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Awe and Wonder

Geoff Stevenson (Day 20)

Richard Rohr says God can’t be 
known except through experiencing 
and loving.  My own spiritual life has 
been enlivened by walking the local 
creek daily and experiencing God in 
the ‘Awe and Wonder’ of the world 
I see and hear all around me.  I am 
filled with joy and peace in God’s 
wondrous presence as creation exists 
in this precious moment with praise 
and joy.  

Words begin to fail as I try to describe 
this joy – and a picture speaks a 
thousand words.  So, I offer the 
photographs that appear throughout 
this edition in place of words.
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Alex Scutt (Day 22)

A crisp clear night in a Perth backyard, 
a little past a six-year-old’s bedtime. It 
was 1963 or 1964, I can’t remember; 
but my father was showing me and 
my baby brother the night sky, “Now, 
that’s Orion’s belt,” he said, “and if 
you look over here you can just see 
Venus as the brightest thing in the sky 
... and there’s Sirius, the dog star, right 

experience four more in this country 
alone between now and 2038 should I 
be granted the years.  Awe and wonder 
is addictive!
The unknown poet of the Hebrew 
Scriptures knew awe and wonder 
when writing that which we know 
as Psalm 8.  The poet considered 
that from the mouths of babes and 
infants God called forth perfect 
praise.  Babbling like a baby can 
silence enemies and avengers, and is 
the only adequate response possible 
on beholding the created order — 
“When I consider your heavens, the 
work of your fingers, the moon and 
the stars, which you have set in place/
what is man that you are mindful of 
him, the son of man that you care for 
him?”  All I can really do is babble like 
a baby.  
This issue of Pipeline is dedicated to 
“awe and wonder”.  What fills you 
with awe and wonder?  Can you 
remember the first time you felt it? 
Share your answers with your group 
next time you meet, or with a friend, 
partner or neighbour. 

Leader’s Letter  
above your head.”  At six years old, or 
was it five years old, I can’t remember; 
but it was my first memory of awe 
and wonder – mixed with a little fear; 
perhaps, about what I had yet to know 
and learn.

Fast-forward nearly forty years to 
the cliffs above Prevelly Beach on 
my honeymoon and my wife and I 
watching dolphins surfing.  Never 
mind the human surfers; these dudes 
were built for it.  And they were doing 
it for the sheer joy of it!  Another 
lifelong memory of awe and wonder.

Then there are those brief few minutes 
– no more than seven, and depending 
on where you are it can be seconds 
– of a total solar eclipse: an eclipse 
low over the bay at Ceduna, South 
Australia; ancient ruins in Side, 
Turkey in the middle of the day; a 
sunrise eclipse over Porporraw on 
the Gulf of Carpentaria; a plain just 
out of Rexburg, Idaho.  I hope to 

Unbidden 
Moments 

Lynona Hawkins (Day 30)

When asked some years ago to give 
a Quiet Day with the theme of 
‘Creating Thin Places’ I replied that I 
would offer one entitled ‘Discovering 
Thin Places’, because Thin Places 
cannot be manufactured, but rather 
they are there to be encountered.  It is 
much the same with awe and wonder 
which cannot be made to order, nor 
are they easy to put into words. The 
best I can do is share some of those 
unbidden moments of awe that have 
taken my breath away, those jaw-
dropping gasps of wonder that have 
brought tears to the eyes and a deep 
welling of gratefulness to the soul.  
Maybe some of these will resonate 

with you.  Driving down a road edged 
in the vivid colours of Autumn; the 
sight of a spectacular sunset; a large, 
yellow harvest moon hanging in the 
Autumn sky above Iona; meeting and 
cradling my new born grandchildren; 
sitting with my mother as she took her 
last breaths; gazing up at the towering 
cliffs of Windjana Gorge; hearing a 
refugee share his story of survival, 
courage and hope against all odds;  
being serenaded by a songbird in a 
New Zealand forest as it flitted from 
branch to branch keeping pace with 
us; the rolling away of thick cloud just 
after we reached the peak of Croag 
Patrick in the Irish Republic, enabling 
stunning 360 degree views of sea and 
countryside; the joyous singing at our 
new minister’s ordination…  Many of 
these are connected with the natural 
world which certainly is echoed in the 
words of the song:

O Lord my God, when I in awesome 
wonder, 
consider all the works thy hand has 
made… 
I still recall our first trip across Iona 
Sound, the excitement building as the 
village and Abbey came closer and 
closer.  Sixteen years later, as we were 
again crossing that stretch of water, 
I watched the face of another lady 
who was making her first visit, and 
recognised in her the awe and wonder 
which I had experienced many years 
before.  It has been said that ‘God wrote 
two books, the little book of the Bible 
and the big book of Creation’.  When 
we learn to read God in both we are 
sure to encounter many blessings of 
awe and wonder.  
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The Plovers
Cherry Miners (Day 12)

A bird circling around and around
Shrieking and swooping suddenly
Dive bombing unsuspecting heads
The plovers guard their nest.

