			Sermon – May 17, 2026

                     “The Nature of Nature”

I believe in infinity. The infinity time, and space, and God, and love. I consider the last two to be synonymous and connected to everything else. By “everything” I mean everything. It sounds simple, but the idea is full of road blocks and pitfalls and confining limits. Science today is focused on a grand beginning and a not so grand end. The Bible begins with a beginning, a creation, formed by God. Almost every culture has a creation story, or several. Most deal, not so much with a concept of a universal “everything” for all time, but a somewhat more local explanation of what can be seen from this little planet, Earth. Yes, the Earth was created. Materials came together and here it is. But I believe in infinity.

Since my early years I have questioned. What came before the beginning and what will come after the end? Most of us have probably thought along similar lines. It is part of our understanding of God, and maybe the basis of our  belief in God. The “clock maker” for some, but in terms of time and space, God and love, I have come to believe, in recent years, that if things are infinite they can have no beginning or end. Always is always. God can then be defined in terms of the bookends of Alpha and Omega including the infinity of time and space. I now define God as “that which holds the infinite”. God and love are the fulcrum of everything else. All the stuff from neutrinos (or smaller and larger) to galaxies, the planets, the seasons, nature, and life, including humans, (although on Earth in time scale and biomass humans are just a finger snap.) No overall beginning or end, but countless beginnings and endings, transformations, all within God’s infinite blanket of love, endless but whole. I don’t believe it is a contradiction. Not living in a box, no matter how big, gives me hope.

No matter how we conceive of all the pieces and how they came to be we must admit that everything is in a dynamic action. Some dynamics were and are, obvious, even to the ancients, others just appear to be static due to our short time scale. For my entire lifetime the Big Dipper hasn’t changed its shape except for its relative position, observed from Earth, around Polaris, but those 7 stars do move. On Earth local changes are right up front for all creatures and all have had to adapt: the seasons, day/night, weather, and many catastrophic events in the early years of the planet. All this “working” on earth (and surely on other worlds as well), is all within the hands of God’s infinity.

I  suspect, that most people have an instinctive concept of infinity expressed as cross road, “co”-incidents which affect their lives. In simple terms, everyone, every creature is part of God’s dynamics, of tension and release, binding and loosening, consonance and dissonance. In some cases these forces are literally at polar opposites, such as in a magnet. In other cases they can engage at various angles and in combined forms too complex to describe. Everything works on tension at release. You can make a list. Every chemical reaction, every rock shift, every beating heart. Imagine a good drama, or even a stagnant painting without conflicting dynamics. Without harmonic tension, or tonal, or rhythmic tension and release how can art exist? Tension and release make music move. In music, even supposedly motionless pedal points contain energy and a longer period of tension usually results in a bigger release of that energy, sometimes yielding a spectacular moment of exaltation or a quiet “awe”. A sunset can have a similar effect on a clear calm lake. These moments all contain an element of God’s infinity… but wait, so do the rest. You can’t listen to the same chord the rest of your life. The chord has to change, and it will. Binding and loosening doesn’t stop so don’t get too comfortable, as Noah’s flood illustrates and as we now face the results of global heating. I think that God “ that which holds the infinite”, meant us to be on edge, and art and nature, today’s real topic, are conduits to God.

Many people, and animals too, search for a balance, and some temporary points of balance are possible, but often these points have been achieved at heavy cost to other people and the environment. We can have some effect on the dynamics, as our current altering of the make-up of the atmosphere shows, but binding and loosening were at work long before life on Earth, and long before we humans added any element of intent.  Binding and loosening operate without intent, taking no sides, with no just cause or goal. As we all know, the dynamics of nature both help some life and hinder other life, often to extinction, and often simultaneously. When red ants fight black ants who is to say which side is right, or just, or true?

Right now the only life we know of, for sure anyway, is on Earth. The solar system we “know” is on the edge of the galaxy. We don’t live in downtown. Our solar neighbourhood is somewhat less than average, “Boring Suburbia”, but it may have an advantage. We can look into the galaxy, and we can also look out to other galaxies. It should make us feel humble and meek and unsure. “Awe” moments probably should make us feel all those things and also make us grateful for nature, a very indigenous concept and part of God’s conduit. But how about the Earth before people?  

We can only approximate when the first lichens latched themselves to the cooling rocks of Earth, or when the fungal webs, on which we depend, began. (Read Merlin Sheldrakes’s “Entangled Life”). It suffices to say that on a time scale it was long before larger creatures, dinosaurs or mammals or even insects. Of the whole time span of the planet, life has only been around for perhaps 10% while humans not even 1% of that. We have lots to be meek about.

