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Summer is a wonderful time for us to be able to appreciate the tremendous beauty of our world 

around us…to be able to gaze on the beauty of a deep blue lake; to see and smell a forest of pines 

with its luscious fragrance; to hear the haunting cry of a loon in the distance. 

 

Perhaps this summer you have had the opportunity to see and experience some of the beauty of 

our world.  Or perhaps some other time you have had the chance to look out from a mountain 

pass upon the majesty of a snow-capped mountain.   

 

Perhaps you have had the chance to look into the Grand Canyon with its magnificent rock 

formations, or to see a dark sky filled with stars and northern lights which dance in a distance.  

Perhaps you have had the opportunity to gaze on the miracle of a new-born baby, on fingers, and 

toes and eyes, and ears, and all the body parts molded and created by God. 

 

When I have gazed on the beauty of this world, and as I have experienced the birth and adoption 

of our children, it has caused me to feel very small and insignificant.  It has caused me to feel 

totally overwhelmed by God’s miraculous power, his majesty, and his love. 

 

It is this same kind of feeling that I’m sure the writer of Psalm 8 had when he wrote these 

beautiful words: “Lord, our Lord, how majestic is your name in all the earth!  You have set your 

glory above the heavens…When I consider your heavens, the work of your fingers, the moon and 

the stars which you have set in place, what are mere mortals that you are mindful of them, 

human beings that you care for them?” 

 

The hymn writer has also captured these feelings so well: “O Lord my God, when I in awesome 

wonder, consider all the works thy hands have made.  I see the stars, I hear the mighty thunder; 

thy power throughout the universe displayed.  Then sings my soul, my Savior God to thee, How 

great thou art, how great thou art.” 

 

I heard a few years ago about a computer they were putting together in New Mexico.  It was 

called the Roadrunner Project, after New Mexico’s speedy state bird.  Components for the 

computer began arriving in the fall of 2006—36 moving vans full of equipment.  When it was 

completed in 2008 the computer filled a room the size of a hockey rink. 

 

It has been touted as the first computer to break the “petraflop” barrier—to do a quadrillion 

calculations a second.  How fast is that?  It is roughly a billion times faster than today’s 

generation of desktop computers.  It is being used to simulate a virtual explosion—the first few 

seconds of a nuclear detonation. 

 

Even more mind boggling that these feats, of course, is that the human brain processes 

information even faster.  Some scientists estimate that the brain carries out 10-quadrillion 

operations a second—10 times faster than a computer the size of a hockey rink. 



 

And yet even as impressive as the supercomputer and the human brain are they don’t even begin 

to compare to the mind of God.  Isaiah 55:9 says, “As the heavens are higher than the earth, so 

are my ways higher than your ways and my thoughts than your thoughts.” 

 

When we see and experience the greatness of God it can be a very humbling experience.  It can 

cause us to feel very small in comparison.  And in many ways this is a good thing.  It is 

extremely important that in relation to God that our lives are always kept in the proper 

perspective.  We need to always remember that God is the creator and we are his creation. 

 

I heard of a woman who went to see a famous psychotherapist about a problem she was having.  

At the first session the doctor asked, “Now, please tell me about yourself?”  Well she certainly 

didn’t need to be coaxed.  She rambled on and on about herself without hardly taking a breath.   

 

Finally, after an hour of listening to her talk incessantly the doctor said, “That will be all for 

now.  I’ll see you again next week.”  The pattern of the next visit was the same, as well as the 

next and the next. 

 

All she would do is talk about herself and about how everyone else was the cause of all her 

problems.  Finally the doctor said to the woman one day, “Madam, I can do no more for you.  

What I do advise is that you take the first bus to Niagara Falls—and there take a long, lingering 

look at something bigger than yourself.” 

 

The reality, my friends, is that each one of us from time to time needs to take a long, lingering 

look at something bigger than ourselves—at God’s wonderful creation.  We need to be reminded 

that we are not our own god, and that we need to stop worshipping ourselves and our own wants.  

