Sermon: 3/1/09


When I read this passage a couple of verses really stood out for me. Verses 2-3: “Save me from the shame of defeat; don’t let my enemies gloat over me! Defeat doesn’t not come to those who trust in you but to those who are quick to rebel against you” At first it stood out because it was the only part that didn’t have to do with “love” and “goodness” and “teaching” but, as I looked at it further, these two verses are a perfect example of something that I’ve struggled with in my own faith journey and something that I believe many others have as well: Is it ok to ask for the selfish things we desire in prayer?


If we ask for salvation from defeat and shame, are we hindering out potential to mature? As I see it, humans are not born with humility, it is something to be learned, just like our relationships with God. One of the many ways he teaches us this is through experiences. 

A couple of years ago, when I was 15, I had an experience in which I was subject to this kind of defeat. A group of us went to New Mexico, to a place called Philmont Scout Ranch. Philmont is a 137,500 acre ranch that is owned by the Boy Scouts. Not only is it a working cattle ranch but it’s also used for backpacking trips for boys from across the country. Anyway, there were 12 of us in this group from the ages of 12-15 and I had been elected the crew leader.

On our forth day on the trail, we were hiking through some mountainous terrain when we came to a bench or a cut out of the hillside. We assumed that this was part of the trail. So, we followed it and after about an hour, probably 2-3 miles when the bench suddenly ended and a small trail led off into the woods. 


So we broke for lunch and got the maps and the GPS out to see where we had come to. I had the location of our next camp on my GPS and it said it was only 1.5 miles to the South East. So I told the boys to saddle up and we’d have an adventure through the woods in addition to cutting off time. What I failed to realize was that the mile and a half was practically strait up and strait down again.

We set off into the woods and about an hour later we found ourselves in a gulley on the side of an unbelievably steep hill and not a clue where we were because I couldn’t get GPS service and the trees made it impossible to triangulate a position. Now, if you get lost in Ohio it’s not that big of a deal, you hike for a mile or two and you can find a road but, in northern New Mexico you can hike for a week and not find anything. To make matters worse I was one of a few that still had water left. Needless to say, some of the boys were getting worried, even to the point of tears, and everyone was looking to me for answers. I was 15 years old and not fully prepared for a situation like this. I knew I needed GPS service in order to figure out where we were but I just couldn’t get any. I was scared. So I prayed.

I prayed for guidance and leadership and most of all direction, quite literally. My prayer was answered almost instantaneously. I all of the sudden had satellite service and was able to figure out what we should do. 


In that moment of failure and fear, I came upon an experience that truly changed my relationship with God. All of the sudden I wasn’t a kid knew about God only through Sunday school and what other people had told me. All of the sudden I had proof, whether it was tangible or not, it was proof enough for me to come to the realization that there really was someone upstairs looking out for me.

So maybe it is ok to ask for the selfish things we desire because God has a plan for us and he knows when to grant those wishes or when not to.

So we go through our lives learning to trust in God’s judgment, just as David did Psalms 25, because God is always looking out for you and me and if we trust in him he will undoubtedly lead us through our darkest times and our happiest hours on a hand picked path. All because he loves us unconditionally and watches over us eternally.

May there be thanks given for that!

