
A Look at Patch of Forest Through the Spectacles of 

Scripture 
John Huizenga 

 

 

Lightning smashed through the air, the rain poured from the sky, and thunder 

reverberated incessantly. As if mustering all its strength, the storm let loose a gust of wind that 

that roared through the trees making them groan and creak, snapped branches and whipped 

leaves through the air. One old pine could no longer bear the weight of the wind pressing upon 

its mighty limbs and towering bulk. With a hollow thud the roots pulled from the soil, the 

massive trunk tilted, and the tree was hurled to the ground. 

For the first time in one hundred and fifty years, bright sunlight flooded the forest floor. 

Warm fog hovered over the bare soil and drifted over the tangled pile broken branches and 

smaller trees. Seeds that had been scattered by birds and wind, and had lain dormant for many 

years now received the proper conditions for germination. Blackberry seeds, wild grape seeds, 

elderberry seeds, and some pine seeds began to swell and send down their first root. Meanwhile, 

a fox found the upturned trunk to be an ideal spot for a den, and wood-boring insects began to 

gnaw beneath the bark of the fallen tree. 

A few years later, the space where the tree once stood had become a wild tangle of vines, 

thorny berry bushes and sprawling elderberry bushes. A variety of plants found just the right 

conditions of light, soil, moisture, and protection from wind that they needed to flourish. Very 

quickly, the open wound in the forest was green with leaves. The vines had climbed the nearby 

trees to capture the sunlight falling upon their bare trunks and branches. The bushes battled for 

space pushing weaker plants aside and reaching up for every possible ray of light. The fox and 

small birds enjoyed the protection afforded by the thorny jungle. 

The pine seedlings that had sprouted did not compete well with their fast growing 

neighbors. The tender seedlings were protected by the surrounding vegetation, but would 

eventually die without some sunlight. A bear rummaging through looking for berries provided 

just the right conditions for a few of the small trees. The bear trampled some of the black berry 

bushes, and snapped a sprawling elderberry bush as it gobbled up the berries. The trees now had 

some light and some time to grow up beyond the reach of the bushes. 

The seasons came and went. The old tree was gradually covered with vines, and the wood 

was reduced to the soil from whence it came by a multitude of insects, bacteria, and plants. The 

new trees absorbed the sunlight which poured each summer through the hole in the forest 

canopy, converted water, minerals from the soil, and carbon dioxide from the air into food for 

the living cells which multiplied, pushed the leading branch another few feet higher, and spread a 

new layer of wood around the trunk and branches. The tide for survival now favored the new 

pine trees that began to overshadow the bushes which were not able to grow any taller. 

One dry summer, a fire burned the litter along the forest floor and consumed the weak 

and light starving bushes beneath the young trees. Some of the smaller young trees could not 

endure the heat and died while the others continued to grow. Year by year they reached upward 

toward the tops of their neighbors and once again deep shade cloaked the forest floor. The 

bushes and vines had completely vanished. The trunks surpassed one hundred rings, and another 

storm ripped opened the forest once again. 



Through the eyes of man’s wisdom, we see here simply the complex interaction of plant 

and animal life cycles. Having forsaken God, man imagines that these plants have evolved over 

millions of years to take advantage of the infinite variety of conditions presented to them. Of all 

the primitive vine like plants, for example, those that grew the fastest with strong stems and 

clinging parts survived when all the others crowded the ground. New and lost genetic material in 

the plant enabled it to evolve into vines that could take advantage of a situation such as a tree 

falling down in a forest. Give millions of years of time and an infinite variety of growing 

conditions to the billions of genetic combination possibilities and you will end up with plants 

that fill every niche and circumstance on this earth, they say. 

Through the spectacles of Scripture, this patch of forest looks entirely different. We see a 

storm under the providential care and command of God, not a storm that obeys simply the forces 

found in the atmosphere. “For he commandeth, and raiseth the stormy wind, which lifteth up the 

waves thereof” (Psalm 107:25). In that storm we also see a pattern of the way God works in time 

and history: the mercy of God against the dark background of God’s wrath against sin, for in the 

way of darkness and destruction comes new life and provision for the beasts of the field. Even so 

in the way of God’s wrath revealed in Christ, we have new life. 

We see a plan to fill the earth with every green thing in perfect harmony with every other 

creature for the service of man, the church, and the glory of God, not a mad evolutionary dash 

for survival and preservation of species that had collected the chance combination of genes that 

happened to fit this habitat. “And God said, Let the earth bring forth grass, the herb yielding 

seed, and the fruit tree yielding fruit after his kind, whose seed is in itself, upon the earth: and it 

was so” (Genesis 1:11). “He causeth the grass to grow for the cattle, and herb for the service of 

man: that he may bring forth food out of the earth” (Psalm 104:14). The ungodly scientist may 

only see the interaction of living things as an amazing mechanism, an incredibly complex 

chemical reaction that works together in amazing ways, while the believer sees the infinite 

wisdom of God. 

The God who knows the number of the hairs upon our head also knows the number and 

location of every seed on the forest floor. “And say, Thus saith the Lord God; A great eagle with 

great wings, long-winged, full of feathers, which had divers colours, came unto Lebanon, and 

took the highest branch of the cedar: He took also of the seed of the land, and planted it in a 

fruitful field; he placed it by great waters, and set it as a willow tree” (Ezekiel 17:3, 5). In His 

wisdom, He provided a multitude of seeds not merely to ensure that a random scattering would 

provide some seeds for any fallen tree that blind chance would send, but the multitude of seeds 

comes from a bountiful supply of food for His creatures. 

Everywhere we look through the spectacles of Scripture we see design, plan, and 

purpose. The animals find what they need, and at the same time God has so designed the thorns 

and vines (which appear to the evolutionist as competitors) to be protection for the pine seedlings 

and a means of thinning the trees for a proper spacing. We could study this one patch of forest 

for the rest of our life, count the thousands of different plant and animal species found there, 

study how they interact, and still barely scratch the surface of comprehending it all. Not all the 

brain and computer power in the world could plan this meal for the bear using all the thousands 

of creatures involved. 

Man, having forsaken God, applies his own wisdom and can only see a chaotic mad 

struggle for millions of creatures to survive and perpetuate its life to the next generation. The 

“desire” to survive is merely a genetic fluke which has become a part of the genetic code that 

enables life to continue. There is no real goal or purpose that man can see in this world and 
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universe apart from God. Man makes himself a god and tries to bend and force the chaos of life 

into his service and glory. When, by the grace of God, we sinful creatures pick up the spectacles 

of Scripture and look at creation, we see God. We see a wonderful harmony of created beings. 

We see design and purpose. The glory of God in Christ is the purpose and goal of this creation. 
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