‘Look out, we will attack’ they cry
Nearby workmen down their tools
Children stop using the basketball 
hoop
As the plovers guard their eggs.

We wear hats to collect the eggs
We dry our clothes in the drier
We garden elsewhere
As the plovers hatch their eggs.

Now there are two of them
Shrieking and swooping suddenly
Dive bombing our unsuspecting 
heads
As the plovers guard their chicks.

From the safety of the car
We warily open the window
To take a photo of the hopping chicks
As the plovers guard the space.

Now we can hear the chirping
In the distance chicks are running 
Feeding with their devoted parents
The plovers have protected their 
children.

God gives to every creation
A different measure and action
To love and protect those who need it, 
Even the plovers, and us.

So let us stand in awe 
At the wonders of creation.
Not only the mountains and stars
But the faithfulness of plovers.

Tasmanian 
Bush Fires 

Lucy Jones (Day 25)
A sign outside the Duke of Wellington 
Hotel on a prominent street corner in 
Hobart is thanking all the firies for 
the wonderful work during the recent 
bushfires in Tasmania.
While FNQ was being flooded by an 
extreme weather event, Tasmania was 
burning for over a month with up to 
44 fires in very hot conditions.
By late February the fire area had 
affected around 94,000 hectares, 
or about 6% of the Tasmanian 
Wilderness Heritage area and over 
3% of other reserves managed by the 
Parks and Wildlife Service. 
Some communities of vegetation will 
not recover from fire. This includes 
rain forest with king billy pine, 
alpine conifer and deciduous beech. 
Tasmanian fire fighters would not 
have been able to fight the summer’s 
multiple bush fires at the same time 
without the help of crews from every 
state of Australia, ACT and New 
Zealand. Over the summer more than 
1000 personnel were deployed to help 
local teams. 
Much of the destruction was in 
remote, rugged terrain which was 
almost inaccessible. The generosity of 
staff and volunteers who were camping 
in tents and risking their lives to put 
out fires cannot be measured. Others 
opened their homes to people who 
had to evacuate their own properties 
for weeks. 
Huonville school south of Hobart 
had to cope with a large influx of 
children and staff from other schools 
nearer the fires. Every room including 
the gymnasium was used for over 
two weeks. The Community Hall 
accommodated over 500 evacuees for 
days while their pets, ranging from 
dogs, cats, birds to horses and alpacas, 
were looked after at a nearby football 
oval.

Tourist attractions, businesses and 
restaurants in the small country towns 
south of Huonville were devastated 
because their usual flood of visitors 
were not permitted to drive south of 
the Huonville bridge. 

Tasmanian bee keepers are also facing 
huge financial losses after one of the 
worst seasons in their industry. Hot 
and dry conditions, combined with 
bush fires in the southern wilderness 
regions, have resulted in a 90% 
drop in the yield of leatherwood 
honey. Leatherwood makes up 70% 
of Tasmania’s crop and is exported 
globally. Also, bee keepers play a 
vital part in the fruit and vegetable 
seed industry by providing critical 
pollination services.

Living nowhere near the bush does not 
make one immune from the health 
impacts of bush fires. Research has 
shown that extreme air pollution from 
bushfire smoke leads to an increase in 
the numbers of deaths and hospital 
admissions of people with respiratory 
disease. There is also an impact on 
native animals through injury and loss 
of habitat.

Due to the trauma, loss of business 
and employment a permanent social 
worker will be based in the Huon 
Valley for the next three years to help 
community recovery. 

There has been a number of family 
friendly community events in the 
Huon district sponsored by large 
businesses to thank the Tasmanian 
Fire Service, the SES and volunteers 
who generously went to help complete 
strangers.

 It was the largest land area burnt since 
the devastating Black Tuesday fires in 
1967.  Yet with a remarkable effort from 
hundreds of people no lives were lost.  

