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God Alone
Psalm 62
Read Psalm 62 … The Word of God.
Psalm 62 is eschatological.  It deals with “Eschatology.”  That is, it speaks of end times, of final things, of ultimate realities.  When all is said and done, it affirms, not only will God’s justice and love be triumphant, but we will finally believe it.  We will finally trust in God’s justice and love.  That faith, that trust, need not wait until the “end times,” it can and should and is happening now, too, just perhaps not as fully.  Why not?

Well, this Psalm, our song of “God Alone,” is sung in the midst of circumstances that seem to deny it. In the midst of troubles that are real and that are happening even as the song is sung, the Psalmist sings.  Did you hear it? 

How long will you assail a person, will you batter your victim, all of you?  Your only plan is to bring down a person … and take pleasure in falsehood; you bless with your mouths but inwardly you curse.

The Psalmist is not speaking to God there, but to other humans.  The singer of this song is lamenting over the oppression afflicted upon him by others.  As usual, we don’t know the exact source of the threat or identity of the those who “assail” him, but the threat is serious, it is happening now, and it is ongoing – “How long ... ?”  (How long? … how long …)

This song is our song … Our song sung in the midst of troubles that are real and that are happening even as we sing.  This song is our song.  Once upon a time, when we were young, we sang it loud.  It’s a difficult one to sing and to trust in as we grow older.  I was trying to listen to this song, to listen for this song, this past week and was struck daily by the headlines of our newspapers.

On Monday, I read that the top grossing weekend movie last weekend set a new record for a January release.  The movie American Sniper made ninety point two (90.2) million dollars last weekend.  Last weekend, you may remember was the weekend that our country sets aside to commemorate the life of the Reverend Doctor Martin Luther King, Jr.  The movie Selma, which chronicled Dr. King’s march in 1965, released  on this same weekend, grossed only ten point three (10.3), ninety-five million dollars less than American Sniper.  Our song last on Martin Luther King, Jr. weekend chronicled a war hero, not a peace hero.  It’s a sensitive subject, maybe I’m being confrontational.

On Tuesday, I read that by the year 2016 the world’s richest one percent will have amassed wealth that represents more than the entirety of that owned by the rest of the people on our planet.  By 2016 the gap between the world’s rich and poor will widen to the extent that those at the top of the income pile, that one percent, will control more than fifty percent of total global wealth.  Maybe I’m being classist.


On Wednesday, I read that there is no real interest (or more honestly, no interest at all) from our highest governing officials to work together for the rest of the people of the United States of America.  Even before the President spoke a word of the State of the Union address the night before, Lawmakers on the other side of the aisle made it clear that the proposals revealed were non-starters in the new Congress.  Non-starters … not even a hint of dialogue.  That refusal comes from all sides, of course.  But, maybe I’m being too political …

On Thursday, there were reports that an “edited” State of the Union address, one that left out sections about climate change and our need to address this reality and remarks on human dignity and our country’s prohibition of torture, was circulating on congressional websites.  Again, politics …


On Friday, I continued reading about “inflate-gate,” or “deflate-gate,” depending on who you’re reading, the lastest possible cheating scandal in professional sports.  The New England Patriots coach, quarterback and a few other folks are under fire for messing with the “Ideal Gas Law” for football inflation.  You know:  pV=nRT (pressure (x) volume equals the number of moles of gas (x) the Universal Gas constant (x) temperature).  It’s … well someone may have deflated the ball a bit to make it easier to catch or throw.  Someone may have cheated to win a football game.  A big game, but still … a football game.  

On Saturday … Well, I didn’t read the paper on Saturday.  (That’s not true, I did, but I was … worn out.)
In the midst of all of this, these headlines, the song, our song – Psalm 62, kept getting drowned out.  It is sung in the midst of other songs and in the midst of troubles that are real and that are happening even as it is being sung.  That was true for the Psalmist of old, and it’s true for us in our time.  And because this song, our song, of true justice, fairness, truth, and love is sung in the midst of other worldly realities, it calls for a decision.  Which song will we listen to, and sing ourselves.  
It is clear from the reading which path the Psalmist of old chooses.  God alone, God alone, God alone, God alone … Trust in God, trust in God, trust in God, God alone.  The Psalmist has made his (or her) choice.  What about us?  Where do we set our heart?  Where is our ultimate loyalty?  In whom or in what do we trust?  In whom or in what do we seek security?  

