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There’s an old, old Babylonian story that is said to have influenced the creation 
stories in both the books of Genesis.  It’s called the Enuma Elish.  The story goes 
something like this. 

 
In the beginning, there were no gods, or fields, or marshes.  There was only Apsu, 
the primordial masculine, and Tiamat, the chaotic feminine.  Apsu and Tiamat, the 
primeval chaos, dwelled together, undifferentiated. 

 
From them arose all the gods, their children.  And the gods saw Apsu and Tiamat 
as evil, disordered and confused, and saw their own ways as different than those of 
their primordial, chaotic parents.  And soon, their differences exploded into a war. 

 
Apsu and Tiamat were terrifying in their might, and Tiamat especially so.  She was 
unbeatable, with an army of hurricanes and giant poison-filled snakes, and other 
horrifying monsters and terrible storms.  And when Apsu was defeated, Tiamat’s 
fury only grew. She raged on, wild and uncontrollable. 

 
And so the gods sent Marduk, a prince among them, to battle Tiamat.  “Go, and 
defeat her,” they said, “and if you do, we will give you lordship over all the gods 
and sovereignty over all the world.” 

 
Before long, Tiamat and Marduk met on the field of battle.  The prince of the gods 
threw himself against Tiamat in a storm of violence, wielding hurricane and 
thunderbolt against her.  He trapped her with the winds, and whipped them around 
her, laying her bare before him.  He pierced and tore into her with wind and 
lightning.  And then he killed her, captured and enslaved her followers, and 
divided her body, using it to separate the heavens from the earth and bring stars 
and time and the sun and moon and all things into being. 

 
I did not like this story the first time I heard it, and I do not like it now.  The defeat 
of Tiamat sounds too much like a rape to me, even when the language of the 
original text has been softened, as I have done here.  But this story is important, 
because it and stories like it influenced the Genesis accounts.  And particular 
readings of the Genesis accounts, in turn, influenced a great deal of the misogyny, 
environmental devastation, and rape culture that mark our society today. 
 



The story of Tiamat and Marduk is just that --- a story.  And yet it is also the story 
of much of Western history.  It is, I hate to say it, the myth of progress: mankind—
and I do mean at the moment mankind—mastering nature and women’s bodies in a 
project to better the world.  And it is the story of our time, though not, I pray, the 
story for our time.  Because we desperately need another story. 

 
The story we have but don’t need is a story of and about power.  And the story we 
need, too, is also a story of and about power.  But the powers we must grapple with 
in each story are radically different. 

 
In the first type of story, the story of Tiamat and Marduk, the power we wrestle 
with is power-over.  It is a story about the gods’ power over the natural world and 
men’s power over women.  It is a story about domination and control, in which 
Marduk is given the right and the power to bend nature to his will and uses his 
power to humble and destroy a powerful and inconvenient woman. It is a story 
about the power of violence, the power to destroy all that a person is, for personal 
gain. 

 
Our culture is dominated by this story of power-over.  In our culture, progress is 
achieved—for the powerful—through the domination and control of the earth, of 
black and brown bodies, and of women’s bodies, primarily. 

 
The second type of story, the story our culture needs, is a story of power-with.  
Power with is an entirely different kind of power than the power to dominate and 
control.  It is a shared power, a power that is, in fact, enlarged through sharing.  It 
is empowerment.  It is about mutuality and cooperation.  Power-with is consensual 
instead of coercive, collaborative instead of competitive and creative instead of 
destructive.  When we practice power-with, we walk softly on the earth, taking 
only what we need and not damaging the land that others need for their survival for 
our personal benefit.  We let the vast richness of difference it enrich us all, rather 
than stealing and exploiting the cultural “products” of people of color, particularly 
in the Global South, without giving fair compensation so that they can care for 
their families.  And we honor the life-giving powers of some women’s bodies by 
giving women the power to control those life-giving powers if they possess them. 
All of these are reproductive justice, because reproductive justice focuses not just 
on a woman’s body, but the world in which the woman is dwelling in her body, 
and the world into which she may bring children… if she is able to do so and 
chooses to do so.  Reproductive justice lets us wrestle in healthy ways with the 
life-giving powers alive in our lives, our bodies and our world. 

