Turning The Corner 						12/30/56





Scripture:  Psalm 59: 1-10; 16,17





Text:  Psalm 59: 10; “My God in his steadfast love will meet me..”





A man had decided to take employment in a different city, at some distance from the place there he had been established for some time with his family.  It seemed to him the right thing to do.  But its rightness was not so obvious to his little 5 year old daughter, who remonstrated: “But Daddy, why do we have to move?”  She did not at first welcome the news at the dinner table, that they would be moving as soon as Daddy found a house for them in the new community.  She had a good friend, her own age, just across the street.  And they had good friends in the kindergarten.  Her world was fairly snug and she had not desire to move away from it.





Her father was a church member and a conscientious Christian.  He sought an answer that he could give to her that might be reassuring and reasonable.  He did want her to feel secure, but he wanted that security to be founded in trust.  He tried to explain to her that when one feels led by the good God to make a decision, and to follow a certain course, then that is the right way to move; and he felt that God had spoken to him, leading him to the decision to move to the new job in the new community.  So he felt that this was what he ought to do.  To which his daughter objected: “Yes, but God doesn’t talk.”





Her father paused a moment over this rebuttal, recalled a familiar Bible story that he knew they had discussed after she had heard it in Sunday School, and said, “Don’t you remember the story of Samuel and how he heard God speaking to him in the Temple?”  “Yes,” said the five year old, “but that was in the old days.”





At least her skepticism was uninhibited.  But it points to a feeling which many older than five year old folk possess but do not express openly.  We do not usually wear our skepticism out on our sleeves where it may be so easily seen.  We may be persuaded that God spoke to Moses and to Abraham and to the prophets and to Samuel in times of the biblical writings.  But that was in the old days!





Is it possible that men and women may stand today at the gate of decision or on the corner of a new undertaking and hope that they may have the guiding of a personal providence in the strange way before them?  We think that our understanding perceives a different universe from that in those minds of early biblical times.  If their earth seemed a definite plane, perhaps “round like a cookie,” but flat between a benevolent over-arching heavenly dome and a nether region of fiery torment, our earth, round like a ball, gets smaller and smaller as we understand that it appears to be but the tiniest kind of speck in an unspeakably vast array of space and stars.





Perhaps, in our kind of universe, both men and God seem lost to each other, swallowed up in the immensity of space.  Wouldn’t God be too busy, or too remote, to be concerned over any single individual?  We do not wonder that William Hocking has observed that there is more “lostness” in our modern world than in any other period of history.





If we could only believe that God may be found through, and beyond, the shadows, keeping watch over all his flock of creatures day and night; that the Shepherd of Israel neither slumbers nor sleeps!  Do we have such a vivid sense of the presence and power of God that we can say, honestly, “I do not know what my future holds, but I know who holds my future?”





There is such assurance of divine providence in our Revised Standard translation of the 59th Psalm at the 10th verse: “My God, in his steadfast love will meet me.”  Another translation reads; “will meet me at every corner.”





Let us think further, and carefully, about some of the lessons implied in this conviction.  
