
Olive Trees in God’s House  
 

A meditation based on Psalm 52 
Rev. Dr. Dawn Jeffers Ramstad 
Hudson United Methodist Church  
 
17 July 2022 
 

We are blessed to be “A church for all generations.” Most weeks we share a single 

worship message through which God can speak to folks younger than nine and older 

than ninety. But a few weeks every year, one generation takes primary focus in our 

Sunday sanctuary worship. This week our youth mission trip participants share will 

their experience in worship as our message of the day. Their message will be recorded 

live and posted on our church YouTube channel later this week.  

But not everyone can make it to worship in the sanctuary. Work, health, gatherings, 

and summer vacations are among the reasons many of you have thanked us for our 

on-line and mailed to your home worship options. Today, this means that you are the 

congregation in my heart as I wrote this week’s sermon. Yours are the faces I see as I 

write at my laptop and look at the video camera to record.  

So now, wherever you are for whatever reason that has you there, please join me in 

spirit as we worship this week.  

 

This week our scripture is Psalm 52, according to its ancient heading it is “a maskil of 

David . . ..” A maskil is type of psalm that captures wisdom for living faithfully in hard 

times. This psalm was composed “. . . when Do-eg the Edomite came to Saul and said 

to him, ‘David has come to the house of Ahimelech,’” a time documented more fully 

in 1 Samuel 21 & 22.   

The Old Testament never glosses over sin and its 

impact. We remember David best as the person who 

wrote Psalm 23 and was the ancestor of Jesus (see 

Matthew 1). But when David wrote this psalm, he was 

in a conflict with his father-in-law, King Saul. Theirs 

was not just a family feud; it was a political conflict 

between their first king who the people of Israel had selected based on his height and 
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good looks, and their next king, a ruddy man selected by God and anointed by the 

prophet, Samuel. When David wrote this psalm, his life was as bad as any of the bad 

news we have experienced in this summer of 2022. Here is what David wrote:  

Psalm 52  
 
Hey, powerful person! 
    Why do you brag about evil? 
    God’s faithful love lasts all day long. 
2 Your tongue devises destruction: 
    it’s like a sharpened razor, causing deception. 
3 You love evil more than good; 
    you love lying more than speaking what is right. Selah 
4 You love all destructive words; 
    you love the deceiving tongue. 
 
5 But God will take you down permanently; 
    he will snatch you up, 
    tear you out of your tent, 
    and uproot you from the land of the living! Selah 
6 The righteous will see and be in awe; 
    they will laugh at those people: 
7 “Look at them! They didn’t make God their refuge. 
    Instead, they trusted in their own great wealth. 
        They sought refuge in it—to their own destruction!” 
 
8 But I am like a green olive tree in God’s house; 
    I trust in God’s faithful love forever and always. 
9 I will give thanks to you, God, forever, 
    because you have acted. 
In the presence of your faithful people, 
    I will hope in your name because it’s so good.1 

 

When I read this psalm with us in mind, what jumped out as a word for today was 

“But I am like a green olive tree in God’s house: I trust in God’s faithful love forever 

and always.” (Psalm 52:8, CEB) The first olive tree mentioned in the Bible is found in 

Genesis 8. Noah, his family, and all the animals were still living on the ark when Noah 

sent out ravens and doves to see if the flood water had receded. Finally, “The dove 

                                                           
1 Copied and pasted from www.biblegateway.com. Copyright © 2011 by Common English Bible.  

http://www.biblegateway.com/
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came back to him in the evening, grasping a torn olive (branch) in its beak. Then 

Noah knew that the waters were subsiding from the earth.” (Gen. 8:11 CEB) From 

that moment across centuries to now, the olive branch has been a sign of peace.  

“God’s house” is not a building made by human hands. “God’s house” is everything 

on earth under the great dome of sky above us. “God’s house” was made by God as 

the place where God lives with us, mortal beings created by God. Much like when 

David first wrote “the Lord is my shepherd” (Psalm 23:1) here David compares us 

with something both ordinary and special, an olive branch.  

Olives are native to the Mediterranean basin, but grow anywhere in the world with a 

warm, frost-free climate. In America they are easily grown in our states that border 

Mexico. As a plant, olives can be cultivated as either bushes or not so tall trees. Once 

established olives are very resilient to hard times; clearly one survived the great flood 

so a dove could bring its branch back to Noah. Humans have been cultivating olive 

trees for millennia—before the great flood! Their fruit, the olives we buy for our 

dinners, grow on branches in their second year. A branch that was new wood in year 

one, becomes the branch that bears fruit in year two.  

And David saw us who have faith in God as the green wood of an olive tree, the 

promise of olives in next season’s harvest! David does not make God a gardener in 

this psalm. Instead, David leaves God as the master of his house, everything including 

both humans and olives that grow under the sky over Earth. Like the olive tree that 

survived the great flood made branches to make fruit soon, we who live in God’s 

house will survive these hard times to bear the fruit of love God intends us to bear.  

And so, friends, let us pray with David and give thanks to God forever. Let us pray 

with each other, and hope because we know God is good.  

Amen.   


