
A Pastor’s Thoughts 

Psalm 119:49-56   
Zayin 

Remember your word to your servant,  
in which you have made me hope.  
This is my comfort in my affliction,  

that your promise gives me life.  
The insolent utterly deride me,  

but I do not turn away from your law.  
When I think of your rules from of old,  

I take comfort, O LORD.  
Hot indignation seizes me because of the wicked,  

who forsake your law.  
Your statutes have been my songs in the house of my sojourning.  

I remember your name in the night,  
O LORD, and keep your law.  
This blessing has fallen to me,  
that I have kept your precepts.  

 

The Psalmist here gives us a great word to start, Remember. We are 
always in need of this word and the act of, remember. When we are 
afflicted by the many troubles of this world, remember. When the 
disrespectful harass us, remember. When our temper boils hot because 
the world doesn’t care, remember. When the night seems as though it will 
never end, remember.  

Remember, God’s word. It gives us our only hope in Jesus Christ, our Lord 
and Savior. Remember the comfort that comes from His promise of the 
Messiah that through Him, we may have eternal life. Remember to turn to 
His Law, for it will guide you in the Light. Remember His rules from of old, 
they will lead you from temptation. Remember His statutes in song, the 
morning will come soon. 

Remember His precepts, His word, this is a blessing to us. 


