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“Thinking Globally”  
 
I imagine you’re familiar with that nice little slogan that goes, “Think globally, Act 
locally.” It’s a great phrase—short, catchy, it even sort of rhymes. It’s also easy to 
remember, and it almost rolls off the tongue. It’s hard not to be a bit jealous of 
whoever coined it, because “Think globally, Act locally” is also an immensely 
useful and versatile idea, one that can give shape to and govern large scale 
projects like city and town planning, and it can also help each of us on an 
individual level decide what to pick out at the grocery store, for example, or what 
kind of tea or coffee if any to have in the morning, reminding us that, in this 
increasingly globalized and interconnected world, we’ll do well to take into 
account the perspective of the whole even when making the smallest and 
seemingly most mundane of life’s decisions.  
 
“Think globally, Act locally”—it's strange that nobody knows exactly who coined 
this phrase. Some attribute it back to 1915 to the Scottish biologist and 
pioneering town planner Sir Patrick Geddes; others attribute it to the great French 
theologian and philosopher of technology Jacques Ellul; others attribute it to the 
architect and inventor Buckminster Fuller; others to the futurist Hazel Henderson; 
others to the community organizer and activist Saul Alinksy; and still others 
attribute the phrase to none other than Yoko Ono.  
 
I think, though, that if I had to guess or if I had to bet, I’d wager that perhaps the 
phrase was invented by some relatively obscure, unknown, quiet and humble 
local Vermonter, as the phrase seems to me to capture something essential of 
the ethos and culture of this region and this state. In my few weeks living up here 
with you now, I have to say that I think Vermont really excels and leads the way, 
especially in terms of the “Act Locally” part of the equation—and here I’ve been 
particularly impressed by the commitment to the local foods movement—and 
local as in, like super local, local as in like only a couple of houses down from 
here. 
 
For example, I’ve been blessed in my first weeks here to have received many 
gifts from the fruits of the summer labors of many of you here today, particularly 
your labors in the yard and garden, as I’ve received and thoroughly enjoyed 
some of the best tomatoes I’ve ever had, some of the best zucchinis and 
eggplants and apples and pears and grapes, not to mention the decadent 
chocolate milk from Monument Dairy and the little brown hen eggs from Heidi’s 
yard. And since I’m sometimes a fly fisherman, I’ve been blessed also by some 
trout from the rivers around here.  



 
The Hebrew poet of the Psalms commends us to, “taste and see that the Lord is 
good,” and I think that never rings more true than when we can experience the 
local fruits and gifts of a place like this and in a truly beautiful and abundant 
season such as this one. 
 
While the “Act Locally,” part of the equation can be as easy to understand as 
looking at a beautiful, local, vine ripened tomato, the “Think Globally” part of it I 
think can be a bit more, I don’t know, mysterious or hard to imagine or open to 
interpretation. I can taste and see the blessings of a local tomato, but how does 
my eating of that tomato effect a tomato grower in Uganda for example? You 
know how they say a butterfly flapping its wings on one side of the world can lead 
to a hurricane on another, and so I wonder how do all the little flaps of our wings 
here in Vermont effect things in places like Antarctica and China and Ethiopia 
and Argentina? 
 
A few weeks ago I attended a truly unique and unforgettable musical 
performance. It was held in the great old horse-breeding barn at the Shelburne 
Farms up north a bit, and it was called an “Emergent Universe Oratorio,” 
composed by Vermont native Sam Guarnaccia. 
 
One of the reasons I drove up to Shelburne for this event was that I heard it was 
a musical performance based off of the book The Journey of the Universe, by 
Mary Evelyn Tucker at Yale Divinity School. I had read and enjoyed her book 
when it came out a couple of years ago, as it does a great job evoking a sense of 
reverence for life and for the universe and for the important calling that we have 
as humans to help participate in and even help guide the universe in its 
unfolding.  
 
