Today, we are going to dive into beauty, 


a word that I struggled to spell for multiple weeks in 4th grade.  

It is a hard word to spell, SLIDE

because it does not follow very many of the rules of spelling.  



What other English words have three different vowels in row? 


 There are some, 



but none of them were fourth grade words.  SLIDE



Sequioa, nefarious, aeolist, 




nor ambitious were common terms we used, 


but beauty and beautiful were almost constant.  



So we needed to know how to spell them.  

I can spell it now, 


but can we define it?  

If I ask you if this is beautiful, SLIDE

you can probably tell me yes or no 



but will struggle to tell me why?  


We might disagree



and we would have limited basis to tell who would you actually be correct?

I would assume that most of us have heard the term, SLIDE

“beauty is in the eye of the beholder.”  

We say that, 


as people sometimes disagree on what we are excited about.  

Even the kind people at Oxford 


just leave it up to the particular person or brain, 



defining beauty as SLIDE


“the quality 



or group of qualities in a person or thing 




that gives pleasure to the senses 





or the mind.”  

So it depends on ones senses 


and how those are stimulated.  

So beauty can not necessarily be determined by just one person for all.  
As we talk about what a human being is, 


we need to realize that one of the things we are 



is not just people who can spell beauty, 



but that we can actually sense it.  

That matters, SLIDE

because the other players in creation do not.  
But from the very beginning, 


in chapter 2 of Genesis, 



we hear a line that is often thrown away.  

“9 And the Lord God made all kinds of trees grow out of the ground— SLIDE

trees that were pleasing to the eye 


and good for food.”  

We jump onto the next line that we want to talk about, 


the Tree of Life 


and the Tree of the Knowledge of Good and Evil.  

But there is that line, 


trees that were pleasing to the sight.  

Right now, 


most of us are more concerned about trees that produce food.  

But why does God care 


if what he makes is pleasing to the sight.  

If we were living in post WWII Germany or Russia, SLIDE

we know that the Utilitarian craze was sweeping through the world.  



What was efficient 




is what mattered.  



Who had time to waste on beauty?  




Of what practical use is beauty?

The answer to those last questions at first is, 


“Not much!”  

While Genesis has beauty 


as a part of God's creation in it being “good”


and a gift we can enjoy, 

scripture keeps beauty in its place.  


Proverbs tells us. 



“Like a gold ring in a pig’s snout 




is a beautiful woman who shows no discretion.”   



and “Charm is deceptive, 



and beauty is fleeting; 




but a woman who fears the Lord is to be praised.”  

It is a quality to be admired, 


but not worshipped.  


We need to make sure that we don't turn it into an idol.  

Which is the tricky part of beauty.  


It elicits a response from us.  



An “Ooh”  or an “Ah” 



or a “That is amazing!.”  

Which should point us back to the one who made the art.  

But we often forget the artist 


and start worshipping the artist's work.  



This is idolatry.  

When we do this with our National Parks SLIDE

or a person, 



we are placing our worship in the wrong place.  

Beauty is supposed to be a sign post 


pointing us to the love of our creator.  

When the ruggedness of Denali 


has us fawning over the majesty of the mountain 


and the one who created the mountain 



never comes into our thoughts, 


our priorities are miss ordered.  

If we have our priorities correct, 


we will see beauty in all kinds of places.  

This week we will start the season of Lent 


which will near completion on Good Friday.  

How can a day 


when your savior dies 



be called “Good?”  SLIDE
From an initial logical standpoint, 


it can't.  

Unless we have an appreciation of beauty.  


It is partly our ability to see beauty 



that the wonderful act that we celebrate 



helps us get to Easter.  


As we see one who didn't deserve to die, 



die for us.  


As we hear him weighed down by our sin 



and take that punishment.  


When evil thinks they have won 



and celebrates amongst the silence of heaven, 




we feel the weight.  


Then three days later, 



there is suddenly Good News spreading throughout the land.  


He is not dead, 



but alive!  


This causes us to rejoice, 


to sing Hallelujah, 


to have a response to the stimuli of beauty 



that we never thought possible.  

Logic could not explain it, 


but love can.  



The contrasts, 



the brightness of the moment, 



the reordering of patterns 




so changes our way of viewing the world 



that beauty breaks into our life more.  

We appreciate the moments we have, 


the conversations, 


the places we have been, 



because we are seeing the beauty there more clearly.

As we have already acknowledged, 


we each have a different eye for beauty.  

A breakup in high school left me listening to Erasure, SLIDE

a Europop synth band 



because their songs spoke to the pain I was feeling 



and they expressed those feelings well.  


So my mind was stimulated 



and I found their music beautiful.  


If I were to hear their music today, 



the power and beauty is diminished, 




because I am not in the same mindset or space.  

But other things I have a greater appreciation of, 


like children doing new things 


and people caring for others.  



For someone to lay down their own life for the sake of another.  

I saw a short video clip of a female soccer match SLIDE

where a woman with a head dress was blowing past the defender, 


who reached out  



and ended up catching the hajib. SLIDE  


The girl felt it be removed 



and immediately fell to the ground trying to cover her hair, 




to prevent shame.  


The opposing player SLIDE


and all her teammates quickly surrounded her 




to protect her from being seen and shame.  


It was a beautiful moment 



of a person being more important than a game.  

The opposing team could have gone the opposite direction 


and had the advantage, 


but they all gathered around their opponent and supported her instead.  

An efficient world doesn't have room for such nonsense.  


But we are not created for efficiency.  


We are created for beauty.

Not buying that we are made for beauty? SLIDE

Remember our talk about temples last week?  

Their is no way we have buildings like those 


unless we value beauty.  

God's trees that are pleasing to our eye is just him getting started.  


By the time we make it 66 books later, 



we hear at the end of scripture about the New Jerusalem.  SLIDE
Beauty abounds.  


Other wise you don't have walls made of the precious stones, 


streets of gold, 


water as clear as crystal, 



or trees constantly bearing fruit.  

When we see heaven for what it really is, 


we will see beauty abounding.  

For beauty points to the creator 


and the mind behind the beauty.  

The one who stirs our world beyond just what is practical 


and puts things that are beautiful, 


that stimulate our senses 



and make us wonder how we were lucky enough 




to experience this particular moment.  



It is like a love note packed into your lunch.


When we see God at work, 



we are seeing beauty.  

As we look at any one of God's people, 


we should be able to see beauty there as well, 



because they are reflecting the creator.  

As we live and experience the world around us, SLIDE

especially living in this valley, 



we should be able to see beauty all around us.  

But do we?  


Or do we pretend we are above it all 



and have seen the northern lights dancing in the night sky 




hundreds of times, 



the jagged peaks that surround us are always there, 



the large mammals coming out of the ocean to take a breath, 


if I have seen one I have seen a hundred?

I know why we would want to avoid beauty, 


because it can make us feel small, 


insignificant, or ugly.  

That is us again 


twisting a good thing of God, 



which only makes evil all too pleased.  

Living with a photographer 


has forced me to stop and appreciate beauty way more.  

While I could feel small SLIDE

by looking at a lily 



and seeing how beautiful God made it 



while leaving me with pasty colored skin.  

Or I could also see as Jesus did, 


that if his Father gave the lily that kind of dress and honor, 



what will he do for us?  SLIDE
When I hear someone play music 


that makes me want to dance and sing, 



I can lament my ability to do the same thing, 

or I can start asking God to show me 


what beauty I can bring into the world 



to give someone else that type of experience.  SLIDE
God wants to reflect his beauty in and to us.  


Will we let him?



We are the only part of his creation that can appreciate it.
