
LIFE’S HOLY PLACES 

Scripture Reading: Psalm 139:1-10 NLT 

 

 

Psalm 139 paints a vivid picture for us; and that picture can be either awesome or scary, 

depending upon our spiritual understanding and our frame of mind.  I mean, how does it 

make you feel to know that God knows everything about you; that He always knows 

where you are, what you are doing, and even what you are thinking?  How does it make 

you feel to know that you can never hide from God? 

 

Picture yourself as you were when you were a kid – say, 4 or 5 years old.  You have just 

done something you have been told not to do.  Perhaps you’ve helped yourself to some 

cookies your mom just baked.  Perhaps you played with something of value that you had 

been told not to touch, and you broke it.  Perhaps you left your yard and wandered down 

the street by yourself.  Whatever it was that you did, you knew that it was something you 

were not supposed to do and that you could get into a lot of trouble for it.  So, when it 

comes time to bear the consequences of your act, you try to hide.  You think that if you 

can hide long enough perhaps everything will have blown over by the time you re-appear.  

But not only do you try to hide; you also try to make yourself invisible by thinking that if 

you can’t see others then they can’t see you. 

 

Can you not relate?  I’m sure we all can.  But what might not be so evident to us are the 

ways in which we still try to hide.  In our Wednesday Bible Study we are studying, with a 

DVD, the book “The Broken Way” by Ann Voskamp.  She is talking to us about 
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brokenness: those broken parts of our lives that continually haunt us and keep us from 

becoming the persons that our God has created us to be.  She brings to light ways in 

which we shrink back into the darkness of our guilt, our shame, our fears.  And she talks 

about how Christ’s brokenness, which is a good brokenness, covers our bad brokenness 

that is caused by our sinful nature and the fallen world in which we live.  And throughout 

the study we are being confronted by the need for awareness of our brokenness and a 

willingness to be open to receiving the healing that Jesus has to offer us; that, indeed, He 

is begging us to receive. 

 

All our lives we have been told to “buck up!” “Get over it!” Move on!”  And, to a certain 

degree we do indeed need to do that.  However, invariably, we “get over it” without 

resolving our painful issues; and we “buck up” by pretending that nothing is wrong and 

that we have it all together.  So, in the end, we hide our broken selves from the world.  

And we can also hide our brokenness from ourselves.  And because we hide our broken 

selves from the world and from our own selves we end up denying that brokenness.  We 

end up denying our need for God’s healing touch.  And, unfortunately, many, many 

people end up denying their need for God altogether.  But just because we may deny our 

need for God’s healing touch does not mean that it is not present.   

 

Because, as our scripture tells us, no matter where we go or how hard we try, we can 

never hide ourselves from our God.  We mustn’t fool ourselves into thinking that just 

because we can’t see Him, He can’t see us.  For, in fact, He is the One who knows all 

about our broken self.  And that is because He is who the Psalmist says he is in our 
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scripture reading.  He knows everything about us, non-stop, day by day, year by year.  

And there is nowhere that we can go that He is not already there. 

 

But not only is God an ever-present, all-seeing, all-knowing God; He is also a Holy God.  

Isaiah 7:15 tells us, “For this is what the high and lofty One says – he who lives forever, 

whose name is holy; ‘I live in a high and holy place, but also with him who is contrite and 

lowly in spirit.’”  Therefore, if God is a holy God, which He of course is, does it not stand 

to reason that wherever He is present becomes a holy place? 

 

So, because God is always with us; because we can never out-run Him or hide from Him, 

He is and always will be, with us in our times of deepest trouble and darkness; therefore, 

we can rest assured that these times are holy times.  Also, as our bulletin cover quote 

suggests, there may be some emotionally dark and traumatic places in our souls.  This 

quote from C.S. Lewis states, “Holy places are dark places.  It is life and strength, not 

knowledge and words, that we get in them.  Holy wisdom is not clear and thin like water 

but thick and dark like blood.”  What do you suppose he means by that?   

 

I take it to mean that those areas of our lives, our souls, our world, that are not at the 

moment seeing the light of resolution or redemption, and where God may appear to be 

absent, are exactly the places where we will find Him.  And that is what makes them holy.  

