
 Worship 

 Oh, give thanks to the God of heaven, for His mercy endures forever. 
 Psalm 136:26 

 I’ve  mentioned  before  that  I  love  repetitions  and  repeats.  The  pattern  of  them  is  intriguing 
 to  me,  and  it  certainly  does  it’s  job  of  reinforcing  the  thought.  I  love  Psalm  136  for  that  very 
 reason.  In  all  26  verses,  the  same  phrase  is  repeated  over  and  over:  His  mercy  endures 
 forever. 

 Regardless  of  the  event  or  circumstance,  or  the  feeling  about  that  event  or  circumstance, 
 His  mercy  endures.  There  will  never  be  an  end  to  it,  and  there  has  never  been  a  beginning. 
 His  mercy,  like  His  person,  has  always  been.  It  is  an  intrinsic  part  of  His  character,  and  He 
 cannot  be  separated  from  it,  nor  it  from  Him.  I  find  this  to  be  of  great  comfort  as  I  am  a 
 fallen  human,  a  willful  sinner  (however  I  do  not  want  this  to  be),  one  who  does  not  learn 
 quickly  or  well,  and  who  constantly  casts  doubts  on  the  goodness  of  God.  I  have  been 
 pulled  from  a  deep  well  of  sin,  released  from  chains  of  captivity,  and  yet  still  stumble.  Due 
 to  His  mercy,  I  have  no  fear  facing  His  fearsome  wrath  because  of  the  gift  of  salvation  He 
 has  given  me.  His  mercy  is  wide  and  deep  and  long,  and  is  ever  reaching  for  those  who 
 would come to Him. 

 However,  the  word  that  caught  my  attention  in  my  study  of  this  chapter  was  “thanks.”  Our 
 modern  definition  of  this  word  is  simply  an  expression  of  gratitude.  It  is  a  casual  word, 
 isn’t  it?  Someone  holds  the  door  for  you,  and  you  say  “thanks”  as  you  walk  through. 
 Appling  that  understanding  of  the  word  to  the  feature  verse  feels  wrong.  It  feels 
 incomplete,  flighty  and  flippant.  I  was  intrigued  to  find  that  that  is  not,  indeed,  the 
 thought  expressed  by  the  word  translated  “thanks.”  One  of  the  definitions  of  the  Hebrew 
 word is “to revere or worship (with extended hands).” That puts a deeper meaning to it. 

 Give  reverence  and  honor,  extend  your  hands  in  praise,  to  the  God  of  heaven,  for 
 (because)  His  mercy  endures  forever.  Whatever  is  going  on  in  my  life,  ups  and  downs  or 
 status  quo,  whatever  pain  or  joy  I’m  experiencing  at  any  particular  moment,  I  always  have 
 something  to  give  thanks  for.  I  always  have  something  to  worship  and  praise  Him  for.  In 
 the  deepest  pit  of  consequences  for  my  own  actions  I  have  something  to  thank  Him  for. 
 On  the  highest  mountain  top  of  intimacy  with  my  Creator,  I  have  something  to  praise  Him 
 for.  The  very  baseline  of  my  praise  and  thanksgiving  is  that  He  had  mercy  on  me,  a  sinner, 
 and made a way back to Himself for me. 

 His  mercy  endures  forever.  It  is  not  dependent  on  my  circumstances  or  my  obedience  or 
 my attention. His mercy endures forever because He  is  mercy. 

 Father, we thank You for Your gift of mercy and grace. We thank You for Your love for us. We 
 thank You that even while we were Your enemies, Christ died for us to save us from the 

 consequences of our sin. We thank You that this truth is everlasting and, like You, endures 
 forever. 
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