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Well, we’re in the season of creation, and it seems fitting to consider our humanity as 
God’s creation.

There’s an old question that still bothers many people: Did God really create us, or are 
we just the product of a brutal evolutionary process? Also called “the survival of the 
fittest.” 
  

Beyond that, our texts this morning invite other deeper questions about our humanity:  
What does it mean to be human?  What does our Christian faith in God imply for human
life and its meaning? 
  

Perhaps there is a crisis today, especially among younger people, about our human 
identity. Who am I? What is the meaning of my existence? Why am I here? 
  

These may seem like abstract, philosophical questions, which people may not 
necessarily ask explicitly, but I suggest that such questions underlie, implicitly, how we 
feel about life, and how we live our lives.  
  

Are we really beloved children of God, created for a purpose?  Or are the atheists right 
when they say that we’re just the accidental products of a meaningless natural process 
that comes from nowhere and is going nowhere?
  

Psalm 8 seems like a good place to start on such questions. The Psalmist asked the 
question many centuries ago:  “Who are we, mortals, that you [God] should be mindful 
of us? Mere human beings, that you should care for us?” 
  

First, a bit about the book of Psalms. This is the hymn book of the Bible. Sometimes it’s 
called ‘the Psalter’. 
  

The word ‘psalms’ essentially means ‘songs’ – something to be sung. The book of 
Psalms is a collection of poetic songs of ancient Israel, 150 of them, the work of many 
different authors, probably put together by rabbinical editors about the 3rd century before
Christ. 
  

But the individual psalms could go back as far as King David, about 1,000 years before 
Christ, and some are more recent, like about 2 or 300 years before Christ.  
  

Jesus himself would have known the psalms and probably sang them. They were sung at
special festivals, sung in the temple, perhaps by a temple choir, sung in synagogues or in
family gatherings. 
  

Both Jews and Christians often still use them today in a devotional way: they can be said
as prayers, and often memorized.  
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I remember one old lady I visited when I was first in the ministry more than 50 years 
ago – well, I say old lady, but she probably wasn’t as old as I am now; she recited the 
whole of Psalm 46 from her hospital bed:  “God is our refuge and strength, a very 
present help in trouble.” 
  

And lots of people know Psalms 23 by heart: “the Lord is my Shepherd.” We can still 
use it in a funeral, and ask everyone to say it aloud. 
  

There are a number of different kinds of psalms. Most commonly they are songs of 
praise and thanksgiving to God. 
  

But psalms can also be laments, songs of sorrow and despair; sometimes they express 
anger toward enemies, or complaint against God; they may celebrate the rule of a king, 
or, very commonly, they express longing for God and for God’s deliverance, or they sing
of confidence and trust in God. 
  

In other words, the whole range of spiritual experience is poured out in the psalms, with 
wonderful beauty and eloquence. 
  

This psalm, Psalm 8, seems to be post-exilic, that is, after the exile of the Jews in 
Babylon; the author’s words seems to reflect Genesis chapter 1, which we know is after 
the exile. It could be seen almost as a commentary on Genesis 2. It could originate any 
time after the 6th century before Christ.   
  

It begins with the glory and majesty of God the Creator:  “O God, our God, how 
glorious is your name in all the earth!...  I look to the heavens, the work of your fingers, 
the moon and the stars you have set in their places….” 
  

We find this emphasis in other parts of the Bible too. The poetry of the book of Job, 
which we’ve read this morning, also says it beautifully:  
  

“Ask the beasts and they will teach you, and the birds of the air and they will tell you; 
ask the plants of the earth and they will teach you, and the fish of the sea will declare to 
you: Who among all these does not know that the hand of the Lord has done this?”    
  

The same faith in God as Creator is found in the New Testament, in Romans 1, where 
the apostle Paul writes: “Ever since the creation of the world, God’s eternal power and 
divine nature have been understood and seen through the things God has made.”
  

I think almost everybody, even atheists, can resonate with this wonderment at the 
universe and the world around us. As Psalm 19 says: “without speech or language...the  
heavens declare the glory of God, and the dome of the sky proclaims God’s handwork.”  
  

Now, compared with people of the ancient world, we modern folk have even more 
reason for wonder about the enormity of the physical universe, and the infinite  
complexity and mystery of what we have discovered through the physical sciences.
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The people of the ancient world, like the author of this psalm, had no idea about the 
billions of years of evolutionary history, or the unimaginable vastness of the physical 
universe….
  

