
For more than four decades, beauty has been one of the cornerstones of 

my own approach to literature and the arts. As an apologist for beauty, I 

have sometimes felt like a lone voice crying in the wilderness. My heart 

leaped when I found a kindred spirit in Steve DeWitt. His book is a truly 

wonderful apology for beauty in its varied manifestations. 

The strengths of the book include the fullness with which the author 

adduces biblical data, the theological expertise that the author brings to 

the discussion, and the regularity with which the author puts us in touch 

with real-life applications of his generalizations about beauty. As a starting 

point for why and how Christians should value beauty, this book is the 

gold standard.

— Leland Ryken, Ph.D., Professor of English, Wheaton College

 

No one needs to be taught to delight in beauty. We’re hardwired for 

wonder. We know it when we see it, but few of us know how to define it, 

or to explain why it captures us so. In this accessible and winsome book, 

Steve DeWitt skillfully guides us to God’s perspective on beauty and glory. 

It is a pleasure to recommend this eye-opening book. 

— Justin Taylor, Managing Editor, ESV Study Bible;  

blogger, “Between Two Worlds”

Steve DeWitt has a passion for helping people see the beauty all around 

us—the beauty that points us to God. In this practical book he explores 

the deep purposes of God in displaying His beauty in the things He has 

made. Just as importantly, DeWitt helps us see the world the way God 

designed us to see it.

— Philip G. Ryken, Ph.D., President, Wheaton College

Beauty does more than enthrall. Beauty transforms. Encountering the 

beauty of God changes us for the good, challenging the moral and spiritual 

ugliness in our souls and empowering us to become more like Him. Steve 



DeWitt has provided us with a rare glimpse into this truth and I highly 

recommend this remarkable book.

— Sam Storms, Ph.D., President of Enjoying God Ministries and 

Senior Pastor of Bridgeway Church, Oklahoma City, Oklahoma

As a scriptwriter, I am always looking for a good book to pass on to my 

artist friends that will engage them emotionally and invite them toward 

faith. Steve DeWitt’s book is perfect. It is all about beauty, every artist’s 

passion, and celebrates the unforeseen “outbreaks” of beauty all around 

us. But DeWitt goes further. He explores the seldom-asked questions of 

why we find some things beautiful, why we want to get close to beauty, 

and why we ultimately find experiences of beauty unsatisfying. Is there 

a beauty beyond what we now see, feel, hear, and touch? This book is a 

relentless search for the ultimate beauty that will never disappoint.

— Ginny Mooney, Emmy Award-winning television producer  

and coauthor with Os Guinness of When No One Sees:  

The Importance of Character in an Age of Image

Have you ever wondered why God didn’t create in black and white but 

in color? Why He chose to sustain our lives with food that wasn’t merely 

edible but also delicious? Author Steve DeWitt explains that the answer 

is beauty. Our beautiful God enjoys beautiful things, and He wants us to 

enjoy them, too. 

If merely existing doesn’t cut it for you—if you want to relish the good 

life and the good God who bestows it—then you need to walk through 

life with your Eyes Wide Open. This primer on the finer things will open 

your eyes to the rich textures and flavors that we so often take for granted. 

Read this book, and take it to heart, and you will begin to really live.

— Michael E. Wittmer, Ph.D., Professor of Systematic  

and Historical Theology, Grand Rapids Theological Seminary,  

and author of Heaven Is a Place on Earth



Since our minds cannot begin to grasp a proper view of God, anything 

that causes our view of God to continuously expand will strengthen our 

faith and walk through life. Steve not only expands our view of God, but 

opens our hearts to the beauty and wonder of God, pointing out very 

clearly to each reader the ultimate desire of our hearts can only be satisfied 

by His splendor and majesty. To everyone who wants their eyes opened 

and their hearts stirred this is a must read.

— Reese R. Kauffman, President, Child Evangelism Fellowship

This book is a gracious welcome into the beauty of God and the life of 

the Trinity as singular contentment for our hearts’ desires. Steve DeWitt 

beautifully revives the Christian theology of beauty. A gift to the church 

and world.

— Kelly Monroe Kullberg, Founder of The Veritas Forum and 

author of Finding God Beyond Harvard: the Quest for Veritas

Eyes Wide Open is sure to broaden your vision regarding the spiritual 

implications of beauty. Steve DeWitt leads us to see our world, the 

Scriptures, and our God through a much-needed lens—a filter that our 

world and sin have distorted. DeWitt gives us a robust, biblical theology 

of how to see all that is lovely, enjoyable, and meaningful and how to use 

it for its intended aim: to enjoy God! This book is a roadmap for the daily 

enjoyment and worship of God in everything.

