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              For The Love of God…  For the Love of the World 

 

My dear friends and fellow Reconcilers, I want to ask the question out loud that is 
probably on everyone’s heart right this minute…   “Now what can I do?”   What 
can I do?  What can you do?  In the face of so very much devastation, death, 
violence, fear, and yes, evil in the world…  of course, we would be asking that 
question.  And that is good and it is important to do.  It is important to reflect 
upon the world’s great needs…  near and far… and our responses.      

We have taken in quite a lot over these past recent months…    domestic terror in 
the likes of neo-Nazis, KKK, and white supremacists marching with torches and 
shouting anti-Semitic, homophobic, and racial slurs, clashing with protestors all 
the while police and other first responders attempt to keep whatever order and 
peace can be salvaged in those moments.   

We have witnessed international terror in Paris, London, and other places around 
the world.   The violence of bombings, pedestrians being hurled into the air by 
intentional killers.    

And right here in Texas, our neighbors, families, and friends are overwhelmed by 
the ravages of Hurricane Harvey and the impact of uncontrollable and raging 
waters.    

And then there is our lives…  my life and yours…  with whatever it is that occupies 
our minds and burdens our hearts.   

Indeed, what can we do?    But for the moment, friends, let’s take a deep breath…   
Breathe in the love and peace of God that passes all human understanding.   

Breathe out whatever fear, anger, doubt, pain, challenge threatens that divinely 
given gift of peace…    

Breathe in the breath of God…    Breathe out whatever else gets in the way of that 
love, that peace.     



Let’s promise ourselves and each other that during the weeks and months to 
come, we will stop and breathe…   focusing on the very breath in which the Divine 
blesses us…  the very breath that cleanses and nourishes our minds, our bodies 
and our spirits.   Let us help each other breathe.   

Just last week, Martha and I drove to Santa Fe, New Mexico.  It had been a long 
time since I had visited there.   The truth is however, in all these intervening 
years, that place had never left me.   The first time there, I knew deep down that I 
was standing on holy ground.   I felt the pulsing sensation of holy spirits all around 
me.  And in the landscape itself, the Presence of the Divine was all around…   
majestic, far-reaching, breath-taking and powerful.   As the mountains were 
swallowed up by the clouds, so it seemed that I was as well.   As close to “heaven” 
as I had ever been, I imagined.   And I imagine even now, as close to those who 
dwell on the other side of this life as I could ever be.    

In the midst of the images of global warfare, global climate change and 
devastation, thanks be to God for the gift of Creation that can remind us, 
transport us, and transform us in such a way as to actually see, feel, taste, touch, 
and hear the Divine calling to us …   to dwell in love and in peace.    

That, my friends, is the power of Creation.  The Divinely given gift we have been 
given not as rulers but as stewards to care for, nurture, and protect as the miracle 
that it is and struggles still to be.   

What can we do in the face of such terror, death and destruction?   The lists are 
long and we will do what we can do…   personally and as a community of faith.    

And yet, somehow, somewhere deep within me, is a compelling voice, a 
demanding Presence, a commanding voice that seems to be calling me to LOOK, 
to BREATHE, to STAND in AWE, to APPRECIATE the vastness and miraculous 
diversity that is God’s gift of creation.  And only from that place of awe, gratitude, 
humility, and love, can we, must we, then decide what it is we can do and what it 
is we must do as followers of the way of Jesus.    

Today, we honor the forest as God’s gift.  Forests provide crucial ecosystem 
services and harbor most of the world’s biodiversity, sheltering more than half of 
the world’s known plant and animal species; they protect and enrich soils and 
sustain water quality and quantity; and, by absorbing carbon dioxide and 
producing oxygen, they give us healthy air to breathe and they reduce global 
warming.  As it turns out, life as we know it is impossible without the world’s 
forests.    



But we are losing our forests and with them, all of the essential benefits they 
provide for our planet and ourselves.  Due to population growth and 
deforestation, the amount of forest cover available to each person has declined 
globally by more than 50% in the last forty years.  Losing forests means losing the 
incredible diversity of plant and animal life they shelter.    

