
Nancy Thomas 

My husband Hal and I have the privilege of living in the Pacific 
Northwest, even as our job lets us travel all over Latin America. We 
continue working as Friends Serving Abroad with Northwest Yearly 
Meeting of Friends. 

I am also a poet and a self-confessed word nerd. In this week’s 
readings, I play with the wonderful Greek word poieo, meaning “to 
do” or “to make” in its verb form. Our English words poetry and 
poet have traveled a circuitous route from this Greek origin to their 
present meanings, but the links are there. For the next seven days, 
we will consider some of the many New Testament passages that 
use a form of this word. It all started for me the day I read Ephe-
sians 2:10 out loud in the Greek and discovered that we are “God’s 
poem.” My curiosity sent me off on a long but scenic journey. I still 
find the views breathtaking. 



67 

Sunday 
February 24 The Poet of Creation 

BIBLE READING: Acts 4:23-24 
In today’s reading we see members of the early church break-
ing into a hymn of praise: “Sovereign Lord, you made the 
heaven and the earth and the sea, and everything in them!” 
The word translated as “made” comes from the Greek verb 
poieo and carries connotations of excellence in creativity that 
results in a unity of truth and beauty. It gives us a picture of 
God as the Poet of creation and reflects the accounts in Gene-
sis and John where God the Word speaks the universe into 
being. 

In Romans 1, we read that God’s invisible qualities are 
revealed through “the things God made” (v. 20), and again the 
words literally refer to creation as God’s poetry. Who hasn’t 
felt at times overwhelmed by the poetic exuberance of nature? 
Poet Robinson Jeffers writes, “Is it not by his high superflu-
ousness we know / our God? For to be equal a need / is natu-
ral, animal, mineral: but to fling / rainbows over the rain / and 
beauty above the moon, and secret rainbows / on the domes of 
deep sea-shells…not even the weeds to multiply without blos-
som / nor the birds without music….” Why so many varieties 
of wildflowers in the Pacific Northwest when one or two 
would have been functionally sufficient? 

God as the Poet of creation reveals himself in splendor 
and majesty and in more living colors than on any artist’s pal-
ette. God also scatters poems in hidden places, in the small 
creatures and plants no one ever sees, in the music of streams 
in high mountain passes, and in the ordinariness of our own 
backyards. It’s all there for the reading. Let’s join in a hymn of 
praise to the One who writes it all.  

SONG: For the Beauty of the Earth 
PRAYER SUGGESTION: Open our eyes  

that we might see. 
—Nancy Thomas 
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Monday 
February 25 We Are God’s Poem 

BIBLE READING: Ephesians 2:10 
After the Creator Poet spoke forth the dirt and the leaves, the 
ladybugs and the elephants, God took another breath, then 
gave the world its best poem—a person, created in the very 
spirit and image of the Creator Poet. Speaking more specifi-
cally of the people who are being transformed by the living 
Christ, Paul writes that “we are God’s poem.” The Greek word 
poema is usually—and correctly—translated as “creation” or 
“workmanship.” It’s us Paul is writing about—God’s master-
piece, God’s work of art. 

What might it mean to be God’s poem? Since God is 
writing us, it must mean that in the final draft, truth and 
beauty will join hands. Even now as we undergo the polishing 
processes of sanctification, we are coming to reflect the image 
of the One who is writing us. It also means that all the details 
are being carefully crafted. The right words matter and noth-
ing is superfluous. All aspects of our lives need to flow in har-
mony, guided by an inner music. Our work, our relationships, 
our innermost thoughts—it all matters. It’s all part of the 
poem we’re becoming. 

As God’s poem, God means for us to be read. God writes 
us in order to give us to the world. That’s the rest of our text: 
We are God’s poem, created in Christ Jesus for the good works 
that God has planned ahead of time for us to walk in and ful-
fill. What a glorious calling! Let us take hope in knowing that 
he who began a good work in us will be faithful to complete it 
(Philippians 1:6). 

SONG: Take My Life and Let It Be 
PRAYER SUGGESTION: Lord, let your Spirit be forming 

me into a person who reflects your truth and beauty in the 
world. 