— Mark Vroegop, Lead Pastor, College Park Church,  

Indianapolis, Indiana

In Eyes Wide Open, Steve Dewitt teaches us how to understand our wide-

eyed amazement in the face of beauty. In so doing, he diagnoses why we 

can feel empty and points us to the solution and source of all loveliness: 

the Lord Jesus Christ. Using his own words, Steve helps us to see how 

“wonder is what image bearers feel when they glimpse a reflection of 



God’s beauty.” Written by a pastor, Eyes Wide Open makes rich and relevant 

theological truth accessible to people from all walks of life.

— Chris Brauns, author of Unpacking Forgiveness and  

Pastor of The Red Brick Church, Stillman Valley, Illinois

More is caught than taught and for most of my life I had caught the wrong 

idea of what and who God really is. Steve Dewitt, in Eyes Wide Open gives 

us proper teaching. God is beautiful and He is the great artist behind 

all beauty. Those in Christ will be in awe for all eternity of the majesty, 

wonder, and beauty of our great God. Dive in, immerse yourself and catch 

a fresh glimpse of the infinite beauty of God!

— Chad Moore, Lead Pastor, Sun Valley Community Church, 

Gilbert, Arizona

In a time of skepticism, a modern “age of lights” in which there is no light, 

the existence of beauty offers a profound witness to the existence of God. 

Eyes Wide Open celebrates this truth, offering us rich biblical meditations 

on the God-centered nature of aesthetics. With a gentle tone and many 

real-life illustrations, the text is an elegant guide for laypeople and pastors 

who want to learn more about beauty—and specifically God’s beauty—

and who desire for their study to impact their everyday lives. Whether 

we’re marveling at the beauty of the ocean or the perfection of strawberry 

pie, after all, we are ultimately savoring what Jonathan Edwards called the 

“excellency” of our creator, redeemer, and king.

— Owen Strachan, Professor of Christian Theology and Church 

History, Boyce College, and coauthor with Doug Sweeney  

of The Essential Edwards Collection
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PREFACE

L ittle thoughts can have big consequences.
It was a little thought that began my journey into beauty. I 

have a friend whose musical tastes I sometimes call into question. 
One day I was mocking him (in a loving sort of way), and he came 
back at me by saying that his favorite artists were made in God’s image 
too. His words dripped with sarcasm, but that little comment took 
root in my heart, and I began to mull over what he had said. Why do 
all humans love to create? Why do we long for beauty in our lives? 
Even more important to me, why do I love and crave beauty?

I was recently asked to describe myself. Like many people do, 
I started out by describing my parents. My dad is a mechanical 
engineer. Rational. Process-oriented. Growing up with an engineer 
father meant that everything in our family life was analyzed and 
organized. All lines were meant to be straight.

My mom is the polar opposite. She feels deeply. Life isn’t about 
getting there efficiently but about enjoying the ride. Tears were signs 
of life, not weakness. Lines were meant to be enjoyed whichever 
way they curved.
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I am a strange and often confusing genetic combination of both 
of my parents. I think and I feel. I process and I cry. Real life requires 
both, doesn’t it?

Beauty is like that. It moves me in a suprarational way. I can 
analyze it, but I can’t explain it. It is rational, yet it defies analysis. 
You know what I mean, don’t you? It’s that strange something that 
happens inside when you look at the wide-eyed face of a child or 
catch a glimpse of sunrays in a dusty room. That something is an 
internal “wow.” It is wonder.

I remember one of my first “wow” moments. I was playing 
hide-and-seek with a friend at Jack and Jill Nursery School. We 
were hiding in the back stairwell, waiting to be discovered, when I 
looked over at her and really noticed her. There was something about 
her. She was dazzling. Big smile. Beautiful. If I had been thinking 
theologically, I would have known what was going on inside of me. 
Even at four, I was an image-bearer. Image-bearers are not content 
with merely seeing beauty. Beauty’s gift is wonder, and wonder’s 
desire is expression and possession. At four, this was lost on me. All 
I knew was that I wanted to kiss her. I leaned over and kissed my 
nursery school girlfriend. As I recall, it meant little to her (apparently 
my beauty was not nearly as dazzling as hers). Then we were found, 
and the game was over. End of story.

