
Infinite Love, January 9, 2021, St. Timothy, Burnaby 

Isaiah 43.1-7; Psalm 29; Acts 8.14-17; Luke 3.15-17, 21-22 

Prayer 

“What’s the last number?” I’m not sure if that’s how the question was phrased exactly, but I didn’t really 

give it much thought. My answer was almost automatic: “There is no last number. They just keep going.” 

When we take the time to really think about it, infinity is a baffling concept. Not just baffling, actually. It 

is completely beyond us. Beyond our ability to grasp, to understand, and even think rationally about. It is 

so far outside our ability to comprehend that it can be dismissed as easily as I threw out that answer. It 

just is. Numbers are infinite.  

But also, space is infinite. The number of stars are infinite. At least I think so. There are so many stars in 

the universe that the difference between that and infinity is beyond my ability to comprehend. And the 

size of space itself—maybe it’s not infinite—I’m not a scientist, but it’s enormous…and expanding. As 

humanity’s ability to measure and observe objects in space develops, we are getting a better sense of 

the universe—and scientists are coming to some startling conclusions.  

For example, we used to think that it might be possible that somewhere out there, way out in the 

depths of outer space, an alien species lived. And maybe, one day far in the future, we might be able to 

communicate with this alien species. But now, the thinking has shifted almost entirely. There are so 

many earth-like planets that exist, the prevailing thought seems to be that it would be almost 

unthinkable that there would not be intelligent life somewhere else in the universe. That was a lot of 

negatives. Scientists today are almost certain that intelligent life does exist outside of earth in the 

universe.  

This may conjure up ideas of little green men or science fiction shows you may have watched in the past. 

As a species, we have been imagining contact with aliens for a long time. And even as the prevalence of 

other life-sustaining planets increases, it still takes a great deal of faith to believe that intelligent life 

exists somewhere on a distant planet. 

The numbers are shifting. I read an article yesterday about the shrinking religious communities in 

Canada—a problem exacerbated by the pandemic. Fewer and fewer people are attending services 

regularly and fewer and fewer people identify with any religion at all. And at the same time, the number 

of people who believe in intelligent life somewhere else is increasing. These are the people who would 

hold to a “scientific” and agnostic position. They have faith—but they don’t believe in the same things 

that their parents and grandparents did, in the days when Christian belief was far more common. 

It would seem that it is easier to believe in aliens than it is to believe in an all-powerful loving creator. To 

believe in the Holy Spirit. In Jesus Christ, God made man, come to earth, died and rose again from the 

dead.  

In fairness, those are pretty difficult things to believe in. 

Recently, a group of scientists consulted with a large number of theologians. Even though participation 

in religious life is waning, the major religions of the world are still followed by a huge number of people. 

The scientists wanted to consult with the theologians about the potential impact that the discovery of 

intelligent life would have on the world’s faithful. This might seem like a ridiculous idea, and indeed, it 



was widely mocked, but as the discovery of life-sustaining planets increases, so too does the likelihood 

of discovering intelligent life somewhere else.  

Is that threatening? Does that threaten Christianity? 

I didn’t read the whole study so I’m not sure of all of the conclusions reached between the astronomers 

and the theologians, but one summary I saw laid it out quite clearly. That author’s conclusion was that 

intelligent life was not a threat to the religions of earth because they were all so heavily focused on 

doing good for others that an alien species wouldn’t pose a threat to their religion at all. 

This is a gross simplification of the religions of the world. I have a good friend (not a Christian) who says 

that to him, all religions seem to be basically about the same thing: how not to be a jerk to each other. 

(His language is more colourful.) He figures he can just not be a jerk. He doesn’t need religion for that.  

But the existence of aliens would pose a threat to Christianity—because of our inability to wrap our 

heads around infinity.  

The central idea of Christianity is not “don’t be a jerk to each other” but rather “God loves us so much 

that God came to earth to live and die as one of us to reconcile us to God and give us everlasting life.” 

That’s not something that the other religions of the world share with us. And, since we believe that God 

did all of that for us, we feel that we have a somewhat unique position in the universe. Jesus came to 

earth. Jesus died on a cross. And, as we saw in today’s reading, Jesus was baptized in the river Jordan, 

just like other people. We are special (as a species). We are unique. Aliens pose a threat to that. 

…Unless we understand infinity. And to get there, I need to spoil a movie for you. 

The movie Her came out in 2013, so it’s hardly new, but to understand my point, I’m going to have to 

spoil it for you. It is set in the near-future and is about a lonely man who falls in love…with the operating 

system on his computer. It’s not a comedy, even though that may sound like a far-fetched or 

preposterous idea. But it’s an interesting take on humankind’s interaction with AI (Artificial Intelligence). 

The AI of this new operating system in the movie is so advanced that it gets to know the main 

character—and fall in love with him (while he falls in love with it/her). Near the end of the movie, the 

computer reveals some challenging information: She is also in love with several other people. Many 

other people.  

For those of us in conventional relationships, having our partner confess that they are in love with 

numerous other people would lead to some interesting discussions. But what is different in this movie is 

that the computer, “Samantha” as it is called, is not divided in love for these multiple people. While the 

human man only has the capacity to be in love with one person, the computer does not share his 

limitations. The computer is able to be in complex and deep relationships with numerous people at once 

because of its drastically expanded capacity. 

This is an imperfect metaphor, but I think it helps. God’s love for us is not limited the way human love is 

limited. God is able to love each of us, individually and collectively—and uniquely—without that love 

being diluted. God’s love for us is not in danger of running out.  

So what if there are aliens somewhere? I would imagine that God would love them too. That God made 

them too. That doesn’t mean that God loves us any less. In fact, rather than thinking of extra-terrestrial 

intelligent life as something outside God’s design or intention, I would imagine that God would visit 



them as well. Just as God loved us, so God would love them too, all of them, however many other alien 

species there are out there. God would send Godself to live among them, take on their physical form, 

live a life as them, submitted to them (as Jesus was), undergoing their bizarre rituals (like Jesus went 

through circumcision and baptism) and showing them the way outside this physical reality to the eternal 

life that awaits us.  

I don’t know if there are aliens in the universe. But I do know the depths that God goes to show love for 

us.  

“But now thus says the Lord, he who created you, […] he who formed you, […]: Do not fear, for I have 

redeemed you; I have called you by name, you are mine. When you pass through the waters, I will be 

with you; and through the rivers, they shall not overwhelm you; when you walk through fire you shall 

not be burned, and the flame shall not consume you. For I am the Lord your God, […] your Saviour.” 

I can’t understand infinity—but God’s love for us is infinite. Amen. 


