
Week Three– Day 7 
Devotions from Psalm 116 
 

How Can I Live For God Today?   

Psalm 116:15-19, "Precious in the sight of the LORD is the death of his saints.  O 
LORD, I am your servant; I am your servant, the son of your maidservant.  You 
have loosed my bonds.  I will offer to you the sacrifice of thanksgiving and call 
on the name of the LORD.  I will pay my vows to the LORD in the presence of all 
his people,  in the courts of the house of the LORD, in your midst, O Jerusalem.  
Praise the LORD!” 

While we view death as the enemy, God sees it from another perspective.  We have to ask, 
“How can God view the death of someone as precious?”  What does death in the world look 
like from God’s point of view. 
 
There are some things that just look different from the other side.  
 
“Precious in the sight of the Lord is the death of his saints.”  From this side, death is a time of 
sorrow, of loss, of defeat, and of separation.  But from the other side, it’s a time of release, of 
reunion, of rest and reward.  From this side, there is suffering and pain. 
 
Too many times we think of death as coming to destroy everything for which we have lived.  
But instead, in Christ Jesus, we should picture death as the gate to eternal life in heaven.  The 
world thinks that death is the end.  But Scripture informs us that death is the beginning of an 
even more abundant life. 
 
From this side death looks like the end, from the other side it’s the beginning.  Death seems 
so final from this side.  It appears to be the end of life, the end of relationships, and the end of 
all we have worked for, all that we have earned. 
 
But from the other side, death is not the end, it’s the entrance.  It’s the beginning of a bright 
new life, eternal for the believer in Jesus Christ.  
 
An anonymous author comes nearest to describing this view of death in a writing called “The 
Ship.” 
 
I am standing on the seashore.  A ship at my side spreads her white sails in the breeze and 
starts for the blue ocean.  I stand and watch her until at length she is only a ribbon, or a white 
cloud, just where the sea and sky come to mingle with each other. Then someone at my side 
says, “There! She’s gone!” Gone? Where? Gone from my sight, that’s all.  She is just as large 
in mast and hull and spar as she was when she left my side, and just as able to bear her load 
of living freight to the place of destination.   Her diminished size is in me, not in her; and just 
at the moment when someone at my side says, “She’s gone!” there are other voices ready to 
take up the glad shout, “There!  She comes!”  And that is dying. 
 
In our daily lives let us continue to praise the Lord in Christ Jesus for the abundant life he 
has won for us through His death and resurrection! 
 
 


