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Psalm 8             

                         
<To the leader: according to The Gittith. A Psalm of David.>  
O LORD, our Sovereign, how majestic is your name in all the earth!  
You have set your glory above the heavens.  
2 Out of the mouths of babes and infants you have founded a bulwark  

because of your foes, to silence the enemy and the avenger.  
3 When I look at your heavens, the work of your fingers,  

the moon and the stars that you have established;  
4 what are human beings that you are mindful of them,  

mortals that you care for them?  
5 Yet you have made them a little lower than God,  

and crowned them with glory and honor.  
6 You have given them dominion over the works of your hands;  

you have put all things under their feet,  
7 all sheep and oxen, and also the beasts of the field,  
8 the birds of the air, and the fish of the sea,  

whatever passes along the paths of the seas.  
9 O LORD, our Sovereign, how majestic is your name in all the earth! 
 

How many of us have, at one time or another, looked up on a clear dark night at the milky 

way, and felt the awesomeness of the universe of which we are a part, and felt small?  In 

light of that, what are human beings, that God might pay attention to us?   

And yet, on this planet, we loom large.  God has made us little lower than God, here – here 

we can cure diseases, illumine the darkness of night with our electric lights, travel from one 

corner of the world to another as a matter of routine.  We can change the landscape – and 

we have, and we are.  We can wave our hands and wipe entire species from the earth – 

and we have and we are.  We can change the climate – and we have, and we are.   



We are both big and small, aren’t we?  Almost godlike in our powers on this earth, with a 

technology that staggers the mind, we are still made small by ordinary storms, hurricanes 

and tornadoes that happen every year, forest fires that sweep over us as if we weren’t 

there, diseases with which our drugs and our therapies just don’t cope.  We are powerful, 

and powerless, at the same time.   

This psalm uses a word that has become tremendously difficult in our time – dominion.  

According to Psalm 8, humanity has been given dominion over the earth.  This has 

traditionally been understood as control.  In Genesis 1, God gives this charge to humanity:  

“fill the earth and subdue it,” by which we have understood conquer it, make it submit to our 

control and use.  We clear forests and plains and farm them for our food.  We mine the 

earth for its resources, which we use to make all the myriad stuff of civilization, and when 

we are done with what we make, and done with all the tons of packaging, we simply throw it 

away.  We burn fossil fuels for our home heating, for our hot water, to move around in our 

cars, to fly away on vacation.  The fuel burns, the exhaust goes out the pipe, and we pretty 

much forget about it.  This is the way it’s supposed to be.  We have dominion.  We use the 

earth for own benefit.  That’s what it’s there for.  As far as I know, the theory that guides our 

entire economy still assumes that the earth is a limitless source of natural resources, and 

that it is a limitless storehouse for our wastes.   

It occurred to me this past week:  what if we were responsible for all our own garbage?  

What if no one picked up the garbage, the recycling, or our compost?  What if we had to 

deal with it all?   

I looked at my garbage this week.  I guess I use a lot of Kleenex.  That’s what the garbage 

can is full of.  Kleenex and Qtips.  I suppose we could burn those, but if everyone in Calgary 

did, that would be a problem all by itself.  We do our own composting, so that’s okay.  But 

what about all that packaging, all that plastic.  Everything comes in a plastic container now.  

What about those appliances that aren’t worth fixing anymore?  What would I do with those?  

Old TV’s, computers, phones.  We had to replace a fridge this past month.  What on earth 

would I do with an old fridge?  I am absolutely sure I’d have been crowded out of my house 

and yard a long time ago by the garbage that I, I alone, and my family, have generated.  

And that’s just me!  Never mind industrial, manufacturing, farming, resource extraction…  

Where does all that garbage go?  Who pays for it?  Does it ever go away?   

