
When I see, O Lord, the power of your Word, I wonder if I can see the
power in my own life? I see the mistakes, and all of the times I

walked in the way of the wicked. Forgive me. I have sat down at the
table of the ungodly. Your law reveals the path away from evil. Your

word is my delight, my satisfaction. I can find no other thing to fill
me. Sinful habits, selfish ambitions, unbridled pride all try to fill me

up with good things. Like the chaff, the wind blows away the
pleasures and I'm left empty. And alone. For God, you see my life

when I walk in righteousness. Not because I have to be perfect, but
because walking with you makes me righteous. Help me to walk.

Help me to meditate. Help me to grow in your instruction. My joy,
my fruit, my peace will come from the streams of your living waters.

Amen.


