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Hallelujah is one of our favorite church-y words.  There is a long tradition in the 
Christian church that we don’t say the word Hallelujah during the whole season of Lent 
and then on Easter we break out the Hallelujah’s! 
 
We are in the Easter season now and Hallelujah is all over our scripture passage this 
morning, repeated 12 times! 
 
Do you know what it means?   
 
You can test your Biblical Hebrew.   It comes from two Hebrew words — Hallel —which 
is the verb “to praise" and Yah, which is short for “Yahweh,” which means God! 
 
So “Hallelujah” means “Praise God”! 
 
This is a psalm of—you guessed it— Praise!  The last five psalms in the Bible (Psalm 
146 through Psalm 150) are all Psalms of Praise.  They each begin and end with this 
same phrase, “Praise God,” “Hallelujah." 
 
But there is something special about this psalm that is a little different from the others. 
Because in this psalm it is not just people or living beings that Praise God.  Everything 
praises God!    
 
Everything that the ancient writer could imagine is in on the praise— from the farthest 
stretches of the universe as they knew it, to every aspect of life on earth — Everything 
praises God. 
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Some translations of the Bible that stay close to the Hebrew poetry give us a feel for the 
details of what universal praise is like: 
 
“Praise God from the heavens; 
Praise God in the heights! 
…all you angels; 
…sun and moon,  
…all you shining stars! 
…you highest heavens, 
and you waters above the heavens. 
 
Praise God from the earth; 
you seas monsters and all deeps 
fire and hail, snow and frost 
stormy wind… 
 
Mountains and all hills 
fruit trees and all cedars! 
Wild animals and all cattle, 
creeping things and flying birds! 
 
…All rulers of the earth,  
young men and women alike,  
old and young together!” 
 
I like the poetry of that language which captures both the grander and the nitty-gritty of  
everything praising God! 
 
In the ancient Hebrew understanding, the universe was constructed of domes, just like 
in the creation story in the first chapter of Genesis.  There are heavens and earth — and 
waters above the heavens and waters between the heavens and the earth.  All of the 
heavenly and earthly realms are detailed in this psalm. 
 
From cows to sea monsters, all kinds of landscapes and weather, all kinds of people — 
the from the most power to the least. Everything of Heaven and Earth is meant to praise 
God. 
 
But I also appreciate the modern language that Nan Merrill uses in her paraphrase of 
this psalm which is in your bulletin this morning — 
 
“Give praise, all universes, the whole cosmos of Creation… 
Give praise to the Beloved, all the earth… 
Leaders of the nations and all peoples, young and old, 
Give praise! United in all your diversity, 
that peace and harmony might flourish on earth!” 
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Doesn’t that capture the sentiment of our own time? Aren’t we really are thinking about 
the whole cosmos of creation, and our fragile position within our delicate ecosystems,  
and the enormity that lies beyond?  This comes home to us in images of our planet 
Earth and images of Mars and Pluto, and whatever is beyond Pluto, and even recent 
images of a Black Hole.  
 
And aren’t we really concerned about peace and harmony on earth?  Even if we cannot 
take for granted that the leaders of the nations and the young and old peoples around 
the globe are looking out for one another.   
 
And aren’t we passionate to live in unity in all our diversity? Whether that is expressed 
in our sexual orientation or gender identities, or our ethnic and racial identities, or 
learning differences, or physical or mental or emotion differences! 
 
Praise God!  Everything praise God!  These words point us beyond poetry to justice and 
action!  Because if everything praises God, then everything is in relationship to God and 
God is in relationship with everyone and everything.  No one and nothing is out of 
bounds from God; nothing is beyond God’s care. 
 
This is a claim about God and a claim on us — on who we are and how we act. 
To care for ourselves, our planet, our universe is to praise God. 
To mistreat ourselves, our planet, our universe is to mistreat God. 
God’s posture toward us is loving and embracing without limit; our posture toward God 
is Hallelujah, Praise. We are called into holy union with God who loves the whole 
universe, and everything responds:  Praise God!  
 
It might seem a little silly to think about what it would be like for the rocks to praise God 
or the hailstorm to praise God or the solar system or the black hole to praise God.   
I’m not even sure I could imagine how the daisy or the ocean or the big horned sheep 
praises God.  But maybe that’s exactly the point.  It’s not all about me.  It is not even 
about what I can imagine. 
 
We are good at thinking of ourselves at the center of the universe!  No wonder when we 
think of praising God, we put ourselves in the center of the action. To express our 
gratitude to God, we sing, reflect, walk, sit, or even just try to be still as a way of 
expressing our gratitude to God. 
 
But when we consider that creation itself is drawn into praising God, now praise in not 
just a human way of saying thank you to God the Creator, it becomes a way that the 
whole universe is related to God.  It’s not easy for us to get outside of ourselves to 
imagine this possibility.   
 
I want to give you two images to ponder that might help. 
 
The first is really a sound image, (and I decided not to try to test our sound system 
further today,) so for the moment you will have to just imagine this in your mind’s ear.   
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But there is actually a link on the web to the sounds I’m about to describe. 
 
