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 Why the big noise, nations? 

Why the mean plots, peoples? 
Earth-leaders push for position, 

Demagogues and delegates meet for summit talks, 
The God-deniers, the Messiah-defiers: 

“Let’s get free of God! 
Cast loose from Messiah!” 

Heaven-throned God breaks out laughing.   Psalm 2 
 

Almost two hundred years ago a French historian came to America to discover its 
character and foundation that led to a strong democracy. His name was Alexis de 
Tocqueville. His two-volume work has stood the test of time, providing American 
historians continued insights regarding the founding of our nation and its continual 
struggles with its original demons. One of those demons is our fascination with 
individualistic goals, forgetting about our community responsibilities. In his second 
volume he writes of Americans, “Each citizen is habitually engaged in the contemplation 
of a very puny object, namely himself (herself).” While we have, from time to time, 
broken free of this demon; showing great commitment to a larger cause, we still travel 
back to the comfort of this old friend. Last week I wrote a meditation entitled, 
“Responsibility in an age of Individualism.” I would like to revisit some of its points in this 
meditation, in light of the recent acts of protest and violence, stemming from the killing 
of Mr. Floyd.  
 
It is clear to me that systemic racism was more involved in the treatment of Mr. Floyd, 
than an act of an angry white man, who blames the African American community for his 
problems. It is a systemic problem evident in the other men at the scene, and maybe 
even up the food chain. There are many reasons that racism tends to divide our nation, 
more than other nations; but one reason is the one that Alexis de Tocqueville observed-
---our insatiable individualism. When we think mainly of ourselves and our wants, we 
tend to think of others as threats to what we want. They limit our freedom. Especially, in 
regards to a group of people with different behaviors. We become justified and 
embolden to carry out acts against others feeling that we are protecting ourselves from 
their presence. This is racism, clothed in justified anger, proclaiming our own human 
decency before a like-minded world.  
 
When the Psalmist cries out, “Why the big noise, nations? Why the mean plots, 
peoples?” He is not asking a hypothetical question; he knows the answer. He knows 
that all nations are just big noise at times. They spin their nationalism, against a hopeful 
stream of cooperation, that could lead to peace and understanding. But instead, our 
own fascination with our glory gets in the way of recognizing anything outside ourselves. 
I love how he ends this first paragraph, “Heaven-throned God breaks out laughing.” 
What a delightful sight. Can’t you see it. God sitting in the heavens and bursting out with 
belly laughs at our stupidity. That is enough to make me want to reflect upon my own 
stupid racist thoughts. God laughing at you must be taken seriously. It is something that 
humbles us.  



I hope that when we are sitting in our homes and watching the news, that our shouts of 
disgust don’t move to blaming others first. It should move to understanding and then 
move to sort things out to find out where justice is residing. Then we need to ask 
ourselves, “Is my self-interest getting in the way of seeing the way things are, and what 
it is that I should do.” We are in dangerous times that must be faced with as much 
understanding as possible. Finally, we need to pray. Pray for a leader who has the skill, 
poise, vision and kindness to speak a message of clarity to both sides. Someone that 
doesn’t hide the gospel inside themselves, but has the capacity to see how it works 
within a divided world.    
 
 

 
 


