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So how would you describe your mood this last week? How would you describe your state of mind? 

Maybe the better question is, “How would the people around you describe your state of mind—your 

mood?”  Would they say you were joyful? Would they say you were happy? Would they say you 

were glad? If you’re like most Americans, the answer would be, “No”. Every survey out there 

continues to indicate we’re more unhappy; we’re more depressed; we’re more dissatisfied; we’re 

more fearful; we’re more angry than any previous generation.  I think many people in our culture 

have resigned themselves to the fact that the best they can hope for are little moments of happiness. 

Sometimes we refer to it as “getting a buzz”, in the midst of what otherwise is just kind of the 

mundane, ordinary stuff of life. The psalmist completely disagrees with that. He describes himself 

as living in a state of gladness. How does he do that?  

 

This morning we want to understand what it was that caused the psalmist to live that way and then I 

want to leave you with just a very simple, practical metaphor that can help you remember this 

Psalm for the rest of the summer. If you have a Bible, turn with us to Psalm 92. If you’re new with 

us, every summer we go through some of the Psalms. I counted it up yesterday; we’ve done one 

hundred thirty; we’ve got twenty to go. We’ll do eight this summer and get pretty close to finishing 

it off next summer. Nobody knows who wrote Psalm 92 and nobody really knows the occasion. If 

you look at the little superscription—the little writing under the number of the Psalm— it’s always 

good to remind ourselves that isn’t inspired Scripture; it was put there by an editor.  It doesn’t mean 

that it’s incorrect but it’s still not inspired; it’s somebody’s opinion. In this case it tells us that this 

was a song for the Sabbath day, which we would believe to be true. The Hebrew people had Psalms 

assigned to every day of the week. It doesn’t mean that the Psalm is about the Sabbath; it just means 

it’s a Psalm that was used on the Sabbath day and, as we go through it, it’s pretty obvious why.  

 

Psalm 92, Verse 1: 

It is good to give thanks to the LORD, 

         And to sing praises to Your name, O Most High;  

   To declare Your loving-kindness in the morning, 

         And Your faithfulness by night,  

   With the ten-stringed lute and with the harp, 

         With resounding music upon the lyre.  

   For You, O LORD, have made me glad by what You have done, 

         I will sing for joy at the works of Your hands. (*NASB, Psalm 92:1-4) 

 

The first four verses are the introduction to this Psalm. He says ...It is good to give thanks. The 

word good is probably too mild of a translation. The word actually means it’s delightful, it’s 

pleasurable. But when he goes through these first three verses, he’s talking about it’s pleasurable to 

give thanks and to sing praises and to declare God’s loving-kindness and His faithfulness. But 

it isn’t until verse four that he gives us the reason why it’s delightful or the reason why it’s 
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pleasurable. When you see the word For... he’s telling you then the reason. It’s good to give thanks.  

Well, why is that? 

  

Verse 4: 

 For You, O LORD, have made me glad... 

 

 The word glad here is a Hebrew word that really represents a state of gladness—could be translated 

happiness or joyful. But the idea is not a moment of gladness, but a state of gladness. So in essence 

what he is saying is, he lives in a state of gladness; he lives in a state of happiness or joy and it’s 

because of that, that worship is delightful, that worship is pleasurable. It’s really important to 

understand that, because he’s not saying that when I worship, that’s what makes me glad.  He’s not 

saying that worship is one hour in my otherwise miserable week when I’m happy. It’s the other way 

around. He’s saying, “I live all week in a state of gladness and, because of that, there’s stuff that 

bubbles up within me that I want to express and that’s why, when I gather together with God’s 

people—with like-minded people—it’s delightful, it’s pleasurable, because what’s inside of me 

comes out, as we express what we’ve been feeling all week long. Mike often reminds us that 

worship isn’t something we just turn on and turn off for an hour on Sunday. It’s a way of life and 

that’s what the psalmist is saying. That’s how he lives all week long and it bubbles up inside of him 

and it’s delightful to express it as the people of God come together.  

