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Spring finally arrived this week – at least, I think it did! In fact, for a few days, it looked as 

though we’d skipped spring altogether and gone directly into summer! I was at the (Chicago) 

Botanic Garden several days ago and it’s glorious – so many new plants sprouting up, lots of 

colorful blooms already, when just a week or so before I’d still been wearing my winter coat. 

“Now the green blade riseth”, indeed. “Tra la! It’s May, the lusty month of May” – finally! Soon, 

June will be “bustin’ out all over.” Thanks be to God, because “Little darlin’”, (say it with me!) 

“it’s been a long, long, lonely winter.”  

 

OK, enough with the songs! Or maybe not. After all, what does today’s psalm urge us to do but 

“Sing to the Lord a new song….”? And maybe because it’s Rogation Sunday, or because of this 

week’s beautiful weather, or because of the promise of spring and new growth, or the fact that 

Earth Day was just two weeks ago – probably a combination of all those things - I’ve been 

focusing on the imagery in this psalm, in particular the imagery that has to do with the natural 

world. It’s not enough for the people of God to make noise and sing to the Lord; no, the sea must 

“make a noise” as well, and all the marine creatures that live in it; “the rivers clap their hands” 

(how does a river do that?); even “the hills are alive with the sound of music” – that is, they “ring 

out with joy”. Christ is risen (alleluia!), the Spirit is on her way (she is always on her way – 

always present, too!), God is active and on the move to judge the world – not with the kind of 

punitive anger that we all too often ascribe to the Lord and that makes us fearful,  

but with righteousness and fairness. This is a time for God’s people to rejoice and give thanks for 

God’s goodness. God’s rule is gracious and loving. That’s not something to dread; it’s something 

to anticipate, eagerly. 

 

One of the things this psalm brings to mind for me is how easily, how effortlessly, the creation 

sings praises to its Creator – it sings that song with everything it’s been given. Psalm 98 suggests 

that, and this is the season we notice it the most. Trees, plants, grass, flowers shoot up from the 

ground, sprout leaves, burst forth in colorful bloom. Even weeds – and really, who decides 

what’s a weed? Have you seen the fields of gold out back now that the dandelions are in bloom? 

– even weeds do their part. Migrating birds and insects return, hibernating animals awake, even 

pests return, but just like “weeds”, who are we to judge their ultimate worth and purpose in 

God’s eyes? The sun brings warmth as well as much longer periods of light. Rivers, lakes, 

oceans, streams, ponds, mountains, valleys, hills, plains – they really do have their own music, if 

we but listen. “Oh, what’s the sound of the world out there? It’s the natural created order and it 

cannot help but praise God, just by existing and following the pattern it was created to follow. It 

may be a “simple song”, but it says everything.  

 

As you know, we are celebrating Rogation Sunday this morning. Rogation began as a brief 

period of fasting on the three days prior to the feast of the Ascension, which is this coming 

Thursday. The litany of the saints would be prayed, asking God’s protection in the coming year, 

and often farmers would ask the priest to bless their efforts for the coming growing season; in 

fact, rogation comes from a Latin word rogare, meaning “to ask”. Over the years it’s this last, 

agrarian practice of blessing fields, crops, and animals that seems to have taken hold. It 

originated at a time when even those who lived in towns and cities were much more in tune with 



farming and agriculture than most of us are these days. The closest many of us get to the results 

of farming now is in nicely arranged pyramids of produce at the grocery store. The increasing 

popularity of community gardens and farmers’ markets has certainly helped many people 

become more aware of the both the challenges and joys of growing one’s own produce on a 

smaller scale, and in some communities residents are even allowed to keep chickens in the 

backyard (I’m not sure that’s legal in Northbrook.) Still, the majority of us don’t really have the 

same strong sense of connection to the land and to the natural order that people used to have. 