Our telescopes show us not only our own solar system, but billions of stars, or suns, and 
thousands of planets, and innumerable solar systems and galaxies.  Our little planet 
seems but a speck of dust within our single, magnificent galaxy of the Milky Way.
  

We cannot rule out the possibility that planets exist out there very similar to our own, 
and that other intelligent creatures like us either exist now, or did, or will exist, 
somewhere in that great unknown. 
  

More than that, around 1920, Hubble’s gigantic telescope revealed an expanding 
universe, infinitely dynamic, strangely ordered, mysterious and beautiful.  We’ve 
learned of cosmic swirls, and black holes.
  

The psalmist, 2500 years or so ago, was already awestruck, but not as awestruck as we 
are – not only by the vast extent of it, but also by the small things. Consider the tiny, 
exquisite little flowers and tiny birds. 
  

But also the microscopic dimension of atoms,  molecules and cells, the basic structure of
the physical universe, realities invisible to the naked eye, but no less amazing than the 
stars and the planets.  
  

Those who study the cell, the basic foundation of all living organisms, tell us that a 
single cell is in itself remarkably constructed. 
  

They display an “irreducible complexity” that surely reflects the presence of Mind. For 
lack of a better world there is ‘intelligence’ and power to be found there, beyond our 
capacity to explain.
Even the nutrients, like the proteins on which the cell feeds, are remarkably structured 
and complex – so much so that it’s hard to think how such symbiosis could ever have 
happened out of a purely mindless source. 
  

As believers, we find that such mystery points to a mindful, purposeful Source, a 
Creator, whom we worship as God. 
  

For many people today, the mystery and wonder of the universe is the main source of the
experience of God.  People often speak of feeling close to God when viewing a sunset, 
or walking in the woods. 
  

A scientist may be seized by an impulse to worship, while viewing the intricate structure
of an ant or a bee. 
  

A famous old song says it:  “Every time I hear a new born baby cry, or touch a leaf, or 
see the sky, then I know why I believe.”   
  

Of course there’s a whole lot more to our faith than the beauty and wonder of nature. 
The realm of nature can be intimidating; it can make us feel so insignificant.
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The natural world, as such and by itself, does not show us the love of God, or God’s 
purpose for a world of love and justice. Nevertheless, for many people, a sense of 
wonder at the grandeur and beauty of nature is a starting point. 
  

We today, just like the psalmist 2500 years ago, are brought to our knees in adoration of 
the eternal Source, beyond and distinct from creation as its Creator, but also alive within 
all things, as Spirit. 
  

We may think of the inner intelligence of things as the presence of the indwelling Spirit 
of God.     
  

As for us little human creatures, the reflex of all this is our awareness of how small we 
are in comparison to the greatness of God. So the psalmist asks: “Who are we mortals 
that you should be mindful of us, mere human beings that you should care for us?”
  

But then the psalmist shifts gears, as it were, and declares, in faith:  “You have made us 
a little less than divine, and crowned us with glory and honour.”
  

Here he alludes to the first chapter of Genesis, where we are told that God created 
human beings, “in God’s own image, male and female God created them,” and 
commanded them to “be fruitful and multiply, and to have dominion…”  
  

There have been great debates about what it means to be created “in God’s image.” 
  

Obviously it doesn’t mean that we look like God, or that God looks like us. It surely has 
to do with our human intelligence, our self-awareness, our capacities to build and plan, 
to create beauty, and our spiritual awareness as well, especially our ability to love. 
  

The fact, discovered by evolutionary science, that we humans evolved from earlier 
animals forms of life, does not mean that we are not created by God.
  

We’ve understood for a long time now that the facts of biological evolution do not refute
the reality of God as Creator.  If we believe in God as Creator, of course, we see God at 
work precisely in and through the evolutionary process.   
  

In evolution we see the remarkable adaptation and innovation of species, and within 
such processes, we see a drive forward to greater and greater complexity and 
sophistication.  
  

So, yes, out of what seems to us a very, very long time, God has created, through the 
evolutionary processes, the marvellous creatures that we are, creatures made in God’s 
own image.
  

Not that God micro-manages the universe, or rules all things by divine fiat, but rather, 
that, over the aeons of time, the divine Spirit, working from beyond and from within, 
“has created, and is creating.” As our new creed says: “has created, and is creating.”
  