To those who gave out emergency 
warnings, those who went to great 
effort to protect property, travelling 
long distances in the heat and the fire 
fighters from NSW who did not arrive 
home till the end of March, there is 
gratitude.
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Community spirit was shown in 
many acts of bravery as well as 
thoughtfulness, kindness and love 
by all who extended hospitality and 
friendship.

“And the lark said in her song,
Often, often, often,
Goes the Christ in stranger’s guise.”
Goes the Christ in the stranger’s guise

(from: A Scottish Hospitality Prayer)

“Trees Planted 
By Water” 

Jeremiah 17:5-8  

Mark Hurst (Day 15)

We’ve moved to the western edge of 
the Blue Mountains west of Sydney 
into a large house on an 87.4 acre 
property called Magpie Hollow. We 
hope to provide retreat space for people 
as well as a place to do workshops 
on everything from peacemaking to 
quilting.

Mary is a farm girl so she feels right at 
home in our new location. But many 
of our friends knew of my love of 
the ocean and ocean swimming races 
and asked, “How are you going to 
survive so far from the ocean?”  Well, 
I’m loving it.  I’ve always loved the 
mountains as well as the ocean.  

But what has been a bit of surprise for 
me is a new appreciation for Aussie 
trees.  Mary has always loved trees 
and would stop and feel (and talk 
to) certain trees on our walks around 
Avalon Beach.  But living now among 
so many different kinds of trees I 
pay more attention to what is on the 
property.

Aboriginal Peoples worldwide 
have always understood trees to be 
community members for them – 
they are not entities that exist in 
some biological separateness but are 
part of their mob, part of the human 
world and active members of our 

communities, with lives, loves and 
feelings.

Professor Jakelin Troy Director 
of Aboriginal and Torres Strait 
Islander Research at the University of 
Sydney says, “Trees provide us with 
inspiration for our art and give us the 
aesthetic of the landscape. When the 
invading British, as one of their first 
acts on our Country, cut them down, 
we wept and cried with the trees, 
sharing their pain and shielding them 
with our bodies. When we destroy 
trees, we destroy ourselves. We cannot 
survive in a treeless world.”

A recent newspaper article entitled 
“The Government Wants To Bulldoze 
My Inheritance: 800-Year-Old Sacred 
Trees” said trees are to be removed to 
put in a road.  Nayuka Gorrie says: 
“To sit in a tree that saw your people 
birthed, massacred, and now resist is 
a feeling that the English language 
will never be able to capture”.  The 
proposed road is meant to save drivers 
two minutes in their travel. The author 
asks, “What is two minutes to 800 
years?” He continues, “These trees are 
my inheritance, our inheritance. Their 
survival and our fight to keep them 
alive and safe are a cultural obligation 
and an assertion of our sovereignty. 
This sovereignty is a threat to the 
state.”

The western world moved quickly to 
raise millions of dollars to rebuild the 

Notre Dame cathedral in Paris – a 
western “sacred site” – but we continue 
to destroy Aboriginal sacred sites.

Reading this news article, I was 
reminded of how Palestinian olive 
groves today are being bulldozed by 
Israeli occupiers.  Destroying trees is 
a form of warfare as old as the Bible. 
Deuteronomy 20: 19-20 lays out 
some rules for warfare for ancient 
Israel.  Included in the instructions is 
this:  If you besiege a town for a long 
time, making war against it in order to 
take it, you must not destroy its trees by 
wielding an axe against them. Although 
you may take food from them, you must 
not cut them down. Are trees in the field 
human beings that they should come 
under siege from you? You may destroy 
only the trees that you know do not 
produce food; you may cut them down 
for use in building siege works against 
the town that makes war with you, until 
it falls.

The majority of Jewish commentators 
interpret the words “Are trees in 
the field human” not as a rhetorical 
question but as a statement stressing 
the relationship or similarity between 
trees and humans. In Jewish sources, 
it appears that the only natural object 
to which humankind is collectively 
compared is the fruit–producing tree 
of Deuteronomy 20:19. 

Rashi, the 11th-century Jewish 
authority, said that since the tree is 
not an enemy, we have no right to 
destroy it or make it suffer because of 
disputes between human beings. The 
10th-century sage Abraham Ibn Ezra 
read the same verse to mean that we 
must not cut down trees “for man is 
the tree of the field”—that is, our lives 
as human beings depend on trees. 