 

Now that’s really important to understand in order to make sure we have a right view of worship. 

Worship is not something that we just turn on and turn off.  It’s not that we live fear- driven, 

anxious, miserable lives all week long and then for an hour we just kind of lose ourselves in the 

emotion of the moment and then we go right back to our stuff. That’s more the idea that worship is 

like a buzz; worship is a moment of escape. A lot of people get that exact same thing going to a 

secular concert. It’s just the emotion of the music that causes us to kind of disappear for an hour and 

then we’re right back in it. The Psalmist is saying, “Oh that’s not it at all. Worship is the outflow of 

how I live my life; it’s the expression of the gladness and the joy that’s been bubbling up inside of 

me all week long.”  

 

Often times on a Sunday morning, for example, people will refer to, “I’m going to church.” Now 

there’s nothing wrong with that language; we know what that means. We’re going to a worship 

service. But the danger is that language kind of leads us to some sort of a duty or obligation. You 

know, this is what you do on Sunday; it’s my duty; it’s what God expects; it’s an obligation! And so 

it becomes a box that I have to check off and a lot of people view it that way. It’s something each 

week that I have to do; it’s a box I check off. These are the people who come late; they leave early; 

they really don’t pay a lot of attention; there’s not a lot of engagement. In their mind: “I just check it 

off; I was in church today—because if I don’t do that, then God’s probably going to whack me this 

week.” And so there’s that sense in which I’ve fulfilled my obligation. That’s very different from 

the psalmist’s, “This is delightful; this is pleasurable; this is the outflow of what’s been within me 

all week long.” Sometimes when people kind of drift away from worship and maybe become very 

erratic, when you talk to them they say, “You know I just got out of the habit.” What does that 

mean? Is that what it is? It’s a duty; it’s an obligation; it’s a habit that I have to get into? To me 

that’s the equivalent of saying I’ve gotten out of the habit of kissing my wife. When I got married I 

said, “You know, I have got to fulfill my husbandly duty; I’ve got to get in the habit of kissing my 

wife.”  “Honey, how come you haven’t kissed me for six months?”  “I don’t know, honey; I just got 

out of the habit.” (Laughter) Does that make any sense to you? That’s not a habit I get into; that’s 

not some sort of an obligation. Just try to stop me! It’s the passion that’s within me; it’s what’s 

bubbling up inside of me; it flows out of me! It’s a delight; it’s a pleasure; it’s what I want to do!  
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If worship is nothing more to you than an obligation, if it’s just something you have to get in the 

habit of, you have a problem! And the problem is somewhere deep inside you. You’ve turned this 

passionate love relationship into a cold, sterile religion. And now you’re just fulfilling your 

obligation and you’ve lost your sense of delight or pleasure in gathering with the people of God and 

worshipping—celebrating God and who He is.  

 

 

Verse 2:  

 

   To declare Your lovingkindness in the morning, 

         And Your faithfulness by night, 
 

This is a great picture where the psalmist says that all week long he’s lived his week, knowing, 

“Every morning, no matter what I face, it’s going to come through the lovingkindness of God. And 

at the end of every day I can look back over the day, whether it’s been a great day or a stinky day, 

and know that God has been faithful! Every day God’s lovingkindness and God’s faithfulness is 

evident to me,” he says.  

 

In verse 3 he adds the instruments and again in verse 4, why? Because he’s glad!  But it still doesn’t 

answer our question. It’s not the worship that’s making him glad. Worship is the outflow of the 

gladness. So what is it that makes him glad? Well that’s what he’s going to describe in the rest of 

the Psalm.  

 

Verse 5:  

 

    How great are Your works, O LORD! 

         Your thoughts are very deep.  
 

