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Sermon for Pentecost XIX Year B 2021 
Crowned for Great Responsibililty 

 
 
When I think of the congregation I grew up in, 
one of the things I am most grateful for is 
that they emphasized the memorization of scripture. 
From pre-school to teen years, 
part of our Sunday school experience was that we ha 
assignments to memorize portions of scripture. 
When I was little, the assignments were little like: 
“God is love.” 
“Rejoice always.” 
“In the beginning, God created the heavens and the earth.” 
Part of the Christmas Pageant was an assignment of a sentence 
of the Christmas story:  “And the angels, said unto them . . .” 
As I grew older, the assignments appropriately grew longer as 
well until by the time I was in Confirmation, 
I was assigned to memorize not just scripture, 
but also Luther’s Small Catechism . . . 
Show of hands: How many of you also grew up in a  
congregation where you were expected to memorize 
scripture and portions if not all of the catechism? 
 
Of course, I did my fair share of complaining about these 
assignments . . . but I remember my grandmother telling me 
that I’d be grateful when I grew up 
to have the words of beauty, honesty, and wisdom scripture 
in my heart and mind. 
She said they would come back to me when I needed them. 
And, as usual, my grandmother was right. 
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Despite my grousing then,  
I am beyond grateful now because those words of God and 
words of life do come back, 
and they are gifts every time. 
 
Besides Psalm 23  . . . The Lord is my shepherd . . . 
Psalm 8, the psalm for this week, was among the many 
I memorized long ago. 
And I have found that its ancient wisdom speaks  
powerfully and beautifully today as ever. 
 
At the heart of this psalm is a question that we can all relate to. 
What and who are we? 
What is a single person in the grand scheme of God’s vast and 
magnificent creation? 
What value, significance, purpose, or merit does a mere mortal 
have that God is mindful of him and her? 
That God bothers to care for them? 
How should we measure or situate ourselves in relation to the 
great cosmos that surrounds us? 
What sort of scale should we use? 
 
On a clear night or whenever you find yourself far from the 
ambient light of city and even suburban light, 
take this psalm with you and go out in the starlit sky 
and read these words . . . 
and you will find yourself in the place of the psalmist, 
gazing at the night sky: 
When I look at your heavens, the work of your fingers, 
The moon and the stars that you have established, 
What are human beings that you are mindful of them? 
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Like many of us who find ourselves blissfully undone  
by a star-studded sky, the sheer expanse of the ocean,  
a mountain range that grazes the clouds,  
or the staggering diversity of the creation, 
the psalmist loses their sense of scope of scale  
in relation to the celestial wonders above their head. 
Even without the benefits of modern science,  
the psalmist recognizes that the vastness they are observing 
requires a recalibration. 
Their own measurements are useless; 
they need God to show them who and what they really are. 
 
What does the psalmist discover? 
They discover two seemingly contradictory truths. 
Human beings are . . . mere specks, 
fleeting and tiny within the greater scope of not only God’s 
grandeur but the grandeur of the entire universe. 
And yet . . . we are at the same time glorious 
because God considers us partners and co-creators, 
caretakers and stewards of all that God has made. 
 
We are invaluable because God has decided that we are. 
God is mindful of us. 
God cares for us. 
God trusts us. 
Under God’s loving and attentive gaze, 
our place in creation has become profoundly meaningful. 
We have a vocation that matters. 
A vocation that carries consequences. 
 
More than ever, I believe we need this psalm. 
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Why do I say that? 
Because many of us have forgotten who we are. 
Or . . . better yet, we have forgotten a portion of who we are. 
As a culture, we have lost our capacity  
to hold the paradox of this psalm –  
the paradox that we are simultaneously small and big, 
insignificant and grand, 
peripheral and essential. 
We’ve forgotten how to hold this tension, 
and order our lives according to its wisdom. 
We tend to spend our days leaning too hard  
in one direction or the other. 
As soon as we war successfully against insignificance, 
grandiosity steps onto the battlefield and knocks us over. 
 
How might be we remember and correct our course? 
The psalm itself can show us a way forward, 
reorient us when we forget  
either our smallness or our grandness. 
 
The first thing the psalm tells us to begin and end with praise— 
just as the psalm begins and ends  
by honoring and praising God: 
Oh Lord our Lord, how majestic is your name in all the earth! 
The psalmist acknowledges that there is, in fact, something 
greater than ourselves, greater than our country, 
greater than . . . anything in all the world. 
Throughout most of my early life, 
I took for granted the importance of worship in my life. 
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But as I grew older (hopefully a little more wiser), 
I have come to recognize that worship  
really matters in our life of faith. 
Of course, God does not need our worship. 
It is we who need to worship and praise God. 
Worship and praise are essential, not because God needs it, 
but because we do. 
We need to remember God’s transcendence, 
God’s goodness and compassion and glory, 
and these God’s love and mercy are the foundation of our lives. 
God is whom we live, move, breath and have our being. 
There is One who is greater than we are— 
individually and collectively— 
we are co-creators, but the Creator. 
We are not the masters of the universe. 
God is. 
 
