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“The Mystery Made Known”
Psalm 104:1-24               Ephesians 3:7-13 October 8, 2017

At noon on Tuesday, we tolled the bells for the dead and 
wounded in Las Vegas. At noon on Thursday, we gathered in 
Milner Chapel to join in a prayer service planned and led by our 
Lake Fellows. In the service we offered our heartfelt prayers for 
healing, intercession, hope and understanding. It was a service 
not only for the recent violence in Las Vegas, but for destruction 
and death in Mexico, Puerto Rico, the Caribbean, Florida and 
Texas, Africa, Europe, the Middle East and Asia. We poured out 
our souls to God for the endless wars, the acts of terrorism, the 
famine in Africa, the political violence and the suffering at the 
hands of nature. Such brokenness and anguish overwhelm the 
human spirit and lead us to lift our voices to God, “Out of the 
depths we cry out to you, O Lord.”  

The trauma that our earth and our people have endured cause 
us to question the goodness of creation and God’s providential 
care for all.  John Calvin saw the creation as the theater of God’s 
glory.  We have seen the dynamic natural forces that sustain the 
universe and sustain life bring devastation, destruction and death.  
Our son-in-law’s family is from Puerto Rico and many of his 
aunts, uncles and cousins still live there.  After the hurricane, he 
did not hear any word from the family until 8 days after the storm.  
Fortunately, they are all well; they have food, water and shelter.  
For the moment, there is nothing else for them – no work to do, no 
classes to attend, no power, no transportation, and few resources 
for rebuilding. When volcanos erupt, earthquakes shake, seas rise, 
tornados blow and fires rage, our faith can be shaken to the core. 
Why does God allow such things to happen?  Where is God in 
the midst of the wreck and ruin? 

In spite of our questions and uncertainty, many of the psalms 
praise God for the wonder, beauty and harmony of the creation.  
In the 104th Psalm, the psalmist praises God for the divine good 
care of the earth, for the harmony of water, land and sky, for the 
rhythm of day and night and work and rest, and for the way the 
natural world provides for the life of all creatures. Calvin writes: 

Wherever you look, there is no part of the world however 
small that does not show at least some glimmer of beauty; 
it is impossible to gaze at the vast expanse of the universe 
without being overwhelmed by such tremendous beauty. 
(The Institutes of the Christian Religion)

Calvin believed the evidence in creation points to the goodness 
and majesty of God, yet we as human beings seldom see it.  We 
are too focused upon ourselves, too corrupted by our own sins, 

to be led from the wonder of creation to worship the Creator.  To 
borrow an image from Calvin, we fail to let the sparks of God’s 
glory that are all around us become a flame.  

When we look at the creation without a guide, what we see is at 
best an ambiguous and often contradictory picture of the world.   
We live by the rhythm of the seasons and by day and night, but 
we also see the collision of human beings and the forces of nature.  
The physics that hold the universe together and make life on this 
planet possible also bring hurricanes, earthquakes, floods and 
fires.  In addition, we see the fallen nature of humanity that brings 
forth war, the destruction of the natural world, acts of terrorism 
and incomprehensible evil such as we have seen this past week in 
Las Vegas.  

We need a guide to see the world rightly.  As I have said before, 
we have been given the scriptures as the lens through which 
we look to know God, to understand the world and to know 
ourselves.  We have also been given the church as the body of 
Christ in the world.  Calvin compares the church to the orchestra 
that play in the creation, the theater of God’s glory.

The whole world is a theatre for the display of the divine 
goodness, wisdom, justice, and power, but the Church is 
the orchestra, as it were—the most conspicuous part of it…”  
Commentary on the Psalms, Vol. 5, Psalm 135:13

The church hears the divine melody and knows the rhythm 
of God’s creation. The church plays in harmony with the divine 
conductor. When the church makes beautiful music, it enables 
the whole creation to sing the praises of God who has a plan for 
the fullness of time. 

There is much that remains a mystery; there is much that our 
limited minds cannot grasp.  We know this:  The world belongs 
to God.  We are God’s beloved children. God is good.  Out of 
this goodness, God provides for us and for the whole creation. 
God’s plan to reconcile all things in heaven and on earth in Jesus 
Christ will come to fulfillment.  When tragedy strikes, when evil 
seems to get the upper hand, when lives are broken and shattered, 
when the creation itself mourns in anguish, we know that God 
is present with us in our pain, loss and heartbreak.  Through the 
life, death and resurrection of Jesus, God knows what it is to live a 
human life, to love, to labor and even to suffer and die at the hands 
of evil.  As the familiar hymn, This Is My Father’s World, expresses 
it:  “This is my Father’s world, and though the wrong seems oft so 
strong, God is the ruler yet.”  Because God rules, we can never be 
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separated from God’s love.  There are questions about suffering 
and evil that we will never fully resolve until we stand at last 
before the Throne of Grace and see all things in and through 
God.   Only then will the final mysteries be revealed.  Until that 
day, we trust in the goodness and grace of God.

Paul says that his call is to be a servant of the gospel. His call is 
to share with the Gentile world “the boundless riches of Christ, 
and to make everyone see what is the plan of the mystery hidden 
for ages in God who created all things” (Ephesians 3:8, 9).  He 
crisscrossed the Roman world to tell those who did not yet know 
of the goodness and grace of God in Jesus Christ and the plan of 
God to reconcile all things in Christ. 

This is our call as well – it is our work to do.  We point to God 
even in the midst of a hurricane or a shooting.  We declare that 
God does not will the suffering of others, yet we live in a world 
in which suffering happens at the hands of nature and at the 
hands of a madman. We point to the presence of God in those 
who risk their lives for others as first responders, who bind up the 
wounds, who share food and water, who keep the peace, and who 
bring words of comfort and hope.  When we are far away from 
these horrific events, we gather together to pray for the suffering 
and grieving, to encourage one another, to give our resources 
for disaster relief, and to the fill hurricane buckets and hygiene 
packets.  We do not lose hope.

Such disasters awaken us to the needs in our own church and 
community, which are, at times less dramatic and therefore more 
invisible. We can give our time to mentor a child at Westminster 
or Greenbrier, to listen to a family’s story in the Food Pantry and 
pray with them, to teach our children how to share and practice 
compassion.  This is our call as well – this is our work to do.  In all 
these ways, we are to make know the mystery which was hidden 
for the ages and is now made known in Jesus Christ. 

 In her book, Learning to Walk in the Dark, Barbara Brown 
Taylor tells of the time she explored a cave with friends who were 
well-seasoned cavers.  At one point, they send her ahead to find 
her own place in the cave to sit in the darkness, meditate, listen 
and pray.  Before she turns off her lamp, she notices “something 
impossibly sparkly” in a crevice in the rock.  In the crevice are tiny 
crystals playing with the light from her head lamp.  She finds a 
broken off piece of shinning crystal and pockets it as a souvenir.  
Then she sits in the dark.  

When Taylor gets home she finds the rock in her backpack. 
She holds it under a reading light in the well-lit room “expecting 
fireworks,” but it looks like “a piece of road gravel – pigeon 
colored with a faith sparkle on one side.”   She says that the rock 
is not the problem; the light is.  She turns off the lights, finds a 
penlight and aims it at the rock. The rock turns into a dazzling 
“diamond factory”.  Taylor notes: 

“While I am looking for something large, bright, and 
unmistakably holy, God slips something small, dark and 
apparently negligible in my pocket.  How many other 

treasures have I walked right by because they did not meet 
my standards?”  (pp. 130-31). 

We have to see things in the right light to catch a glimpse of 
God’s glory and goodness in the dark and troubled places of life.  