How many times have you stood in a forest glade with the rays of the sun 
gleaming through the boughs of the trees and reflecting off the leaves and the 
branches and felt the warmth of God’s love and the gift of God’s presence.   Trees 
not only communicate God’s presence…   they are the very manifestation of God’s 
love for the world, God created.   For God so loved the world… 

Imagine, without the gift of trees, of forests, our very exercise of breathing 
becomes absolutely impossible.    

Only one other time in the 24 years of ordained ministry do I remember using a 
translation of a biblical text from Eugene Peterson’s, The Message.  As I sat and 
struggled to clear my head and empty my heart out so that something of the Holy 
Spirit could inspire this sermon, I listened to a sermon preached by a Presbyterian 
pastor who used Peterson’s translation and it worked.   So, I dusted off my copy 
and went on a search for inspiration.     

I landed on the text from Ephesians which you have heard proclaimed this 
morning.   A text from the fourth chapter in which Paul speaks about maturing 
faith and the letting go of old ways of being.   In times like we find ourselves in, 
deepening and maturing faith is certainly the life to which we are called.  And 
without question, letting go of old ways of being is our only hope for love, peace, 
restoration and reconciliation … that is building the kin-dom of God right here on 
earth…   as it is in heaven.  

In Peterson’s translation, right from the start, we are told…   go out there, walk 
and even run on the road the Divine has given you to travel.   Don’t get distracted, 
don’t get weary or worn out…   stay fit and pour out yourselves for one another in 
acts of love, noticing differences and mending fences along the way.  

My friends, in this Season of Creation, in this season calling us to pour ourselves 
out in love what are the distractions, the temptations that assault you along the 
way?  What do you need to stop and notice? How are you being called to 
appreciate the landscapes, the differences along the way?  And what fences need 
mending as you walk along your road?   



How wonderful it is to visit new places.   Places like Santa Fe where the sheer 
difference in elevation demands you pay attention to your breath, and in so 
doing, you discover new things about yourself and your natural surroundings.    

Yet noticing differences is still not enough…  nor is appreciating them.   And so, in 
this translation, Paul insists that leaving old patterns of destructive behaviors, 
attitudes, and sins must also be left behind.   There is no excuse for those who 
have in his words here, learned Christ!    

 My assumption is that you have paid careful attention to him, been well 

 instructed in the truth precisely as we have it in Jesus.    

And he goes on to say,  

“Since then, we do not have the excuse of ignorance, everything, 
everything- and I do mean, everything- connected with that old way 
of life has to go.    

 So, now my friends, what can you do?   First, you must let go…   let go of old ways 
of being, old ways of thinking, old ways of doing, old ways of knowing…    

And then… we are instructed to take on a God-fashioned life, a life renewed from 
the inside.   A life, I suggest that is rooted in breathing …  breathing deeply of the 
Spirit…  breathing deeply of the peace that passes all understanding…   breathing 
in deeply of the Divine’s boundless Love.    

Then, and only then are we ready and perhaps willing to do the next hard thing…   
to let go of the old ways and take on a God-fashioned life.   The abundant life that 
our Creator intended for every creature and all creation upon the Creator’s 
breathing us all into being.      

The final verse of the Ephesians text using Peterson’s translation describes this 
God-fashioned life as “a life renewed from the inside and working itself into your 
conduct as God accurately reproduces God’s nature/ which is our true nature in 
us.”  Our conduct, our actions and our thoughts are bearers of this Love in the 
world. 

In his poem entitled, “Lost”, the poet David Wagner celebrates the gift of trees 
and the power they have been given to help us find true selves…    

  

  



Stand still.  The trees ahead and bushes beside you are not lost. 

 Wherever you are is called Here, and you must treat it as a  

 Powerful stranger, must ask permission to know it and be known.   

 

 The forest breathes.  Listen.  It answers, “I have made this place around you. 

If you leave it, you may come back again, saying Here.    

 

No two trees are the same to Raven. 

No two branches are the same to Wren.   

If what a tree or a bush does is lost on you,  

 Surely you are lost.    

 

Stand still.  The forest knows where you are.   

You must let it find you.    

  

My friends, “For God so loved the world…”   indeed.   Now breathe…    stand still, 
let go, and be fashioned in ways only Love would have us be.   

 For the love of God…   for the love of the world.    

 

Amen.    


