
The Daily Church Epistle 
Monday, October 4, 2021 
 

From Adele Dolan 

“The earth is the Lord’s and everything in it, the world and all who live in it.” Psalm 24:1 

Sometimes I “transition” from one season to the next rather slowly – usually because of an 
unexpected life complication or an unwillingness (on my part, of course!) to leave a season I’m 
really enjoying. Why can’t I just sit where it’s comfortable and uncomplicated? Does that sound 
familiar? Somehow I don’t remember that being one of God’s promises! 

We moved a lot when I was growing up, attending several different churches as a result. The 
church shuffle continued when I went off to college. In Tulsa, a huge choir sat raised up on two 
sides of the pulpit and filled the building with glorious music. In Nashville, the center aisle led to a 
raised cross with a large, multi-paned window behind it that shed the light of whatever was 
happening outside on the entire congregation. So - when change was unavoidable, God provided 
places that soothed my soul. In the process, I learned that this is a huge and varied country with so 
much beauty we can’t begin to appreciate it fully. In California, I could climb up into our fig tree 
and ponder life. When we were on Puget Sound, I could pray with the sound of the waves and the 
aroma of salt water. When we were in Wyoming, I could look out over endless rolling hills and be 
amazed … 

There it is – the awesomeness of God that accompanies a myriad of life’s changes or transitions. 
What better time to be aware of it than right now, when the harvest amazes and the leaves on the 
trees dazzle. 

“Oats, peas beans and barley grow – oats, peas, beans and barley grow … Can you or I or anyone 
know how oats, peas, beans and barley grow?” What about tomatoes and carrots – or apples and 
pears? Nature is truly miraculous – how can all of those amazing leaves and vines and gorgeous 
fruits develop out of a seed? A tiny little seed! Dirt and water and sunshine turned into food or 
flowers or trees … or even weeds. (I don’t really care for the weeds, but a lot of critters do, so they 
must have a purpose beyond invading my garden.) 

“The earth is the Lord’s and everything in it …” 

Now is the time of year the presence of God in creation really “whups me upside o’ the head”. 
When I find the transition from summer to fall a bit rocky, I stop to revel in the new angle of the 
sun that softens intense heat and highlights our maple leaves. I slice a tomato and recognize that no 
tomato we purchase mid-winter will ever taste that good, but freezer sauce and salsa will sustain 
and encourage us when the fresh tomato season has passed. 

I realize that nature can also be destructive, as we saw in the recent windstorm that felled so many 
large trees in Hudson, and I can’t explain that reality any more than the miracle of seeds producing 
fruit. But I know that the creativity and power of God are present in all of it; that “the earth is the 
Lord’s” to be sure, and that “everyone who lives” in that world is God’s as well. 



May each of us embrace that truth as we seek to approach every day, comfortable or note, with 
wonder and share the love of Jesus with all we meet. 

Autumn blessings to all – 

Adele Dolan    


