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Life in the Blood       September 3, 2016 
Jeff Cinquemani 
 
We’ve been talking about some pretty obscure stories in the Bible over the past four 
weeks and going through them to see why they are relevant for us today.  Well, today we 
really don’t have a story.  But the topic is a little strange, and we probably still would ask, 
“Okay, why is blood so often talked about in the Bible, and why is it really relevant for us 
today?” 
 
Good question! 
 
The Bible really does say a lot about blood, and in lots of different ways.  However, 
strangely enough, the majority of the Scriptures that talk about blood have more to do 
with life than they do about death and violence. 
 
But even those seem weird to us, and still, why so much talk about blood? 
 
Let’s see if we can unpack this a little. 
 
Prayer 
 
If you’ve ever had to apply for a loan, no doubt you were sat down at a table, and the loan 
officer came in carrying a ream of documents all with little yellow tabs on them waiting 
for you to sign your name by each one.  Today when we use our signature as a legal 
pledge to another person; it means that our agreement is now binding.   In Old Testament 
times, those commitments or covenants were often sealed with a blood ritual, again to 
secure that agreement. 
 
In Genesis 15, Abraham makes a covenant with God, and he cuts open a heifer, a goat, 
and a sheep. He lays them out with a couple of birds, and that was to signify to God that 
he was totally committed.   It was as if he was saying, “May this be done to me if I do not 
hold up my side of the bargain.” 
 
So in the Bible, blood was used in binding an agreement between two parties. 
 
In addition to keeping a promise or a covenant, Leviticus also speaks about God asking 
Moses to set up rituals and sacrifices that have a lot to do with blood making things right 
again.  It was thought of as being a purifying or forgiving agent.   They kind of go hand-
in-hand; both point to a future time where God would keep his promise of restoring his 
people, and all would be set right. 
 
So in a sense, the use of blood was not meant to be gory or gross, but simply to impress 
upon God’s people at the time the vital importance of this promise and how much it 
meant to God, and hopefully to them. 
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The idea was that the Hebrews would grab hold of these promises, live in God’s peace, 
and become a light to other nations. 
 
However, that didn’t go so well.  Like Andy mentioned in his sermon about Sampson, 
Israel just had this circular pattern of prosperity, arrogance, idolatry, slavery, repentance, 
forgiveness, and right back again to prosperity and arrogance. 
 
God was not oblivious to all this, and behind the scenes we start to see another side to 
God’s plan unfolding—but not quite as obvious. 
 
I remember growing up thinking that my name was extremely awkward and difficult.  
When everyone in my class had cool names like Decker, Berger, Smith and Hill, I had 
Cinquemani.  I don’t think I could even spell my name until I was in high school, and it 
was college before I could pronounce it correctly.  Why did I get stuck with that name? 
 
Then came the Cinquemani family reunion.  I must have been around seven or eight-
years-old.  I was meeting cousins I never knew I had, and they all had names I couldn’t 
pronounce: names like, Beaumonti, Castelbuono, Valenti, Depasquali.  I was hearing 
songs I’d never heard and stories about my family I never knew.  Amidst all of these new 
revelations, nothing could top what I was about to hear next. 
 
My dad’s oldest brother, affectionately called Uncle Saz, came up to me and told me that 
I should go outside and see what Uncle Nick was up to.  I never doubted Uncle Saz. Even 
though he was the oldest, he was probably the most fun of all the uncles.  When I got 
outside, there were probably a dozen displays of wires, and fuses, and what I soon came 
to know as mortars.   My younger cousins and I just called them bombs.  How cool, I 
thought; we’re going to have fireworks! 
 
“What is all this?” I asked my Uncle Nick.  He smiled and proudly stated, “We can’t 
have a Cinquemani Celebration without fireworks!”  Why’s that, I thought?  While he 
was setting the last few mortars, he told me about my Grandpa Cinquemani and how 
when he came to America he couldn’t farm like he expected, so he started making 
fireworks for the City of Milwaukee—a hobby he had learned in Italy.  He and his 
brother, Paulo, soon became the best fireworks team in the city. 
 
