To The Glory of God 						8/2/59





Scripture:  Psalm 19.





“The heavens declare the glory of God’ and the firmament showeth his handiwork.”  With these words, the Psalmist begins the song of faith which was read as our Scripture lesson today.


Those who have a bit of poetry in the soul can find more than a bit of God in the handiwork of His creation.  The evening brings out stars in the sky; and perhaps a crescent moon, or a full moon, in beauty that endures.  Morning streaks the sky with color and hope.  And the noon sun floods the earth, distant though it be from that sun, with light and understanding.





If one wakens early in the woods, or by some stream or lake, one can hear birds of many kinds begin their songs and calls, until the chorus brings out an exultant harmony in sound while the rest of the earth wakes from its silence.  Not only a Psalmist of centuries ago, but people of the here and now, can perceive the glories of the creator in his creation, and are lifted by that understanding.





A man whom I have met in recent years gets up about 4:30 each morning.  One of the rewards of this practice, during summer time, at least, is his chance to hear and see the birds of the woods coming to the life of a new day.  He follows their habits and flights with great interest.  Often he goes fishing on a small lake in northern Wisconsin.  This is no vocation with him.  For he has been a career man in the US Navy.  Probably a life-time of service in that vocation has established his pattern of early rising.  But he uses those early hours, now in his retirement, for observation of those wonders that keep his wonder and understanding fresh.  It is more than incidental that the worship hour on a Sunday morning usually finds him in the church of his choice, whether at home or on vacation.





This earth, so little, and yet so great, shows forth the wonders of the God who has made it as it is.  Even more does the whole creation show forth His handiwork.





The communication of nature may not be speech in one of the tongues of mankind, though the words of man can be used to show forth the glory of God.  The stars have no speech or language heard by the ear of man.  But the glory is apparent, nonetheless.





What, then, is it to “glorify God?”  How can the creature declare the glory of the Creator?  By being a credit to the creator so that, gazing at the firmament, or at some minute portion of the universe, he is constrained to say, “How noble must be the mind that dreamed it into being.”





Connect this with the opening statement of the shorter catechism: “Man’s chief end (or aim) is to glorify God, and to enjoy Him forever.”  The end, this glorifying, is to be such a person as to be an honor to his maker, just as a good building honors its architect or designer.





It is interesting that, among all natural things, the psalmist selects the heavens and the firmament as the first of the voices of glory.  Those speak of beauty, of vastness, and of steadfast order.  In a world of confusion and change, there is such a thing as the “consolation of the stars.”  A man from certain northern islands has said, “The stars brought me to God.”  And he proceeded to make of his life something which proved that his coming to God through that understanding was no temporary beginning!  For he accepted the moral order, and its service, along with the order of nature.





The psalmist’s phrase, “the firmament showeth his handiwork,” gives us a further hint.  It is as it the “streaming of the innumerable stars” were but a hobby of the Creator, while the full power of his creativeness was to be found beyond even what we see here.  Do you remember the apostle’s words in the New Testament: -- “Eye hath not seen, ear hath not heard --- the things which God hath prepared for them that love Him.”  


[I Corinthians 2: 9]





“Day unto day uttereth speech” -- or one might phrase it “pours forth the story.”  This is a Hebrew habit of personifying the impersonal, and it adds vividness to such poetry as we read in this 19th Psalm.





Each day has a life of its own.  It is pictured here as coming forth from its dwelling, at the appointed time, with a primary duty to declare to its successor that God is glorious
