
 
 

I have mentioned before that I sometimes have 
a problem picking psalms.  It’s not that I can’t 

find beautiful and meaningful psalms.  The 
problem is that some psalms are fairly long and 

don’t fit into the box on the left very well.  Today 
I am picking one of those beautiful—but longer—

psalms:  Psalm 104.  We will use only the last 
third of the psalm, verses 27-35.  Perhaps you 

will feel motivated to look up this psalm in the 
Bible and read the whole thing.  Nevertheless, it 

is so great that we can be blessed by just this 
partial reading of it.   

These verses remind us where we are to look for 
our needs to be met and our joys to be found.  

In love, God cares for all creation.  We read, “All 
creatures look to you to give them their 

food at the proper time.  When you give it 
to them, they gather it up; when you open 

your hand, they are satisfied with good 
things.”  Our good things are God’s works.  

They come not from our own hands, but from 
the Father, Son and Holy Spirit. 

If God were to “hide his face,” or “take away our 
breath,” we would die.  But in God’s goodness, 

he does neither.  Instead, what God does is 
“send His Spirit” and “renew the face of the 

ground.”  We may try to hide from God’s face.  
We may try to live without the Holy Spirit. But 

the Lord does not, nor ever will, withhold either 
from us.  For this reason, we may follow the 

advice of this psalm and live by its direction.  “I 
will sing to the LORD all my life; I will sing 

praise to my God as long as I live.” 
 

As it so often is, at the moment, the big news (or noise) that confronts us is worldly and 

political.  Reporters and political pundits would have us believe that everything depends 
upon the outcome of the election on November 3rd.  Now, don’t get me wrong!  I’m not 

saying that the election is not important.  It is and you should surely vote.  But is it of 
ultimate importance?  Is it the only thing that will decide between terror and joy; death 

or safety?  This week’s big news: the Democratic Party’s nominee for President has chosen 
a Vice Presidential candidate.  Ask yourself, can you name every Vice-President and Vice 

Psalm:  Psalm 104:27-35 

27 All creatures look to you 

    to give them their food at the proper time. 
28 When you give it to them, 

    they gather it up; 

when you open your hand, 

    they are satisfied with good things. 
29 When you hide your face, 

    they are terrified; 

when you take away their breath, 

    they die and return to the dust. 
30 When you send your Spirit, 

    they are created, 

    and you renew the face of the ground. 
31 May the glory of the LORD endure forever; 

    may the LORD rejoice in his works— 
32 he who looks at the earth, and it trembles, 

    who touches the mountains, and they smoke. 
33 I will sing to the LORD all my life; 

    I will sing praise to my God as long as I live. 
34 May my meditation be pleasing to him, 

    as I rejoice in the LORD. 
35 But may sinners vanish from the earth 

    and the wicked be no more. 

Praise the LORD, my soul. 

Praise the LORD. 



 
 

Presidential candidate during your lifetime without turning to Google or some such helper?  
No?  Now, ask yourself, who has been God during your lifetime?  The same God who is 

God today.  The same God who was God at the moment of Creation.  The same God who 
will be God for eternity when the earth, seas and sky melt away.  In Matthew 24:35 

Jesus tells us:  “Heaven and earth will pass away, but my words will never pass 
away.”  In the beautiful Psalm 147:3-7 we read:  “Put not your trust in princes, in a 

son of man, in whom there is no help.   When his breath departs he returns to his 
earth; on that very day his plans perish.   Happy is he whose help is the God of 

Jacob, whose hope is in the LORD his God, who made heaven and earth, the sea, 
and all that is in them; who keeps faith for ever; who executes justice for the 

oppressed; who gives food to the hungry.” 
 

No matter what happens with the COVID-19 virus, God will not turn His back on His people 
or His creation.  No matter what happens on November 3, the King of the Universe will 

reign on November 4, and thereafter.  And no matter what unforseen thing may await us 
in the future, I will be able to say along with Psalm 104:   

 

PRAISE THE LORD, MY SOUL.  PRAISE THE LORD. 
 

In Christ’s service, 

Pastor Brian Shirey 

 
Post Scripts: 

† Our lessons for this Sunday, August 16, the 11th Sunday after Pentecost, are: 

First Lesson: Isaiah 56:1, 6-8    Psalm 67 

Second Lesson: Romans 11:1-2a, 13-15, 28-32 Gospel: Matthew 15:21-28 

 

† The great Corona Chaos continues.  Uncertainty breeds confusion and confusion has become 

a way of life.  Our experts are flummoxed.  Our leaders cannot even get legislation passed 

or schools opened, let alone come to any kind of meaningful consensus or plan.  Many 

ordinary people seem unwilling to take recommended precautions while in groups.  The only 

thing I can say for certain is that, at the moment, nothing is certain.  And that includes how 

long this uncertainty will last.  And so, we continue to do the best we can in this difficult 

time.  But, as I have been saying, we have each other.  And while we may all not be able 

to attend worship, we can be united in love and purpose.  While we may not be able to hug 

one another, we can still rejoice that we are St. Luke’s Church.  As I suggested before, if 

you have a church directory at home, pause sometime this week to look it over.  See if 

there isn’t someone for whom you are inspired to write a kind thought or say a little prayer. 


