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 New Every Morning 
 Lamentations 3:22-23 
 A sermon by William M. Klein 
  
  19 February 2017 

 
22 The steadfast love of the Lord never ceases, his mercies never come to an end; 23 they 
are new every morning; great is your faithfulness.  (Lam. 3:22-23 NRSV) 
 

1 
 Each year in December the Session of your church gathers for a two-fold purpose: 
to examine the new Ruling Elders and to worship together.  In point of fact, every Session 
meeting is worship…an offering of praise and adoration…an expression of our very best 
given to God.  It is just that for the December meeting of Session our worship may appear 
more obvious…primarily because we don't just read scripture, sing hymns, and offer 
prayers as we do every month.  We also celebrate the Lord’s Supper. 
 We give grateful thanks for the Elders who have served the church for three years 
and are about to rotate off Session.  We pray for the new Elders who will step into the 
stream of inspired leaders who, through the years, have done their best to guide this 
church to be a church of Jesus Christ.  We offer prayers for the needs of church members – 
especially those needs we know about.  I heist a tune and we sing a familiar hymn with 
gusto.  And we take our place around the Lord’s Table where we celebrate the wondrous 
gifts of bread and wine and unity in Christ Jesus.   
 But before all of that…before the prayers or the singing or the Lord’s Supper…we 
immerse ourselves in scripture.  The members of Session are asked in advance to select a 
favorite Bible verse.  Then one-by-one we go around the circle of Elders – each reading his 
or her favorite verse.  It is like a grand and glorious litany of passages, spoken in one voice 
and then another and another…one a female voice, the next a male…on and on like waves 
washing, cleansing, claiming, and reclaiming us.   

A lump forms in my throat every year as I listen to the passages and ponder what 
about this or that passage made it so special.  I am dunked into a deep well of reverence as 
I realize these have been favorite passages to people of faith for 2000 or more years.   
 Year after year I ponder what passage I should recite.  There are so many that come 
to mind prompted by what is going on in the world, the church, and in my life.  But nearly 
every year the passage I identify and recite is the brief passage I read a few minutes ago 
from the Old Testament book of Lamentations.1 
 

The Lord’s unfailing love and mercy never cease.  They are new every morning and sure as 
the sunrise.  Great is God’s faithfulness.   

2 
 The more I think about this brief passage, the more it stands out in my list of 
favorites.  Why?  Of all the great passages contained in the Bible’s sixty-six books, why a 
couple of verses from Lamentations of all things?      
 My #1 reason is its focus.  The passage rises from the page as a confession or 
declaration of faith.  And notice what the writer confesses faith in:  God.   
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 That may sound obvious.  Isn't everyone's faith in God?  Well, the actual number of 
people who have any faith in God at all continues to decline.  A Harris Poll taken several 
years ago found that 74 percent of adults in this country say they believe in God.  That 
may seem to be a fairly high percentage…but it is a drop of eight points from the previous 
Harris Poll.2  A study done a few years ago in Great Britain showed that more people in 
the United Kingdom believe in Aliens than believe in God.3 
 Everyone has faith in something – you can be sure of that – but it is not necessarily 
faith in the God of the Old and New Testaments, is it?  They have faith in science or 
technology or economic theory or political ideology or the government or certain people 
or whatever.  Often they have faith in themselves – in their ideas or will-power or 
accomplishments.   
 That so many people have nothing to do with God grieves me.  But I may be even 
more grieved by things some professing Christians seem to believe about God.  For 
example, I cringe every time I hear a fellow Christian say something as mistaken as this:  
“You had better save yourself before it is too late.”  Do they not hear themselves?  
Have they forgotten that salvation is an act of God?  When people talk about saving 
themselves the focus is upon what they can do.  They suggest life with God is an 
accomplishment, much like climbing a mountain or learning a poem or solving a Sudoku 
puzzle.  Work a little harder…try a little harder…and then maybe you can save yourself.   