So, God has created, through the evolutionary processes, the marvellous creatures that 
we are, creatures made in God’s own image. And God ‘is creating’, even now, through 
the deeply mysterious processes of nature.  

The natural world, as such and by itself, does not show us the love of God, or God’s 
purpose for a world of love and justice. Nevertheless, for many people, a sense of 
wonder at the grandeur and beauty of nature is a starting point. 
  

We today, just like the psalmist 2500 years ago, are brought to our knees in adoration of 
the eternal Source, beyond and distinct from creation as its Creator, but also alive within 
all things, as Spirit. 
  

We may think of the inner intelligence of things as the presence of the indwelling Spirit 
of God.     
  

As for us little human creatures, the reflex of all this is our awareness of how small we 
are in comparison to the greatness of God. So the psalmist asks: “Who are we mortals 
that you should be mindful of us, mere human beings that you should care for us?”
  

But then the psalmist shifts gears, as it were, and declares, in faith:  “You have made us 
a little less than divine, and crowned us with glory and honour.”
  

Here he alludes to the first chapter of Genesis, where we are told that God created 
human beings, “in God’s own image, male and female God created them,” and 
commanded them to “be fruitful and multiply, and to have dominion…”  
  

There have been great debates about what it means to be created “in God’s image.” 
  

Obviously it doesn’t mean that we look like God, or that God looks like us. It surely has 
to do with our human intelligence, our self-awareness, our capacities to build and plan, 
to create beauty, and our spiritual awareness as well, especially our ability to love. 
  

The fact, discovered by evolutionary science, that we humans evolved from earlier 
animals forms of life, does not mean that we are not created by God.
  

We’ve understood for a long time now that the facts of biological evolution do not refute
the reality of God as Creator.  If we believe in God as Creator, of course, we see God at 
work precisely in and through the evolutionary process.   
  

In evolution we see the remarkable adaptation and innovation of species, and within 
such processes, we see a drive forward to greater and greater complexity and 
sophistication.  
  

So, yes, out of what seems to us a very, very long time, God has created, through the 
evolutionary processes, the marvellous creatures that we are, creatures made in God’s 
own image.
  

Not that God micro-manages the universe, or rules all things by divine fiat, but rather, 
that, over the aeons of time, the divine Spirit, working from beyond and from within, 
“has created, and is creating.” As our new creed says: “has created, and is creating.”
  

So, God has created, through the evolutionary processes, the marvellous creatures that 
we are, creatures made in God’s own image. And God ‘is creating’, even now, through 
the deeply mysterious processes of nature.  



    

Now, specifically, in Genesis 1, the ‘image of God’ seems to be about ‘dominion’. 
Which we hear of also in this Psalm 8 which speaks in a similar vein:  
  

The psalmist writes: “You have made us rulers over all your creation, and put all things 
under our feet….”  
  

And surely, it’s true. Humans do dominate other creatures, and increasingly dominate 
the other processes of the natural world as well. We impact even the weather, and not 
always to our own long term advantage. 
  

We do indeed have all things “under our feet” - the birds of the air and the fish of the 
sea, and all that make their way through the waters.” 
    

In fact, these biblical texts, Genesis 1 and Psalm 8, are often deplored by 
environmentalists. 
  

Some argue that these verses have had a powerful impact, over many centuries, on the 
whole realm of Christian culture, leading now to great human-caused destruction. 
  

Our intelligence has not been matched by our wisdom.  
  

On the other hand, while environmentalists rightly deplore such destruction, some 
historians give credit to these biblical texts for having helped to give birth to our modern
scientific, technological civilization.
  

For hundreds of years, predominantly Protestant populations, heavily influenced by the 
Bible, especially in Britain and northern Europe, were given permission by these texts to
explore and control the physical world around them.
    

No accident, they say, that modern science and technology took off in a big way, in 
Christian Europe, rather than other parts of the world. 
  

The industrial revolution, they point out, occurred on Christian soil, and was, partly, a 
product of this Judeo-Christian mentality, which sees the physical world as something to
be investigated and controlled.  
  

The Bible encouraged people to see history as a kind of linear progress forward to a 
better and better world. Humans, who felt called by God to have dominion, set out to do 
just that. 
  

Most religions and cultures – in the Americas, Africa or Asia,  did not see it that way. 
They tended to see time and history as circular, or cyclical.
  

But, says Psalm 8, we were created to have dominion on the earth, and are even 
commanded by God to do so!
      

All of this has led to what today is called the “Anthropocene” – an epoch of planetary 
history in which humans utterly dominate.
  

