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Hearing what the Lord will speak 
Psalms 85:8-13 
July 11, 2021 

 
 The first part of Psalm 85 wasn’t part of pericope for today.  The first seven 

verses of this Psalm talk of God and how He restored the fortunes of Jacob and they 

were wanting Him to restore them again.  Why would they ask for restoration if things 

hadn’t got to a point where they were so bad that they were looking back, back to what 

it once was.  They knew their hope lay in God and in Him alone.   

 So here they are, waiting, waiting on God to speak to them of His relief and of 

His restoration.  The pericope starts with verse 8 where they are waiting for Him to 

speak of their restoration but also gives the warning to the people, not to turn back to 

folly.  Even in that warning, notice it is not to the people directly, but to the Lord, putting 

even the responsibility of the people living out that restoration in the Lord’s lap. 

 He is big, He can handle it.  That is what those in the Psalm are counting on and 

that is who we are counting on as well.  They wanted to go back in time, to a time when 

things were better, more than likely, much better.   

 It seems things have gotten out of hand and they have grown apart from God 

and His will for them and their nation. The Psalmist is counting on the Lord restoring 

things to where there is peace kissing the righteousness that is coming down from God.  

Then it will be like the people are plants of faithfulness who will spring up, looking to 

righteousness that looks down from above. 

 They have that vision and in that vision, they are trusting God to come through 

and lead them out of their troubles and make a way for them to move forward, a 

righteous way, by following His footsteps.  God was going to b the one to provide the 

way and not something made up by them.  They knew that they had done wrong and 

had gone in a way that the Lord wouldn’t approve of.  They had come to their senses 

and now were looking to Him. 

 Their ears were now open, listening instead of doing what they in their hearts and 

minds thought would be the best for themselves.  Now they were ready and just in case 

they went off track as they had in the past, they were wanting the Lord to ride herd over 

them, using that rod and that staff of Psalm 23 to correct and guide them in the way of 

righteousness.  Those of this Psalm were ready to take time and listen, listen to hear 

what the Lord would speak.  Ready to listen.   
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 We just got through Vacation Bible School this past week.  How many times were 

the kids asked to sit and listen?  Quite a few.  What kept them from listening?  There 

were many things that tended to turn their interest away.  It may have been some 

interesting item that they hadn’t had their hands on before, it may have been someone 

they were trying to get to know and maybe impress with what they could do or maybe 

they wanted to be unique and not do anything they didn’t want to do in the timeframe 

when they asked to do it.  Whatever the reason, asking them to listen was a common 

request. 

 We think of those young ones having a hard time sitting still, a little while 

listening, using their brains to process what was coming in their ears but is it that much 

different than ourselves?  When we get up in the morning to get ready for the day, if the 

day is going to involve many different things that need to get done, what is our logical 

way to go about it?  We only have so much time and each task is going to take so much 

time so we try to fit it all in, many times not hearing the Lord. 

  You may be saying I have never heard the Lord speak to me.  You would be 

right.  I don’t know of anyone that has audibly heard God speak in the voice that 

engaged our ear drums.  So how are we to hear the Lord? 

 The letter to the Hebrews begins this way: Hebrews 1:1-2  Long ago, at many 

times and in many ways, God spoke to our fathers by the prophets, but in these last 

days He has spoken to us by His Son, whom He appointed the heir of all things, through 

whom also He created the world. 

 At the time the Psalms were written Prophets would tell of what the Lord wanted 

and of the future that was in store for them, many times, when they had stopped 

listening, deciding instead to do what they thought was right in their own eyes.  Now it is 

different, yes we have a Prophet.  He is also our Priest and King.  Jesus is all three for 

us and when we get to the point of listening, He is right there to inform us, to guide us 

and to speak to us through His Word. 

 That is where we go to listen.  Yes, we pray and ask many things looking for 

those requests to be fulfilled but do we listen?  Do we stop and listen, take up the Bible, 

reading it wondering what He is saying in it?  Does it speak?  Jesus the Word made 

flesh, does He speak through the Words, His words of the Bible?  

 We go to His Word to hear, to listen but so many times, it is for answers and 

direction but they aren’t doing anything to our ears so we lay it aside and go back to 

what we were doing before, not waiting on Him but striking out on our own, not really 
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thinking about Him and His Word. He doesn’t speak with those sounds that go in our 

ears but uses other ways.   

