
 December 16

God, Come Back!
God, God of the Angel Armies, how long will 

you smolder like a sleeping volcano
While your people call for fire and brimstone?

You put us on a diet of tears, bucket 
after bucket of salty tears to drink

You make us look ridiculous to our friends; 
Our enemies poke fun day after day

God of the Angel Armies, come back!
Smile your blessing smile; That will be our salvation. 

Psalm 80:4-7, The Message

There are times when we feel unmoored, woefully alone, frightened by 
doubt or uncertainty. We feel the longing of our hearts, the hunger of our souls. 
We yearn for purpose or comfort. When impenetrable darkness reigns in our 
minds, our seeking seems to bring only more tears and sorrow. Our enemies 
– familiar self doubts, resentment, fear – weave an inescapable web. In these 
dark hours, when we are most despairing, when we cannot will ourselves to be 
grateful, we feel most unworthy of God’s grace. 

Feeling hopeless, we vent our anger to God. Uttering a broken cry for 
help, so often the last resort, is the beginning of healing. There in that plea 
is hope. There is the evidence of the flame burning inside us that will not be 
extinguished. It is God’s great mercy that He does not turn away but turns us 
again to the source of comfort and strength for the spirit. In that moment, we 
may not see the path forward any more clearly but we begin to remember that 
we are not alone. We have turned to God and God has turned us again to the 
light that is the love of Christ.

Prayer: O God, we thank you for loving us, abiding with us, guiding us. We 
pray today for healing and comfort for those who are lonely, despairing, 

frightened. Turn us again and again to you, Emmanuel, God with us. Amen.          Susan Bowers
Additional Scripture Readings:
 Psalm 80:1-7, 17-19
 2 Samuel 7:18-22
 Galatians 4:1-7


