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Rev. Jerry Deck       August 10, 2014 
Psalm 139 
 

The Psalms 
Psalm 139 

 
So, in two days, Megan and my life will change forever.  Our eldest daughter will 
start Kindergarten and we know that this means everything changes.  I mean 
already we’re starting to get overwhelmed with the purchase of school supplies, 
asking around if any her friends will be in her classroom, wondering who’s dropping 
her off and picking her up.  I’m already wondering if there will be any boys in her 
class who I’m going to need to keep a close eye on!  Much of our concern, of course, 
is the fact that we realize that we are going to start losing some of the control we’ve 
had of Shaughnessy.  Instead of being under the constant watch of one of her 
parents she will be taught, instructed, corrected by some woman we’ve not even yet 
met.  It is a bit unnerving, quite frankly! 
 
And as we let her go, even this small bit, there is a part of us that is wondering if we 
have taught her enough to be okay on her own.  Will she do something that 
embarrasses herself (or her parents!)?  Will she behave?  Will she be polite?  Will 
she remember what we have tried to teach hear in the last five plus years?  And as I 
thought about that, especially in light of the fact that we will be having a baptism 
today, I was reminded of the importance of our continually asking that kind of 
question.  Are our children learning not just how to be polite or not pick their nose 
or not bite their friends, but also (and more importantly) are they learning about the 
faith?  Are they learning what it means that they are  children of God?  Are they 
learning what it means to be a disciple of Christ?  In other words, how good of a job 
are we doing at handing down the faith?   
 
There’s been a lot of research done of late here in America to show that we aren’t 
doing a very good job!  Now it would be easy, of course, to blame this on the kids or 
society, but much of the research actually points to the fact that the faith the kids 
have these days is the faith that has been handed down to them.  A seminary 
professor of mine wrote a book called Almost Christian which had some fascinating 
insights into our youth today, the faith they have, and how we might do a better job 
of handing down the faith.  And the reason I bring that up today is not just because I 
was thinking about Shauny and the baptism this morning but also because 
interestingly enough some of her suggestions, it seems to me, resound with this 
139th psalm.   
 
One of the things that is clear in the 139th psalm is that God is fully alive in the 
psalmist’s life.  He’s a God who knows us deeply.  A God who know when he sits and 
when he rises.  When he goes out and when he comes in.  He knows the words that 
are on the psalmist’s tongue.  That God has laid his hand upon him.  Another way to 
put all of this is that God is an active God who is with us, around us and who knows 
us.  And one of the things that Kenda Dean has pointed out is that teens oftentimes 
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serve a God who they think is deistic, is detached.  In other words a God who started 
the world and then left it alone.  A God who we can categorize over here and then go 
on with our own lives. 
 
And where do our kids get that?  From us, of course.  They have seen so many adults 
for whom God is easily relegated to a particular category, let’s call it something we 
do on Sunday mornings.  We wake up on Sunday mornings, we get dressed up, we 
come to worship, we go home and we get on with our lives.  We make God about 
what we do on Sunday mornings rather than about what we do every day of our life.  
And, of course, we in the church are more than happy to perpetuate that.  A 
disproportionate amount of our energy is spent around Sunday mornings.  And it 
isn’t, of course, that Sunday mornings are unimportant, but that God is more than 
just that.   
 
And so we have to continually be asking ourselves how we can make sure that the 
faith we are passing on to our children is not just a deistic “Sunday morning only” 
faith, but one that means something each and every day.  This is a question that we 
as a session have been wrestling with and we’re excited about some of the things we 
can do in the future to help that.  I’m not going to talk about it right now, but we will 
before long.  The question, of course, is how do we do this?   
 
But there is something else in this psalm that I think can help us in making sure that 
we aren’t serving just a deistic God and are not just handing down a deistic 
understanding of God to our children.  One of the striking things about this psalm is 
not just what the psalmist says, but how he says it.  It is beautiful and poetic, but it is 
also incredibly heartfelt and conversational, if you will.  “You have searched me and 
known me.”  “You knit me together,” “When I’m awake you are with me.”  The tone 
of this psalm makes it clear that this is not the first time the psalmist has talked to 
God.  There’s an intimacy that, quite frankly, comes only in talking to God freely.  
And one of the things that I believe happens when we start talking to God more 
freely is that we also begin talking about God more freely.   
 
