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Sermon Notes  
St Mark's Anglican Church  

South Hurstville 

Creation Sunday 

6 October 2013 

Preacher 

Dr Douglas Golding 

Readings:   Genesis 1.24-31a; Psalm 8; Colossians 1.15-20; Luke 12.22-31 

 
Partnership in creation 

 
The old man was showing a visitor around his garden – the lawns, the shrubs, the exotic flowers 
blooming in masses of colour, the trimmed hedges, water spraying from the fountain and trickling 
down into the rock pool.  Not a weed anywhere.  “I have been here 23 years”, the old man said.  
“Look what God and I have done together”.  The visitor smiled.  “Yes, it is beautiful’,  he said.  
“But I remember this block when God had it on his own”. 
 
We live in a world which God has entrusted to us to care for, and to make our own; we are his 
partners in creation, our job is to make what God created good even better -- more beautiful and 
more useful for us. 
 
The book of Genesis has two accounts of creation. They are different in some ways, but they both 
give humankind a special place in creation.  In the older story, which we read today, water is 
created first, the water of life, and then a man, then the plants, and then the animals; finally, a 
woman is created as the man’s partner, because, alone, the man cannot be what God intended him to 
be.  Wise men know this, and, if they forget, a wise woman will remind them. 
 
In the other story, the epic story of the seven days of creation, man and woman are created last;   
they are the pinnacle of God’s creation, both men and women are made in the image of God; they 
are to be God’s vice-regents on earth:   they are to care for the earth, to enjoy its bounty, but not to 
usurp the place of God. They must know and accept their limits. 
 
The same message is in the Psalm we said earlier, which in my translation is headed, God’s majesty 
and human dignity – men and women are crowned with glory and honour, the rest of creation is 
given into their hands, but God remains sovereign. 
 
In our English translation, both these Old Testament passages speak of man, humankind, as being 
given ‘dominion’ over all other living things.   For ‘dominion’ the writer of the Genesis reading 
uses the harsh word radah (raw-dáw), to subjugate, to trample down.  And this is how humans have 
lived for centuries, exploiting the rest of creation for their own pleasure and profit, including, 
tragically, other human beings.   The Psalmist used a gentler word for ‘dominion’, mashal (maw-
shál) which simply means to rule, to control – not necessarily to exploit.   
 
In our epistle, Paul reminds us that Jesus was with the Father from the beginning. In the beginning, 
Jesus, the Word, was an agent of creation; centuries later, by his own self-sacrifice, he completed 
the work of creation, by restoring the broken relationship between God and humankind.    This is 
why this church, like so many others, now celebrates the season of creation – we sing the praises of 
God the creator, and we call on humankind to work with God to preserve the creation. The ravaged 
earth is calling, earth is calling, come back to God in me. 
 
The future of the earth is a matter of life and death for us all, yet most people in Sydney this 
weekend will have their minds on less-important things, like the International Fleet Review, or 
Prince Harry’s visit, or a couple of football matches.  The people of God focus on the works and the 
will of God. 
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Today’s Gospel reading reminds us that we are all in God’s loving hands, we do not need to waste 
time and energy worrying about our future.   We may plan, but we need not worry about the 
outcome.  What our translation calls ‘lilies’ are probably the wild irises which still spring up among 
the crops in the fields of Palestine.  Jesus told his disciples that these gifts of God were more 
glorious even than the glories of the kingdom of Solomon. These were the products, not of God, but 
of heavy taxation and forced labour.  Do not worry, Jesus says, because all your worry will not add 
an inch to your height or an hour to your life – depending on how you translate the Greek word 
pechus  (pay-khoos).  
 
Today, of course, the hundreds of varieties of lilium are hybrids, the product of more than 3 000 
years of cultivation and propagation of native species, the product of a continuing partnership 
between God’s creation and human skill.   There are lilies among the flowers in our church today. 
Creation Sunday calls us to acknowledge our role as his vice-regents on earth, to work with other 
people to use the treasures of the planet to enrich our lives, but not to trample them down, not to 
exploit them.  
 
How do we do this?  Here are a few ways, they are listed in Connections by the letters, P R E C, 
God’s plan for me:  
 
P is for Preserve.  We need to care for our environment, and our plants and animals, and for the 
people who self-destruct or who are crushed or marginalised by others.  We need to pray for them, 
and help support them when we can.  And we need to defend our open spaces, our parks, against 
developers and local councils – councils always want to ‘improve’ them, to cover them with roads 
and parking areas and picnic shelters and playgrounds and restaurants.    
 
Often they give away large chunks to sporting clubs or small chunks to scouts groups, or they sell 
bits off to raise money. This is what happened to Centennial Park in 1904, and it almost happened 
again in 1972.  Only Jack Mundey’s green bans saved the park from being swallowed up by a huge 
sports complex.  And we can take care of the land around our churches, and the open space around 
our public buildings and our own houses or the common areas of our unit blocks, and not let them 
be completely concreted over for parking or storage.  
 