By either interpretation, one might 
expect religious Jews to respect olive 
trees owned and cultivated by human 
beings who, though not Jewish, were 
created in the image of God. Yet 
religious Jews are the most frequent 
perpetrators of terror attacks on trees 
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that are used neither as “bulwarks” 
nor as cover for would-be snipers but 
as sustenance for Palestinian life and 
livelihood.

One reported incident in 2015 
involved over 1,000 olive and almond 
trees. Palestinian leaders accused 
Israel of a war crime. The government 
response was “Today was carried out 
the eviction of an illegal invasion of 
around 1,000 olive trees planted 
illegally without permits.”

According to Visualizing Palestine, as 
of October 2013, more than 800,000 
trees were uprooted, with $12.3 
million lost each year by the 80,000 
families depending on olive harvest. 

In an April article in the Washington 
Post called “Earth Day: The Christian 
Case For Embracing A Hippie 
Holiday”, Matthew Sleeth, the 
executive director of Blessed Earth 
and author of Reforesting Faith: What 
Trees Teach Us About the Nature of 
God and His Love for Us said this 
about trees:

“Trees are mentioned more times in 
the Bible than any living thing other 
than God and people. There is a tree 
on the first and last page of the Bible, 
and one stands by every important 
character and theological event in 
scripture.

…For those willing to bet their 
grandchildren’s futures on Jesus’ 
imminent return, recall that the trees 
of the forest shout for joy when God 
returns to “destroy the destroyers of 
the earth” (Revelation 11:18). When 
Jesus does return, trees will finally get 
their day in court, and they know the 
judgment will come down in their 
favour (1 Chronicles 16:33, Psalm 
96:11-13).”

One of the first parables in the Bible 
involves trees and it is not a story 
told by Jesus.  It is found in Judges 
nine where we hear about the fate 
of Gideon’s sons.  The record of 
Gideon’s achievements is dominated 
by his defeat of the Midianites (Judges 

8), but he deserves notoriety for his 
paternal accomplishments as well: 70 
sons, not to mention daughters and 
children born to his concubines! 

After his victory over the Midianites, 
the elders of Israel tempted Gideon 
with position, power, and prestige. 
“Rule over us, both you, your son, and 
your grandson, since you have rescued 
us from the power of Midian.”

But Gideon said to them, “I will not 
rule over you, neither will my son.  
Yahweh shall rule you” (Judges 8:21–
23). Gideon’s response gives a rare 
glimpse of the character of a man who 
was not motivated by the promise of 
position or power. 

Gideon’s response to the elders 
of Israel provides a critical lead-in 
to the parable of Judges 9, which 
begins with a conversation between 
one of Gideon’s sons, Abimelech, 
by a Shechemite concubine, and his 
maternal family. After struggling with 
the frustration of his ambition to 
become the principle leader, he asks 
the question of his audience and in it 
reveals the source of his frustration:

“Abimelech son of Jerub-Baal [Gideon] 
went to Shechem to his uncles and all his 
mother’s relatives and said to them, “Ask 
all the leading men of Shechem, ‘What 
do you think is best, that seventy men 
rule you—all those sons of Jerub-Baal—
or that one man rule? You’ll remember 
that I am your own flesh and blood.’” 
(Judges 9:2, The Message)

His desire to achieve rulership over 
Gideon’s family was blocked by 
the fact that he was not among the 
“seventy sons of Gideon” since he 
was the child of a concubine, not 
the offspring of a wife. In addition, 
there were at least 70 options for the 
position vacated at Gideon’s death 
and all 70 were ahead of him. As long 
as any of these 70 sons remained alive 
he had no chance of becoming ruler. 

His appeal to the Shechemites was 
supported by the “flesh and blood/
bone” connection of family ties. 

His mother’s family provided both 
political and financial support that 
resulted in an ambush of Gideon’s 
sons at Ophrah wherein all 70 were 
murdered “on one stone” except for 
the youngest, Jotham, who hid himself 
and escaped the slaughter (Judges 9:5). 
The attitude of Abimelech reveals a 
ruthlessness toward his brothers that 
brings into question the “flesh and 
blood” argument he used to woo 
the Shechemites. It was flesh of his 
flesh and bone of his bones that he 
murdered on the rock at Ophrah.
Stan Patterson, a professor at 
Andrews University in the USA, 
says in commentary on this passage:  
“A dominance orientation is always 
rooted in an exaggerated opinion of 
self and a marginalization of others. It 
opens the door for coercive behaviour 
that engenders fear and force limited 
only in terms of what the character of 
the person will allow.” 
In his bid for dominance, Abimelech’s 
character allowed the most extreme 
coercion—deception and murder. 
The reward was his coronation beside 
the “oak of the pillar which is at 
Shechem” – (a Jewish sacred site?) - 
and the title of king (verse 6).
Jotham’s response was both creative 
and courageous. From Mount 
Gerizim, which faced Shechem 
from the southeast, his voice called 
Abimelech and the Shechemites to 
account before God for their treachery:

Once the trees went forth to anoint 
a king over them, and they said to the 
olive tree, “Reign over us!”

