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Pumpkin Patch Theology
A Manifesto of Special Natural Theology

By Carson Bay

 I am perfectly comfortable in stating that all 

of the created order is set up by design to make known 

its maker. That is to say, every piece of nature, large or 

small, is supposed to form in the human heart and mind 

propositions about the God who created it. Now this is 

quite different than simply saying that nature declares 

that God exists (which of course it does). David writes:  

“The heavens declare the glory of God” (Ps. 19:1a). Is this 

merely a declaration that God exists? Is it not more likely 

that “the glory of God” refers to one or more propositional 

truths about God than just to existence? Please do not 

misunderstand; God is certainly glorified in His existence 

as such, hence the giving of the divine name “I AM.” Still, 

no one will argue that God’s glory is summed up merely 

by His existence. Indeed, “the fullness of the earth is 

his glory” (Is. 6:3b). With this in mind, consider:  while 

the created order does not give us God’s gospel, does 

it not convey His greatness? Looking at the sky will not 

supply you with the idea that God justifies the ungodly, 

but it will communicate that He is vast and magnificent. 

Furthermore, is it not so that once we understand some of 

God’s special revelation (the Bible) we are supplied with an 

entirely new pair of spectacles with which to view nature? 

These things having been said, the purpose of this essay is 

to commend God’s people to consider the natural world as 

a means to think and to feel the glory and majesty of Yahweh 

our Lord, especially as it gives us pictures of his gracious 

and sovereign dealing with mankind.  May the end of this 

consideration be that we might confess with His seraphs:  

“Holy! Holy! Holy is Yahweh of hosts, the fullness of the 

earth is his glory!” (Is. 6:3).

 We will pursue this consideration of nature by way 

of example, as this is our chief means of understanding 

most anything. Recently, I found myself with wife and 

friend in a pumpkin patch at Greenbluff pursuing the 

perfect pumpkin to pick. If you have ever been to a 

pumpkin patch in October, you will have noticed several 

things:  first, most of the pumpkins have been cut at the 

stem so that those picking can easily examine it and take 

it. What’s more, an astute pumpkin grower will disperse 

the desirable pumpkins throughout the patch to ‘even out 

the batch’ so to speak. Second, all pumpkins in a patch are 

not pumpkins you would pick. In fact, upon scrutiny you 

would recognize that there are a great many pumpkins 

in your patch that hardly do justice to the name! Every 

pumpkin patch has loads of misshapen, moldy, discolored, 

rotten, dead, and crushed pumpkins. Of a truth, these 

unworthy pumpkins abound in patches everywhere and are 

in every way, except perhaps for compost, utterly useless. 

Not one person picks these pumpkins. Every person 

pursuing pumpkins picks those that fit his or her ideal of 

what a pumpkin should be; that is, round, plump, orange, 

and so on.

 At this point of thinking is where I discovered 

a pumpkin patch’s staggering ability to convey God’s 

greatness. Consider:  when pumpkin hunting, we have 

in our mind’s eye an ideal pumpkin, a pumpkin form, as 

it were (thank you, Plato). As I was picking pumpkins I 

realized that I had such a form! Then a self-scrutinizing 

question followed:  “Am I picking pumpkins rightly?” This 

question has merit, does it not? If we are doing anything, 

ought we not question if our course of action is right? This 
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is where the “WWJD” idea came from (and that idea is 

very good). So what pumpkin would Jesus pick? Herein lies 

the rub. I was picking pumpkins based on my conception 

of what a good, nay, a great, pumpkin is. Should this not 

be what God does also? It seems only natural that when 

picking pumpkins you pick good pumpkins. Is this not 

the way God deals with us in the “pumpkin patch” of life? 

Indeed it is not, and it is not precisely to demonstrate how 

wonderful, how different (another word for ‘holy’), how 

incredible and impossible God is in His nature and His 

action to usward.

 God does not pick beauteous pumpkins to grace 

His court and to use for His purposes. “For consider your 

calling, brothers:  not many of you were wise according 

to worldly standards, not many were powerful, not 

many were of noble birth” (1 Cor. 1:26). In other words, 

most of us were mushy pumpkins. Consider that! With 

a picture of a pumpkin patch in your mind, think about 

how unthinkable it would be to pick a bunch of mushy and 

moldy pumpkins to use for carving, cooking, décor. That’s 

not possible! And that is exactly the point. It is so absurd 

to think of this being done that the only explanation of 

someone doing it would be that this person was either a 

magician or a wizard or a witch. You simply cannot make 

soup out of moldy pumpkin pulp. You cannot carve a 

squash-shaped shrimp of a pumpkin. You cannot decorate 

your house with a pumpkin that has been crushed. God 

can. God does. “God chose what is foolish in the world to 

shame the wise; God chose what is weak in the world to 

shame the strong; God chose what is low and despised in 

the world, even the things that are not, to bring to nothing 

the things that are” (1 Cor. 1:27-8). 

 God uses worthless pumpkins for glorious causes. 

