
WHY AM I HERE?
Questions We’d Like to Ask God | Why Series (Part 5)

Text: Psalm 8
 

We Are Dust In The Wind
 
During one summer in college, I spent three months working the graveyard shift on an
oil-rig 50 miles out in the Gulf of Mexico.  There were moonless nights out there so
black and clear that you couldn't tell where the sea left off and the sky began.  The
reflection of the rig's lights in the water below, and the sparkle of ships on the horizon,
and the twinkle of stars in the heavens, all seemed sewn together in one vast expanse
of emptiness that stretched forever in every direction.  Gazing up on those nights, I felt
so infinitesimally SMALL.  "What is my life compared to all this?  Why am I here?"
 
The professors at Yale hadn’t prepared me for this.  I had been immersed in classes and
readings that said Man was the measure of all things significant -- a pretty scary
thought, really, if you knew the hygienic habits of my roommates!  I'd read about
civilizations that had come and gone, but I hadn’t faced the fact that was so coldly
apparent as I stood on that rig staring out into that endless night: Eternity did not need
ME.  One day I was going to die and disappear, and that Universe was going to go on
without me. The lilting lyric of that old Kansas song came to my mind: Maybe you’ve
heard it: "I close my eyes, only for a moment, then my moment's gone... All I am is
dust in the wind... All we are is dust in the wind..."
 
A similar thought occurred to David of Israel some 3000 years earlier as he too stared
at the night sky, only he saw a radiant Face where others see only space.  “When I
consider your heavens, the work of your fingers, the moon and the stars,
which you have set in place,” said the Psalmist, “what is mankind that you are
mindful of them, human beings that you care for them?” (Psa 8:3-4)  
 
You don’t hear people talk in that tone or those terms much anymore, do you? Our
colleges and culture alike educate us to think that life is all about the work of Man’s
fingers, the things HE has set into place. The once immense skies of this world have
now been shrunken by satellites and global airlines to a MAN-ageable size.  Advances in
medicine and surgery appear to have disease on the run.  Storehouses of information,
unimaginable a generation ago, are now at our very fingertips, wirelessly!  We’re the
customers the Superbowl advertisers will spend many millions to reach. We’re the focus
of genetic and social studies. Everything today seems to say: It’s all about us.
 

It’s Not About Us
 
But in this day when people are consumed with talk of our "rights" as human beings
and our wonderful "technological superiority," it is still important to stare into the night
now and then, if only to remember how fragile, brief, and ultimately unnecessary we in
fact are. The loss of a job or a loved one can be that night to us.  The pain of growing
old, the evil that people do, the vagaries of nature – these are all reminders that we are
not the masters of the universe.  One variance in the complex chain of genealogy that
led to your conception, and you would never even have been.  One comet passes too
close, one tick of the hands of time, and everyone alive today is gone It’s crucial to
remember that, in one sense: “All we are is dust in the wind.”
 



 
Now to quote a popular comedian: "That's a pretty uncomfortable thought, particularly
if you've just made a down payment on a house!"  But uncomfortable or not, that's part
of the truth we have to grasp if we are going to understand who we really are and what
on earth we are here for. If we don’t get this we will go through life vainly assuming
that the world was made for our pleasure, struggling to get in control of stuff that is not
ours to control, getting angrier and more disappointed because the forces of nature or
God or people don't seem clued in to this plan, and ultimately leaving life shocked and
irritated that someone has pulled the plug on what should have been our party.
 
But this is backwards thinking.  As Rick Warren put it in his bestselling book, THE
PURPOSE-DRIVEN LIFE, the first and hardest part about understanding the meaning of
life is realizing that it’s NOT about us! Life is all about God.  It’s His-story.  As the
Apostle Paul puts it: “Everything, absolutely everything, above and below,
visible and invisible,—everything got started in God and finds its purpose in
him” (Col 1:16). God doesn’t exist for our purposes; we exist for His purposes.  He
started this party before you and I ever got here; it will continue after we've gone; and
it was never primarily for our glory in the first place.  To paraphrase David:  When I
consider all the works that you, O God, have made, who am I that you should have
even invited me to the party, a mere dustball that thou shouldst care for me?
 

We Are Diamonds in God’s Hands
 
And yet that's the miracle.  The miracle is that the One whom the whole Universe
actually IS about -- is mindful of you and me and He does care.  Human life is not a
cosmic accident but a work of purposeful grace.  Think about this: The atoms that are
you could just as easily have been moon rocks or a ham sandwich. But God took that
dust, pressed it in the heat of His hands, and made of it the most infinitely precious
diamond in all creation -- a human being!  That's what David understood when he said
of humanity: “Yet, you have made [human beings] a little lower than the
angels and crowned them with glory and honor.  You made them rulers over
the works of your hands; you put everything under their feet” (Psa 8:5-6).
 
David is telling us that God has entrusted to human beings a very special role in this
world.  God’s desire is that you and I share in His governance of this creation – to act
as His regents and ambassadors on this earth, to serve as caretakers of all He has
made.  In the time remaining, however, let me dwell with you on just a few key aspects
of what it means to be the diamonds we are in the hands of God, for these truths are
foundational to all the purposes we’ll explore in coming days.  
 
