and he 
sat down to teach them. 3 The teachers of the law 
and the Pharisees brought in a woman caught in 
adultery. They made her stand before the group 
4 and said to Jesus, “Teacher, this woman was 
caught in the act of adultery. 5 In the Law Moses 
commanded us to stone such women. Now what 
do you say?” 6 They were using this question as a 
trap, in order to have a basis for accusing him.  



But Jesus bent down and started to write on 
the ground with his finger. 7 When they kept 
on questioning him, he straightened up and 
said to them, “Let any one of you who is 
without sin be the first to throw a stone at 
her.” 8 Again he stooped down and wrote on 
the ground. 



9 At this, those who heard began to go away 
one at a time, the older ones first, until only 
Jesus was left, with the woman still standing 
there. 10 Jesus straightened up and asked her, 
“Woman, where are they? Has no one 
condemned you?” 
 
11 “No one, sir,” she said. 
 

“Then neither do I condemn you,” Jesus 
declared. “Go now and leave your life of sin.” 





detour from creation 
creates complexity 



COMPLEXITY? 





If there was any way I could have chosen 
differently, I would have. After having gone to 
fifteen schools by the time I was in the sixth 
grade, I desperately wanted to fit in. I was 

uncoordinated, bookish, lonely, and 
beginning to develop pimples; the last thing I 

wanted was another way of being different.  
 

Tim Otto 





Now, as then, I wish that somehow, rather 
than ending up in the arms of that 

anonymous man, I could have found myself in 
the arms of the church. I wish the church had 
communicated to me that it could be trusted 

with my deepest secret, with my sense of 
alienation, with my self-loathing. I wish in the 

church I had found myself loved.  
 

Tim Otto 





Nature 
vs. 

Nurture 



“…no consensus among scientists about the 
exact reasons that an individual develops a… 
orientation…. no findings have emerged that 

permit scientists to conclude that sexual 
orientation is determined by any particular 

factor or factors… many think that nature and 
nurture both play complex roles.” 

 
(American Psychological Association) 



“What people want, and what they do, in any 
society, is to a large extent what they are 

made to want, and allowed to do. Sexuality 
cannot escape its cultural connection.” 

 
Pat Caplan, Anthropologist 





Attraction 
vs. 

Activity 



…one is tempted by one’s own desire, being 
lured and enticed by it; 15 then, when that 
desire has conceived, it gives birth to sin, and 
that sin, when it is fully grown, gives birth to 
death. 
 
James 1:14-15 



Acceptance 
vs. 

Agreement 







…let everyone be quick to listen, slow to 
speak, slow to anger; 20 for your anger does 
not produce God’s righteousness. 
 
James 1:19-20 



COMMUNITY? 



deal with complexity 
in community 





47 Someone told him, “Your mother and 
brothers are standing outside, wanting to 
speak to you.” 
48 He replied to him, “Who is my mother, and 
who are my brothers?” 49 Pointing to his 
disciples, he said, “Here are my mother and 
my brothers. 50 For whoever does the will of 
my Father in heaven is my brother and sister 
and mother.” 
 
Matthew 12:47-50 



adelphoi 
 

= believers 
 

è brothers and sisters  



“Growing up gay, I struggled to think of the 
gospel as “good news.” But as I studied the 
New Testament teaching on family, I began 
to think family might be possible for me. I 
came to understand the fellowship of the 
believers, when rightly practiced, ought to 

resemble a family.” 
 

Tim Otto 



“…the path ahead seemed to diverge into 
two clear options. I could move to New York, 

cut off ties with my relatives and God and 
pursue a gay relationship. Or, I could sort out 

what it might mean to be both gay and 
Christian by moving back to San Francisco to 
the little church community that was being 

formed by my missionary friends.” 
 

Tim Otto 
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