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By the Rev. Becky Jones 
 
As we speak, they are still counting bodies  
in Florida, Georgia, North Carolina and Virginia. 
They are still combing through the wreckage  
in Mexico Beach and Panama City, 
where at least 2500 structures have been damaged, 
and at least 162 have been destroyed.  
More than 158,000 people were still without power earlier this week, 
almost a week after Hurricane Michael roared ashore, 
leaving a path of devastation across four states. 
 
It’s hard to miss the irony  
of one of the most powerful storms ever to hit the United States 
coming in the same week 
that a United Nations panel  
issued a dire assessment of the effects of global warming. 
 
Just last month,  
the National Oceanic and Atmospheric Administration 
released new data  
showing the correlation between climate change 
and increases in major hurricane frequency, 
and predicted a continued increase in storm intensity. 
Devastating storms will become routine. 
 
But Michael’s arrival in the United States  
also coincided with the release of a new climate study  
issued by the Intergovernmental Panel on Climate Change.  
The IPCC is a consortium of scientists  
convened by the United Nations,  
and the report analyzed more than 6,000 studies. 
 
The IPCC’s dire conclusions  
describe a world ablaze in wildfires  
and beset by food shortages.  
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It will be a worldwide cataclysm  
that will impact every nation 
unless  immediate action is taken. 
We are looking at suffering on a scale 
that the world has never experienced before.  
 
And the worst news is  
that it may already be too late.  
Avoiding the apocalypse  
would take an unprecedented transformation 
of the world’s economy and culture..   
In short, it is a call to far greater humility  
in our relationship to creation, 
and an invitation to a more hopeful future 
if we could just stop living in the past 
and recognize that things have got to change.  
 
Job might resonate with that invitation.  
Like a survivor of a terrifying storm 
Job has climbed out of the wreckage of his life, 
and he’s miserable. 
He cries out about how much he misses the good old days, 
when he felt like God watched out for him. 
He wants things to be like they were.  
 
In our reading this morning,  
we hear God’s response to Job’s cry. 
Frankly, it’s about as comforting  
as those climate change reports. 
Job gets zero sympathy from God.  
Indeed, God seems to dismiss Job’s complaints entirely. 
He appears to mock Job. 
 
“Were you there when I laid the foundation of the earth?” God asks. 
“Who determined its measurements? Surely you know.  
Who stretched the line up on it, to make sure it was even?” 
 
You know, these aren’t the words you typically say  
to victims of tragedy.  
God is not doing so well  
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in the pastoral care department at this point.  
 
And yet …  
And yet they are also words of invitation.  
God points to the astonishing beauty of the cosmos, 
and demands that Job reconsider the way he thinks about it.  
Job is invited to remember  
that God is God,  
and that Job is not. 
 
And suddenly, a new possibility emerges.  
You see, up to now, Job has not only imagined 
that he is pretty much the center of the universe, 
he has also assumed the world is a safe place  
for people like him. 
Bad things just didn’t happen to people like Job, 
or so he thought.  
 
But God reminds Job that while the world is very beautiful, 
it is also wild,  
and not at all safe.  
And God invites Job to reconsider his place in creation.  
 
It’s kind of a scary invitation, I grant you. 
The world that God describes  
is not a world made just for humans.  
It’s a world where creatures are wild and free, 
and God seems to take special delight 
in those creatures far outside human control.  
 
Rather than saying to Job  
“There, there, everything will be okay,”  
God instead calls Job to emerge from his limited world view, 
to expand his vision  
to include places and creatures 
Job never imagined in his former life.  
It’s a world where creatures are free to be  
whatever they want to be. 
It is not a safe or predictable place, 
but it is a beautiful and good place.  
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God’s invitation, to Job and to us, 
is to see the world through God’s eyes, 
and to take delight in its wildness, as God does.  
 
