
Sermon for Trinity Sunday  

at Blacktown Uniting Church  

 

 

PSALM  8: Wonder, Worship and Work 

 

What is your favourite time of the day? 

Perhaps my favourite time of the day is that moment when I wake up in the morning  
- especially on these mornings when a blanket of fog seems to amplify all the sounds 
around me – I love to lie still a moment and simply listen to the sound of all the birds 
around our house as dawn approaches. We live on a busy road and there are also 
traffic noises  -  perhaps some of you are already in that traffic  on your way to work -  
the world is alive. 

We live in the city in Blacktown and yet we share this place with all manner of birds 
and creatures – magpies and plovers and rosellas and galahs and wood pigeons 
and noisy mynors  - butcher birds  and crows and down closer to  the creek are willy-
wag tails and ibis and other water birds. Some of you have been reporting lots of 
crows. At night bats have returned – and during the day skinks sunbake.  

We have  grevilleas in our garden and they are in flower at the moment – the noisy 
mynors  and rosellas are feasting and when the sun catches their coloured feathers 
against the flowers,  it stops me in my tracks in wonder.      

Photographers help us to appreciate moments we often miss. This beautiful 
photograph was taken by Peter Gaylard.  

 

 



 

Or.. Have you ever been camping looking up at the night sky – Have you seen the 
big sky on a clear night when the stars and the moon hang so bright that you have 
felt you could reach out and touch them?    

In Psalm 8 the night sky captures the eye of the poet. The Psalm begins and ends in 
wonder and praise as we are pointed to the stars and the moon.  

God is described as a jeweller designing and carefully placing stars in the sky with 
his fingers just as a jeweller places diamonds and sapphires and emeralds in their 
setting on a ring or a brooch.  

When I look at your heavens, the work of your fingers, the moon and the stars that 
you have established; what are human beings that your mindful of them, mortals that 
you care for them?  

Have you looked up at the sky or been in the midst of a desert or an ocean or even a 
forest looking up at the trees and felt  tiny – insignificant  - a dot in this amazing 
world?   

I remember in my twenties trekking in the foothills of the Himalayan Mountains in 
Nepal.  When our group climbed above the clouds at about 11,000 feet and looked 
across the valley to the highest mountains in the world we all just stopped in silence 
and gazed in awe and wonder - how small I felt! – how insignificant swallowed up in 
the magnificence!  Every time I stand in the Blue Mountains and look over the 
Jamieson Valley  I get that same awesome feeling of wonder.  

This psalm was sung in ancient Israel at new year when the people celebrated God 
as the King over all creation . They gathered to sing of the greatness of God the 
maker of the heavens and the earth. Just imagine  - if you can in this COVID-19 
world - being part of that crowd in the court of the great temple lit by burning torches: 
The priest would chant the psalm before everyone like a huge choir would respond in 
praise of God.  

And the greatest wonder in the words of the psalm is that the God who made you 
and made me crowns us as human beings with “glory and honour” in the midst of 
this creation.  



The words translated as human being in this psalm is “ben adam” which means “son 
of man”. It is the same word used in the creation story in Chapter 2 of Genesis the  
first book of the Bible where God makes Adam.  Here the image of God is that of a 
potter using his fingers with deep care to mould Adam out of the clay of the earth 
itself and then breathing life into him. 

  

 

Friends, we are carefully and thoughtfully and beautifully made by God. We are part 
of the diversity of God’s marvellous creation in which all the plants and animals and 
birds and insects and fish are interconnected in the web of life.   

Yet the Psalm talks about us as human beings singled out and given “glory and 
honour” and a special role.  We are commissioned to mediate God’s sovereignty in 
the creation. WE are given dominion and power over the other creatures.  We are 
made in the image of God  but we are not God. We are stewards authorised by God 
to care for God’s creation as God cares for us. 

This psalm is not a scientific statement: It is a profound faith statement that says 
there is more to our world than energy and matter and chance.  

It is a statement that God made us and gives us our  special task – a role  that  
involves all our God-given capacities as human beings to think and to reason and to 
make moral choices – all our human abilities to appreciate and to worship and give 
meaning to things – all our human abilities to communicate and to connect and to 
give love and receive love.   

It’s all about wonder and worship and work  - three “w”s – wonder which leads to 
worship and worship which gives our work meaning when we care for each other 
and for the creation as God has cared for us. ………… But there are questions. 

Living in the city the brightness of our skies is often dimmed. And as we negotiate 
the traffic and try to meet our deadlines it is easy sometimes to forget the God who 
made the stars and the moon and the birds. 

How do you connect what you do at work and at home and in the community with 
your worship of God? When do you experience wonder?  

 



And there is the question about how as human beings we have often acted 
destructively like “gods”  with a small “g” and used nature for our own ends rather 
than care for it.  What about the reality that thousands of species have been made 
extinct or threatened on our watch? What about inequality in the world - how for 
example in this coronavirus world,  the poorest people and the frailest have borne 
the brunt. 

This week there have been events that deeply trouble me:  Firstly, the ugliness of 
racism when a black man was blatantly killed as a police man pinned him down on 
his neck  on camera has brought violence in the United States: people are angry that 
some lives do not matter - their voices are not heard. In Australia during National  
Reconciliation Week an ancient site of indigenous history going back 46,000 years 
old was blasted and lost to mining in the Pilbara as if such history  did no matter and 
the people for whom it had great significance do not matter  -  and this week two 
women have lost their  lives in our community as a result of domestic violence. 

And when we look into our own lives?  Haven’t we all messed up and fallen short of 
the glory God has gifted us with?    

The good news is that unlike a jeweller who creates his piece and then sells it or 
gives it away – unlike a watchmaker who sets things in motion and then withdraws,  
God continues to reach out to us. This is God’s world and God loves and cherishes 
us and every life matters.   

At the centre of our life in the church we celebrate Holy Communion.  

 

We celebrate the good news that the same God who made you and me came 
among us and the creation as one of us in Jesus Christ. We remember that Jesus 
died for us on the cross and was raised by the power of God’s Spirit.  – In him we 
experience forgiveness and a new beginning. Indeed through Jesus Christ and the 
life-giving Spirit, our true humanity is restored!  

I don’t know about you but here is love that fills me with wonder and makes my soul 
sing.Here is grace that puts me on my knees in worship and makes me want to get 
up in the morning and do better – to love and to work and play to the glory of God.  

 

Rev Laurel Barr                                                                                       June 7th 2020 

 



  

  

 

 

 

 


