Looking Out My Window, June 24, 2022
"You have a relationship to a place through the body. It is no wonder
that humans have always been fascinated by place. Place oﬀers us a home
here; without place we would literally have no where. Landscape is the
ultimate where, and in landscape the house that we call home is our ultimate
place.”* So said the Irish poet and mystic, John O’Donohue.
Georgia oﬀers lovely landscapes, from the mountains of north Georgia, to the rolling
hills of central Georgia where I lived, to the coastal plains of the southern area, to the lovely
barrier islands, beaches, and wetlands of the coast. And, Christ Church occupies a
picturesque setting nestled within that larger landscape. Each day oﬀers a feast to the eyes,
ears, and nose as we drive and walk in town and in the surrounding countryside.
Landscape soaks in through our pores, and embraces our existence like the warmth
of a wood fire on a chilly evening. We become interwoven with place; it shapes our
consciousness and our perceptions of reality. I grew up in an edge place in southern
Louisiana. There the English-speaking culture of northern and central Louisiana mingled
with the Cajun, French-speaking culture of Acadania. There, the rolling hills gave way to the
gulf coastal prairie. There the agricultural practices and timber harvesting of the hill country
gave way to rice farming.
Reflecting back, I have become aware how thoroughly I relish those boundary
places. I grew up in one, and my perceptions and preferences have been molded by that
landscape, that cultural mix, and my having been interwoven into it from childhood.
We can celebrate our Creator’s gracious love and all the ways that love has come to
us via our experience of landscape. And, we can devote ourselves to becoming even more
fully engaged with and conscious of our landscape and all the gifts it brings to our
experience. We also can resolve to be more protective of its well being.
God’s peace,

David W. Perkins, Interim Rector+
*John O'Donohue, Anam Cara: A Book of Celtic Wisdom (New York: Harper/Collins, 1998), p.
44.

