
Earth Day Sunday, 2nd of Easter, April 2017 

 When we were in Florida at Universal Studios towards the end of March, we saw many 

wonderful sights and had many memorable experiences. We took countless pictures of 

spectacular structures and scenery, but among my vacation pictures is one you might not expect.  

It’s a picture of a wooden sign that hung on the portico of  a restaurant within the park, Jimmy 

Buffet’s Margaritaville restaurant.  We didn’t eat there, but the sign hanging from the rafters on 

the outdoor eating portion caught my attention as we walked past, and I snapped a photo.  I 

recognized the sign as describing my home country.  In ornate letters it spelled out:  “The Porch 

of Indecision”.  Not sure what the connection was….maybe drinking lots of margaritas affects 

one’s ability to make decisions?   The Porch of Indecision.  Pretty sure I live good portions of my 

life there.  The difficult in making a decision, in committing to a choice or belief,  has been a 

lifelong struggle for me, and likely a fairly universal experience for most people, at least at 

times.  Our Gospel lesson, for example, famously featuring “Doubting Thomas”, is essentially 

about a man on the Porch of Indecision, one who cannot commit himself to believing the 

unbelievable, who cannot decide to make the leap of faith towards the Risen Christ, without first 

hand proof and evidence.  This profound text comes up every year in the lectionary on this 

Sunday after Easter, and for good reason---faith and doubt are surprisingly close companions. 

It’s not at all unusual for us to find doubt and indecision creeping back in just after we’ve had a 

glorious and faith filled experience of the Risen Christ.  Such is human nature.  Doubting 

Thomas becomes a patron saint for all of us who sometimes move between belief and doubt, 

commitment and indecision.  Thomas might also have felt quite at home on the 1st century 

equivalent of the Porch of Indecision at Universal Studios. 



 Given this text is assigned every year for this 2nd Sunday of the Easter season, I have 

preached on it many, many times.  Some of those sermons were even pretty good!   But this will 

not be one of them, because this year we are focusing on Earth Day, and I’m going to head off in 

another direction altogether in moments.  However, to make a seamless segue way between this 

lesson and the rest of my sermon, I am going to point out that in regards to our care of Creation, 

our attitudes towards the environment, many of us also find ourselves on the Porch of Indecision.  

I think that’s true in at least two ways.  Although this controversy seems to be lessening, there 

are still some who may believe that humanity is not impacting the environment negatively at all.  

I don’t mean only in regards to specific issues, about which intelligent people of good will can 

and do disagree; mining, climate change, and so on.  But even just in general.  While an 

increasing number of us perceive that humans are indeed negatively impacting our planet, there 

are still some who are not so sure, who have not committed to that perspective, and are still 

hanging out on the Porch of Indecision.  In that regard, I can only say that here is a difference 

between faith and environmentalism; committing to faith in the Risen Christ is a matter of 

faith—taking a metaphorical leap based on trust and hope.  Faith is not science.  Nor does it 

intend to be.  In contrast, evaluating the impact of humanity on the earth is science.  There is 

evidence.  There is proof, if you like.  It would seem that for most, again, whether or not we’d 

agree about specific issues (like mining or climate change), we can at least acknowledge the 

evidence that we have negatively impacted the environment, the quality of air and water, the 

diversity of plant and animal species, and so on, through our actions.  I would tend to think that 

we could leave the Porch of Indecision on this matter and commit to recognizing the reality and 

importance of stewarding our environment more wisely if we simply study the evidence. 



 Nevertheless, that still leaves us with another area of doubt, and that is this: can we make 

an impact?  Is it even worth trying to turn back the tide of environmental harm when the world is 

so big, and the problems are so many, and we are just us?  I believe many of us may have trouble 

committing to the belief that our actions matter, that there is hope, that we can make a difference; 

and of course, if we can’t make that particular decision, then we fail to act.  Perhaps this 

particular commitment does become somewhat of that leap of faith, in that we may not be able to 

scientifically prove without a doubt that we can yet save our planet for future generations.  But 

even if this is a leap of faith, it is a leap we must make.  It is incumbent upon us to make a good 

faith effort to turn back the tide of environmental harm.  If for no other reason than that as people 

of faith, we live out our Creator’s intention for the creation.  Being a Christian means caring 

about the health of our planet.  Scripture is filled with verses that point to God as Creator and 

God’s intent for the goodness and health of creation.  I believe it would be very difficult to read 

one’s Bible and maintain that God doesn’t call us to act for the common good of our creation, as 

well as the common good of our fellow creatures.  Those fellow creatures come in all shapes and  

sizes, from blue whales to hummingbirds, large and small.  And they include, on the smaller end 

of the scale,  the bee. 

