
Prayer for the day  

 

A slightly different thought for the day this week.  

Ruth and I have been watching Springwatch. The pictures are absolutely 
amazing, aren't they? It makes you realise how beautiful nature can be and the 
pictures that Vera posts most days are a reminder of that. We marvel at how a 
salmon can go from fresh water to saltwater and back to fresh, adjusting its 
body all the time; that geese fly 1600 miles across seas and oceans; how 
graceful is the flight of some birds. And we know that nature is also cruel 
("tooth and claw"). It was one of Darwin's arguments against the idea of any 
sense of plan in nature and how could God create such suffering that animals 
and birds could inflict such suffering on each other. 

But we are still gob-smacked at the beauty of creation. We have been watching 
our bird box for weeks now and the blue tits (both parents!) have been going 
backwards and forwards dementedly feeding their young - real parental love. 
Sadly, we missed the time the chicks left their nest - we need a hidden camera 
in the nest! 

But it reminds us of the verse from Romans (1:20) - "Through everything God 
made, they can see His invisible qualities, His eternal power and divine nature. 
So, they have no excuse for not knowing God." 

So, at this time of enforced isolation, we glory at the beauty of God's creation. 
He dwells in creation and we are part of God's creation and so He dwells in us at 
the centre of our being - the indwelling God. Anthony de Mello put it 
beautifully: 

"The songs of the birds, the sounds of insects are all trumpeting forth the truth. 
The grasses and flowers are all pointing at the Way. Listen! Look!"  

It reminds me of a story De Mello used to tell about a priest who walked past 
someone's garden every day and used to compliment her on it that the Lord 
and her were doing a great job. After several weeks, she got irritated by this and 
said "you should have seen it when the Lord was looking after it" - a reminder 
that we are stewards of God's creation, that looking at creation and preserving 
it for future generations is an act of worship. Remember the children's hymn 
"All things bright and beautiful". 



I leave you with 2 Celtic prayers to meditate on. 

"There is no plant in the ground but tells of your beauty O Christ. There is no life 
in the sea but proclaims your goodness. There is no bird on the wing, there is no 
star in the sky, there is nothing beneath the sea but full of your blessing. Lighten 
my understanding of your presence all around O Christ. Kindle my will to be 
caring for creation." 

And 

"You are above me O God. You are beneath. You are in air. You are in earth. You 
are beside me. You are within, O God of heaven. You have made your home on 
earth in the broken body of creation. Kindle within me a life for you in all 
things." 

Immanuel = God within us. 

Keep safe 

Jeff 

 
 