But it was not the end of my adventure with beauty. Without 
fully realizing it, all of my life I have yearned for, searched for, fought 
for, and craved beauty. So have you. So did the ancients. For them, 
beauty was the holy grail of life’s pursuit. Beauty, along with truth 
and goodness, dominated serious thinking and serious thinkers. C. S. 
Lewis speaks for all of us: “The sweetest thing in all my life has been 
the longing . . . to find the place where all the beauty came from.”1

Not so anymore. Beauty has been philosophized into oblivion. 
Today’s great thinkers don’t do well with infinity. So they gave the 
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consideration of beauty a strange name: “aesthetics.” Then they 
dumbed it down to the simple philosophy of art and culture. Doesn’t 
sound too exciting, does it? Have you heard much about aesthetics 
lately? Me neither.

I much prefer the word beauty. Beauty gets the juices flowing. 
Beauty stops us in our tracks. Beauty is what even little boys in back 
stairwells get excited about.

Therein lies the great mystery. Beauty dominates life and culture, 
media and society, and we often don’t realize why or even think 
about it. I didn’t consider it until a rock-and-roll-loving friend of 
mine started me on a quest. These pages are thoughts on a journey 
that has enriched my life in ways I cannot adequately describe.

Wonder defies explanation. All I can say is that even my basic 
understanding of how God wired me for beauty has brought 
experiential and soul-filling meaning to the moments of beauty He 
so graciously gives me. Life’s quintessential moments summit on 
these mountaintops. I was made for them. So were you.

There are but two lessons for the Christian to learn:
the one is to enjoy God in every thing;

the other is to enjoy every thing in God.2

– Charles Simeon (1759-1836)
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INTR ODUCTION
The Wow Factor

C hicago’s Midway Airport is not a place you would expect a 
book on beauty to begin, but then beauty is often found in 
unexpected places. I was in Terminal C, the smallest and least 

impressive of Midway’s terminals. Other than the ubiquitous coffee 
and newspaper stands, there isn’t much to Terminal C.

Along with other beleaguered travelers, I was awaiting my flight 
when I happened by the hallway bathrooms—and stopped dead 
in my tracks. Echoing out of the women’s bathroom was a most 
lovely, haunting, and delightful melody. Hidden behind the wall, 
somewhere in that bathroom, a violinist was playing vigorously. 
Not just any violinist. To my ears she was a maestro. I can’t say that 
I’m exactly an expert in the violin; my personal tastes go more for 
guitars and rhythm. Yet here I was, transfixed by the experience. It 
was beautiful.

Who was she? I could only guess as she played on. Chicago is 
a regular stop for the world’s best musicians. Whoever she was, she 
was creating beauty in a most unexpected location. What did she 
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look like? What kind of person was she? Why was she playing? I 
had little to go on except for her outpouring of beauty in music 
and melody.

I took a seat near the door and listened, also observing people 
as they walked by. Most of them marched past without seeming 
to notice. Women entered and exited the makeshift symphony hall, 
some wearing bewildered looks on their faces. Had they seen her? If 
so, it was more than I could do. Who was creating this beauty? 

I sat until the last possible moment, when my schedule forced 
me to leave. But I was disappointed. I never saw her. I never got to 
thank her. I never came to know the person behind the beautiful 
music. All I experienced was happiness and wonder without the 
honor of meeting its creator. 

Cravings
I don’t have to know you to know this about you: You crave 

beauty in your life. Not just appreciation for a pretty face, or artwork 
in your home, or good food. You crave Ultimate Beauty, a beauty 
beyond the fleeting beauties of this world. So do I. 

Like Terminal C that day at Midway, the universe pulsates with 
beauty. Everywhere we look and every sense we exercise reminds us 
that beauty engulfs us. Why? Where did it come from? Why is every 
pleasurable sight or sound or sensation so enjoyable and, eventually, 
so disappointing? Music stops. The succulence of a chocolate truffle 
fades. The beauty of youth gives way to a maze of wrinkles and 
memories. This is true both for us and for the Hollywood starlet of 
the month. Not one element of beauty or its resulting enjoyment 
endures. Yet we run like junkies from one pleasure high to another, 
only to be disappointed again. And again. And a thousand times 
again. Life turns out to be one massive beauty disappointment. And 
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still we press on with the fantasy that some day some thing or some 

experience will satisfy the craving in our hearts.