We need to be reminded that God, and God alone, is the creator and only he is deserving of our 

worship and praise. 

 

Now in humbling ourselves before God the major drawback for some people is to then feel as if 

they are totally insignificant.  It is easy for some to feel that they are so lowly in God’s vast 

creation that he couldn’t possibly care about them.  Why would this majestic and all powerful 

God concern himself with my cares, my problems, and my small petty concerns? 

 

This feeling of insignificance is also echoed in the words of the Psalmist when he asks, “What 

are mere mortals that you are mindful of them, human beings that you care for them?”  In other 

words, who am I that God should care about me?  Why should God even want to bother with 

lowly people like us?  Doesn’t he have a lot more important things to do? 

 

But the Psalmist goes on to say in Psalm 8 that you, meaning “God,” “have made them a little 

lower than the heavenly beings, and crowned them with glory and honor.”  He is saying that in 

the midst of all of God’s vast and marvelous creation, that we are his most important and most 

glorious creation.  He created you and me just a little less than himself. 

 

He is saying that you are not insignificant but that God created you in his own image and that he 

loves, and values, you very much.  He is saying that in the midst of God’s vast creation that God 

created only human beings with the capacity to communicate with and live in fellowship with 

him.  God cares deeply about each and every person he created. 



 

Roman Catholic theologian George Weigel once said, “We are not congealed stardust, an 

accidental byproduct of cosmic chemistry.  We are not just something, we are someone.” 

 

Now just how much God values you is seen most beautifully, of course, in how God himself 

became flesh like us, how he sent his only Son to become a human being.  And the value he 

places on your life is seen in how Jesus, God’s only Son, died on the cross to save you from your 

sins.  And Jesus rose from death so all who believe in him will live with him forever in heaven. 

 

God’s word does not say that he created the trees and lakes in his own image.  It does not say 

that Jesus died for the animals or for the birds.  The Psalmist is saying that in God’s creation that 

we as human beings are his most important creation—he created us just a little less than himself. 

 

So the assurance we have is that there is nothing too small or insignificant.  There is nothing too 

big in your life for God to not be concerned about and for him to help you with.  God cares very 

deeply about every step you face.  He knows when you are up and when you are down.  God 

promises that his love, guidance, and help are there for you always. 

 

And yet how do we comprehend God’s greatness?  How can we understand his wonderful love?  

I heard the story many years ago of one of the great church fathers and theologians who was 

trying to solve this riddle of God’s greatness.  He was trying to figure out how God could have 

created the world, how he is a Triune God, and how Jesus died for all? 

 

Well one day he was walking by the seashore thinking about these things when he came upon a 

young girl, who with her little toy plastic pail, was pouring water from the ocean into a hole she 

had dug in the beach.  When he asked the girl what he was doing she replied, “I’m pouring all of 

the ocean into this hole.” 

 

It was then that this theologian realized that he was following the same nonsense.  Like this little 

girl trying to pour the whole ocean into a little hole in the sand, he in essence was somehow 

trying to cram all the greatness and wonder of God into his own small brain.  He was trying to 

cram God’s majesty which is infinite into his finite and limited mind. 

 

This summer as we vacation, or walk in the out of doors, or work in the garden, or fish on a lake, 

or contemplate the beauty and the miracle of family and friends.  Let us sing with the Psalmist, 

“Lord, our Lord, how majestic is your name in all the earth.”  Let us humble ourselves.  Let us 

worship and praise our God for his marvelous glory. 

 

And let us also remember that in this beautiful and magnificent creation that God created you 

just a little less than himself.  Remember that he loves and deeply cares for you.  And remember 

that he sent his only Son, Jesus, to die on the cross for yours sins so that you might receive 

forgiveness, abundant life, freedom and eternal salvation. 

 

“Then sings my soul, my Savior God to thee!  How great thou art!  How great thou art!  Then 

sings my soul, my Savior God to thee.  How great thou art!  How great thou art! 