 Most of you have probably heard of my coming to the decision of leaving the 

ranch and going to the Seminary.  Cyndi and I and the boys had a ranch in Missouri.  

We had cattle, sheep and had some hogs for awhile.  Things went along pretty well but 

no matter where I tried to turn to expand, there was always something keeping me from 

increasing the herd to where we could make enough money to build up the bank 

account to have a good nest egg when we decided to retire.  I tried renting more ground 

to no avail.  We were OK but plans made didn’t come to fruition.   

 We were involved at the church.  I had even become the Life Light director, the 

Bible Study Nora uses on Thursdays in her home with some of the women.  I got 

involved and pretty soon it got to where that was more important.  It wasn’t until my 

parents got to telling me of their pastor that was one who thought that no one should 

question him and thought his time was too important to even move a rock or mow his 

own grass at the parsonage.  That is when the Holy Spirit opened my ears to the 

statement by Cyndi’s Grandmother that if I was that dedicated to go to church every 

Sunday (that was 80 miles one way),  I should just become a pastor.  Not Jesus’s words 

but He used her to bring me 

 It didn’t sit to well with the congregation or with me.  I thought to myself, if that 

person was a pastor, I could be at least that good.  With the need for pastors and my 

seemingly not able to move forward I knelt and asked what the Lord wanted of me. 

 With the situation, I visited with the Seminary recruiter and applied and was 

accepted.  There were three pre-seminary tests I had to take but with my Bachelors 

degree from the University of Missouri and my Master Degree from New Mexico State 

they said I could come. 

 Before I would start Greek that summer, I had a sale to get rid of the equipment.  

I negotiated with a neighbor for the cattle and we came within $500 of a price.  He 

wouldn’t budge and neither would I.  So I called the owner of a sale barn a couple of 

towns away and he said he would buy them for the price I asked but said he was having 

a special cow-calf sale in a couple weeks and He thought they would bring a little more 

then. 

 I told him I didn’t have a trailer and he said he would send his trailers and put 

them on his pasture for a week or so and then sell them at the sale.  I thought that was 

good so we agreed that is what we would do. 
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 You know how the Lord worked to assure me that the decision to go to the 

Seminary was what He wanted for me?  He sent a couple buyers from Kansas that 

must have really needed those cattle because they bid against each other, paying over 

$10,000 more than I thought they were worth. 

 No, I didn’t hear the Lord speak in audible words but with that perceived miracle, 

who would pay that kind of money for those cows, I was assured that I was supposed to 

head to St. Louis to begin classes to become a pastor in the Lutheran Church Missouri 

Synod. 

 It is amazing, well maybe not, knowing who the Lord is, that He has been 

working in my life and many around me. 

 Does that mean I haven’t sinned so He blesses me.  Far from it.  No, He has 

treated this sinner better than he deserves.  Far better.  But there is always His 

speaking, speaking of being blessed and wanting others to know of how He blesses 

sinners. 

 The Psalmist wrote: Psalm 85:12 Yes, the Lord will give what is good, and our 

land will yield its increase.  The Lord is wanting the land to yield its increase.   

 We may not be counting on land to yield its increase but we may be looking to 

the Lord to yield and increase in those who trust in Him.  That is our hope too, to tell of 

who the Lord of increase is so that others will see an increase in what the Lord has 

them involved with. 

 Jesus wants to lead us in His footsteps. His way is before us.  The thing of it is, 

we need to keep looking to Him, not taking our eyes off Him as Peter did after a few 

steps walking on that water.  His world around him was full of large waves, thunder and 

lightning and torrents of rain.  His world was in trouble or so he thought but the Lord 

took him by the hand and calmed the storm. 

 We are in stormy times, we can take our eyes off Him and His Word and find 

ourselves in the Psalmist’s shoes, finally wanting to hear from the Lord and what He 

would speak.  Why not keep our eyes on Him and our ears open to His speaking. 

 Jesus the Word made flesh speaks through His written Word to us.  He has given 

you pastors and other leaders to help in that listening. He has provided, maybe we 

should take advantage of it. 

  

  


