


Praise for 
BETWEEN TWO TREES

“If you doubt it’s possible for one image to tell the whole story from 
Genesis to Revelation, then you need to read Shane Wood’s masterful 
Between Two Trees. There isn’t another book that comes close to it, both 
in its pioneering methodology and in its brilliance of presentation. I 
found myself completely absorbed and provoked by my own missed 
readings of the Scriptures.”

— Leonard Sweet, Charles Wesley Distinguished Professor of Doctoral Studies,  
Evangelical Seminary

“Through theological reflection poised with poetic flare, Shane Wood 
admirably explores the trials and triumphs of a world united to death 
yet wooed by a tender father to return home. This book challenges our 
understanding of the problem of Eden and enhances the revelation of 
the depths of God’s solution in Jesus—union with God. Reading Between 
Two Trees, you will be deeply enriched, tenderly called, and masterfully 
guided into the transformative power of the incarnate Christ.”

— Fr. Richard Rohr, founder of the Center for Action and Contemplation and best-selling author of 
Everything Belongs and Falling Upward

“A professor of mine once told me I could not understand either the 
apostle Paul or the Bible until I understood the potency of death. He 
said Paul was a ‘thanatologist,’ which means one who studies death. That 
professor was right, but very few—until Shane Wood’s excellent, playful, 
and poetic exploration of the Bible’s thanatology—have let the specter 
of death emerge in furious force in their theology. Between Two Trees is 
a splendid entrance into the heart of Christian theology.”

— Scot McKnight, Julius R. Mantey Professor of New Testament, Northern Seminary, and author of 
The King Jesus Gospel

“The Bible tells a huge story, one big enough to embrace, empower, and 
transform everyone’s story. This book unpacks that huge story as well 
as any I have ever read. I am so grateful to Shane Wood for giving the 
church such an insightful and helpful way to understand God’s big story. 
Between Two Trees will help us grasp a better narrative and help us trans-
form our own stories into better tales of redemption.”

—Rick Atchley, Senior Teaching Minister, The Hills Church, North Richland Hills, TX



“The Bible opens with a tree, and it closes with a tree. In between, we find 
an epic tale of God’s love for us. Shane Wood knows the metanarrative of 
Scripture like few others, but what is more important is that he lives its 
principles every day. He trusts the author who writes the story and the 
gardener who cares for his creation. Be sure to read Between Two Trees 
and nurture the fruit within.”

—Kyle Idleman, author of Not a Fan and Don’t Give Up

“How do you tell the story of humanity as portrayed in the Bible and make 
it both riveting and relevant with fresh twists around every bend? Shane 
Wood has accomplished just that. Part autobiography, part theology, and 
part narrative of the story of every human being, we laugh, cry, agonize, 
and end with great hope as we see the story of creation, fall, redemption, 
and consummation with fresh eyes. A delight to read.”

—Craig L. Blomberg, Distinguished Professor of New Testament, Denver Seminary

“Between Two Trees is a contemplative and passionate work that explains 
in a scholarly yet accessible manner the personal transformation we can 
all have by knowing Christ Jesus. Shane Wood brilliantly challenges us to 
cling to hope, love, and life, even while we are in the middle of struggle, 
strife, and division. I highly recommend Between Two Trees as a guide 
for your spiritual journey.”

— Dave Ferguson, Lead Pastor, Community Christian Church, Naperville, IL, and author of  
Finding Your Way Back to God and Starting Over

“Simultaneously honest confession and wise counsel, Shane Wood’s 
Between Two Trees invites us to contemplate life in terms of union and 
transformation. Anyone looking for new perspectives on old questions 
about faith and life, about sin and death and God, about being fully 
human, will be enriched by this book. It guides us toward living between 
the trees of creation and new creation in light of the tree in the middle: 
the cross of Jesus.”

— Michael J. Gorman, Raymond E. Brown Professor of Biblical Studies and Theology, St. Mary’s 
Seminary & University

“Shane Wood understands that our life of union with God has been 
reduced to a simple transaction: confess Jesus, get heaven someday. He 
opens our eyes to the drama and mystery of God’s ardent longing for 
humanity and our eager response to this relentless love.”