Words are cheap and knowledge can be fleeting, but the life and the strength we gain 

from an intimate encounter with God in our personal darkness are eternal.  But not only 

do we gain life and strength; we also gain wisdom – the wisdom that comes from God. 
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I would like to share with you a story that illustrates the wisdom that can be gained from 

our “holy” encounters:  “We were the only family with children in the restaurant.  I sat Erik 

in a high chair…Suddenly Eric squealed with glee and said ‘hi.’  He pounded his fat baby 

hands on the high chair tray.  His eyes were crinkled in laughter and his mouth was bared 

in a toothless grin, as he wriggled and giggled with merriment.  I looked around and saw 

the source of his merriment.  It was a man whose pants were baggy with a zipper at half-

mast and his toes poked out of would-be shoes. His shirt was dirty and his hair was 

uncombed and unwashed….we were too far from him to smell, but I was sure he smelled.  

His hands waved and flapped on loose wrists. “Hi there, baby; hi there, big boy.  I see ya, 

buster,’ the man said to Erik….the old geezer was creating a nuisance with my beautiful 

baby… Our meal came and the man began shouting from across the room, ‘Do ya patty 

cake?  Do you know peek-a-boo?  Hey, look, he knows peek-a-boo.’  

 

Nobody thought the old man was cute.  He was obviously drunk…but we finally got 

through the meal and headed for the door….the old man sat poised between me and the 

door.  ‘Lord, just let me out of here before he speaks to me or Erik,’ I prayed.  As I drew 

closer to the man, I turned my back trying to sidestep him and avoid any air he might be 

breathing.  As I did, Erik leaned over my arm, reaching with both arms in a baby’s ‘pick-

me-up’ position.  And before I could stop him, Erik had propelled himself from my arm to 

the man’s.  Suddenly a very old smelly man and a very young baby consummated their 

love and kinship.  Erik in an act of total trust, love, and submission laid his tiny head upon 

the man’s ragged shoulder.  The man’s eyes closed, and I saw tears hover beneath his 

lashes.  His aged hands full of grime, pain, and hard labor, cradled my baby’s bottom and 

stroked his back. No two beings have ever loved so deeply for so short a time. 
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I stood awestruck.  The old man rocked and cradled Erik in his arms and his eyes opened 

and set squarely on mine.  He said in a firm commanding voice, ‘You take care of this 

baby.’  Somehow I managed, ‘I will,’ from a throat that constricted like a stone.  He pried 

Erik from his chest, lovingly and longingly, as though he were in pain.  I received my 

baby, and the man said, ‘God bless you ma’am, you’ve given me my Christmas gift.’…I 

said nothing more than a muttered thanks.  With Erik in my arms, I ran for the car.  My 

husband was wondering why I was crying and holding Erik so tightly, and why I was 

saying, ‘My God, My God, forgive me.’ 

 

I had just witnessed Christ’s love shown through the innocence of a tiny child who saw no 

sin, who made no judgment; a child who saw a soul, and a mother who saw a suit of 

clothes.  I was a Christian who was blind, holding a child who was not.” 

 

The holy is all around us; and that is because our God is everywhere; and where He is, is 

holy.  So, because God is everywhere, we can be assured that whatever we come up 

against in this life is a holy place – that is, it is a place for God to break in.  As a mother 

and grandmother, I was initially in the horrors reading the story I just told you.  Who wants 

their precious baby to end up in the arms of a dirty, smelly stranger?  But God doesn’t 

care about that!  God didn’t care that the man was dirty and smelly, and perhaps even 

drunk.  He cared about the heart of a man who was precious to Him because He had 

created Him.  And God broke in in that restaurant.  Now whether or not that story is true, I 

have no idea.  I tend to think it is.  But even if it isn’t, the truth of the all-invasive presence 

of God in His creation is acted out over and over in countless similar ways, every day. 
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However, in order for us to gain spiritual and emotional growth and healing from these 

encounters we need to recognize them.  We need to become open to recognizing the 

face and the presence of God in every aspect of our lives.  For, as the Apostle Paul 

quoted from a Greek poet, “…in Him we live and move and exist.”  And, as we are 

reminded in Jeremiah 29:13, “’If you look for me wholeheartedly, you will find me.  I will be 

found by you,’ says the Lord.” 

