
Good Morning Everyone, 

 

We’re delighted to be here this morning to worship together with you, and to be reminded 

together of our God’s love and faithfulness to us in all of life’s seasons. 

 

I begin with a question- what does it mean to be remembered by God? In the Old Testament, 

there are many verses in which the writer pleads with God to be remembered. “Remember Me, 

O God!” “Do not forget me!” I used to find these verses rather confusing. We read over and over 

again the Bible that God is in all, and knows all, and sees all. If God knows everything, how 

could He possibly forget someone? In one of my Bible study courses in College, I learned that 

when we ask God to remember; what we are really asking is for God to help us. To be 

remembered by God is to have your troubles seen and then for God to act on your behalf. 

“Remember me God! You must act to help, as only you can” 

 

The Hosea passage which we read together this morning makes is clear that God CANNOT 

forget us, He is in the business of helping his people. Starting in verse 8 of Hosea 11, ”How can 

I give you up, Ephraim? How can I hand you over, O Israel? How can I make you like Admah? 

How can I treat you like Zeboiim? My heart recoils within me; my compassion grows warm and 

tender. I will not execute my fierce anger; I will not again destroy Ephraim; for I am God and no 

mortal, the Holy One in your midst, and I will not come in wrath. They shall go after the LORD, 

who roars like a lion; when he roars, his children shall come trembling from the west. They shall 

come trembling like birds from Egypt, and like doves from the land of Assyria; and I will return 

them to their homes, says the LORD.” 

 

In this passage, we get a glimpse of the Father heart that God has for his children. In verse one 

of chapter 11 we read, “When Israel was a child, I loved him, and out of Egypt I called my son. 

The more I called them, the more they went from me; they kept sacrificing to the Baals, and 

offering incense to idols. Yet it was I who taught Ephraim to walk, I took them up in my arms; but 

they did not know that I healed them. I led them with cords of human kindness, with bands of 

love. I was to them like those who lift infants to their cheeks. I bent down to them and fed them.”  

 

As a mother of two small children, this picture of God really resonates with me. My two year old 

son, Ezra, is constantly asking to be picked up. It’s tiring, and back aching, frankly, to lift my 25 



pound child up from the floor over and over, but how can I resist him? Chubby footed, arms 

upheld, his big blue eyes searching my face, “Pick me up, pick me up!” Our God feels the same 

about us. When we lift our arms and cry out, our God hears and remembers, and we can take 

comfort in that. Psalm 100:3 tells us, “Know that the LORD is God. It is he who made us, and we 

are his; we are his people, the sheep of his pasture.” 

 

This past week, I had the opportunity to visit with some “old” friends, from my college years a 

decade ago. Both couples had been through particularily challenging seasons in the past five 

years. Seasons where they had been hurt by the church, doubted their ministry, and felt 

forgotten. I’m sure we can all tell about a time when we felt left, forgotten, or a time where life 

just felt unbearably hard. Both of these couples told me about how good things have now 

become in their lives. “It’s so rewarding,” one friend reported, “to go through such a hard season 

in ministry and then to come out on the other side.” Over dinner, another friend said, “After the 

last 5 years, it’s such a gift to be in a season where not only are things no longer dark, hard, and 

painful, but there’s happiness, life and joy.” Even in the midst of sorrow and pain, our God is 

picking us and carrying us to the other side, even if the other side if far into the future. God 

cannot forget his Children, regardless of what we’re facing, the Bible promises us that the 

tender father heart of God will hold us close. 

 

Lamentations 3:22-23 says, “The steadfast love of the Lord never ceases; his mercies never 

come to an end; they are new every morning; great is your faithfulness.” What a beautiful 

phrase-new mercies every morning. This verse reminds us that the Christian hope that we are 

rooted in is more than just platitudes. People often say, “Things will look better in the morning!” 

or “Tomorrow is another day!” I also think of that song that Little Orphan Annie sang, “The sun’ll 

come out, tomorrow!”  

