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Tomorrow is officially Memorial Day, on which we honor the men and women who died while 

serving in the U.S. military. And we will gather our hearts in recognition – loss and gratitude 

during our time in prayer a bit later. 

 

And this is Memorial Day weekend- a time we think of as the launch into summer…we plant our 

gardens and begin - or plan for weekend getaways. 

 

And I have, returned from my time away traveling to and from the Pacific Northwest, where we 

explored an enjoyed the incredible beauty of many mountains’ scenes – snowcapped peaks in the 

distance and snow still piled high along the roads through portions of our journey. Some of the 

passes still closed due to snow. Mountain sides carved out by rivers both peaceful and tumbling 

cascades. The long stretches of the plains and hills of Minnesota, South Dakota’s stretches of 

fields with prairie dog holes and then the eerie and otherworldly landscape of the Badlands.   

Through the edge of Wyoming and the truly Big Skies of Montana that continued through Idaho 

to Washington. And while we did pass though towns and cities the majority of what our eyes 

feasted on was countryside. Landscapes that both flowed gradually from plains, to hills to 

mountains, and yet at times it seemed we would come around a corner of a mountain road   

bordered by trees and long vistas and suddenly the world changed to huge boulders or red and 

gold sheered cliffsides.  

  

And all this doesn’t begin to touch on the hikes through old moss covered trees that reached and 

wrapped around each other looking a bit like huge spiders, and another hike through the Hoh 

Rainforest where again the moss and hanging growth on the trees looked enough like stooping 

giants that I felt I could understand where the idea of sighting Big Foot came from. 

 

We saw Orcas blowing  and jumping out of the water and heard what sounded like them singing 

to each other…and maybe us  on a whale watching tour we did in the Puget Sound. And 

rainbows that look different than our beautiful midwestern ones as they sprang up out of 

canyons. 
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And then there were the tidepools   at the base of a long staircase concluding with a scramble 

down a slope of rocks off an oceanside ridge. Beauty and life in a very different form: green and 

glowing anemone, a variety of barnacles that look like stagnant shells and crusty 

growths…stunning purple and orange starfish…and so many other beauties that are living 

animals, that are to be seen but not disturbed. 

 

I am so aware of what a privilege it has been – that I, with my family could experience these 

things…a privilege not all take the opportunity to enjoy…and a privilege too many do not have 

access to!  And even as I enjoyed this, I found myself thinking of the children especially, but 

people of all ages who do not play outside, for they have learned that is not safe for them to do so 

where they live…and this is right here in our city but a few miles away from this 

neighborhood…and so many others.  Can we imagine the ways loving and experiencing God’s 

creation could heal the stress, the violence and deprivation so many experience? 

 

Those days away travelling I felt I was being prepared for a sermon on the way God’s glory is 

shown and known to us through creation. That it is possible to look at and experience these thin  

gs and feel God’s creativity and care. To be stunned, humbled, and soothed, as I was.  And yet 

the repeated and untenable tragedies of shootings in Milwaukee, Buffalo New York and most 

recently Uvalde Texas tore at my heart, each news cycle bringing another cry of “why”? “This is 

too much- too many times!”  As I am sure it tears at your heart. 

 

Like the creation story in Genesis in which – so beautifully woven – is the idea that God speaks 

creation into being, and with each stage of creation, calls it good. And in our Psalm, the heavens 

and earth tell. Day speaks and night declares -without words and yet the story creation tells is 

present and pervasive for all to hear.  

 

From Job’s story, of one who has experienced so much tragedy and loss… we hear Job’s reply to 

“friends” who have tried to tell him what he needs to do to get “right” with God, for surely 

something about Job has caused his tragedies.  He pretty much says that their pride in their own 

wisdom or judgement is not “all that.” He claims his tragedies are not a judgement from 

God…he has not deserved them.  And that they must look to the animals and plants who know- 

and teach in their way of God’s power. 

 

How is it that we can embrace all creation as being called good, including us, when our hearts 

break and tears fall – as they should – for all the children of God taken or left wounded in body 

and spirit through violence? For the ways we take more than we give to the world we live in.                                         

For this glory of God that we see is not only about enjoying and appreciating the natural world 

around us.  Just as we know that we- as people - are created for each other- this is so with all 

creation.  We need creation as it needs us…we are healed by caring for and loving it, as it has 

cared for us. 

 

You have prayed for our brokenness with God’s creation, for the ways our relationship with the 

natural world is broken.  Our readings, Psalm 19 and the short portion from Job do not give us 

instruction on how to be in awe of God’s creation. So much of what we receive from the Bible 

itself boils down to the mutuality of our existence- love - because we are loved and created to 

live with and for all creation. 
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God said, “Let us make humankind in our image, according to our likeness; and let them 

have dominion over the fish of the sea, and over the birds of the air, and over the cattle,  

and over all the wild animals of the earth, and over every creeping thing that creeps upon 

the earth.”          