But the olive tree said to them, “Shall 
I leave my fatness with which God and 
men are honoured, and go to stand and 
sway over the trees?”

Then the trees said to the fig tree, 
“You come, reign over us!”

But the fig tree said to them, “Shall 
I leave my sweetness and my good fruit, 
and go and sway over the trees?”

Then the trees said to the vine, “You 
come, reign over us!”
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But the vine said to them, “Shall I 
leave my new wine, which cheers God 
and men, and go and sway over the 
trees?”

Finally all the trees said to the thorn 
bush, “You come, reign over us!”

The thorn bush said to the trees, “If 
in truth you are anointing me as king 
over you, come and shelter in my shade; 
but if not, may fire come out of the 
thorn bush and consume the cedars of 
Lebanon.” (Judges 9:8-15)

The tree is a common metaphor 
for Israel and is here used in a most 
creative manner. The trees that go 
seeking a king are not identified as a 
species until the end of the parable 
where they become the victims of the 
“thorn bush’s” treachery. Knowing 
the species of the trees desiring a king 
is necessary for a clear understanding 
of Jotham’s intended message. For 
the first tree approached is the olive 
tree, the second is the fig, third is a 
non-tree, the grape vine, and finally 
the thorn bush. All are significantly 
smaller than the cedar of Lebanon and 
thus incapable of fulfilling the request 
to “reign over” or “sway over” the 
cedar by virtue of their relative size.

The olive and fig both refuse the 
request for advancement on the basis 
of a clear recognition of their calling 

and personal satisfaction coming from 
the product their service provides. 
The move away from the realm of 
trees addresses Abimelech’s lack of 
formal son-status, which disqualifies 
him from service as the primary leader 
to replace Gideon. The vine, though 
not a tree, reveals wisdom common 
to both of the previous candidates. 
All three knew what they were created 
for and were not successfully tempted 
to covet a role that was not theirs in 
order to gain power and the glory of 
position.

The thorn bush, or bramble, was 
a different sort of candidate. The 
thorn bush was lying in wait for 
an opportunity to dominate and 
rule. The thorn bush certainly has a 
legitimate purpose in the ecology of 
God’s creation, but that purpose is 
not attended by the prestige or public 
honour that is granted to the olive, the 
fig, the vine, or the Cedar of Lebanon. 

Our time living in Atlanta, Georgia 
reminds us of the kudzu plant. While 
certainly not the species referenced 
in Judges 9, without doubt kudzu 
qualifies as a pesky plant of the 
highest order. It is opportunistic and 
voracious in its quest for dominance.  
It can grow as much as three feet 
on a warm summer day and has the 
capacity to envelop and kill trees by 

dominating the source of sunlight so 
completely that the tree starves. The 
thorn bush or bramble (regardless 
of species) provides no possibility of 
symbiotic advantage to the tree.

The thorn bush readily accepted the 
offer of kingship and just as readily 
followed with a threat of coercive 
dominance. A paraphrase of the 
response might be, “Yes, I will do it. 
In fact, if you don’t allow me to sway 
over you and be king, I will personally 
destroy you by fire.” 

This eager acceptance and subsequent 
threat are both empty and shelter a 
tragic lie, for the truth is that dominant 
coercive leadership brings decay and 
death. The tree that shelters under the 
thorn bush would never have suffered 
the promised fire, but it would have 
entered into a leadership relationship 
resulting in death. There are 
thousands of trees in the southeastern 
United States that appear lush green 
and healthy but actually stand dead 
beneath the leaves of the kudzu vine.

Abimelech ruled Israel for three years 
(Judges 9:22) but is appropriately not 
remembered as Israel’s first king. He 
was betrayed and died at the hands of 
his own “flesh and blood” relatives—
the Shechemites (hit by a millstone 
thrown by a woman!). Jotham, who 
escaped into exile, does not reappear 
thereafter in the biblical record, but 
his brief appearance and the parable 
of the trees provides a powerful 
testimony and insight into the danger 
posed by the self-centred leader who 
aims at ascending to power and 
position via dominance.