Problem is, of course, that we get carried away with this. Drunk with our power, we 
come disrespectful of other creatures, hunting whole species to extinction; especially in 
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recent decades, our polluting industrialization seriously endangers ‘bio-diversity’, killing
off thousands of species every year.  
  

This endangers the finely tuned, interdependent eco-systems of our planet on which we 
all depend. 
  

All this is happening to the point where we can actually end up destroying ourselves and
everything else at the same time – whether by nuclear war, or climate change, or both.
We now need to remember that our human dominion on the earth stands under the 
authority of God the Creator. 
  

We are not licensed to gouge and destroy things, and other creatures.  Rather, we are 
called to “cultivate and protect the earth,” as we are told in the second chapter of 
Genesis.  There the human beings were placed in the garden to “cultivate and protect it.”
  

And we learn from Jesus that domination is not what being in God’s image is all about.  
In the book of Colossians, in the New Testament, we are told that Jesus Christ is himself
“the image of the invisible God.” [Colossians 1:15]
  

In other words, if we want to know what it means for us humans to be the image of God,
we look to Jesus, who is for us the normative or model human being.  In Jesus, we 
glimpse what it means to be truly human, which is, above all, to live in love, to live and 
act as servants to one another.  
  

So it’s not the domineering, oppressive Caesar, but Jesus, the footwashing, servant Lord,
who is our model of true humanity.  
  

That same letter to the Colossians tells us that in Jesus, “all the fullness of God was 
pleased to dwell.”  In other words, Jesus, Emmanuel, our human brother, a human 
person just like us, embodied the presence of God.
  

Surely, then, in Jesus, and God’s presence in Jesus, our human nature is forever dignified
and lifted up.  
    

So we can see ourselves, not merely  as accidental by-products of a brutal evolutionary 
process, but as the very special, unique creations of God.   
  

Indeed, each one of us, individually, is a unique and precious child of God.    
  

Each of us is, in herself, or himself, a marvellous creation, God’s pride and joy. 
  

Jesus speaks that way in our gospel reading this morning.  In Matthew 10 he says:  “Are 
not two sparrows sold for a penny? Yet not one of them will fall to the ground without 
your Father.  And even the hairs of your head are all counted. So do not be afraid. You 
are of more value than many sparrows.”

Maybe you remember that hymn many of us learned in our childhood? “God sees the 
little sparrow fall, it meets his tender view.  If God so loves the little things, I know God 
loves me too.”
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Jesus says it this way: “The hairs of your head are all counted.” 
  

You can imagine a loving mother saying that about her baby child. She knows her infant 
so intimately, that she cherishes every detail. Jesus is saying that our Creator knows each
of us us intimately and lovingly, in that way.  
  

It means that you are precious to God. By virtue of your humanity, created in God’s 
image, you are linked to the eternal; you are a creature of both body and soul, and God 
has a purpose for you.    
  

And everyone else as well – no matter what their race or gender, or sexual orientation, or
religion, or level of ability – every single one of us is God’s beloved child, created in 
God’s own image.
  

Every single human person, even the ones we may consider failures, even the ones we 
disapprove of morally, was once the dear child of a loving mother, and a precious, 
unique, child of God.
  

If we really, deeply believed that about ourselves, and others, what a difference it could 
make to this world. 
  

Are we too small, in this vast universe, to be of any significance?  No, size is not the 
point. Consider Jupiter, the largest planet in our solar system:  Jupiter is about 1300 x the
size of the planet Earth. The Earth, 1300 times over!  
  

Perhaps the Creator enjoys Jupiter. It has its own grandeur, no doubt. An amazing 
phenomenon. 
  

But Jupiter is mindless, doesn’t even know that it exists, cannot experience joy or 
sorrow, cannot love.  You, one little human being, you, are more important and far more 
significant than Jupiter.
  

As Jesus says, “You are of more value than many sparrows.”  And, we might add, you 
are of more value than all the empty planets and galaxies put together.   
  

Oh yes, I know, human beings can be horrible too. We can be cruel and stupidly 
irresponsible. I haven’t time today to talk about sin.  But our capacity to make choices, 
to decide how we live, that too is part of the grandeur and glory of being human.
   
Here is what is truly wonderful about our humanity:  We have the ability to give joy to 
one another.  We have the power to make a difference to the world around us, in large or 
small ways.   
  

“You in your small corner, and I in mine.”
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