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THE PILLARS OF CREATION 
Pastor Jim Dunn 

 

Psalm 19 

The Law of the Lord Is Perfect 

To the choirmaster. A Psalm of David. 

19 The heavens declare the glory of God, and the sky above proclaims his handiwork. 

2 Day to day pours out speech, and night to night reveals knowledge. 

3 There is no speech, nor are there words, whose voice is not heard. 

4 Their voice goes out through all the earth, and their words to the end of the world. In 

them he has set a tent for the sun, 

5 which comes out like a bridegroom leaving his chamber, and, like a strong man, runs 

its course with joy. 

6 Its rising is from the end of the heavens, and its circuit to the end of them, and there 

is nothing hidden from its heat. 

7 The law of the Lord is perfect, reviving the soul; the testimony of the Lord is 

sure, making wise the simple; 

8 the precepts of the Lord are right, rejoicing the heart; the commandment of the Lord 

is pure, enlightening the eyes; 

9 the fear of the Lord is clean, enduring forever; the rules of the Lord are true, and 

righteous altogether. 

10 More to be desired are they than gold, even much fine gold; sweeter also than 

honey and drippings of the honeycomb. 

11 Moreover, by them is your servant warned; in keeping them there is great reward. 

12 Who can discern his errors? Declare me innocent from hidden faults. 

13 Keep back your servant also from presumptuous sins; let them not have dominion 

over me! Then I shall be blameless, and innocent of great transgression. 

14 Let the words of my mouth and the meditation of my heart be acceptable in your 

sight, O Lord, my rock and my redeemer. 
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If you’ve ever driven through Marshfield, Missouri, you may have seen a peculiar sight. 

It’s in front of the county courthouse. That’s a place where you usually find a statue of 

some former war hero or statesman… but not in Marshfield, Missouri. In front of their 

county courthouse, they have a scale model of the Hubble Space Telescope.  The 

same one that has been orbiting earth since its launch aboard the Space Shuttle 

Discovery in 1990.  Since 1990, the Hubble Telescope has given us some unimaginable 

photos of deep space. One of its most famous 

photographs was of what astronomers call the 

Pillars of Creation.  

 

Located in the Eagle Nebula, 7,000 light years from 

earth, it has been said that the Pillars of Creation 

look like elephant trunks. They are actually huge 

clouds of hydrogen gas and dust. They have been 

named the Pillars of Creation, because these 

clouds of gas and dust are in the process of 

forming new stars.  So, they’re kind of like a star incubator, a place where stars are 

born. 

 

Astronomers study such things in the night sky. They seek answers to questions like, 

what are stars made of?  

 

Yet, we can’t help but also reflect on what we see in the night sky. We ask questions 

like, why are the stars even there? What are they for? You know, you can think too 

much about such things and never get around to actually living. As they say, “You 

better live your life before you pass away. Don’t waste a day.” (Rhodes) But when you 

can get away from the light pollution of the city, and you can look up into a clear 

night sky and see the Milky Way, you can’t help but think and reflect…sure, we have 

used the stars to mark the seasons.  We have used the stars for navigation. But is there 

a grander purpose for which stars are born? 
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There’s a beautiful Psalm that provides an answer to that question. It begins with the 

words, “The heavens declare the glory of God.” (Psalm 19:1) Without voice or sound, 

the stars declare a message. They proclaim the beauty of God’s handiwork. That’s 

why stars are born.  

 

The writer of this Psalm then speaks of our nearest star, “which is like a bridegroom 

coming forth from his pavilion, like a champion rejoicing to run his course. It rises at one 

end of the heavens and makes its circuit to the other.” (19:5-6) But the writer quickly 

makes his own circuit. He moves on to the next natural question: Why are we born? If 

stars are born to declare the glory of God, then we are born to live with God. We are 

born to walk with Him in His ways, to observe the mitzvoth, the commands of the Lord.  

 

These mitzvot, or commands of the Lord, “revive the soul,” says the writer of this Psalm. 

They “make the foolish wise,” “give joy to the heart,” and “light to the eyes.” The 

mitzvot are “more precious than gold” and “sweeter than honey.” (Psalm 19:7-10)  

 

All of these things are true, because as we observe the Lord’s commands, as we obey 

His commands, we walk with Him in His ways. We live with the Lord. It’s why we were 

born.  

