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The news broke on Wednesday. I read the headline and bookmarked the article, but 
I couldn’t bring myself to read the article. I heard them start to report the story on the radio 
and I switched stations. 

Before I finally read the story yesterday, I asked myself why I was so resistant to 
knowing the details of this story. I realized that I didn’t want to feel the anger or the pain, I 
didn’t want to enter the grief I knew would come if I read the words and the details became 
real to me. 23 species are being removed from the endangered species list, and for the 
worst reason of all: they are extinct. This is how The Washington Post started their report: 

“The ‘Lord God Bird’ is dead. 

“The ivory-billed woodpecker, a ghostly bird whose long-rumored survival in the 
bottomland swamps of the South has haunted seekers for generations, will be officially 
declared extinct by U.S. officials after years of futile efforts to save it. It earned its nickname 
because it was so big and so beautiful that those blessed to spot it blurted out the Lord’s 
name. 

“Even the scientist[, Amy Trahan, a biologist with the U.S. Fish and Wildlife Service,] 
who wrote the obit cried.”1 

Technically, there are 56 more days for the public to comment before the extinctions 
become official. There are nine species of birds on the list of 23 – the ivory-billed 
woodpecker and eight others. The other eight birds are all from Hawaii. The rest of the list 
is rounded out with two species of fish, a species of bat, a of species of plant, and eight 
species of freshwater mussels that once inhabited rivers from Illinois to Georgia.2 

We human beings are the culprit. We are the ones who pollute or destroy the 
habitats of these species. We are the ones who “cut down every last tree of virgin forest in 
the southeastern U. S.,” to quote John W Fitzpatrick, director emeritus of the Cornell Lab of 
Ornithology.3 We are the ones who polluted the rivers so much and raised the river 
temperatures so much that the mussels who lived there died out. The irony to me is that 
the job of mussels is to filter and clean the water.4 They were doing fine, carrying out their 
job in the ecosystems until our species came along and made the water too dirty, even for 
the mussels. 

 
1 Dino Grandoli, “Ivory-billed woodpecker officially declared extinct, along with 22 other species,” The 
Washington Post, https://www.washingtonpost.com/climate-environment/2021/09/29/endangered-
species-ivory-billed-woodpecker/ (posted 29 September 2021; accessed 2 October 2021). 
2 Ibid. 
3 Quoted by Grandoli, ibid. 
4 Ibid. 
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I really shouldn't blame all humans. According to Tara Houska, who wrote from a 
jail in Minnesota a month ago about why she was engaged in nonviolent civil disobedience 
to stop Line 3, “Indigenous peoples around the globe hold 80% of all earth’s biodiversity, 
despite being just 5% of all human beings. We are fighting for what remains, everywhere.”5 
How could this amazing statistic be true? Because indigenous people see, as Houska put it, 
“The earth is a relative, not a resource.”6 

Biodiversity is very important, and I say that from a position of self-interest as a 
human being. Consider this example: “In India, thousands of people are dying of rabies 
because the population of vultures that feed on garbage is cratering, resulting in a huge 
increase in feral dogs that eat these food scraps in the birds’ absence.”7 

Former Treasury Secretary Henry Paulson notes, “Climate change and biodiversity 
loss are locked together in a cycle of destruction and must be dealt with in tandem. The 
demise of the world’s coral reefs offers an example. Scientists predict that 70 to 90 percent 
of coral reefs will disappear over the next 20 years because of warming sea temperatures, 
acidic water, and pollution. This will put at risk 4,000 species of fish and approximately a 
half billion people globally who depend on coral reef ecosystems for food, coastal 
protection, and employment.”8 

All this news stands in stark contrast with our scripture reading. While the news is 
triggering feelings of anger and sadness in me, Psalm 148 encourages us to join a chorus of 
praise. The word praise is used ten times in this Psalm. It could have been used more, but 
the poet figured you’d get the point about halfway through when the lines become a litany 
of all the earth being invited to join in praise. 

One of the fun things about our Monday Morning Bible Study, for me at least, is that I 
get to look more closely at a passage of scripture than I might otherwise. One of the things I 
noticed looking at Psalm 148 is what I describe as a triangle with a wide base at the top and 
one point at the bottom. 

The Psalm was written within a cosmology of a 3-tiered universe: the heavens 
above, the earth in the middle, and hell or the realm of the dead or the underworld below 
(and that bottom tier is ignored in this Psalm). The Psalm starts with an invitation (or is it a 
command?) to praise Yahweh. Then we get to who is being called. All beings in heaven and 
the angelic host are called to praise God. You can’t get much wider than that. Then the 
heavenly bodies are called: the sun, moon, and stars. Then the waters above the dome of 
the earth are called. God created all of it; let it all praise God. 

