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Psalm 139 
 
We continue with our stewardship sermon series Together for Joy this morning. We are going 
through a series of Psalms and this morning we will spend time with one of the most beautiful 
and meaningful Psalms, Psalm 139. But I am going to begin by reading you a story or at least 
part of a story, so settle back and relax. 
 

The book is the Runaway Bunny by Margaret Wise Brown. It has been in print for many, 
many years so you may be familiar with it.  
Let’s begin.  
  

Once there was a little bunny who wanted to run away. So, he said to his mother, “I am 
running away.” “If you run away,” said his mother, “I will run after you. For you are my little 
bunny.” “If you run after me,” said the little bunny, “I will become a fish in a trout stream and I 
will swim away from you.” “If you become a fish in a trout stream,” said his mother, “I will 
become a fisherman and I will fish for you.” “If you become a fisherman,” said the little bunny, 
“I will become a rock on the mountain, high above you.” “If you become a rock on the 
mountain high above me,” said his mother, “I will be a mountain climber, and I will climb to 
where you are.” 
 

The story continues with the bunny continuing to want to run away and the mother continuing 
to share ways that she would do whatever it took to find him and ultimately hug him in her 
arms.  
 
Sometimes there is profound wisdom to be found in what we may consider to be childish 
things. We find here the love of a healthy parent in the mother’s insistence that the bunny 
may run away but his mother will never stop loving him and looking for him. I think there is a 
reason this story has been in print for decades and decades. It demonstrates in a fairly 
simple way a story as old as time itself. It is a story at the heart of scripture and shines light 
on God’s relationship with God’s people. All the way back to Adam and Eve trying to hide 
from God or Jonah running away to Tarshish instead of going to Ninevah, to Jesus’ parables 
of the Lost Son and Lost Sheep which Kat read for us a few moments ago. This story of 
running away and being pursued is familiar. I am sure many of us can claim the story for 
ourselves. To run from God, to hide form God, to take care of ourselves, to be in charge is 
human nature. Yet we find in all these stories from scripture the promise that the God who 
loves us is always there, looking for us, ready to forgive and restore us to relationship with 
God. 
 

And really to run from God, where would we go? That is one question asked in today’s 
passage. I had considered cutting the Psalm down a little, but there is so much that is 
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wonderful in this passage, that we must read it all. So, if you hear nothing else this morning, 
hear these words from The Psalmist. 
 

Psalm 139. 

O Lord, you have searched me and known me. 
2 You know when I sit down and when I rise up; 
    you discern my thoughts from far away. 
3 You search out my path and my lying down, 
    and are acquainted with all my ways. 
4 Even before a word is on my tongue, 
    O Lord, you know it completely. 
5 You hem me in, behind and before, 
    and lay your hand upon me. 
6 Such knowledge is too wonderful for me; 
    it is so high that I cannot attain it. 

7 Where can I go from your spirit? 
    Or where can I flee from your presence? 
8 If I ascend to heaven, you are there; 
    if I make my bed in Sheol, you are there. 
9 If I take the wings of the morning 
    and settle at the farthest limits of the sea, 
10 even there your hand shall lead me, 
    and your right hand shall hold me fast. 
11 If I say, “Surely the darkness shall cover me, 
    and the light around me become night,” 
12 even the darkness is not dark to you; 
    the night is as bright as the day, 
    for darkness is as light to you. 

13 For it was you who formed my inward parts; 
    you knit me together in my mother’s womb. 
14 I praise you, for I am fearfully and wonderfully made. 
    Wonderful are your works; 
that I know very well. 
15     My frame was not hidden from you, 
when I was being made in secret, 
    intricately woven in the depths of the earth. 
16 Your eyes beheld my unformed substance. 
In your book were written 
    all the days that were formed for me, 
    when none of them as yet existed. 
17 How weighty to me are your thoughts, O God! 
    How vast is the sum of them! 
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18 I try to count them—they are more than the sand; 
    I come to the end[a]—I am still with you. 

19 O that you would kill the wicked, O God, 
    and that the bloodthirsty would depart from me— 
20 those who speak of you maliciously, 
    and lift themselves up against you for evil![b] 
21 Do I not hate those who hate you, O Lord? 
    And do I not loathe those who rise up against you? 
22 I hate them with perfect hatred; 
    I count them my enemies. 
23 Search me, O God, and know my heart; 
    test me and know my thoughts. 
24 See if there is any wicked[c] way in me, 
    and lead me in the way everlasting.[d 

 
The Psalm reveals the relational God. God who knows us intimately, who formed us in the 
womb. God knows when we sit down when we rise. This Psalm would challenge those who 
claim God is not personally involved with God’s people. The writer of the Psalm understands 
the nature of God not to be distant and unattached but deeply involved. In the first 12 verses 
a truth is revealed that sounds very simple yet is very profound. Here it is.  
God knows you. God knows you. The Psalmist says, “you have searched me and known 
me.” Now let’s just sit with that for a moment or two. God knows you. The other thing we 
know about God is that God loves you. Two simple perhaps obvious phrases, God knows 
you. God loves you.  
 
