
Look Up & See the Glory of God 

 
Psalm 19:1-14 

 

 

 

I don’t have a message this morning… 

I was praying worship would be really, really good. I was late to the 7:50 

service this morning because I tried to stay back there in my office and 

pray for a miracle and the miracle didn’t happen. So, I don’t have a 

sermon. I apologize; I'm not making any excuses, this was just a week it 

didn’t happen. So here is what I'm going to do, I'm not letting you out 

early because that would mess the next service up. People would drive 

down the road, see you leaving, and think we must have had a fight and 

we don’t want that! Late last night, I was watching Hallmark, (yes, I'm a 

Hallmark guy) and on the Hallmark movies, the ladies always want the 

good guy not the bad guy, amen! There was a movie that came on that 

caught my attention in the midst of my confusion of not having a sermon. I 

just quit studying for a little while and watched the Hallmark movie. It was 

a movie about two people who were in love during high school, but when 



they got ready to choose their career, they both wanted to be in the food 

industry but one went off to Paris and one stayed home in their small 

town. It broke her heart when he left. He tried to get her to go with him, 

but she wouldn’t go. She wanted to stay close to home because of her 

parents. His sister believed they should be together, so years later after 

they have their own careers, there is this television show where they bring 

together the four best chefs they can find and have a bakeoff. The sister 

writes in to this contest nominating these two, and her hope was if they 

got to see each other again, they would get together. Naturally, Hallmark 

brought it down to them two in the finals, but they didn’t know they were 

baking against the other. When they would run into each other in the city, 

they just thought it was by chance. Now they get ready to have the 

bakeoff, there is an assignment, and they have to come up with a creation 

with the ingredients they were given. It was a timed competition, so they 

bake the cake under a clock.  

I've got ingredients; I just don’t have a cake. If you will forgive me, I just 

want to give you my ingredients and I'm going to ask you to take it home, 

put it together, put it in the oven of your mind and heart, and you bake the 

cake. If you were at our marriage conference, you heard Celisa and I say 

that when we got married, she was a horse girl and I was a motorcycle 

guy. What we didn’t tell is when we got married, she was also a music 

person, and I was talk radio. I struggle with music. When I'm in my truck, 

you'll never find my radio on a station that plays music. It will usually be on 

talk radio, unless I'm listening to a ballgame on a music channel. Songs 

normally deal with imagery and poetry, and you’ve got to be a little 

creative sometimes to get it. Celisa will ask me if I like a certain song, and 

I’ll say yes, but then she asks if I know what it means. She caught me, so 

then I would have to say no, I didn’t get it. This morning, the ingredients 

I'm going to give you come from a song, and that’s part of my struggle. 

I'm a letter guy, a gospel guy. I'm not the wisdom literature guy because 

that’s got symbols and poetry, so I struggled to put this cake together for 

you. I want you to take the ingredients and see what God allows you to 

see when you put it altogether.  



We’re in a new sermon series for most of the year that’s called 20/20 

Vision in 2020, and we’re trying to see clearly. For the past few weeks, 

we've seen the Bible clearly, and as Christians, because the Bible is God's 

Word, we’re going to look at the world through the lens of the Bible. If we 

want to see the world clearly, if we want to see who we should be and 

what we should do, we've got to put on our glasses that we call the Bible. 

It just so happens there's a whole section in our Bible that’s a song book. 

As a Christian church, we don’t believe just the gospels and the letters of 

the New Testament are God's Word to us; we believe even the Old 

Testament sections where they have their songs are the very Word of God. 

We’re going to read Psalm 19:1-6 this morning.  

 

 

Scripture  

To the choirmaster. A psalm of David.  

“The heavens declare the glory of God, and the sky above 

proclaims his handiwork. Day to day pours out speech, and night 

to night reveals knowledge. There is no speech, nor are there 

words, whose voice is not heard. Their voice goes out through all 

the earth, and their words to the end of the world. In them he has 

set a tent for the sun, which comes out like a bridegroom leaving 

his chamber, and, like a strong man, runs its course with joy. Its 

rising is from the end of the heavens, and its circuit to the end of 

them, and there is nothing hidden from its heat.” 

