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 Three years ago, on the Fourth Sunday of Lent, 

we held a worship service here in the sanctuary as usual, 

but nothing was usual about it. We were in lockdown 

and this was the first service that was entirely simulcast 

with no congregation present save for the pastor, a 

lector, an organist, a choral ensemble and one guy 

running a simulcast through an iphone and all of us 

staying six feet away from any other person. 

 Dr. Jim Kellam was our lector that morning 

because he was a member of the choral ensemble and 

was already here. Scott Sucke was the man behind the 

iphone and he was the only person in the nave of the 

sanctuary. It was a tense and a strange time for all of us 

and none of us knew where all this would go.  

 So, on that morning three years ago, I delivered a 

sermon that I think is worth revisiting now three years 

later with a sanctuary returned to some normalcy but with a clear memory of what we have been through 

as world, as a people and as a church. So, with you indulgence, here is the scripture reading for that day, 

March 22, 2020, and the sermon entitled ‘Somebody is in the Trees’. 

 

A reading of the Twenty-third Psalm: 

 

 It is the Fourth Sunday in Lent according to the liturgical calendar, but it sure feels like a 

different season entirely. Suddenly, it feels like we are in the midst of Advent, that season of the church 

that points us, with hope, toward the coming Kingdom of God.  In Advent, we live with an expectation 

and a hope for God’s restorative work to be full and complete and all creation to be finally and wholly at 

peace.   

 The conditions of this new reality into which we are living gives us that same sense of 

expectation of coming days – days in which things will be restored and completed and our self-imposed 

isolation and separation will come to a glorious end.  At least that is how it feels this early into our new, 

shared experience. 

 That is why it is so providential – so right – that one of the readings for this Fourth Sunday in 

Lent is the familiar and comforting words of the Twenty-Third Psalm.  These are words that are well-

known to us; possibly the most memorable passage of scripture for us.  These words are ancient and 

profound and have informed generations of followers of God in their own experiences of life.  These are 

the words that no doubt are the ones are most often turned to in times of concern, anxiety and 

unknowing – for times exactly as this. 

 King David is the presumptive author of this psalm.  His work has endured the test of time.  The 

inspiration that can be drawn from these simple six verses should not be overlooked, for we count upon 

them even and especially this day.  

 We are a people separated for a time; removed from the ordinary nexus of human life and the 

commerce of everyday experience. We count on such things to provide us with a sense of normalcy.  

But now, those ordinary connections have been removed from us and we must focus upon something 



more elemental, more essential, more basic to our experience as the children of God.  We must count 

upon the hope that is implanted in our hearts by the sheer and simple fact that God is with us in this time 

as in all times. Of all the things that might result from this time of isolation and separation, perhaps a 

greater dependence upon God and trust upon his presence might grow. 

 These words grant us this hope beyond explanation – a specific and defined hope that wells up 

within us when we hear phrases such as: 

 

The Lord is my shepherd, I shall not want … 

He leads me … 

I will fear no evil … 

Goodness and mercy shall follow me … 

And I will dwell in the house of the Lord … 

 

Think upon these words this day … meditate upon their meaning and purpose. Let them nourish and fill 

your souls.  Let them grant you more than just a shallow optimism about the world’s ability to straighten 

all this out.  Let them fill you, instead, with a deep and abiding hope founded in the One who has acted 

for you and for this world in Jesus Christ. 

 Peter Gomes, the late-great chaplain of Harvard University has said this: 

 

Christian hope is meant to guide you into the place where you have not yet been, and into 

becoming the person you have not yet become. 

 

Well, the recent global events have certainly put us into a different and unprecedented kind of place. We 

are in a strange landscape indeed, but we are not alone in it.  We certainly have one another, even 

though we may be physically separated.  But most of all, God is with us.  The words of the Twenty-

Third Psalm speak of a power and an assurance that we cannot see but accompanies us all the same.  We 

can’t put our fingers on it, but that presence is felt is it not? 

 A great Methodist preacher once offered this in a sermon about the hope that only God can give: 

 

Some had the experience of God implanted in their hearts. Have you ever gotten up in the 

morning before the rest of the family, gone out on the back steps with a cup of coffee, and cupped 

your hands around it against the morning chill? Or, late in the evening, have you ever walked 

down the back roads and along the rivers of your memory? What do you think about? As an 

African saying puts it, ‘We know somebody walks in the trees at night.’ People have had 

experiences, but we don’t often talk about them. 

 

 The Twenty-Third Psalm informs our hearts that indeed ‘somebody walks in the trees at night.’ 

We know just who that somebody is and we know that we are kept by him and cherished by him and 

accompanied, no matter what happens in this life, by him. 

 

 Take heart children of God: 

The Lord is YOUR shepherd, YOU shall not want … 

He leads YOU … 

YOU will fear no evil … 

Goodness and mercy shall follow YOU … 

And YOU (AND WE ALL) will dwell in the house of the Lord … Forever … 

 

Thanks be to God … 


