
The Nature of Nature 

“In the woods is perpetual youth. In the woods we return to faith and reason.” These words, taken from 

Ralph Waldo Emerson’s book, “Nature”, have always held great meaning to me as they join together my love of 

the outdoors with my love of God. Growing up in western N.C., the mountains became my refuge. I would retreat 

to them as much as possible. When the real world with its real problems got too much for me or I got tired of 

traveling in the fast lane and looking both ways, I would escape into the mountains, to the purity of God’s good 

creation. Emerson’s book, along with “Walden” by Thoreau, captured my imagination as a young man and 

continue to inspire me even today. Seeing how we are worshipping outside this morning, I thought we might take 

up this favorite topic of mine and consider together the nature of nature. As I thought about this sermon, it 

occurred to me that we spend very little time as a church body talking about creation in general. We seem to take 

it for granted that we were created by God and move quickly onwards to more pressing concerns about matters 

of redemption and salvation. As a general practice, we are correct in doing this, but every once in a while it is 

good for us to return to the literal “roots” of our beginning and to reexamine the dust from which we came. For 

of equal importance with our salvation in Christ is our confession of God the Father as our Creator, the very 

Maker of heaven and earth. Our silence though on such matters has not been without consequences. It has created 

a void of which the secular world has been all too willing to fill with its own rhetoric. Words like, “Ecological 

Consciousness” and “Environmental Ethics” have entered mainstream dialogue. But with each new vocabulary 

word comes an even greater divide between Creator and the created. The created earth has now become the 

evolved earth, an earth, which has drifted from its preordained orbit to rotate upon the axis of self-sustaining 

principles.  

As such, discussions about the natural world tend to get very heated in our day and age. More and more, 

ecological concerns have come to dominate the landscape of politics and economical reform. Hot topic issues like 

global warming or the threat of human growth to the natural environment tend to overshadow the more 

fundamental questions of how as humans are we to understand the natural world around us. And the farther 

humanity moves away from God as Creator the more common it becomes to hear the earth spoken of in divine 

terms. The earth takes on a god-like status and is worshipped and revered for its own sake. The earth becomes an 



idol of which her followers worship at her pantheistic altars. The goddess, Mother Earth, proves to be 

unpredictable and untamable, wild and vindictive. St. Paul’s words continue to be prophetic as our generation, 

professing to be wise, have become fools changing the glory of the incorruptible God into an image made like 

corruptible man- and birds and four-footed animals and creeping things. This is a shame for the Bible has much 

to say about God’s governance and the harmony of creation. We are not the first generation to survey the natural 

world and be filled with a certain reverential fear concerning the sheer majesty and power of the earth. Long 

before there ever was such a thing as Earth Day, God’s people were celebrating the mysteries of the earth. 

Consider the words of the Psalmist: “When I consider Your heavens, the work of Your fingers, [O Lord], the 

moon and the stars, which You have set in place, what is man that you are mindful of him?” Who amongst us has 

not experienced a similar effect? Who amongst us has not felt infinitesimally small and insignificant in 

comparison to the vastness of God’s universe? Gaze into the night sky, and consider its magnitude, and you will 

inevitably ask the same question, “What is man, Lord, that you are mindful of him?” How could my life really 

matter, I am just one of millions? Do I have any regard for an individual ant upon an anthill? If not, why should 

God have any regard for me? And yet our distinctly Christian response is that we do matter. And that all that we 

see, and all that we are, reflects God’s glory. This is the robust confession of Christianity. This world is not 

incidental or accidental, but purposefully made, intentionally designed; shaped and formed by the hand of God 

and then given to us to care-for and govern. We are set upon this earth to achieve the ends for which God has so 

ordered. And along the path of life He fills our world with natural wonders―sounds and colors, shapes and 

contours―meant to delight our senses and ease our burdens. Jesus says as much. When we feel anxious or 

overwhelmed or overburdened Christ Himself directs us to look at the lilies of the field and the birds of the air 

for solace and peace. For if our Lord cares for them so tenderly how much more will He care for us? If a single 

sparrow does not drop to the ground without God’s knowledge and consent how much more is our life valued by 

the very God who created us in His image and likeness? And being created in God’s image means being able to 

enjoy all the manifestations of God’s glory in the natural world around us.  

Like our Lord, we are equipped to enjoy. Enjoyment is a uniquely human experience. Inanimate objects 

or non-sentient beings like plants and animals have no concept of enjoyment. For to enjoy something means being 



able to reflect upon the sensation. Enjoyment is the act of joy coupled with the art of reflecting on that emotional 

response. It is to enjoin meaning to the feeling of joy. And as we experience joy by encountering God’s universe 

we are directed to reflect on the source of that joy, which is God Himself. Joy terminates in God. Joy has its 

beginning and end in the essence of God. Only in God is true joy to be found and understood. So the world around 

us can delight us. It can inspire us. But if separated from God it can also mislead us into idolatry. But nature does 

not want such an honor. Nature does not want to be festooned with such divine accolades. Nature desires nothing 

more than to bear witness to God’s fingerprints, His meticulous design, His traceable attributes; to serve as a sign 

pointing us onwards and upwards. For all of creation groans, as we do, under the pangs of sin. The natural world 

is in need of redemption, as well. And the groans of creation mingle with our own groans as we cry out for a 

Redeemer. For in the end, the beauty of this world is fallen in nature. When I stand atop a mountain or look out 

across the expanse of an ocean, I am reminded that even the earth is bruised and scarred by the effects of sin. This 

earth is fallen like I am fallen. And what God promises to me is what the entire world is promised―a new 

beginning, a new creation. For no matter how beautiful and breath-taking the view, what I behold with these fallen 

eyes will always pale in comparison to the eternal vistas of God when all things are made new. When lion and 

lamb dwell together, and man and God are at peace. Only then will the rivers quite literally clap their hands and 

the mountains sing joyfully together the praises of God. Only then will the natural order really be a place of 

perpetual youth as I dwell with my Lord, and He with me, in the new heavens and the new earth. Amen.      

In Christ,  

Pastor Jeremy Mills      

 

            

 

 

 