Wow! I thought – I love the Cinquemani family! What a cool heritage.  About that time, 
a bunch of my older cousins started lighting bottle rockets and firecrackers, sort of a 
warm up for the big show.  I looked on in envy while my mom handed me a sparkler.  
That was pretty much as dangerous as it was going to get for me that night, but I still 
remember thinking how cool to be a Cinquemani, even if we do have a weird name.  We 
do fireworks!   
 
From the very beginning, God knew it was going to take more than just Adam and Eve 
saying, “I’m sorry. We’ll sacrifice a lamb, and then you can let us back in the garden.”  
This family’s lineage was damaged.  As Paul put it, polluted.  A new bloodline was 
needed. 
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It was a huge lie that Satan fed them, “Ah, God’s been holding out on you!” 
 
 Look what it says in Genesis 3:4 
 
Genesis 3:4-5 NIV 
“You will not certainly die,” the serpent said to the woman. 5 “For God knows 
that when you eat from it your eyes will be opened, and you will be like 
God, knowing good and evil.” 
 
He was partly right, except for one word: “AND.”  You see, in Hebrew, there is this 
context that they would have this wonderful experience of seeing both sides—good and 
evil from a godlike position.  Notice how the Message Bible puts it: 
 
Genesis 3:4-5 The Message 
4-5 The serpent told the Woman, “You won’t die. God knows that the moment you 
eat from that tree, you’ll see what’s really going on. You’ll be just like God, 
knowing everything, ranging all the way from good to evil.” 
 
However, as we know now, that was certainly not the case.  As humans, we cannot 
survive experiencing the full force of evil, and now that our lineage is corrupted, we can’t 
be exposed to pure good either.  Adam and Eve and all the children born after them are 
broken and incapable of fixing this problem.   It’s not a legal or cosmic issue; it’s a 
relationship issue.  God’s plan needs another bloodline.   
 
So with all the covenants, all the sacrifices, and all the rituals, they all have one thing in 
common—it’s not their blood. There’s a big difference between God’s covenants and 
every other nation.  It all points to Christ’s blood and his lineage. 
 
In the person of Christ, we have the one true Lamb of God, the one who has 
experienced—truly experienced—both life and death.  God does not require violence to 
put an end to violence, bloodshed to appease his anger.  That’s how man looks at it; that’s 
our way of seeking justice. 
 
The plan of redemption called for someone who could walk through death for us and still 
provide a way out.  That person was and is Jesus Christ, the new blood line.  
 
Because it’s a brand new covenant, not only are all the Hebrew ritual sacrifices obsolete, 
now everyone—Jew and Gentile, every human who desires to be with God—is welcome 
to be a part of this new family.  No longer a lineage fixated on blood and law, but now a 
new family line focused on Christ. 
 
It is his name that we are all about. 
 
Listen to the letter that Paul writes to those newcomers to the family: 
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Ephesians 2:11-13 
It was only yesterday that you outsiders to God’s ways had no idea of any of 
this, didn’t know the first thing about the way God works, hadn’t the faintest 
idea of Christ. You knew nothing of that rich history of God’s covenants and 
promises in Israel, hadn’t a clue about what God was doing in the world at large. 
Now because of Christ—dying that death, shedding that blood—you who were 
once out of it altogether are in on everything. 
 
And then at the end of the chapter he validates not only their belonging to the family, but 
ours as well: 
 
Ephesians 2:19 
This kingdom of faith is now your home country. You’re no longer strangers or 
outsiders. You belong here, with as much right to the name Christian as anyone. 
God is building a home. He’s using us all—irrespective of how we got here. 
 
Because of my Mom and Dad being foster care parents, there was a time when we took 
care of Tommy.  Now, I say “we” quite loosely, because I really didn’t consider my 
involvement to be geared much towards “care.”   I was nine and Tommy was six, and for 
someone who had only sisters, it was finally nice to have another boy to play with. 
 
