
Devotions for the week of the Fourth Sunday after Pentecost, June 21-25 

 

Monday of Pentecost 4 – Prayer of the Week 

Almighty God, in Your mercy guide the course of this world so that Your Church may joyfully 

serve You in godly peace and quietness; through Jesus Christ, Your Son, our Lord, who lives and 

reigns with You and the Holy Spirit, one God, now and forever.  

My parents were away that afternoon and evening. I do not remember where they were. I think it 

was at some school board function. Only my older sister was at home with me. Our house had an 

unimpeded view to the west, across a field. We first noticed the quiet. The hot sultry late spring 

or early summer day in Missouri had been filled with the sounds of living in the country. Now a 

brooding silence filled the space. I looked out the western window and saw a massive 

thunderhead, churning with a sickly green color to it.  

Having been raised in the Midwest we knew what this meant. We hurriedly gathered up some 

things from the yard, put them into the shed and house, and retreated to the back porch to watch 

was about to transpire, keeping an ear on the television set tuned to a local station. The storm 

that soon came upon us did not disappoint. Both my sister and I enjoyed these immensely. Soon 

lightning punctuated the increasing gloom and great rumbles of thunder broke the silence. This 

was followed by a deluge of rain, a sudden drop in temperature, hail, and wind. There was no 

tornado, but we knew that from the TV.  

In this prayer we pray that we may joyfully serve the Lord in a godly peace and quietness. What 

sort of a quietness do you think is godly? Is it the pregnant quiet just before a storm breaks like 

my brother and I experienced? What makes a quietness a godly quiet? I think of the world 

hushed before almighty power, far more than the wrath of any thunderstorm. John tells us in 

Revelation 8 that when the seventh seal was opened, heaven was quiet for half an hour.  

If God guides this world so we serve in such a quietness, does that mean we expect things to go 

smoothly? Or are we expecting that quietness to be the quiet which precedes the storm? What 

are you praying for?  

 

 

Tuesday of Pentecost 4 – Job 38:1-11   

Then the LORD answered Job out of the whirlwind and said: 

2 “Who is this that darkens counsel by words without knowledge? 
3 Dress for action like a man; 

    I will question you, and you make it known to me. 

4 “Where were you when I laid the foundation of the earth? 

    Tell me, if you have understanding. 



5 Who determined its measurements—surely you know! 

    Or who stretched the line upon it? 
6 On what were its bases sunk, 

    or who laid its cornerstone, 
7 when the morning stars sang together 

    and all the sons of God shouted for joy? 

8 “Or who shut in the sea with doors 

    when it burst out from the womb, 
9 when I made clouds its garment 

    and thick darkness its swaddling band, 
10 and prescribed limits for it 

    and set bars and doors, 
11 and said, ‘Thus far shall you come, and no farther, 

    and here shall your proud waves be stayed’? 

In the animated Disney film “The Lion King,” the young lion Simba and his friends, the meerkat 

Timon and the warthog Pumbaa, lie in the grass, gazing at the sky full of stars. The conversation 

turns to the nature of those stars. Timon imagines them to be fireflies stuck in the fabric of the 

sky. Pumbaa says he thinks the stars are giant balls of flaming gas, billions of miles away. Simba 

hesitantly says he thinks they are much more: they are the ancient kings watching us. His friends 

laugh at this idea.   

Toward the end of “The Voyage of the Dawntreader” by C. S. Lewis, the children encounter a 

character named Ramandu, who is a star at rest. Eustace says, “In our world a star is a huge 

ball of flaming gas.” Ramandu replies, “Even in your world, my son, that is not what a star is 

but only what it is made of.”  

God asks Job today whether he was there when the stars sang together at the creation of the 

world. This section of the book recounts God revealing Himself after Job’s claim that God has 

not dealt fairly with him. The point is to highlight the differences between Job and his Creator, 

the Lord of heaven and earth. Of course, the answer is “No, Job was not there.” God is there. 

Job’s response is to swallow his pride and repent of his hubristic charge against God.  

These words do something to us which is similar to what they did to Job. Like Simba’s friends we 

imagine that we have the stars figured out, yet both Pumbaa and Timon were equally wrong. 

