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With the resurrection of the Lord last Sunday 

the great 50 days of Easter have begun.           
  They run from now until the day of Pentecost.  
This year we are marking the beginning of this season        
 with a Season of Creation,  

a fitting thing to do when resurrection and new life  
are sprouting all around us after every rain 

and forming the central language of worship. 
Celebrating creation with a specific season in the church 

is not something most of us adults grew up with, 
in part because many of the pressures on our planet 

began in earnest only after World War II. 
Wide observance in the churches  

of a Season of Creation began in 2007  
when the Third European Ecumenical Assembly  

adopted four weeks of a Season of Creation,  
following a practice begun in the Eastern Orthodox church.  

The following year, 2008, the world Council of Churches  
called for an observation of a Season of Creation,  

and it is now celebrated by a number of Protestant,  
Catholic, and Orthodox churches, usually in the fall.  

No matter when it occurs, observing a Season of Creation  
allows us to deepen our connection with God in creation,  

recommit ourselves to Earthcare,  
learn more about environmental issues,  

and how to actively promote ecojustice.  
 
This is the third time we as a congregation  

have observed a Season of Creation. 
Once again this year, worship has been designed by a team of folks,  

who have chosen the themes and the liturgy and hymns.  
Our first theme, as the ocean sounds in our “sealude” indicate,  

is of course the ocean  
or as scripture more often puts it, the seas.   

Finding references in scripture  
to the seas and the deeps is easily done.  

The mystery and power of oceans  
leads to lots of images in the psalms and in both testaments.  

And what better text to celebrate and name  
the mystery and power of the creation than the Book of Job.  
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Job is the first poetic book in the Bible. 

The short narrative that comes before the poem  
is believed to be a truly ancient legend, 

the oldest to have been coopted into scripture.i 
We understand a good deal about the setting 
 of the ancient poet Homer, but we know nothing  
  whatsoever about the setting or circumstances 
   of the writer of Job. 
What we do know is that Job’s subject is universal 

and is still discussed today: 
why do good men and women who love God suffer? 

Job, a righteous and faithful man, 
is made to suffer terrible things  

as a test of his goodness and faith. 
It still upsets us that even in a poem from another time  

God would be presented as party to such an awful test. 
But Job passes, refusing in the face of suffering and loss 

to do as his friends suggest, 
admit that he must have committed some terrible sin, 

or do as his wife suggests, curse God and die. 
Job holds onto his faith, resists bad advice and defeatism 

and meanwhile he asks God every question he can muster  
about the unfairness of his situation.ii  

Our Confirmands will be confirmed in worship next week 
and Confirmands, Job’s no-holds-barred example  

of taking every kind of question to God 
is a great example for the five of you to follow. 

 
Our text for today is God’s answer to all Job’s questions 

a wonderful series of rhetorical questions of God’s own, 
 the answer to every one of which is the same:  

God alone can fathom the workings of life, fate and creation. 
God’s questions are deeply intimidating, but they are also playful. 

The ocean and its creatures figure in. 
  God begins with the ocean itself  
   and later moves to statements of the giant creatures within them: 
“Who took charge of the ocean 
    when it gushed forth like a baby from the womb?” 

asks God in Eugene Peterson’s The Message. 
“That was me! I wrapped it in soft clouds, 
    and tucked it in safely at night. 
Then I made a playpen for it, 
    a strong playpen so it couldn’t run loose, 
And said, ‘Stay here, this is your place. 
    Your wild tantrums are confined to this place.’” 



3 
 

 
God goes on and on for four full chapters 
 naming cosmic bodies, weather events,  

various creatures and even death 
   demanding that Job explain it all  

since he claims to know so much. 
Before God’s unanswerable questions 
 Job is humbled and contrite: 
  “I have uttered what I did not understand,” Job cries 
   “Things too wonderful for me, which I did not know.” 
 
The oceans are still too wonderful for us. They are still a part of God’s creation  

we know little about. 
To date, we have explored less than five to seven percent of the ocean.  

Imagine living in a house only five percent of which  
you have ever seen.  

Think of that for a moment—that’s the size of a bed;  
that’s our experience of the ocean. 

Yet we know the ocean is the lifeblood of Earth,  
covering more than 70 percent of the planet's surface,  

driving weather, regulating temperature,  
and ultimately supporting all living organisms.iii 

 
We know the ocean is a thing of wonder 
 and that throughout history human beings have stood in awe 
  on cliffs or beaches looking over the vastness of the sea, 
   or thrilled at riding its waves and depths in vessels  

that remain vulnerable to its vicissitudes.  
Unless you work on the sea, we go to the shore to escape, to pray, to be restored,  

to catch glimpses of unusual creatures, 
  as if simply being on a boundary has the ability 
   to reveal things to us about the nature of life itself. 
The ocean’s, immensity makes us seem small  

and makes the ocean seem invulnerable, 
  but sadly we now know that it is not. 
 
