
The Garden 

In the Paradise Garden of Genesis Chapter 2 there is river with four tributaries.  To me 

and I hope to the reader, the Broads National Park is its own paradise garden. It too has 

one main and several lesser rivers - Yare, Bure, Waveney, Thurne, Ant and Wensum. 

By my count, that’s one more than Eden!  And, if you add the Chet and Tas, that’s 

another two!  

The Paradise Garden is common theme to Jews, Muslims and Christians and informs 

the theology of all three faiths.  Adam is given the responsibility to care for the garden “ 

till it and keep it” (Genesis 2.15). Adam’s name translates as man. Adam represents all 

humankind. His responsibility to care for the Garden, translates as our responsibility to 

care for the natural world.  

Such a wide responsibility can only be addressed in particulars  -  care for particular 

places and care about particular issues. “Think global, act local,” as the saying goes. 

Individuals choose a place or issue; or perhaps the place or issue chooses them. 

Reflecting on the early chapters of Genesis and his own love affair with Sussex, 

Rudyard Kipling wrote :-  

God gave all men all earth to love, 
  But, since our hearts are small 
Ordained for each one spot should prove 
  Beloved over all; 
That, as He watched Creation's birth, 
  So we, in godlike mood, 
May of our love create our earth 
  And see that it is good. (Rudyard Kipling, Sussex)  

 

What then of the Broads as a (Paradise) Garden?  

Gardens are not wild. They are created and maintained in an interaction between 

imagination and hard work, on one side; and the growing, self-perpetuating, power of 

nature, on the other.  If neglected the land soon returns to wilderness. In the Genesis 

story, Adam does not create the Garden but receives it ready made as a gift and so it is 

with the Broads. What we see today has come about through the interplay between 

many unintended consequences, on one hand; and the power of nature, on the other.  

Some may see the hand of God/ Providence in this, others will not. But there is much 

common ground. We share a love and enjoyment of the rivers, marshes, fens, broads, 

villages, heritage, buildings, boats, villages, towns and city, fauna and flora (not 

forgetting the fish), big skies, with stars at night. It is a garden of delight and many 

changing moods. People of faith or not, we share a sense of awe at sunrise and sunset, 

when a shaft of light breaks through low scudding clouds to lighten with golden beam 

the windblown reeds, or when we see a silver moon reflected on the rich velvet, still,  

black water. 



We also share, in a variety of ways and through a variety of organisations, a 

determination and the responsibility of caring for our Paradise Garden. For many of us 

accepting the responsibility, involvement with, engagement with, being in wild places 

and stopping to appreciate them, getting our exercise and recreation out in the open 

and feeling the healing benefits etc. is spirituality enough. For me as a person of 

(Christian) there is a little more to be said. 

Not only does the Bible begin is a garden it ends there too. In the last chapter of the 

book revelation there is a river beside which grow trees, “and the leaves of the tree are 

for the healing of the nations.” In our care for the Broads in the 21st Century we are 

putting right some of the damage we have caused. Pumping out phosphate sediment is 

an example. So, Yes, we are healing the Broads. At the same time we are becoming 

very conscious that time spent in green places is healing in itself ( see NEA 16.3.3) The 

healing then is mutual. 

Several New Testament themes come to mind not least the way in which healing and 

exorcism in Jesus’ ministry is always seen as a breaking in of the Kingdom of God. “if it 

is by the finger of God that I cast out the demons, then the kingdom of God has come to 

you.” (Luke 11.20) explains Jesus. Is it going too far to say, “If you by the work of a 

dredger cast out phosphate rich silt, then be sure the Kingdom of God has come upon 

you.”? I don’t think so. 

 

A Memory: 

It is a perfect June, Sunday, morning and I am in the, round towered, thatched, church 

of All Saints’, Horsey. A stillness has settled on the church in the silence after the bread 

and wine of Holy Communion have been consecrated. The sound of far off bird song 

steals on the air and two calls predominate. One, is clearly a cuckoo. The other, 

although it is not common, is the Common Crane! Cranes were hunted to extinction in 

England over 400 years ago. Now they have returned and breed in the extensive reed 

beds that fringe Horsey Mere and the neighbouring Norfolk Wildlife Trust reserve at 

Hickling. .Plaudits for this conservation success go to the Horsey Estate, the National 

Trust, the Buxton family who manage the estate, Norfolk Wildlife Trust and Natural 

England (1) . 

So delighted am I with the Creation I have to say something to the Creator. In my heart I 

find myself naming the bird.  Whispering it , as it were,  into God’s ear. I am following in 

Adam’s footsteps. Let me explain what I mean. Of course, Genesis is not history. It is a 

mythical story that carries important truths. In Genesis 2.18 God brings his newly 

created animals to Adam to see what he will call them and whatever he calls them that 

is the name. When I name the Common Crane as Grus Grus, I am engaging in 

something more than taxonomy. It is a form of prayer. 

http://uknea.unep-wcmc.org/LinkClick.aspx?fileticket=QLgsfedO70I%3d&tabid=82


Fast forward to New Testament themes. As I stand before the altar in Horsey Church I 

have preached by the water-side, I am now about to share broken bread (and wine 

outpoured) as Jesus had beside the Sea of Galilee. In the process, I have fulfilled 

several of his injunctions among them “consider the birds” and “do this……” 

Now, as then, thousands of Common Cranes winter in the Hula Valley of Upper Galilee 

 

1) The Norfolk Cranes’ Story. Wren  2011 ISBN: 978-0-9542545-5- 
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