Whenever you see this idea of works, it always carries the idea of God’s salvation. And God’s 

salvation in the Old Testament included everything from God delivering them from bondage in 

Egypt, to victories, to His provisions, as well of course, to salvation, as we would understand it, 

fulfilled in the New Testament for us. The idea of His works include both the works of God’s 

hands, like creation, but also God’s redemptive works, and the Psalmist is thinking about that and 

celebrating that. The later part of verse five, when he says ...Your thoughts are very deep...it 

could be your plans or purposes are very deep. It’s simply acknowledging the fact that God’s plans, 

God’s ways, God’s purposes, they’re deep and they’re thoughtful and they’re complicated and 

they’re mysterious. There’s a sense in which the psalmist is aware of the power and presence of 

God and that God is at work from the beginning to the end. But God’s plans are deep and they’re 

mysterious and we don’t always understand them. But there’s a clear sense of the awesomeness of 

God.  

 

That is contrasted with verse 6:  

 

    A senseless man has no knowledge; 

         Nor does a stupid man understand this:  
 

Now a ...senseless man...is a Hebrew word that reflects a beast, sometimes translated a brut. It 

carries the idea that this is someone who seems to have no more awareness of the power and 

presence of God than a beast—than an animal. As people made in the image of God, we’re able to 

understand and appreciate and enter into a relationship with God, different than the animals of the 
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kingdom, different than the beasts of the earth. In both the Hebrew Old Testament and the Greek 

New Testament it’s very common to refer to those people who don’t get it as being beasts. They’re 

animal-like. They just simply do not see the power and presence of God that is so obvious in the 

world today. A ...stupid man...is not someone who has a low I.Q.  Many of these people are highly 

intelligent; they’re just simply people that don’t understand; they don’t get it. We would probably 

say, in our language today, of verse six, these are people that are clueless. The power and presence 

of God is everywhere but they don’t see it. And they don’t submit to it and they’re not drawn to it. 

They don’t have a sense of God as He has revealed himself.  

 

Now to get some idea of what he’s talking about, I want to illustrate this. Two weeks ago a group of 

us went up to Halsey National Forest. It’s a man-made forest, right in the center of the state of 

Nebraska. We hauled our horses up there. There were about twenty-five people, about ten horses 

and we just had a great time. One evening there was a front that came through, that didn’t deliver 

much moisture, but it left us with this magnificent rainbow. This picture is from our campsite, 

looking out towards the Sand Hills, and that rainbow actually went all the way. It was a full rainbow 

and went all the way to the ground at the other end. It was absolutely fabulous! All of us in the 

campsite marveled at the beauty and the majesty of the rainbow. There wasn’t anybody that just 

said, “Aw, whatever!”...except...the horses! (Laughter) I took careful note. From that picture there, 

right to the left of that, are about a dozen corrals full of horses and I noticed not one single horse 

was admiring the rainbow. I didn’t see one single horse nudge the other one and say, “Hey, man, 

check that out!” (Laughter) They were more interested in flies and grass and stuff. That’s the 

imagery that’s often used in both the Old and New Testaments. That’s the way animals are; they 

don’t admire sunsets; they don’t see the beauty of God; they’re just not made that way. They don’t 

get it; they’re clueless. That’s who he’s describing in verse 6.  

 

You think about when the Psalm was written and how much time has passed—thousands of years—

and how much we’ve advanced in the world of science, how much more we know today than the 

psalmist knew, how much deeper and richer and more mysterious is the knowledge of God. And yet 

the world is filled with people that still don’t get it. I’ve never understood how a scientist could be 

arrogant. Scientists aren’t creating this stuff; they’re not making this stuff; at best they’re just 

discovering. And discovering these unimaginable things in our universe should cause them to have 

this overwhelming sense of humility, that there seems to be an intelligence far greater than mine 

that’s at work. I didn’t make it; I just discovered it and what we’re discovering is how much we 

don’t know.  What the psalmist is saying is that seems so obvious to us. When I see that rainbow, I 

see the hand of God; I see the beauty of God; I see the power and presence of God. To me it’s God 

just saying, “Hey, I’m here with you. Isn’t this fun camping at Halsey!” And He paints this 

beautiful picture in the sky; it’s just His way of saying, “Hey, I’m here too.” But those that don’t 

know God don’t get that. 

