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Hope 
 
INTRO to SCRIPTURE 
The children are beginning a series on Bible 
super-heroes today.  Today’s person is 
Noah.  Noah’s story is a moral imperative. 
Noah responds to God’s call to save the 
animals.  In Hebrew tradition, Noah’s wife, 
Naamah is called to save all the seeds of all 
the plants and trees.  Together they work to 
save life on earth. 
 
The story of the Ark is a story of climate 
crisis.  It is a story of discipleship in the 
midst of climate crisis.  It is a story of 
concern for other creatures on this planet.  
Ultimately, it is a story of hope – a rainbow 
of hope – in the midst of profound 
challenge.  
 
The part of the story we are going to hear 
today you may not be quite as familiar with.  
The rains are subsiding and Noah sends out 
two birds – first a raven and then a dove – 
to see if it is safe.   
 
SERMON 
 
In my childhood we had a flowering shrub 
outside our kitchen window.  We referred 
to it as a memorial plum, but there were no 
plums.  I’ve not been able to find it on a 
quick google search.  It bloomed each year 
near Memorial Day, hence the memorial. 
One year my youngest brother who was old 
enough to notice the blossoms, but didn’t 
remember it from the year before, got all 
excited because he thought it was a 
popcorn tree.  Boy, was he going to have a 
feast!  

 
When the blossoms came so did the 
hummingbirds. It was the only time of the 
year I remember ever seeing them.  They 
would show up to feast on the nectar of the 
blossoms and then they would disappear 
again.  It was like magic. 
 
Birds… 
Birds sing us awake in the morning. 
Birds signal the changing of the seasons –  
           appearing in the spring  
           and heading south in the fall.   
Birds clean up for us- 
           dropped food in outdoor cafes 
           and carcasses in the wild. 
AND Birds, like the canary in the coal mine, 
signal dangers in the environment. 
 
According to a study by the Cornell Lab of 
Ornithology and the American Bird 
Conservancy, the bird population in North 
America has dropped 30% in the last 50 
years.  That’s about 3 billion birds.  That’s 
about 6 birds for each person – gone. 
Just like the canary in the coal mine, this 
decline of birds signals much bigger 
problems in our environment. 
 
We have gotten ourselves in a mess.   
The birds are dying. 
The waters are rising rapidly. 
In some places there is no water.  
Some young people are questioning 
whether or not it is ethical to have children 
at a time like this.  
 
 
 



AND our leaders? 
The congregational and executive branches 
of the U.S. government have turned their 
backs on this crisis. Not only are they 
refusing to provide significant leadership in 
addressing human activity with regards to 
climate change, some of them deny it is 
even happening. 
We have gotten ourselves in a terrible 
mess. 
 
This is the moral issue of our time.  As 
Thomas Paine said during the American 
Revolution The times have found us.  These 
are the times that will test our souls.  He 
was talking about the fight for political 
freedom.  We are facing the fight for the 
freedom of the planet and all life on it. 
The times have indeed found us. 
 
How will we respond? 
We, parents, often say we will do anything 
– anything – for our children.  Will we?  Will 
we make sacrifices today to ensure the 
future?  The Iroquois tradition requires that 
in all our decision making we need to be 
asking the question of how what we do 
today will impact the next seven 
generations 
  
This past week I was struck by the 
comments of two people at the U.N. 
climate conference.   
One is 16; the other is 71.   
One from Sweden; one from Maine.   
One is a student; the other is a governor.  
One is Greta; the other is Janet.   
Both have responded, each in her own way,  
to the call of the times that have found us 
and are working to make a difference. 
 
Greta’s speech has haunted me all week.  It 
was passionate and deeply challenging.  
Here are some of her comments. 

My message is:  We will be watching you.  … 
You come to us young people for hope.  
How dare you?  You have stollen my 
childhood with empty words.  People are 
suffering….You are failing us…with fairy 
tales of eternal economic growth.  The eyes 
of all future generations are upon you.  
Change is coming whether you like it or 
not…. 
 
Indeed, the times have found us. 
 
What would Noah’s raven and dove find if 
they flew over our lands today?  Would 
they be willing to stay among us or would 
they want to go back to the Ark?   
 
In the face of not only inaction but also the 
attempts to move backwards on 
environmental protections at the national 
level, thank God for state and local 
governments who continue to press 
forward to address the moral issue of our 
time.   
 
There is still time to make changes, but 
there is not still time to wait, as the 
governor of Maine reminded the whole 
world at the U.N. conference.  She was the 
only elected official from the U.S. invited to 
speak.  Here is some of what she said: 
 
Maine won’t wait. … 
Our whole state is experiencing climate 
change – our weather, our iconic lobster 
industry, our insect populations.  … 
Maine won’t wait. 
So we have enacted the most significant 
renewable standards in the country. … 
 
These investments will not impair our 
economy; they will improve it. … 
 



What is more precious than water, air, soil, 
the health and happiness of our children, 
and our children’s children and yours? 
 
For all of them, today, by executive order, I 
am pledging that Maine will be carbon 
neutral by 2045. 
 
And if our small state can do it, you can. 
 
We’ve got to unite to preserve our precious 
common ground, for our common planet, in 
uncommon ways for this imperative 
common purpose. 
 
Maine won’t wait. 
 
Will you? 
 
The times have found us.   
In the face of these times, 
we need to take direct actions to lessen 
human impact on the climate. 
Facing all those decisions is often 
overwhelming.  So, as people of faith,  
we also need to practice hope, 
which brings us back to birds. 
 
Emily Dickenson put it this way: 
 

Hope is the thing with feathers  
that perches in the soul.   

It sings the tune  
without the words  

and never stops at all. 
 
May our inner birds be strong with hope. 


