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TIME OF REFLECTION  
 

“You must learn to be strong in the dark as well as in the day, else you will always be only 
half brave.” 

~George MacDonald, “The Day Boy and the Night Girl” 
  

“No doubt pain as God’s megaphone is a terrible instrument; it may lead to final and 
unrepented rebellion. But it gives the only opportunity the bad man can have for 
amendment. it removes the veil; it plants the flag of truth within the fortress of the rebel 
soul.” 

~C.S. Lewis, The Problem of Pain 
  

“Physicians, though they put their patients to much pain, will not destroy their nature, but 
will raise it up by degrees. Surgeons will pierce and cut but not mutilate. A mother who has 
a sick and self-willed child will not cast it away for this reason. And shall there be more 
mercy in the stream than there is in the spring? Shall we think there is more mercy in 
ourselves than in God, who plants the feeling of mercy in us?” 

~Richard Sibbes, The Bruised Reed 
 

“God moves in a mysterious way His wonders to perform; 
He plants His footsteps in the sea, and rides upon the storm. 

Deep in unfathomable mines of never-failing skill, 
He treasures up His bright designs, and works His sovereign will. 
Ye fearful saints, fresh courage take, the clouds ye so much dread, 

Are big with mercy, and shall break in blessings on your head. 
Judge not the Lord by feeble sense, but trust Him for His grace; 

Behind a frowning providence, He hides a smiling face. 
His purposes will ripen fast, unfolding every hour; 

The bud may have a bitter taste, but sweet will be the flower. 
Blind unbelief is sure to err, and scan his work in vain; 
God is His own interpreter, and He will make it plain.” 

~William Cowper, “God Moves in a Mysterious Way” 
 

“God also cheers when we come to him with our wobbling, unsteady prayers. Jesus does not 
say, ‘Come to me, all you who have learned how to concentrate in prayer, whose minds no 
longer wander, and I will give you rest.’” 

~Paul Miller, A Praying Life  
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Worship through the Word 

SERMON – “Is This My Father’s World?” – Ryan Bouton 

SERMON PASSAGE – Habakkuk 1:1-2:1 (ESV) 

Habakkuk 1 
1   The oracle that Habakkuk the prophet saw. 
2   O LORD, how long shall I cry for help, 
   and you will not hear? 
   Or cry to you “Violence!” 
   and you will not save? 
3  Why do you make me see iniquity, 
   and why do you idly look at wrong? 
   Destruction and violence are before me; 
   strife and contention arise. 
4  So the law is paralyzed, 
   and justice never goes forth. 
   For the wicked surround the righteous; 
   so justice goes forth perverted. 
 
5  “Look among the nations, and see; 
   wonder and be astounded. 
   For I am doing a work in your days 
   that you would not believe if told. 
6  For behold, I am raising up the Chaldeans, 
   that bitter and hasty nation, 
   who march through the breadth of the earth, 
   to seize dwellings not their own. 
7  They are dreaded and fearsome; 
   their justice and dignity go forth from themselves. 
8  Their horses are swifter than leopards, 
   more fierce than the evening wolves; 
   their horsemen press proudly on. 
   Their horsemen come from afar; 
   they fly like an eagle swift to devour. 
9  They all come for violence, 
   all their faces forward. 
   They gather captives like sand. 
10  At kings they scoff, 
   and at rulers they laugh. 

 
 
 
 
 
 

   They laugh at every fortress, 
   for they pile up earth and take it. 
11 Then they sweep by like the wind and go on, 
   guilty men, whose own might is their god!” 
 
12 Are you not from everlasting, 
   O LORD my God, my Holy One? 
   We shall not die. 
   O LORD, you have ordained them as a judgment, 
   and you, O Rock, have established them for  
   reproof. 
13 You who are of purer eyes than to see evil 
   and cannot look at wrong, 
   why do you idly look at traitors 
   and remain silent when the wicked swallows up 
   the man more righteous than he? 
14 You make mankind like the fish of the sea, 
   like crawling things that have no ruler. 
15 He brings all of them up with a hook; 
   he drags them out with his net; 
   he gathers them in his dragnet; 
   so he rejoices and is glad. 
16 Therefore he sacrifices to his net 
   and makes offerings to his dragnet; 
   for by them he lives in luxury,   
   and his food is rich. 
17 Is he then to keep on emptying his net 
   and mercilessly killing nations forever? 
 
Habakkuk 2 
1  I will take my stand at my watchpost 
   and station myself on the tower, 
   and look out to see what he will say to me, 
   and what I will answer concerning my complaint. 
 
 

 
 

 
 