War and violence?  It makes for a good movie …
Money and power?  We could be so secure …

Vitriol and scorn?  It feels so gooood …

Confusion and obfuscation?  Ignorance is bliss …
Dishonesty and deceit?  Maybe we can get away with it …
Our Psalm is a call to decision.

Here are the alternatives for us as citizens of the world:  Will we continue to glorify violence and killing, protect our own narrow interests, and put off unpleasant customs such as conversation, live willfully unaware, and do anything do get ahead?  Or will we live in such a way as to restore the vital trust that is absolutely essential to any relationship we are in – with one another, between a people and their government, between those governments and countries, and between the countries of the world?


Here are our alternatives as the people of God laid out by our Psalmist:  Will we live assailing and battering one another, as if our only plan is the destruction of other people?  Or, will we live by doing justice and loving kindness, and trusting God and the Way of Christ?


The latter alternatives – trust in one another and trust in God – are, I would hope, our desire, if not our practice.  But I just don’t know week to week.  I told you:  Last week I was exhausted by Saturday at the responses I was reading to these questions  day after day.  There is no trust left when a bullet is the answer.  There is no trust left when materialism is king, when all there is, is in all that we can possess.  There is no trust left when we demonize and destroy one another, or turn away from the truth, or practice to deceive …  And without trust …

Well, Jurgen Moltmann put it this way:  “Fish need water in which to swim.  Birds need air in which to fly.  And human beings need trust (to live our lives fully), to develop our humanity.  So we need trust in order to survive.  But what do we trust, and whom?  Our headline news tells us one thing.  Our own scripture calls us to another.

As Christians we are called away from violence, and materialism, and individualism, expressive or economic.  We are called out of ignorance, out of the darkness and into community.  We do not “batter and assail and bring down” to further our own self-interests.  We do not trust in our own resources, our own buying power, and whatever we can get our hands on.


We follow the way of Christ.  Jesus’ own song was a perfect embodiment of our psalmist’s call, of who we are called to be as human beings:  To be powerful he became like a child – open, absorbing, dependent, trusting.  To be great he became a servant to all; to know peace he bore a cross, and to experience abundant life he gave away his own. 

I know what’s going through your heads right now.  I know, because it’s running through my mind, too.  It’s the same thing that runs through our heads whenever we hear the naked truth of our call as Christians.  “How utopian and how naïve, in the church even, let alone in the world.”  We need only to read the headline news to realize that power comes not from a child but through the scope of a gun; and life comes not from giving oneself away, but from securing one’s future through acquiring what we really need to live.  What I was finally reminded of this week, however, on both political and personal levels – as I read the newspapers and listened to the television and watched the television, what I was finally reminded of – is that that’s the lie.  Our profound, pervasive, and persuasive lie.  Violence, and greed, cowardice, intolerance, ignorant bliss, and deceit … are the lie.
Trust, courage, tolerance, and fidelity to the Way of God in Christ, these things are true.  And until we truly trust that, we will continue killing and murdering ourselves and others, figuratively and literally.  We will continue to be imprisoned in our own mindsets, in the lie.  And as long as we remain imprisoned we must sing the song of Psalm 62. 

The song we sing, the way we live reflects our destiny.  As children of God and  disciples of Christ we can chose faith:


For God alone my soul waits in silence; from God comes my salvation.


God alone is my rock and my salvation, my fortress; I shall never be shaken.


For God alone my soul waits in silence, for my hope is from God

God alone is my rock and my salvation, my fortress, I shall never be shaken.

God alone …. God alone … God alone …

Amen.
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