How should we apply this parable 
to our present setting?  What does it 
say about leadership in the church? 
Leadership in the community and 
country?  I’ll let you chew on that but 
I want to make one application from 
our setting Down Under.

We were in New Zealand when 
the shootings in the mosques in 
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Christchurch occurred.  The tragedy 
dominated the news and people’s 
conversations for weeks.  One clear 
story emerged involving leadership.  
The New Zealand Prime Minister 
Jacinda Ardern did an excellent job 
of leading her country through the 
horrors that shocked the whole nation.

Chris Marshall, a Victoria University 
professor in New Zealand, wrote that 
“[Jacinda] is being hailed around 
the world as a beacon of hope for a 
new kind of political leadership. It is 
hard for New Zealanders not to feel 
a sense of pride in her performance 
– and a pride also that our small 
country, notwithstanding its own 
entrenched injustices, has spawned a 
female leader of such calibre, courage 
and compassion. In an international 
arena increasingly dominated by 
thugs, bullies and strongmen, Jacinda 
Ardern has provided a masterclass in 
what I call “compassionate justice”. 
He examines why Jacinda’s response 
was so different than many other 
leaders and quotes another author who 
puts it down to love. “It was Jacinda’s 
display of authentic love that makes 
her example so difficult for other 
politicians to emulate. For it is not 
just what Jacinda did but how she did 
it that was crucial. The gift of support 
she gave to those traumatised by the 

massacre was imbued with the spirit 
in which she offered it, and without 
that spirit – without that sincerely felt 
love – her gift would not have had its 
restorative power.”
“None of this” Chris writes, “Is to 
imply that Jacinda is a saint or super 
human. Quite the opposite. The reason 
why she has had such an astonishing 
impact on millions of people, here 
and around the world, devastated by 
the massacre is because she responded 
in such a genuinely human way, a 
way that allowed compassion rather 
than political calculation to guide her 
actions.”
May we all be people who let 
compassion and love rule in our lives.  

“Blessed are those who trust in the 
Lord, whose trust is the Lord. They 
shall be like a tree planted by water, 
sending out its roots by the stream. It 
shall not fear when heat comes, and its 
leaves shall stay green; in the year of 
drought it is not anxious, and it does 
not cease to bear fruit.” Amen.
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https://www.washingtonpost.com/
religion/2019/04/22/earth-day-
christian-case-embracing-hippy-
holiday/ 

“The Parable Of The Bramble”

https://www.andrews.edu/services/
jacl/current_issue/parable-of-the-
bramble.html 

“Restorative Politics And The 
Christchurch Massacre”

http://www.restorativecommunity.
o r g . n z / b l o g / r e s t o r a t i v e -
po l i t i c s -and- the-chr i s tchurch-
m a s s a c r e ? f b c l i d = I w A R 0 H y u _
o N G o a g N 2 m X w l 9 P E F u l 1 M _
DIAGUA2E3vCHO35z5Kyk2WOn
6fM8p2M
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Awe and 
Wonder and 
its relation to 

Adoration   

Michael Hillier (Day 30)

I remember the film Bedazzled starring 
Peter Cook and Dudley Moore, where 
in answer to a question as to why he 
chose to leave heaven, Peter Cook 
as the devil, jumped up and sat on a 
public letter box and asked Dudley 
Moore to run round it all day singing 
Holy, Holy, Holy and see if he did 
not get bored by it!

Such an attitude, funny as it may be, 
does a great disservice both to God 

and us and misses the point. So, why 
is it that awe and wonder are both 
important and necessary? It is to take 
one step back from those situations 
which evoke this emotion and ask 
an important preliminary question: 
Why? And specifically, I want to see 
adoration that is offered to God as 
the logical consequence of awe and 
wonder. I want to try and ground it 
in our Christian Faith, otherwise awe 
and wonder can just end up being 
a vague, nebulous feeling, even if 
strongly felt, that is ‘lost in space’ and 
grounded in nothing.

In their book Being a priest 
today: Exploring priestly identity, 
Cocksworth and Brown tell how 
Brown was at a conference and 
speaking to a German Lutheran 
theologian. She said she thought 
that the hymn of praise to God, the 
Gloria in Excelsis, could at times be 

dispensed with in the Eucharist. The 
theologian swiftly replied that he 
completely disagreed: ‘When we have 
given glory to God, then we cannot 
give glory to the Fuhrer.’

