Another Day

Biblical reflections for busy teachers

This is my Father’s World

“The earth is the Lord’s, and everything in it, the world, and all who live in it.” Psalm
24:1

“This is my Father's world,

He shines in all that's fair;

In the rustling grass | hear him pass;
He speaks to me everywhere.”

These lines are from a hymn penned by Maltbie Babcock in upstate New York over a century ago.
It is said that, when going out for a walk to enjoy the beautiful scenery of the Niagara
Escarpment area where he worked as a church minister, he would say to his wife, “I’'m going out
to see my Father’s world”.

We tend to associate such thoughts with the awesome beauty of the natural world, but does not
our Father’'s world also include the world of human beings and their creations? City streets as
much as rural pathways, factories and offices as much as hamlets and farms, suburban housing
estates as much as mountain moorlands? Our Father ‘shines in all that's fair’ wherever we find
ourselves in His world.

Another hymn-writer, Fred Kaan, captures something of this in his ‘Sing We of the Modern City’:

“In the city full of people, world of speed and hectic days
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Yet this I call to mind and therefore | have hope: Because of the LORD’s great love we are not consumed, for his compassions
never fail. They are new every morning; great is your faithfulness. Lamentations 3:21-23