This is nonsense.  It is what happens when people brew faith from a flawed recipe – 
i.e., take a heaping helping of American pioneer spirit and add to it a sprinkling of religion 
and “voila,” you have do-it-yourself salvation.  You have salvation that looks a whole lot 
like the good-old American success story.  What you do not have is anything that has to 
do with God’s gift of salvation. 

The truth be known, we are all drawn to this home-brew religion.  We want to work 
hard and have our hard work rewarded.  We want to think whatever success we achieve is 
due to our efforts.  Problem is that such logic is flawed.  In reality we always stand on the 
shoulders of others.  Any success we have is either with the help of or at the expense of 
others living or dead.  To think otherwise is to be self-deceived…and there is a lot of it out 
there.   

The logic of being self-sufficient and self-made is always flawed at some level.  It is 
never so flawed as when it comes to salvation.  We must be on our guard because it is a 
baby step from thinking we are the architects of our successful world to thinking we are 
the architects of salvation…just a baby step.  It seems to be a step, though, we find hard to 
resist – even when it is a step away from the gift God is dying to give us.   
 The reason I am drawn to the passage from Lamentations is because it tells the 
truth.  It shows me the right recipe.  It puts me in my place…which is to say, there is not 
anything about me that I depend upon in any ultimate sense.  It is the Lord’s unfailing 
love and mercy that never cease.  Both are new every morning and sure as the sunrise.  It 
is God’s faithfulness that is truly great.   

3 
 The preacher who wrote Lamentations didn't come to this conclusion while sitting 
on easy street.4  He was stuck in the midst of hardship.  All around him was death and 
destruction, pain, disappointment, and loss.5 
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 Then suddenly, in the middle of detailing how terrible everything was, the poet 
stopped and remembered.  And what he remembered changed the force of his grief and 
outrage.  What he remembered served as a beam of light that cast a new light upon his 
bleak condition.  This is what he remembered:  in spite of what is happening all around me 
“whether I can see them or not, the Lord’s unfailing love and mercy never cease.  They are 
new every morning and sure as each sunrise.” 
 Was this just wishful thinking?  Was it blind optimism?  Was it a psychotic break 
with reality?  Or was it the clear-sightedness of faithfulness?  
  Keep in mind that the poet’s certainty about God did not change the situation.  The 
rulers of Babylon didn’t abruptly say to Israel, “We’re sorry for the trouble we’ve caused 
you.  Let us help you move back to Jerusalem.”  Far from it.  Israel was still a conquered 
slave people.  Jerusalem was still in ruins.   

External circumstance remained the same.  This is a critical point to understand.  
External circumstances did not change.  What changed was within himself.  An internal 
transformation took place.  Something within the hearts and minds and imaginations of 
the people and the poet changed long before the actual circumstances changed.  Trust in 
God brought about this change of heart.  Faith that “God’s love and mercy never come to 
an end” contradicted their hopelessness.  The people of Israel began to understand that 
God alone had the final word…and this conviction was the seed of hope they planted in 
the soil of their Babylonian captivity.  
 As I think about conditions in Syria dire enough to cause parents to try to make 
their way to countries in Europe and the United States in order to provide a safer place to 
raise their children…I cannot imagine how lamentable their lot is.   
 I do not think any of us have experienced what they have and are experiencing  But 
all of us have known the pain that comes from finding ourselves in what seems like a 
hopeless situation.  We have all lost something - a prized possession, a dream, a physical 
or mental ability, a loved one.  Nothing will bring back what is lost.  Nothing will change 
what has been and cannot be again.   

When we find ourselves in a place where external circumstances cannot or do not 
necessarily change, how are we to move forward?  How are we to move into the future?  
Shall we give way to despair?  Shall we be changed from people who are kind, thoughtful, 
hopeful, and faithful into victims of circumstance?  

