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Sunday May 10, 2020 Mini-Worship Service from Rev. Mike Rattee 

Pray:  

Our Father, who art in heaven. Hallowed be thy Name. 

Thy Kingdom come. Thy will be done in earth as it is in heaven. 

Give us this day our daily bread. 

And forgive us our trespasses as we forgive them that trespass against us. 

And lead us not into temptation, But deliver us from evil. 

For thine is the kingdom, the power, and the glory, for ever and ever. Amen 

Listen to the Hymn: This is my Father's World (with We Have a Father by Tommy 

Walker)  by clicking the url link: 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=Z9dWMTxw290 

read the lyrics below: 

1. This is my Father’s world and to my list’ning ears 

All nature sings and round me rings the music of the spheres. 

This is my Father’s world. I rest me in the thought 

Of rocks and trees, of skies and seas—His hand the wonders wrought. 

2. This is my Father’s world, the birds their carols raise, 

The morning light, the lily white declare their Master’s praise. 

This is my Father’s world, He shines in all that’s fair. 

In the rustling grass I hear Him pass; He speaks to me everywhere. 

3. This is my Father’s world, O, let me ne’er forget 

That though the wrong seems oft so strong, God is the ruler yet. 

This is my Father’s world, the battle is not done: 

Jesus who died shall be satisfied and earth and Heav’n be one. 

Bridge: I have a Father, He is my Father. He reigns in power and in love. 

I have a Father, my glorious Father: Creator, Master, King, my God.  

We have a Father, He is our Father. He reigns in power and in love. 

We have a Father, our glorious Father: Creator, Master, King, my God.  

 

 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=Z9dWMTxw290


Read Psalm 13: 

1 O Lord, how long will you forget me? Forever? How long will you look the other 

way? 

2 How long must I struggle with anguish in my soul, with sorrow in my heart every 

day? How long will my enemy have the upper hand? 

3 Turn and answer me, O Lord my God! Restore the sparkle to my eyes, or I will 

die. 

4 Don’t let my enemies gloat, saying, “We have defeated him!” Don’t let them 

rejoice at my downfall. 

5 But I trust in your unfailing love. I will rejoice because you have rescued me. 

6 I will sing to the Lord because he is good to me. 

Read Hebrews 4:12-16: 

12 For the word of God is alive and powerful. It is sharper than the sharpest two-

edged sword, cutting between soul and spirit, between joint and marrow. It 

exposes our innermost thoughts and desires.  

13 Nothing in all creation is hidden from God. Everything is naked and exposed 

before his eyes, and he is the one to whom we are accountable. 

14 So then, since we have a great High Priest who has entered heaven, Jesus the 

Son of God, let us hold firmly to what we believe.  

15 This High Priest of ours understands our weaknesses, for he faced all of the 

same testings we do, yet he did not sin.  

16 So let us come boldly to the throne of our gracious God. There we will receive 

his mercy, and we will find grace to help us when we need it most. 

How Long, O Lord? (Psalm 13) 

In response to my sermon last week, I was asked, 'Is it always wrong to complain?' 

because last week I preached 1 Thessalonians 5:18 which tells us to, 'Always be 

thankful because this is God's will for us' and I implied that the opposite of 

gratitude is complaining. So, to be always thankful must I never complain?  



It's a good question which I will answer from Psalm 13. Verses 1-3: 

1 O Lord, how long will you forget me? Forever? How long will you look the other 

way? 

2 How long must I struggle with anguish in my soul, with sorrow in my heart 

every day? How long will my enemy have the upper hand? 

3 Turn and answer me, O Lord my God! Restore the sparkle to my eyes, or I will 

die. 

David complains that God is ignoring him and it's been going on for a while 

because four times he asks, 'How long?' God, how long? I said, how long? God, 

how long? Hello? Anybody home? 

What did David have to complain about? His former boss and current king. History 

tells us that King Saul got so crazy angry at his employee David that he tried to 

spear him to death. And when that didn't work (because David ducked and then 

ran for his life) Saul and his army hunted David like a fugitive criminal. 