It was probably not long after the Cinquemani Family Reunion, because I can remember 
rummaging around in our toys to find a cap gun.  But it wasn’t the gun I was interested 
in; it was the caps that came with it.  They were small red paper ribbons with tiny dots 
spaced every half inch or so.  The cool part was that each dot was a small little charge 
that, when hit, would provide a nice little bang.  And let’s face it, most little boys love 
things that go bang.  
 
I can still remember Tommy asking me why I was only interested in the caps and not the 
gun. 
 
“Because I’m a Cinquemani!” I said as if it should be obvious.  “This is what we’re 
about.” 
 
“Oh,” he said and continued to follow me out behind the garage. 
 
I was pretty sure it had come to me in a vision or maybe it was just meant that I should 
discover this.  But I had this idea that if one little dot made a nice bang, how awesome 
would the bang be if I hit all of the dots together at one time?  I didn’t think that mankind 
had ever tried this, but I was a Cinquemani after all, and this was what we were all about. 
 
So Tommy watched close by as I placed the small roll of caps on an old anvil that my dad 
had back by the tool shed. 
 
“Stand back, and hold your ears Tommy, cause this may be loud,” I warned.  I raised the 
hammer and came down with a perfect hit. 
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There is this very small moment in time where the reality of what just happened and the 
pain of what just happened are somewhat suspended in time.  Neither of us were ready 
for the concussive earth shattering explosion that literally blew both of us back on our 
butts.  Some of it from the blast, and most of it from the terror. 
 
With my ears still ringing and everything seeming weirdly silent, I looked over at 
Tommy, still wide eyed and bewildered.   I was expecting the wails and cries for Mom to 
be coming any time now.  But they didn’t; he just got up and started running back to the 
house. 
 
I got up and ran after him. 
 
“Tommy! Tommy! Don’t tell mom!”  I actually remember saying that a lot to him, when 
stuff like this happened; it seldom worked, however.  He’d usually save the worst of the 
crying until he got within earshot of Mom, and then I’d have to explain my side of the 
issue, which usually landed me in solitary confinement.  “Tommy,  she won’t let us play 
for the rest of the day! Don’t tell her!” 
 
Then he turned around and looked at me, “I’m getting another roll! I want to be a 
Cinquemani too!” 
 
I	love	our	family.	No,	I’m	not	talking	about	the	Cinquemani’s.	I’m	talking	about	us,	

God’s	adopted	family—a	new	bloodline	into	which	all	are	welcomed.		He	invites	us	

all	into	a	new	covenant.	Our	part	is	simple	–	Share	the	Good	News	of	Christ.	His	side	

of	the	bargain	–	Oh,	just	eternity	in	relationship	with	the	Creator	of	the	

Universe.		And	you	thought	fireworks	were	exciting.		
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9.3.16 
 
1. The Old Testament had many rituals, feast days and rules that 

we no longer observe today.  There are many traditions and 
customs that are still practiced in Jewish life today. Of these 
practices, what might be interesting to explore or study? 
 

2. Blood was not thought to be gross or gory in Scripture; it was 
simply thought of as being a “life force.”  It was used as the 
ultimate metaphor for many biblical illustrations and practices.   
What symbol or metaphor resonates the most with you in your 
walk with Christ? 
 

3. We read about it in Scripture, we hear about it in songs, and we 
might even say it ourselves: “The work of redemption is done; our 
salvation is sure in Christ Jesus.”  So why do so many still focus 
on “getting themselves better” or “ready” or “saved?”  What might 
be a better focus? 
 

4. When you feel like you belong and that you’re accepted in a 
particular group, what is your most common reaction to new 
people who want to also belong to that group?  Is this different or 
similar to others that you’ve observed, and why? 
 

5. If Christ asked you to do one thing today, what do you think that 
request might be? 
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