Drawing on insights from cosmology and evolution, the new idea presented in the 
book is that the universe is not simply a place that we live in, but more 
importantly the universe is a story, a living story in which we are immersed, a 
story that we are at once helping to tell and that also is telling us, a story that we 
are both shaping and being shaped by—and that, as Mary Tucker writes in the 
book and as the choir sung so beautifully in the oratorio, “Just as the Milky Way 
is the universe in the form of a galaxy, and an orchid is the universe in the form 
of a flower, we—dear ones, are the universe in the form of a human.”  
 
The idea here is that as humans, we’ve inherited a particular role to play as that 
part of the universe which can reflect on itself, which can immerse itself in the 
wonder and mystery of it all, and that we can do our best to be responsible in a 
sense for how at least our chapter of the universe story unfolds. 
 



It’s unapologetically big thinking and heady stuff, and in both reading the book 
and listening to the oratorio a couple of weeks ago, I found myself both inspired 
by and challenged as to how this new understanding of the universe as a story 
might guide and give shape to our daily lives, and how it might even inform our 
thinking about faith and the church. 
 
While I think the image of the universe as a story is a good and helpful one, I also 
think that the apostle Paul’s image that we heard today of the human community 
as a single body, diverse like the different parts of the body are diverse, and yet 
united as a single, life-seeking, life-affirming organism—what he calls the body of 
Christ—is also a good and a helpful image, and particularly a good one for us to 
ponder today in terms of trying to Think Globally on this World Communion 
Sunday.  
 
I’m struck by how contemporary and fresh Paul’s ancient idea feels in many 
ways. His idea of the body of Christ is, I think, proto-ecological in terms of his 
understanding of how life is always interrelated and interdependent—how nothing 
is itself without everything else and without being in relationship with everything 
else—how, as the Spanish philosopher Jose Ortega Y Gasset put it, “I am always 
I plus my surroundings.”  
 
Paul puts it particularly well and powerfully when he writes about how, from the 
perspective of the human community, when one of us suffers, it’s as if all are 
suffering together, and when one of us rejoices, all have the chance to share in 
that joy—a beautiful statement I think of the good news of our mutuality and 
interdependence—the good news that we’re in this thing together—the good 
news which I’m pretty sure inspired Martin Luther Kings Jr.’s great statement 
that, “Injustice anywhere is a threat to justice everywhere. We are caught in an 
inescapable network of mutuality, tied in a single garment of destiny. Whatever 
affects one directly affects all indirectly.” 

Paul had an interesting name for this single garment of destiny, for this universe 
story. He called it the body of Christ. 

Paul in a sense was like us here today. He never had the chance to meet Jesus 
as Jesus walked the earth, but he did come to experience something powerful in 
terms of the unsurpassed beauty of the Jesus way—the way of unconditional 
love, of forgiveness, of kindness, of grace, of truth, and of simple joy—and so 
Paul gave this experience the best name that he had access to through his own 
language and tradition—he called this experience the experience of Christ, which 
for him coming from the Jewish tradition meant something like the experience of 
the fullness and completion and perfection for which all things are made, the 
experience of Shalom in the Hebrew, of ultimate peace and wholeness, the 



experience of our restless hearts finding their longed for rest within the heart of 
the heart of everything.  

Sometimes, like with the book The Journey of the Universe and with the oratorio 
based on it, it can be good for us to try to think big—to wonder about the universe 
and our place within it, to wonder what story is being told here, and to wonder 
where this thing might be headed. 

I think Paul’s answer to these types of questions still stands as a good one for us 
today as the church—that we’re here to tell the story of the universe as, 
ultimately, the story of Christ, which means the story of life at its most beautiful 
and at its best, and that we’re here to tell this story of Christ by way of being and 
becoming, together with our all brothers and sisters around the world, the very 
body of Christ in the world, being Christ’s hands and feet to one another, and so 
when we sense a person or a place in need of healing and hope, for example, of 
going and of being Christ to that person and in that place. Christ then, can be our 
way of thinking globally, and Christ also, our way of acting locally.   

May it be so. //Amen//  

 