 

(Prayer) 

Father, please grant me for the ability to share these ingredients and grant 

the congregation the ability to put the ingredients together and be able to 

feast on the truth of Your Word. Father, I confess to You that I don’t know 

why, but it just didn’t come together for me this weekend. No excuses, but 

I pray You don’t let me stand in the way of the truth of Your Word. We 

want to see clearly, not only the Bible, but You clearly. We know to see 



You clearly, we must look through the lens of the Bible. Thank You for this 

song that Israel sung to the accompaniment of musical instruments as they 

worshipped You with this song. Now let us begin to see You. It’s in Your 

precious Son’s name, amen. 

 

God’s Glory Revealed in the Heavens 

Imagine we’re getting ready to worship God and the first words out of our 

mouths when he choirmaster announces to us that we’re going to sing a 

psalm of David, we turn to the screen, and the first words we’re going to 

sing as the harp begins to be plucked, as the horns begin to sound, we 

begin to sing, “The heavens declare the glory of God and the sky reveals 

His handwork.” I want to make sure you understand this. If we’re going to 

look at the world in which we live through the lens of the Bible, here is 

what the Bible clearly says to us: Look up! Look up! Look up into the 

daytime sky! Look up into the nighttime sky! Look into the heavens and 

see the glory of God! See His handiwork. Earlier, the psalmist tells us that 

he gets excited when he thinks about the work of God’s fingers, and then 

in Psalm 8, he says the moon and the stars. He just had this belief that 

when he looked up into the heavens, he saw the handiwork of God; he saw 

the work of God’s fingers, and what God created revealed His glory. If we 

are Christians, and we are, and we’re going to have a Christian worldview, 

we must believe that creation reveals to us there is a Creator, and, He can 

be known. Get this picture. You look up into the sky, day or night, you see 

God. You see the glory of God. Glory, in the Old Testament, usually refers 

to the manifested presence of God.  

Now, most of the time, when we saw the glory of God in the Old 

Testament we would see God redeeming His people. That redemption 

would reveal who He is and they would talk about the glory of God and 

worship Him for the glory that was revealed in redemption. The psalmist is 

not singing about the glory of God in redemption, but the glory of God 

that’s revealed in the creation.  

You know that one of the highlights of my year is getting to take a couple 

of weeks every year and going to Brazil. I love the people and I love to 



teach God's Word. But I've got to be honest; one of the benefits of going 

to Brazil is when I get on one of those boats and get down the river away 

from any artificial light. It’s darker than you can imagine! I look up into the 

sky and see it from a different perspective. I'm not seeing it from the 

northern perspective; I'm seeing it from a southern perspective. Because 

there is not much artificial light, it’s unbelievable what I see. Where I live 

on Redbud Road, when I look up into the nighttime sky, I see the sky, but 

the glow of Murray prevents me from really seeing the heavens. I'm not 

knocking Murray, but as it gets bigger and bigger and there is more 

artificial light, I see less and less of the glory of the nighttime sky. But 

when I get to Brazil and I'm out in a boat about 11:30 at night, just me 

and two other guys and we’re crocodile hunting, and I look up in that sky, 

it blows my mind. I go wow! Let me tell you what I see there that I don’t 

see here. I see a band that looks this wide, and it starts as far as I can see 

one way and goes as far as I can see the other way, and in that big old 

sky, it looks this wide, and it’s a band of light. There are so many stars in 

that band that I see more light than I see darkness. I don’t see that here. 

After the first few years of coming home from Brazil, I got to do some 

research and I discovered that when I was looking at that band of light in 

the southern hemisphere, because there was not much artificial light 

around me, what I was looking at was our galaxy, the Milky Way. It is 

literally narrow and long. In Brazil, I could see just about every star that is 

in our galaxy. Do you know how big our galaxy is? That band I was looking 

at (if I could have seen it in its entirety) is one hundred thousand 

lightyears long! I don't know if you’ve noticed this, but when we measure 

things, we measure small things in inches, then feet, yards, and then 

miles. When you look up and see the glory of God, we don’t measure it in 

miles; we measure it in lightyears. Now, light is so fast, we don’t measure 

it in miles per hour; we measure it in seconds. Light travels one hundred 

and eighty-six thousand miles per second. That’s fast! That’s me on a 

motorcycle! ☺ You do the math. Light travels at six hundred and seventy 

million miles per hour, six trillion miles per year. Our galaxy, which is one 

of hundreds of billions of galaxies, is six hundred quadrillion miles long. Do 

you know how big that is? That’s the number six hundred with fifteen 

zeroes behind it, and we are one of the smaller galaxies in the universe. 



