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Sky 
 
 
For our Scripture and Sermon this morning we’re continuing with the third part in our five 
part sermon series as we work our way through the classical elements—water, earth, air 
or sky, ether or the void, and fire. The goal or the thought behind this series is to engage 
with some of the biblical and spiritual aspects to the classical elements in order to dig a 
bit deeper and discover something about that which is elemental to life in general, and 
that which is elemental to our own lives in particular. 
 
And so we began two weeks ago contemplating water and celebrating the waters of 
baptism as we baptized Jesse and Allie McCray here, and we’ll conclude on June 8th as 
we celebrate the fires of Pentecost, marking the birthday of the church.  
 
Last week then we spent some time with the element earth, and particularly with how 
Jesus would often point to the earth as a way of describing what God was like, pointing 
to the absolutely amazing generativity of the earth, for example, how the earth can bring 
forth from the smallest of seeds the tallest of trees, and so Jesus pointed out how God 
was like this too, how God produces seemingly out of nothing such an unimaginably 
diverse and abundant creation.  
 
Today as the sermon title puts it we’ll reflect together on the element Sky, which is one 
of many ways of naming the third element, others including Air and Wind. In thinking 
about Sky today I’m thinking about it as the manifestation of air, or as one of the main 
ways that we experience the air, the other main way being the experience of air as 
breath, but I also have in mind Sky as the mythological representation of the element air. 
In classical mythology, Sky is more often than not the complimentary element to Earth—
Earth and Sky forming two sides of the same coin, as it were. And in this scheme sky 
tends to align with the masculine dimension whereas the earth tends to align with the 
feminine dimension. And so in comparative mythology as we look across many cultures, 
our own included, we find aspects of people thinking about sky and earth in terms of 
Father Sky and Mother Earth, and we find origin stories of how life began as the coupling 
or the mating of the Sky with the Earth. 
 
And so today, as Deb reads our Scripture, Psalm 19 in the Hebrew Bible, I want to invite 
you to turn your gaze skyward, and to see what type of Sky-inspired message God might 
have for you today:  
 
 
The heavens are telling the glory of God; 
    and the skies proclaim the work of God’s hands. 
Day to day pours forth speech, 
    and night to night declares knowledge. 
They have no speech, they use no words; 
    no sound is heard from them. 



Yet their voice goes out into all the earth, 
    their words to the ends of the world. 
 
In the heavens God has pitched a tent for the sun, 
which comes out like a bridegroom from his wedding canopy, 
    and like a champion runs its course with joy. 
It rises at one end of the heavens 
    and makes its circuit to the other; 
    nothing is deprived of its warmth. 
 
The law of the LORD is perfect, 
    refreshing the soul; 
the decrees of the LORD are sure, 
    making wise the simple; 
the precepts of the LORD are right, 
    giving joy to the heart; 
the commandment of the LORD is radiant, 
    giving light to the eyes; 
the reverence of the LORD is pure, 
    enduring forever; 
the ordinances of the LORD are true 
    and righteous altogether. 
They are more precious than gold, 
    than much pure gold; 
they are sweeter than honey, 
    than honey from the honeycomb. 
By them your servant is warned; 
    in keeping them there is great reward. 
 
But who can discern their own errors? 
    Forgive my hidden faults. 
Then I will be blameless, 
    innocent of great transgression. 
 
Let the words of my mouth and the meditation of my heart 
    be pleasing in your sight, 
    O LORD, my rock and my redeemer. 
 
 

*** 
 
 
“The heavens are telling the glory of God, and the skies proclaim the work of God’s 
hands.” For my money, I’d say that this is one of the most arresting and stunning of all 
the verses in scripture. The power in these lines lead C.S. Lewis to declare this to be 
“the greatest poem in the Psalter and one of the greatest lyrics in the world.”  It reminds 
me, for example, of another great opening verse from the Jesuit poet Gerard Manley 
Hopkins, who wrote, “The world is charged with the grandeur of God.” 
 
The world is charged with the grandeur of God; The heavens are telling the glory of God.  
 



It might help to know a bit of the original Hebrew here. The word for “heaven” is 
shamayim, which can just as easily be translated also as ‘sky’—and so literally here we 
have something like the skies are telling the glory of God, the skies proclaim the work of 
God’s hands, and so this verse is a paradigmatic example of the type of parallel 
structure that is key to understanding the Hebrew poetry of the Bible, which is that 
Hebrew poetry works by way of presenting two lines at a time which aim to express 
nearly the same sentiment, or perhaps to express the same idea but in two different 
ways, using language as a type of honing device, using words to circle around an idea, 
even an idea as hard to talk about as God, honing in, circling around, the way a moth 
circles around a flame.  
 
