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How long will you forget me, Lord? Forever? How long will you hide your face from me? 
How long will I be left to my own wits, agony filling my heart? Daily? How long will my 

enemy keep defeating me? 
Look at me! Answer me, Lord my God! Restore sight to my eyes! Otherwise, I’ll sleep the 

sleep of death, and my enemy will say, “I won!” My foes will rejoice over my downfall. 
But I have trusted in your faithful love. My heart will rejoice in your salvation. Yes, I will 

sing to the Lord because he has been good to me. 
This is the second in a series on justice. Last week Pastor Sue preached from Amos, the 
prophet of God’s judgement of Israel: “Your entirely burned offerings and gifts of food don’t 
bring me pleasure. Take away the noise of your songs and the melody of your harps. But let 
justice roll down like waters, and righteousness like an ever-flowing stream.” 5:22,24 
 
Again this week we draw from the Old Testament, and in particular a well-known psalm of 
lament, Psalm 13. How long will you forget me? How long will you hide from me? How 
long will I be left to my own? How long will my enemy defeat me? 
 
Who cries out like this for justice? We have psalmists in our time. Doesn’t it remind you of 
a speech given in Montgomery, Alabama 55 years ago this month? Words from Rev. King’s 
speech echo this psalm. 
 

How long will it take? How long will prejudice blind the visions of men, darken their 
understanding, and drive bright-eyed wisdom from her sacred throne? When will 
wounded justice, lying prostrate on the streets of Selma and Birmingham and 
communities all over the South, be lifted from this dust of shame to reign supreme 
among the children of men? How long will justice be crucified, and truth bear it? 

 
6 months ago a 16 year old Greta Thunberg spoke to the United Nations Climate Action 
Summit with similar cry: 
 

You have stolen my dreams and my childhood with your empty words. People are 
suffering. People are dying. Entire ecosystems are collapsing. We are in the beginning 
of a mass extinction, and all you can talk about is money and fairy tales of eternal 
economic growth. How dare you! 
For more than 30 years, the science has been crystal clear. How dare you continue to 
look away and come here saying that you're doing enough, when the politics and 
solutions needed are still nowhere in sight. 

 
15 months ago in a TED Talk, Tarana Burke, the creator of the #MeToo movement, was 
expressing the same longing for justice. 

I know some of y’all are tired, because I’m tired. I’m exhausted, and I’m numb. 
But be clear: This is a movement about the one-in-four girls and the one-in-six boys who 
are sexually assaulted every year and carry those wounds into adulthood. It’s about the 
84% of trans women who will be sexually assaulted this year and the indigenous 
women who are three-and-a-half times more likely to be sexually assaulted than any 
other group. Or people with disabilities, who are seven times more likely to be sexually 
abused. It’s about the 60 percent of black girls like me who will be experiencing sexual 
violence before they turn 18, and the thousands and thousands of low-wage workers 
who are being sexually harassed right now on jobs that they can’t afford to quit. 



 
“How long O God?” the psalmist cries from every age. 
 
“Look at me!” the psalmist continues in petition, “restore sight to my eyes, lest my enemies 
defeat me and rejoice at my downfall.” How I wish there weren’t enemies; but there are. 
There were and still are racists who claim a dominant race should have privilege. There are 
also unknowing racists who are influenced by the stereotypes of ethnic minorities as 
violent, criminal, unintelligent, poor and not worth the investment or our Asian minorities 
as cute, smart or carriers of illness. Our people, our church, our community, nation and 
world are hurt by such behavior and it takes repentance and justice work to overcome it. 
 
There were and still are sexists who claim that the physically, economically and politically 
strong should have their will and way with weaker ones. There are also unknowing sexists 
who are influenced by the language that translates nonsexual Hebrew “Yhwh,” the 
unpronounceable name of God in Psalm 13 into an English masculine “Lord” and Hebrew 
“exalted one” into English masculine pronoun “he.” People, our church and nation are hurt 
by the 10,000 cuts they feel while growing up hearing God referred to as a man, yes, even 
“heavenly father” and a woman as unelectable. Our nation is hurt because for 30 years 
more women have gone to college than men yet we still think men are more qualified to be 
leaders in government and business. It takes repentance and justice work to overcome it. 
 
There were and still are willing polluters, and those who deny that we are doing harm to 
God’s creation and changing the climate. There are also unknowing creation damagers who 
are influenced by the convenience of throw away shopping bags, large lawns and push-
button heat. Our health, our church, our community, our nation’s economy and habitable 
world is threatened by these actions large and small. It takes repentance and justice work 
to overcome it. 
 
It is difficult for a pastor of a congregation to be a prophet or a psalmist. Yet a pastor is as 
covenanted in baptism as the members to renounce the spiritual forces of wickedness, 
resist evil, injustice and oppression with the freedom and power God gives, and to trust and 
serve God in union with the Church. UMH p. 34. It is my promise, as it is yours to serve 
God by seeking justice. There are in opposition to human life and in opposition to God’s 
creation, spiritual forces at work that must be addressed and opposed. 
 
There are those who anticipate, for example, that surrounding the Milwaukee convention 
this summer many young women will be victimized by traffickers who will profit from the 
wealthy, unaccompanied men here in the thousands. Shall we not join forces with other 
Christians to save these young women, or is salvation only good when they die? 
 
There are those who recognize the redlining of this metropolitan community separating the 
ethnic groups from each other to guarantee privilege in education and employment for the 
dominant class. Shall we not join forces with other Christians to save those left behind? 
 
There are those who forge new methods of living and traveling that do less damage to God’s 
creation. In scouting we have learned to “leave no trace” when we tread, camp or boat upon 
God’s creation. We are only beginning to learn how to live lightly upon the earth. Shall we 
not join forces with other Christians to take the lead in loving what God has made? 
 
The psalmist concludes in faith: “But I have trusted in your faithful love. My heart will 
rejoice in your salvation. God has been good to me.” Psalmist Rev. King concludes, 



 
I come to say to you this afternoon, however difficult the moment, however frustrating 
the hour, it will not be long, because "truth crushed to earth will rise again."  
How long? Not long, because "no lie can live forever." And, behind the dim unknown, 
standeth God within the shadow, keeping watch above his own. The arc of the moral 
universe is long, but it bends toward justice.  
How long? Not long, because: Mine eyes have seen the glory of the coming of the Lord;  
He is trampling out the vintage where the grapes of wrath are stored;  
He has loosed the fateful lightning of his terrible swift sword; His truth is marching on. 
Glory, hallelujah! Glory, hallelujah! Glory, hallelujah! His truth is marching on.  

 
The psalmist trusted God and rejoiced in God’s salvation. Jesus trusted God and rejoiced in 
God’s salvation in the resurrection. Rev. King trusted God and rejoiced in God’s salvation. 
Our church today must not give up, or claim as a colleague of mine did recently, that the 
church will die, that we will comfort the old ones in our churches while creating something 
new on the side. I say, God has claimed you and I from our baptism to our death to be the 
church, and we will be the church even afterwards. We may lament the injustices of our 
time as the psalmists over the years have done, but we will trust God in the same way they 
did as we commit our baptized souls to the loving work of God in our time, for God’s truth 
is marching on. 
 
 