 

We seek an awareness of God’s presence when we gather in worship.  We sing songs of 

praise to help us leave our worldly cares behind and to rest in His presence.  So when we 

gather here, seeking God’s face, listening for His Word to us, we are, as we have just 

sung, on holy ground.  And that is a very good thing!   Where we make our mistake is 

trying to compartmentalize our lives by separating the holy from the profane; that is, by 

keeping our spiritual lives separate from our worldly lives.  For instance, we would 

probably never consider a restaurant or a bar to have any spiritual value, or to be a holy 

place.  But, as we have just seen from our story, things are always happening in unlikely 

places like restaurants and bars that have more of God in them than do some worship 

services. 

  

We encounter the all-invasive presence of God in our lives every day; can we but see it; 

and will we but acknowledge Him.  And because God is a holy God, the places where He 

breaks into our lives are holy places too.  But we need to let Him in.  We need to stop 

hiding and begin to admit that we are broken; that we are in need of healing.  We need to 

admit that we don’t have it all together.  We need to admit that we need more and more of 
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God in our lives.  Don’t just relegate God to your worship on Sunday morning.  Don’t raise 

up walls around your heart to keep Him and others out of your life. 

 

There are so many holy places in our lives.  Our families are holy places; places where 

God has given us the opportunity to learn to love others with His love.  It is primarily in our 

families that we risk being hurt and perhaps even broken.  It’s always a risky thing to love.  

It’s a risky thing to put oneself out there; it’s a risky thing to trust.  But our God is always 

with us to help us to love others with His love.  Our work places are holy places because 

it is there that we are able to share the love of Christ with others just in the ways we relate 

to them; in the ways that we respond to unjust treatment or bad attitudes; in ways that we 

show others that we care. 

 

Our time of fellowship after worship is a holy place.  It’s a time when we experience true 

koinonia.  Koinonia is a Greek word meaning fellowship, sharing in common, communion.  

Shortly, in our service of Communion, we will experience the koinonia of communion with 

God and, simultaneously, with one another.  It is what Jesus was “setting up” for us 

during the Last Supper.  He was telling us to remember his brokenness for us by loving 

one another and sharing in one another’s joys and concerns; in embracing our own and 

one another’s brokenness.  In that way we allow His healing love to flow through us to 

others. 

 

And, of course, the time that we spend alone with God is a holy place.  But for some of us 

being alone with God may be a scary thing.  And we may need to ask ourselves if we are 

afraid of being alone with God.  Are we afraid that He may show us what we may be 
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hiding?  Are we afraid that He may ask us to do something we don’t want to do?  Are we 

afraid that He may show us our brokenness?  But if we can never escape His presence, 

then what’s the point of trying to hide from Him?  It’s an exercise in futility and we’ll only 

ultimately experience spiritual exhaustion. 

 

However, if we can come out of hiding and embrace all the holy places in our lives; if we 

can allow the Living, All-Present and All-Knowing God to be all He wants to be for and to 

us, we will ultimately become all He has created us to be – the image of His Son here 

upon the earth. 

 

In one of the “Everyday Prayers” that I share with you each month in The Steeple I found 

this: “…Jesus: you’re not calling us to suffer for you but to suffer with you, and that makes 

all the difference in the world.  We’re called into the fellowship of your sufferings, not into 

the isolation of our sufferings.  You’ll never lead us into hard places where you’re not 

present.  You’ll never ask us to do anything by ourselves.  You’ll never leave us or 

forsake us, Jesus.” 

 

Let Us Pray:  Gracious God, it can be an incredible comfort to know that there is nothing 

about us that You do not know; and yet you love us anyway.  It’s an incredible comfort to 

know that there is nowhere we can ever go upon this earth or in all eternity where You will 

not be present.  Help us, O God, to recognize the dark places in our lives and submit to 

Your healing touch.  And help us as well to recognize all the ways in which you break into 

our lives giving us encounters with the holy.  In Jesus’ name.  Amen. 
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