 27So God created humankind in his image, in the image of God he created them; male 

and female he created them.28God blessed them, and God said to them, “Be fruitful and 

multiply, and fill the earth and subdue it; and have dominion over the fish of the sea and 

over the birds of the air and over every living thing that moves upon the earth.”  

29God said, “See, I have given you every plant yielding seed that is upon the face of all 

the earth, and every tree with seed in its fruit; you shall have them for food. 30And to 

every beast of the earth, and to every bird of the air, and to everything that creeps on the 

earth, everything that has the breath of life, I have given every green plant for food.”   

And it was so.  

31God saw everything that he had made, and indeed, it was very good. (Genesis 1: 26-31) 

Yes…we seem to have misunderstood the ideas or translation of subdue and have dominion -  as 

if this is a one sided transaction – benefiting us.                                                                                              

If we believe we are created in God’s image, then how we interact with creation should be of joy    

and mercy and ongoing creativity.                                                                                                            

Don’t forget the other creation story at the beginning of the bible in which humanity is made out 

of soil or dust and are told to cultivate it…which the Hebrew word for this means to serve it – to 

care for and depend on it! 

If all of creation literally speaks of God…then what can we do but offer ourselves and be 

humbled by it. A couple weeks ago Marty suggested that a “lack of humility is at the core of so 

much of the relational discord that we know in our culture today.” And I would extend that to 

our relationship with the natural world. We forget too easily that we are spiritually and 

physically connected, sustained, healed by, and responsible for all creation.   

Years ago I heard a podcast that spoke about trees and their extended root system through soil 

fungi, that become like threads – stretching far beyond the roots we can see.  That they are 

connected and communicate with each other sending warnings, and nutrients out to care for each 

other.  That they cooperate with each other. It was fascinating and stuck with me.  And not that 

we should anthropomorphize trees, but I remember thinking we have something to learn from 

them.   

Scripture gives us so many examples…Rivers clap their hands, God clothes the fields and 

flowers, mustard seeds are an example of faith or growing God’s kingdom.                                                                                                                          

Scripture and science both tell us that all things – all creation, is interrelated and interdependent.    

God’s living vibrant presence surrounds us. When we were whale watching the guide noted the 

intelligence of Orcas and that as a species, we have much to learn from them as they are never at 

conflict with each other. While our guide was not preaching a sermon – he too said, they have 

much to teach us if we will listen. 
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I think of the simplest things, like how we cannot survive without bees and flowers, not only for 

their beauty but by what they care for simply by being.   

Fall in love with all that is given to us through creation…the natural world and the species that 

need it and each other.  Perhaps in that way we can take part in healing the brokenness we 

know…the body, mind, and spirit that make up us all.   

The natural world that speaks God’s glory, that tells God’s story. This world that soothes, 

sustains, destroys and creates. Fall in love - honor and care for, and change our ways in which 

we take more from the earth than we give.  Fall in love with all that God has given us. 

We have so many things that are framed with the word crisis, current and past.  World wars, 

famines, draught, forest fires, mass shootings, covid, and climate to name a few.                                    

There was an essay that a friend sent me that had been posted in the New York Times not that 

long after the war – or crisis in Ukraine began titled, “What to Do With Spring’s Wild Joy in a 

Burning World.”  And it keeps coming to my mind. It speaks of the beauty spring brings,    

woodland violets and trilliums (just look in the grove outside this window).     She writes,  

If you tell me I don’t deserve this joy, you are telling me nothing I don’t already know.    

The world is on fire, and I’m the one who struck the first match. I did it, and you did it.    

From the very first hominid to rise up on bare feet and stumble across a field of blooming 

grass, we have all been burning it down. We are burning it down still, to this very day, to 

this very hour…  it is entirely possible to understand what human beings are doing to the 

woods – and to one another in this moment of dread and grief and terrible struggle – and 

still exult in birdsong and tiny blooming flowers…In this troubled world, it would be a 

crime to snuff out any flicker of happiness that somehow leaps into life. 

And we do not have to ignore or put aside happiness by turning away from news, frighted and 

fatigued by…too many things that break our hearts.  We have the power to grieve and the power 

to change, and we have the power to look to God and to each other. We have the power to love 

and show mercy and to treat creation in a way that understands that it is caring for us as well.   

Allow creation to heal you and restore you and remember what a privilege it is, so that you will 

be more and more drawn to take part in the process of healing and restoring…repairing what you 

can. I want the beauty, awe, and peace I experienced to be available for the generations that 

follow me…and for those here and now who do not have this. I know you want this to!  And I 

believe it is God’s heart’s desire. 

Our Psalm this morning ends with a prayer   that we may become blameless of causing any kind 

of hurt, that what we say – what we speak of – what moves our heart, be as God would have us 

be…as we would be toward all that God created and loves.  May the words of our mouths and 

meditations of our hearts be acceptable… 

Amen. 

 