Then the psalmist turns to the earth, to the middle tier of creation. Everything in the 
depths of the oceans is called to praise God. All of the elements of the weather are called. 

 
5 Tara Houska, “A Letter From a Jailed Line 3 Water Protector,” Vogue, 
https://www.vogue.com/article/letter-from-a-jailed-line-3-water-protector (written 2 August 2021; posted 
30 September 2021; accessed 2 October 2021). 
6 Ibid. 
7 Henry M. Paulson Jr., “We’re Living Through One of the Most Explosive Extinction Episodes Ever,” The New 
York Times, https://www.nytimes.com/2021/09/30/opinion/animal-extinction.html (posted 30 September 
2021; accessed 2 October 2021). 
8 Ibid. 
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The mountains and hills, trees of all sizes are called. Wild and domestic animals, “creeping 
things and flying birds” are called. The rulers of the nations are called. And finally, you and 
I, regardless of our station, gender, or age – we are called to praise God. We are invited to 
join the chorus of all of creation and praise of God. 

All of creation, every thing in creation, every part of what God called “good,” is urged 
to sing our praise of God together. The loss of 23 species from the face of the earth makes 
me think that the chorus is missing some parts. 

When Pastor Brenda and I were deciding on our theme and the arc of our 
celebration of the Season of Creation, as we were deciding the topics for our sermons, I 
looked at Psalm 148 and I thought about how God loves each and every thing in creation. I 
thought it was important for us to remember that, yes, God loves us, and to remember that 
God loves all creation. 

As I sat with Psalm 148 this past week, I realized but today’s sermon wouldn’t really 
be so much about God's love for creation as about my love for creation. That call was 
reaffirmed when I happened across an essay I printed out and stuck aside two years ago, an 
essay by Mary Annaïse Heglar. (Coincidences like finding a two-year-old essay just at the 
right time make me wonder about the Holy Spirit’s sense of humor.) 

I found myself saying, “Yes! Yes, this!” as I re-read her essay. She talks about her 
emotional responses to the climate crisis. She talks about the emotions I’ve talked about 
today – the anger and the sadness. And she talks about other emotions, like guilt – which I 
was starting to feel as I wrote about the missing voices from our praise chorus. She writes 
about fear and panic, too. 

And then she turns to the emotion that’s under all that, the emotion that’s at the 
heart of what she feels about the climate crisis: love. 

“I don’t mean any simple, sappy kind of love,” she writes. “I don’t mean anything 
cute or tame. I mean living, breathing, heart-beating love. Wild love. This love is not a noun, 
she is an action verb. She can shoot stars into the sky. She can spark a movement. She can 
sustain a revolution. 

“I love this beautiful, mysterious, complicated planet we get to call home. The planet 
who had the audacity to burst with life, from her boreal crown to her icy toes at the South 
Pole. I love her caves and her valleys and her rivers and her oceans. I love the majesty of 
larger-than-life elephants and whales and rhinos and lions.… I love the unapologetic sass of 
butterflies and hummingbirds and coral reefs and the tear-jerking aroma of flowers that 
bloom below the equator. 

“I love that nighttime symphony on steamy southern nights when the frogs croak 
and the crickets sing and the owls hunt. I love the taste of watermelon and blackberries in 
the summer – the way that they ooze down the side of my face when they’ve reached 
perfect ripeness. I love the delicate feel of honeysuckle petals and the warm, grainy earth 
and dewy grass on my bare feet.… 

“And I love my mama. I love my family. I love my niece and nephew and I love that it 
doesn’t matter that their parents are actually my cousins and not my siblings. I love my 
Aunt Joyce’s laugh and my cousin Candice’s freckles and my Aunt Karen’s voice. 



“I love – dare I say it? – myself. And some days it’s easier to do that than others. 
Sometimes it feels impossible, but it’s a work in progress and I’m working on it, okay?... 

“When you love something, or someone, that much, of course you’re frightened 
when you see it under attack, and of course you’re furious at anyone or anything that 
would dare to harm it. 

“[T]his love is strong enough to break through the terror. She is hot enough to burn 
through anger and turn into fury. She can shake you out of your despair and propel you to 
the front of the battle field. 

“It’s a love that can also – even in the teeth of these most insurmountable odds – 
give me hope. If I’m brave enough to accept it … and I can feel that tickling tingle of ‘maybe, 
just maybe, we’ll be okay.’”9 

Amen. 

 

 
9 Mary Annaïse Hegler, “But the Greatest of These is Love,” Medium, https://medium.com/@maryheglar/but-
the-greatest-of-these-is-love-4b7aad06e18c (posted 17 July 2019; accessed 10 September 2019). 
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