

Guided By the One Whose Beauty is Everywhere
                                              Matthew 6: 25-34

Many people the world over love the paintings of the Dutch artist Jan Vermeer. And there are so few of them! He died prematurely in his early forties and left only 36 paintings. It took 200 years before Vermeer’s greatness was recognized. But now his works, composed with mathematical clarity, suffused with cool, silvery light and purity and delicacy of color, are cherished.


Vermeer was known for painting scenes of solitary women in their homes. Here is a woman writing a letter! Here one silently pours some milk from a pitcher!

There is a woman sewing. Another simply looks out a window. Yet another is depicted trying on an earring. And in today’s Imaging the Word Sunday School class, we looked at one of his most beautiful—a woman weighing some pearls in a delicate balance scale while a subtle, muted white light flows over her from an open window.


 A devout Christian, Vermeer painted several spiritual works, “The Allegory

of Faith” and “Christ in the House of Martha and Mary” amongst them. In a conversation with a friend, at a time of discouragement over the lack of interest in his work, Vermeer doubted the value of all that he had done. He couldn’t see how the world could possibly need any of his paintings. “But Jan,” his friend replied, “the world doesn’t know what it needs yet.”


“The world doesn’t know what it needs yet!” Hold that thought in your mind, while I remind you of the words of a man Jeannie and I met one morning in the Canadian Rockies. He had driven in from Calgary, as apparently he often did, to hike in the mountains around Lake Louise. Drinking coffee together outdoors, he encouraged us to go to Moraine Lake that day. “It will change your life.” he said. And maybe it did!  The beauty of it remains a vivid image in my mind and my imagination to this day. 


That experience, and the teachings of Dr. Westerhoff, a Professor of Aesthetics,

which is the study of beauty—or the philosophy of beauty—have made me wonder whether God might be, in part,  The One Whose Beauty is Everywhere; and that although we—and the world—hardly realize—or, in the words of Vermeer’s friend,  don’t know yet that we need The One Whose Beauty is Everywhere. That is exactly what we need today! 


And I wonder if that might be what Jesus was getting at when he suggested to worried and fearful listeners: “Consider another way of looking at your situation”, he said.

You have these worries! You have these fears!  You can’t get them out of your head.

You can’t take a mental broom and sweep them out of your life! Maybe you should look at something beautiful instead! Try focusing your attention—your thoughts—on something else! For instance, “Consider the birds of the air!” Look at them! Observe them! They 
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don’t plant crops. They don’t store their food up in barns. And yet they still find a sufficient amount of food to eat, and survive. How do they do that? Or consider the lilies. They don’t work. They don’t toil. They don’t spin! And yet they survive!  And look how they flourish! The One Whose Beauty is Everywhere gives them life! 


Could the One Whose Beauty is Everywhere give you life? 


Could the One Whose Beauty is Everywhere be giving you life right now?


As you know, I walk a lot. As of this weekend, I will have reached a milestone.
Starting with the sabbatical you gave me, which began on May 23, 2005, I will have walked 4,000 miles. My wife tells me, “That’s not so great!” She’s been going at that pace for twenty years so that if she had started at one point, and walked the equator, she would have gone around the earth once by now. Sometimes I walk away my worries.  Sometimes, I walk and pray away my worries. I’ll be walking along, and—There they come!—this worry—then that one—then another! I keep walking, while saying to myself “Be still, and know that I am God……”Be still and know that I am God”….keep walking…..”Be still and know that I am God”…And before you know it, those aren’t as big anymore. 

They aren’t gone! I would never tell you that. But they don’t feel as powerful any more. Not as potent! I am convinced that we may be guided by the One Whose Beauty is Everywhere.
           I have noticed that those birds of the air Jesus talked about—if you will take them into consideration—start singing very early in the morning, before the sun comes up; they awake, and in a certain order, they begin to sing. And as the light, from its source, beneath and beyond the horizon, begins to spread across the sky and the earth, the flowers come into view. Amidst our worries and troubles and fears, may we also try to take them into consideration. “Consider the lilies of the field, how they grow. They neither toil nor spin!”

 Someone once told me, if you really do take them into consideration, one of

the things you will notice is that they don’t create the conditions of their own growth.

They are dependent on the sun and the rain and the nutrients of the earth and the

atmosphere itself. Still, even all of those will not help lilies or flowers grow until the
earth, gradually turning, comes to a position where the sun’s rays strike more directly

the earth in which the flowers are planted. 


If we want lilies or flowers in our gardens, we must wait for the conditions of

their growth to be fulfilled by the proper relation of our planet earth and a star, the

sun, that is ninety-three million miles away! So what starts lilies on their way toward glorious beauty lies not within them, but far, far beyond!
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So Jesus knew that the creation of inner peace and the dissolving of internal
worry, stress and fear is realized by an identical, indirect process, only in a spiritual realm. So that over and over again, without our own effort, our own planning, our own

purposeful thinking and laboring and struggling, the rough places are made smooth by a Power other than our own! The mountains and hills of our troubles and trials are made level by a Source of Peace that arises within us, but does not originate in our tangled brains!


The challenge in this, I suppose, is a lack of faith or insufficient faith that something beyond us or deeply within us, that we can’t see right now—or feel—or touch— is actually going to help us and guide us. If the flower bulb had a brain, in the middle of a harsh winter, it might wonder if the conditions for its growth were ever really going to come to pass! We’re like that. Plunged into the worries and concerns and fears that have

laid siege to our minds and hearts and bodies, we wonder: Is The One Whose 
Beauty is Everywhere—right here! And guiding me—us—right now! 

This is where faith comes into play! And by faith, I do not mean blind faith, or blind trust. By faith, which is a spiritual quality which you can learn and you can acquire and

you can practice— I mean this: Faith is acting as if the thing you want to see happen will actually happen! Let me repeat that for emphasis: Faith is acting as if the thing you want to see happen will actually happen! Notice the key phrase in that definition—“Acting as if!”

Acting! Faith is learning to act—learning to act as though what you want to see come

about will actually come about!

Faith is acting as if beauty will actually change your life!


Faith is acting as if goodness and truth—which is what beauty really is—faith

is acting as if goodness and truth will actually prevail.


Faith is acting as if the things we do and say here in church will make a difference!


Faith is acting as if prayers are really answered! 


Faith is acting as if loving another person will not only result in that other person
feeling, and actually being loved, but it will also indirectly draw you closer to God! 


Faith is acting as if being drawn closer to God will actually bring you inner peace.

          “Consider the birds of the air, how they neither sow nor reap…consider the

lilies of the field, how they neither toil nor spin….”
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Wouldn’t it help if we began to pray: 


God, show me the way to take myself out of the center of my own thoughts!

God, show me how to take myself off my own hands!




God, teach me the process by which I may let go of my worries and fears

and troubles—and let You work on them for a little while.


Make me promise not to take back into my own hands what I have just
given to You!


O Beauty Who is Everywhere Beyond and Everywhere Within—You

are guiding us even if we don’t know it yet, even when we don’t know we need 
You yet!

Amen. 

Reverend Scott Myers, Pastor

Westport Presbyterian Church

May 25, 2008