 



Life-giving powers are like a breath of air.  They fill us, expand us, help us go on.  
They are divine winds utterly unlike the winds wielded in the story of Tiamat and 
Marduk.   

 
In the story, Marduk used 4 Evil Winds, four powers-over, in his defeat of Tiamat: 
he trapped her, stripped her, stole her courage and finally destroyed her.  In our 
real life world, there are also 4 Evil Winds, four powers-over that combine with 
numerous other factors to help create a culture in which it is easy for people to get 
away with sexual abuse while simultaneously making it difficult for victims to be 
safe from or seek justice for sexual abuse.  The 4 Evil Winds of rape culture, are 
objectification, the devaluing of women’s bodies, victim-shaming, and cultures of 
silence. 
 
No one in this room will be surprised to hear me say that our society objectifies 
women.  Indeed, women are frequently reduced to little more than our bodies. This 
is true for cisgender women as well as for transgender women; whatever gender 
they were assigned at birth, woman are often reduced to their bodies. And if it were 
not bad enough to be seen as a body—an object—and not a person, the bodies of 
women are also frequently devalued in our society.  The “boys will be boys” and 
“men have needs” rhetoric in our society prioritize the bodies of men over the 
bodies of women.  And pro-life arguments prioritize the bodies of unborn fetuses 
over the bodies of walking, breathing women, even in cases when a woman has 
been raped or the pregnancy threatens her life. 

 
The third Evil Wind is victim-blaming, and its cousin, slut-shaming.  Both sound a 
little like, “Well, Tiamat, you shouldn’t have been acting so wild and out of 
control!”  Or, in our society, “You shouldn’t have been walking alone at night in 
such revealing clothes!” Rather than focusing on the behavior of rapists and doing 
what we can to prevent people from raping, we instead focus on the behavior of 
victims and try to restrict their behavior to prevent them from being raped. 
 
The 4th Evil Wind is cultures of silence, when we—we in this society, and 
sometimes we, the loved ones of victims---tell them, sometimes without saying a 
word, not to talk about their experiences.  Do not talk about it, Tiamat, or they will 
question your self-control, your honesty, your ability to hold liquor, your wisdom.  
“Didn’t you know that was what was coming?” they will demand.  “Didn’t you 
know?  You have no one to blame but yourself.”  Don’t talk, or they will accuse 
you of being promiscuous, or manipulative, or vindictive.  Don’t talk, or they’ll 
know about your shame, and it will be our shame, because you’re one of us and we 



don’t want anyone to know that something like this happened.  Cultures of silence 
kill.  Maybe not physically—though sometimes that too—but emotionally. 

 
The 4 Evil Winds are raging in our rape-culture.  But pause, and take a deep breath 
with me.  There are Winds of Change, too. 

 
I feel a little strange quoting the Bible after pointing the finger at Genesis, but then 
again, the Bible is a library, not a book, with many different authors writing many 
different genres at many different times in many different contexts.  And one life-
giving passage that frequently gives me a sense of hope is found in the Book of 
John, Chapter 10, Verse 10. 

 
It goes: “The thief comes only to steal and kill and destroy.  I came that they may 
have life, and have it abundantly.” 

 
We all deserve to have life, and to have it abundantly.  We all deserve to live life to 
its fullest, to partake of its many blessings, free of coercion and violence.  We have 
some work to do to block the 4 Evil Winds, but the powers of love and choice can 
help us.  The powers of love and choice help create space for the Winds of Change 
in our lives and society.  The Evil Winds of Objectification and Devaluation are 
countered by our 1st Principle, the inherent worth and dignity of every person.  We 
can show that we value women by giving women control over their bodies and 
access to healthcare, clean water, good food, and safe neighborhoods.  And the 
Evil Winds of Victim-Blaming and Cultures of Silence can be countered by 
speaking the truth courageously and listening wholeheartedly while refocusing our 
energies from policing victims to teaching consent to our young people, whether 
children, adolescents and young adults.  Without consent, there is no choice, but 
with consent, there is choice, there is life, there are life-giving options, and there is, 
at last, abundant life for all. 

 
The Winds of Change are blowing.  Will we let them move us? 

 