And one of the greatest ways for us to help our children not see God in this deistic 
way (as simplistic as it may sound) is to more freely talk about God with them day in 
and day out.  One of the things that has been discovered is that teenagers who are 
able to articulate and understand their faith are those who talk openly about God in 
their family and their church families.  Now this doesn’t mean that every 
conversation has to include one of the trinity, but it does mean that we need to ask 
ourselves whether we are merely having nice conversations with our children and 
baptized children or whether we are also making sure to talk about the impact that 
Jesus is having on the lives they’re leading.  How often, like the psalmist, do we talk 
with our kids about the beauty of God’s creation?  How often do we ask them where 
they’ve seen God today and if they’re aware that God has seen them today?  It 
doesn’t have to be a grand theological discourse, but it does need to be conversation 
that happens. 
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One of the things we’re really excited about is the fact that we’re going to all be 
using the stories in The Jesus Storybook Bible starting next week as the basis for our 
sermon series in the coming season.  It is, of course, a great opportunity for all of us 
to either learn for the first time key stories in the scripture or to remember them 
anew as adults.  But one of the other major reasons we’re doing this is because it 
means that when we talk about Noah in here our children will be talking about Noah 
in Sunday School.  When we’re talking about a particular miracle of Jesus in here, 
our kids will be learning about that same miracle.  And this gives parents and 
“adopted” parents, opportunities to talk together about the stories they learned that 
day, to discuss with one another the real difference that the scripture and God is 
making in their lives.  These are important and significant ways for us to make sure 
that our faith and the faith of those whom we are watching grow up in our midst, 
takes root deeply in their lives as they experience God daily.  Honestly, we caught a 
glimpse of that vision listening to Abby talk about how this passage shaped, not just 
her life on Sunday mornings, but how it shapes her every day of tests, ??? Her 
mother (a deacon nominee) must be very proud! 
 
There is one more thing about this passage that I think is fairly striking.  It is the 
tone change that we see some 18 verses into the psalm.  It’s such a dramatic turn 
that most people don’t really like to think about what happens in verses 19-22.  
Some scholars suggest that it must have been added and certainly can’t be a part of 
the original psalm.  Many churches use what’s called the lectionary, or assigned 
readings, and when those assigned readings get to verses 19-22 they just skip over 
them as if they don’t even exist.  It is, to be sure, an abrupt change.  Verse 18 says, “I 
come to the end-I am still with you” and then immediately states,”Lord slay the 
wicked!”  Wait, what? 
 
Now I will admit it is quite the abrupt change, but I have to tell you, there’s 
something I appreciate about it.  I once dated someone who fancied herself a 
romantic.  She loved writing poetry and music and the like.   That was fine with me . . 
. to a point.  But then well, quite frankly it began to border on the unrealistic.  Here’s 
what I mean.  Her family lived near Lake Erie and while visiting them we were 
talking on the phone about what she had done.  Her Golden Retriever (whom she 
loved dearly) and she had gone on a walk along the lake and what a time it had been.  
She began explaining it in her poetic way- the sun glistening off the water, the gentle 
waves playfully dancing with the sand, the wind whispering words of peace and joy- 
that sort of thing.  And she concluded by describing her dog jumping up and down 
and running along the water and rolling over and playing with the dead fish that 
littered the shore.  And I said, “What, did you say dead fish?”  And she, thinking I 
simply needed clarification said the same thing.  That’s disgusting I said which 
offended her poetic sensibilities.  (I suppose it’s not all that surprising that things 
didn’t work out!).   
 
My point though is that while it is good to see the beauty in things it is also 
imperative that we be honest at times about things that are disgusting or difficult.  
What I like about this difficult part being in this psalm is that we hear some real 
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honesty about the difficult part of his journey and he ain’t hiding it.  Most folks think 
that he has probably been incorrectly accused of something and he’s wondering why 
God hasn’t yet acted in his defense.  This faith journey of ours and the one we are 
trying to hand down to our children, is not always easy or easily explainable and it’s 
important that our children understand that.  Of course, it needs to be age 
appropriate, but I think it’s good for them to know that we sometimes struggle with 
our faith, with wondering why God hasn’t yet acted.  If our children never hear this 
from us then, when difficult times come (and they always will) our children will not 
realize that this is simply a part of the journey.  That it’s okay to ask questions or to 
be angry at times about life or God.   
 
School, for many of our children, will begin this week.  And it is a great opportunity 
for us to remember to ask just how well it is that we are helping to pass down this 
faith that has meant so much to us.  Not just your own personal children, of course, 
but all the baptized children whom we have committed to love and nurture in the 
faith.  My hope is that this 139th psalm can be a guide for us.  A reminder that the 
God we serve is one who is continually active in our lives, not just from afar and not 
just on Sunday mornings.  A reminder that the more time we spend talking to God, 
the more likely we will be to talk about God.  A reminder, as the psalms have shown 
us throughout this summer, that talking about God can be real and honest about the 
good times and the struggles.  Because when we remember these things, not only is 
our faith shaped in new ways, but so too is the faith of those around us who are 
learning what it means to be a follower of God.  May we be committed to that kind of 
faith.  For ourselves and for our children.  Hallelujah.  Amen. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 