Eustace thought he understood too, but he did not. Humans imagine that we understand and by 

understanding we control this world. This is foolishness on our part. Is there really a difference 

between Pumbaa’s assessment of stars and Timon’s? Both are equally inadequate in the film. 

The ridiculous Pumbaa is close to what science tells us is the real makeup of a star. Eustace 

repeats it. Ramandu provides another way to see. Does this passage of Job put all our human 

knowledge of space and this universe into a rather small box? Once you acknowledge God is in 

this room, does it almost have to be that way?  

 



Wednesday of Pentecost 4 – Psalm 124 

If it had not been the LORD who was on our side— 

    let Israel now say— 
2 if it had not been the LORD who was on our side 

    when people rose up against us, 
3 then they would have swallowed us up alive, 

    when their anger was kindled against us; 
4 then the flood would have swept us away, 

    the torrent would have gone over us; 
5 then over us would have gone 

    the raging waters. 

6 Blessed be the LORD, 

    who has not given us 

    as prey to their teeth! 
7 We have escaped like a bird 

    from the snare of the fowlers; 

the snare is broken, 

    and we have escaped! 

8 Our help is in the name of the LORD, 

    who made heaven and earth. 

The youth group and I were heading up the hill to do some skiing. There were about seven of us 

total and one of the members let us take their enormous and somewhat battered old Chevrolet 

Suburban to transport skis and young people in one car. After a long day of skiing, we trooped 

back to the Suburban and loaded up the skis and young people. To get out of the lot, I had to exit 

our parking area and descend to traverse another parking area below. The sun was setting by 

this point behind the mountain and the thin layer of snowmelt had hardened to a sheet of ice. I 

touched the brake on this massive vehicle as we came into that lower lot, and I felt the backend 

of the Suburban swing to left. Helplessly I watched as car after car swept past the windshield 

while we spun several circles in the parking lot in a two-ton beast of an SUV.  

After spinning around three times (it felt like 10 in that moment) we finally came to rest. We had 

not touched another car. I got out of the door and leaned against side of the car, a little weak in 

the knees. To my surprise I heard cheering. The lot was ringed with other skiers returning to 

their own cars applauding me and my good fortune. I took a quick bow, got in the car, and 

gingerly exited the lot and made my way home without further incident.  

David is credited as the author of this psalm, but he does not tell us exactly what happened. He 

clearly, however, had a narrow escape. Was it some enemy people he refers to here, perhaps the 

Midianites or Moabites, or was it the rebellion of his son Absalom? If God had not been with 

us...the torrent would have gone over us. He feels like he has escaped like a bird which flees a 

broken snare. It could have, had it worked, caught him and he would have been lost, killed, 



overwhelmed. Now he flitters away, grateful to put the ruins of his own potential ruin far behind 

him.  

David knows something we all can remember. His escape and mine was the Lord’s doing. If I 

had hit another car that day, the insurance company would not have found fault with God and 

submitted a bill to Him. They would have come after me. But my escape is surely the work of 

God. Tonight, as you go to bed, consider the familiar last words of this Psalm. You may not even 

be aware of all your narrow escapes in this day but acknowledge that this is true. Your help is in 

the name of the Lord.  

 

Thursday of Pentecost 4 – II Corinthians 6:1-13 

 Working together with him, then, we appeal to you not to receive the grace of God in vain. 2 For 

he says, 

“In a favorable time I listened to you, 

    and in a day of salvation I have helped you.” 

Behold, now is the favorable time; behold, now is the day of salvation. 3 We put no obstacle in 

anyone's way, so that no fault may be found with our ministry, 4 but as servants of God we 

commend ourselves in every way: by great endurance, in afflictions, hardships, calamities, 
5 beatings, imprisonments, riots, labors, sleepless nights, hunger; 6 by purity, knowledge, 

patience, kindness, the Holy Spirit, genuine love; 7 by truthful speech, and the power of God; 

with the weapons of righteousness for the right hand and for the left; 8 through honor and 

dishonor, through slander and praise. We are treated as impostors, and yet are true; 9 as unknown, 

and yet well known; as dying, and behold, we live; as punished, and yet not killed; 10 as 

sorrowful, yet always rejoicing; as poor, yet making many rich; as having nothing, yet 

possessing everything. 

