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Harvard professor John Huth sounds like a pretty high-tech sort of person.  An 
experimental particle physicist, he was part of the small international team of researchers 
that discovered the Top Quark, and later, the Higgs boson 

(terms that the preacher is tossing around as if he had any idea what they mean—
which may not be a good idea in a church full of Virginia Tech professors)! 

But back to Professor Huth: despite being one of the world’s preeminent research 
scientists, his favorite pastime is teaching lowly undergraduates in a course on primitive 
navigational techniques (i.e., finding one’s way on land or sea without so much as a plain, 
old-fashioned compass). 

And four summers ago, he spent a couple of months in the South Pacific, learning from 
unschooled Polynesian sailors the ancient art of navigating the high seas using only stars 
and tides, sun and moon and ocean currents. 

So why would someone with the most sophisticated tools in the world at his disposal 
choose to operate with one hand seemingly tied behind his back 

 --and encourage others to do the same? 

The answer is that Huth believes technological advances in navigation have divorced us 
from the reality of our own senses.   

According to an article in the New Yorker, he scorns the use of GPS, Google Earth, or 
navigation apps on smart phones.  He is part of a growing number of researchers who 
argue that advanced navigational technologies insure that we use our brains and our 
senses as little as possible when trying to find our way. (The New Yorker, July 6, 2015)  

That New Yorker article also cites neurological researchers who are finding that using the 
old ways to navigate our course around town tends to increase brain function,  

whereas reliance on these newfangled technologies leads to underuse of our 
natural capacities, and to potential cognitive impairment. (Ibid.) 

In other words, they are making us dumber. 



Now let’s pause here for a moment of full disclosure.  One reason I like all of this is that 
it provides me with an answer to my spouse for why, when I am driving her SUV, I insist 
on using my road maps and own sense of direction, rather than her fancy GPS system. 

But here’s another reason I like Professor Huth: Whether or not he and his counterparts 
realize it, or would care, they have a lot in common with an ancient biblical figure. 

In today’s readings from Proverbs, we meet a particular manifestation of God, known as 
Lady Wisdom.  She, too, spends a lot of time trying to help people find their way. 

 And she, too, does it in the old-fashioned way.  

She cries out at the crossroads and at the entrance gates of the city, to those who 
are without direction, 

saying (in effect), “Listen to me!  Look, here is the path that will lead you safely to 
where you need to go in life.” 

According to this ancient book of Proverbs, humans have always struggled to find their 
moorings.  And to the figure of Wisdom, it is a life-or-death matter, spiritually speaking. 

Always personified as female, Wisdom in Proverbs is especially concerned with keeping 
life’s traveler from being pulled off course.  Read some of the other passages around 
today’s readings,  

and you will see that she is determined to warn you away from various pitfalls or 
seductions,  

or simply to avoid wasting time with the town gossip, who invites you in for tea in 
order to fill your head with foolish chatter.  

And she doesn’t just call out to the chosen, the privileged, or those who are inclined 
toward spiritual matters.  Her call is to each of us; to any who will listen and plot our path 
according to her coordinates. 

What wisdom seems to be most concerned about is willful ignorance. Not just the young 
and dumb, who haven’t yet figured out how much they don’t know; 

but also those who just don’t want to know the consequences of their actions; 

or those who so readily give themselves a pass, rationalizing almost any behavior 
on the grounds that they are “basically a good person;” 

or those who proclaim, “I have my rights, and nobody is going to tell me I am too 
ill-informed to be so opinionated!” 



or, in our current situation, “I’m too frazzled making a living and raising a family, to 
worry about the state of our democracy.” 

So why don’t we hear more about this divine attribute called wisdom?  Maybe it’s just to 
discombobulating to hear an authoritative female voice emerging out of a Bible that 
always seems to have been a man’s game. 

Or maybe because her road maps have a different style than much of the rest of the Bible.   

After all, much of the Old and New Testaments come to us in the form of stories that 
provide us with glimpses of what God is like or what the Spirit is up to in the world; 

while other parts (like Daniel or Revelation) paint extravagant visual images of a 
day of judgment; 

whereas Lady Wisdom simply scolds, cajoles, coaxes, pleads and encourages her 
way through 31 chapters that sound more like Dear Abby or Anne Landers. 