Can I be honest with you? When I look up into the heavens and I see how 

big the universe is, it reveals to me how glorious our God is! When I'm on 

the bank of the Amazon River crocodile hunting, I'm going, “Wow, wow, 

wow!” I can understand how the psalmist can say after You did all You did 

working with Your hands, how are You even mindful of me? And yet, He is. 

I get up every morning, but I don’t like to get up before the sun gets up, 

but I have to. All of a sudden, the sun comes out. Do you know he (Mr. 

Sun, as my grandkids call him) is ninety-three million miles from us? Do 

you know why God put him ninety-three million miles away from the earth? 

It’s because his surface temperature is nine thousand nine hundred and 

ninety-three degrees Fahrenheit. If he was just a little closer, or a little 

farther away, we would either burn to death, or we would freeze to death. 

God knew exactly where to hang the sun! It takes his light eight point 

three seconds to get to us. He's eight hundred and sixty-three thousand 

miles across and two point seven billion miles around. If you took our earth 

and started placing our earth across the diameter of the sun, it would take 

one hundred and nine earths just to make one band across the diameter of 

the sun. Did you know he's got neighbors? Did you know his closest 

neighbor is four point three two lightyears away? Did you know our sun is 

one of the smallest suns in the universe? If we didn’t have him, but had 

one of the bigger suns hanging where he is hanging, the edge of him 

would be where Jupiter is, four hundred and eighty-three million miles.  

We’re Christians, we don’t just look around, and we don’t look down; we 

look up and because we look at the world through the lens of the Bible, we 

see the glory of God. If there is a creation, and there is, I can see it; there 

is a God, and I see Him too. Let me tell you what he does, not God, 

creation; this is poetry, a song. Day to day, he brings forth speech. Night 

to night, he reveals knowledge. Listen to this. Creation understands that 

creation reveals the glory of God, and he won't hush talking! There is never 

a time on this planet when you look up and you're not going to hear either 

the day or the night speaking, talking, and revealing the glory of God. 

Creation just won't hush. This word, to bring forth, is the word that talks 

about a spring that just bubbles up and there is something within it that 

just causes it to keep bubbling; it just goes on and on. That’s what creation 

does. Day by day by day, from this day to the next day, when this day 



stops, it’s the same old song every day! The song is ‘see the glory of God!’ 

While we’re seeing the glory of God and hearing the song, the heavens 

reveal to us knowledge. Let me tell you where this is crucial. We’re 

Christians living in the year 2020, and we live in what's called a post-

modern society. Much of our society is built on scientific truth. This means 

if I'm a scientist studying God’s revelation of Himself in nature, when I look 

up into the sky, I should get smarter and smarter. I should know who He is 

more fully the more I can see into the heavens. Because of these things 

called super giant telescopes, we can now see farther into the heavens 

than we've ever been able to see.  

About a hundred years ago, something turned science on its head. The 

Christian church was so immersed in our study of the Bible, we didn’t get 

what was happening, in my opinion; I wasn’t there so I couldn’t sound the 

alarm, wave the flag, wave the pom poms and cheer for science! There 

was a man named Vesto Slipher who was an American astronomer. In 

1913, he began to realize that the galaxies outside our galaxies seemed to 

be moving away from us at about two million miles per hour. At that time, 

if you were a scientist and had been through school, you were taught what 

was called a steady state theory of the universe. That meant for thousands 

of years, scientists believed the universe was eternal. Not only was it 

eternal, they believed it was still like it was and has always been. It was 

unchanging, eternal. All of a sudden, Vesto, a guy who has been schooled 

in that sees that it’s not steady. The galaxies are moving and getting 

further apart. He began to understand that the heavens are actually 

stretching. He knew if that was true, then what he had been taught was 

wrong. Scientists, for thousands of years, have misinterpreted the data 

because they didn’t have the facts. Very few people knew about Vesto 

Slipher or his work because nobody accepted it. One scientist said, “His 

theory is repulsive to me.” Another scientist said, “I will not even give that 

theory thought.” A decade later, a man you do know by the name of Edwin 

Hubble, a cosmologist, began to look from an astronomer’s viewpoint at 

the heavens, and he noticed those weren’t distant clouds they were 

actually galaxies. As they were getting further away from us, they were 

stretching and getting further apart. It clicked with him that if this universe 

we live in is not steady and it’s expanding and stretching, if space is 



pushing those parts of matter further apart, then that means there was a 

time when all in the matter of the universe goes back to one point and 

moment in time. What that would mean is the universe has a beginning, 

and the scientific community jumped all over Edwin Hubble. But he knew, 

as a scientist, as he looked into the heavens, he was gaining knowledge. 

