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 In case you have missed the last few Sundays, we are in the 

middle of a sermon series on Loving the Planet. In the month of March, 

we examined the waters God blessed us with. We lamented our 

mistreatment of them over the years and considered practical strategies 

for altering and improving our relationship with water – the earth’s 
most precious resource. In April, we’ve been looking at the earth itself, 
and last week I went so far as to say that I think we humans have 

actually been slowly crucifying Mother Earth, biting the very hand that 

feeds us. 

 I know that today is Palm Sunday, and we usually use it to rehash Jesus’s so-called triumphal entry into Jerusalem, but this year I’d like to 
connect this well known story with our theme of loving the planet, so here goes… 

 I’ve always preferred Luke’s account of the Palm Sunday narrative 
because it includes this curious exchange between Jesus and the Pharisees. The Pharisees are all ticked off that Jesus’s followers who 
have lined the streets are hailing Jesus as the Messiah, the anointed one. The Pharisees say, “Hey, Jesus, tell your stupid followers to pipe down! Enough with all the “Hosanna” stuff!” Jesus responds with the seemingly outlandish claim that even if his followers were silent, “the stones would cry out.” The stones would cry out? Jesus seems to be suggesting that 

who he is in relation to God is so solid, so well-established, that creation 

itself – the non-human creatures – even acknowledge it. “The stones will cry out.” It’s almost as if Jesus is saying, “Look, some things are just true. You can try to deny them…You might not like them…but they’re still true! Sure, I could shut my disciples up, but that won’t make me and who I am and what I’ve come to do any less true 

 Folks, I want to suggest to you this morning that those same 

words that Jesus used back on that first Palm Sunday – that “the very stones will cry out” – can and should be applied to our environmental situation in 2019. You’ve probably noticed that there are some people 
out there who don’t like the rest of us crying out that our planet is in peril, that the earth’s atmosphere, its core, and all its oceans are heating 

up to the point that we’re losing all kinds of vital species, not to mention 
the fact that our storms and so-called natural disasters are getting 



amped up in both frequency and intensity. There are plenty of Pharisees 

out there when it comes to talking seriously about climate change and global warming. They are trying to shut us up. They’re offering bogus 
science and all manner of ridiculous alternative explanations in hopes of 

shutting us up. But guess what, even if we did remain silent about what 

is happening to Mother Earth, the stones would cry out. The very stones 

would cry out, and, in fact, they already are.  

 The polar ice caps ARE melting – and at an ever increasing rate. The stones are crying out…The oceans all across the planet ARE heating 

up – and those increased temperatures are creating super storms and boom cyclones the likes of which we’ve never seen before. The stones are crying out…We’re seeing flooding in Iowa, Oklahoma, and Nebraska – the part of our country known as the Dust Belt! Devastating floods. 

The stones are crying out. Whales, dolphins, and sharks are washing up 

dead on the ocean shore lines with their stomachs so stuffed with the plastic we’ve discarded, that they simply can’t survive anymore. The 

stones are crying out!   

 Did you hear those two ancient scriptures Stephanie read earlier – 

one from Leviticus and one from the prophet Isaiah? Our ancient 

biblical ancestors warned us about this, about the earth striking back 

and the stones crying out if we didn’t take care of Mother Earth. 
Leviticus 25 is one of my favorite passages in all of the Old Testament. 

The Lord Herself is giving Moses the laws that Israel needs to live by. 

Not long after She commanded the Israelites to be sure that they rested one day in every 7, she said this to Moses: “When you enter the land I 
am going to give you, make sure that the land itself also gets a sabbath. 

For 6 years you may sow your fields, and for 6 years you may prune 

your vineyards and gather their crops. But in the 7th year, you are to 

give the land a rest, a Sabbath of its own. Do not sow your fields or 

prune your vineyards. Do not reap what grows of itself or harvest the 

grapes of your untended vines. The land is to have a full year of rest – 

and the same goes for your servants, your livestock, and the wild animals that live on your land.”  
 Does anyone care to guess what happened? What the Israelites 

did – or should I say didn’t – do? They didn’t follow Leviticus 25. They 
thought they were a little smarter than God – just like we do – and they 

figured that if they just kept planting and harvesting, planting and 

harvesting, they’d have more money, more security, and be able to serve 



more customers. Well, maybe in the short run. But God’s laws were 
given to protect ALL of creation in the LONG run. 