We can’t help ourselves. We were made to crave. The absence of 

satisfaction the world over begs the question Why? What or whom 

are we seeking? 

The Craved
When people think of God, they often consider His power or 

holiness or love or mercy. But how many people think of God as 

intrinsically beautiful? Yet it is God who created beauty. He is the 

Beauty behind every beauty.

I am a pastor. I spend my life trying to persuade people that 

God alone is worthy of their love, dreams, passions—essentially their 

lives. I often find this to be a tough sell. The primary reason is that 

for fallen humanity God’s desirability is in competition with His 

created beauties. Created beauty eclipses God’s beauty in the desire 

factory of man’s heart. It is a case of mistaken identity. Every created 

beauty was created by God to lead our affections to Him. That’s 

why He made the pleasures of earthly beauty so fleeting—so that on 

the other side of the pleasure we might experience either wonder 

and worship and ultimate satisfaction in God or the pursuit of the 

pleasure that beauty provides for its own sake. If we choose the latter, 

we will only be disappointed again. 

The ancient church theologian Augustine, a man well acquainted 

with the fleeting pleasures of sin prior to his conversion to Christ, 

observed, “You have made us for yourself, O Lord, and our hearts are 

restless until they rest in you.” Pascal wrote, “The world everywhere 

gives evidence of a vanished God, and man in all his actions gives 

evidence of a longing for that God.”3
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Beauty Fulfilled
I sometimes wonder how it is possible that our culture and 

society could have missed this truth on such a massive scale. When 
every popular beauty and pleasure in our culture shouts that God is 
beautiful, how can so many millions of people completely miss the 
point? How can they not hear? How can they look and listen and 
touch and taste and not get it?

What if the Grand Canyon isn’t just a hole in the ground but 
an expression of divine vastness? God’s self-portrait draws millions, 
but do they really see it? What if we were to recognize that the 
world’s music rings with a spiritual echo of the harmonies of the 
Trinity? What if the millions who attend a NASCAR race this year 
would come to understand that they are doing more than cheering 
a favorite driver—that they are seeking intimate connection with 
the ultimate Great Person. 

What if we were to realize that every sunset viewed, every 
sexual intimacy enjoyed, every favorite food savored, every song 
sung or listened to, every home decorated, and every rich moment 
enjoyed in this life isn’t ultimately about itself but is an expression 
and reflection of God’s essential character? Wouldn’t such beautiful 
and desirable reflections mean that their Source must be even more 
beautiful—and, ultimately, most desirable?

Beyond sensory beauty, we are instinctively drawn to virtuous 
beauty in the form of love, kindness, courage, mercy, and the like. 
These qualities are embodied by our heroes and heroines—Abraham 
Lincoln, Mother Teresa, fathers, mothers, mentors, and friends. 
Might these beautiful people not whisper of an Ultimate Lover? Of 
a perfectly Faithful Friend?

Think about it. You may want that car, spouse, vacation, house, 
body, toy, meal, or position. But could it be that what you really want 
is God? Consider the latest moment of wonder you experienced. At 
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least for a moment, it created a sense of awe in that mysterious and 
soulful place within you. Wonder moments are both thrilling and 
humbling, yet we crave them all the more.

This book flows from a conviction that we have largely missed 
God in our experience of beauty. That day as I experienced my 
surprise concert at Midway Airport, I listened through a wall. We 
are all standing outside a wall. We enjoy the divine music of beauty, 
but our enjoyment often stops there. The greatest wonder is not 
the music itself but the Musician, not the creation but the Creator. 
He is beautiful. As Richard Harries puts it, “The fact is that God is 
beautiful and the Church is hiding this.”4

My hope is that Eyes Wide Open will be a friend on your path 
to the discovery that you were made by God but also for Him and 
His beauty. Part one explores the beauty of God Himself. Part two 
looks at the beauty of creation, the ugliness of the fall, and Christ as 
beauty’s pinnacle of expression. Part three celebrates how salvation 
opens our eyes to real beauty and the fact that all beauty can bring 
us to our ultimate goal: worship.

Splendor and majesty are before Him,
strength and beauty are in His sanctuary. 

 – Psalm 96:6 (NASB)
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Questions for Reflection and Discussion:
Can you remember having a spontaneous encounter with 1. 
beauty—like the story described at the airport? What was it and 
why does it stand out in your memory?

How do you sense a craving for beauty within you?2. 

Have you ever really considered the notion that God is beautiful? 3. 
How might this way of thinking be new or different to you?