 One of the most intriguing images of creation, found repeatedly in the Old Testament and 

referencing the bee, is that of the promised land.  As you may recall, when the Hebrew people 

are heading towards the Promised Land, the land of Canaan, it is repeatedly described as “the 

land of milk and honey.”   Milk and honey.  And indeed, the area of land called the Fertile 

Crescent is adjacent to ancient Canaan.  I’m not sure how we would describe a land to express 

how appealing it is…..the land of 10,000 lakes?  A place of clean air and pure water?  These 

desert dwellers envisioned their promised land as flowing with milk and honey.  What was the 



source of the milk?  Not our happy Kemps dairy cows, but rather goats and sheep.  And the 

honey mentioned likely included both the sweet nectar of some fruits and also the literal honey 

from wild bees.  Although the neighboring ancient Egyptians intentionally cultivated bees and 

honey since around 3000 BC, the Hebrew people, showing up about 1,500 years later on the 

scene, did not intentionally cultivate bees and honey until much later, being primarily a nomadic 

people.  However, like us, they liked to sweeten their food, and they used the honey of wild bees 

to do so.   

 A land flowing with milk and honey….what could we know about such a land?  Well, 

we’d know that it had to be a place of sufficient moisture and rich soil to support grazing fields 

for goats and sheep.  These flocks would provide wool for clothing, meat for eating, and milk for 

drinking.  But they had to have grazing land to provide any of this.  Furthermore, a land flowing 

with milk and honey must also be a land with sufficient moisture and rich soil to support fields of 

wild flowers and flowering bushes and trees.  Where else will the bees find what they need to 

make honey?  A land flowing with milk and honey is a land with fertile soil and ample moisture, 

which is surely something that any sensible people desire, particularly those who live partially in 

the desert.   

 So, milk and honey signify the health of the ecosystem, essentially, to provide what is 

needed for life for humans and other creatures.  They are also an interesting pairing in terms of 

their function.  Although there are other sources of protein, milk was and is still mostly regarded 

as essential to our diet, to our living healthfully.  In contrast, honey might be said to fall into the 

category of being more of a want than a need.  We are hardly the first people to crave sweets.  

And really, can you blame us?  Yes, I know we eat too much sugar one way or another, but God 

placed sweetness within the created order.  Fruit trees.  Berries.  Sugar cane.  Honey.  God put 



together nature in such a way as to not only provide our needs for nutrition, but our wants for 

something sweet.  Milk and honey.  Necessity and pleasure.  God intends for Creation to provide 

us with both, and so a land flowing with milk and honey was and is truly a promised land. 

 We are so fortunate as to live in a promised land, are we not?  As spring returns, I am 

again inspired by the beauty around us here.  Sky, lake, rocky shores, returning song birds, the 

first green shoots bravely pushing up from the soil.  We have milk---both literally and 

figuratively; we have what we need.  We have honey---both literally and figuratively; we have 

sweetness in the world around us in more ways than one.  This is a promised land, a land of milk 

and honey.  But as we are all aware, and as Pat pointed out so well, that honey portion is 

endangered.  Our activities, intentional and unintentional, have unintended consequences---in 

this case, the depletion of the bee population.  And because God is in the details in Creation, it is 

often in these seemingly small occurrences, like the depletion of an insect species, that we see a 

larger pattern of carelessness or destruction.   We are responsible for our unintended 

consequences, as well as for our intentional actions.  We need to move off the Porch of 

Indecision; to commit ourselves to accepting the reality of environmental harm.  And we need to 

decide that our positive actions can in fact make a difference that preserves creation for the 

common good---of people and creatures. This is on us; this is our promised land; we are the 

stewards here.  Our faith compels us to care for creation. So that this land of milk and honey is 

preserved and nurtured, not only for us, but for the common good and for future generations.  In 

this way, we glorify God and serve our neighbor. Amen.  


