
Creation Redux 
 

At the end of C.S. Lewis’s The Chronicles of Narnia as the children venture 

deeper into Aslan’s country—think “heaven”—they begin to recognize every rock 

and stream and tree. They have been there before. They discover to their wonder 

and joy that Narnia exists forever in Aslan’s country, that the world they loved 

has been preserved only more rich and real than ever. And they realize that they 

have come home at last, that this is the land they had been looking for all their 

lives. But seriously! Is there any basis for understanding life after death this way? 

 

In fact there is, in Romans 8:18-23. In Romans 1-8 Paul is making really only one 

point, but it’s the most important point anyone could ever make. He’s saying: 

Everything depends on faith from first to last (1:17). Salvation depends on faith 

from first to last. Righteousness depends on faith from first to last; doing the right 

thing depends on faith from first to last. The power for really living—the way one 

receives “righteousness from God”—is by trusting God, letting go of the fear and 

trusting God, and trusting the life to which he is calling us. Our trust, however, 

will be challenged again and again. We will suffer. But be sure of this, Paul says, 

our present sufferings are nothing compared with the glory that will be revealed in 

us. And then his thoughts turn to creation. Creation itself eagerly awaits that time 

when the children of God will be revealed. It will be glorious. Our bodies will be 

redeemed, no longer burdened, polluted, corrupted by sin, no longer held back by 

fear, no longer tied up in knots by our own self-absorption. They will be 

transcendent, luminous, radiant, glorious. They will reflect the glory of God 

within us.  

 

And creation, now subjected to frustration, will be liberated from its bondage to 

decay and brought into the glorious freedom of the children of God. Sin’s 

dominion will be broken. Death and decay will end. The ground will no longer be 

cursed as it was in the Fall (Gen. 3:17). Creation regains its original freedom. But 

of course this doesn’t square with the picture the church has usually painted of the 

Last Day. I think of Peter’s ominous words about the destruction of the earth in 2 

Peter 3:10-13, that the heavens will disappear with a roar, the elements will be 

destroyed by fire, and the earth and everything in it will be laid bare. And it seems 

like the whole cosmos is going up in a ball of flames, until you remember that 

passages such as this are written in words that are apocalyptic, that is, in words 

that describe spiritual realities in cosmic symbolism.   

      

In any case, if the words of Paul in Romans 8 mean anything, they do not denote 

the permanent annihilation of our universe, but rather its transformation (a 

baptism by fire, if you will) so that it will fulfill the purpose for which God 

created it. So John in Revelation 21-22 sees the New Jerusalem not floating in the 

clouds, but descending from heaven to the earth. In the words of Dallas Willard, 

“The life we now have as the persons we now are will continue in the universe in 

which we now exist.” Our home in eternity will literally be a home, a place with 



which we are familiar. And this is important to the soul. When we place eternity 

“out there somewhere,” in a place we cannot imagine, there is nothing to look 

forward to. To lose the only world we have ever known—a world filled with 

memories, rich and beautiful, and with so much left to explore—is to lose 

something deep and priceless to our hearts. But what Paul is saying, and John is 

saying, is that we get the earth back. It will be Creation Redux, creation brought 

back again, re-edited, restored. 

 

Creation can be so breathtaking now. What will it be like when it is released to its 

full glory? What will it be like to see the world “with dew still on it”? Scripture of 

course tells of the world “with dew still on it,” back in the beginning, in Genesis 

2, how the Lord God planted a garden in the east, in Eden, a paradise, a pleasure 

garden of trees. Usually the church rushes past the story of Eden to the account of 

the Fall in Genesis 3, as if that were the event of greater significance. Too often 

we act as if the human story began with the Fall, but this is like coming into a 

movie twenty minutes late. It leaves the viewer always a little disoriented, so 

much so that he or she may miss the director’s point entirely. Don’t miss that 

before the Fall there was this pleasure garden: where men and women work 

alongside God; where for all practical purposes everything is permitted, we move 

freely, not tempted by anything, not restrained by anything; where there is a tree 

of life the fruit of which with constant eating grants immortality; where there is 

inexhaustible water, this garden waters the earth; where animals are fully 

welcomed into the  sociable circle of life; where all are so comfortable within 

themselves that they are naked and unashamed; and where God walks with us in 

the cool of the day. And surely this pleasure garden intimates the home God has 

always intended for his children.  

 

So it is no surprise that John in his description of the new heaven and the new 

earth (in Revelation 21-22) inserts into the new Jerusalem the garden imagery of 

Eden: the tree, the river. And I note in passing that it’s not clear that the Fall, 

when judged by the whole of Scripture, is the main point of Genesis 1-3; it’s not 

even mentioned in the rest of the Old Testament. From the narrator’s perspective 

the more important truth is that our destiny was once to live in God’s world, with 

God’s other creatures, on God’s astonishingly generous terms. By the end of 

Scripture we see that this is still meant to be. 

 

And knowing this—that one day the creation itself will be liberated and brought into the 

glorious freedom of the children of God—changes everything. Now I can stand on the 

edge of the Grand Canyon … now I can enter the Yosemite Valley … now I can look out 

over the pounding waves of the Atlantic on Old Cape Cod … now I can see New England 

in all its autumn glory … and see a window into our future,  into where the story we find 

ourselves in, is headed.   

 

It’s what the stirring finale of the musical Les Miz tells us:   

 

They will live again in freedom 



In the garden of the Lord. 

They will walk behind the plough-share. 

They will put away the sword. 

The chain will be broken 

And all men will have their reward. 

 

One day you will find the land for which you have been looking your whole life, and you 

will find it to be the world you have always loved preserved, though more rich and real 

than ever. 

—Dale Pauls 

 

 

 


