
Psalm 51: Your Ultimate Fear by Paul David Tripp 

What's the thing that you dread most? What's your biggest 

fear? What are you convinced you can't live without? What would your biggest   

personal disaster look like? I got to thinking about the question of my own ultimate 

fear as I was reading Psalm 51 once again. David prays “Do not cast me away from 

your presence or take your Holy Spirit from me.” (v.11). This should be our       

greatest fear in all of life, but is it? 

 

 She had it all and maybe that's why she was so afraid. She was living in a 

nicer, larger house than she ever thought would be hers. She had nicer clothes and 

nicer things than she would ever have imagined. She had the uber-successful        

husband and three beautiful children. She went to a great church. They had        

wonderful family vacations. She ate her breakfast, on most spring and summer 

mornings, on the stone deck overlooking the beautiful valley that opened up       

beneath the hill on which her house had been built. But morning after morning 

she'd sit there and worry. She'd worry about her marriage, was it really as solid as 

she thought it was? She'd worry about their finances, was her husband's job as    

stable as he said it was? She'd worry about her children, were they doing as well as 

she thought they were? She'd worry about her health and the health of her        

husband. She'd even think about the possibility of a natural disaster ravaging their 

property or an economic disaster destroying their finances. 

 

 Something very significant had happened to her and she didn't even know it. 

The very things for which she'd been so grateful, the very things that she once 

thought she didn't deserve, had morphed into things that she was convinced she 

couldn't live without. What she once greeted with surprised gratitude, were the 

sources of major anxiety. The things that once seemed out of place in her life, had 

become the very things that defined her life. And so she lived with a low-register 

drone of fear through every day. 

 

 But there was something else that had changed. The thing that was meant 

to define her life, and that once did, no longer defined her. There had been a time 

when everything in her life was defined and evaluated by her relationship with God. 

There was a time when she greeted God's grace with a surprised gratefulness. She'd 

been quite aware of her sin and deeply appreciative of the forgiveness that she'd 

been given. She'd once carried a lively sense of privilege in having been given an   

acceptance with God that she could have never earned or deserved. There was a 

time when she would greet each day wondering what she would have done if God 

hadn't made himself known to her, hadn't accepted her in his family, and hadn't 

graced her with his presence. 

 

 But now these thoughts were no longer center-stage. No longer would she 

identify herself as a sinner, rescued by grace. No longer did she get her meaning, 

purpose, and sense of well-being from the Lord. Now she was more concerned 

about losing her mansion than being cast out of God's house. Now she was more 

concerned about losing her husband than God removing his Spirit from her. That 

once heartfelt and wholesome question, “Where would I be without the Lord?” had 

been replaced by the question of how she'd cope with the loss of any one item in 

her personal catalog of material things. 

 

 But I didn't think long about David or about my friend, because my mind 

turned to me. What is the thing in the world for which I'm the most thankful? The 

loss of what is the thing I fear the most? The existence of what in my life gives me 

meaning, purpose, and that inner sense of well-being?  

 

 “Do not cast me from your presence or take your Holy Spirit from me.” 

  

  
Friday, Mar 8: North/East SG, 7:00 p.m. 

 

Sunday, Mar 10: S. S. 9:30 a.m. Worship at 10:45 a.m. & 5:00 p.m. 

Communion during morning worship (Set-up: Scholten). Special offering for PCA 

Disaster Relief. Church SG at 3:30 p.m. 

 Commitment date for missions trip is Sunday. Talk to Mark or Kathy Scholten. 

 

Wednesday, Mar 13: Session and Deacon meeting, 6:00 p.m. 

 

Note: No South Shepherding Group this month, unless otherwise noted.  

      

A.M.  Faith, Fear, and the Storms of Life (Mark 4:35-41) 

P.M.  Spiritual Warfare: Pervasive Prayer (Ephesians 6:18) 

 Pray for the church, her work, and her witness. 

 Pray for reconciliation among family and friends, where it is needed. 

 Pray for our summer missions trip. 

 Pray for our missionaries. 

 Pray for our General Assembly this summer in Greenville, SC. 

 Pray for the meeting of the session and the deacons next week. 

 Pray for those providentially blessed with sickness or trial. 

  

    

    

March 7: Jim Kobb birthday 

 

March 9: Samantha Tasseff birthday 


