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 With everything going on in the world, it’s a perfect time to 

“look toward heaven and count the stars.” Don’t stars just take 

your breath away? Watching stars in the night sky is often for me what 

the Celtic Christians call a thin place- where the veil between this 

world and heaven is particularly thin. Places where we experience 

GOd’s presence in profound and beautiful ways. These moments for 

me with stars have been plentiful, like in NC, on a mountain with 

college friends when I silently prayed as an 18 year old student, “God 

if you are really there, show me a sign,” and I saw my first shooting 

star. 

After college I taught English in Egypt and some weekends I took 

a bus out into the Sinai desert out to Mount Sinai where the stars 

seemed to shine brighter than I’d ever seen, and the fact that so many 

believed this mountain to be where Moses went up to receive the 10 

commandments and Elijah heard the still, small voice and hid in a 



cave while God passed- made this place so thin I felt I could almost 

audibly hear God’s voice. My friends and I spent a very cold night on 

Mt Sinai, and the stars were so beautiful. God felt so near, as if we 

could almost reach out and touch the one who has offered so many 

refuge over the years. 

I’m sure it was a thin place for Abram when he was outside 

hearing the word of the Lord: “Look toward heaven and count the 

stars, if you are able.” This sounds like Job after he questioned God: 

“Then the Lord answered Job out of the whirlwind: ‘Who is this that 

darkens counsel by words without knowledge? Gird up your loins like 

a man, I will question you, and you shall declare to me.  

Where were you when I laid the foundation of the earth? Tell me, 

if you have understanding. Who determined its measurements- surely 

you know! Or who stretched the line upon it? On what were its bases 

sunk, or who laid its cornerstone when the morning stars sang 

together and all the heavenly beings shouted for joy?” and it goes on 

and on.  

“Look toward heaven and count the stars, if you are able” rings 

of sarcasm. Abram cannot count all the stars. Abram wondered how 



his wife Sarai at 89 would ever have a child and thus fulfill God’s 

promises. Both Job and Abram were reminded of God’s greatness 

and transcendence in the face of doubt and questioning and even in 

the face of tragedy.  

With everything going on in the world, it’s the perfect time 

to count the stars because we too sometimes doubt or search for 

God’s presence when it is difficult to sense. If there are thin places, 

then there are also think places where it seems very hard to find God. 

Abram believed the unbelievable and hoped for what seemed 

hopeless after seeing God’s vision. Looking toward heaven, we are 

reminded to hope and trust even when it seems illogical to do so. 

The psalms are full of lament and trust- crying out to God 

through thick and thin times. Our Call to Worship is from Psalm 27 

today “The Lord is my light and my salvation; whom shall I fear? The 

Lord is the stronghold of my life; of whom shall I be afraid?” In Verses 

2 and 3 the psalmist speaks of evildoers and adversaries and even of 

an army encamped against him.  

In our time, people are finding hope in the Psalms. Ukraine’s 

chief rabbi has asked all Jews and Christians in Ukraine to pray Psalm 



31 daily during the Russian invasion. Here are the first few verses: “In 

you O Lord I seek refuge; do not let me ever be put to shame; in your 

righteousness deliver me. Incline your ear to me; rescue me speedily. 

Be a rock of refuge for me, a strong fortress to save me.” There are 

videos of both children and adults reading the Psalm aloud in 

basements and shelters. I invite you to join in praying Psalm 31 daily. 

We also pray for the people of Russia that they too may feel God’s 

presence in this difficult time. 

We seek God even when life gets foggy, and we can’t see 

clearly. “Part of the discipline of faith is daring to look for God’s 

presence at all times”(Vetter).  

 

 

Count the Stars by Michael Coffey 

 

Abraham’s countless stars hover over our troubled heads 

Sarah’s sky lights enlighten our skittish steps 

our ancestors fill the night sky with testimony 

this is not all there is, there is more to come 



more than the terra and the ocean 

the sky painter who flicks your future on midnight canvas 

is making space for your story and song 

making and guarding promises still unspoken 

opening wormholes to times and places 

unreachable by your linear, downward searching mind 

so let that muscle in your forehead go and feel your brow drop  

and your heart slow and your brain relax and the flow flowing 

and rocket on through fear until faith is your Milky Way 

 


