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Ps. 147 A SONG FOR GOD’S PEOPLE 4/20/08  

 

Introduction: 

A. Illus.: One of my personal highlights last year was going with my friend 

Marco when he was sworn in as a citizen of the United States. We went 

down to the Federal Courthouse in Chicago and waited with about 140 

other immigrants from over 30 countries. The judge said what a privilege it was 

for him to swear them in and told how he had stood with his father in the early 1950s 

when his dad was sworn in as a citizen. After they all took the oath of citizenship, we 

all put our hands over our hearts and recited the Pledge of Allegiance: “...and to the 

republic for which it stands; one nation, under God, indivisible, with liberty and 

justice for all.” I had tears in my eyes! You forget sometimes what we have! 

I remember a time in the mid-‗70s when I was working for a Christian organization. One day for our 

staff devotions we had a man from Romania to speak. Those were the days of the Iron Curtain, and 

Christians in the Soviet Bloc countries often suffered for their faith. They were seldom given permission 

to travel but in his youth our guest speaker had been a national tennis star, and that is why he was given 

permission to visit the U.S. I can picture him to this day—about 65, solidly built, a full head of white 

hair, a ruddy complexion. When he was introduced he surprised us by kneeling to pray—fervently, too. 

And then he spoke in his halting English: “You Americans,” he said with tears in his eyes, “you have 

freedom!”  

We forget sometimes that, even with all our country‘s faults, it is a great privilege to be a citizen 

here.  

B. It can be easy for Christians to make the same mistake—to forget how fortunate we are to be the people 

of God. One remedy for that is to regularly praise God—in song, if possible, for the privileges of our 

citizenship in the Kingdom of God. Today, as part of our study of the last five psalms, we‘ll be given a 

great patriotic hymn for God‘s people, reminding us of just how fortunate we are. 

C. Turn to Ps. 147. Let me give you a quick get-acquainted tour. There are three parts—stanzas: vv.1-6, 7-

11, 12-20. Each of those begins with a call to praise (vv.1,7,12), and each ends with a statement about 

God‘s goodness to his people. And in the middle of each one there are a couple of verses about God‘s 

hand in nature. I‘ll try to show you today how they all hold together.  

This psalm was probably written about 500 years before Christ, after Israel‘s captivity in Babylon 

and restoration to their own land.  

One other thing: this psalm is full of other Scriptures—quotes and references to passages from Job, 

earlier psalms, and Isaiah especially. I‘ll point out a few of those.  

D. Look at v.1... Illus.: Have you ever been at a banquet where someone who really deserved to be honored 

was finally given recognition. It just feels right when that happens. It finishes something important. 

Praise—especially praise of God—sets things in their proper place, like writing a thank-you note you‘ve 

too long delayed. It is like praise actually closes the circle of the great act. Praise is the proper response 

and conclusion. That‘s what this psalm is for. Nothing could be more fitting or satisfying than 

praising the LORD for the wonderful privileges of being his beloved people. The three sections of the 

psalm give us three specific reasons for our praise. 

 

I. PRAISE THE LORD THAT HE BUILDS HIS GREAT NATION FROM HUMBLED PEOPLE LIKE US (147:1-6) 

A. V.2 says, “The LORD builds up Jerusalem.” What you might not remember is that it was the LORD who 

torn down Jerusalem—or allowed Israel‘s enemies to, because of his people‘s hard-hearted, persistent 

rebellion against God. But God had promised that after their ‗hard time‘ a remnant of his people—a 

remnant that was faithful to God—would return to the land. God had Isaiah the prophet name one of his 

sons Shear-Jashub—―a remnant will return.‖ 

Now that remnant is celebrating God‘s grace in returning them and the language they used 2500 

years ago fits us today. We, too, were exiles from the Lord. We too were heartbroken—by what a mess 

we‘d made of life, by what we had squandered, by our sin. But like those people being brought home 
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from Babylon, God has gathered us together too, from our far-from-God places. He has healed our 

hearts and bound up our wounds. Paul said of Christians in Eph. 2:22, “You too [Gentiles as well as 

Jews] are being built together to become a dwelling in which God lives by his Spirit.”  

B. In vv.4-5 it seems like the psalmist takes a wild leap into an entirely different direction... What does that 

have to do with vv.2-3? The psalmist is picking up on something God said in Isaiah 40. Look how Is. 40 

begins... [v.1-2]. Israel would read these words when they were in exile; when all hope seemed gone. 