This is not an invitation into a carefully-groomed English garden, 
where tea will be served promptly at 4. 
Rather, it’s an invitation to step into a magnificent jungle, 
where WE could wind up as something’s dinner  
if we’re not careful. 
It’s a world in which we humans are invited  
to live freely, 
experiencing times of both heartbreaking suffering  
and heart-stopping beauty. 
 
There’s an echo of this in Psalm 104,  
which we also read this morning.  
Overcome with praise,  
the psalmist elicits a hopeful response  
to what often feels like  
the overwhelming data of despair. 
The psalmist understands the beauty and fragility of creation.  
 
The god who speaks in the whirlwind 
pushes all of us off our presumed perch 
at the center of the universe, 
and puts us in our place, 
somewhere within a universe 
created by God 
for the equal benefit of ALL creation. 
 
The God of the whirlwind 
challenges all our assumptions  
that creation is here first and primarily for the use of humans. 
No, the God of the whirlwind reminds us 
that humans are but a small part  
of a still-expanding universe.  
 
“Who are you?” 
“What do you know?” 
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“What can you do?” 
 
Job got no answers to all his questions. 
He only got more questions.  
The questions thunder out, 
unanswerable, 
intimidating, 
leaving room for nothing but abashed silence. 
 
Like Job, we have questions. 
Like Job, we want to know why. 
Why did my child get sick? 
Why did my family member die? 
Why am I still alive 
when I am more than ready to be gone? 
Why is there so much pain in the world? 
 
We keep asking these questions, 
even when we know good and well  
there is no answer.  
And sometimes in our pain, 
we petulantly turn our backs on God, 
because we do no get the answers we demand. 
 
Our friend Job has spent most of the past 37 chapters 
asking why. 
Now, at last, God takes an enormous risk, 
knowing that Job may very well refuse ever again 
to have anything to do with God, 
and God responds, 
not explaining why things have happened as they have, 
but merely showing Job how things are 
in this splendidly beautiful creation. 
We may long for answers, 
but God has a universe to run 
and human beings are only one among many species to be tended.  
 
Does it work? 
Will Job get so caught up in the wonder of creation 
that he forgets his oozing sores? 
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We’ll get the answer to THAT question next week. 
 
More importantly, can WE be comforted 
by a God who at times seems so indifferent to our misery? 
That’s something we each must answer for ourselves. 
But the poets seem to think we can be. 
 
“Tell me about your despair, yours, and I will tell you mine,”  
writes poet Mary Oliver, in her beloved poem “Wild Geese.” 
“Meanwhile the world goes on. 
Meanwhile the sun and the clear pebbles of the rain 
are moving across the landscapes, 
over the prairies and the deep trees, 
the mountains and the rivers. 
Meanwhile the wild geese, high in the clean blue air, 
and heading home again. 
Whoever you are, no matter how lonely, 
the world offers itself to your imagination, 
calls to you like the wild geese, harsh and exciting –  
over and over announcing your place 
in the family of things.” 
 
Images of life, of sun and rain and forests and mountains 
lift us out of our misery. 
Images of creation can build solidarity 
among people who otherwise are sharply divided.  
Aren’t images of a grand and glorious but threatened earth 
just what human societies need 
to motivate a global response to climate change? 
 
The voice of God comes thundering out of the whirlwind, 
putting us in our place, 
reminding us that we are not the be all and end all, 
and that the earth will be here 
long after the last of our human kind have died off.  
 
But think about that voice from the whirlwind. 
The Lord speaks about the rest of creation, 
but the message is addressed to Job, 
to one of us.  
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For all our seeming inconsequence, 
we are the ones to whom God has spoken, 
the ones to whom God holds out 
the promise of conversation 
about the design of creation.  
 
God is not dismissing Job,  
but is reorienting Job with a larger awareness 
of God’s good creation.  
 
O Lord, how manifold are your works! 
In wisdom you have made them all; 
the earth is full of your creatures. 
Praise the Lord.  
. 
 
 