 

The problem is verse 6 then leads to verse 7: 

 

    That when the wicked sprouted up like grass, 

         And all who did iniquity flourished, 

         It was only that they might be destroyed forevermore.  

 

When he’s talking about the wicked, the wicked isn’t just a reference to bad people. This isn’t just 

murderers and thieves and rapists. It’s a reference to every person who has not responded to God’s 

offer of salvation. Simply stated, the righteous are those who have received God’s salvation; the 

wicked are those who have not. The wicked can be people that are very decent, moral, kind people, 
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very intelligent people—people we all know—but they’re people that just have not been willing to 

acknowledge their own sinfulness and their own need for a Savior. 

 

What he’s talking about in verse 7 is that age-old problem when the wicked prosper, when the 

wicked flourish. Why is it that it seems sometimes like the wicked flourish and the righteous take it 

on the chin? What he’s saying is, “Yes, at times it seems that way; they do seem to flourish but you 

have to understand their flourishing is like a blade of grass that comes out of nowhere and flourishes 

and then it’s mowed down—end of story.” That’s the metaphor that he’s delivering. It’s common 

both in the Old and New Testaments to use grass as a metaphor for something that comes along; it 

grows quickly; it seems to flourish and then it’s cut down and that’s the end of the story. This is a 

great time of year for that metaphor. We go to bed one night; everything seems fine. We get up in 

the morning; there’s grass growing between the cracks in the sidewalk. We say, “That wasn’t there 

yesterday! Where did that come from?” We go to bed; the lawn looks fine; we get up the next 

morning and it needs to be mowed. There’s this sense in which this stuff just flourishes. 

 

Imagine each week the growth of that grass is basically a lifetime. So the growth of that grass is 

eighty years. That’s the picture of what he’s saying. Over the course of the week that grass 

flourished. Why? In order that it would be mowed down—end of story. That’s all it amounts to. So 

it’s a very graphic picture of what happens when you don’t understand that there is a God and there 

are things that matter and there are things that last. When you live for the things that are temporary, 

you live for the things of this world and no matter who you are, no matter how you flourish, no 

matter what your title, no matter how much money you have, no matter what you’ve accomplished, 

it’s the equivalent of a week’s worth of growth and then it gets mowed down. Isn’t that impressive? 

That’s the idea of the psalmist in verse 7. 

 

Verse 8 is the crescendo, the apex of the Psalm.   

 

    But You, O LORD, are on high forever.  

 

This is the contrast, the contrast between a blade of grass that flourishes for a week and gets mowed 

down, with the awesome God who is on His throne forever. I’ve used this picture before but I find it 

helpful. Imagine that there’s a line that runs clear across this auditorium. On this line we take a 

razorblade and we make a little dash. And that little dash there—we have to make it with a 

razorblade because it has to be razor thin—represents the duration of your life. And whether it’s 

forty years, sixty years, eighty years or one hundred years, it’s pretty hard to tell the difference 

because the slash is so thin. But that represents the duration of your life in proportion to eternity. 

And everything that you accomplish—your flourishing grass—is within that slash; it’s mowed 

down, end of story. But imagine this arc over the top of that entire line and that arc represents the 

eternal presence of God. Through all the slashes, the one constant is God has always been there and 

God always will be there. The remarkable promise of Scripture is God has invited us in the midst of 

this little, tiny slash to connect with that which lasts forever—to accomplish more than a week’s 

worth of growth and then we’re mowed down but, rather, to connect with that which lasts forever. 

When the psalmist talks about his gladness, the cornerstone—the foundation of what makes him 

glad—is his understanding of the eternal presence of God. And when you connect with that which 

lasts forever, you’ve invested your life in that which matters and that’s the foundation—the 

cornerstone—of what he says. That’s what makes me glad; I get that!  