 

On Earth Day, April 22, the well-known astrophysicist Neil DeGrasse Tyson tweeted the 

following:  

The perennial cry to “Save Earth" is odd. Planet Earth survives massive asteroid strikes -- it'll 

survive anything we throw at it. But Life on Earth will not.i Life on earth is God’s creation. We 

are not tasked with redeeming that creation, of course, but we are tasked with nurturing it, 

appreciating it, caring for it.  

When it comes to creation care, we humans are the ones who really need to be singing a new 

song. 

 

And while creation might easily and effortlessly sing praises to its creator God, more and more 

we human creatures are woefully out of tune when we attempt to sing it. In the first creation 

story, humanity was given “dominion” over this earth and its creatures by the Creator. Dominion 

means “rule”; and as creatures made in God’s image, that means God’s intention was for us to 

rule as God rules creation:  

with caring love and abundant generosity, the same kind of fairness and righteousness the psalm 

talks about. The second creation story in Genesis also tells of the consequences of the first 

humans’ sinful desire to be like God. The Eucharistic Prayer that we’re currently using says it 

well: Blessed are you, gracious God, creator of the universe and giver of life. You formed us in 

your own image….You gave the world into our care that we might be your faithful stewards and 

show forth your bountiful grace. But…we would not see your goodness in the world around us; 

and so we violated your creation, abused one another, and rejected your love.ii Another 

Eucharistic Prayer speaks of humanity being created in God’s image and having the whole world 

in our care “…so that, in obedience to you, our Creator, we might rule and serve all your 

creatures.”iii We were not meant to control the created order according to our own greedy 

inclinations, but to live in harmony with it according to God’s purposes. It doesn’t help that far 

too many people in influential and powerful positions – religious and political – either deny that 

human action is causing the kind of climate change and environmental distress that continues to 

wreak havoc on creation’s balance; or they misinterpret Genesis 1:28 as giving us the God-given 

right to do so.  

I don’t believe that’s what God intended. Our efforts to master the world and everything in it, 

without regard for future generations, has brought about dangerous conditions that many fear it 

may be too late to repair.  

 

That’s one reason I’m so grateful for efforts we’re making in this parish to care for the earth and 

for creation: Bob Schultz, Mike Piskel, and Mitch Schwartz have overseen the installation of 

cost-effective, efficient, energy-saving lighting; the Green (Ministry) Team, headed up by Sue 

Uelman and James Brooks, are looking into composting, which would take much of what we’re 

now throwing away as trash and saving it from the landfill. Our community garden, that we’re 



going to bless in just a little while, is organic, with no chemical pesticides/herbicides permitted. I 

know other efforts are going on here, and other people are involved as well, and it all gives me 

hope. We’re a small parish and it might seem like what we do doesn’t matter all that much, that 

we can’t make any kind of lasting or forceful impact on creation care, but I believe that all of our 

efforts mark us as more faithful stewards of creation. The baptismal covenant in most recent 

prayer book of the Anglican Church of Canada includes a promise to care for creation; I 

wouldn’t be at all surprised if our next revision contains something similar. 

 

When we go out to bless the garden later, we’ll sing my favorite setting of one of my favorite 

canticles, “The Song of Creation”. The text is ancient, adapted from the apocryphal book The 

Song of the Three Young Men (or the Prayer of Azariah); it calls on everything God made – 

creatures, plants, weather, seasons, the cosmos, that land, and yes, us human creatures, to “exalt 

the God who made you.” We may not have harp and trumpets, but we’ll have a few instruments 

and we’ll surely have “the voice of song”.  

In this season of resurrection and new life, and in every season, may God give us the wisdom to 

be mindful of the awesome beauty and the exquisite balance of creation, and may we take a cue 

from that creation, being who and what God intends for us to be, so that we can pledge ourselves 

to singing a new song of joy, gratitude, and humble service to the God who truly “has done 

marvelous things” and whose rule is just and fair, with grace and abundance for all people. 

 

i @neiltyson -Twitter 
ii Eucharistic Prayer 1, Enriching Our Worship, Church Publishing 1997 
iii Eucharistic Prayer D, The Book of Common Prayer, 373 
 
 

                                                           


