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6-19-16 Sermon Psalms 42 &43  

 

 While meeting with our District Superintendent and Pastor Dave on Wednesday 

of this week one member of the Staff Parish Relations Committee pointed out, and 

rightly so, that about 90% of my sermons are grounded in scriptures from the gospels.  

Early on in my time here, there was a gathering of clergy here and they wanted to know 

whose model we were using to grow the church – my answer was I tell them about Jesus 

then I tell them again.  It’s no accident I tend to live out of the gospels.  This Sunday 

however, happens be one of those infrequent days when we will be listening for what 

God has to say to us through a psalmist.   

 I know it was a rather long reading but both psalm may have all sounded pretty 

much the same.  If you noticed that is probably because in the beginning it was all one 

Psalm but with thousands of years of transcribing and rewriting it somehow seems to 

have become two.  Many of the psalms are meant to be sung as praise music – not the 

case with these two.  As we listen closely or look closely at the words this is clearly not 

praise music – it is the song of someone in great pain – someone who is being mocked 

and chided about their faith.  The phrase “Where’s your God now?”  is repeated and 

while it isn’t written I can almost here the psalmist saying, “My God, where are you?”   

 The psalmist is clearly in pain and their faith is more likely on sand than a solid 

rock.  The imagery of a deer drinking from a cool mountain stream is a stark contrast to 

the psalmist who is eating and drinking salty tears.  No wonder the question “Where’s 

your God now?”  In a flash of remembering what God has done in the past we hear the 
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psalmist stop addressing God and talk to himself but it is only a flash.  Then he slides 

back into the abyss, as he looks at the world around him and his life circumstances.  

This dance is repeated until Psalm 42 ends with these words,  

“Hope in God!   

         Because I will again give him thanks,  

my saving presence and my God.” 

Psalm 43 sounds like Psalm 42 and it even ends with the very same words hence the 

belief somewhere along the line one psalm became two.   

 These two psalms are the lens through which I would like us to look at the world 

around us this Sunday.  Psalmists are honest – painfully honest in their words to God 

and, in their description of how they feel.  The great blessing in that is – they have given 

us permission to be honest in our conversations and our prayers to God and to be honest 

about our feelings.  And the question from others, “Where is your God now?” no 

matter how it is asked and our own question, “My God, where are you?” are validated.   

 Why is are those two questions important and who might be asking them?  

You tell me – why are those two questions so timely and who might be asking 

them?   

Pulse . . .  

Newtown . . .  

Aurora . . .  

Charleston . . .  

Virginia Tech . . .  

Fort Hood . . .  

San Bernardino . . .  

These people and more are asking both questions. 
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 So how do grounded faithful people respond?  We need to be able to answer that 

one folks for others and for ourselves.  Let’s start off with the negative – what we don’t 

say – anyone have an example of that?  Roger Jimenez – good!  Now let’s get a little 

deeper.  How does this sound, “It is all part of God’s grand and glorious plan and far 

beyond and human comprehension – our job is to accept it as God’s will.”  Reaction?   

How about, “Suffering is part of the human condition and it is good.”  Reaction?  My 

first thoughts are suffering like everything else comes in different flavors – some 

suffering is redemptive and brings strength and faith but some suffering has no blessing 

in it at all it is non-redemptive and has no blessing whatsoever.   

 And then there is the word “good.”  God is good.  Yes?  And there was for a short 

time when the world was good.  How do we know that?  Because as God was doing 

God’s creating work – God said so – but it didn’t last long.  Roman’s 8:28 doesn’t say 

all things are good – and it doesn’t say that there is good in all things.  What it does say 

is God takes even our worst messes, our incredible inhumanity to one another, our 

grossest violations of the law of Love and works to make some good come out of it. 

 And before I finish the what we don’t do or say – put these on the list – it was 

God’s will – it could have been worse – everything happens for a reason and any of 

their kin and if that is all you have to say – say nothing!  

 If we are going to join the chorus with the psalmist in saying,  

“Hope in God!   

         Because I will again give him thanks,  

my saving presence and my God.” 
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Then we need to be able to reach back and look back in our lives and the lives of those 

around us and we need to be able to tell others and ourselves in words – where and how 

we have experienced God at work in our lives.  We need to be able to put into words our 

own experiences of God.  People who ask, “Where is God?” aren’t looking for 

platitudes or scripture citations – they long to hear a personal witness of how and where 

God has worked in your life so they can hope too.   

 As for the notion violence is how God gets stuff done and how God works  

 – a Rabbi in England, Jonathan Sacks,  has written a book called “Not in God’s 

Name”  (might be a good book club read friends).  I will close with a quote from his 

book, as you take time this week figuring out how to tell someone about your 

experiences of God.   

“When religion turns men into murderers, God weeps.   

When violence is committed as an act of faith, “God speaks, sometimes in a still, 

small voice almost inaudible beneath the clamor of those claiming to speak on his 

behalf.  What he says at such times is: Not in my name.”   

Amen.   