 

Now I want to step into the classroom for just a minute and give you a little bit of instruction related 

to interpreting a Psalm like this that you might find helpful. It’s always important to remember in 

both the Old and New Testaments, especially in the Old Testament, to remember these letters or 
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these stories, these narratives, these Psalms, they were written to an oral culture. In other words the 

Hebrew people couldn’t sit down with their Hebrew Bibles and study Psalm 92. It wasn’t available 

like that. Nobody had it like that until the invention of the printing press. They basically were an 

oral culture which meant they had to memorize; they had to remember; they had phenomenal 

minds. But the writers also put different techniques within the narratives or within the Psalms in 

order to help them remember the Psalm. One of those techniques that’s very common is called a 

chiasm. So we would refer to this as a chiastic structure. Now I know you’re thrilled to know that, 

but basically it works like this. It goes: A, B, C, D, C, B, A. So basically what you have looks like a 

pyramid. The A’s are talking about the same thing; the B’s are talking about the same thing; the C’s 

are talking about the same thing and then the apex—the conclusion—the real point is D. It’s right in 

the middle; it’s the crescendo of the Psalm. This is how we know that verse 8 is the crescendo. It’s 

the apex; it’s the foundation stone of his theology.  

 

In this particular Psalm, the A’s would be Praise the Lord; the B’s would be the works of God; the 

C’s would be the failure of man and D would be the eternality of God. So the Psalm talks about 

those themes up to the eternality of God and repeats those themes back down. Now in this particular 

Psalm—it doesn’t usually work this way—you can see it two other ways. There are fifteen verses 

and so the seven verses before, the seven verses after, so eight is the apex. One of the reasons that 

it’s numbered that way is it’s following this Hebrew structure. There are also seven references to 

Yahweh. In your English Bible it’s capital LORD, which is the personal, loving, covenant-making 

name for God.  Guess what?  Three before, three after, the apex is verse eight. So there are several 

ways you can do this. The real point is understanding the Psalm is really clear in its structure. The 

crescendo—the apex—the foundational theology that you will need to know in order to experience 

joy or happiness or gladness as a way of life is that there is one who reigns eternal forever!  And 

connecting with Him connects us out of the ordinary, mundane, everyday stuff of this life to that 

which really matters.  

 

Verse 9: 

 

    For, behold, Your enemies, O LORD, 

         For, behold, Your enemies will perish; 

         All who do iniquity will be scattered.  

 

There’s a reminder again from the Psalmist that, at the end of the day, God wins. We talked a lot 

about this in our Seven Churches of Revelation. That’s a main theme in the last book: that at the end 

of the day, God wins. This is a very politically incorrect truth in our culture today. But the fact of 

the matter is, from beginning to end of the Bible, there is a clear message that’s repeated over and 

over and over again and that is, at the end of the day, there’s a winner and there’s a loser. God wins; 

those who reject God lose. This is not going to be like a CNN or a Fox News debate. When you 

watch those so-called debates (and I don’t recommend that you do) you have two people that spout 

their opinion and, at the end of it, they call it and everybody moves on and nobody accomplished 

anything. They’re not really debates; they’re just talking points. But at the end of the debate, 

nobody wins and everybody knows it. That’s not what this is. We’re not going to get to the end of 

time and people are still going to be arguing about who won. From beginning to end God has been 

clear: “At the end of the day, I win.” And the message is clear that He’s going to make that known 

to everyone. “I win; everybody that has rejected Me loses.” And that’s what the Psalmist is saying 

in verse 9.  
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Verse 10:  

 

    But You have exalted my horn like that of the wild ox; (The idea of a horn is the idea of 

power. They would have understood a wild animal with a big horn as being powerful, being 

dangerous.)  I have been anointed with fresh oil. (This would carry the idea of victory, like a 

king that’s been anointed or healed. Both of those would be very positive pictures.)  

