
JOURNEY THROUGH DRY PLACES


Psalm 63

My brothers and my sisters, if preachers are honest, we will admit that we never quite know when or how a sermon will finally come together.  This week this sermon found its way as I sat listening to Ginny Newman and Jean Capellos, two of our members, speak about their prior trip to Africa.

Jean and Ginny expressed such awe at the sight of God’s handiwork that is Africa.  Their faces shone as they described the majesty of animals migrating across the plains and the beauty of people known as the Masai.  Yet in the midst of their joy, in the midst of their memories, I heard a sadness creep into their tones.  With hushed eloquence both of our sisters spoke of the difficulty that attends to living within the beauty of Africa without the bounty of water fit to drink.  Their stories caused me to imagine children drinking water that we would not use to rinse mud off of our shoes.  Their words brought me into the presence of pregnant mothers cooking with water from which we would shield our pets.  And as I listened I imagined fathers and great grandfathers preparing to bathe in water unfit to cleanse any living thing. Ginny and Jean caused me to imagine a nation of people in a dry and arid land, thirsty for water. 

When we thirst, nothing else matters, all else is secondary, all else simply forgotten.  When we thirst no thing will deafen or defeat the need for water.  Ginny and Jean painted a vivid picture of a land and a people thirsty for water. 

Through their words I knew anew, what a terrible thing it is to be in a place that is dry, what a terrible thing it is to thirst.  And through their words I saw David in a new and intimate way; for in this morning’s psalm David is in a dry place and David is athirst.  Scholars tell us he was in the midst of flight.  Those who were here last week heard tell of David’s fearful run from his son Absalom.  David was running for his life for he had made a mistake in the affairs of his family.  He had allowed an error of magnitude to go without response.  One son had taken by force a daughter and another son, to avenge this act, had murdered the one who had so terribly sinned.  And now the murderous son was after the father.  Yes the son Absalom, now more popular among the people than the Father David, would take his revenge and his father was on the run.  Scholars tell us David ran to the dry and desolate wilderness of Judah.  

In this barren place David’s body must have longed for water but as we read the 63rd Psalm it is not his body but his soul that seems to thirst the most.  David’s soul was thirsty; thirsty for relief from the pain of his family falling apart.  Thirsty for restoration of his place in the hearts of the people who had turned from him and now turned to follow his son.  And he was thirsty for his relationship with God.  David had allowed his life to wander so far from the promises of God, so far from the prerequisites of the law that he had placed himself outside of a right relationship with God.

David’s soul was thirsty, and like the body, when the soul thirsts it will not be denied, it will not be ignored; no thing will deafen or defeat its need for water, in this case the water of God’s love.

This morning, as we sit here, worshiping God, I imagine some of us are thirsty because, like David, we have found ourselves in dry and barren places.  

Someone here may be in a dry place of worship that is not fulfilling.  Yes you love God, yes you come to church on a regular basis but it does not fill you, it does not replenish you.  You are in a dry place and you are thirsty for worship that refreshes that fills.

Someone in this place may be in the dry place of stuck; stuck in a job that seems stalled, stuck in a relationship that seems so distant; stuck in a place that seems unyielding and unending.  Stuck in a dry place, thirsty for escape.

And someone who has sought comfort in this sanctuary may be in a dry place of no hope and no direction.  You are so thirsty for that which will transform your life into a well watered place that you are ready to try almost anything.

And if I have not described your dry place, if I have not yet come down your street, then in the midst of our Lenten journey, in the midst of this time before God when we are to be honest with God, I would invite you to bring to your heart, to your mind that place in your life which is dry; Because dry places exist in everyone’s life.  

And it is a conundrum.  For if God loves us so why would he allow dry places to occur?  This is a good question, beloved.  It may be that God allows dry places in our lives so that we might learn more of him; for when we are in deserts we recognize that we are not sufficient in ourselves.  When we travel through arid land we come to understand that even our best cannot produce rain or provide the water’s flow.  In dry places we acknowledge that we must rely on something bigger than we and more expansive than our best idea.  In desolate spaces, we tend to turn toward God for there seems no place else to go.  In dry places God gets much more of our attention, much more of our energy, many more of our prayers.

Conversely, when we are not in dry places, when we find ourselves in lush spaces, we tend to think we can do it all by ourselves.  In comfortable well watered places we forget that the psalmist compels us to call on God daily, to praise him continually and to seek his face ceaselessly.  Yes in comfortable places we forget our need for God, oh but in dry places, we turn toward God and God has so much more of our attention.  