David's face was on posters all over Israel - 'Wanted Dead or Alive – preferably 

dead' - though David did nothing to deserve it. He's in a fight he didn't pick against 

enemies who outnumber him. David can't go in public. He sleeps in caves with one 

ear and one eye open just in case. He's in his own kind of quarantine trying to stay 

alive. 

Meanwhile, he is supposed to be the king of Israel. The prophet Samuel had 

anointed him as king ten years earlier after Saul had stopped obeying God. David 

should be living it up in the palace, not hunkering down in a hole in the ground. 

'God, how long are you going to let this injustice go on? Enough already!' 

His complaint is not a one-off. It's all throughout the Psalms. 

6:3 My soul is in anguish. How long, O LORD, how long? 

35:17 O Lord, how long will you look on? Rescue my life from their ravages. 

74:10 How long will the enemy mock you, O God?  

80:4 LORD God Almighty, how long will your anger smolder against the prayers 

of your people? 



82:2 How long will you defend the unjust and show partiality to the wicked?  

Now that one in 82:2 is a shocking complaint bordering on blasphemy – saying that 

God is unjust and on the side of the wicked! David, the man after God's own heart, 

had much to complain about, and complain he did. He's not alone or unique. 

In Exodus, the enslaved Jews in Egypt cry out, 'How long Lord before you free us?' 

Both prophets Jeremiah and Habakkuk complain, 'God, why do you tolerate this 

violence that's happening to us and for how long?' The apostle Paul, who tells us 

to always be grateful, complained to God about his thorn in the flesh at least three 

times - 'How long, Lord, before you heal me?' The Christina martyrs in Revelation 

6:9, 'Cry with a loud voice, saying, “How long, O Lord, until You judge and avenge 

our blood on those who dwell on the earth?” And even Jesus on the cross 

lamented, 'My God, my God, why have you forsaken me?' 

Should we say to them, 'Hush! Quit your complaining and always be grateful'? Is it 

wrong to complain? The great Boston preacher, Phillips Brooks, who wrote the 

soothing Christmas carol 'O little town of Bethlehem, how still we see thee lie', 

was normally a very calm man. But one day he was upset, pacing in his office like a 

caged lion. His secretary finally asked, 'What’s bothering you, Reverend?” Brooks 

replied, 'What's bothering me is that I’m in a hurry, but God isn’t.' 

How long, O Lord, before you do something? You may be asking that same 

question today. How long before this virus passes and we get a vaccine? How long 

before I can reopen my business and get some income? 

A man who went through a mess of a divorce, which included multiple court dates 

fighting over the custody of their kids and the dissolving of their business, and of 

course, splitting all the money and the family home. About six months into it he 

complained to me about how hard it was and how long it was taking.  

So I said to him, 'Quit your complaining and be thankful. At least you have your 

health.' No, I didn't! 

People who are bruised don't need a Bible beat-down. Some of us well-meaning 

Christians need to learn that. We think we're encouraging the parent who just 

buried their child when we say, 'God must have needed her more than you did' or, 



'Think of all the good times you had with her'. But we're not. In fact, our pious 

platitudes can hurt that person for years to come. 

It's hard to watch someone grieve and hear them complain and stay silent. I, of all 

people, want to cheer them up and help them see the silver lining. I want to help 

them solve their situation by offering advice but I'm learning that complaining and 

lamenting are not wrong. They're needed. And the greater the wrong, the more 

we should cry out, 'How long, O Lord?' 

How does God respond to his servants who complained before him? Did he say, 

'Quit your complaining. All I want from you are happy words of thanks.'? No! God 

doesn't rebuke them; he responds to them. In some cases, God tells them to wait 

a little longer. He assures them that he will do something. He reminds them of his 

promise to be their refuge in time of trouble. God receives complaining far better 

than I do. 

So, here are a few truths about complaining we can learn from Psalm 13: 

First, It's not wrong. It's necessary. We have to express our grief and anger or it will 

destroy us inwardly, like a cancer. Ecclesiastes 3 tells us, 'There is a time for 

everything, a time to be born and to die...a time to rejoice and to mourn.' 

Including, complain. 

Second, We're to complain to God, not to others. Complaining to others, which is 

our natural response, does nothing, except weigh them down. Nobody else can fix 

what we're going through, but God can. David didn't just complain to his friends, 

'How long?' but he prayed, 'How long, O Lord?' When will you do what only you 

can do? 