11 We have spoken freely to you, Corinthians; our heart is wide open. 12 You are not restricted by 

us, but you are restricted in your own affections. 13 In return (I speak as to children) widen your 

hearts also. 

Genesis tells us that after Jacob died, Joseph’s brothers came to him, begging him to forgive 

them for what they had done. Joseph wept that day. He had forgiven them long before. But they 

had not believed it, imagining that Joseph was holding a grudge which he would exact after their 

father’s death. Joseph wept. He had forgiven them, but they had lived under a cloud of fear for 

years. He had given them a gift which they did not accept.  

Paul has been dealing with a difficult congregation and many hard words have been spoken. He 

wrote a harsh letter, made a painful visit, finally, after another attempt, there was a 

breakthrough. But Paul knew something about people. They often imagine the worst and blame 

themselves long after a sin has been forgiven. Paul’s long litany of afflictions seems to be an 

attempt to put this episode into some context. He has had many painful experiences. This is but 

one of them.  



His last words, however, seem most important. He says that his heart is wide open to them. He 

wants them to open their hearts to him as well. Forgiveness does that to people. It opens them 

up. Sin, hurt, pain, and anger close us up as human beings. We isolate ourselves and our 

horizons become bleak and barren. Open your heart, exhorts the apostle. Let go of the hurt and 

the pain. Jesus has died for it, its weight and burden have been borne by His broad shoulders on 

Calvary. You are free of it. Do not receive the grace of God in vain. Be forgiven and be a 

forgiver.  

You might conduct a little inventory of your life today. There are likely hurts and sorrows there. 

Every life has its share. God has grace for you and those who have hurt you. Receive that grace 

gracefully and fruitfully. Acknowledge that Jesus has died for it. Acknowledge that Jesus has 

risen again and sin’s power is broken. Open your heart wide.  

 

Friday of Pentecost 4 – Mark 4:35-41 

35 On that day, when evening had come, he said to them, “Let us go across to the other side.” 
36 And leaving the crowd, they took him with them in the boat, just as he was. And other boats 

were with him. 37 And a great windstorm arose, and the waves were breaking into the boat, so 

that the boat was already filling. 38 But he was in the stern, asleep on the cushion. And they woke 

him and said to him, “Teacher, do you not care that we are perishing?” 39 And he awoke and 

rebuked the wind and said to the sea, “Peace! Be still!” And the wind ceased, and there was a 

great calm. 40 He said to them, “Why are you so afraid? Have you still no faith?” 41 And they 

were filled with great fear and said to one another, “Who then is this, that even the wind and the 

sea obey him?” 

The announcements kept coming at us relentlessly. Another family was being transferred out of 

town. The pastor was serving a small parish on the north side of Salt Lake City. On a good 

Sunday they saw about 45 folks in worship services. It felt like theu were always on the edge of 

solvency. The treasurer’s report was heard with a bit of trepidation and the annual increases to 

the cost of benefits were dreaded. It was always a somewhat transient membership. Many people 

accepted a business position in the Salt Lake branch as a steppingstone to the promotion they 

really wanted in Denver, Chicago, or elsewhere. The church members were used to saying 

goodbye to people. Now, however, they were losing members in what felt like a flood. In the 

course of a year, they said goodbye to 12 households, fully one third of the membership and 

many of them active, contributing members.  

Honestly, it felt to them like Jesus was not paying attention and was sleeping on the cushion in 

the back pew of their little church. Have you ever noticed that if you take a traditionally shaped 

church and turn it upside down, it looks a little like the hull of a boat? That’s why we call that 

big room where people sit the “nave.” It comes from the Latin word for boat. This was 

especially true of that church building. It really did feel like you were in a boat.  



But Jesus was not asleep, despite what the church members thought. At the end of the year, they 

reported that they had transferred out a dozen households, but we had received just as many. 

They were not swamped by the storm. The Lord said “hush” and “be still!” to those forces 

which had made them afraid. Now they sat in church with a different awareness. The disciples 

asked the right question about Jesus at the end of this passage, the question we all must ask: 

“Who then is this?” Afterwards, the church members gripped their hymnals like oars and were 

more afraid of the One who was in the room with them than the storm which raged outside. Even 

the wind and waves obeyed Him. That was a good and holy fear.  