But at the heart of Lady Wisdom’s message is the assertion that in neglecting her, you 
neglect God. 

And in that respect, she is not so different than the prophets of the Old Testament, or the 
writers of all those New Testament letters, or Jesus’ Sermon on the Mount. 

In effect, her plea, her invitation, is “Let me keep you on the right path and help 
you find your way home safely.”  Home to the loving Creator who breathed the 
breath of life into you.  

 

And that’s why a month ago, when the confirmands were reading their statements of faith 
to the elders, I was so pleased to hear Jackson Lawrence cite part of this passage from 
Proverbs as the guidepost for his life. 

Knowing that this passage was coming up in the lectionary, I asked for and received his 
permission to share the closing words of his faith statement. 

After quoting Proverbs 3:5-6, Jackson said, “This makes me think of God as a compass. 
… In my Boy Scout troop we go on hikes from five to twelve miles every month so I use 
my compass a lot.  I feel that God is my compass because he always will point me in the 
right direction no matter how far I stray from his path.” 

Nicely done, Jackson—and it reminds me of another item from that aforementioned article 
in the New Yorker.   



It quoted a psycholinguist who studies the almost superhuman ability of native 
Australian peoples to find their way around the Outback—even in total darkness. 

(Remember Mick’s friend Neville in the Crocodile Dundee movie?)  

This scholar attributes their wayfinding abilities to the fact that they are trained to 
locate themselves geographically in a different manner than you and I do. 

(To demonstrate: If I wanted to call your attention to something out these side 
windows, I would say, “Look to your left—or my right.”  We orient ourselves 
according to our own position, and that is called ‘egocentric positioning’.  Whereas 
an Aboriginal person would automatically say, “Look to the northwest”—and that 
is called “geocentric positioning’. (The New Yorker, Ibid.) 

Now when I hear that, it sounds a lot like Lady Wisdom.  She would say that you and I 
attempt to find our way through life in an egocentric manner, whereas she encourages us 
to travel in a theocentric, or God-centered manner.  

 

Which brings us, finally, to [the question of] why this passage is designated for Trinity 
Sunday. 

Hopefully you noticed in those latter verses of Chapter 8 a rather startling claim.  Wisdom 
asserts that she was God’s first act of Creation! 

And from there, she was witness to the forming of the cosmos, rejoicing in the 
world of nature as it emerged, and delighting especially in the human race. 

And she, in turn, was God’s constant delight. 

No, we haven’t suddenly unearthed a fourth person of the Godhead.  Rather, we are 
hearing from someone who is a dimension of God, of Christ, and of the Holy Spirit.   

Moreover, she is the aspect of the triune God who most connects us to what we have in 
common with several other religions of the world-- 

a basic quest to know the lessons of life, an attentiveness to how the world is put 
together.  

And her basic message is, “Be careful out there.  Listen to me.  Let me help you 
find your way home.” 

So on this Trinity Sunday, we pay homage to a special dimension of the triune God—a 
timeless wisdom that infuses all of Creation.    



 

Oh, and by the way, back to that fancy GPS system on Dana’s SUV:  Four years ago, it 
appeared to suffer a nervous breakdown.   

Normally the screen would show a map of the roads, streets and parks through which you 
are traveling, while the red arrow moves to indicates where you are as you make your 
way along.   

But in this case, the red arrow was frozen in place, while the streets, roads and 
parks spun dizzily on the screen—leaving us with no earthly idea of where we were 
going, except for whatever we could determine from using our senses the old-
fashioned way. 

Now, I’m pretty sure Professor Huth would say, “That’s exactly what I’m talking about.”  
And don’t you just know that Lady Wisdom, still with us after all these centuries, was 
calling out, “I told you so!!” 

 

Please pray with me: 

Give us ears, O Lord, to hear Wisdom’s voice, and eyes to see where she is leading.  In 
the name of Christ our Lord and the friendship of the Holy Spirit, Amen.  