What if dominion ISN’T the power to do whatever we want?  What if dominion really means 

responsibility, a duty of care, public service?  After all, Jesus Christ, King of Kings and Lord 

of Lords, to whom we give all dominion and power and glory, said, “I have not come to BE 

served, but to serve.”   What was Adam and Eve’s first job?  To tend the garden.  What do 



we call those we elect to governmental leadership?  Public servants.  What if our primary 

calling as human beings, what if the primary purpose of our economy, was not to consume 

the earth but to care for it, to restore it, to nurture it?   

News came out last week that Canada may be planning to ban single use plastics by 2021 

– at least if the Liberals win the next election.  If the NDP or the Greens should by some 

happenstance form the government, it would happen by 2020.  Immediately I saw some 

backlash – an executive of a plastics company.  He wrote that we use single-use plastic 

straws because they are sterile.  We use plastic because it is cheap to produce, and does 

the job well.  There are a lot of jobs at stake here, he reminded us.  All true.  And none of 

which affects in any way the significant and mounting damage that these plastics do to the 

environment – these plastics that never break down, never go away.  Plastic is cheap 

because no one pulls money out of their pocket to pay for that damage.  The earth pays.  

No one pays for what comes out of the exhaust pipe of our cars.  The earth pays.  No one 

pays for the pharmaceuticals and fertilizers and hormones that wash into our water 

systems.  The earth pays.  And pays and pays.  Our economic theory says that the earth 

can take it.  That it can handle a limitless amount of our waste, with no cost to ourselves, no 

effect on the economy, or our health, or anything else.  It just doesn’t factor in.  Once maybe 

that’s what it looked like!  But we know different now.   

For a while, under our NDP government (and nationally with the Liberals) we were paying a 

small carbon tax.  Not a lot – not enough to offset the actual cost to the earth of the fuels we 

burn, but a little.  We were starting to recognize the real cost of our economy.  That oil may 

cost this much to produce, but it costs this much more when it’s burned.  That plastic is 

cheap to produce and use but very expensive to dispose of.  That pharmaceuticals and 

fertilizers don’t disappear when they are used, but cycle into other places where their effects 

aren’t so beneficial.  But even that small carbon tax is gone now, courtesy Jason Kenney 

and the UCP, who killed the tax because that’s what we elected them to do.   

I know there are jobs at stake here.  I am an Albertan, after all.  The empty space downtown 

here in Calgary is making our own challenges in this church that much greater.  Jobs and 

economy are not just money, we’re not just talking about the stock market here.  The 

economy is the livelihood and purpose of real people, families, communities.  And I’m not 

bashing the oil industry here.  Lots of us work in that world, and we all benefit.  The 

petroleum industry is not evil, somehow.   It has shaped our world.  But we have more 

information now, we have become aware of an environmental crisis, and if we continue to 

do what we have done, locally or globally, we are going to make life very difficult for the next 

generation.  The very next generation.     



Humanity is now a big enough force on this planet to affect planetary systems.  This planet 

is as finite as my house and yard, so we must be careful with our garbage.  That means, I 

think, that if our economy exploits the earth, harms it, damages it, we are, eventually 

doomed.  Our economy must be sustainable, meaning that we must at this point adopt an 

economy that builds up the environment rather than degrading it.  Our dominion must 

become a duty of care, a responsibility for the care of the earth and for its people.  All its 

people.   

I believe that will take all the innovation of the petroleum industry, all the economic skill of 

the conservatives, all the compassion of the NDP, all the environmental wisdom of the 

greens, and all the do-gooding of the liberals.  In this we must all pull together. 

I know that the petroleum industry has been huge in Alberta.  I believe we need that 

industry, not to go away, and not to turn back the clock, but to become part of the solution.   

We are oil workers here, and we are teachers and social workers and food producers and 

tech workers and service workers and we all breathe the same air and we all want our 

children to thrive.  We must face reality together, right now, or I fear for my children.   

Tough message for baptism but you know?  This is what it’s about.  This is about Melania, 

and the world she will live in.   

Dominion.  It’s not a privilege.  It’s a responsibility.  A pressing one, for all of us, together, 

now.  AMEN.       