There is something called the Earthsound Project, which it’s creator JT Bullitt describes 
as “An ongoing planetary listening experiment that aims to bring the hidden low-
frequency sounds of Earth into conscious awareness.  It begins with a sensitive 
seismometer that detects Earth’s microscopic and inaudible seismic vibrations.  These 
are digitally transposed into audible sound and then relayed live to listeners around the 
world via the Internet and broadcast radio.” 
 
One clip is called “Breathing Earth” and this is how he describes it: 
 
“We hear a swarm of Indonesian earthquakes as recorded in Riyadh, Saudi Arabia  
(left channel) and Tennant Creek, Australia (right channel).  Many of these quakes are 
large enough to set the planet “ringing” in its natural modes of vibration.   One of the 
most fundamental of these modes is the so-called “breathing” mode, in which the entire 
planet expands and contracts rhythmically once about every 20 minutes.  I’ve 
accelerated this recording to bring the “breathing” mode in synch with the average 
human respiration rate (once every 5 seconds).  As you listen, know that your breath 
rises and falls along with the rising and falling of the Earth itself.”  
 
My own imagination begins to expand with this way of thinking.  New possibilities for 
meditative prayer and deep breathing as I listen to the breathing earth.  Is this what it is 
like for the earthquakes to praise God? 
 
The second image I want to share is a visual image. 
 
The picture on the front of the bulletin is called “Earthrise Reimagined.”  It is an image of 
Earth from 2015 taken with cameras on a lunar orbiter.  It is an updated image of a 
famous picture taken on Christmas Eve 1968, by Bill Anders, one of the Apolo 8 
astronauts. 
  
Last Christmas Eve, 2018, Anders wrote about what it was like to take that photograph. 
 
“Fifty years ago today, I was part of a crew of three men orbiting the moon, cocooned 
inside a 13-foot by 11-foot space capsule. Inside, there wasn't much space at all.  
Outside, the immensity of our galaxy boggled our minds and dazzled our eyes.  Despite 
substantial risks in moving up the launch date in order to get ahead of the Soviet 
Union's space program, we set world records for speed, altitude, and distance.  
We became the first humans to leave low-Earth orbit, and to orbit another celestial 
body. Ours were the first human eyes to see the far side of the moon. Months later, 
Apollo 11's Neil Armstrong and Buzz Aldrin walked on the lunar surface…. 
 
In December of 1968, as [we] rocketed toward our nearest planetary neighbor, America 
faced many challenges.  It sometimes seemed as if the country was coming apart at the 
seams.  The assassinations of Dr. Martin Luther King, Jr. and Robert Kennedy, the 
Vietnam War and the protests against our involvement there, and the Cold War divided 
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us against ourselves and against the world. Forces from within and without threatened 
us. Everywhere, tensions ran high. Still, millions of Americans, and some one billion 
people worldwide, tuned in on Christmas Eve to watch our crew's live television 
broadcast from space. 
 
One of my assignments was to photograph the lunar surface….  On our fourth orbit, the 
spacecraft was oriented in a different direction.  A startling image captivated the three of 
us.  Earth, 238,900 miles away, ascended above the barren lunar surface.  
Compelled by that vision, we scrambled for cameras.  I deviated from the rigid NASA 
flight plan.  Every photographic exposure had been determined in advance but I had to 
capture our view with the long lens on color film.  One of those shots became known as 
‘Earthrise.’ 
  
The Earth we saw rising over the battered grey lunar surface was small and delicate,  
a magnificent spot of color in the vast blackness of space.  Once-distant places 
appeared inseparably close.  Borders that once rendered division vanished.  All of 
humanity appeared joined together on this glorious-but-fragile sphere.… 
 
I thought of my wife and five children on that little planet.  The same forces that 
determined their fates worked on the other three-and-a-half-billion inhabitants. From our 
tiny capsule, it seemed as if the whole Earth was smaller even than the space the three 
of us inhabited.  From there, the blue-and-white glory of Earth, the only color amidst the 
blackness of space, became a beacon….  We set out to explore the moon and instead 
discovered the Earth. 
 
Fifty years later, "Earthrise" … still reminds us that distance and borders and division  
are merely a matter of perspective. We are all linked in a joined human enterprise; we 
are bound to a planet we all must share. We are all, together, stewards of this fragile 
treasure.” …. 
 
That shift in perspective is exactly the perspective we are called to in Halleluja!   
Where everything praises God, and nothing is outside of God’s eternal care. 
 
Sometimes, we think of ourselves and even our planet Earth as a static thing.   
From our limited perspective, our lives seem to begin and end.  We seem to experience 
God in this thing and that thing— in this flower, that sunset, this song, that friendship — 
fleeting and finite. 
   
But what if we consider God in process with us and all creation?  To join the whole 
universe in praise for God brings us closer to an awareness that God is eternal and 
infinite — with us forever as individuals in ways that are always changing and 
collectively through a creativity and a love that is eternal. 
  
God is with us continually creating, in the midst of everything. God moves with us, lures 
us, calls us, and beckons us into the wholeness of God.  And everything responds:  
Halleluia! 
 


