Lent Devotional March 25, 2019
SCRIPTURE
Psalm 6
1
O LORD, do not rebuke me in your anger,
or discipline me in your wrath.
2
Be gracious to me, O LORD, for I am languishing;
O LORD, heal me, for my bones are shaking with terror.
3
My soul also is struck with terror,
while you, O LORD — how long?
4
Turn, O LORD, save my life;
deliver me for the sake of your steadfast love.
5
For in death there is no remembrance of you;
in Sheol who can give you praise?
6
I am weary with my moaning;
every night I flood my bed with tears;
I drench my couch with my weeping.
7
My eyes waste away because of grief;
they grow weak because of all my foes.
8
Depart from me, all you workers of evil,
for the LORD has heard the sound of my weeping.
9
The LORD has heard my supplication;
the LORD accepts my prayer.
10
All my enemies shall be ashamed and struck with terror;
they shall turn back, and in a moment be put to shame.
DEVOTIONAL
The Rev. Colin Pritchard, Church Planting and Revitalization Certificate ’18 / Minister, First
Presbyterian Church in Victor, N.Y.
The Psalmist speaks in a singular voice, yet the petition rings true for all creation. In these days, too,
there are moments of languishing and terror, tears and a sense of separation from the source of all joy.
With floods and fire, increasing fatal acts of violence, political strife, and momentary victories for
darkness, it can be easy to join the Psalmist in weary weeping. Yet we are not rebuked for our tears.
“Turn, O Lord.” How we long to see the face of God. Could it be that the gracious, whispered reply of the
Holy is simply this: “Return”? It is true that God’s love is steadfast, and our prayers are accepted. God
longs for us as well. In the eternal turning of God to us, and our returning to God, one thing must flee:
Be gone weary hopelessness, for the Lord has heard our supplication. The stone rolls away, for that has
always been the story of Grace.
PRAYER
Most Holy God, this day we pray that you will accept our prayers once again. May your promise release
our fear. May your love inform our hope. May the requirements of your compassion guide our
repentance. Return us to our labors as bearers of your light. May fear be the only thing afraid as we walk
with you this day. Amen.

