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Sermon - Fifth Sunday of Lent  

Psalm 126/John 12:1-8 

April 3, 2022 

The Rev. Joshua Wullenweber  

 

Well, grace and peace to you on this your Lenten Journey from God our Creator and our Lord 

and Savior Jesus Christ. Amen. 

 

I have fond memories from my childhood of sitting with my grandparents and other elders of my 

family around the dinner table and hearing about the “good old days.” Some stories told were of 

the days when times were simpler, the grass was greener, the sky was bluer, and things just 

seemed to move a bit slower. But I also remember other stories, too, stories of the struggles my 

family endured through the years and how, by the grace of God, they made it through. These 

were stories of the Great Depression, World War II, stories of times when food was scarce, 

money was tight, and jobs were at times non-existent.  

 

Now looking back, these conversations usually followed an unsettling news report or discussion 

about the uncertainties of the present state of the world. As I look back and as I consider these 

times. It seems that in each of these stories, there was always the same theme. The theme of the 

memory of what was the discussion around what currently is and the hope and assurance of what 

is to come.  

 

Now you, too, may be able to hear your grandparent’s voices starting the conversation with 

something like, “In my day” or “When I was younger,” followed by words of assurance and 

optimism about what the future holds. Words of assurance that would tell us not to worry; we 

have seen and overcome much more in life. Have faith, God has always provided, and God will 

continue to provide. These words brought comfort. They brought hope. They brought peace in 

our time of need.  

 

Like the stories of old from our loved ones, the themes of today’s texts are that of hope and 

assurance bolstered by the guarantee of God’s grace that has and will always carry us through.   

From the Old Testament Reading to the Gospel, we hear undertones of the memories of what 

was and the hope and assurance for what God will do next. And although this theme can be seen 

throughout our readings - today, I would like to focus primarily on our Psalter reading.   

 

See, Psalm 126 is a powerhouse of reassurance, hopeful anticipation, and deep faith fit into six 

short verses. Its words speak of what was, what is, and the hope in God for what is to come. This 

ancient Song of Ascent was sung by the Israelite people as they journeyed up to Jerusalem for 

the various festival days, and it is a song still sung to this day by faithful Jewish believers during 

their weekly sabbath celebrations.  

 

The context of its words reminds us of what once was for the Israelite people. A time of exile, a 

time when they were forced to leave their homes, a time when there was no temple to worship in.  

The first verse tells of a period when they were but dreamers living in a foreign land, wishing, 

hoping, and yearning to be back home—longing to return to the normalcies of what life was like 

before the exile.  
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Then we hear the good news that God provides yet again. The psalmist proclaims in the second 

and third verses the celebration of a time of prosperity. Shouts of thanksgiving are offered to 

God for bringing them home out of exile. Their mouths are filled with laughter, their tongues 

with shouts of joy, for the Lord has done great things for them. The Lord has delivered them 

from their captors. The Lord has brought them through the struggle.  

 

But in reading our psalm today, did you also notice the immediate transition from shouts of 

thanksgiving back to a time of prayer. In verses four and five, the tone changes from joy and 

celebration back to lamenting words of prayer for the people who are confronted with yet 

another time of struggle. We hear, restore our fortunes, make our tears into shouts of joy. The 

people are once again saying, help us, O God. This sudden shift seems to indicate that the 

psalmist again recalls another time of hardship following their return from exile, another time of 

struggle for the post-exilic people. 

 

But did you also notice that in the time of lament, the psalmist never loses hope? The psalmist 

never simply settles for the uncertainty. Rather, in concluding with the sixth verse, the psalmist 

returns to rejoicing. The psalmist leans on the certainty and the assurance of the perseverance of 

God in times past and proclaims the promise that although some may go out weeping, they will 

certainly come home with shouts of joy.   

 

This is the promise that although there is struggle now, we know that God is at work and will, as 

God has done time and time again, help God’s people in their time of need. See, the beauty of 

Psalm 126 is that it is the story of God’s people.  

It is a story of the ups and downs that we experience as we navigate the perils of life. But as the 

author does so well, Psalm 126 is also a reminder and promise of the consistency of God through 

it all. In the struggles of old, God can be found leading God’s people out of exile.  

In the celebrations of a return to normalcy, God is present in the shouts of joy. And of course, 

when the situations of this life start to veer off course once again, as it’s bound to do from time 

to time, God is there in the midst of our weeping and is with us until we return with shouts of 

joy.   

 

Today’s psalm is yet another reminder of God’s steadfast love and grace throughout our lives. 

Like the stories told by our grandparents and elders, it is a reminder for us of where we’ve been 

and how God has and is leading us forward. Through these myriads of voices, we hear the 

reminder of hope in the resolve of what once was. The reminder that yes, at one point, there were 

tears, but thanks to God, those tears turned into shouts of joy. The reminder that there was a time 

of mourning, but thanks to God, that mourning has become a time of dancing. There was war but 

now peace. There was scarcity but now abundance.   

 

It is in the current struggles of this life that we, like our ancestors, hold onto the hope of long ago 

and lean into the hope of the future - a hope that is rooted in what God has done and a hope that 

is enlivened by what God will surely do. Now during this time of Lent, as we conclude our 

Lenten journeys and prepare our hearts for Holy Week. We are especially reminded of this 

promise - the promise found in the life, death, and resurrection of Christ. And this promise is one 

that we see first-hand today in our gospel text as Mary anoints the feet of Jesus. In doing this, she 

is lifting up, anointing, and blessing all that Christ has done for God’s people in the years past. 
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The lessons taught, the miracles offered, the healing that is given, and the lives restored. Today 

we also witness as Mary is also anointing Christ’s feet for the journey ahead. A journey that will, 

over the next few days, show us just how far God, through Christ, is willing to go for God’s 

people, ultimately to the cross.  

 

In this our current context, with war and unrest, sickness and death, and a pandemic that seems to 

drag on, we must remember the stories of old and the reminder of God’s steadfast love and 

presence through every time and place. Because it is this promise, and it is this hope that carries 

us on into the future. But we should also not forget to keep our eyes open in the here and now. 

We should look for those moments when God’s light shines through. We should seek out those 

times when God’s presence is made known in the hardship. Because believe it or not, one day, 

we may be that loved one offering those words of hope in a stressful time, starting our sentences 

with “When I was younger” or “Back in my day” and telling of how God’s grace, love, and 

steadfast presence has led us through from tears to joy and from sadness to dancing.  

Amen. 