—Jan Johnson, author of Invitation to the Jesus Life and Meeting God in Scripture



“Shane Wood steers our heads and hearts to the final pages of the Bible 
and helps us better understand God’s blueprint for a transformed cre-
ation. The work of Jesus has changed, is changing, and will change the 
sinful world we live in, and that includes our sin-saturated lives. Between 
Two Trees will help you bridge the gap between who you are and who 
you most long to be.”

— Jon Weece, Lead Follower, Southland Christian Church, Lexington, KY, and author of  
Jesus Prom and Me Too

“Only a few authors compel me to immediately read anything they write. 
Dr. Shane Wood is one of those authors. I know of no finer scholar who 
truly embodies what it means to love God and love people. You’ll find 
his reasoning to be well thought-out, God-centered, and full of grace. 
I’m grateful for the insight, encouragement, and conviction that Shane’s 
work has brought to my life. I know you’ll experience the same as well.”

—Caleb Kaltenbach, author of Messy Grace and God of Tomorrow

“In his own inimitable style, which can only be described as theological 
poetry, Dr. Wood manages to bridge the breadth of the Bible by rooting 
the grand narrative in a tangible metaphor of two trees. This simpli-
fied template of God’s metanarrative helps us get our hands around the 
entirety of the Bible. We owe a debt to Dr. Wood for allowing us to see 
with prophetic clarity God’s heart as well as our own.”

— Mark Moore, Teaching Pastor, Christ’s Church of the Valley, Phoenix, AZ, and author of  
The Chronological Life of Christ and Kenotic Politics

“Shane Wood penetrates the surface of the biblical story to reveal how 
God’s original creation went wrong and how it will be restored. Wood 
shows that the redemption God offers is nothing less than restoration of 
the Eden ideal, which is at the heart of our deepest longings. With fresh 
insight, Shane Wood explores and explains the fear, anxiety, alienation, 
and vulnerability we experience living between the fateful tree of Eden 
and the restorative tree of Revelation.”

— Thomas Williams, best-selling author of The Crown of Eden
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I N T R O D U C T I O N

Life between Two Trees

Then the angel showed John the river of the water 
of life, shimmering like crystal, traveling out from 

the throne of God and the Lamb. On both sides 
of the river of life, stretching down the middle of 

the city’s great street, stood the tree of life . . . 
—Revelation 22:1–2a

The Bible ends where it begins. Sort of.
I mean, it’s not as if the previous sixty-five books of the canon 

accomplish nothing, contribute nothing, and stay in the same 
location as “in the beginning.” No. A significant and lengthy pro-
gression is obvious, from Abraham to Moses, to David, to Ezekiel, 
Daniel, Ezra, Nehemiah, John the Baptist, Judas the betrayer, Peter 
the denier, and Paul the apostle to the Gentiles. Indeed, a lot has 
happened between Genesis 1 and Revelation 22—triumph and 
tragedy, holiness and heartache, discovery and despair, victory and 
rebellion, good and evil, life and death, creation and chaos. We’ve 
covered a lot of ground, both geographically and theologically.

And yet, the Bible ends where it begins. Kind of.
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You see, in Revelation 21–22, the seals are already broken, the 
trumpets already finished, the bowls already emptied, and Satan, 
the two beasts, and Babylon are already judged, when the voice 
of God avers: “Come now, the dwelling place of God is now with 
humanity. He will dwell with them, and they will be his people. 
God himself will be with them and be their God” (Rev. 21:3).

In this verse, the effects of Genesis 3 evaporate. No more weep-
ing or pain or grief or death—for the “old order of things has 
passed away” (Rev. 21:4 niv), and the curse is a distant memory 
(Rev. 22:3a).

And as abrupt as it is expected, in Revelation 22, we find our-
selves, once again, in a garden—peering at the enticing fruit of 
a tree. A tree unseen since Adam and Eve forfeited their right, 
and ours, to eat from it; a tree “producing twelve types of fruit 
each month,” whose leaves “are for the healing of the nations” 
(Rev. 22:2). A tree no longer protected with a cherubim’s flaming 
sword. For here, at the end of the Bible, we once again have access 
to the same tree we encountered “in the beginning”: the tree of life.

