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 Dear Saints, 

   As I pen this article, I’m sitting outside in the sunshine under a beautiful blue sky on a 67 degree day, and I am suddenly aware that this is the 

first day of Autumn, my absolute favorite time of the year. So let me welcome you to Autumn. 

   If you know much about me, you know I love to spend time outside in God’s magnificent creation. Whether it’s a prayer walk I often take near 

the end of the day or a meditational walk in the woods to check on the squirrels, chipmunks, woodpeckers, and rabbits; or whether I’m observing 

the various footprints in the mud on the bank of the creek to see which critters came by for a drink in the past few hours, I’m always enamored by 

the sights and sounds of God’s handiwork. I concur with the Psalmist who wrote, “How many are Your works, Lord! In wisdom, You made them all; the earth is full of Your creatures.” Ps 104:24-25. 

   Sometimes I take a stroll to the top of our little road, out from under the canopy of trees, to get a good look at a sunset or to take in the beauty of a night sky. Other times I simply sit and look up into the tree tops where 

I find an all too often underappreciated form of beauty. Think that sounds a little strange? Try it sometime and discover a type of peaceful beauty that I can’t find words to describe. 

   If all my awe and fascination with God’s boundless artistry seems peculiar to you, maybe you should pause and ask yourself, “Am I spending too much time indoors?” Maybe the answer is, “Yes I am, and I’m also 

missing out on some pretty amazing God ordained sights and sounds, not to mention endless opportunities to connect with God.” 

   If you’re like so many people, your day is likely made up of other types of sights and sounds in these tumultuous days; the sounds of the voices of countless politicians complaining about their opponents or promising 

things they have no ability to, and likely little desire to, follow through with. Or maybe the voices that dominate your world are those of news anchors, reporters, and commentators, of whom it seems these days, are 

nothing more than opinionists, who mostly make up stories to fit their agendas hoping you will bite the bait like a hungry catfish. If you’re thinking I have a pretty skeptical opinion of politicians and even more so of the 

modern news peddlers, you’d be right and I sincerely hope you are being very cautious about the sources in which you place your trust as well. But I digress. 

   I was speaking of the sounds of which we are so often bombarded; those of traffic and car horns, construction noises and emergency vehicle sirens, and even random conversations. Do you remember back before 

Covid, when you would visit a Cracker Barrel for a meal? The food was good, the visuals were interesting, but the acoustics were awful. The wooden walls, ceilings, and floors made the volume level rise significantly. 

And what did you mostly hear? The sounds of shoes on those wooden floors; you could hear your waitress coming before you could see her, and the sounds of dishes crashing to the floor in the kitchen; that might  

explain the look on the manager’s face, and random conversations; voices talking over one another; lots of voices all talking about different things. It made attempting to ease drop on a conversation from a neighboring 

table an exercise in futility, didn’t it? I’m convinced, someone could literally sit with a group and plan out a bank robbery in a Cracker Barrel and no one outside the group would be the wiser. There I go, digressing 

again. 

   The point is, with so many day to day sights and sounds filling up our senses, it’s no wonder that we often miss the “still small voice” of God when He attempts to speak softly into our hearts. I believe it was C.S. 

Lewis who said, “God whispers to us in our pleasures, speaks in our conscience, but shouts in our pains.” I don’t know about you, but I like it best when God whispers and speaks softly, but I also know this; it’s 

much harder to hear the voice of God in a noisy environment, and it’s much harder to see the face of God in a place where everywhere you look, there is only man made obstacles. 

   So why don’t you try the “whispers in our pleasures” route? At least once a day, try to find a calm, serene place, preferably somewhere in God’s bountiful creation. Take a walk in a quiet place. Take in a sunset; you 

can’t miss them, they happen every day. Or take in the night lights of a star show or maybe even a thunderstorm from a safe location where you can contemplate the power of Almighty God. David made this discovery 

and wrote of it in Psalm 19:1 where he said, “The heavens declare the glory of God, and the sky above proclaims His handiwork.” 

   Or just sit and gaze up into the tree tops with a blue sky back drop and see what you discover. It just might be the face of God. Or maybe you could try my favorite, that is to wait until all the sounds of hustle and  

bustle, comings and goings have mostly ceased for the day, and then build a small fire in the yard. Then sit and warm yourself, not so much from the heat of the fire, but from the sounds of chirping crickets and the 

crackling of burning wood and the sights of lightning bugs and glowing embers flitting off into the night. Boy howdy! Talk about an environment that’s attuned to the “whisper” of God. 

   One thing I believe God has taught me during this unusual season of slowdown and readjustment is that there really is something to that old saying, “Don’t forget to take the time to just stop, and smell the roses.”  

I think I get it now, and I hope you’ll pause to get it too. Who knows? You might find that an encounter with God has been possible for you every day, right there in the midst of a rose petal. 

   I believe God encourages us to encounter Him through His creation. In Job 37:14-16, we read this invitation, “Listen to this, O Job; stop and consider God’s wonders. Do you know how God controls the clouds and 

makes His lightning flash? Do you know how the clouds hang poised, those wonders of Him who has perfect knowledge?” Our God is an awesome God and some of the best places to experience God’s awesomeness 

are out in his wonderful creation. Next time you pause to appreciate the wonders of God’s masterpiece, pick a flower and take it inside. Go ahead. It’s OK. God will replace it. He wants you to enjoy it even indoors. 

He’s just that awesome! 

                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                Blessed by the Creator, 

                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                            Pastor Kenny 