So the psalmist begins and ends their prayer-song 
by de-centering themselves  
and centering God. 
It is God who is majestic 
and God whose name is imprinted throughout creation. 
 
One of the things I love about this psalm is that it invites us to 
gaze, wonder, notice and contemplate. 
It is too easy in our digitized and hyper-organized lives to forget 
that our experiences, emotions, opinions, and preferences 
are not the only one’s worth privileging. 
Thankfully, God has infused creation itself  
with the medicine we need. 
When I consider . . . the psalmist writes. 
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When I gaze, when I contemplate, 
when I position myself in the big picture of God’s huge and 
varied world, my sense of self and the scale of life shifts. 
In God’s handiwork—the stars, the moon, 
sunrises and sunsets, the laughing mouths of babies, 
in the great variation and the vastness of all of creation— 
we discover proportion therein. 
It is good to feel tiny at the edge of the roaring sea. 
It is good to stand beneath a tree that has lived a thousand years 
before me, and will live another thousand after I’m gone. 
It is good, even, to consider the lives of ancient peoples— 
Because it reminds us that we are here for a fleeting time, 
and that the supposed enormities of our lives are tiny 
in God’s patient eternity. 
It is good to feel small, young, and new  
against the backdrop of the timelessness. 
 
And, yet, . . .  
if half of our trouble lies in forgetting our smallness,  
the other half lies in forgetting our grandeur. 
Just consider all the ways in which we devalue human life, 
treating each other as insignificant and even expendable. 
Consider how quickly and viciously we judge ourselves 
when we fail in some endeavor or another, 
as if our lives have no value  
beyond what we can produce or perfect. 
Consider how seldom we bask in what we actually are: 
the beloved creations of God—made in God’s image. 
You have made [us humans] a little less than divine; 
with glory and honor you have crowned [us humans].  
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No, the psalmist reminds, we are not God. 
But we are also far from nothing. 
We have an honored, “crowned”— 
which means “an anointed” place in God’s created order, 
an intrinsic value that does not depend on our achievements nor 
our accomplishments. 
We have worth  
apart from anything other than we are God’s beloved. 
If we shy away from the honor God has freely chosen to bestow 
upon us, we benefit no one. 
 
Ultimately, while our place in God’s creation is a gift, 
it comes with responsibility. 
This is where the question of our value, our significance,  
our tremendous power in relation to the rest of creation  
and reality becomes urgent. 
You have made them rule over the works of your hands . . . 
That statement kind of takes my breath away. 
Just stop and think about the trust it takes to put into the hands 
of anyone—even those we trust—the people and things we love. 
God has put us into each other’s care. 
God has put God’s beloved people and creation 
into our safekeeping. 
 
We don’t always have a good track record when it comes to 
honoring our vocation as stewards and caretakers of God’s 
creation let alone one another. 
We have exchanged “dominion”  
(which means, ultimately good order), 
for domination, twisting our divine vocation into something 
greedy, short-sighted, self-serving, and destructive. 
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We have neglected to see the interconnectedness  
at the heart of God’s creative design,  
our dependence on the wellness of the earth,  
and the earth’s dependence on our thoughtfulness  
and generosity. 
In short, we have forgotten that it is no small thing to be 
entrusted with “dominion.” 
Ours is a responsibility that should bring us to our knees. 
And yet it is a responsibility that has the potential to reorient us. 
A responsibility, an agency that can give proper and humble 
shape to our grandness, our glory. 
We have been crowned with glory and honor, 
not for our own self-aggrandizement and satisfaction, 
but for the thriving and blessing of all of God’s good creation. 
 
What are we mere mortals that God is mindful of us? 
What are we mere children  
that the kingdom of God belongs to us? 
What are we, rebellious and thoughtless that we sometimes are, 
that Jesus takes us in his arms and blesses us? 
 

So much depends on how we answer these questions. 
So much depends on our mindfulness of our smallness and our 
bigness, our humility and our honor and grandeur. 
 
May God grant us grace  
to find ways to cling to all of who we are. 
May God grant us grace to live out the fullness of our crowning, 
our interdependence and our divine vocation. 
May we be mindful of God’s love and grace that has anointed us 
crowned us in honor and glory all through our fleeting days. 
 