And so, the Bible ends where it begins: in a garden paradise, 
God with humanity, enjoying the shade of the tree of life. The 
problem is: Life isn’t lived under Eden’s tree of life or beneath 
the healing leaves of the tree in the new Jerusalem. Life is lived 
between these two trees. And between these two trees, life is hard.

Between these two trees, humanity wrestles with God, 
embracing and marring his image. Between these two trees, our 
lives are woven into a tapestry of struggle, loneliness, uncertainty, 
and hopelessness. Murder is confused with heroism, oppression 
is labeled peace, gentleness disparaged, restraint mocked, love 
twisted. The poor are maligned while the rich are adored. The 
prophets are silenced while the profane are revered. The saints are 
assailed while the adulterous are esteemed. Kids are a commodity, 
women are property, and race is justification for abject savagery.
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Between these two trees, despair is humanity’s native tongue 
and agony its anthem. Questions abound, yet answers are few: 
God, where are you? Do you still care? Why can’t I see you? Why 
can’t I hear you? Why can’t I feel you? Why won’t you answer me? 
Are you even listening? Are you even there?

Societies are immersed in conflict, communities are enticed 
with compromise, and churches are desperate for a revelation. A 
revelation bold enough to confront their suffering and rebellion 
with grace and rebuke. A revelation powerful enough to fortify 
their faith in times of peril and prosperity. A revelation honest 
enough to admit that, between these two trees, life is hard.

And yet a message bold enough to proclaim that, between 
these two trees, there is hope.

Hope for the faithful. Hope for the prodigal. Hope for those 
who are mourning; hope for those who are wandering; hope for 
those who are suffering, running, confused, lonely, in pain, in 
crisis, impatient, or simply in process. Hope for a new beginning. 
Hope for a new ending. Hope for a story of transformation that 
confronts this life between two trees.

The Places We Will Go . . . 
Rarely does life follow our expectations. Rarely do things turn out 
as we thought they would. Sometimes for the better, sometimes 
for the worse, and sometimes just different. Rarely does a day go 
by when the schedule remains intact, when actions done by you or 
to you are predictable, or when you lay your head on your pillow 
and think: “Yep, just how I thought it would go.” The unpredictable 
nature of life, however, doesn’t have to ignite anxiety or paralyze 
with fear, for often beauty surfaces in the unexpected. And so 
does transformation.

Last summer, my family and I traveled to Providence, Rhode 
Island, to clear space. To clear space to think, to wonder, to dream, 
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to meditate, to pray, to write this book. To clear space for God to 
move in a unique way, in a way I’m not normally able to receive 
due to relationships, tasks, one of my multiple jobs, or mowing the 
stinking grass (which I absolutely loathe). So my family of six left 
the familiar to drive twenty-four hours over two and a half days 
to simply clear space.

Clearing space can be such a chore that often I’m more 
exhausted by the thought than I am by the task at hand when the 
space is sufficiently clear. So, too often, I don’t. I don’t clear space. 
I allow the demands and “emergencies” of life to clutter my space, 
to dominate my world, to take over my life like oversized furniture 
in a small apartment that transforms your living room into a doll-
house where you’re the displaced figure. Appointments, meetings, 
urgent requests, pastoral calls, doctor appointments, conflict with 
friends, the unending array of emails, mundane tasks, and more 
meetings. There’s just no time. No time for rest, healing, playing, 
or transformation. There’s no space. No space to just sit and listen, 
to be still and reflect. The pace of our world doesn’t allow it, and 
certainly doesn’t encourage it. And so typically we don’t. We don’t 
clear space.