And so the heavens are telling the glory of God, and the skies proclaim the work of 
God’s hands. Imagine how amazing the sky would look to us, or how we might see it 
differently if we always looked up to it through the lens of these magnificent words! Or 
even if we just each day took a moment to contemplate the sky with these words 
forefront in our minds, as a type of meditation or mantra. In the morning, as we look out, 
and as we greet the day; in the afternoon as we take a break to watch the clouds drift by; 
at night when we look up at the moon or the stars…the heavens are telling the glory of 
God; the skies proclaim the work of God’s hands.  
 
I like how the Presbyterian pastor Eugene Peterson has translated the first few verses of 
this Psalm: 
 
God’s glory is on tour in the skies, 
    God-craft on exhibit across the horizon. 
Madame Day holds classes every morning, 
    Professor Night lectures each evening. 
Their words aren’t heard, 
    their voices aren’t recorded, 
But their silence fills the earth: 
    unspoken truth is spoken everywhere. 
 
 
Last year, a friend shared with me an article from the Boston Globe that she found 

inspiring and that, as she said, changed or transfigured the way she had been looking at 

the world, particularly the way that she had been looking at the sky.   

 

Titled “Lift Up Your Eyes,” the article by journalist Jan Brogan was prompted by a cryptic 

email she received one day. “Look at the sky as often as you ‘can’—for about 21 days. 

I’ll contact you again in 3 wks.” Signed, “More Light.”  

 

Apparently, this challenge was issued by Jack Borden, a former Boston television 

reporter who now runs a non-profit organization advocating the cause of sky awareness, 

a cause which, I have to admit, I had never heard of or even imagined existing before 



this article, but which, in this age of quickening climate change, seems surprisingly 

appropriate, for as Borden is quoted as saying, “When we are unconscious in regard to 

our surroundings, we are irresponsible to them.”  

 

The three-week challenge to look at the sky began without much fanfare. Day 1: Jan 

writes, “‘Some clouds and a lot of blue sky.’ I go back to work at the computer.”  

 

Soon though, through her daily observation she begins to notice more about the details 

of the sky, even beginning to identify certain clouds by type: cumulus and altocumulus; 

stratus and cirrus. She begins to make connections between cloud formations and 

precipitation patterns, even predicting tomorrow’s forecast based on today’s sky.  

 

It’s not long before paying attention to the sky yields something like spiritual dividends, 

as when, on Day 10, looking to the sky helps smooth her traffic-laden commute: “Stop-

and-go traffic just before 4 o’clock, heading west on Route 109. I divert myself by looking 

at the different shades of sky: deep blue, periwinkle, and aqua. Ahead, the clouds are 

tattered, low on the horizon, and under-lit by the sun. I do not try to identify the clouds by 

type, which I think might wreck the moment.”  

 

By Day 21 she finds herself nothing less than a changed person. After she identifies the 

clouds overhead as the type of high cirrus clouds which tend to usher in a cold front, she 

notes the transition in her experience from the observational to the spiritual dimensions 

of this sky-watching practice. “I like having this type of knowledge [of the cloud types],” 

she writes, “but there is something else going on. It seems amazingly self-centered to 

have so narrowly focused my visual field until now that I did not bother to notice the 

medium I lived in. The draw is not so much the beauty of the sky every day, but the 

enormity of it.”  

 

She concludes her field notes on sky awareness with this exchange she has with her 

teenage daughter: “My daughter walks into the office, sees the sky chart, asks if I am still 

into that ‘sky thing’ or if I am bored yet. I hear myself tell her that I don’t think I could ever 

be bored by the sky.” 

 



I don’t think I could ever be bored by the sky, for indeed, as Ralph Waldo Emerson has 

put it, “The sky is the ultimate art gallery just above us.” 

 

The ultimate art gallery just above us; God-craft on exhibit; Madame Day holding a class 

every morning; Professor Night lecturing each evening; a silent sky sermon preached to 

perfection each day; unspoken truth spoken everywhere; the heavens are telling the 

glory of God.  

 

Perhaps this morning we might hear something like Jan’s cryptic email addressed to 

each of us: Dear humble human searching for a glimpse of God’s glory. Look at the sky 

as often as you can for the next seven days. I’ll contact you again in a week. Signed, 

More Light.  

 


