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In the past couple of years, it has become common for churches to set aside the Sundays between Labor Day and St Francis Day as a Season of Creation. Because I was away for the first couple of weeks of September, my Season of Creation sermon was delayed until today.  My time in September was spent at a family home in the woods on the shore of Lake Michigan, in the northern part of that state. It is a very creation-centered place. The night Shari and I arrived at the cabin we heard loons. Every day we were up there, we saw them swimming by and heard them calling to one another.  We also saw eagles, heard owls, watched multitudes of geese, and mergansers, and even caught a glimpse of a piliated woodpecker. Those birds are a sign of a healthy environment. When I was a kid, there were lots of gulls and crows, but most other birds had trouble reproducing due to DDT and other chemicals used in local farming. I remember days when waves brought in brown foam, the sand was covered with dead alewives, zebra mussels wiped out most other forms of life, when rivers caught on fire and ads on TV showed an Indian in a canoe with a tear falling from his eye.  In our part of Michigan there is an Anishinaabe legend that says the chiefs will come back when the eagles return. The eagles have returned.  The cry of the loons echoes over the waves. On this day we hear the story of Moses bringing water from the rock, the waters are clean.  We have come a long way. We still have a long way to go.  On our land, 200-year-old white pines are falling down, once plentiful beech trees have all but disappeared, the understory has suffered from over browsing by deer, and crops in nearby fields are coated with soot from summer forest fires in Canada. There’s nothing like a Nor’easter to remind us that climate change isn’t just a problem in the woods of Michigan, the cities of Europe or the glaciers of Tibet. Dead trees line the road to Montauk and flooding and beach erosion are happening right here.  In today’s gospel, Jesus tells the story of a man who asked his two sons to work in the vineyard. One said no but eventually did the work. One said he would do something but never actually did. These days concerns about things like Gaza, Iran and AI have eclipsed concerns about climate. The climate crisis, however, has not gone away. Caring for the vineyard is a spiritual issue.  Noting that the poor are the most impacted by climate change, caring for creation is a social justice issue as well. People right now see AI as an existential threat.  So is climate change. The difference is when it comes to climate change, there are things we can do.  The question is if we have the will to do them.  In the letter to the Philippians, Jesus had the courage and humility to give up everything so that the world might be saved.  Can we, will we, in our own way, do that? Paul did not write the Philippians to fill them with fear but with hope. As we heard in his first sentence, he was writing with the goal of encouragement, consolation in love, sharing the spirit, compassion and sympathy, and making his joy – and ours -- complete. In the last sentence, he says “God is at work in you, enabling you to will and work for his good pleasure.”  You can make a difference. Even in the driest places, water is bubbling up. It is never too late to say a “yes” to God that means yes.

 A man asked two of his sons to care for the vineyard. One said yes and didn’t do it. The other said no but did it anyway. On this Sunday of the season of Creation, God is calling you to care for the vineyard.  This fragile earth, our island home, needs your help.  How will you respond?  

 