In the FIRST place, keep in mind that diamonds are forever. All that we do must be
done in light of the fact that God has made us of eternal stuff.  To quote the Apostle
Paul, this means that if we are wise, we will “live as those who use the things of
the world, but are not engrossed in them. For this world in its present form is
passing away… but our citizenship is in heaven” (1 Cor 7:31; Phi 3:20). In
other words, life for us here is immensely important; but it is not a permanent
assignment. One of the major reasons you are here is to train, test, and tune you
for an even larger life to come. We are here to learn to set priorities, and make
choices, and live by values that are not those of this passing world, but of the eternal
kingdom toward which we are moving and where we will spend the vast majority of our
lives. Like when you were a baby growing in your mother’s womb, this world is getting
you ready for an even larger life to come.  
 
SECONDLY, remember that diamonds don't have a luminescence of their own -- and
they don't need to. You and I were created to reflect God’s glory into this world –
the radiance of His character, the beauty of his transforming power. Sometimes I think
we exhaust ourselves trying to radiate love and beauty and goodness all on our own,
when what we ought to be doing is actively placing ourselves before God’s light. This is



when what we ought to be doing is actively placing ourselves before God’s light. This is
why being part of a worshipping, growing, and serving community like this one is
important. It’s why praying and studying God’s Word during the week matters. You will
never sparkle so brightly as when you are regularly putting yourself in God’s Light. As
David of Israel once wrote: “Blessed are those who walk in the light of your
presence, O Lord… for you are their glory and strength” (Psa 89:15-16).
 
Which brings to mind a THIRD thing about diamonds worth mentioning: diamonds need
work before they shine.  Have you seen what is called “a diamond in the rough”? They
are just dirty lumps at the start. They must be tumbled over and over again in an
abrasive solution that polishes them clean and shiny. Then, with careful chisel strokes,
the Jeweler makes cuts to give each stone just the right facets to reflect the light.
 That's true of human beings too.  We don't have to love the tumbling or the chisel cuts
to which God subjects us, but as C.S. Lewis reminds us, it is crucial to remember that if
God sometimes seems to allow pains you’d never choose for yourself, it is not to
destroy you, but rather "to make you perfect" -- to polish your facets till they are
even more beautiful. Dare to believe that, if you’ve come to this place in pain today.
 

The Diamond Miner
 
There is a legend which illustrates a final thing about diamonds that I hope you will
take with you today. Remember, diamonds are forever. Diamonds don’t have a glory of
their own. Diamonds require work before they shine. And, finally, diamonds don't come
cheap. To get them, someone must be willing to pay a great price.  
 
The story is told of a South African village which had once been known for a mine that
produced some of the finest gems in the world.  Over the years, however, the people of
that town became so comfortable in their wealth that they all but abandoned the mine.
The sense of joy and common purpose which had once marked the community gave
way to an every-man-for-himself spirit, and all but a few of its people became very
poor. In time, no one could even remember a day when things had been different.
 
One day a Stranger arrived. Walking among the villagers, he spoke of the glory that
could still be theirs if they would return to the ancient way. Although some found
themselves drawn to the Stranger, the leaders of the town saw him as a trouble-maker
who misled people with stupid hopes in a played-out mine. Threatened by his influence,
the leaders whipped up an angry mob who took hold of the Stranger, and threw him
down one of the empty shafts.
 
Two days went by as the darkness of that lynching settled over the town. And then, on
the morning of the third day, some women from the village ran into the town square
claiming something outrageous. They said that while planting flowers near the old
mine-shaft, they’d been met by someone who resembled the Stranger.  "Impossible,"
said the town leaders. "The Stranger's dead! It's nothing but an old miner’s-tale!" "Then
perhaps you could explain these gifts He gave us" said one of the women, as out from
her hands spilled a cascade of new diamonds.
 
As I said, it’s just a legend; but it points us to an even larger story that is absolutely
true. Long ago, a Stranger walked among our people, when we’d forgotten why all of us
are here.  He spoke of human beings as treasures beyond value, and showed himself
willing to descend to the depths of this world to bring back diamonds.  Jesus did that
FOR you and me.  And He can do that WITH you and me, if we will let him. So, keep
coming back here in the days ahead. Connect your life more deeply to this community.
God will show you WHY you are here: To be the dust Christ takes in his hands and
turns to diamond… to be someone who reflects his glory and extends his riches to the
people in your home, workplace, and the neediest places of this world.
 



Gal Gadot said it well, in the film, WONDER WOMAN, and with this I’ll close: “I've
touched the darkness that lives in between the light. Seen the worst of this world, and
the best. Seen the terrible things men do to each other in the name of hatred, and the
lengths they'll go to for love. [#]Now I know: Only love can save this world. So I stay. I
fight, and I give... for the world I know can be. This is my mission, now. Forever.”  Until
Jesus returns to make all things new, this is our mission too – to be agents of God’s
life-changing love wherever we gather and go. THIS is WHY we are here.
 
Please pray with me...

Lord of heaven and earth, remind us again who and whose we really are.  Help us to
see that it is not bad to be dust as long as we are in your hands.  Help us to believe
that though we may feel at the mercy of the wind, we are of infinite worth to you.
 Then make us patient to endure your shaping, eager to reflect your glory, and open to
receive into our hearts and reflect to others the One who came down to earth to
redeem diamonds from the dark.  In Christ's name we pray.  Amen.
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