
Sermon Texts 

The Lord is my light and my salvation— 
    whom shall I fear? 
The Lord is the stronghold of my life— 
    of whom shall I be afraid? 

When the wicked advance against me 
    to devour[a] me, 
it is my enemies and my foes 
    who will stumble and fall. 
  
Though an army besiege me, 
    my heart will not fear; 
though war break out against me, 
    even then I will be confident. 
  
One thing I ask from the Lord, 
    this only do I seek: 
that I may dwell in the house of the Lord 
    all the days of my life, 
to gaze on the beauty of the Lord 
    and to seek him in his temple. 
  
For in the day of trouble 
    he will keep me safe in his dwelling; 
he will hide me in the shelter of his sacred tent 
    and set me high upon a rock. 

Ps. 127:1-5 , NIV 

Trust in the Lord with all your heart 
    and lean not on your own understanding; 

in all your ways submit to him, 
    and he will make your paths straight. 

Do not be wise in your own eyes; 
    fear the Lord and shun evil. 

This will bring health to your body 
    and nourishment to your bones. 

Prov. 3:5-8, NIV	  

Reflection Questions

1. The Psalmist states that the LORD is the “stronghold 
of my life.” Does that ring true for you? If so, what are 
some of the ways in which God has been a 
stronghold to you? 

2. The writer of the Proverb says that God will “make 
straight your paths.” What might that mean? What 
does it not mean?  

3. We are told to avoid “relying on our own insight” and 
being “wise in our own eyes.” Does that mean that 
we aren’t to think for ourselves? If not, why not? 

4. We’re told to “turn away” from “evil.” What does that 
mean? Notice how this phrase echoes our 
baptismal and membership vows.
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I will remember the deeds of the Lord; yes, I will remember your wonders of old. I will ponder all your work, and 
meditate on your mighty deeds (Ps. 77:11-12).

Almighty God, 
I am loved with everlasting love, clothed in eternal righteousness, 
my peace flowing like a river, my comforts many and large, 
my joy and triumph unutterable, my soul lively with a knowledge 
of salvation, my sense of justification unclouded. 

I bless thee that thou wilt keep the sinner thou hast loved, and 
hast engaged that he will not forsake thee, else I would never get 
to heaven. 

All the treasures of a million worlds could not make me richer, 
happier, more contented, for his unsearchable riches are mine. 
One moment of communion with him, one view of his grace, is 
ineffable, inestimable. 

But O God, I could not long after thy presence if I did not know 
the sweetness of it; and such I could not know except by thy Spirit 
in my heart, nor love thee at all unless thou didst elect me, call 
me, adopt me, save me. 

I bless thee for the covenant of grace! 

Amen. 

http://biblia.com/bible/esv/Ps.%2077.11-12

