Spring Appreciation

        It has been a long time since I have seen the magnolias in as vibrant bloom as they were this Spring.  The Forsythia came out early and loud, and then lasted longer than normal because it turned off cool.  This past week the unseasonably warm temperatures brought simultaneous displays of bloom.  The flowering crab apple, the ornamental cherry, the redbud, the dogwood, and the lilacs have taken over center stage from the crocus, the daffodil, the hyacinth and tulip. Azaleas are on the horizon almost ready to strike us with more vibrant hues of red.  In old town Speedway the plants herald the coming of Spring before the winding of engines at the track and before my city is graced with visitors from around the world.

      There was a time, though, when, besides the tulip, I could not have named any of my town’s flowering plants.  I couldn’t have named them because I didn’t really notice them.  At one time I didn’t know a robin from a sparrow, red birds from finches, or blue birds from blue jays.  Again, because I didn’t take time to notice.

        I’m not suggesting that you must be an ornithologist in order to be saved.  And I don’t suppose there is anything wrong with exclaiming of forsythia, “Aren’t those ‘yellow bushes’ spectacular?”  But if we really appreciate something, the term “yellow bush” will just not do.  If something or someone impresses us, it is our natural impulse and our God-given right to put a name to him or it.  God brought… [what] he had formed out of the ground]… to Humankind to see what he would name them. (Gen 2:19) In the original garden, being able to distinguish one plant from another was not just the mark of a botanist; eternal life was at stake.

       Today, while eating crab apples may make you pretty sick, we will not die if we don’t distinguish between trees in gardens. But we, like Adam, learn to be appreciative by looking at the beauty of God’s blessings long enough to notice their features and thus give them names.  Richard Foster suggests that we learn how to be thankful by just taking time to notice blessing.  Inattention is the chief culprit robbing us of gratitude.  If we have trouble being thankful in difficult situations, it may be because we have been in too big of a hurry to notice what has already been given.  

        In the dictionary the word “appreciate” is defined first as “to judge with heightened perception,” and then “to recognize with gratitude.”  The second sense arose out of the first in the English language because gratitude arises out of heightened perception in life.  

       So teach your children to name the birds and the flowers.  Teach them to distinguish one blessing from another.  As the old song admonishes, “name them one by one.” Then it will be much easier for what some call an “unappreciative” generation to say with the Psalmist, “Give thanks to the LORD, for he is good. His love endures forever.”  