They would think God had abandoned them, so this was God‘s message of hope. Now, vv.10-11... Then, 

it is as if God hears his people grumbling, “No, that will never happen. God has written us off.” Now 

look at vv.25-31... You might reason that the God who controls the stars would have little interest in 

mere mortals, but the argument is just the opposite: If God can name the stars do you think for one 

moment he‘s lost track of your desperate need? Surely the God who set the stars in motion can put 

wings on your feet! The language of Ps. 147:4 reminds me of a shepherd—a Shepherd of the stars. He 

counts them and calls them by name. [read v.4-5] The Shepherd of the stars bends all his might to 

gathering his people into his city. The mighty God who calls the roll of the vast, distant, soul-less stars 

will surely not forget to shepherd his beloved people. Do not think that the God who summons the stars 

to attention will ever lose sight of you, nor ever forget your name!  

C. So that brings us back to the point in v.6... It was a miracle when God restored his people to Jerusalem—

the stories recorded in Ezra and Nehemiah. How they rebuilt the walls in 52 days; then later, the temple. 

But then 500 years later Jesus launched a far more ambitious building program, building up the 

new Jerusalem not with buildings, streets and landmarks, but with people—exiled, 

brokenhearted, humbled people—drawn from every country, culture and language. In ancient 

Jerusalem the center of the city was God‘s temple, built on Mt. Zion. But in the New Jerusalem, there is 

no temple, for God dwells in each heart.  

What a strange city we are—a city whose only heroes are the humbled, whose citizens take pride in 

their weakness as a way of displaying our God‘s strength. People who tell of their brokenness and how 

God bound up our wounds. Here in church we seldom use titles and no one gets their significance here 

by what they‘ve accomplished in the world.  

And in the end, when God has finished his work in the world, what John describes at the very end of 

the Bible will come to pass: “I saw the Holy City, the new Jerusalem, coming down out of heaven from 

God, prepared as a bride beautifully dressed for her husband. And I heard a loud voice from the throne 

saying, „Now the dwelling of God is with men, and he will live with them. They will be his people, and 

God himself will be with them and be their God. He will wipe every tear from their eyes. There will be 

no more death or mourning or crying or pain, for the old order of things has passed away.‟” [Rev 21:2-4] 

Nehemiah told the people of the rebuilt Jerusalem not to weep any more over their sins, “Go and 

enjoy choice food and sweet drinks, and send some to those who have nothing prepared. This day is 

sacred to our Lord. Do not grieve, for the joy of the LORD is your strength.” [8:10]  So like them, we 

praise God together. Here we sing, “I once was lost, but now I‟m found.” We sing, “I‟m a child of the 

king.” We sing, “Jesus, you are my life.” As God‘s people, we praise him because he builds his great 

nation from humbled people. Ours are the hallelujahs of the redeemed and restored. 

 

Typically, nations pride themselves in their strengths—their armies or their sports teams, their glorious history 

or some national virtue. But if that‘s what is expected of us citizens of the new Jerusalem, we‘re going to look 

pretty unimpressive. Paul was right when he said of Christians that not many of us are wise, nor influential, nor 

of noble birth by human standards. But that is what gives rise to these second stanza of Ps. 147. Listen to vv.7-

11... It‘s kind of hard to see how those verses are stitched together, isn‘t it? But the point at the end is clear:  

II. PRAISE THE LORD BECAUSE HE DELIGHTS IN THOSE WHO SIMPLY TRUST HIS LOVE (147:7-11) 

A. Go back to vv.8-9. The God to whom we sing manages all creation so that cattle are fed and even baby 

ravens get the food they caw for. I suspect the Psalmist is thinking of Job 38-41 where God hammers 

home all the details of creation he cares for whether anyone ever thinks about it or not. “Who let the 

wild donkey go free?” God thunders. “Who untied his ropes?” “Do you give the horse his strength or 

clothe his neck with a flowing mane?... Does the eagle soar at your command and build his nest on 
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high?” [39:5,19,27] The Psalmist celebrates that God is behind meteorology, ecosystems and the food 

chain—all because he takes care of all he has made. And he does all this for beasts and birds who cannot 

love him or praise his name and are programmed to trust him by instinct.  

B. You might think that this God who sees to making his creatures strong and healthy would delight most 

in the strength of those creatures he has made—in the soaring eagle or muscled elephant, “in the 

strength of the horse” or “the legs of a man.” After all, that is what he feeds and nourishes them for—

that they may be strong. But that‘s not what delights God most. V.10-11... 