Nature seems to “work” just fine without humans. The planet featured about 5 massive extinctions before people came on the scene. The planet recovered. (The somewhat odd story of Noah’s flood can be seen as a mass extinction or as a preservation of species in a sense, as extinctions usually led to new species. When the Ark landed the same species got off.) We like to think of the sweet balance of nature, but, even today, it just appears to be balanced because it is constantly off balance. If the massive catastrophes are like big waves then the average dynamics are like ripples, but still in flux. The vast majority of species in Earth’s bio history are extinct. Who would consider one species as favoured over another? We like to think of ourselves, with our big brains as favoured. I like to think that before humans, bias didn’t exist. Was Eden full of creatures who were happy buddies?  Were the creatures on the Ark in complete harmony?
I doubt it. Even today interdependence takes many forms. Caribou are kept on the move by wolves who take some of the weaker ones as food. The herd is thus constantly moving, even between migrations, spreading scat and seeds, and keeping the soil healthy, giving life to other species. Humans have a traditional bias against wolves and still blame them. The first nations worked within the interdependence and understood it, taking only what they needed. The meek shall inherit the Earth. Then something shifted.

Over time humans started to put a “value” on parts of God’s binding and loosening. The “land” became a source of wealth, the source of wealth. First for grazing and crops and later for materials of all sorts. Today ‘’resource extraction” is continuously expanding, accelerating, as if the Earth itself was infinite in materials, but also infinite in its ability to produce the flora and fauna which keep it all going. A true irony, for as we demand more from Earth we out strip nature’s ability to replenish life forms. The meekness of basic necessities has grown to “wants” (extras) being treated as “needs”, regardless of the cost to creatures other than humans, and other humans as well.
The progression from living as part of nature and only taking what we need, to our present situation where most of us are conditioned to believe that our abuse of the planet is justified, and all our structures depend on that abuse, has become a wave. Companies wrap that abuse in an image of excitement (as someone receives a delivered package, or is satisfied by a new piece of plastic). Such ads abound. Attitudes have changed. The dynamics of nature which operates without cause or goals, have been altered for a new ultimate goal, or justification, the economy. I would call it developing idol worship.

(Aside) You may have noticed that when the “economy” is good the environment suffers because of all the activity. When the “economy” is down environmental measures are weakened to stimulate growth and the environment suffers. In media an environmental viewpoint is almost completely lacking. 

One doesn’t have to give a big description of how the “economy” has justified horrors for some people and made massive wealth for others, the planet losing at every turn.
Nature provided food and shelter with each species giving back to the land. Then with industry, nature had to be tamed and subdued. Then, after major losses, forest depletion, lower fish stocks, and the first coal fired air pollution, conservation projects, and national parks were established, as nature needed protection. Since 1950 the age of “suburbia” developed, maybe the most wasteful way in which humans could live. Nature became a playground. The idea of living for “now” is still strong and made stronger with the trappings of the cellphone and social media. (Example: Algonquin Park in fall during the pandemic – long lines of vehicles, over crowded trails, photos, garbage, all to catch a “moment” of nature on a camera during fall colours).

The list of ways we humans abuse the planet and its other life forms is very long, beyond the reach of any little talk, but in general terms we have quickly moved from the Earth easily absorbing our violence, as an act of peace, to a stage where our violence is causing true harm. (Not really news). Harm, not just to the climate. Climate change is only a symptom. Not just air quality. Not just forest depletion or a much lower bird count, or plastics being found in the flesh of many species, including us, etc. AND surely not just the increasing major weather events which are beginning to wreck havoc on our precious economies. All are part of our extreme lack of meekness to a planet which has given up its cloak and turned its cheek many times. We used to think that all things the Earth gave us were free for the taking. Now the taking has come to the point where the planet, as in its life forms, cannot give in any more. If nature can’t  give any more then, we must give in.

I believe that absorbing violence and “ giving in” is the very definition of peace. If we give in then it is our act of peace, our act of meekness. In that sense nature really does reveal Jesus’ truth as it can be an example to us, if we let it. We have treated nature as our enemy and we must love it wholly and ask for forgiveness. 

Oh we can try to find our way out of the box canyon we have made. Some people look for a fair or just solution, however they define it. Others will tend to resist any change. Others will seek blame, even generational blame. Others will seek to make profit from any schemes that arise. Many will see it as a hopeless cause and give up trying. Most, like those “non Noah relatives” will ignore the signs and continue as they always have figuring that consequences aren’t for them.  (One take away from the Noah story, other than it was God’s “reboot”, is that the Earth itself can survive without life, including humans. For me the worst case scenario is not the end of human life, but having humans as the only species left.)

