The Church Outdoors


As I sat on the lawn this summer at St. Paul’s surrounded by our gardens both wild and cultivated, listening to evening bird song mingling with words from the Bible and the bowed sounds of cello and viola, I felt a new life in worship words and a new sacred glow in the gardens.  It was as if a spiritual spine slipped into joint.  Suddenly, I realized our Green Team vision had come to fruition in a way we could not have anticipated. 

We gathered in the gardens to listen for the word of God because we couldn’t gather inside.  But the outdoor location became so much more than expediency --a religious service in this setting becomes its own sermon.

As we listened to psalms and Presbyterian Evening Prayers, to poems and pastor’s reflections, the evening rays of a setting sun beamed golden, soft and strong across the garden.  The plants seemed to light up from within as if with their own sacred light.  And the sacred words - the words about the Sacred - took on new meaning as we sensed God’s presence in the garden as a microcosm of Creation and our own kinship.    

Quietly, creation sang its hymn; and gently, words and music, crickets and bird song, the rustle of wind through corn stalks and a pastor making the sign of the cross in front of food and water for birds drew us into the Community of Creation.

The summer outdoor services have baptized and blessed our gardens, weaving them into the fabric of the life of St. Paul’s.  At last, our garden is a church, a true Sanctuary!  What are the implications of this summer  of church outdoors?  Can we walk into the next decade with a new sense of our belonging to Creation, and God’s love for all Creation?  How does that direct our steps?

Thank you!


----Melissa Foster and the St. Paul’s Green Team
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