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Lent is about sin or evil, everybody’s favorite topic—NOT!  While I’m not into guilt and making 
people feel bad, understanding sin is really essentially to our faith.  On Wednesday, we heard 
the story of the “Fall,” when Adam and Eve disobey God and blame others, that’s sin.  Sin 
breaks relationship and violates trust. 
 
Now, we all make mistakes.  Being distracted, dropping and breaking a plate is not sin.  Being 
angry with your partner and intentionally breaking their favorite plate and calling it an accident 
is sin.  Deciding that some groups of people don’t deserve to own plates and blaming them for 
their “deficiencies” is systemic sin.  This Lent we’re going to look at various ways we suffer from 
and engage in systemic broken relationships.  This week, we start with Creation. 
 
We are highly estranged from Mother Earth, from God’s beloved and beautiful Creation.  The 
Israelites were promised a land of milk and honey, and were commanded to love and tend the 
earth with reverence, and to honor God in gratitude for its bounty.  But in recent centuries, we 
increasingly have seen ourselves as OVER Creation, not of it; we interpret the command to be 
stewards of other creatures as a free pass to exploit, use, and despoil Creation for our own 
ends.  But we are not separate from Creation, and our actions have been destroying the very 
intricate web of life that supports us, heals us, and nurtures our spirits and bodies.   
 
Think of your favorite “outdoor place,” that space that is most special to you.  A beach, a lake, a 
stream, a mountain, a patch of prairie, a garden.  Whatever it is that speaks most deeply to 
your soul.  Close your eyes and take in a deep breath and imagine you are there.  What does it 
look like?  What do you hear?  What do you smell or even taste?  What does it feel like?   How 
do you feel connected to that place?  What about it resonates with you, makes you feel alive?  
Natural systems are just that—whole systems of plants, insects, animals, minerals, bacteria—
and when we are in them, we feel their complexity and connectedness.  Not like modern lawns 
or farm monocrops.  We were created to be connected and part of these living systems. 
 
For me, the woods are my safe and lovely place.  I feel like I am at home with my mother in the 
woods. 
 
But Creation is endangered, besieged.  I’m sure you’ve noticed changes to your world and your 
favorite places.  Trees dying.  Fewer birds.  Beaches eroding from high storm surges.  Rising sea 
levels.  More violent storms.  Invasive species taking over. 
 
We also need to understand and connect to the things that are destroying that sacred place. 
Here in Cape Ann, you live cheek to jowl with the ocean.  For centuries, or more accurately, for 
millennia, the ocean has provided food and livelihoods, it has shape the peoples who have lived 
here, it has shaped the landscape and the souls.  But the ocean is under assault.   



Plastic is everywhere in our oceans—big continents of floating plastic, ropes and bottles and 
can holders entangle wildlife and wash up on shore, microplastics are in every organism.  Global 
heating is causing weather changes, and killing off sea life and bleaching coral and causing 
changes in fish, whale and seafood migrations.  Fertilizer run-off causes algae blooms and dead 
zones.   
 
Now I doubt that you, personally, are throwing plastic into the ocean or dumping fertilizer on 
Good Harbor Beach.  But we are part of systems and a society that are causing these dire 
changes to the health of our oceans.  Our nation runs on fossil fuels—coal, gas, oil—and 
burning these is causing the air and oceans to heat up.  We heat our homes and businesses and 
drive our cars—and while there are a few energy alternatives, our government and 
corporations are still subsidizing and encouraging fossil fuel use.  Fossil fuels also form the basis 
for plastic, which has proliferated over the last 20 years.  Everything, is encased in or made of 
plastic.  Commercial food production still relies heavily on chemical fertilizers and pesticides, 
which end up in streams and rivers and ultimately, the ocean.  Dung from meat animals also 
runs off and ends up feeding algae blooms in the oceans.  We may drive an electric car, eat no 
meat and eat only organic food, but we’re still part of the system that is destroying the oceans, 
the air, and the land. 
 
The IPCC, the Intergovernmental Panel on Climate Change, came out with a report underlining 
the urgent need for decisive action from world governments: “The cumulative scientific 
evidence is unequivocal: Climate change is a threat to human well-being and planetary health. 
Any further delay in concerted anticipatory global action on adaptation and mitigation will miss 
a brief and rapidly closing window of opportunity to secure a liveable and sustainable future for 
all.”  It goes on to say that food and water shortages are sure to come, even in North America. 
But in President Biden’s state of the union address this week, he never mentioned climate 
change, except in passing around job creation.  How can this be?  The greatest crisis facing 
human kind and it doesn’t even warrant mention from the highest elected official in the land? 
 
Let’s just sit with all this.  We are in crisis; the Creation, which supports all life and all humans, is 
groaning and dying.  Our leaders are doing nothing.  We are part of the nation which has the 
greatest culpability for this crisis; while others may be more directly responsible, we have 
assisted in making it, we have benefitted.  We have not stopped it.  Really, if you let this sink in, 
it is a crushing realization. 
 
How do we live with this?  Do we swat it out of our consciousness and go on pretending that 
life is fine?  Do we climb into a hole of guilt and depression and never come out?  Do we blame 
the politicians and corporations who have willfully ignored science and continued to profit from 
running the planet into the ground?  They deserve the blame, for sure.  But to ONLY point to 
them is to relinquish our own part in it. 
 
The painful, faithful way forward is to grieve.  To acknowledge the terrible reality AND our own 
part in it.  To repent.  To acknowledge our own sin, our own conscious AND unwilling complicity 
in this awful situation.  To lay it all out before God, daily, if need be.  Ask for forgiveness.   



AND ask for direction.  What we can do.  How to fight back.  How to change.  Who to talk to.  
Where to protest.   
 
Even now, while there is no hope of escaping climate change, there is hope of change.  Of 
reconnecting to the land, turning lawns into wildlands or gardens or returning it to the care of 
Indigenous peoples.  Of downsizing our housing space needs.  Of going solar and wind.  Of 
making a robust public transportation system.   
 
We must do what we can.  Accept our responsibility.  Accept forgiveness.  Move forward, for 
God’s sake.  For Creation’s sake.  For our sake and the sake of future generations.  Let us pray. 
Amen. 