 

Verse 11: 

 

   And my eye has looked exultantly upon my foes, (Vs. 11a) 

 
“Foes” is the idea of slanders. It’s the idea of critics, of those people that may have physically— 

more likely verbally—assaulted the psalmist. When it says ....my eye has looked exultantly...the 

world exultantly is in italics. That’s a way of telling you it’s not actually in the Hebrew. But the 

Hebrew word translated looked is a word that is dangerously close to the concept of gloating. 

That’s why it adds the word in italics exultantly. The psalmist is saying, “At the end of the day I 

will stand with the victor and you will know that God reigns,” and he’s taken great satisfaction in 

the fact that he knows that and God has made it known to him.  

 
         My ears hear of the evildoers who rise up against me.  

   The righteous man will flourish like the palm tree, 

         He will grow like a cedar in Lebanon.  

   Planted in the house of the LORD, 

         They will flourish in the courts of our God.  

   They will still yield fruit in old age; 

         They shall be full of sap and very green, (Vs. 11b-14) 

 

The contrast to the blades of grass are that the people of God will be like these magnificent trees. 

To the Hebrew people a palm tree was the most useful tree. It was tall; it was majestic but it had so 

many uses to them in their survival—from the leaves to the fruit to the oils. To them it was a 

magnificent tree. The cedars of Lebanon were huge, powerful trees that lived incredible amounts of 

time. So they were known for their size and for their duration. What the psalmist is doing is 

bringing a contrast: Those that are clueless live for the things of this world and, for a moment, they 

seem to flourish but, at the end of the day, they’re mowed down—end of story. But the people of 

God who understand there’s more to it than this, they’re like these magnificent trees; they’re like a 

palm tree. They’re like these cedar trees; they’re big and they’re powerful and they’re sturdy and 

they’re here to stay. When he talks about the courtyard, he’s not referring literally to the temple and 

to the courtyard. It’s a metaphor. Often the Psalms talk about the place where people gather to 

worship, as God’s courtyard—they gather on His earth. The imagery is that when the people of God 

gather together, what He sees is a grove of trees. What He sees is a gathering of palm trees and oak 

trees—of people that get it—people that understand this is true, people that live that way and it just 

flows out of them to celebrate that God has made this known to me. Worship is a gathering of palm 

trees and oak trees and God looks at that and that’s how He views His people. Verse 14 is a 

reminder that this will be true all the way to the end of life. There’s a life-sustaining element to it.  

 

Verse 15:  

 

    To declare that the LORD is upright; 

         He is my rock, and there is no unrighteousness in Him. 
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Praise, just like where we started. The psalmist is saying that all week long his heart has been filled 

with joy. It has been filled with happiness and he loves to gather together with the people of God 

and it just flows out of him. That’s why it’s so delightful; it’s so pleasurable; it’s the outflow of how 

he has lived the entire week. What is it that makes him glad? He celebrates the lovingkindness of 

God in the morning, the faithfulness of God at night. But he sees that, all through the grid of 

understanding that there is a God, and this God has made a way of salvation and this God has 

invited us into that which ultimately lasts. God has made Himself known. His purposes are deep and 

they’re rich and they’re mysterious and there’s more to this God than we could ever possibly know. 

But that’s the essence of the universe. This is a God that is forever, who has invited us to invest 

ourselves into that which lasts and that which matters. At the end of every day, no matter if it was a 

great day or a stinky day, there’s something inside of me that knows I connect to something that is 

real and that lasts.  My future is more glorious than I could even begin to describe and, no matter 

what happens, I can never lose that. It can never be taken away from me. The psalmist connects 

with the understanding that we win. No matter what happens in life, at the end of the day, we win!  

