
 It’s all Greek to me as they say, but those 
who know Greek  say the word logos in John 1.1 is 
really heavy-duty and means nothing less than 
the person of Jesus Christ himself. In English of 
course, that comes across as “the Word.” And like 
the book of Isaiah says, God sends out his word 
and it never comes back empty handed, but does 
whatever it is he sent it out there to do. When the 
Bible was being translated into Khmer back in the 
1920s, and it took about 25 years to get the job 
done by the way, they settled on a phrase for 
logos reserved exclusively for royalty. I’d say they 
got it exactly right.   
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“In the beginning was the Word...” John 1.1 NIV 
 

ou’ve probably seen the Latin phrase in school on a bulletin board somewhere that 
says, Scientia est potentia. Well, I heard this joke about a group of scientists who 
believed they’d discovered how to create life. They said to God, “We now possess the 

knowledge to do what you can do. We have the power to create life.” God said, “That’s great. Let’s 
see you do it.” “Okay,” they said, “give us some dirt and we’ll show you.” “No,” said God. “Make your 
own dirt.” 

If you think about it everything that exists is miraculous. Take a grain of sand stuck to one of 
the lugs on the bottom of a muddy boot for instance. Not much to marvel at there until you consider 
its atomic structure. That’s when we come to realize that there’s a whole microcosmic universe 
operating inside it. Biblical scholars are fond of the term ex nihilo when discussing the creation 
narrative. But the idea of nothingness has to account for God who is already there in all the fullness 
of his being and with him is the Word that, if we try to interpret what that means, comes out 
something like, “Let there be, and there was.” So what we have here in the Word is not a substance 
or a force, but the Artisan himself with the knowledge and the power to make his own dirt. 

So in English we have “the Word” for logos which, when written must be capitalized in order 
to distinguish it from all other words. But in Khmer it’s preah bantuel, and that in turn means 
“divine speech”. It can’t be used any other way whether written or spoken. And that’s what we 
Christians have to work with here in Cambodia. Of course, being that it’s divine speech, we have to 
handle it very carefully. It’s a mighty big responsibility. If a single grain of sand comes equipped 
with an entire functioning microcosm in it, just imagine what the Word has going for it in the 
greater scheme of things. After all, the one who spoke is the Word who makes it happen. Takes 
language to a whole ‘nother level, doesn’t it? 

Speaking of language, Khmer script is phonetic and comes with 33 consonants, 12 
independent vowels, 16 dependent vowels, 31 consonant subscripts, and 10 diacritical marks to 
represent its spoken forms. But I think it’s in the back and forth and the give and take of face-to-face 
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conversation that the Word is especially effective or as the writer of Hebrews says, “alive and active 
and sharper than any two-edged sword.” And to paraphrase in my own manner of speaking, able to 

cut through all the BS. I mean, look at the 
creation narrative again. “God said,” right? That 
is, he spoke, used his voice, and he was heard 
because everything he said happened. But who 
was listening? The nothingness I suppose 
because it’s in there that everything 
materialized as if nothing were a place where 
something could happen. But I guess it isn’t and 
yet it had to do what God told it to do. However 
that may be, even in written form the Word 
develops a relationship with the reader because 
Scripture comes in human language whose true 
meaning is found in the Word of God who 
communicates with us in all kinds of ways and 
in every way consistent with what is written in 

that very same Scripture. I know, there are going to be those who say, “But what about all the errors 
and contradictions?” Really? If God, who spoke the words, “Let there be… and there was” exactly 
like he said is able do all that, then how hard can it be for him to take care of what’s been written in 
the Bible?  

Not only that, but he communicates through us, too. That’s why I like to observe believers 
telling others about Jesus. I can speak Khmer but only so-so. I do what I can with it. But when a 
native speaker of the language is doing it, that’s when it really gets interesting to see the reactions, 
the responses, to watch the faces and to follow the conversation to see where it may go. I like that 
parable where the sower throws the seed everywhere – by the road, on the rocks, in the bushes, 
and on the good soil. Any rice farmer would say that guy was wasting a lot of seed until he 
understands who the guy is and what that seed and those four places represent. I’ve been paying 
close attention keeping my eyes and ears open with people like Barnabas Mam when he’s teaching 
officers and enlisted men of the Royal Cambodian Army about how a soldier of Christ endures 
hardship, and Narith, our CBU (Cambodia Baptist Union) partner in how he invites people to take 
that first crucial step of faith after watching 
the Jesus film in some dusty village you can’t 
even find on a map with storied names like 
Washing Hands (Leang Dai), Hanging Horn 
(Pe’ak Snang), and Goring Rhinoceros 
(Romeah Haet). Or Pastor Thoeur, the tuk-
tuk driver who with his wife never fails to 
feed his flock, so to speak even when it’s 
only for a motley handful of women and kids 
that show up on a Sunday morning to hear a 
message from God. Or my wife, Noy who 
never misses a chance to tell as many people 
as she can about her Savior. We’ll be going 
somewhere and she’ll see somebody doing something that catches her eye. A conversation ensues 
and before you know it she’s discussing with that person about something Jesus said. Whatever it 
was we were on our way to do gets put on the back burner for later. For the past 2,000 years it has 
been people like them who have taken to heart the command to go and make disciples inviting as 
many as will come into the kingdom while there’s still time.  



That’s because the kingdom of 
heaven, like Jesus once said, is like a 
mustard seed. When that single 
miniscule seed fell upon the hard-
scrabble ground of Palestine, who even 
noticed? I don’t know what the world 
population was when Jesus was up 
there pinned to a cross and fading fast 
for the trespasses of all humankind 
while his disciples despaired, hiding in 
the shadows distraught and badly 
shaken, but in terms of the number of 
people living around the world at that 
time, those disciples couldn’t have 
amounted to much more than a drop in 

the ocean. And I’m sure the Pharisees were relieved that the whole affair had been nipped in the 
bud and swept under the rug. But then three days later, the narrative goes, Jesus rose from the 
dead. And now look, the little seed took root and has been growing ever since expanding like yeast 
in a lump of dough, to cite another comparison. So the Spirit that uttered the same divine speech 
that ordered a universe to emerge and expand from nothing now says, “Let there be a kingdom,” 
even here in Cambodia where the “Kingdom of Wonder” the travel brochures will tell you, 
dominated the Southeast Asian peninsula once upon a time some one thousand or so years ago. It 
was called the Angkor Empire but was subsequently reduced to a pile of rubble and forgotten in the 
jungle until recently. What’s left of it is being meticulously restored, but like the fossil remains of 
Tyrannosaurus Rex at the Smithsonian, its kings, its power and its flesh have long since vanished 
and it stands there as a reminder that all kingdoms rise to glory only to fall to ruin save one – the 
one that is to come and is here now expanding day by day – the kingdom of God. 