 

In other words, science can tell us what the stars are made of, and it can tell us what 

we are made of (cells patterned on strands of DNA), but why we are here and what 

we are for? The answers to these questions are in the mitzvot, the commands of the 

Lord. Yet, observing God’s commands is not done just for the sake of doing it. The 

writer of this Psalm says there is a reward in observing God’s commands. (See 19:11) 

That reward is to live with God. Through His Word, God made all things and by His 

Word, He guides our lives into what is more precious than gold and what is sweeter 

than honey, namely to live with Him.  

 

But now the tone of this Psalm gets moody. The writer has something more to say 

about who we are. “Who can discern his errors?” he asks (19:12). Who of us is aware of 

how much he does not observe God’s commands? What person is fully aware of his 

faults?  Who of us knows the full extent of her faults?  
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We appear to ourselves like pretty decent people. But who we are, why we are here, 

what we are for, why we were born has been marred by sin.  The depth of the 

problem is hidden to you. Who can discern his own errors? So, you turn your focus to 

the errors of others. You examine the faults of others. You name which faults are 

destroying our country. You think of people who disgust you. You forget that of all the 

sins of the last days Jesus could have named the one He specifically listed was the 

failure to love. “The love of most will grow cold.” (Matthew 24:12) How likely is it that 

those who fail to love live with God?  

 

So, the writer of this Psalm goes on to pray, “Forgive my hidden faults. May my sins not 

rule over me.” (19:12-13) Then, I will be as God created me to be. “I will be blameless.” 

(19:13)  

 

It is a prayer said in hope, yet there is no clear answer to this prayer here in this Psalm. 

But today we celebrate Epiphany, and Epiphany is about the answer to that prayer. 

Epiphany was when the heavens declared the glory of God anew, when a Hebrew 

prophecy was being fulfilled. “A star will come out of Jacob; a scepter will rise out of 

Israel.” (Bamidbar, or Numbers, 24:17)  

 

Epiphany was when once again Torah Adonai went forth beyond the borders of Israel, 

when the Word of the Lord went out into the world, to give to all people the answer to 

why we are here, what we are here for, who we are, why we are born. Epiphany was 

when the heavens declared a new birth toward a new creation. Those who were 

strangers to the Lord were brought near. The foreigner became friend. The sinner 

received a declaration of forgiveness…  Why? because of whom the star of Jacob 

pointed to.  

 

The Magi, led by that newly born star, led by Hebrew prophecy, were seeking a child 

who was newly born. This new star in the sky was for more than navigation. This star 

declared the glory of God. This star declared the glory of a Child who was born not to 

live with God. He was born for a grander purpose. He was born to give you life with 

God. His birth was intended for His death. His death would be the death of our old 

identity as the damned.  
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The blood of His sacrifice would seal our forgiveness. His resurrection would be our new 

birth, born anew to a new identity as the new creation, to live with God now and 

forever.  

 

This mystery of Jesus’ birth and death is somewhat captured in the last stanza of T.S. 

Eliot’s poem, The Journey of the Magi:  

All this was a long time ago, I remember, 

And I would do it again, but set down 

This set down 

This: were we led all that way for 

Birth or Death? There was a Birth, certainly 

We had evidence and no doubt. I had seen birth and death, 

But had thought they were different; this Birth was 

Hard and bitter agony for us, like Death, our death. 

We returned to our places, these Kingdoms, 

But no longer at ease here, in the old dispensation, 

With an alien people clutching their gods. 

I should be glad of another death. 

 

I don’t know if I understand fully what Eliot meant when he wrote that last line. But we 

are glad of another death. For in the mystery of the continuing force of sin in our lives, 

the daily rhythm of confession and forgiveness brings the “little death” of confessing 

that we have faults. Confession brings the “little death” of confessing even those sins 

of which we are unaware.  

 

But the daily rhythm of confession and forgiveness also brings us raising to new birth 

and new life and renewed walking in the commands and the love of the Lord. By the 

power of that Forgiveness that was born for us in Bethlehem and destined for a cross.  

 

Amen 

 