This is a telling point and I want to 
connect this with that incident in the 
film I mentioned and relate it to the 
present day.

We humans are made for worship and 
if we do not worship God then we 
will worship something else. It is one 
of the realities of life. In our modern 
Western world many have turned 
away from God, and materialism and 
consumerism have not simply become 
our focus, but that which we worship. 
They have become ends in themselves.

This also explains the extraordinary 
narcissism of our age, with the ‘selfie’ 
photo, and also much of Facebook 
simply being the latest expression of 
this. In so many ways we now worship 
self. This is the logical conclusion: If 
we do not worship God then we will 
eventually come to worship self, but it 
can never satisfy our deepest longing.

At its worst we can end up with the 
adoration shown to the Fuhrer and all 
the consequences that flow from that. 
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It is the most telling example of why 
God alone is worthy of our adoration.

The truth is God does not need our 
adoration, but we do need to give it. 
Apart from anything else, it leads to a 
necessary humility. It recognises that 
we are not masters of our own destiny. 
As Richard Foster says, ‘Adoration is 
the spontaneous yearning of the heart 
to worship, honour, magnify and 
bless God’.

It also follows that there must be the 
closest possible link between God 
and ourselves if we are made this 
way. As Augustine said, ‘Our hearts 
are restless until they rest in you O 
Lord’. This speaks of a relationship of 
intimacy and of love; a relationship 
of thankfulness, gratitude and yes, 
adoration, that word that speaks of 
awe and wonder. God clearly wants to 
be in relationship with us.

If we take that seriously then we 
can never be bored. Yes, there will 
be times when we don’t feel ‘up to 
the mark’, but is this not also true 
of our other relationships? It only 
becomes problematic when we reduce 
everything to feelings. No-one always 
feels in the mood. What place do 
commitment, faithfulness, integrity 
and the like, have in our life? And 

all this must be balanced with those 
who are more ‘head than heart’ in 
their personality. Adoration will have 
a different expression with them than 
for someone who is a ‘heart’ person.

Adoration, as the response to awe 
and wonder, springs from the heart 
but should not be reduced to being a 
response to our feelings even though 
this, at times, will be the case; and 
rightly so.

In our Western society the heart 
is seen as being the centre of the 
person. A book I read cited The 
HeartMath Solution where Children, 

Martin and Beech tell us that the 
heart contains 40,000 neurons – the 
same number as in the brain itself. 
Also mentioned was Pearsall’s book, 
The Heart’s Code that tells us that 
although the brain may contain more 
cellular connections than there are 
stars in the Milky Way, the heart has 
been measured at being 5000 times 
more electromagnetically powerful 
than the brain. The heart generates 
the strongest electromagnetic field 
produced by the body and this field 
becomes measurably more coherent 
to the degree that a person embraces 
a loving, caring state.
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So for your sake and God’s sake, we 
must give adoration a central place in 
our prayer. We must allow our heart 
to swell to overflowing in adoration 
for our Creator and Saviour, and the 
One who is transforming us in His 
Love, Father, Son and Holy Spirit.

Things you may like to consider

h	 Perhaps you are thinking ‘Where 
do I start?’ Having the desire to 
include adoration in your prayer-
time with God is the first necessary 
step. If adoration is not part of your 

time of prayer, then no doubt as you 
begin, there will be times when you 
will forget. God can cope with it! 
Make a note or use something else as 
a reminder to include adoration. Like 
falling in love and getting to know the 
other person, it takes time to learn the 
art of loving. Patience! So, where do 
you start?

h	 Can you remember a time when 
you felt caught up in adoration, ‘lost 
in wonder, love and praise’? What was 
the trigger that caused it? Enter into 
that moment again.

h	 Are you someone drawn 
immediately to the words of Scripture 
or maybe the natural world speaks 
more eloquently to you about the 
glory of God (Psalm 19.1). Perhaps 
poetry, literature or hymns speak to 
you. Maybe they all fill your heart 
with adoration. We are all different 
and respond differently.

h	 Our Bible is a rich resource with 
adoration filling its pages. Think of 
the four living creatures as they hover 
around God’s throne in the vision 
that St John the Divine describes in 
Revelation. (4.8, 11) Then too, we 
also have the shepherds and magi 
adoring the Christ Child.

