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Thoughts on nature and the Christian faith  -  10/15/18 

"For you, O Lord, have made me glad by your work; 

at the works of your hands I sing for joy."  -  Ps. 92:4 

 

 

I always like to explore our property after several days of rain because I 

know I will have many little friends waiting for me and on this particular 

day, I certainly did. Our woods were resplendent with mushrooms of many 

kinds and colors. In order to properly photograph them, I always put on old 

clothes because I know I will spend most of my time kneeling or prostrate 

on my stomach. But what a joyous time I had! The mushrooms were 

everywhere, beckoning for my attention and posing in the most delightful 

ways. I returned home covered in dirt and decomposed leaves, but with a 

refreshed and renewed heart. There are so many things in nature which can 

only be fully appreciated when observed up close. God paints His creation 

with broad majestic strokes as well as tiny intricate details. It is so easy to 

wander through the natural world without seeing what lies at your feet. The 

amazing variety of mushrooms I witnessed the day I photographed were all 

gone in a few days. How sad it is that so many people never see the works of 

art that God gives us daily. Or, worse yet, are the multitudes that may 

notice what God provides but never are compelled to praise the One who 

has given them. To observe things like mushrooms closely is to be 

confronted with the undeniable fact that such complex designs demand a 

Creator. Why Christians are not at the forefront of efforts to protect the 

environment is baffling to me. And why Christians seem to prefer elaborate 

expensive buildings to worship in rather than in the places God has built 

with His own hands speaks volumes about how man-centered we have 

become. I felt like singing and dancing when I came home from the time I 

spent in God's art gallery. And I wonder why I often don't feel that way 

when I come home from church.  -  John 


