
Lord, our Lord, how majestic is your name in all the earth! You have set your glory in the heavens.
Psalm 90:14

Play the song that moves me

Glo Germ. Shortly after the days of the Corona pandemic hit us, this product became popular because it could 
be utilized as a tool to show how germs spread. After pouring some powder or gel on your hands and rubbing it 
in, it becomes undetectable to the naked eye. But under a black light, it is clearly visible.

By nature, we don’t see the handiwork of God. His fingerprints are undetectable apart from the eyes of faith, 
although God has given us nature and a conscience to sense God who is unseen.

In Psalm 8, the psalmist is picking up on one of the signals out there pointing to God’s awe-inspiring existence. 
The psalmist is looking at the earth with all its beauty and the heavens as well. Then, through eyes of faith—like 
a blacklight flipped on—he sees God’s fingerprints everywhere.

Do you see the handiwork of God? Are you looking through your eyes of faith regularly and taking in all that 
God has done? If we’re not careful, we can so easily miss it, like germs which spread unseen. In both cases, the 
effects are disastrous. Germs kill. So does not seeing God in faith. To live without awe for God is to live in awe of 
ourselves and die. So, again, do you see the majesty of God?

We all struggle to. If this is the case, I’d encourage you to not only lift your eyes to the hills and skies to take in 
the glory of God’s handiwork, but to look to the cross of Jesus. There is no greater work of God than that. Even 
the psalmist hints at this when he says, “What is mankind that you are mindful of them…? You have made them 
a little lower than the angels and crowned them with glory and honor” (Psalm 8:4-5).

It’s only at the cross that we are God’s crown of creation. For God did not take on any form of creation but our 
humanity, and in our place, he took us whom God should not be mindful of because of our sin and raised us to 
sit at the throne of God itself in Christ. Truly, there is nothing more awe-inspiring which opens our eyes!

Live always in view of the cross. Then, you’ll live seeing the handiwork of God in all the beauties of creation with 
you as the crown. There’s nothing more awe-inspiring!

Prayer: Heavenly Father, when I stop to think about all your work, I am overcome with a rush of 
emotions of joy and amazement. Your created world is beyond what I can understand. Your work of 
love at the cross puts a lump in my throat. Your masterpiece that you’ve made of me in Christ fills my 
heart with unbelievable happiness. Help me to always think on these things. Keep this song of Psalm 8 
always on repeat in my head. Amen.