Some of us, however, simply won’t. We refuse to clear space, 
because, in a lot of ways, the clutter of our lives protects us from 
the mirrors lining the walls that expose every angle of our bloated 
souls. It’s easier just not to look. It’s easier to find a way to muddy 
the mirrors, cover them up, or strategically place a newly acquired 
fixture in front of them to avoid the reflection. Clearing space 
would mean confronting the image in the mirrors, gazing at the 
disheveled mess staring back—hair in disarray, clothes frumpier 
than envisioned, dirt and wrinkles fighting for prime real estate on 
a face worn by time and pain. It’s easier to just hide. To dodge the 
mirrors. To avoid self-reflection. To avoid clearing space.
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Clearing space is something that I have to muster up. 
Something that I have to build up to. Fight for. Drive toward. 
Something I have to construct with meticulous, laborious preci-
sion, like the creator of a mosaic of hand-placed stones that cover 
the dome of a cathedral. And so, in a coffee shop in Rhode Island, 
I prayed this prayer:

Lord, my prayer is that this clearing of space doesn’t 
become the obsession, but the product of an unraveling. 
An unraveling of the strings of my heart that bind my 
soul like the giant in Gulliver’s Travels. I want to break 
free, and help others do the same. Maybe this book will 
accomplish little or impact few. Maybe all that I’ll find 
is me created in the image of you, which, I trust will be 
enough. Regardless, Lord, I’m clearing this space for 
you. Do what you will.

Finally, I sat down to write. And what came out was totally unex-
pected. This book is not at all what I thought it was going to be. I 
intended to write a book on “How to read the book of Revelation,” 
but instead it turned into a book on “How the book of Revelation 
reads us.” On how the whole Word of God confronts us, targets us, 
calls us, and moves us in this world between two trees.

Each writing session, I’d begin with a passage at the top of my 
screen, close my eyes, clearing space for the Word of God to wash 
over me, and then begin to type and pray. Confessions flowed and 
questions arose that began to answer my prayer and uncover the 
dreaded mirrors of my soul. Exposing my wounds and calling me 
to healing through his.

As my fingers typed, my soul whispered the same question 
over and over that pushed me beyond the book of Revelation 
and into the depths of the Word of God, passing through James 
and Jude, Matthew and Romans, Exodus and Isaiah, drawing ever 
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closer to “in the beginning.” Passing the cherubim’s flaming sword 
in Genesis 3, I spoke aloud the resounding question, What hap-
pened in the garden of Eden? What occurred in the shadow of the 
tree of life? No, not just the narrative or sequence of events. The 
question pushed for something still deeper—a question igniting a 
series of questions aimed at uncovering this broken world caught 
between two trees: What is sin? What are the wages of sin? What is 
creation’s actual problem this side of the garden? How severe is our 
sentence? Did we just move from “innocent” to “guilty”? Or was 
it worse? Something more sinister? More frightening? More dire?

With each new thought, the questions of the Edenic problem 
produced answers that led to even more questions. Questions not 
just focused on the obstacle, but the solution: How far does the 
mystery of God’s response to Eden reach? How far does the heal-
ing go? Is there a limit to the beauty of God’s grace? What role 
does humanity have in redemption? Why did God become flesh 
and not just pronounce us innocent from on high? Why did we 
kill Love when it became flesh? Why the cross? Why the empty 
tomb? Why the outpouring of the Spirit? And what do we see 
today in this world caught between two trees when heaven’s light 
shines in the darkness?

Between Two Trees pursues two lines of inquiry (what is the 
problem? and what is the solution?) over four separate sections:

• Section One: The Tree of Death—What happened in the 
garden of Eden? (It’s worse than we think.)

• Section Two: The Shadow of the Tree of Death—What’s 
the impact of the garden of Eden on our world today?

• Section Three: The Tree between the Trees—What is 
God’s solution to the garden of Eden that will return us to 
Revelation’s Eden? (It’s more precious and pervasive than 
first thought.)
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• Section Four: The Light of the Tree of Life—How does 
God’s solution illuminate and navigate life for us between 
two trees?

The journey will take us to the darkness of racism, the joy of the 
resurrection, the confusion of sexual identity, the beauty of rec-
onciliation, the pain of our past, and the promise for our present, 
challenging us with God’s voice in the desert, Christ’s cries from 
the cross, and the Spirit’s whisper from the tomb, offering to all 
who have ears to hear and eyes to see a new way forward in this 
world between two trees.