He began to develop, and scientists began to critique him, because he 

believed there was a moment in time when everything in the universe was 

packed in a single polarity. He discovered that if he were right, you would 

be able to measure this. He knew is you took all the matter in the universe 

and put it into a single point, and if that matter, let’s just say for 

illustration, exploded like a big bang, when the explosion settled out and 

years passed, there would be a minimum level of radiation detectable in 

the universe, and it would be a certain kind of radiation. Guess what? In 

1965, Arno Penzias and Robert Wilson worked for Bell Laboratories. I was 

four years old. They were in the laboratory and they accidently discovered 

radiation in the universe, and it was the exact amount of radiation that 

Edwin Hubble said would be there if all matter had a beginning. These two 

guys in 1965 proved beyond a shadow of a doubt that the universe is not 

eternal. It’s not in a state of steadiness. At one point, it had a beginning. 

Now, Edwin Hubble had said, based on his math, its beginning would 

probably have happened about fifteen to twenty billion years ago. Here's 

what happened. In 1965, you had the scientific community turning on their 

own because for the first time, they had to admit they were wrong. They 

had misinterpreted nature and nature was not eternal but had a beginning. 

After Edwin Hubble came up with his discovery, Albert Einstein, perhaps 

the most brilliant man who has ever lived on the planet, academically, 

intellectually, discovered the theory of general relativity. I'm told now, by 

Christians and non-Christians, we can take the name theory off the name 

of general relativity because it’s been proven true beyond a shadow of a 

doubt. When he discovered general relativity, it showed him an expanding 

universe, based on math numbers. Einstein knew he wasn’t ready to admit 

we live in an expanding universe because if we did, it meant the universe 

had a beginning, and if it did, there was a possibility there was a beginner. 

He wasn’t ready to face, in his own words, a creator. Do you know what he 

did? This is historically accurate; he fudged the math. He fudged the math 



to prove his theory would work in a steady state universe. In the last years 

of his life, he wrote the biggest regret of his life was fudging the math.  

Can I say this? While the scientific was turning on their own because they 

had to come to grips that nature revealed a beginning, hardly anybody in 

the church applauded the scientist. While the scientific community was 

arguing with each other, the church stayed silent except to deny the big 

bang because when we heard the news of the big bang, all we heard was 

fifteen to twenty billion years ago. Nobody in the church waved the pom 

poms, said than you Mr. Scientist; for the first time, you’ve seen what we 

already know is true, and that is the universe is not eternal! It was created 

by a creator, God, and it has a beginning. When you look into the heavens, 

you see Him, and He won't hush! Revelation of God in nature won't keep 

quiet. If we’re going to be a Christian and have a Christian worldview in 

2020 in the society and world in which we live, we can learn a lesson from 

nature. If nature won't be quiet, how about if we not be quiet either. You 

know what nature knows in that there is a God. Yet, day to day, you say 

nothing to your neighbors, nothing to your spouse, nothing to your 

children, and nothing to those people you work with. Night after night in 

the plant at 2 a.m. in the morning when there isn’t much going on, we 

continue to talk about football, basketball, golf, and fishing. We won't talk 

about what we know to be true, and that is there is a God.  

David said nowhere is there speech, language, or words that the speech of 

creation does not yell ‘there is a God!’ Quit saying He's a good God; He is a 

glorious God! A picture paints a thousand words…every time we look in the 

nighttime sky that picture paints words for us. That picture, that word, 

goes throughout the earth, verse 4 says. It goes to the very end to the 

point that there's not a place on the earth that doesn’t know there's a God. 

Don’t ever ask me that question again; what about those people who don’t 

know there's a God? Everyone knows there's a God. They may not know 

His name, and they may not know what He's done, personally, for them in 

His Son, but anybody who sees the heavens and the sky knows there's a 

God. It wasn’t whispered to them; it’s being shouted at them. Look up! See 

the glory of God.  