 So by the time Isaiah comes along 6 or 700 years after the time of Moses and the giving of the law, we find out what the result of Israel’s “outsmarting” God was…The stones cried out. Isaiah describes it this way: “The earth dries up and withers, the world languishes and withers…The earth is defiled by its people; they have disobeyed God’s 
laws, violated the statutes, and broken the everlasting covenant. Therefore,” Isaiah continues, “a curse consumes the earth; its people must bear their guilt, as the earth’s inhabitants are burned up and very 
few are left. The new wine dries up and the vine withers; all the merrymakers groan…No longer do they drink wine with song; even 
their beer is bitter to its drinkers. The land lies desolate…all joy turns to gloom…the city is left in ruins.” Then, Isaiah concludes, “So will it be on 
all the earth and among all the nations, when an olive tree is overbeaten and when no gleanings are left after the harvest.” 

 The stones cry out, my friends, the stones cry out. If we won’t listen to our scientists and our climatologists, perhaps we’ll listen to the 
earth itself. Every dead whale along the shore crammed full of plastic is the stones crying out…Every new endangered or extinct specie is the stones crying out…Every flood in Iowa and Nebraska is the stones crying out…Every tropical storm that somehow becomes a super storm 
packing higher winds and more wave-wallop than we’ve ever seen 
before is the stones crying out. 

 As Good Friday approaches, let us all consider the fact that we are 

crucifying the earth, and the stones are crying out. Let us confess to 

Almighty God that we are complicit in this act of crucifixion, and let us 

renew our pledge to repent and to do everything in our power to alter 

the way we live in relationship to Mother Earth. Today and tomorrow 

we can alter the way we use water; today and tomorrow, we can change the way we shop, the way we eat, and the way we pollute by “throwing away.”  
 In the last year alone this congregation has stopped using paper 

napkins, and ceased our dependence on disposable dishware. Our coffee 

hours and potlucks create a tiny fraction of the waste we used to create. 

That is fantastic. In fact, that is a part of what faithfulness looks like in 

2019. But we have to go much further. We have to show the other churches and organizations in Gaylord that it’s possible to go paperless, 
to get rid of these infernal bulletins and all the other documents we 



insist on printing. Why not start a congregation-wide challenge to 

reduce our personal and congregational water use by 25% over the next 

year? What if each and every participant in this church signed a pledge 

to use no bags – paper or plastic – from the grocery store, beginning 

May 1, and instead to bring our own, reusable, washable canvas bags 

and mesh bags whenever we go into any store to shop?  

 Brothers and sisters, the stones are crying out, and we’ve heard them. We’ve heard them. Maybe some other folks haven’t heard them 
quite yet, but someday they’ll hear them too. In the meantime, let’s lead. Let’s be a light that shines in the darkness. Let’s be a beacon of 
environmental hope.  

 In my devotional reading for this week out of Henri Nouwen’s “You are the Beloved,” I came upon these words with which I’d like to close this morning… 

 

 “Jesus invites us to look at the reality of our current existence and 
 this harsh reality as a new path to life. The core of Jesus’s message 
 is that real joy and peace can never be reached while bypassing 

 suffering and difficulty, but only by going right through them…We 
 can deny the reality of life on our planet, or we can face it. When 

 we face it – not in despair, but with the eyes of Jesus - we discover 

 that where we least expect it, something wonderful is hidden that 

 holds a promise even stronger than death itself. Jesus lived his life 

 with the trust that God’s love is stronger than death, and that 
 death, therefore, does not have the last word. Jesus invites us to 

 face the painful reality of our existence on earth with the same 

 trust.”  
 

 Amen. 

  

 