Through all the twists and turns of each section and line 
of inquiry, one theme surfaces as a lens through which the 
divine Word can be approached, understood, and embraced: 
transformation.

The Blessed Curse of Transformation
We all long to be someone different. Every one of us.

Rich or poor, male or female, young or old, all of us long to 
be in a different place or in a different time or in a different world. 
Even those who brazenly desire to stay themselves subtly long to 
be a different, dare I say legendary, version—whether it be more 
patient, more kind, more gentle, more humble; with a brighter 
smile, smoother skin, higher intellect, whiter teeth, a stronger 
hairline; a better parent, a better spouse, more well-read, more 
well-liked, or just less like their mother. We all long to be someone 
different. Every single one of us.

And this is not something to be ashamed of or to bristle 
against. It’s a gift. A divine gift. A gift given in the garden of Eden 
by God himself. A gift many of us have simply forgotten.

When I became a dad, my children reminded me of this long-
lost gift—for every time they asked me to play anything, we were 
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always someone different. When I would sit down for “tea time” 
with my daughter, I was never Daddy and she was never Paige. No. 
A transformation had occurred. Adorned with high heels, a mul-
ticolored dress, a plastic tiara, and a beautiful smile, my daughter 
was swept away to the world of Cinderella, Snow White, Elsa, or 
Belle. With dignity and grace, she poured the “tea” not just as a 
princess-admirer, but as an actual princess in a world hidden from 
the eyes of the casual onlooker. She sat down transformed.

And, oh my, if I ever made the mistake of calling her Paige, I 
would get a look of correction followed by an exasperated, “Dad 
. . . I’m not Paige! I’m [insert the princess of the day] and you’re 
Captain Hook!” (Always Captain Hook. Never Prince Charming 
or Peter Pan or Aladdin. Always and forever the villainous Captain 
Hook. I never understood that. Then again, I was just happy to be 
near such a sweet princess.)

After my apology, “Sorry, Princess [so-and-so],” we would pick 
up our cups filled with air and enjoy the best tea our imaginations 
could conjure. My children reminded me of this gift that as adults 
we forget: we all long to be someone different. Every one of us.

I mean, transformation is what made childhood so much fun. 
Growing up, our favorite games were the ones where we got to be 
someone different. Never once did I say, “I get to be Shane! I don’t 
care what we play—I just want to be me!” No, we fought over who 
got to be Superman or He-Man or the mom or the astronaut or 
the damsel in distress.

Personally, I always wanted to be Spiderman. Sure, to the 
outside world, I was still Shane, but in my eyes, the world was 
transformed into a cosmic epic, a war between good and evil 
demanding I be more than just a blond-haired, blue-eyed boy. 
The world needed me to be Spiderman. I can honestly remem-
ber staring in the bathroom mirror, stretching out my limbs with 
forearms pointed heavenward and my fingers in the shape of an 
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upside-down “I love you” sign, straining with all my might, truly 
believing that at any moment webs would shoot from my wrists.

Absurd? Not really. As children, we just knew we were made 
for something more.

Yet somewhere along the way, we simply forgot. We forgot 
the gift of transformation. We forgot this longing was a divine 
call guiding us back to our Creator. We forgot, and now we’re 
convinced that trying to be someone different is childish or even 
un-Christian. Our culture fights against this longing as well with 
ridiculous truisms like, “Be true to yourself,” “Just follow your 
heart,” “Just accept who you are—without any changes, without 
any modifications—and reject anybody or any belief that chal-
lenges you to be someone different.” So we stare into the mirror 
of our souls, hating who we are, longing to change, longing for 
transformation, while the world demands: “You can’t be different! 
You were born this way! Just embrace it.”

It’s no wonder we live in a society drowning in antidepressants 
and suicide reports. For the one thing we long for most—transfor-
mation—we’re told is impossible. We’re told can’t happen. We’re 
told is a myth: You are who you are. Just deal with it.

