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I guess all of us know the US Space Shuttle Columbia is in orbit this week. The astronaut teams on this mission are working to make scheduled repairs and improvements to the Hubble Space Telescope. Their work includes replacement of the solar power arrays, an attitude control gyroscope and the power control pack for the telescope. It staggers my mind when I consider the technology and human skills required to place such a sophisticated astronomical instrument in orbit, some 300 miles above the earth, radio instructions to it and receive the incredible photos that have been coming back to earth for over 12 years now. We not only have the skills to do this, but evidently we have the skills to repair and retrofit the instrument as it ages.

Scientists have made some interesting discoveries using the instrument. One of them concerns what was called "the great wall of galaxies." Using earth-based telescopes, scientists had observed an incredibly long wall of galaxies stretching across the universe thousands of light years out/away from our own galaxy. In the days of this initial discovery, astronomers were excited, thinking they might have discovered the edge of the universe in this great wall, which was made up of thousands of galaxies and thousands of billions (Forest Gump would have used the word, “bozillions”) of stars. Think for a moment what an incredible God it took to create this great wall of galaxies!

Then came Hubble. What the astronomers discovered with the scope, was that the great wall was only one of a series of great walls of galaxies, existing in waves going out and out and out. The great wall was not unique. It was not even all that unusual. It certainly was not the edge of the universe. As it turns out, the great wall would have been better named "just one of several great walls." 

Have you ever considered how silly we must seem to God, with our concerns and our worries?  We worry about the dumbest of things when a God that hung wall after wall of unimaginable numbers of galaxies across the universe loves us and thinks about us every moment? Still we limit our faith in him to the most petty of things. Look at the thoughts of the Psalmist, written over 3000 years ago BH (Before Hubbel).

1 O Lord , our Lord, how majestic is your name in all the earth! You have set your glory above the heavens. 2 From the lips of children and infants you have ordained praise because of your enemies, to silence the foe and the avenger. 3 When I consider your heavens, the work of your fingers, the moon and the stars, which you have set in place, 4 what is man that you are mindful of him, the son of man that you care for him? 5 You made him a little lower than the heavenly beings and crowned him with glory and honor. 6 You made him ruler over the works of your hands; you put everything under his feet: 7 all flocks and herds, and the beasts of the field, 8 the birds of the air, and the fish of the sea, all that swim the paths of the seas. 9 O Lord , our Lord, how majestic is your name in all the earth! 
Psalm 8:1-9

At this moment, as I write this message to you, two astronauts are working on a $2,000,000,000.00 telescope in the near pure vacuum of space. As they work, I am able to watch a live broadcast of them at work on my computer screen. The TV signals are beamed to me from 300 miles overhead, bounced off one or more satellites and transmitted across hundreds of miles of telephone lines. And like magic, I see the Hubble repairs taking place only moments after they actually occur. The technology required for me to enjoy this view is incredible. I guess you know there is no other country on earth that is capable of doing the things Americans can do. And what we do is absolutely nothing when set alongside the smallest of God's daily accomplishments. I am certain God smiles at me - I must amuse him with how simple my thoughts are. May I end with a simple praise for the one who scattered the stars, made the hands and toes of babies, decided chocolate would be a god thing, painted the color green, filled the oceans with starfish, sand dollars and whales and yet still loves you and me more than we will ever know or understand? 

Praise God from whom all blessings flow. Praise him all creatures here below. Praise him above ye heavenly hosts. Praise Father, Son and Holy Ghost!

Amen.

