
\

June 1, 1980
I Corinthians 1:25-31 (NE)
Norman S. Ream

THE GLORf OF THE COMMONPLACE

Jesus once told his disciples a story about the mustard seed.
The record has him saying that it is the smallest of all seeds but grows
into a great tree. The mustard seed may well have been the smallest
seed Jesus was acquainted with but it is not the smallest of all seeds.

In any event, that story has captured the imagination of preachers
throughout the centuries and there have probably been exceedingly few
of them who have not used it as a text for a sermon, as have I. It
does tell us in striking terms that small things can be exceedingly
important and that commonplace things can be glorious.

We can see illustrations all about us almost everyday. In the
winter we see the snowflakes of which we happen to have an abundant
supply. There are millions of them, very tiny, but every one a glorious
and marvelous design differing from every other. In the summer many
small plants and flowers blossom and grow in my back-woods until the
place becomes a veritable jungle. There can indeed be a greatness in
small things and a glorious beauty in the commonplace.

We are told by those in a position to know that each human brain
is composed of approximately 10 trillion microscopic cells. A professor
of clinical radiology writes that each of those 10 trillion microscopic
cells contains about six feet of deoxyribonucleic acid (DNA) gene
material. The consequence is that each of us has something like 10
billion miles of DNA within us. It is all exceedingly small, but it is
also exceedingly important. That gene material, to a large extent,
determines what we are. As the Psalmist, who knew nothing about such
things, put it centuries ago, we are fearfully and wonderfully made.

And that requires me to tell you of the fundamentalist preacher
who once told some boys in a Sunday school class of the Bible text he
planned to read the following Sunday in church. The mischievous boys
went into the pulpit on Saturday night, found the place and glued
together the connecting pages. The next morning the minister read on
the bottom of one page the words, "When Noah was 120 years old he took
unto himself a wife who was...." then turning the page, he read,
"....140 cubits long, 40 cubits wide, built of gopher wood and covered
with pitch inside and out." Somewhat puzzled he made the mistake of
reading it again to verify it. Then he reassured his congregation by
saying, "My friends, this is the first time I have ever met this in the
Bible, but I accept it as an assertion that we are fearfully and
wonderfully made."

There is no doubt that we are indeed fearfully and wonderfully
made. But we are made out of a lot of commonplace material that has
little intrinsic value. In the 1930fs it was said that the chemicals
composing the human body were worth about 98 cents. With 50 years of
inflation intervening perhaps they are now worth 4 or 5 dollars.
However, since the 30*s science has discovered nucleic acid and enzymes
within the body, and today's sophisticated science has learned their
value—over a thousand dollars a pound. "If it hits $1500," insists one
man, "Ifll take my profit and get out."






