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I have increasingly found myself, in recent months and years, simultaneously both tremendously 

freaked out, and at the same time extraordinarily comforted, by my ever-growing understanding 

of just how frequently I am being watched and tracked in my daily life.   

 

On the one hand, there’s something genuinely disquieting about the manner in which those 

fantastical ‘big brother’ tales of yesteryear are less and less fantastical in the face of modern-day 

technologies.  I know that many of you have had that experience in which you are sitting on your 

couch speaking to your spouse, or someone else, about having tacos for dinner, only to open up 

your social media app and scroll down to find an ad for a Mexican restaurant popping off your 

screen.  The technophiles among us will argue over how much of that experience is from our 

devices ‘listening in’ in some way or another, and how much of it is because we Googled taco 

recipes on our laptops 6 hours earlier, but regardless of the technologies involved or the 

theoretical arguments over data-mining and advertising, the simple reality is that all of that 

technology is constantly absorbing and cataloging the data of what we’re doing from one 

moment to the next.  And, that’s just our devices in our homes.  Once you step outside, it’s a 

whole different story. 

 

If you had told me, 20 years ago, that I would soon know the day in which the household 

doorbell would become a major tool in the thwarting of crime, I’d have thought it absurd.  But, 

sure enough, if someone’s doorbell, 2 miles away from our home in Mequon, happens to catch a 

glimpse of a car circling the block 3-4 times, I’ll get an email about a ‘suspicious vehicle’ in our 

vicinity.  If someone’s backyard camera catches a coyote wandering the edge of their property, 

I’ll get an alert to bring my small animals inside.  From the phones in our pockets and the tv’s we 

watch, to the smart devices on our end tables and the cameras on our neighbor’s house, the 

reality is that we are constantly being watched by technologies in ways never before imagined.  

And, no matter how any of us feel about that reality, there’s no question that just about all of us 

have had that unnerving moment, probably many times, in which we were taken aback by one of 

those technological ‘coincidences’ that highlighted just how ‘watched’ we are. 

 

The irony in that, however, is that centuries before there was as much as an inkling…of a 

suspicion…of even a notion of this thing called an electron – not to mention any concepts of 

microchips, cellular connectivity, fiber-optic communications, wireless data, and the rest – long 
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before any of that was in the wildest dreams of our world’s most advanced minds, there had long 

been those who, for centuries, had been trying to get us to understand just how much we were 

watched and looked upon in our daily lives.  But still, we seem to grasp that reality with the 

smart-speaker next to our bed so much more readily than we do with those watchful eyes that 

have been upon us since the very dawn of time.  For that, however, allow me to take a step back, 

for a minute. 

 

As we gathered suggestions for our summer hymn-sing Sundays, a handful of them all reflected 

a very similar theme.  The three hymns we’ve sung so far this morning, all suggested by 

members of the church, are hymns that speak to one of the great ‘omni’s’ of God.  One of the 

common ways to try to articulate the inarticulable nature of God is through terms that begin with 

‘omni’ – the Latin word for ‘all.’  We say that God is omnipotent – all powerful.  We say that 

God is omniscient – all knowing.  We say that God is omnibenevolent – all good.  And, we say 

that God is omni-present – all present.  It’s that last one that was so drawn out by our hymns for 

this week.  And, it’s that last one that I think is most needed as a recurring reminder in our 21st 

century lives of faith. 

 

There’s a striking set of parallels, I think, between our 21st century lives and that tale that we 

read in Acts 17.  When Paul preaches in Athens and engages in debate with the Athenians – 

many of whom were avid philosophers ready to explore and deepen their understanding, he 

noted two things.  First, he noted their surrounding filled objects of worship that had come from 

the hands of humankind.  Idols were left and right towards which the devotion of the people was 

shared.  All the while, as the worship and adoration of the people was guided towards their own 

creations, there was this altar with the inscription to an ‘unknown god’ – humanity’s 

acknowledgment that there was something else that they didn’t quite understand, but knew they 

wanted to. 

 

Paul stands up, of course, to make that unknown god known!  ‘I’ll tell you who God is,’ Paul 

says, ‘And I’ll tell you what God has done.’  It’s once he shares who and what God is, however, 

that Paul then goes on to clarify the single most important thing that he tries to proclaim to the 

Athenians.  “From one ancestor he made all nations to inhabit the whole earth, and he allotted 

the times of their existence and the boundaries of the places where they would live, 27 so that 

they would search for God and perhaps grope for him and find him—though indeed he is not far 

from each one of us. 28 For ‘In him we live and move and have our being.’”  Or, if I can say it 

another way, ‘The last thing this ‘unknown god’ wants to be, is unknown!’  ‘This is not some 

distant deity whom we worship from afar, this is the one who is a part of lives, who is here 

among us, in whom we live in our every day.’   

 

As simple, and perhaps theologically elementary, as that notion is, that’s the piece that really 

stood out to me in this hymns that were suggested for this morning.  As I read through the words 

of our opening hymn, I thought of the so many Psalms that speaks of that enduring and 

changeless faithfulness of God.  As I came to those poetic reflections of “His Eye is on the 

Sparrow,” I considered those uplifting words from Jesus in Matthew, in which he speaks of 

God’s particular care for each and every one of us as his children.  And, then I came to the 

‘newcomer’ among these three hymns, “I was There to Hear Your Borning Cry.” 
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There’s something remarkable, for me, about that hymn.  It’s a nice and flowing melody that 

easy to enjoy.  I love how it paints a picture of the seasons of life through which we journey.  

But, what I think really sets this hymn apart, for me, is the fact that it’s written in God’s voice – 

it’s told through the eyes of God.  The vast majority of our hymnody is, understandably, written 

from our perspective.  Our hymns are about God, about Jesus, about the Spirit, about that which 

God has done for us.  What this hymn does so powerfully, at least for me, is it provides a lens 

through which I can get a glimpse of how God sees me.  And, when I get that glimpse of God 

looking down upon me through this hymn, what I see is a reflection of these Scriptures that 

we’ve shared this morning as God says, “I was there!”   

• ‘When you took that first breath – I was there.’ 

• ‘When you skinned your knee playing kickball in third grade – I was there.’ 

• ‘The first time you had your heart broken – I was there.’ 

• ‘When you finally met the one you’d spend your life with…when you felt that glimpse of 

my love for you when you became a parent yourself…when your parent died…when you 

lost your job…when things finally turned around…when you walked her down the aisle – 

I was there.’ 

• And… 

o ‘When times get rough again – I’ll be there too.’ 

o ‘When your body begins to give in to the years you’ve known – I’ll be there too.’ 

o ‘When the time comes to enter into the glory I’ve prepared – I’ll be there too.’ 

 

It seems so simple – such rudimentary principles of faith – but, the reality is that I think we so 

readily engage the disquiet of how much we’re watched by our own creations around us, while 

we just seem to miss out on the comfort and peace that we can know by reminding ourselves of 

how watched we are by the one who created us.  Think back to those pivotal moments that have 

shaped who and what you are today – the good, the bad, the wondrous and the ugly – hink back 

to those pivotal moments that have shaped who and what you are today and allow it to sink in 

that each and every single time, God was there.  Then, think about all that is still yet in store, and 

allow it to sink in that yes, God will be there too! 
 

 