The David talks about that sun. It is ninety-three million miles from us. The 

song says God pitched a tent for it. In poetic terms, if I understand this 

right, it is the picture of the night and the sun going into the tent at night 

to sleep. We know the sun doesn’t really sleep; that’s not what this is 

trying to say. It’s a picture of just as you would go into a tent at night to 

sleep the sun goes into the tent that God created for it. But every morning, 

(it hasn’t missed a day since creation) the sun gets up! When it comes out 

of the tent, the psalmist said, he's like a bridegroom running toward the 

bridal chamber! Whoa, glory! Celisa and I are coming up on forty years 

together. On July 18th, 1980, it was my wedding day. I didn’t oversleep, I 

was up early, and I was at the church four or five early! I was the first one 

at the church because I wasn’t going to miss it. I was marrying Celisa! Get 

this picture. The sun gets up every morning, it has a purpose, and just as a 

bridegroom can't wait for those groomsmen to come and say, it’s the day 

of your wedding and out of his home to go get his bride and consummate 

the marriage, that’s what the sun does every morning! It races out of the 

nighttime sky because he wants to fulfill his purpose from God. David said 

he's like the strong man that runs the race, not with a frown on his face, 

but with joy. Why? Because he's going to start way over there at that end 

of the heavens, and when the day is over, he's going to be way over there 

at the other end of the heavens. Everybody that he passes over will get 

heat from him. He wants to accomplish his purpose.  

Are you like him? If we’re going to have a Christian worldview and we’re 

going to see the glory of God in nature, just as God has ordained purpose 

and life in the universe, He's ordained your life. Don’t you dare because of 

your circumstances want to sleep in, in the morning. Don’t you dare drag 

your legs! Don’t you dare just grind it out! That’s not what Christians do. 

Christians have a Christian worldview that says if God has ordained nature 

to reveal His glory, think about how much more I reveal His glory.  

I want to close with this thought. Sometimes I don’t know where my 

thought begins and somebody else’s thought that I have read end because 

I read a lot. I don’t think I've ever heard anybody say this, but I just had 

this thought this morning. If we Christians are right, and I pray we are, 

and there is a creation, I believe there is, and there is a creator God, when 



I look at His creation, He's glorious. But do you know what my Bible is 

going to tell me, also? He didn’t just create the sun, moon, stars, and 

earth; He created us, not from a long evolutionary process, but direct 

creation. When He took that dirt and breathed life into it, and realized man 

wasn’t supposed to be alone, He took one of his ribs and made an Ishshah 

and He brought them together, and we bear the image of God. I had this 

thought this morning. If there is a creation that was created by a creator 

who is glorious, then if He has created a being like Him, in His image, that 

being also should be creative. Can I ask you this question? Are humans 

creative?  

I should tell this because I'm not a Chevrolet guy, but yesterday I left a 

funeral in Paducah just in time to get to a burial in Murray. I was going up 

the little hill where the service was going to be and I looked to my right, 

and there was a big, white, 4-wheel drive Chevrolet truck, and it was 

awesome! My first thought was ‘Wow God, You are something!’ Here's 

what I knew. I knew that truck wasn’t there because of a process of 

randomness. There isn’t a factory somewhere where a lot of things were 

happening and mini explosions happened and everything came together, 

sheet metal, rubber, glass, and fabric, and all of a sudden, there is a truck. 

That truck showed me there is design and order. There was a creator of 

that truck, and they put their name on it, Chevrolet. If I had created that 

truck, I would put my name on it too. I thanked God because He created 

the people who had the mind to create that truck! Where God took nothing 

and created everything, He then let’s His creation take the metal, rubber, 

glass, and fabric and create a truck.  

Then I had this thought, and a scientist in our church told me I was correct 

this morning. If this is true, then if we go back and look at world history, in 

order to be the people on the planet who know there's a God who created 

them and have a Christian perspective, they should be the most creative 

people on the planet. Then I began to think. You're telling me of just about 

every major invention or creative thing, made thing, that has changed life 

on this planet for the best, and it came from a nation that honored God 

from a Christian perspective, every time. That’s not belittling anybody else, 

but it just says what I know is true. There is a creation that reveals a 



glorious God, and He wants the world to know who He is, so when He 

created them and then recreated them, He put His name on them. That’s 

why we proudly wear the name Christian, because we should point people 

to an awesome creator, God. Take these ingredients and put them in the 

oven of your mind and heart, then come back next week and we’re going 

to reveal more ingredients about God from a Christian perspective.  

 


