
A PAUSE FOR REFLECTION  

 What a wonderful world! 

 

Some of you may well be thinking that’s a strange title for a reflection at 

this time when the world is affected by such a deadly virus and life for 

many seems far from “wonderful.”  So let me explain my choice for a 

pause for thought this week. 

Many of you know my interest in music and that I have a fairly sizeable 

CD collection. Those who know me well, will also not be surprised to learn 

that all of my CDs are placed very neatly on the shelves and are organised 

in strict alphabetical order! This is not a problem until I purchase a few 

new CDs by various artists with a wide range of surnames and this can 

often create a fair amount of reorganising the shelves to make space for 

the new arrivals.  

During this period of lockdown I have decided to relisten to my collection 

as there are many I haven’t heard for some time. So, again you’ll not be 

surprised, I have decided to listen to the CD collection ….in alphabetical 

order! Hence the choice of a song by Louis Armstrong as the inspiration 

for this week’s reflection. (Don’t panic, I am very hopeful that we won’t be 

in lockdown long enough for you to wonder what on earth I’ll be able to 

dig up from ZZ Top for a reflection.) 

Let’s look closely then at the lyrics of this very well-known song: 

 

What a Wonderful World 

 

I see trees of green, red roses too 

I see them bloom for me and you 

And I say to myself, what a wonderful world 

I see skies of blue and clouds of white 

Bright sunny days, dark sacred nights 

And I think to myself, what a wonderful world 

The colours of the rainbow are so pretty in the skies 

Are also on the faces of the people walking by 



I see friends shaking hands saying 

How do you do? 

They're really saying I love you 

I see babies cry, I watch them grow 

They'll learn much more than I'll ever know 

And I think to myself, what a wonderful world 

Yes, I think to myself, what a wonderful world 

Of course, at this strange time, we can’t shake hands but I see so many people out 

walking and engaging in conversations (at a safe distance!) asking how folks are 

managing and if they need any help. Also, during this past couple of weeks, the 

weather has been so warm and wonderful that it has been such a pleasure to see the 

beautiful blue skies, feel the warmth of the bright sunshine, marvel at the intensity of 

the colours of the blossom on the trees, and listen to the joyful singing of the birds as 

they go about their daily lives, blissfully unaware of the strange situation in which we 

humans find ourselves. 

As I listened to Louis Armstrong and his wonderfully gravelly delivery of this song, it 

did make me realise that we do inhabit a truly wonderful world. Perhaps, given that we 

have been forced to slow down and put on hold so many of our usual activities, we are 

also allowing ourselves the opportunity to rediscover the true wonders of our world 

and to appreciate once again the simple pleasures in life. In doing so, I trust that we 

are also able to stop and devote a little time to our spiritual rediscovery and perhaps 

even a reawakening of how important our love for one another is, not just in times of 

stress and distress, but at all times.  

I said earlier that there are many of my CDs to which I haven’t listened for quite some 

time and so it is, I realise, with scripture and various hymns. There are many passages 

of the Bible that I haven’t read for some time and many hymns I haven’t sung or 

listened to recently. Like many of you, I suspect, I have my favourites and my “go-to” 

readings but maybe this is an opportunity to revisit our Bible and rediscover it anew. (I 

wouldn’t however recommend trying to do so in alphabetical order!) 

 

I hope you find my selected reading for this week appropriate and reassuring. 

Psalm 65 

O God, it is right for us to praise you in Zion and keep our promises to you, because 

you answer prayers. People everywhere will come to you on account of their sins. Our 

faults defeat us, but you forgive them.  

Happy are those whom you choose, whom you bring to live in your sanctuary. We 

shall be satisfied with the good things of your house, the blessings of your sacred 

Temple. You answer us by giving us victory, and you do wonderful things to save us. 

People all over the world and across the distant seas trust in you.   



You set the mountains in place by your strength, showing your mighty power. You 

calm the roar of the seas and the noise of the waves; you calm the uproar of the 

peoples. The whole world stands in awe of the great things that you have done. Your 

deeds bring shouts of joy from one end of the earth to the other. You show your care 

for the land by sending rain; you make it rich and fertile. You fill the streams with water; 

you provide the earth with crops.  

This is how you do it:  you send abundant rain on the ploughed fields and soak them 

with water; you soften the soil with showers and cause the young plants to grow. What 

a rich harvest your goodness provides! Wherever you go there is plenty. The pastures 

are filled with flocks; the hillsides are full of joy. The fields are covered with sheep; the 

valleys are full of wheat. 

Everything shouts and sings for joy. 

 

My chosen hymn for this week is Hymn 143 (CH4) 

 

Who put the colours in the rainbow? 

 

Who put the colours in the rainbow? 

Who put the salt into the sea? 

Who put the cold in the snowflake? 

Who made you and me? 

Who put the hump upon the camel? 

Who put the neck on the giraffe? 

Who put the tail upon the monkey? 

Who made hyenas laugh? 

Who made whales and snails and quails? 

Who made hogs and dogs and frogs? 

Who made bats and rats and cats? 

Who made everything? 

Who put the gold into the sunshine? 

Who put the sparkle in the stars? 

Who put the silver in the moonlight? 

Who made Earth and Mars? 

Who put the scent into the roses? 



Who taught the honey bee to dance? 

Who put the tree inside the acorn? 

It surely can't be chance! 

Who made seas and leaves and trees? 

Who made snow and winds that blow? 

Who made streams and rivers flow? 

God made all of these! 

 

So it is then that we are fortunate enough to inhabit a world that is truly wonderful. We 

are all guilty of taking so much of it for granted but it is worth just pausing for a few 

minutes to really appreciate and give thanks for our wonderful world, the people in it 

and above all, our God and Father who is ever-present and all around us. 

Let us pray. 

Dear Lord, as we continue to live in a time when almost everything seems so strange 

and different from what we are used to, be with us, we pray, and guide us in your ways 

so that we may appreciate the wonders of your creation and all that is in it. We know 

that you never change and that even in the most difficult and strange of times, you are 

with us and your love for us is all encompassing.  

When we see trees of green and red roses too, when we see  skies of blue and clouds 

of white and enjoy bright sunny days and dark sacred nights, help us to remember that 

our current difficulties will pass, that life’s troubles will ease in due course and that 

throughout all of this challenging period, you are with us. 

We ask your blessing on all those who continue to care for the many thousands who 

are ill in hospitals or care homes. Be with them and surround them with your love and 

strength.  We give thanks for all who continue to strive to create a vaccine; for those 

who are burdened with the responsibilities of leadership and very difficult decisions;  

and for all who continue to work to ensure we are able to access essential services. 

Be with all in our Church family as we continue to worship in our separate places and 

in our own individual ways. Refresh and replenish our spiritual strength so that we may 

continue to appreciate your wonder and your glory.  

We give thanks that you put the colours in the rainbow , the gold into the sunshine, 

the sparkle in the stars and the silver in the moonlight. And above all we give thanks 

that you made each and everyone of us. May we continue to love one another and 

say, “how do you do?”  

Dear Lord, thank you for this wonderful world.                       Amen 
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