
Psalm 147 begins and ends with the imperative Alleluia! … in other words “Praise The 
Lord!” Within the bracket created by these first and final words, the psalmist offers a 
catalog of reasons why the faithful should obey that imperative. In typical psalm 
fashion, the reasons fall into two categories: God’s providential act in creating and 
ordering the universe, and God’s saving action in delivering and sustaining the faith 
community.  

Psalm 147:1-11, 20c  

Alleluia! How good it is to praise our God! 
How pleasant and how fitting to sing God’s praise!  

ADONAI rebuilds Jerusalem, 
 and gathers Israel’s exiles. 
God heals the brokenhearted, 
 and binds up their wounds.  

 God knows the number of the stars 
  and calls each one by name.  
 Great is ADONAI, and mighty in power; 
  there is no limit to God’s wisdom.  
 ADONAI lifts up the oppressed, 
  and casts the corrupt to the ground.  

Sing to our God with thanksgiving; 
 sing praise with the harp to our God—  
who covers the heavens with clouds, 
 who provides rain for the earth, 
who makes grass sprout on the mountains 
 and herbs for the service of the people, 
who gives food to the cattle, 
and to the young ravens when they cry.  

God does not thrill  
 to the strength of the horse, 
 or revel in the fleetness of humans. 
ADONAI delights in those  
 who worship with reverence 
 and put their hope in divine love. 

Alleluia! 



This psalm comes from one of the most challenging times in the history of Israel.  In 
the 5th century before the Common Era, the city of Jerusalem, the heart of political, 
commercial and religious life was destroyed by the Babylonians.  It’s leaders and their 
families were taken into exile.  They struggled to create a new life for themselves on 
the margins of an emerging empire. Those left behind struggled to maintain what was 
left of their once magnificent surroundings.  Life as they had known it had been 
completely dismantled.  It’s into this context that the psalmist speaks a word of hope. 

The psalmist begins with a call to give thanks, to sing God’s praise even in the midst of 
ruin.  He evokes the spiritual practice of gratitude.  He then speaks in the present tense 
with assurance and trust that God is rebuilding the once destroyed city and gathering 
Israel’s exiles, that God is healing the broken hearted and binding up their wounds, that 
God is lifting up the oppressed and casting the corrupt to the ground. Then again 
comes another imperative to give thanks, this time not just for what God is doing for 
humanity, but for the ways God provision is revealed through the created order:  
through rain for the earth, and grass on the mountains, through the creation of herbs 
that heal (medicine) and food for the crying ravens and the hungry cattle.  The psalmist 
was reminding the people that God’s hope for humanity was being revealed to them 
through the natural world. 

We have much in common with the psalmist and the people who first heard his words. 
In many ways, our world and our lives have been dismantled by a pandemic. Just like 
them, we too, yearn for a re-gathering and a day when we sing our praises and play 
our instruments with abandon together again.  

We too wait, we hope, and we help each other to stay firm in our faith, knowing as our 
ancient ancestors did, that God is indeed holding our lives. This unusual season brings 
countless trials, pressures, and pains. The promise of God is that although there will be 
hard times, God will accompany his people through the hard times and sustain them. 
  
Whether this Psalm was aspirational and written before the exile ended or was a 
reflection of what was happening already, the last verse reminds us that we can keep 
hope even in our waiting because God’s love is steadfast, come rain or shine. A God 
who knows each star by name in the vastness of stars and we know even more just 
how vast this is than our ancestors did, a God who knows each of our names, knows 



the names of all those we have lost, knows the names of all who will come after. God’s 
vastness “covers” all things... all the pain, all the waiting, all the hope.  

Therefore, with confidence, we can place our trust in God as we wait. 

Thanks be to God! Alleluia! Amen. 


