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I have had a challenging start this fall, for I have been wrestling with the reality of death; on both the 
macro level and the micro level. I am grieving the death of my grandfather, a man who demonstrated to me 
what Jesus meant when he invited us to call God father; my grandpa’s love for me was steadfast, 
unconditional and uncontrolling and he was always there when I needed help. I am also struggling with doubt, 
wondering if my efforts to care for creation makes any difference at all as our species spins towards extinction. 
This planet, the earth, the air, the water, all of life has been radically transformed in the past 100 years by 
human actions; the species that is made in the image of God is destroying the very home that is trusted to our 
care. We are finite creatures but sometimes we act as if we are the center of the universe. We have mistakenly 
assumed that our call to be stewards gives us permission to use, control and even abuse the life that we were 
made to care for. As I watch the leaves turn from green to orange, I am overwhelmed at the complexity of the 
cycle of life and death.  

I am grateful to our LUC Worship Team for the courage to reflect on the wonder of Creation. The 
Season of Creation has been held in churches throughout the world for almost 20 years, and this year the LUC 
Worship Team is hosting an extended version. It takes courage to spend so much time reflecting on Creation 
and our place within it, in part because it reminds us of our finite existence. This reflection tells us of how small 
we really are in this web of life. I have been encouraged through the prayers and sermons of others throughout 
this time, for I am constantly being reminded that I am not alone in my wrestle to find meaning in these 
troubling times.  

The Biblical Book of Job is one of the stranger books in the Hebrew Bible/Old Testament, and has been 
interpreted in many different ways. For some Job was a Jew, for others he was a Gentile; for some Job is a 
hero, for others he is a flawed believer who revered God out of fear and not devotion; for some Job spoke 
honestly, for others he blasphemed. One thing is certain, Job knew suffering. The story is all about his 
suffering, his struggle, his wrestle trying to understand the reality of life and death. After losing all of his 
children and his property and his health, Job mourns. His friends try to help him, wondering what he has done 
to bring the wrath of God upon himself, while his wife counsels him to curse God and die. Through all these 
challenges Job continues to trust God, and he sees God’s steadfast presence within creation; “Ask the beasts, 
and they will teach you; The birds of the sky, they will tell you, or speak to the earth, it will teach you; The fish 
of the sea, they will inform you. Who among all these does not know that the hand of the Lord has done this?”  

We have all experienced the reality of suffering and wrestled with the question of where God is in the 
midst of the struggle. Some are quicker to blame God for their suffering than others; some are quicker to 
renounce personal responsibility than others, but life isn’t about checks and balances, it is so much more 
complex and complicated than that. Sometimes we feel like faith and religious practice should have all the 
answers, but faithful witness holds far more questions and complications. 

On Friday, I participated in the climate march and was inspired by thousands of people who were 
willing to come together in hope of change. I am still very concerned about the health of planet earth, but it is 
comforting to know that I am not alone. In the evening, I went to Messy Church at St Paul’s in Magog and sang 
a song I was taught as a child: “He’s got the whole world in his hands”… but we sang it differently: “We’ve got 
the whole world in our hands.” At first I was appalled, but as I let it sink in I was reminded of our call to live with 
respect in Creation and our Christian belief that we were made as stewards for God’s earth. The way my 
grandfather loved me has enabled me to love others in steadfast, unconditional and uncontrolling ways; the 
way God has sustained Creation enables me to learn how to do the same.  
 
Blessings, 
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