God may allow dry places in our lives so that we learn to turn toward him, but I am so glad to report that no matter why dry places occur our God has sent a Savior who speaks to us from this morning’s gospel and says, “Let anyone who is thirsty come and let the one who believes in me drink”.  I am so glad to report that we are not destined to be in dry places all of our lives.

If you know someone, or if you are someone, who is in a dry place then our psalmist David has much to offer about journeying through. The very first verse of this psalm is enough to give us what we need to move through places that are dry.  

CRY OUT

The first thing David teaches us to do when we are in dry places is to cry out.  The psalmist opens this psalm by saying OH GOD!  When we cry out God honors the sound of our voices.  When we cry out we sound like a newborn child whose cries the parents long to hear; for the cry of the child signals the baby is somehow aware that the situation demands the assistance of the very one who gave life.  When we cry out we send out a sound that is music to God’s ears, for we signal that there is yet breath in our bodies and we are yet alive.  We signal that we recognize we are in a situation that is unfamiliar, unfair, unfounded or unfortunate.  Yes, we signal God that we know we need God’s help.  

When we cry out we acknowledge we are in distress and our God says before you call I will answer.  When we cry out we acknowledge we need help and as the song writer put Oh God our help in ages past, our hope for years to come our shelter from life’s stormy blast and our eternal home.  When we find ourselves in dry places we must take the same first step as David did, we must cry out and believe that God is listening.

GET PERSONAL WITH GOD

The second step David makes is that he gets personal with God and claims a relationship with God.  The psalmist says, O God, My God.  My God, that adjective “my” speaks of a relationship, it confirms that there is a connection between me and that which I call my.  I can imagine that in the midst of his dry place David looked up and said yes, you are My God; that means I may call on you.  Yes, you are My God and I am connected to you; connected because you shaped me in your mind’s eye before you placed me in my mother’s womb.  Yes, you are My God and I am related to you because you call me child and I call you Father.  You can even see the family resemblance because in your image and in your likeness I was made.  

When you and I are in dry places we must get personal with God and remember our relationship to God.  For when we get personal with God, when we remember he is Our God we can, like David, make known to him our needs and expect that he will meet them according to his will, his way and his word.  


SEEK GOD

David cries out, he gets personal with God and he seeks God.  To seek is to actively pursue something.  To seek is not passive, it is not languid, and it is not lethargic.  To seek is to search for, to set out after, to scan the horizon relentlessly.  David sought God and he sought him, according to our text, early.  Like David we must seek God early.  We must search him out in the early hours before the dawn when the thought of another day in a dry place keeps us awake beneath the covers.  Yes we must seek God because the psalmist promises in the 34th number of Israel’s hymnbook that those that seek the Lord shall not want any good thing.  

THEN SING
And as I prepare to take my seat David teaches us one more thing, it’s an important thing to do in a dry place.  David sings.  He sings as a sign of hope, he sings as a sign of promise, he sings because in his singing he encourages his own soul.  He sings to occupy his mind and to pass the time as he journeys through his dry places.

This, my brothers and my sisters, is so important; he sings as he is going through.  You see the preposition used in the title of this sermon, Journey through Dry Places, is not lightly chosen.  God does not desires that we remain in dry places, even though they have an instructive role in our lives, God desires that we go through dry places.  The word through implies that there is another side.  The word through implies a temporary condition.  We are not destined or designed to live in dry places instead we are equipped and enabled by God’s great power to go through them.  Like David when we have the sheer audacity of faith to sing in the midst of dry places; we then signal that we trust that God will indeed take us through.  

If like Jesus your Lenten journey has led you into the wilderness of a dry place; if like David your actions and your choices have led you there; if like others you are in a dry place and you do not know why; still sing because God hears your song.  Still sing because you are sending sounds of hope to your own soul.  Still sing, like the choir sang this morning “Come ye who thirst, you shall not thirst, for I am with you, I am with you.”

Sing because you believe God is attending you along your Lenten journey.  Sing because God will attend you your whole life through.  Sing because you serve a God that can and will deliver you from dry places.  Sing because your God, and my God, says “Let anyone who is thirsty come and let the one who believes in me drink.  

On this Lenten journey there will be dry places but thanks be to God they are not our fate or our fortune, they are only a stop along the way.  What is in store for those who love the Lord and seek the ways of his son are waters of abundance, waters of refreshment; waters of delight.  Come all who thirst and drink freely for our Savior is the living waters, the water of life flowing fresh for you.

Let us pray. 
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