But when we stop and let that sink in. Wow. God knows me and still God loves me. This is 
not a 1984 Big Brother type of thing where God is always watching, always over your 
shoulder keeping an eye on you. This is an expression of a loving creator relationally involved 
with the creation. Of course, knowing that God knows you means God knows it all. God 
knows and sees the things to do to serve and love others that no one else sees, God knows 
the love you have deep in your heart for others. At the same time, God knows the thoughts 
we are sometimes ashamed of, God knows the things that we keep secret. God knows the 
things we would rather keep from God. Which is of course another form of running away from 
God.  

All those small things that make you who you are. God knows. God knows you. And God 
loves you.  
 
We heard the story of the lost sheep, perhaps it was a runaway sheep, perhaps it is the found 
sheep because to run from God, where would we go. We read in verse 7,  
“Where can I go from your spirit, or where can I flee from your presence?” The answer is of 
course nowhere. From the heights of heaven to the depths of Sheol, we find God there. I 
read this section and I am reminded that in the heights of my joy and in the depths of my 
despair, there I find God. In fact, I am sure that for many of us, our experience is we feel the 
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presence of God in a deeper way in those moments of despair.  
 

Where can I flee from your presence? Nowhere. If you have experienced that feeling that you 
have walked too far from God, too far from the life a follower of Jesus should live. Too far 
from the days when your faith was burning. Too far to come home. Know this. It does not 
matter how many steps you have taken to wander far from God. It just takes one to return, 
you are never too far from God. Psalm 139 teaches us that simply cannot be.  
 
The Psalm continues to show God’s total comprehension of the writer in the next section as 
we read of God being present when the writer began to be. We have a wonderful image of 
God creating life, which leads to the declaration that I am fearfully and wonderfully made. 
How amazing is that? You are fearfully and wonderfully made. You who God knows. Who 
God loves, you are fearfully and wonderfully made. The way you are made. God loves that. 
 
So this is one of those Psalms that is quoted often and has us feeling pretty good about 
ourselves. Then we come to the last section. Now to be honest this was one of those times, 
when I thought, yeah, let’s just leave that out of the scripture for today. It makes the whole 
thing a bit untidy. As soon as the Psalmist is finished speaking of God knowing us, forming 
us, God pursuing us, we find the end of the Psalm where the writer is asking God to kill the 
wicked and displaying his hatred for those who hate the Lord. He hates them with a perfect 
hatred. That’s next level hatred. The Psalmist may be speaking from a position of persecution 
which may be reflected in these words, but there is no getting around it, these are harsh 
words. And that is why it is important we include them in our thoughts this morning. As the 
writer is open about his feelings of hatred, he ends by saying,  
 

Search me, O God, and know my heart; 
    test me and know my thoughts. 
24 See if there is any wicked[c] way in me, 
    and lead me in the way everlasting 

There is an acknowledgement that, as much as the writer hates the wicked, that same 
wickedness may rise up in him. So, God search me, know my heart. We are reminded that 
our response matters. As we read of this relational God, we understand that we were created 
for relationship. Most importantly, for relationship with God, but also for relationship with 
creation and for relationship with each other. You may also argue considering what we read 
about how important we are to God, that our relationship to self is also important. Search me 
O God and know my heart in all these relationships.  
 
I think that’s where stewardship comes in, (You wondered when I was getting to that right?) 
Surely Stewardship is about the depth of our relationship with God that finds expression in all 
that we do and say. When stewardship season rolls around, we don’t always get excited. It is 
too easy to think of another bill to pay, another obligation. Yet Stewardship reflects the depth 
of our relationship with God and our response to that. If we think a little more holistically, we 
start to think of stewardship as what we give to this relationship. What do we give to this 
family? Are we committed to developing our faith, could stewardship include making sure 
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your day includes studying the word? Are we committed to using this fearfully and 
wonderfully made person to further God’s kingdom? Are we committed to developing 
relationships within this place? To loving each other, to share joy, to share pain. This 
experience of being pursued by God, being known by God, being formed by God, is not our 
little secret. Are we committed to letting others know? That is stewardship. That is our 
response to God’s relational movement to us as we read of in Psalm 139. 
 
Now of course stewardship is about our time, our talents, and our finances, and it would be 
remiss of me not to remind you that next Sunday is Stewardship Sunday. But none of those 
things are obligation, those things are all part of our response to God. I think stewardship can 
be another place where we run from God. We can’t give you our time right now, we can’t give 
you our talents right now, we can’t give you our finances right now, we turn away, we run. But 
even as those thoughts run through my mind, I am aware that many of you have, in these 
very uncertain times, supported this church family very generously. We have travelled 
through a time unlike any other, we may not be fully back to where we were yet, but we have 
made it so far together. Now is the time to build on that.  

At the end of The Runaway Bunny, faced with the knowledge that his mother will pursue him 
and love him, the bunny says, Shucks, I might just as well stay where I am and be your little 
bunny. He knew where he belonged, where he was safe. I think we do too. 

 