Obviously some new shift in thinking and action is necessary no matter how habitual and resistive people have become. Peace with the planet, as all peace working is a constant everyday action. Yes some structural changes are needed, such as a complete rethinking of any concept of “economy” to work in tune with the natural world. Taking care of the Earth is usually leaving it alone as much as possible as our “normal” actions are usually negative ones. Taking less from the planet and ending the displacement of most other species, habitats included, makes our impact smaller and makes us smaller, (8 billion humans can’t help but have a huge impact), but it makes us greater in the eyes of God, if the meek really do inherit the Earth.

The dinosaurs all died in their last epoch, as events went beyond their ability to adapt. Those left behind during Noah’s great flood maybe carried some blame as the water was chin deep, or not. It certainly didn’t help them. Blame may be a go to response, as global heating is now showing its teeth, but in my view daily positive examples are more effective.  An actual school yard example: A student throws down a wrapper on the field at recess and is asked to pick it up and put it in the  garbage. The student refuses, saying, “Its garbage. I don’t touch garbage”. Later another class comes by and picks up litter. One student sees the wrapper, dropped earlier, and recalls the first student’s comments and picks up the wrapper without comment or complaint. Essentially picking up other people’s messes is an act of peace and an act of forgiveness (in my view). The students had learned that only by working together without blame or just outcome, could the garbage problem be solved, … until the next time. Sometimes messes, our small and huge messes, are bound and sometimes loosened. The kids weren’t “leveling the field”, but they were acting as peacemakers giving of themselves without blame. Deep down each student knew that they were also to blame in one way. Who of us isn’t? All people share the guilt.

Any overall goal, that of having a pristine yard, or ending vehicle idling, or clear cut logging or a myriad of important causes is not as important as one simple (maybe noted, maybe not) act of peace for the planet, requiring no comment, or complaint, or praise. Remember the woman who washed Jesus’ feet. Peace doesn’t act for a particular result, especially a huge world changing goal, (The dynamics of binding and loosening always have their effect), but peace just acts, is the act of the immediate transfer of love, in this case love for the natural world. We must act as Jesus did: Use less. Waste less. Want less. Be less. Perhaps a recipe for meekness.
But what about collective action? Well yes, Nature wrote the  book an collective action. Interdependence changes as conditions change, and climate change is changing conditions.
Example: Pikas (Very cute ground squirrels (sort of) are moving north and up to higher elevations to avoid the heat that can quickly kill them. As a species, they are in trouble). In nature, what can’t adapt, dies. The dynamics don’t stop, even if altered. More humans, especially those like ourselves, loaded down with material addictions, means fewer of each other species, less habitat, less of everything and certainly less diversity, the number 1 factor which makes nature “work”. Humans then, one by one, need to be collectively less. Pretty much the opposite of current calls for increased growth on all fronts. As a species, humans could sure use a shot of meekness right now.

We justify our abuse of the planet in endless ways. Most of them are clouded in old habits, or “good for the economy” reasoning, or ads on all media, which quite literally use natural environments as backdrops to sell products for environmental destruction, such as off road vehicle ads, some which feature EVs, so that even an EV can destroy a creek bed by driving through it. Materialism, the economy, takes resources from the planet and leaves what? Well mostly pollution and garbage. Billions of tons of both. Nature declines as we grow. Cold hard fact. Blessed are the meek, but how can meekness stop or slow down the human steamroller?

Well first of all, if you think that striving to be “meek”, however one defines it, with the “goal” of inheriting the Earth, then the point is missed. Meekness doesn’t seek reward at all. Being meek for reward is not being meek. I think Jesus, and nature for that matter, taught us that goals are secondary, at best, but that the process, the “HOW” is fundamental to our lives and all the other creatures which share the planet. If humans had thought about the “how” of our actions, instead of the “goals” of riches, the world would be in much less of a mess. Goals are easy to build up and justify and once justified any means are possible. (Ex: We need those critical minerals therefore we need a new road, we need to soften environmental laws, we need special powers, etc. etc,) It is playing out at this moment.

[bookmark: _GoBack]What can we do? Well, make a list. I like to look at everything from the point of view of nature.
Jesus told the man, “Go and sin no more”. Of course he knew the man would sin, in some way again, and would have need of forgiveness, but the lesson is there for us and the planet. Nature can recover. Even if we do continue our destructive ways and become extinct, as part of nature’s churning recycling program, and as most species on Earth are replaced, the planet will continue , until it too is absorbed by the Sun, as part of the infinite beginnings and endings and ebb and flow of binding and loosening. Hope is in the infinity of God as the holder of everything within that infinity. If in doubt, seek out a natural spot, seek silence, as much as possible (like Morning Watch at Silver Lake Camp). Sit, Listen, Breathe deeply. Wait. Feel the meekness come upon you.   Amen
