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I am often amazed at the narrow range of interests possessed
by some of the people I happen to meet. That interest sometimes
appears to go no further than their home or their business. They
live in a vast and complicated universe but it seems to mean nothing
to them. Some are so provincial they care little or nothing about
what is going on in their own neighborhood, not to mention what goes
on in the community as a whole, the nation, the earth on which they
live, or in the tremendous reaches of outer space.

It has always seemed to me unfortunate that so many men and
women have such a miniscule interest in the terrestrial and the
celestial environment in which they live. We are in a fascinating and
indescribably large universe which is full of mystery and miracle.
It seems almost a waste of human life and resources not to be appre
ciative and inquisitive about it. I recognize that we all have
different interests and concerns, but I for one must occasionally get
away from the urban jungle and go out into open country where I can
see the manifest works of the Creator relatively untouched and
unspoiled by the grasping and greedy fingers of man. It stimulates
questions and sometimes suggests answers.

There is a point to this morning's sermon, but before we get
to it let me take you on an imaginary journey into outer space. Some
indication of how far we may be going is suggested by a cosmic
explosion which man first became aware of in 1963, ar><l which took
place 60 billion billion miles from earth. The light the astronomers
were able to see in 1963 started traveling toward the earth 10 million
years ago and has been traveling 6 trillion miles per year during
all of that time--6 trillion miles per year for 10 million years!
The event was the explosion of an entire galaxy dubbed by the astrono
mers as M-82. (1). Such a galactic explosion is the most stupendous
natural event known to man.

Let us then get ready for our journey into this vastness of
space by mounting a beam of light which, as every schoolchild knows,
travels at the rate of 186,000 miles per second. We take off and in
eight minutes we pass the sun, 93 million miles away. If we desire
to examine Saturn and its rings we will get there in about an hour.
To go to the solar system's most distant planet, Pluto, will take us
about five and a half hours.

As the saying goes, all of this is small potatoes. Let us now
travel on to the star nearest earth, Proxima Centauri. It will take
us four years and four months to get there, and remember we are
traveling at the rate of 6 trillion miles per year. If we prefer to
go to the North star which is more familiar to us all, it will take
us about ^60 years.

(1) Space Digest, Dec. 1963, P- 60








