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You are a hiding place for me; you preserve me from trouble; you surround me with shouts of 

deliverance. 

 

This past week I was in Wittenberg, Germany with DOXOLOGY for the purpose of 

bringing respite and support for pastors and their wives who were affected by natural disasters 

such as hurricane Harvey and Michael in the gulf and the Campfire fires in Paradise, California.  

This was an amazing experience… an opportunity to not only get to know other brothers in the 

ministry and their spouses, but also to hear their stories, how it has affected their lives and 

especially the lives of those they serve. 

 For example, one family is still putting the pieces together after they received 4 feet of 

water in their home and their church was almost a complete loss.  The pastor and his wife who 

experienced the northern California fires in and around Paradise California, had both their church 

and their parsonage overwhelmed with flames and for them, everything was a total loss.  Pastor 

Marrick told the story that the flames came faster than expected.  They actually had Pre-School 

that day at the church… that is, until he had to go to the back of the church and start stamping out 

patches of flames that began to burn the building.  A quick yet calm evacuation immediately 

ensued. 

 Hearing these stories caused me to reflect quite a bit about God’s gift of human resilience.  

It’s amazing how people have the strength and the courage to endure so much more than they think 

they are capable of when tragedy strikes.  You too have endured.  You have taken on the struggles 

that life sends your way and pressed on in the face of adversity… even when you thought you 

couldn’t possibly go on.  You have… you can… and you will. 

 But I know how you feel when adversity becomes a reality.  You want to hide.  You want 

to find that rock to crawl under.  You want to become invisible.  And for all those church leaders 

that I spoke with in Germany, they couldn’t.  Instead, if you are a leader… a parent… or an adult 

you are the one who others looks to.  They want answers from you.  “What do we do now?  How 

are going to help these people?  How are we going to rebuild when all is lost,” we are asked? 

 There may be different questions that come from you about the struggles of life that you 

endure.  But there is one thing for certain, you cannot hide. You will have to face it.  You must 

continue to press on.  And that is why I just love this verse from the Psalm appointed for this day 

– Psalm 32.  “You are a hiding place for me; you preserve me from trouble.” 

 A rock to hide under is where we want to be when adversity strikes.  But that’s not what 

God has promised that we get. The Lord, is our hiding place.  The Lord will preserve us.  That’s 

so much better than some ole rock. Where can we hide? Where do we get to hide? We can hide in 

the Lord. 

 When we want to hide we don’t want anyone to see us.  Perhaps this is a way we avoid 

embarrassment or even responsibility. We want the trouble that is looking for us to pass by.  Even 

more, we want those who are looking toward us to get them out of trouble to not see us either.  For 

that reason, we often find ourselves on the lookout for rocks.  “What can I hide behind?  What will 

shield me from sight so that the pandemonium around me passes me by?” 



 What are we afraid of?  There is so much in this world that causes us fear.  Four of our 

retreat participants were from the Carolina coast. As Hurricane Dorian neared the area where they 

lived and served, they became more anxious… and all of us became more anxious with them.  

They were a quarter of a world away and couldn’t do anything yet their heart and mind were on 

friends and family back home.  When it comes to fear we want to hide but often find nowhere to 

hide… like a child under his or her bed when they become afraid of what goes bump in the night.  

Oh there are so many occasions in which we want to hide.   

We like to do this with our sins as well.  With this, we try to find the rocks that will hide 

us from God or others.  We don’t want to hear His accusing law.  We tell ourselves that our actions 

aren’t wrong.  Or, that others do it so at least I’m not alone in my discretions.  Or, we are fine until 

we get caught.  And then that becomes the occasion to hide.  Maybe we aren’t hiding from God at 

this point but rather from our loved ones and our friends.  Shame causes us to hide.  We love to 

show off the things we are proud of.  We want people to see us in a good light.  But when the 

shame and guilt that comes along with the sins that we commit… or even… sometimes the sins 

that are committed against us… we want to hide.  Hide from God, hide from others, or hide from 

those that cause us harm. 

Beloved, we cannot hide our sins from God.  Repent!  Ask His forgiveness.  And how do 

we know we have it?  Look at the Psalm… “You are a hiding place for me; you preserve me from 

trouble.”  This is not a “hiding from our sins” kind of hiding.  This is a hiding in the Lord who 

protects us in the midst of trouble and despair.  Our God is our hiding place because in the shelter 

of His loving arms is protection for everything that could cause all of us harm.  He is our hiding 

place… the place we seek to be because only God can surround us with His shouts of deliverance.  

Think about what that means.  God’s shouts of deliverance is the cry that comes out from Him that 

says, you are mine and I will protect you.  Fear not!  Bring your sins to me.  Hide in me and not 

under a rock when distress befalls you.  “Come to me all who are weary and heavy laden and I 

will give you rest.”  Jesus says, I’m your hiding place. 

Spending a week with people who experienced to a tremendous degree a natural disaster 

that not only affected them, their entire congregation (those they love and those they serve), and 

also the community that is around them was a challenge.  A challenge to hear of the tragedy and 

distress.  But at the same time, it was a tremendous blessing because each one of them came 

through on the other side.  They, along with their communities endured the hardships… though, at 

the time, they didn’t know how.  This is how our God promises to be for us.  He is with us in times 

of suffering.  He sees us through.  And he promises this to us. 

Our God knows a level of despair that we can’t even imagine.  Persecution, denial, 

rejection, criticism, nailed to a tree.  And He did it for our salvation and life.  In the midst of 

despair, we feel lonely… maybe the most lonely we have ever felt.  But we are not alone.  Our 

God is our rock of a hiding place.  He is the one who breaks through trouble and preserves and 

delivers those He loves.  And that is you, beloved in the Lord. Thanks be to God.  Amen. 

The peace of God which passes all understanding shall keep your hearts and minds in Christ 

Jesus.  Amen. 

 


