
 Join In 

 �ey who dwell in the ends of the earth stand in awe of Your signs; You make the dawn and the 
 sunset shout for joy. 

 Psalm 65:8 

 I  have  always  enjoyed  sunrise,  seeing  the  day  come  to  life,  the  dark  receding,  being  able  to 
 pick  out  the  landscape  around  me.  There’s  something  about  it  that  is  refreshing  and 
 inspiring.  The  day  is  full  of  promise;  what  happened  yesterday  is  done.  Nothing  has  been 
 decided yet for this new day. There are endless possibilities ahead. It’s all new. 

 I  also  enjoy  the  sunset.  The  colors  displayed  in  the  painted  sky,  the  softening  of  light, 
 blurring of edges. The day is winding down, and it’s time to rest, to reflect. 

 I  think  how  often  we  humans  tend  to  miss  sunrises  and  sunsets.  We  are  hurried,  busy, 
 impatient,  always  moving  on  to  the  next  task,  or  weary  and  overwhelmed  and  intent  on 
 escaping  into  mindless  entertainment  or  sleep.  We  miss  the  sheer  joy  of  the  beauty  of  our 
 surroundings. 

 Luke  19:40  assures  us  that  “if  these  (people)  should  become  silent,  the  stones  will  cry  out.” 
 All  creation  o�ers  praise  to  the  Creator.  All  around  us  the  earth  and  all  it  contains 
 consistently  praises  our  King.  We  miss  it  in  our  quest  for  significance,  for  wealth,  for 
 meaning,  for  entertainment.  We  miss  it  in  our  absorption  with  ourselves  and  our  problems, 
 our  trials.  But  we,  too,  are  part  of  creation.  We,  too,  have  the  ability  and  the  responsibility 
 to  praise  our  Creator.  This  praise  refocuses  us.  It  reminds  us  that  He  is  big  and  we  are 
 small. It places the ultimate responsibility on the only One who can meet it. 

 Circumstance  and  environment  o�er  no  excuse.  There  is  praise  to  be  o�ered  in  prosperity 
 or  in  poverty,  in  wealth  or  in  want,  in  pain  or  in  peace,  in  test  or  in  testimony.  Sunrise  and 
 sunset happen in all those circumstances, and they alone give reason for praise. 

 He  will  be  praised.  He  is  worthy  of  praise,  honor,  and  glory.  Whether  we  participate  or  not, 
 there  is  praise  happening  all  around  us.  I  want  to  participate.  I  want  to  give  voice  to  the 
 praise  that  exists.  I  want  to  take  the  time  to  pause  and  reflect,  to  ponder  and  wonder,  to 
 stop  and  see  what  He  has  made,  to  be  still  and  know  that  He  is  God  .  I  don’t  want  the  rocks, 
 the  mountains  and  trees,  the  sunrise  and  sunset,  to  sing  the  praise  that  I  could  sing,  to 
 shout joyfully in my place. I want to join in. 

 Father, we thank You for Your creation. We thank You that You give evidence of Yourself in 
 every aspect of the earth You created. We ask You to help us to see You in our surroundings, 

 help us to stop and o�er praise, for You are worthy of it all. 
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