R is for Restore.  We need to support every effort to restore degraded parts of the environment, 
whether it’s in our own yards or in public open space.  When Captain Phillip landed in Sydney 
Cove, the rocky harbour headlands were covered with a great variety of native trees and shrubs.  
Many of these headlands have been destroyed or sold off.  On the eastern side of Darling Harbour, 
the rock was cut away and the land reclaimed and reshaped and covered over with a huge concrete 
slab, as a container wharf.   
 
Today, part of the shoreline is being restored to its original shape, and the area is being replanted 
with the same type of plants which once flourished there – a poor imitation of the original, perhaps, 
but a new creation which acknowledges past history.  Part of Carrs Park, one of our local treasures, 
is also being restored. Some of the concrete sea wall is being demolished and replaced with the 
mangroves and grasses which once flourished there.  Teams of volunteers are restoring the Cooks 
River and Wolli Creek and other degraded areas.  We can support them with our time and our 
money. 
 
To preserve and restore we have to work with other like-minded people;  E and C we can and 
should do on our own. 
 
E for Enjoy.  How long is since you simply sat out in your own garden and admired what you and 
God have created together, instead of seeing the garden as just another chore?   How long is it since 
you visited your local park or one of our national parks and simply enjoyed the beauty of God’s 
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creation?  Or visited the zoo or another wildlife park and marvelled at the rich variety of the animal 
world?  As we sang earlier: 
                      You who hope for joys in heaven,    Do you know the joys of Earth? 
 
As I began to prepare this address, I realised that, very often, the closest I come to the wonders of 
nature are the images on my screensaver.  So last week I went off to a retreat house in Alice 
Springs.   One day, I spent many hours in the Desert Park, revelling in a very different world, 
learning how plants and animals have adapted to the hot, dry environment, and sitting down with 
some of the custodians, the people of the Central Arrernte nation, and listening to their stories of the 
land and its people.  And at night the sky was filled with more close-at-hand stars than I have ever 
seen before.   
 
Finally, C is for Create.  As we are made in the image of the Creator God, we are enabled to be 
creative as well.  This afternoon, we shall thank God for some of his animal creation, for our pets,   
for the ways in which they enrich our lives.  As we do this, we honour St Francis  -- the lover of 
animals, the evangelist, the repentant sinner who founded a new monastic order whose simple rule 
of life is a model for our own lives, “To follow the teachings of our Lord Jesus Christ and to walk 
in his footsteps”. 
 
In the hall, we have our annual art show, where local artists display the results of the talents God 
has given them, whether they realise this or not, whether they honour him or not.   You will notice 
how many of them are landscapes, which aim to capture and interpret the natural beauty which is 
still abundant, even after millennia of human occupation and exploitation.  We can all be creative, 
in some way, we can paint or draw or sing or write or craft beautiful things, by beginning to see 
ourselves and the world around us in a new way, and, well,  just doing it!  We may not become 
famous or rich, but we can all draw closer to God by using the talents God has given us. 
 
Preserve – Restore –Enjoy – Create:   anyone can do these, simply because they love the creation, 
but we have another and a stronger motive:  because we love the Creator also.  People of faith see 
the natural environment as a sign of God’s love, the green shoots that spring up after rain are signs 
of the renewal that is always and everywhere possible, in nature and in human lives, because all 
people are loved by God and they can complete their creation by being reconciled to him, through 
the sacrifice of his Son.    Not only do we have an extra reason to preserve, and restore, and enjoy, 
and create, but we have extra strength to do these things, because we can draw on the power of the 
Creator who took no rest until his work was completed.    
 
This is the Creator God who comes close to us in every service of holy communion.  It is spelled 
out in words which are part of the liturgy of many churches.  The minister holds the bread or lifts it 
up and prays:   Blessed are you, Lord, God of all creation. Through your goodness we have this 
bread to offer, which earth has given and human hands have made. It will become for us the bread 
of life.  
 
And he holds the cup or lifts it up and prays:  Blessed are you, Lord, God of all creation. Through 
your goodness we have this wine to offer, fruit of the vine and work of human hands. It will become 
our spiritual drink. 
 
The wheat and the grapes come from God. Men and women transform them into bread and wine.   
These are the elements of a perfect partnership.  For us, they become the body and the blood of our 
Lord Jesus Christ, the one who is for ever the divine Creator, but was once himself created, truly 
human.   When God saw everything that he had made, behold, it was very good.  For his sake, we 
are called to help keep it that way. 
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We blessed each other in the desert, too.  The prayer is printed in Connections.  Please pray it with 
me: 
 

For you, deep stillness of the silent inland.     For you, deep blue of the desert skies.       
For you, flame red of the rocks and stones.   For you, sweet water from hidden springs. 
From the edges seek the heartlands, and when you're burnt by the journey 
may the cool winds of the hovering Spirit soothe and replenish you. 

In the name of Christ,    In the name of Christ.      Amen 
 

_________________________ 
 


