
 
 

Our meditation this week is centered on the 

second half of Psalm 103.  The first half of this 
psalm was our meditation for last week.  Last 

week I told you that Psalm 103 is a song of 
praise, a song of blessing.  David lived in the 

most tumultous time of Israel’s history from the 
Exodus out of Egypt until the destruction of the 

temple, and the forced exile of Israelites under 
Nebuchadnezzar of Babylon.  Yet David could 

sing praises to God.  In the midst of pandemic, 
we are tempted to question God rather than to 

praise him.  “Why would a loving God allow this 
to happen?”  As we ask this question, we are 

much like the child who asks why they were 

burned after touching the stove they were 
repeatedly warned not to touch.  (I could tell you 

many personal stories, but I won’t.)  I have 
heard a lot of complaining about how the virus 

has been handled, but very little about whether 
or not testing or experimenting on these types 

of viruses is something human beings should 
engage.  Then we complain when God does not 

simply take away the consequences of our own 
action.   

 
This half of Psalm 103 begins with the promise 

of God’s compassion.   
 

“As a father has compassion on his children, 
so the LORD has compassion on those who fear him;” 

 
Even as we engage in human folly, God continues to care and provide for us.  God knows 

our weakness.  God knows what we are so often reluctant to admit.   
 

“for he knows how we are formed, he remembers that we are dust.  The life of mortals 
is like grass, they flourish like a flower of the field; the wind blows over it and it is 

gone, and its place remembers it no more.” 

 

By trying to bend God’s good creation to our self-serving ends, we come up against our 
own limits and go no further.  But we must look to the one who is without limit.   

Psalm 103: 13-22  
13 As a father has compassion on his children, 
    so the LORD has compassion on those who fear 
him; 
14 for he knows how we are formed, 
    he remembers that we are dust. 
15 The life of mortals is like grass, 
    they flourish like a flower of the field; 
16 the wind blows over it and it is gone, 
    and its place remembers it no more. 
17 But from everlasting to everlasting 
    the LORD’s love is with those who fear him, 
    and his righteousness with their children’s 
children— 
18 with those who keep his covenant 
    and remember to obey his precepts. 

19 The LORD has established his throne in heaven, 
    and his kingdom rules over all. 

20 Praise the LORD, you his angels, 
    you mighty ones who do his bidding, 
    who obey his word. 
21 Praise the LORD, all his heavenly hosts, 
    you his servants who do his will. 
22 Praise the LORD, all his works 
    everywhere in his dominion. 

Praise the LORD, my soul. 

 



 
 

“But from everlasting to everlasting the LORD’s love is with those who fear him, and 
his righteousness with their children’s children— with those who keep his covenant 
and remember to obey his precepts.  The LORD has established his throne in heaven, 

and his kingdom rules over all.” 

I am amazed, in the midst of this crisis, how much I see God at work.  Sunday worship 
has taken on a new sense of grace to me because even now we can still be together.  

When we gather on Sunday morning, it is like the disciples and followers of Jesus gathering 
on Easter Sunday—not to rehearse how bad things were but with one amazing message:  

Jesus is Alive!  Any time, and in any way, that you and I can make that message ring out 

in these difficult days is a testament to the wonder of God’s grace! 

And so, in the midst of a time that you or I wouldn’t have chosen, we proclaim and praise 
God’s goodness and know that we are not alone.  The song of praise goes on throughout 

creation.  Our psalm tells us so.    

“Praise the LORD, you his angels, you mighty ones who do his bidding, who obey his 
word.  ~   Praise the LORD, all his heavenly hosts, you his servants who do his will.  ~  

Praise the LORD, all his works everywhere in his dominion.  ~  Praise the LORD, my soul.” 

 
In Christ’s service, 

Pastor Brian Shirey 

 
Post Scripts: 

Our lessons for this Sunday, September 20, the Sixteenth Sunday after Pentecost, are: 

First Reading: Isaiah 55:6-9    Psalm 27:1-9 

Second Reading: Philippians 1:12-14, 19:30 Gospel: Matthew 20: 1-16 

 

† My beloved Great-Aunt used to quote a poem to me about patience: 

Patience is a virtue. 

Possess it if you can. 

It’s seldom in a woman,  

And never in a man. 

I express no personal opinion with this poem.  We have all known (or, at least, heard stories about 

some) men who have shown great patience.  Let me ask you all, men, women and children, to 

continue to be patient.  Life at St. Luke’s continues to be different and challenging.  But the assurance 

of safety in our sanctuary and in our ministry activity continues to elude us.  I have recommended, 

and the council has wisely concluded, that we must continue to worship in Centennial Hall for a while 

longer.  We may be able to return to the sanctuary soon, or we may not.  But with God’s good 

guidance, we will know when it is time.  Until then, “Patience is a virtue!” 

† I will be on vacation for two weeks in October (8-22).  So there will be two weeks in October when 
these little articles will not on appear on our website.  Again, thank you for your patience. 


