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I n Your Word, You pour knowledge into me. 
By You, Holy Spirit, I am filled with wonder 
and delight and power — even in the dark-

est of times. The world You created shows me 
indescribable beauty and power as well as Your 
limitless imagination. Because of Your promises 
to me, I am always heard by You when I pray — 
no matter how awesome or bleak or mundane 
my circumstances. Thank You for teaching and 
reteaching me to be content in all of them. 
You are never without me, for You have grafted 
this branch of me into the Vine that is You. I am 
never without You, for you give me life and with-
out You I am nothing at all.
In the middle of my sorrows, I remember Your 
Word of comfort. When life is out of control, 
You maintain the order of my life. When people 
around me are ugly and friends abandon me, 
You surround me with the beauty of each day 
and touch my heart with Your love. The simple 
awesomeness of Your ultimate Love refreshes me, 
and I smile, rejoicing in Your love. I am but a little 
child of Yours, yet You give me knowledge to un-
derstand Your Words, wisdom to live Your Word, 
and discernment to see Your Word in others.

Because I trust in You, this crazy situation I’m in no 
longer makes me crazy. This world of ours doesn’t 
always make sense, and fears sometimes well up 
within me when Satan attacks. I fear the unknown. 
I fear the hardship and heartache and pain. I fear 
the consequences. I fear I’ll fail and fall. But when 
the fears come, You remind me that You are the 
Rock, You are the Truth, and You are the one I can 
Trust with my life because You are The Life. I know 
You will take care of the situation and of me — 
even if I don’t understand it all right now. 
I love being in Your Word. In it You tell me I am 
Yours, I have Your love, and I have the power of 
the Holy Spirit within me. You give me the armor 
I need to fight sin, and You place the good fruit of 
the Spirit within me. Now I need to remember to 
put the armor to use and to produce the fruit! 
When I am in Your Word, in the cleft of the Rock, 
and enfolded in Your embrace, I know I am clean 
and fresh because You forgive me. I am warmed 
in You as a member of your family. And You re-
quire very little — my faith, to be just and loving, 
and to walk in humility with You. 
Let the words of my mouth and the meditation of 
my heart be acceptable in your sight, O Lord, my 
Rock and my Redeemer. Amen. Q

THE

BASED ON PSALM 19  by Sheila Lutz

O Lord, what a glorious day! Beautiful clouds and the bright 
sun adorn Your sky. Why is it that I can think of so many 
words when things aren’t quite right — according to me — 
but when things are amazingly beautiful, the simple words 
of “Awesome God” and “Thank You, Lord” don’t seem to be 
enough to tell You how thankful I am? 

btw is the acronym for “by the Way (Jesus).” 
It sets the tone for the current issue. btw...

by the Way (Jesus)
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