h		The Psalms are filled with the 
adoration of God. To get you started, 

try looking at Psalms 19, 29, 33, 
34, 89, 93, 100, 117, 148. This is 
merely ‘scratching the surface’. Why 
not explore the rest of the Psalter. In 
fact, why not look for other examples 
throughout your Bible, for there are 
many.

h	 There is also the Eucharist. Having 
just received it can then offer a 
wonderful moment of silent adoration 
before the communal thanksgiving we 
all offer. Adoration need not be wordy 
or even using flowery language. There 
is also the silent adoration of awe. 
And using an appropriate hymn of 
adoration may also be helpful. What 
about ‘Let all mortal flesh keep silent’? 
Explore the pages of your hymn book.

h	 What about the natural world that 
surrounds you? Has there been an 
occasion when you felt overwhelmed 
by the beauty you saw and as a result 
found your heart filling with praise 
of God? In your mind and heart can 
you relive moments such as these and 
allow them to become moments of 
adoration. A great work of art may 
deeply move you or perhaps there 
was the birth of your child? What so 
touches your heart that can draw you 
to God in wonder and awe?

h	 Adoration is a very natural and 
powerful response to the awe and 
wonder we experience in God’s 
presence, or when we see His glory 
reflected in creation. So include 
adoration in your time of prayer and 
those other spontaneous moments in 
life when you feel its desire welling up 
within your heart.
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Wonder and 
Awe   

David Sloan (Day 15)
I have a friend who believes that the 
most common religion in Australia is 
a form of nature mysticism. He may 
well be right. I have met farmers, 
bushwalkers, surfers, landscape 
painters and scientists, especially those 
working in the environmental field, 
who are often ‘wonder struck’ by the 
beauty and complexity of nature. 
Not everyone may put wonder 
and awe in a Christian framework, 
but they sense ‘a presence’ and a 
creator behind it all. We should 
not be surprised. In a well-known 
passage in the OT, Isaiah 6:3, the 
prophet, in a mystical experience in 
the temple, hears the words, ‘’Holy, 
holy, holy, is the Lord God almighty.  
THE WHOLE EARTH IS FULL 
OF HIS GLORY.” 
We often repeat these words in a 
Communion service but miss the 
implication for God`s presence in 
Creation. The Hebrew word here for 
‘glory’ means the presence of God. 
There are also verses in the psalms that 
echo this theme too. Psalm 19:1-6 for 
example.
Many poets such as Mary Oliver and 
Gerard Manly Hopkins wrote of 
it. Hopkins poem, ‘Gods grandeur’ 

starts with the line, ‘’the world is 
charged with the grandeur of God, 
it will flame out, like shining from 
a shook foil’’. The Celtic Christians 
were very aware of God`s presence 
in and through creation. Reverend 
George McLeod, of Iona Abbey fame, 
puts it as ‘’the eternal seeping through 
the physical’’.  Norman Habal, 
the Australian Lutheran writer on 
ecotheology, Rainbow of mysteries—
meeting the sacred in nature, has said 
nature is one way how God gets our 
attention. He certainly got mine! 
Once I was sitting on a rock at 
Narrawalle near Mollymook on the 
south coast of NSW. I was watching 
the waves come crashing into the rocks 
just in front of me. Suddenly a rock 
before me lit up like a Christmas tree. 
It was covered in gold specks with the 
felspar or mica in the granite boulder 
sparkling as the waves crashed over 
it. The diffused light going through 
a smoke cloud was having strange 
effects. But as far as I could tell it was 
the only rock that lit up. I looked 
away for a moment and when I looked 
back everything was back to normal. I 
was wonder-struck. I rushed back to 
re-read a book by Henry Drummond
I suspect many people have such 
numinous experiences in the bush but 
are too embarrassed or afraid to talk 
about them. The glory of God can be 
sense by anyone ‘’with eyes to see’’ but 

many of us in today’s world are too 
busy or too focused on our devices or 
TV screens ‘’to see ‘’the eternal seeping 
through the physical’’. As Elijah found 
(1 Kings 19), solitude and silence are 
often pre requisites to perceive His 
glory all around us. Indeed the whole 
earth is full of his presence (Glory) 
and the whole creation is charged with 
his grandeur. 
Just look up on a clear night and wonder. 
That’s what the Aboriginal people have 
been doing for 60,000 years. Their awe 
and respect of nature is often reflected 
in their dream time stories. And awe 
and wonder is certainly something we 
can learn from them. 
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