Day 13 Devotions, March 2:
Prayer – Amazing Grace – stanza Two
‘Twas grace that taught my heart to fear, And grace my fears relieved;
How precious did that grace appear The hour I first believed.
 
Notice the way in which Grace both teaches us to fear AND relieves our fears!
 
As you read this psalm watch for places where you might feel drawn closer to God and places where you might feel yourself distanced from God.
 
This Psalm assures us that whether we feel close to God or we are trying to escape – trying to hide away from God – that we can never get away from God – God is always there,
 
PSALM 139
YHWH, you’ve searched me, and you know me.
You know if I am standing or sitting, you read my thoughts from far away.
Whether I walk or lie down, you are watching;
You are intimate with all of my ways.
 
A word is not even on my tongue, YHWH, before you know what it is:
You hem me in, before and behind, shielding me with your hand.
Such knowledge is too wonderful for me, a height my mind cannot reach!
 
Where could I run from your spirit?
Where could I flee from your presence?
If I go up to the heavens, you’re there;
If I make my bed in Death, you’re already there.
 
I could fly away with wings made of dawn, or make my home on the far side of the sea,
But even there your hand will guide me, your mighty hand holding me fast.
If I say, “The darkness will hide me, and night will be my only light,” even the darkness won’t be dark to you; the night will shine like the day – darkness and light are the same to you.
 
You created my inmost being and stitched me together in my mother’s womb.
For all these mysteries I thank you—for the wonder of myself, for the wonder of your works—my soul knows it well.
 
My frame was not hidden from you while I was being made in that secret place, knitted together in the depths of the earth; your eyes saw my body even there.  All of my days were written in your book, all of them planned before even the first of them came to be.
 
How precious your thoughts are to me, O God!
How impossible to number them!
I could no more count them than I could count the sand.
But suppose I could?
You would still be with me!
 
O God, if only you would destroy those degenerates!
If only these reprobates would leave me alone!
They talk blasphemously about you; your enemies treat you as if you were nothing.
Don’t I hate those who hate you, YHWH?
Don’t I loathe those who defy you?
I hate them with a total hatred, and regard them as my own enemies!
Examine me, O God, and know my heart; test me and know my thoughts – see if there is misdeed within me and guide me in the way that is eternal.
 
Closing Thoughts
-from AnnWeems, Kneeling in Jerusalem
 
           COME UNTO ME
 
When the journey gets too hard,
when we feel depleted,
when our compassion
turns to complaining,
when our efforts toward
justice and mercy
seem to get us nowhere,
it’s time to remember
the humility part—
that it is God who has made us
and not we ourselves;
that the saving of the world
or even one part of it
is not on our shoulders.
It is then we can come unto him,
and he will give us rest.
With rest we’ll remember
what it is we are about.
Remember that you are fearfully and wonderfully made, that you are loved, and that God is always as near as your breath.  Breathe the Spirit of God deep into your soul and breathe out all that is weighing you down.