Why? “That no human being might boast in the presence 

of God” (1 Cor. 1:29). God is unspeakably beautiful, and 

He wants the universe to know this (in fact, He created it 

to know this). God has told us in the Bible how useless we 

are, how useful He can make us, and how amazing that is. 

“For we are his workmanship (pumpkin patch), created 

in Christ Jesus for good works, which God prepared 

beforehand so that we would walk in them” (Eph. 2:10). 

Jesus is married to what is, in all honesty, a homely patch 

of pumpkins. With this bunch, however, He is creating for 

Himself a perfect patch, “sanctifying her by the washing of 

water with the word” (Eph. 5:26). 

 What shall we say, then? With God’s word in hand 

and heart, we can approach nature with a new appreciation 

for who God is and how He may be known. We are not left 

merely with nature for our knowledge of God. However, 

if I may put it this way, neither are we left merely with His 

written word. Not that the written word is diminished 

in importance or efficacy, but it was never meant for 

a vacuum. The Bible is a book, a book of statements 

to be sure. The Bible is also a book of real people and 

actual history, a book of poetry, analogy and substance 

that far transcends words on a page. The Bible bids us 

consider nature and its various wonders as instruments of 

instruction about our Maker. Take time to peruse the last 

five chapters of Job or the the nature Psalms and discover 

their magnificent instructive power.

 Having traversed the landscape that explores the 

relationship between what is seen and felt and what is 

understood, let us press on in the trek towards deeper 

understanding, and prevent this essay from escaping as 

merely an entertaining muse. Let us call our hearts and our 

heads to action and use the knowledge that we have; let us 

pursue stewardship of our faculties as it was meant to be. 

To do this, I have several cautions and several charges to 

put forward in consideration of these ideas.

 All would agree that both a mountain-scape and 

a moving passage of Scripture contain unique particles of 

revelation sufficient to bring up from within us feelings and 

thoughts and worship that nothing else could. This is, in 

fact, what each is for. However, there is a very acute
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tendency within humans in general, and therefore 

Christian humans also, to “exaggerate one dimension to 

the exclusion of the other”.1 That is, we gravitate toward 

either a fully emotional and affective faith that seeks to feel 

and see and touch only (which is good, all but the ‘only’), 

or toward a fully intellectual and cognitive faith which 

above all desires to understand, to comprehend, to know. 

Neither is right in itself. In fact, we know that any man 

who thinks he knows anything does not yet know at all as 

he ought, and thus is the nature of knowledge:  it puffeth. 

Let us strive with our bodies and our minds, beating them 

into submission, to find a balance that allows intellectual 

freedom and flourishing as well as the thriving of the 

emotions and spirit. Let us worship with our spirits, and 

also with our minds.

 Another precaution in considering these things 

is this:  men love analogies; so much so, in fact, that they 

tend to stretch it as far as the analogy will go. If analogies 

did not ‘break down’ at some point, they would not be 

analogies at all! A particular stumbling block that I see 

potential for in the analogy of a pumpkin patch is that 

pumpkins are fully picked, they do not move. Therefore it is 

the electing purpose of the picker that prevails over a patch’s 

picked pumpkins. Often as Christians, is it not true that we 

often find ourselves arguing over the issue of whether God 

does all the picking of His pumpkins or whether they have 

some part in it after all? We may say, “doesn’t God simply 

foresee which pumpkins will pick Him?” I have two solutions 

to this rock of offense. First, this analogy only need go 

as far as is helpful to you. If you would prefer a patch of 

pumpkins with personalities (“free will,” as it were), very 

well. The picture need not meet every criterion we bring 

up. Second, pumpkins are simply “dead”; this very word, 

“dead”, Paul uses to describe us (formerly) in Ephesians 

2:1! So, if you care to accept it, perhaps the analogy will go 

a little further after all.

 Finally, two ways we might apply this knowledge 

and feeling to life:  it is fitting that these two applications 

are to know and to feel! Know that though you were a 

moldy pumpkin (it’s true) fit only for squashing, you are 

being made into the equivalent of Cinderella’s carriage! You 

were made alive and are being perfected by the miracle 

worker of the universe, Jesus the Christ. Know that He 

is able to do this, and that He does it out of love and out 

of a desire to make His name great in the whole earth 

(Is. 43:7a). He is able and He will do it, which is a sure 

foundation for your future, for your hope, for your life (not 

for comfort, but for glory). Not less and not more than this 

feel the majesty of God’s work when you see a pumpkin 

patch, a mountain range, a waterfall, a thunderstorm. Feel 

the weight of His goodness which feeds the wild animals 

every day, the awe of His terrible might which causes 

mountains to erupt and send ash over the whole earth, 

the tenderness of His care which puts together flowers of 

the field in intricate detail and beauty. This is His word, 

this is His world; everything He has made and said shouts 

in deafening song of the indescribable majesty of the Holy 

Royalty of Heaven. Be still and know that He is God. 

Dance and sing for your Redeemer and Lover of your 

soul. Be content and thrilled beyond belief to be clay in 

the hands of the good potter, the only potter, the Almighty 

God. 
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