 

But he is struck with the reality that he knows that. He contrasts that with those who just don’t get 

it. They’re not less intelligent; they’re not somehow less in any way other than for reasons only God 

fully understands; they just don’t get it. They don’t see the power and presence of God; they don’t 

see the evidence of God that is all around us. It just doesn’t make sense to them; they don’t process 

it. Therefore they live their lives accordingly. They live for the things of this world; they live for the 

temporary stuff. They’re like a blade of grass that flourishes for a moment and then is mowed down, 

end of story. And what the psalmist is saying is, “That could be me. That could be me! That could 

be me that’s that senseless; that could be me that’s that clueless. That could easily be me that wastes 

my life thinking I’m flourishing, only to find out, at the end, that it amounted to nothing. But it’s not 

me,” he says, “I get it. I get that God is a God of eternality and God is a God of mystery and God is 

a God of depth and God is a God of salvation,” and for whatever reason the psalmist says, “I get 

this! Therefore, no matter what happens in life, there’s something deep within me that creates joy 

and gladness!   And I know every day God’s lovingkindness and I know every day God’s 

faithfulness and I know, no matter what happens, I’m going to make it. And at the end, my future is 

more glorious than we can imagine.” That’s what the psalmist is trying to say.  

 

We gather this morning as the people of God. It’s very easy to take for granted that this makes sense 

to you. You hear this and you say, “Yes, this makes sense. I see the rainbow; I see the hand of God; 

I see the power and presence of God all around me. His salvation makes sense to me; I get it.  I’m a 

sinner; I need a Savior. I get God’s lovingkindness; I get God’s faithfulness; I get all this. I 

understand that I’m not to live for the things of this world but to live for the things that matter. That 

makes sense to me.” But why does that make sense to you? This morning you could just as easily be 

one of those people somewhere out in our community whose lives are filled with despair; they’re 

filled with emptiness; they’re filled with meaninglessness. They’re living their lives for nothing; 

they’re going to flourish for a season and then get mowed down—end of story—total waste. That 

could just as easily be you. But it’s not; but it’s not! You get this! Why is that? There is no 

explanation other than the grace of God. You’re not smarter; you’re not more clever; you’re not 

more humble; you didn’t figure anything out. The Scripture is clear. God, in His goodness, simply 

pulled back the veil, lifted the blinders and you said, “I see it!” And God has granted you an 

invitation to connect with that with lasts forever. No matter what you face this week, you can run it 

all through a grid of what you know to be true. You have every reason to be glad, to be joyful! I get 

this and it makes all the difference!  

 

It’s so important that we understand that it’s by the grace of God that this makes sense. Because, 

apart from the grace of God, you could be one of those who simply doesn’t get it. How do we live 
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this way? How do we remember this? How do we run every day through the grid of what God has 

made known to us, what we know to be true, what ultimately matters? 

 

This is a great time of year for this Psalm. We maybe could call it, The Lawn Mowing Psalm.  

Everywhere around you people are mowing their lawns. You mow the lawn; everybody’s mowing 

the lawn. That’s what I’d like to plant in your head. Every time you mow your lawn, every time 

your neighbor mows the lawn, every time you hear someone mowing the lawn, I want you to think 

about this Psalm and think about those people that don’t get it—which could have been you.  Live 

for a season, are mowed down, end of story. That’s their story right there. That could have been 

you—but it’s not! 

 

Wherever there is mowing, there are trees. And every week you go out and mow the lawn, but you 

aren’t mowing those trees. It’s such a dramatic contrast. The trees remain for generations but every 

week that lawn gets mowed. That’s the metaphor that the psalmist is presenting. When you see that 

lawn mower, you look at the trees and you look at the grass and remember, “Hey that could be me.” 

But it’s not. For reasons only God understands, He’s made Himself known to me. And I’m not like 

that grass; I’m like that tree. I don’t know about you but I am glad to be a tree! 

 

 

 

 

 

 
Our Father, we are thankful that You in Your goodness, You in Your grace, have made Yourself 

known. Lord, we don’t understand how all this works; there’s so much mystery to it. All we know is 

that we know people around us that are just as smart, just as nice, just as moral, just as clever and 

they are clueless and they live like they are clueless. God, for whatever reason, You’ve made 

Yourself known to us. It’s what defines us as Your people, to live our lives differently, to know 

every day this magnificent truth that makes all the difference. Lord, we thank You for that and we 

pray that we would live as a glad people. In Jesus’ name, Amen.  
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