Over the weekend I saw part of a movie made in 1957. 
 In a scene on an ocean liner Cary Grant  

casually ripped open a telegram, 
and dropped the torn flap over the railing into the water. 

Seconds later another character  
dropped an exposed camera plate over the side,  

chemicals and all. 
  It was so shockingly nonchalant,  

treating the ocean as garbage disposal 
but it made me recoil in my chair, 
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     the way I used to when my gentile mother 
   tossed cigarette butts casually on the ground outside. 

 
She insisted on every form of good manners from her children 
 but like most of her generation when it came to cigarettes 
  the earth did not deserve courtesy or concern. 
 
If the statistics are correct 25 five percent  

of her cigarette butts ended up in the ocean. 
Twenty five percent of all the world's waste ends up in our oceans. 

You have likely heard of the Great Pacific garbage patch, 
also described as the Pacific trash vortex. 

It’s a gyre of marine debris particles in the central North Pacific  
discovered between 1985 and 1988 

   But did you know that every ocean  
now has its gyre of ever circling waste? 

Some of that waste ends up in marine creatures 
 or causes them harm. 

I now cut every set of plastic six pack rings to little bits 
  before putting them in the trash, 
   since learning that sea turtles swallow them  
    and thinking they are full, stop eating and die. 

Eat any big-bodied fish today,  
maybe at your favorite sushi restaurant,  

and you are eating plastics too,  
micro-plastics that now pervade the ocean.  

Recently in the Marianas Trench, 
 the oceans deepest reaches at some 6.8 miles down, 
  shrimp-like crustaceans were found that were be high in PCBs 

--polychlorinated biphenyls--a group of manmade chemicals  
once used widely in electrical equipment  

like capacitors and transformers. 
PCBs are a known cancer causing agent 

that won’t break down but just accumulates in the environment. 
    The US banned them in 1977. But they are here today. 
   
Speaking this month on NPR recycling specialist Tom Szaky,  
 said “Garbage is a very modern idea.  

It only really came about in the early-1950s with two things:  
the advent of complex materials,  

and the invention of consumerism.  
Someone alive in the 1940s bought 10 times [fewer] physical objects  

than someone alive today.”iv 
And all those objects were made of wood, fibers or metal 
 that nature had systems to handle. 
Today the items that fill our homes 
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are made from things such as plastics 
that nature has no adequate systems to handle. 
Recycling can help, but it is more of reaction 

than a solution, particularly right now  
when recycling efforts in the US have slowed down 

due to the low price of oil.  
Recycling is important, but the solution is less reliance 

on products the Earth can never reabsorb. 
The ocean, with its ability to hold heat, 

 is the greatest indicator of climate change. 
  The rising sea level is having impacts that will only continue. 
   The best approach is to plan for the changes 
    and be prepared for what they will bring, 
     as is being done already in cities such as San Francisco.  

Despair in the face of pollution and climate change 
are not viable options. Neither is denial.  

Action is what’s needed, and all of us can help. 
In the end of the book of Job, 
 Job is humbled and appreciative after God’s  

recitation of the wonders of creation  
that Job could not comprehend. 

It didn’t have to end that way. 
Job might have been reduced to paralysis or unremitting despair. 

  Instead, ever faithful, Job confesses his hubris, praises God,  
and acknowledges that there are things he did not know, 

giving thanks for God’s wisdom in creation, 
   not unlike the thanks we most likely give  

at least in the form of wonder  
whenever we stand on the boundary of the sea. 

But our wonder and appreciation of the ocean’s vastness 
 is not enough. Our humility is needed, too. 
  Humility and our hope in the face of God’s voice 
   asking where were we when God birthed the planet 
    and set the limits of the sea.  
A poem by farmer poet Wendell Berry begins with these lines about hope: 

It is hard to have hope. It is harder as you grow old, 
for hope must not depend on feeling good        

  and there is the dream of loneliness at absolute midnight.   
   You also have withdrawn belief in the present reality     
    of the future, which surely will surprise us,     
     and hope is harder when it cannot come by prediction 
      any more than by wishing. But stop dithering.  
       The young ask the old to hope.      
        What will you tell them?  AMEN. 
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i Job is a Gentile, suggesting the legend existed long before Israel coopted it. 
ii According to one commentator, the asking of questions was apparently a means of teaching wisdom in 
Ancient Israel. The questions themselves and the student’s ability to respond were considered marks of 
character and intelligence. The pattern appears in Amos 3:3-8 as well. Texts for Preaching, Year B, p. 
552. 
iii oceanservice.noaa.gov/facts/exploration.html 
iv Interview with Jeremy Hobson on Here and Now, April 4, 2017. Tom Szaky is founder and CEO of 
TerraCycle 

                                            


