
PERMANENT TATOO 
[Jesus Christ] is the reflection of God’s glory and the exact imprint of God’s very being, and he sustains all 

things by his powerful word. (He 1:3) 

More than twenty percent of adult Americans have a tattoo.  That’s about 50 million people. Surprisingly, I have been called 

to consult on a couple tattoos.  I’m asked questions like ‘is this a proper Armenian cross’ and ‘how can I write this in one 

word in Armenian’?  I’m not a big fan of tattoos personally, but my attitude is that if you must get one, it may as well be a 

cross or Bible passage!  That’s a much better choice than tigers, roses and vines crawling up your back, which will certainly 

seem less cool twenty years from now! So though I am not a fan of tatoos, I do think they reflect something true about life, 

namely that certain people and events make an indelible imprint on us as we move through this life. That’s why people get 

tattoos of their family members, to reflect the permanent mark these loved ones had on their characters. People get hajis- 

cross tattoos-to reflect the significance of their pilgrimage to Jersualem, and hopefully their ongoing pilgrimage every day 

thereafter.  

In today’s Bible reading, we read that this tendency for humans to be indelibly marked by loved ones is not accidental; it 

seems that all of humankind-all of creation-was designed this way. In today’s reading, Paul the Apostle writes that Jesus 

Christ “is the reflection of God’s glory and the exact imprint of God’s very being.”  It seems that God himself has this 

characteristic of imprinting his image on Jesus, the Son of God. And of course we can recall that earlier in the Bible it is 

written that we ourselves were created in the imprint or image of God.  So it seems that all this imprinting is baked into 

creation. Jesus is God’s imprint on all creation and mankind, and each of us is made to receive and develop this imprint of 

God within our souls. 

To bring these big but beautiful ideas down to reality, I want to show you how we pray this in the Armenian Church and are 

to live it in our daily lives.  Right after we sing the Our Father/ Hayr Mer, I kneel before the altar for the only time during 

Badarak.  The prayer I say while kneeling is on p.42 in your pew books and is worth your attention every Sunday.  “O Holy 

Spirit, the fountain of life and the source of mercy, have mercy upon these people, who bow down and worship your 

Godhead. Keep them whole and stamp upon their souls the form signified by their bodily posture so that they may inherit 

and enter into the possession of the good things to come.” 

Each week, during Badarak, we are imprinted with the stamp of our love for God and his glory.  “Stamp upon their souls the 

form signified by their bodily posture.”  What is our bodily posture?  We are kneeling in worship, and so we pray to God 

that this position not be for 5 minutes on a Sunday, but permanent, like a tattoo that penetrates all the way to our soul.   

We all have this imprint within us, but sadly we have many ways of hiding it from ourselves and others.  Some hide it with 

shame or a sense of unworthiness. Others are too busy projecting their ego on others to realize God’s image projected on 

us.  But however we may cover it, God’s image and imprint abides. And to the extent that we live a life of faith, hope and 

love, this imprint becomes more distinct and more beautiful through the course of our days. 

There is a great story I read which sheds light on how God’s imprint on our souls is surprisingly revealed in the course of our 

lives. Matthew Brady was the most famous photographer of the Civil War, immortalized by Ken Burns in his epic 

documentaries.  Brady was bankrupt by the end of the war, so he had to sell all of the undeveloped negatives of the 

pictures he took, which at that time weren’t on film but big plates of glass.  These glass plates sat for years, forgotten, in 

warehouses, before eventually being sold for glass in greenhouse construction.  Imagine the surprise of a man in his 

greenhouse in upstate New York, when suddenly, projected on the floor were clear images of a soldier on a horse, of a 

musket leaning against a tree and of a row of soldiers readying for battle.  It’s a true story and a striking image of how, in 

the right light, invisible images and imprints can become visible. 

We believe that our souls are like this. That they were created to receive the imprint of God and the delicate and beautiful 

images that are written in love during our lifetime. Imagine what we would see on our panes of glass, standing beneath the 

domed cathedral of our lives.  I think, imprinted there, would be the images of those we have loved as much as life itself, 

and who loved us similarly.  Bringing them all together would be the image of Our Lord Jesus Christ, who did indeed love us 

more than life itself.  May we always place ourselves in the glory of God’s light and reveal for ourselves and others the 

indelible imprint that the love of God leaves on those who abide in Him; now and always, amen. 


