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Psalm 100

1 Shout for joy to the LORD, all the earth.

2 Worship the LORD with gladness; 
       come before him with joyful songs.

3 Know that the LORD is God. 
       It is he who made us, and we are his [a] ; 
       we are his people, the sheep of his pasture.

4 Enter his gates with thanksgiving 
       and his courts with praise; 
       give thanks to him and praise his name.

5 For the LORD is good and his love endures forever; 
       his faithfulness continues through all generations.

Most of you probably don’t know the name Frederick Buechner.  He’s a highly respected Christian writer, thinker, and preacher.  He’s not as well known as Max Lucado, but he is a thoughtful and insightful spiritual thinker.  In one of his writings he describes visiting the giant redwoods forest in California for the first time:

I wasn’t prepared for what I would see or experience.  There were some small children nearby,

Giggling and chattering and pushing each other around.  Nobody had to tell them to quiet down

as we entered.  They quieted down all by themselves.  Everybody did.  You couldn’t hear a sound

of any kind…Two or three hundred feet high the redwoods stood.  You had to crane your

neck as far as it would go to see the leaves at the top.  They made their own twilight out of the 

bright California day.  There was a stillness and stateliness about them that seemed to 

become part of you as you stood there stunned by the sight of them.  They had been growing

in that place for over 2000 years.  With infinite care they were growing even now.  [They made you

realize that God in his graciousness has filled our world with extraordinary wonders.  

All we need to is pay attention and give thanks].”

My guess is you, like me, agree with Buechner that we can and should marvel at the majesty and mystery of creation.  But I want to suggest this morning that we should equally marvel at another way God works.


I think we should equally marvel at how God works in our lives subtlety, indirectly, yet serendipitously in our times of need.  The subtle but serendipitous ways God works in our lives in our greatest moments of need.

Doug woke up Sunday morning two weeks ago and had this strong sense that he should drive from Illinois to Kentucky to visit his parents.  He already had his plans for the day once he and his wife, Marilyn, left church, but he just couldn’t shake the feeling that they needed to drop everything and drive here to Murray to visit Mom and Dad.  It was a compulsion he couldn’t ignore.  There was no way Doug could have know that shortly after they arrived, his Mom would die and his Dad would really need him.  On that very day shortly after arriving Doug needed to be here. 

She shared with me her story not long ago.  She was going through a very difficult period in her life.  She was struggling spiritually, mentally, emotionally.  She hadn’t shared this with anyone because she was known as a strong and independent woman and she didn’t want anyone to know that she was floundering, that she couldn’t work through this difficult period.  Then the phone call came.  It was from a friend in another state from whom she hadn’t heard in quite some time.  The friend said, “I’ve been thinking about you.  Over the last few days I just couldn’t get you off my mind.  It was if I was supposed to think about you and give you a call.  Are you okay?”  That phone call out of the blue just when she needed it most from a friend from whom she hadn’t heard in a while and who couldn’t shake the feeling that a call needed to be made.

Pretty amazing, isn’t it?

The right words at the right moment.

The right person coming your way just when you need him or her the most.

The right insight at the right time.

The phone call….the note…the knock at the door…coming just when you need it the most.

But couldn’t these coincidence?  They could!
Couldn’t it be good fortune?  The fortunate thing happening at the right time?  It could!

Couldn’t it just be accident?  It could.

Couldn’t that insight just be the mind doing what the mind is supposed to do, give us insights?  It could!

But, friends, I will bank on the truth that far more often than not when the serendipitous happens,  when the inexplicable happens, when the seemingly coincidental happens and your life is better, then God is at work; God’s gracious activity has touched your life.  We each need to be attuned to the marvelous ways God is at work subtlety, indirectly, serendipitously in our lives…just when we need Him the most!


We should rightly marvel at the wonders of creation.  But should equally marvel at the countless moments when in simple and seemingly insignificant ways God works to make our lives richer, better, fuller!


There’s a wonderful poetic piece which reminds us of this truth; let me share a portion of it with you.

God hath not promised skies always blue

Flower strewn pathways, all our lives through;

God hath not promised sun without rain,

Joy without sorrow, peace without pain.

But God hath promised strength for the day,

Rest for the labor, light for the way,

Grace for the trials, help from above,

Unfailing kindness, undying love.

Pay attention!  God is at work!

Strength for the day

Rest for your labors

Light for your way

Grace for your trials

Help from above

Unfailing kindness

Undying love…….

Our loving God touching our lives with grace galore!
