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Hello church, 
 
As I write this, the early morning sky is still dark. The sun will soon be rising, shifting 
the sky from a deep black darkness to a bright lightness. Sunrises are God’s beautiful 
artwork. I’ve been intentional about noticing nature for the past few weeks. When I 
was picking blueberries, I slowed down and focused on the beauty of the bush and 
the berries. I’ve spent some time at Brown’s Beach in North Hudson watching and 
listening as the waves come into the shore, and I watched a woodpecker sitting on an 
electrical line observe me while I was walking. We have two squirrels who play 
together in our front yard. They chase each other up and down the tree and wrestle. It 
is clear that they are playing, not fighting or being aggressive with each other. I usually 
stop what I am doing and just watch them. They don’t seem to have a care in the 
world. These two have taken a break from gathering their food to have some fun. 
 
When I meet with my spiritual director, we read and reflect on poetry together as a 
spiritual practice to begin our sessions. Earlier this month, she shared a poem by Mary 
Oliver titled “Roses, Late Summer”. In the way that only Mary Oliver can, she 
contemplates transitions, heaven, living life, humanity, and nature in this poem. The 
line that stood out to me that day is:  
 
“And over one more set of hills,  
along the sea,  
the last roses have opened their factories of sweetness 
and are giving it back to the world.” 
 
It was the roses’ “factories of sweetness” that really captured my attention. What a 
unique way to think about how the work of the roses - their work that includes 
blooming - blesses us with their fragrant smell.  They really are factories of sweetness. 
 
Focusing on God’s creation and God’s factories of sweetness (whatever they may be 
on any given day) can help us get through difficult days when we feel discouraged, 
sad, angry, anxious, lonely, and isolated. Remember that God is with you always. 
God’s steadfastness is evident in the sun rising and setting each day, in the 
predictability of the changing seasons, in the plants and animals that bless us with 
their blooming and playing. 
 



Friends, the sun is fully risen now. My neighbors are starting to wake up, and the 
squirrels have started to stir. Regardless of the time of day you read this, may you see 
God’s beauty, love and steadfastness in the birds, the trees, the sky, the sun, the water, 
and the flowers. May you notice God’s “factories of sweetness” and relish in them. 
Let us pray. God of all creation, you have blessed us with your presence and your 
steadfastness. Open our eyes so we see you each day and find comfort, 
encouragement, joy, and peace. As we do our work, prompt us to pause and savor 
your “factories of sweetness” around us. Amen. 
 


