
TOWARDS A FEMINIST TIIEOLOGY 

Hosemary Rad{ord Ruether is Professor of Applied Theology at the 
Garrett-Evangelical Theological Seminary in Evanston, fllinois. We reprint 
here the final passages of her book "Sexism and God-Talk" published in 1983 
by the S.C .AI. Press, who have given permission for us to quote from it. 

THE BIG LIE 

Those who rule pay their professors to proliferate lies, to generate a mental 
universe that turns everything upside down. The Big Lie makes those who 
toil appear to be idle, while those who speak into dictaphones appear to be 
the hard workers. It makes women appear the offspring of males, and males 
the primary creators of babies. It makes matter the final devolution of the 
mind, and mind the origjnal source of all being. It regards the body as an 
alien tomb of the soul, and the soul as growing stronger the more it weakens 
the body. It abstracts the human from the earth and God from the cosmos, 
and says that that which is abstracted is the original, and the first, and can 
exist alone and independent. 

The Big Lie tells us that we are strangers and sojourners on this planet, that 
our flesh, our blood, our instincts for survival are our enemies. Origjnally 
we lived as disincarnate orbs of light in the heavenly heights. We have 
fallen to this earth and into this clay through accident or sin. We must 
spend our lives suppressing our hungers and thirsts and shunning our fell ow 
beings, so that we can dematerialize and fly away again to our stars. 

It is said that mothers particularly are the enemy, responsible for our 
mortal flesh. To become eternal and everlasting we must flee the body, the 
woman, and the world. She is the icon of the corruptible nature, seduced by 
the serpent in the beginning. Through her, death entered the world. Even 
now she collaborates with devils to hold men in fast fetters to the ground. A 
million women twisted on the rack, smoldered in burning fagots to pay 
homage to this Lie. 

It is said that enlightened man must drive the devils and witches from the 
world, resto;·~ order, put himself in charge, reduce nature to his control. 
With numbers and formulas he can search out her innermost secrets, learn 
all the laws of her ways, become her lord and master. The cosmos is 
reduced to elements, molecules, atoms, positive and negative charges, 
infinitely manipulatable, having no nature of her own, given to him to do 
with what he will. He will mount upon her with wings, fly away to the moon, 
blow her up in the flash of atomic energy, live forever in a space capsule, 
entombed in plastic, dining on chemicals. 
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The Collapse of the House of Cards: 
The Disclosure of Divine Wisdom 

The facade starts to crumble. We discover buried histories. "We Shall 
Overcome". "Sisterhood Is Powerful". "Viva la Huelga". "Bury My Heart at 
Wounded Knee". We begin to understand the hidden costs. "Hello, carbon 
dioxide; the air, the air is everywhere". Carcinogens in our health food, 
strontium 90 in mother's milk. Atomic fallout in our swimming pool. 
Threats to generations yet unborn. We are held hostage by the colonized, 
blackmailed by the poor rich in raw materials. The Petroleum Age starts to 
run out of gas. 

Through the fissures of the system we glimpse the forgotten world of our 
homeland. We learn to walk again; to watch sunsets; to examine leaves; to 
plant seeds in soil. Turn off the TV; talk to each other to ease the frenetic 
pace; get in touch with our ~irculatory system, with the rhythms of our 
menstrual cycle that link us to the pull of the moon and tides of the sea. 

The scales begin to fall from our eyes, and all around us we see miracles. 
Babies grow in worn bs without help from computers. The sun rises every 
day. Con Ed sends no bill for sunshine. The harmony is still there, 
persisting, supporting, forgiving, preserving us in spite of ourselves. Divine 
Grace keeps faith with us when we have broken faith with her. Through the 
years of alien madness, she did not abandon us; she kept the planets turning, 
the seasons recurring, even struggled to put the upside down right side up, 
to cleanse the channels of the garbage, to blow the smog out to sea. 

To return Home: to learn the harmony, the peace, the justice of body, 
bodies in right relation to each other. The whence we have come and 
whither we go, not from alien skies but here, in the community of earth. 
lloly One, Thy Kingdom come, Thy will done on earth. All shall sit under 
their own vines and fig trees and none shall be afraid. The lion will lay down 
with the lamb and the little child will lead them. A new thing is revealed; 
the woman will encompass the warrior. Thou shalt not hurt, thou shalt not 
k.Ul in all my holy mountain. 

The Shalom of the Holy; the disclosure of the gracious Shelrinah; Divine 
Wisdom; the empowering Matrix; She, in whom we live and move and have 
our being- She comes; She is here. 
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