C. And there is another reason God‘s people praise him: because nothing delights him so much as when his 

people simply trust his love. Our great God, upon whom we are as utterly dependent as those squawking 

baby ravens, does not fix his delight on the strongest or the brightest or the most talented among us. Nor 

does he delight most in those who keep the rules best, who have steel wills to do what we should, who 

always behave ourselves. God doesn‘t delight in people who jump through hoops to please him, who 

crawl on glass or chalk up merit badges. What delights God is people who love to revere him, who 

always live as if he is at their elbow. “The LORD delights in those who fear him.” He delights in those 

who put every concern of their hearts in his lap, and believe he will care for them, that he knows what‘s 

best, that obeying the Lord is always best— “Who put their hope in his unfailing love.”  

D. And that‘s why we praise him—because it is as simple as that to delight God! Ours are the hallelujahs 

of the loved. 

 

Once again we return to talk of Jerusalem: v.12... We, the people he has gathered into his great New Jerusalem, 

are urged to brag on God! To extol and praise him. The reason is this: 

III. PRAISE GOD WHO GIVES US HIS WORD TO STRENGTHEN AND BLESS US (147:12-20) 

A. We praise God because he has strengthened and blessed the people he gathered to himself – vv.13-14... 

These four lines are in a kind of A-B-A-B structure. “he strengthens the bars of your gates” goes with 

“He grants peace to your borders.” Those are pictures of a strength that keeps all enemies at bay. No 

enemy can get past the God who guards us. “Whatever my lot, God has taught me to say, „It is well, it is 

well with my soul.‟” 

The other two lines—“and blesses your people within you” goes with “and satisfies you with the 

finest of wheat”—is a picture of plenty, of satisfaction! As Christians we have a kind of wealth that even 

the psalmist couldn‘t imagine—“every spiritual blessing in Christ.” 

B. But even though we praise God for the strength and blessing he gives us, that‘s not the end of it here. 
That‘s not really the point of this stanza. What stands out here in this psalm is how God does this for us. 

Once again we have a picture from nature: vv.15-18... We have a picture of winter turning to spring, and 

we have a picture of the cycle of moisture. But the main point is that these elements move at the 

command of God. We‘re so conditioned to think that snow, frost and hail, warm fronts and snowmelt are 

functions of Mother Nature that we forget that they actually happen at the command of God. This is not 

just a figure of speech here. God really does control all the cycles of nature by his command.  

C. But again, the power of God‘s word in nature pales in comparison to his word spoken to his people. 

V.19... God‘s word to the snow or hail is not open to debate. The snow cannot procrastinate nor the hail 

protest. But when God speaks to his people, it is a relationship. He grants us the freedom to listen and 

respond, to think and pray.  What‘s more, God‘s commands and decrees describe life working at its best 

for people. Moses well said in Deut. 4:8, “And what other nation is so great as to have such righteous 

decrees and laws as this body of laws I am setting before you today?”  

Yet how much more precious and pronounced God‘s word became after this psalm was written, for 

God‘s Word took on flesh and came among us. Think of all God has said to us in the stories of Jesus—

of what he said in Jesus‘ birth, of what he spoke in Jesus‘ death and resurrection, of what he proclaimed 

when Jesus ascended to God‘s right hand. And think of all the words of God that would follow in our 

New Testaments!  

“This is my command: Love one another.”  

“My peace I leave with you.”  

“The Holy Spirit will come upon you.”  
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“Go into all the world and preach the Gospel.”  

“Nothing can ever separate us from the love of God in Christ Jesus our Lord.”  

“The Lord himself will come down from heaven... and so we will be with the Lord forever.” 

These are the words of God that make us strong and that make us rich—that protect us and bless us. 

So we praise God for his word! 

V.20 says... That is still true, in one sense. There remains only one nation who can hear and love the 

word of God, but that nation is now made up of people from every nation and tribe, people and 

language. We hear God‘s word in English and Spanish and Chinese, and hundreds of other languages, 

and we hear it in the heavenly tongue only the heart knows. It is why we give away Bibles! 

SUMMARY: There is the third reason God‘s people praise him. God strengthens us and blesses us, and he 

does it by communicating with us, as a Father to his children, as a friend to a friend. We bring the 

hallelujahs of those who know and love God’s voice. 

 

Conclusion 
 It is a shame to forget the privileges of our citizenship. So we come together as citizens of the new 

Jerusalem, as sons and daughters of God, as a holy nation and royal priesthood, to worship our God. We praise 

him with heavenly patriotism that... 

 Our Lord builds his great nation from humbled people like us. 

 Our Lord delights in those who simply trust his love. 

 Our Lord gives us his word to strengthen and bless us. 

 

Are you part of this nation? Would you like to be? Here‘s how you are sworn in as a citizen... 

 

Now let‘s worship. 


