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How we sing beside the waters of baptism - Second Sunday before 
Lent 

 
Genesis 1.1 – 2.3 
Romans 8.18–25 
Matthew 6.25–34 
 
Sunday is, for Christians, the day of joy and wonder. It is the day of 

resurrection. The beginning of the new creation. Love's dawn breaking 

into time, transfiguring the shadows of history with everlasting light. 

In a little while this wonder and joy will shine out all the more as we 

gather around the font to baptise David alongside his parents, Synne 

and Andrew, his godparents, family and their friends. Of course, David 

has been bringing joy and wonder to others already. How many times 

have I seen people huddle around him in church, cooing and 

embracing him in their arms? There is something about holding a tiny 

baby that softens people, makes us glow and sing. In fact, everything 

seems to shine brighter and fill with song. If we were to put words to 

it, we would be hard pressed to do better than our final hymn: 

O LORD my God! When I in awesome wonder 
Consider all the works Thy hand hath made; 
I see the stars, I hear the mighty thunder, 
Thy pow'r throughout the universe displayed:  
Then sings my soul, my Saviour God, to Thee, 
How great Thou art! How great Thou art!  

More than the stars and thunder there is something about a tiny child 

that makes our souls sing. To look upon David is to encounter the gift 
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of a new person fearfully and wonderfully made. In him we see the 

living mystery of a human being in all his fragile beauty and solid 

uniqueness.  

The song our souls sing as we gaze upon a child is not just our own. 

Even as parents, we reach for something greater than ourselves. In 

this tiny creature, our hearts attune to how precious being is. We hear, 

as if for the first time, how each thing sings out its existence. Our spirit 

takes wing and dares to believe, to touch the source, to be lifted up to 

God who sings everything into being for the sheer delight of letting 

each creature sing its distinctive song. 

It is with this divine song that the bible begins. When we hear the story 

of creation in Genesis, we must break free from our all too literal or 

scientific mindsets and hear a ballad that sings of the beauty and 

goodness of everything. As the lyrics tell us, this divine song shapes 

the waters of chaos into a spirit-filled dance of light: let there be light! 

It is a song that makes the sun, moon and stars move; gives the oceans 

their depths and the mountains their height; comes alive in the 

teeming life of birds, beasts, creeping things, and growing plants; rings 

out in the fruitfulness of human relationships, creativity and 

stewardship.  Indeed, as made in God’s image, we come closest to 

God’s creative song, and our own humanity, whenever we cultivate 

beauty, goodness and truth in the world. 
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As we hold a child in our arms, this song of creation and blessing plays 

out all at once. But this experience can be tinged by poignancy. We 

live in a world of suffering. For the sake of our little ones, echoing the 

words of St Paul, our hearts groan with a longing that all futile 

destruction will end. We fear for our children. And yet, accompanying 

this fear is a defiant hope – not only would we do anything to protect 

our children but, against the odds, we want the world to be better, to 

make it better. We want to tell our children that everything is alright.  

And mean it. Because that is the way things are meant to be. We say 

this not in our own power but because this is the promise God makes 

when he calls all things into being and declares them good. It is the 

same promise that is deepened in Jesus Christ in whom the love of 

God shines out amid our fragile humanity. In Jesus, God dwells as one 

of us, born as a tiny child dependent on others, to take on our 

sufferings and transform them. In Jesus’ life, death and resurrection, 

God shows that even death and suffering cannot silence his creative 

song. Indeed, in Jesus, God sings more radiantly, more 

compassionately, more tenderly, touching our aching hearts with the 

notes of redemption. 

As our Gospel tells us, Jesus' song is not about yesterday, when all our 

troubles seemed so far away, nor about tomorrow, when they seem 

to loom so large, but about the creative possibilities of today. Jesus’ 

simple refrain is: do not worry. He invites us to learn this tune by 
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bringing us back to the wonderful song of creation, to hearing the 

beautiful song of the birds and the lilies, of our own restored 

humanity, of God’s creative activity. Every day is to echo the creative 

song of today, of Sunday. The day of resurrection. The new creation. 

When love's dawn breaks into time. Do not worry, sings Jesus, come 

to me, follow me, rest today and everyday in God’s presence. 

As we welcome David into the family of faith through the waters of 

baptism this is the song we sing for him. Just as the Spirit of God 

hovered over the waters at the beginning of creation, so now the 

water in our font will stir with the same Spirit singing of how precious 

David is, how much he is loved. Synne and Andrew have already made 

this song their own in the love they share for each other and for David 

in their beautiful home. By having David baptised, they are affirming 

how the song of their love is wrapped up in God’s love. They are 

making a stand for beauty, goodness and truth in our troubled world. 

In baptism, David is embraced, with all of us, into the life and song of 

Jesus Christ. Do not worry, sings Jesus beside the waters of baptism 

and in depths of our hearts, for I am always with you, my steadfast 

love endures forever. This is the song of creation, the song of hope 

and salvation, the song of the Holy Spirit, the song of God's people 

which we promise to sing out in our lives for the sake of our children 

and all whom we encounter, today and always. So let us sing for David 

to the glory of God.  