 
4 

 There is another aspect of these two verses from Lamentations I want us to think 
about.  I'm talking about the claim that every morning we are met by God's grace and 
favor custom-made for that day.   
 The challenges facing us this morning were slightly different than the ones that 
faced us yesterday.  The grace and mercy we need today may not be precisely what we 
will need tomorrow morning.  God reads our situation, knows what we need, and greets 
us every morning with the mercy and grace sufficient for the day…yea, more than 
sufficient for the day. 
 I have to admit this facet of the passage did not hit me between the eyes until this 
past Tuesday at the Lectio Divina class.  I have often thought about how being people of 
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faith requires that we know the faith well enough to be able to be faithful as if by second 
nature.  In other words, I'm talking about faith in Christ Jesus being so much a part of who 
we are that we think and behave faithfully no matter what is happening around us…that 
we can improvise faithfully.   
 One of the members of the class Tuesday morning helped me see that God 
improvises, too.6  By this he meant that God meets us where we are.  God does not meet us 
where we are not.  God meets us where we are…and provides any number of road signs, 
any number of nudges.   
 Japanese Protestant theologian, Kosuke Koyama, described God as a "three mile an 
hour God."  What he meant was that while God could walk at any speed, because God 
loves us, he chooses to walk the speed we walk…which on average is three miles an hour.  
Koyama said whether we are currently in the midst of a storm or life is fairly calm, 
because God is love, God is walking along side us at our pace…always saying, "Match 
your pace to mine."7  
 Each and every morning, each and every step we take, God greets us anew, mindful 
of our particular circumstance, with custom-made guidance.  Great is God's faithfulness.   

5 
 We live in a scary time – a time painted large with greed and violence and hatred – 
and I’m not just describing our enemies.  The darkness of loss and anxiety is not going 
away.  Many of these dreadful external circumstances will not change.     
 The question is – how are we to face the darkness as people of faith?     
 The poet who wrote Lamentations invites us to do two things.  First, regardless of 
the circumstances in which we find ourselves, to trust that because God's steadfast love 
and mercy are new every morning we need not be afraid.  And second, mindful God's love 
and mercy are new every morning, to be on the lookout for God already at work in this 
world providing this sign and that of his loving custom-made presence. 
 And so I keep coming back to these two verses from Lamentations for grounding, 
for truth, for perspective, and to jump start hope. 
 

The Lord’s unfailing love and mercy never cease.  They are new every morning and sure as 
the sunrise.  Great is God’s faithfulness.   
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Endnotes: 
                                                        
1 O’Connor, Kathleen M.  2001.  Lamentations. The New Interpreter’s Bible.  Vol. VI.  Nashville: Abingdon Press, 
1016.  Hebrew practice places Lamentations among the Megilloth, or five liturgical scrolls.  The five megilloth were 
each read on an annual festival as follows:  Song of Songs (Passover), Ruth (Pentecost), Lamentation (the 9th of Ab), 
Ecclesiastes (Tabernacles), and Esther (Purim). 
2 See:  http://cnsnews.com/news/article/susan-jones/poll-americans-belief-god-strong-declining. 
3 See:  http://www.thecommentator.com/article/1794/more_people_in_the_uk_believe_in_aliens_than_believe_in_god 
4 O'Connor, 1016.  Tradition has it that Jeremiah was the author of Lamentations - primarily because after the captivity 
of Israel and desolation of Jerusalem, "Jeremiah sat weeping and lamented this lamentation over Jerusalem."  It may 
well be Jeremiah is the author of Lamentations in a symbolic sense but probably not a literal sense. 
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5 O’Connor, 1013-1015.  Reflects conditions following Babylonian military assaults on Judah in 597, 587, and 582 BC.  
The five poems that make up the book of Lamentations reflect conditions following the invasion and collapse of Judah 
(the Southern kingdom of Israel), as well as the destruction of Jerusalem.  Grief and outrage can be felt, heard, and 
tasted on every page. 
6 Thanks to Malcolm Brownlee for this insight. 
7 Koyama, Kosuke.  1979.  Three Mile an Hour God: Biblical Reflections.  Mayknoll, NY: Orbis Pub., 6-7. 