Third, When we complain to God we find that he not only accepts us, but cares for 

us. When we honestly pour out our frustrations to God, he sees our faith and 

receives our complaints as worship. It's why these complaints are recorded in the 

Bible for all people at all times - so that we will worship God with all our emotions, 

including the dark ones, and in all our experiences, including the hardest ones. 

Israel sang these lament Psalms as worship songs and so can we. 

Fourth, the period between complaining to God and seeing God respond is often 

long. Weeks, months, and even years can pass before God answers, but he does 



answer. Our problem in our instant-microwave-computer generation is that we 

expect instant results. But God operates on his perfect schedule, not ours. God 

often responds to us with a word we don't like, 'Wait, child, wait'. 

Fifth, While we wait, we wait on the Lord. That is, we continue to pray to him and 

sing to him. We remember his promises and affirm them as true. David says in 

13:5, 'But I trust in your unfailing love.' It's not idle waiting like we do while sitting 

at a stop light or in the doctor's waiting room. No, it's growing time where we 

develop deeper and stronger spiritual roots. The Chinese bamboo tree takes five 

years before it sprouts. You plant the seed and for five year see no result. You 

might think it is dead because you see no action but it's developing a strong root 

system so that at the right time it will burst out of the ground and then grow to be 

90 feet tall, giving shade and food to all who need it. There is no instant easy way 

to becoming spiritually strong – no pill we can take. We grow by waiting for God 

and waiting on God. 

Sixth, and finally, Our complaints will ultimately turn into thanks. Listen to how 

David ends Psalm 13:5-6, 'I will rejoice because you have rescued me. I will sing to 

the Lord because he is good to me.' In time, God will act and we will give thanks. 

It's why we don't need to pressure people to, 'Give thanks now at all times 

because the Bible says so!' Sometimes, it is a process. We start with complaint and 

end with thanks because God is faithful. 

This is my first Mother's Day without my mom, Barb, who's been with Jesus for 

three months now. I miss her and honour her and remember the many times she 

included me in her hobbies. One hobby was making ceramics. We picked an item 

to make out of about a dozen choices. 

I chose the cookie jar with the word 'cookies' painted blue across the jar. First, we 

poured the slip into the mold but then to my dismay, we had to wait days for it to 

harden. We went home without a cookie jar. A week later at our next class, the 

mold came off but I still couldn't take it home to fill it with cookies. It had to be 

fired, which the teacher would do during the week. I hated the waiting. 

When we went back a week later I still couldn't use my jar. Now it had to be glazed 

and painted and fired again. Wait, wait, wait. It was another whole week before 



my jar was ready. As a kid, I didn't get how time and heat and hardening and 

waiting were necessary for a successful result. 

As adults we may not get why we're going through what we're going through and 

why it's taking so long. Let's bring it to God today 'How long, O Lord?' and in his 

time he will turn our complaints into thanks. 

Listen to the Hymn: the lament song Psalm 13 (author Brian Doerksen) by clicking 

the url link: https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=mbcE2HRhyrQ 

Or read the lyrics below: 

Verse: How long O Lord will You forget me? How long O Lord will You look the 

other way? 

How long O Lord must I wrestle with my thoughts and every day have such sorrow 

in my heart? 

Look on me and answer, O God my Father. Bring light to my darkness before they 

see me fall. 

Chorus: But I trust in Your unfailing love, Yes, my heart will rejoice. 

Still I sing of Your unfailing love. You have been good; You will be good to me. 

Pray: 

Loving God, we praise you for being our Father who meets all our needs at the 
right time.  
We believe you are in control and are accomplishing your good will in our mess. 
Help our unbelief.  
We pray for all who are isolated – in jails, nursing homes, hospitals and on ships.  
Locked doors can't stop you from meeting each one in their crisis. 
Protect the first responders and frontline workers, and infuse them with your 
energy. 
Grant wisdom to our politicians and give them hearts that seek you.  
Strengthen your Church around the world and through our loving witness bring 
many more into your family. 
Thank you for hearing us and answering us as we pray through Christ, our Lord. 
Amen. 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=mbcE2HRhyrQ