 

But, as a people of faith, we can be reassured that the true reason that there is hope for 

tomorrow is because of Jesus, because of his work in this life and in the life to come. Our good 

God who is the same yesterday, today and forever promises us that there will be new mercies 

from him each day. New strength to face pain and sorrow, new grace to love the people around 

us, and fresh hope to live out the life that we are called to.  

 



In the scripture readings for this morning, we can also see the way our good God will continue 

to pursue us, relentless in his love for his people, to follow us all the days of our lives. Psalm 

107:1-6 reminds us, “ O give thanks to the LORD, for he is good; for his steadfast love endures 

forever. Let the redeemed of the LORD say so, those he redeemed from trouble  and gathered 

in from the lands, from the east and from the west, from the north and from the south.  Some 

wandered in desert wastes, finding no way to an inhabited town;  hungry and thirsty, their soul 

fainted within them. Then they cried to the LORD in their trouble, and he delivered them from 

their distress.” 

 

In High School, one of my Sunday School Teachers, often referred to God as the “Hound of 

Heaven”. While imagining a bloodhound dog as a way a describing God is strange, I think that 

image accurately captures part of the nature of God-relentless, determined, and singularly 

focused on bringing his people back to him.  

 

Psalm 139 reads, “Where can I go from your Spirit? Where can I flee from your presence? If I go 

up to the heavens, you are there;  if I make my bed in the depths, you are there. If I rise on the 

wings of the dawn, if I settle on the far side of the sea, even there your hand will guide me, your 

right hand will hold me fast. If I say, “Surely the darkness will hide me and the light become 

night around me,” even the darkness will not be dark to you; the night will shine like the day, for 

darkness is as light to you.”  

 

We cannot escape our God-there are seasons in life where this will feel like great comfort, and 

seasons where this feels utterly maddening, but the truth is there- our God is the relentless 

pursuer.  

 

Lastly, knowing that we are God's beloved children, who can rest in His promise of new 

mercies, and that God will pursue all the days of our lives, we must strive to live our lives in such 

a way that reflects our position and God’s children, as new creations.  

 

Colossians 3:1-4 says, “So if you have been raised with Christ, seek the things that are above, 

where Christ is, seated at the right hand of God. Set your minds on things that are above, not on 

things that are on earth, for you have died, and your life is hidden with Christ in God. When 

Christ who is your life is revealed, then you also will be revealed with him in glory.”  



 

As people of faith, we are invited to fix our eyes on Jesus and to remember that true life comes 

from Him. This is not to minimize the troubles of this life; to trivialize some of the very real pain 

that is part of the world, but rather to remind us that Jesus is in the midst of it. In the muck and 

mire of life, we can hear Jesus calling to us, “Look up! I am here!” 

 

There’s an old hymn, called “This World is Not My Home,” that was inspired by the Colossians 

passage that we just read. There first few lines of this song go like this, “This world is not my 

home I'm just a passing through/ My treasures are laid up somewhere beyond the blue 

The angels beckon me from heaven's open door/ And I can't feel at home in this world 

anymore.”  

 

While this hymn articulates a truth that we are part of the New Kingdom, and our lives have 

taken on a new, eternal perspective, we must also be wary of viewing this passage and song as 

promoting escapism. If we’re just passing through, as the song says, then what’s the point of 

trying to make any impact here in this life? The point is that we are image bearers of Christ, 

called to reflect the love and compassion that were the hallmarks of Jesus’ ministry. How can 

we show the people around us that they too are beloved by God? How can we also remind 

others that His mercies are new every morning? How can we fix our eyes on Jesus in such a 

way that others want to turn their faces towards Him and this new life as well? There is so much 

good news in our passages for this morning; let’s work together to bring that good news to 

people in our lives. 

 

In closing, dear Friends, let’s hold fast, together to our God who loves us, shelter us, and cares 

for us in all seasons-both the joyful seasons and the difficult ones. Let us rest in the truth that 

each day is filled with new mercies because God gives freely out of his abundant riches. And let 

us strive to fix our eyes on Jesus, our true life, and encourage one another to do the same. 

Amen.  

 

 

 


