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TO BE KNOWN BY GOD 
Psalm 139:1-18, 23-24 Rev. Renee Hoke 
September 4, 2016 First Christian Church Wichita Falls, Texas 
 
1 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 
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        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! 
18 I try to count them—they are more than the sand; 
    I come to the end—I am still with you. 
 
23 Search me, O God, and know my heart; 
    test me and know my thoughts. 
24 See if there is any wicked way in me, 
    and lead me in the way everlasting. 
 
 
 There was a time in the not-so-distant past when I spent more than a 

year working with a wonderful therapist who helped me see some issues in 

my life more clearly.  Her name was Joanne and she was brilliant.  But it 

was hard work. 

 Joanne helped me recognize that some of what I thought I knew 

about me wasn’t accurate.  She also helped me see that I was more in 

touch with my mind than I was with my heart.  When I shared with Joanne 

something that had happened recently at work or at home, she would ask, 

“How do you feel about that?” and I would answer, “Well, I think that…”  

It took me a while to get in touch with my feelings again. 

 Through all that hard work, in the sessions where all of a sudden the 

light bulb went on as well as the sessions where I couldn’t even find the 

switch, through it all I could feel God cheering me on. The tiny bits of 

insight that came with considerable effort on my part were already known 

by God. 



3 

 How do I know that?  In large part because of the psalm in front of us 

this morning. 
1 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. 
 
 This is a psalm about the God who knows us better than we know 

ourselves.  It is deeply personal. It is surprisingly intimate.  But the experts 

suggest that this exquisite scripture is most likely a legal defense.  In 

appears that the psalmist has been accused of idolatry, of turning away 

from Yahweh and devoting himself to lesser gods.  Now he is called to 

account for his divided loyalty and must plead his case before the court in 

Jerusalem.  We know that because of what is said in verses 19-22, the part 

we don’t usually read in church. 
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! 
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. 
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 In order to defend himself against his accusers, the psalmist calls God 

to the witness stand.  God will set the record straight.  God knows the 

heart of the defendant.  And well he should because God has been there on 

the scene from the very beginning. 

 Maybe you already knew the Perry Mason aspect of this psalm, but I 

just learned it this week.  In spite of the original purpose for the psalm, the 

intimacy and deep personal relationship described in Psalm 139 has made 

it a favorite for many believers.  It has also attracted the attention of 

contemporary theologians who believe that the faith tradition most of us 

have inherited has been a little short on God’s more nurturing and tender 

side.  Instead, our spiritual ancestors preferred to focus on the fierce power 

of God—the God who speaks to us with thunder and makes the earth 

shake even in Oklahoma.  In order to promote God as the Enforcer, the 

Holy One with the power to wipe out our enemies, our ancestors set aside 

the gentle, loving God who holds us close and delights in our 

accomplishments. Come to think of it, that would be the grandmother or 

grandfather version of God, wouldn’t it—God who takes a million 

photographs of us and posts all the pictures on his Facebook.   

 Maybe our limited understanding of God is why the personal and 

intimate language in this psalm takes us by surprise.  But God’s nature is 

expansive, not limited.  God’s activity in the world is infinite and a study 

of the Psalms alone will give us dozens of images the one True God. 

 This is a God who searches for us and who surrounds us, 
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Where can I go from your spirit? 
Or where can I flee from your presence?   
If I take the wings of the morning and settles at the farthest limits of the 
sea, even there your hand shall lead me and your right hand will hold me 
fast. 
 
 But even more important than God’s searching and surrounding us is 

the fact that God knows us.  The Hebrew word for knowing or knowledge 

appears 7 times in this psalm.  
1 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 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.   
 
 God knows us because he created us.  And here the psalmist departs 

from the more familiar image of God at the potter’s wheel and chooses 

weaving instead…  
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. 
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18 …I come to the end—I am still with you. 
 
 Years ago my friend Paige sat next to me on a plane leaving Denver 

en route to Billings, Montana.  We were on our way to a business meeting.  

It was summer thunderstorm time and we were seated in one of those rows 

over the wings where you can feel every bump and every dip. I pulled my 

seatbelt tighter and pretended to be reading for a while, but it was no good.  

It was white knuckle time.  My friend Paige seemed completely relaxed.   

 “Come on,” I said, “Doesn’t this bother you?  Aren’t you afraid?” 

 Paige calmly closed her book and explained her secret.   

 “Whenever I find myself getting frightened, I stop and remind myself 

that God knows right where I am at this moment.  He knows me, he 

watches over me, and that’s all that matters.” 

 It was such a perfect statement of her abiding faith in God who 

searches for her and surrounds her and knows her completely. 

 Because there is no hiding from God who knows us so completely, 

we can open our hearts to him freely.  Because we are completely known 

by God and loved by God, we can confidently offer the prayer that ends 

this psalm. 

(Lead congregation in this closing prayer) 

Search me, O God, and know my heart; 
test me and know my anxious thoughts. 
Point out anything in me that offends you, 
and lead me along the path of everlasting life. 


