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Four years ago this past week I was supposed to help lead a 5 Day Academy for Spiritual Formation, most of which I missed because I was introduced to the Staff Parish Relations committee of this church, and my mother died. The theme of the Academy was, “Earth’s Crammed with Heaven,” based on Elizabeth Barrett Browning’s poem:

Earth’s crammed with heaven

And every common bush afire with God.

And only those who see it take off their shoes.

The rest sit round it and pluck blackberries.

It’s a wonderful theme for any time of year, but especially for Earth Day and Native American Awareness Sunday.
Genesis 1 describes in beautiful poetry the wonders of Creation. God seems to be thrilled to make us a world, and to make us! It is good! It is all good!
We are increasingly aware of how we have abused our mother earth, and there is growing fear that the earth may not survive us. However, I believe that God’s creation is stronger than we are, and that as a major part of God’s creation, we will learn how to properly care for the earth.

Several poets have expressed how they find God in creation:

"And this our life, exempt from public haunt, 
Find tongues in trees, books in the running brooks, 
Sermons in stones, and good in every thing." 

(William Shakespeare, “As You Like It,” Act II, Sc. 1, 1:125)

 ***************

And nature, the old nurse, took
The child upon her knee,
Saying, "Here is a story book
My faith hath writ for thee.
Come, wander with me," she said,
"In regions yet untrod,
And read what is still unread
In the manuscripts of God." (Henry W. Longfellow)

*****************


To look at any thing, 
if you would know that thing, 
You must look at it long: 
To look at this green and say
"I have seen spring in these 
woods" will not do -- you must 
Be the thing you see. 
You must enter in 
To the small silences between the leaves, 
You must take your time 
And touch the very peace they issue from. (John Moffitt) 



The Birds of Killingworth

How can children be taught compassion,
If there is brutality toward creatures? 
How can I teach your children gentleness,
And mercy to the weak, and reverence
For life, which, in its weakness or excess,
Is still a gleam of God's omnipotence. (Henry W. Longfellow)
In Exodus we find the story of Moses and the burning bush. Moses noticed something unusual in nature and turned aside to investigate. He sought the truth, and he heard and answered God’s voice. He recognized he was in the presence of the Holy. He took the time to read the manuscripts of God and notice that earth is crammed with heaven.
In the gospel of John is the story of two disciples who heard John the Baptist proclaim Jesus as the Lamb of God. They left John and followed Jesus. Jesus turned and asked them what they wanted, and they answered Jesus’ question with a question of their own—where are you staying? Jesus’ simple invitation was “Come and see.”

Come and see. Notice how God is everywhere and in everyone, notice that everything is in God. 

The invitation to holiness is always open, to all of us. God is saying to us: “Open your eyes to the holiness of the creation I have given you! See my spirit in all around you, in all within you. Take off your shoes and dance on holy ground! Rest, sit in my presence, at Jesus’ feet. Sit to listen, to see, to hear, to taste, to touch the presence of holiness. Then go and pluck blackberries. In your everyday situations, remember to notice that every person is a child of God, and every aspect of creation contains God’s touch. Share my love in each ordinary moment of your life! Share my creation, love it and care for it as you would yourself.” 

Let us learn to see the world through God, not to see God through the world. God’s creation is where our Spiritual Journey takes place.

And the world cannot be discovered by a journey of miles, 
no matter how long, 
but only by a spiritual journey, 
a journey of one inch, 
very arduous and humbling and joyful, 
by which we arrive at the ground at our feet, 
and learn to be at home. (Wendell Berry)

Let us embrace creation and each other, hold tightly to the hand of Jesus, and jump into the waiting arms of God.

Amen.
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