


T H E  S T E A D F A S T  L O V E  

O F  G O D  E N D U R E S  

—  P s a l m  5 2  —



To the cho irmaster .  A Maskil of David ,  When Doeg ,  The Edomite ,   

Came And Told Saul ,  “David Has Come To The House Of Ah imelech . ”



Why do  you  b oast  o f  ev i l ,  O  m i g hty  man?  

Th e  st ead fast  l ove  o f  G od  e ndur es  a l l  t h e  day .  

Your  tongu e  p l ots  d e struct i o n ,  

L i k e  a  s harp  razor ,  y ou  worker  o f  d e c e i t .  

Y ou  L ove  ev i l  mor e  than  good ,  

A nd  ly i n g  mor e  than  s p eak i n g  what  i s  r i g ht .       S e lah  

You  l ove  a l l  words  that  d evour ,  

O  d e c e i t f u l  tongu e .  

                                                                   —  vv  1 - 4



I f  we  p ut  b i t s  i n to  th e  mouths  o f  h ors es  s o  that  th ey  o b ey  us ,  we  

gu i d e  t h e i r  whol e  b od i e s  as  wel l .  L o ok  at  th e  s h i p s  a l so :  t hough  th ey  

ar e  s o  larg e  and  ar e  d r i v en  by  strong  w i nds ,  t h ey  ar e  g u i d e d  by  a   

v e ry  smal l  r udd er  wher ever  th e  w i l l  o f  t h e  p i l ot  d i r e cts .  S o  a l so  th e  

tongu e  i s  a  smal l  member ,  y et  i t  b oasts  o f  g r eat  th i n gs .  H ow gr eat   

a  f o r est  i s  s et  ab laze  by  such  a  smal l  f i r e !  A nd  th e  tongu e  i s  a  f i r e ,   

a  world  o f  u nr i g ht eousn ess .  T h e  tongu e  i s  s et  among  o ur  members ,  

s ta i n i n g  t h e  whol e  b ody ,  s ett i n g  on  f i r e  t h e  e nt i r e  c ours e  o f  l i f e ,  a nd  

s et  on  f i r e  by  h e l l .  F o r  ev ery  k i n d  o f  b east  and  b i r d ,  o f  r e pt i l e  and  s ea  

c r eatur e ,  can  b e  tamed  and  has  b e en  tamed  by  mank i n d ,  b ut  no  h uman  

b e i n g  can  tame  th e  tongu e .  I t  i s  a  r e st l ess  ev i l ,  f u l l  o f  d ead ly  p o i s on .  

—  James  3 : 3 - 8



Why do  you  b oast  o f  ev i l ,  O  m i g hty  man?  

Th e  st ead fast  l ove  o f  G od  e ndur es  a l l  t h e  day .  

Your  tongu e  p l ots  d e struct i o n ,  

L i k e  a  s harp  razor ,  y ou  worker  o f  d e c e i t .  

Y ou  L ove  ev i l  mor e  than  good ,  

A nd  ly i n g  mor e  than  s p eak i n g  what  i s  r i g ht .       S e lah  

You  l ove  a l l  words  that  d evour ,  

O  d e c e i t f u l  tongu e .  

                                                                   —  vv  1 - 4



But  God  w i l l  b r eak  you  d own  f or ever ;  

H e  w i l l  s natch  and  t ear  you  f rom  your  t ent ;  

H e  w i l l  u proot  you  f rom  th e  land  o f  t h e  l i v i n g .       S e lah  

Th e  r i g ht eous  s ha l l  s e e  and  f ear ,  

A nd  s ha l l  laugh  at  h im ,  say i n g ,  

“ S e e  t h e  man  who  would  n ot  make  

G od  h i s  r e f ug e ,  

B ut  trusted  i n  t h e  a bundanc e  o f  h i s  r i c h e s  

And  s ought  r e f ug e  i n  h i s  own  d estruct i o n ! ”  

                                                                        —  vv  5 -7



But  I  am  l i k e  a  g r e en  o l i v e  tr e e  

I n  t h e  h ous e  o f  G od .  

I  t r ust  i n  t h e  st ead fast  l ove  o f  G od  

F or ever  and  ev er .  

I  w i l l  t hank  you  f or ever ,  

B e caus e  you  have  d on e  i t .  

I  w i l l  wa i t  f o r  your  name ,  f o r  i t  i s  g ood ,  

I n  t h e  p r es enc e  o f  t h e  g od ly .  

                                       —  vv  8 - 9



B l e ss ed  i s  t h e  man  

Who  walks  not  i n  t h e  c ouns e l  o f  t h e  w i ck ed ,  

N o r  stands  i n  t h e  way  o f  s i n n e rs ,  

N o r  s i t s  i n  t h e  s eat  o f  s co f f e rs ;  

B ut  h i s  d e l i g ht  i s  i n  t h e  law o f  th e  L O RD ,  

A nd  on  h i s  l aw h e  med i tates  day  and  n i g ht .  

H e  i s  l i k e  a  tr e e  

P lanted  by  str eams  o f  water  

That  y i e l ds  i t s  f r u i t  i n  i t s  s eason ,  

A nd  i t s  l ea f  d o es  n ot  w i th er .  

I n  a l l  t hat  h e  d o es ,  h e  p rosp ers .  

T h e  w i ck ed  ar e  n ot  s o ,  

B ut  ar e  l i k e  c ha f f  t hat  th e  w i nd  d r i v e s  away .  

                                                   —  P sa lm  1 : 1 - 4



But  I  am  l i k e  a  g r e en  o l i v e  tr e e  

I n  t h e  h ous e  o f  G od .  

I  t r ust  i n  t h e  st ead fast  l ove  o f  G od  

F or ever  and  ev er .  

I  w i l l  t hank  you  f or ever ,  

B e caus e  you  have  d on e  i t .  

I  w i l l  wa i t  f o r  your  name ,  f o r  i t  i s  g ood ,  

I n  t h e  p r es enc e  o f  t h e  g od ly .  

                                       —  vv  8 - 9



HOW DO ES  TH I S  P SA LM  

PO I NT  TO  J E SUS ?