—Nancy Thomas 
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Tuesday 
February 26 The Poet of Discipleship 

BIBLE READING: Mark 1:16-18 
As a Poet, God is good at metaphors, even funny sometimes. 
In our reading today, Jesus tells Simon and Andrew that if 
they follow him, he’ll make them to become fishermen of peo-
ple. This is such a familiar text to us (How many grew up 
singing, “I will make you fishers of men, fishers of men…”?) 
that we’ve lost the shock value. What must those rugged labor-
ers have thought? What images popped into their imagina-
tions? A net full of wet and squirming humans? Whatever 
they saw, it compelled them to drop their nets immediately 
and follow Jesus. 

“I will make you fishers of people.” Again the Greek 
word for “make” (poieso) carries all the connotations of  
artistic creativity. This is God the Poet of discipleship, of 
transformation in the lives of faithful followers of Jesus.  
Discipleship and transformation are ongoing divine works of 
art. God is bringing us to perfection, transforming us into the 
very likeness of the One we follow “with ever increasing 
glory” (2 Corinthians 3:18). 

As we follow Jesus, God is actively making us into fish-
ers of women and men, apprentice poets who labor alongside 
the Master to bring forth new poems, lives that are being 
transformed into the divine likeness. Sometimes a good poem 
takes a long time to write, but God is patient and persistent. 
God disciples us over the span of our lifetimes and sends  
us out into our world to make other disciples. This is poetry, 
indeed. 

SONG: I Will Make You Fishers of Men 
PRAYER SUGGESTION: Lord, keep me open to your 

artistry. Use me in your creative work in the lives of others. 
—Nancy Thomas 
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Wednesday 
February 27 Poets of Obedience 

BIBLE READING: James 1:22-25 
In the next few readings, we see the New Testament authors 
use the “poet” word to refer to us. God the Creator Poet is 
transforming us into the same image. In today’s familiar pas-
sage, James encourages us to be doers of the word, not merely 
hearers. He uses the Greek “poet” words four times; “doers” of 
the word are literally “poets” of the word. The implication is 
that those who hear and respond obediently to the voice of 
Jesus pour their God-given creativity and intelligence into 
works of compassion that are like poems offered to the world. 

Other words used in the passage help us understand 
how to become poets of obedience. In verse 22, James encour-
ages us to become doers/poets of the Logos, the living word of 
God. He uses a different word in verse 25 as he prods us to 
become doers/poets of the nomos (“the law”) in this case “the 
perfect law of freedom” (WEB) as distinguished from the le-
galistic Hebrew code. This could refer to the written word of 
God as the Spirit illumines our reading. The verb translated as 
“look” in this verse means “to habitually bend over and 
study.” If that indeed is our custom, we are prepared to lead 
lives of active obedience. 

A good poet primes the pump. She prepares her mind 
and spirit so that when the time is right, the right words flow. 
As followers of Jesus, we listen carefully to both the living 
and the written word of God. Then when the Spirit says, “Go, 
do, act,” we’re ready. Truth and beauty blend in creative ser-
vice that blesses the world. 

SONG: Give of Your Best to the Master 
PRAYER SUGGESTION: Teach me to stop and listen; 

then spur me on to obedient action. 
—Nancy Thomas 
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Thursday 
February 28 Poets of Peace 

BIBLE READING: Matthew 5:9 
I love the word that Matthew uses as he quotes Jesus in to-
day’s text. He combines the Greek words for “peace” and 
“maker/poet,” and he comes up with one word that literally 
means “poets of peace.” He calls them “blessed.” 

Poets do the hard work of bringing together different, 
often clashing, elements and crafting them into a work of art. 
They rely on metaphor, which is the combination of two 
unlike items. “My hope is a young sequoia,” or “you are the 
salt of the earth”—hope is not literally a plant, nor are people 
a specific mineral, but the comparison brings insight. A good 
poem unites unlike parts and results in a new harmony. 

Isn’t that what peacemakers do? The hard work of recon-
ciliation brings together people, ethnic groups, or even na-
tions that clash and, with the help of the Holy Spirit, creates a 
new community. Cacophony transforms into harmony and 
God’s people sing a new song. But just as a writer will some-
times take a long time to produce the final version of a poem, 
the labor of the poets of peace also requires patience, persis-
tence, and hard work over time. 