Yet, the feeling never goes away. The longing never fades; it just 
changes shape. As we “adult,” the desire for transformation may 
not look like superheroes or fairy tales, but it doesn’t disappear 
with each passing year. It intensifies. And begins to destroy you 
and everyone around you. For this longing is found in the excite-
ment of adultery. This longing is found in the intensity of greed. 
This longing is found in the brutality of legalism, the shame of 
jealousy, and the cries from the stands of the overzealous parents 

“overcoming” the failures of their past through the athletic exploits 
of their children. In the binge of the alcoholic, the purge of the 
bulimic, the syringe of the addict, the appetite of the materialist, 
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the arrogance of the self-righteous, the longing for transformation 
doesn’t simply fade as we age—it just changes shape.

We all long for transformation. No matter how much we deny 
it or try to ignore it, try to numb it or outrun it, spiritualize it or 
stubbornly avoid it, the truth is: Between two trees, we all long to 
be someone different. We all long for things to change. We all long 
to be transformed. And we never outgrow it.

Yet this longing isn’t a demonic curse. It’s a gift from God.

Learning to Listen
In a world caught between two trees, our souls cry out for a new 
beginning, but are we listening?

Life between the two trees of Genesis 3 and Revelation 22 can 
dishearten the courageous, upset the upright, and create indiffer-
ence in the vigilant. It’s filled with demoralizing dissonance and 
confounding affliction, where questions swell to a torrent threat-
ening to sweep away even the faithful, who desperately cry out: 
Where is God in all of this chaos? Does he care? Is he not able? Is 
this his plan?

As the tension builds, so does our desire for transformation. 
Transformation of our family saddled with secrets, transforma-
tion of our churches blinded by selfishness, transformation of our 
society overrun with mass killings, political agendas, and greedy 
hearts. Transformation of this world caught between two trees 
cycling ever closer to self-destruction.

Our hearts cry out for transformation, but are we listening? 
Listening to the voice of God whispering in the wind answers 
to the mysteries of a new creation. Listening to the voice of God 
inviting us to view this world and ourselves from a divine per-
spective. A divine perspective that thins the veil between heaven 
and earth, that strips away evil’s disguise and its claims to sover-
eignty, that unmasks the deception of Eden and reveals Death’s 
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“victory” as a new entry point for union with God in Christ. A 
divine perspective that recasts conflict, renames suffering, and 
offers a new tomb that doesn’t produce death but leads to life, tri-
umph, and transformation.

You see, the Bible ends where it begins, because Revelation 22 
is the conclusion to an unfinished creation. Yes, Eden. But, more 
importantly, you. The new creation Christ longs to complete in 
you. And our transformation begins in a garden with the tree of 
life—just not the one at the beginning of the Bible, or even the one 
at the end. But the tree of life in the center of the Bible, the one 
suspended between heaven and earth and two trees: the cross of 
Christ. The true tree of life.

Indeed, life between two trees is hard. And yet, between the 
two trees Christ dislodges the fruit of Genesis 3 to move us from 
betrayal to fidelity, from crucifixion to resurrection, from conflict 
to conquest. And it is in this collision of contrasts that humanity 
can live and move and people can have their being. Where both 
male and female can experience transformation from death to 
life—in Christ.

For in a world caught between two trees, God offers the gift of 
redemption, the undoing of Eden, the remaking of a garden. He 
offers a story of transformation. He invites us into a story of con-
flict and hope, passion and fury, certainty and dismay, heartache 
and heroes. A story where a raging dragon pursues a damsel in 
distress with relentless zeal—terrorizing the citizens of a kingdom 
and hell-bent on devouring them. Yet on the horizon emerges the 
silhouette of a majestic rider on a white horse who treads with fury 
straight toward the terrible dragon, disregarding his own safety 
in order to rescue his bride and restore the bedeviled kingdom to 
eternal peace.

Oh—and to live happily ever after.
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Scripture invites us into a story that calls us and empowers us 
to transform. To be someone different. To navigate life between 
two trees by clinging to the tree standing in the middle. The true 
tree of life. The cross of Calvary.

All we need to do is learn how to listen.


