
Hunkered Down Homilies – Surrounded 

 

I have one more item checked 
off my bucket list of things to 
do before I die.  ENan and I 
witnessed a sea turtle 
hatching last week!  We stood 
on the seashore and watched 
as 141 baby sea turtles 
crawled out of their nest and 
hurried to the sea. 

There is so much that is 
miraculous about sea turtles.  
The mother is able to find her 
way back to the beach where 
she was born, even if she has 
to travel thousands of miles to 
get there.  The babies know to 
come out at dark (or at least 
close to it) to reduce their 
exposure to predators.  And, 
although a few needed some 
directional assistance, they 
instinctively make their way to the ocean.  Once they reach water, the baby 
turtles, about the size of a peach, swim non-stop for 24 hours until they 
reach the large seaweed bed that borders the Gulf Stream.    

All of that declares the miracle of God’s handiwork in creation. 

But the thing that moved me most at our turtle sighting was the crowd of 
people who gathered along the seashore.  Among the dozens of onlookers 
was the woman who first spotted the nest while doing her early morning 
turtle patrol.  There were volunteer members of the Turtle Watch Patrol 
who checked on the turtle nest for 57 days. There were others who shooed 
away hungry seagulls and over-anxious viewers.  And there were folks like 
us who happened to be at the right place at the right time. Together we 



cheered and clapped and celebrated as each turtle disappeared into an 
incoming wave. 

The Book of Hebrews says, “Therefore, since we are surrounded by such a 
great cloud of witnesses, let us run with perseverance the race marked out 
for us…” (Hebrews 12:1) I am grateful for the people who have been on the 
sidelines of my life, cheering me on.  A grandfather who taught me how to 
respect all people.  Fellow believers who point me in the right direction and 
who rein me in when I get off track.  A wife who has walked beside me in 
my journey toward eternity.  

I want to be one of those on the sidelines cheering for others as they make 
their way through life.  I want to be there to celebrate with those who enter 
that incoming wave of glory.  I want to leave footprints in the sand. 

 

 