Jesus is our model. Paul tells us in Ephesians 2:14-16 
that Jesus is our peace, that he alone made (Yes, it’s the poetry 
word again!) the two warring factions to become one family (a 
specific reference to first century Jews and Gentiles). As we 
follow Jesus, the Poet of peace, we become peacemakers like 
him. Blessed, indeed. 

SONG: Lord, Make Us Instruments of Your Peace 
PRAYER SUGGESTION: As we follow you in the ways 

of peace, help us, Lord Jesus, to become like you. 
—Nancy Thomas 
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Friday 
March 1 A Life Permeated by Poetry 

BIBLE READING: Colossians 3:17, 23-24 
Today’s passage tells us to do everything in the name of Jesus. 
Three verbs round out the meaning of what we do in this life. 
The prominent verb (“whatever you do”) is, again, the poetic 
word (poiete) that implies acting as people created in the im-
age of their Creator. It suggests that in all our working, saying, 
thinking, and doing, we are bearers of both truth and beauty. 

The second Greek verb (ergozesthe) is more related to 
the sweat and blood of labor. It has to do with discipline, 
physical or mental exertion, plain old hard work. Paul writes, 
“Whatever you do, work at it with your whole being.” The 
third verb (douleuete) means “serve” as Paul reminds us that 
whatever the task or situation, “It is the Lord Christ you are 
serving.” Create, labor, and serve come together to flesh out 
the life that actively honors God and participates in building 
the kingdom. 

Let’s observe a few things about this passage: (1) This 
type of poetic work encompasses all of life: our home, our 
jobs, how we relate to people, our thoughts, everything that 
involves how we go about the ordinary business of living. It 
all falls under the banner of “whatever you do.” (2) Gratitude 
is to permeate all of it. No exceptions. (3) God expects us to 
discipline ourselves and with our whole selves fulfill the 
tasks God has given us, according to the life stage we’re in. (4) 
Our motivation and energy to carry on come from God. It is 
the Lord Jesus we serve. No task is too small or mundane, nor 
too great or lofty, to be gratefully, poetically, carried out in the 
name of our Lord. 

SONG: In the Service of the King 
PRAYER SUGGESTION: Help me today, Lord,  

to gratefully carry out every task in your name. 
—Nancy Thomas 
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Saturday 
March 2 A New Poem 

BIBLE READING: Revelation 21:1-5a 
In this final view we return to God as Poet Creator, and this 
time God is making (poió) everything new. In Revelation 21 
and 22, John presents a poem of our forever life with God that 
stretches imagination to its limits. 

Images and metaphors somersault as these words imagi-
natively draw our hearts with longing for the new heavens 
and the new earth. John’s vision extols the beauty of nature. 
Listen to the music: “a mountain great and high,” “the river of 
the water of life,” “clear as crystal,” “the tree of life,” “twelve 
crops of fruit,” “leaves for the healing of the nations” (22:1-2). 
But John plants these idealistic scenes of nature right in the 
middle of a city. This is an urban poem. But this city (a poetic 
symbol of community) is like no other. She floats down from 
the sky like some splendid and enormous visitor from another 
galaxy. She also looks like a bride beautifully adorned for her 
groom. The city shines with an artistic array of jasper, emer-
alds, and sapphires, outdone only by the intermingling of cul-
tures and languages as all kinds of people offer their best gifts. 

Like many old poems, this one comforts. John promises 
no more tears, pain, or death. And the incredibly lovely 
thread that ties the poem together is the image of the One who 
dries those tears from our eyes. A throne, the Lord God  
Almighty, the Lamb—the poet writes this scene into the cen-
ter and floods it with light. John wrote these visions of the 
Poet Creator’s new work to give us hope and courage as we 
face the unpoetic nitty-gritty challenges of today. Take cour-
age. Believe. Live accordingly. 

SONG: O That Will Be Glory for Me 
PRAYER SUGGESTION: Help me live today, my Lord, 

in light of the vision of the new heavens and the new earth 
you are preparing for your people. 

—Nancy Thomas 


