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Catherine and I have been very fortunate to do some traveling in and out of the United States, 

either for mission trips or for vacation.  And it seems whenever we fly, I am pushing Catherine 

out of the way to get to the window seat.  Which is ironic as my former fear of flying always put 

me on an aisle seat.  You know… in case I needed to escape or something.  But now I get the 

window chair whenever possible so I can look out and see the land.  The broad aerial 

perspective of winding rivers, snowy peaks and mountain ridges, lowlands meeting shorelines, 

carpets of green and desert floors are fascinating to me.  And the colors of the seasons are 

carved up by housing and byways.  Rivers systems are outlined by thin tree lines adjacent to 

large agricultural pastures and the big irrigation circles look like dials.  The colors turn to green-

grey as you get to the downtown areas.  A few highlights for me have been flying over the 

Bahama Islands, the volcanoes of Central America, the Mississippi River and yes  - Mt. Everest.   

You can almost hear the voice of God saying “And it was good”.   Even flying into San Antonio I 

never tire of looking for landmarks, like the large limestone quarries, sporting facilities or the golf 

courses, strip centers along Loop 1604, the variety of trees and large oaks of our community, 

and, my home.  

When my family was transferred to Denver, to fulfill Dads job duties, none of us had been out of 

south Texas outside of my parents honeymoon time in Hobbs NM.  We had no idea we would, 

for a two year period, really experience the outdoors, and it was like the Clampetts going to 

Beverly Hills.  We were ill prepared for the cold, and the shoveling and the chains and camping 

and the skiing and I was not prepared for the beauty that would calm my spirit and the terrain 

that taught me to be still and listen. 

Later, while obtaining a Geology degree, I received a heavy dose petrology, mineralogy, 

paleontology, and the analysis of land surface-geomorphology.  Although raised in the church, I 

found myself submerged in science and technical data, the Bible became a book of well-

intended childhood stories.  It just was not resonating anymore.  We studied crystal structures, 

magma compositions, miles of uplifted stratum, the beginning of all life emerging from algal 

mats in Australia, the granite plumes that formed the Llano Uplift.  Ironically though, the same 

science and technical data just seemed to strengthen the case for God.  Nothing brought this to 

the fore more than our field trips to see fossilized barrier reefs on a mountain top, to see how 

limestone is turned in to marble, to the Rocky Mountains to look at plunging contorted 

sandstone beds or analyzing the design of our own Texas beaches.  The dry stuff we learned in 

text books came to life in the field.  The science gave way to the dynamic power and sheer 

beauty of the land.  These experiences deepened and broadened the way I perceive God the 

Creator. Likewise the Creator deepens Job’s understanding of God. 



In the scripture reading, Job is a righteous man, in deep grief.  He had followed the law and was 

a faithful servant to God. Job is respected by the community.  Yet, he has lost everything 

including his beloved family.  Maybe you have had a similar experience, a gut wrenching time.  

When nothing makes sense anymore and Job is questioning, “Where is God in this?  How could 

this have happened to me?  I mean haven’t I been doing this right?   

The Lord’s response to Job is an invitation of sorts that extends to all of us.  He says “Brace 

yourself like a man”, “I’m going to ask you some questions.”  I don’t believe God is blasting off 

on Job here and in no why is God saying you should not feel this way or you should not 

question.  I believe He is reminding Job of who Yahweh is and maybe who he is not. 

God goes on to say in Job 38: 

25 – Who cuts a channel for the torrents of rain, and a path for the thunderstorm? 

28 – Does the rain have a father? Who fathers the drops of dew? 

29 – From whose womb comes the ice? 

35 – Do you send the lightning bolts on their way? Do they report to you ‘Here we are’? 

39: 1-Do you know when the mountain goats gives birth? 

 

Now I’m not sure this is the response Job was looking for.  But it does give a humbling 

perspective about the vastness, the strength and beauty of God, as seen all around, helping us 

to push our ego to the side.  Maybe He is reminding Job that He is not a transactional God.  If 

we do this then He will do that.  If I’m righteous enough then God will reward. Or conversely, am 

I being punished for something?  Maybe God is telling us and Job “it doesn’t work that way”.  He 

is bigger than that and He is right here. 

And still there is so much more to learn about creation and the Creator. 

 In geologic terms land emerged from the oceans 2.5 billion years ago or in biblical terms, Day 

3. Life appears ½ billion years ago, also Day 3.  Numerous terrains, climates and species have 

come and gone.  God is a complex creative force… at the crystalline level …at the mountain 

building,….. at the grain of sand level.  In fact the earth is naturally in a constant state of 

destruction and creation.  Sounds like God doesn’t it?  For example, Hawaii and Iceland are 

continuing to be built up by volcanic activity. Today the Appalachian Mountains are but a nub of 

an ancient mountain chain as high as the Himalayans.  Those high and mighty places are 

brought down.  Broken down, slowly over long periods of time, repeatedly by the relentless 

scouring of Ice, Water, and Wind.  These are the erosional processes of terra firma.  What 

comes of this is soil, a womb of sorts that sets forth life. 

So God created Land on Day 3 which covers just 30 percent of earth’s surface. Yes this land 

was made for you and me. Weather you believe that or not, the earth is dominated by the 

Human.  Appearing only 10,000 years ago we are a highly successful species.  Once less 

common than the Mastodon we rule the earth.  There is a chemistry going on between land, 

water and air to allow our existence and it only took 4.5 billion years to get here or Day 6. 



Perhaps through Job we are being asked to consider for a moment the amount of time, and the 

evolution of Godly perfection involved in order for us to thrive.  It humbles me.   

Like the diamonds on our fingers, they can only form under specific temperature and pressures 

dictated by the constituents in the magma.  

By studying the past as reflected in the rock record we may be able to help predict the future.  

Generally, the same technology used to find oil and gas is also used to study ancient climates.  

Outside the impact of the infamous meteor that summarily wiped out most of life including the 

dinosaurs, the industrial revolution has altered the face of the earth at such a pace evolution 

cannot keep up.  This also humbles me. 

   

I believe the Land is a mirror, a reflection of who we are now more than ever.  On your next 

flight, before you heat up your electronics, really look at the land.  Especially during take-off and 

landing.  Look at the mirror, notice how much land is raw and undisturbed, how much is 

agriculture, how much is developed.  What does it say?   

Like the planet earth, the human has evolved and re-invented itself many times supported by 

very soil we came from.  Remember, it has absorbed the blood of many peoples, absorbed the 

sweat and tears of our ancestors and those enslaved. It has been bombed and plowed and 

mined.  It has given us shelters and set our tables and even entertained us.  It has witnessed 

our sins, and helped us find a place of resurrection.  Yes it has. 

So Let us go in joy and thanksgiving; 

Let us take our friends and family, and especially the children out to a place where we cannot 

hear a sound of our own making, let’s go out of our buildings into the land where our ancestors 

toiled; 

Let’s step away from ourselves and pay attention, listen for the Land to say I AM.     

And with the grace and mercy of our Lord Jesus Christ, let us be reconciled to it. 

 

Amen 
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