
Where morning dawns, 
where evening fades, you call 
forth songs of joy.    Psalm 65:8 
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Pause
Are you a morning person? Or would you rather sleep until noon? Either way, all of us 
sometimes long for the sun to rise, for the night to end. We sit, watchful, at the bedside of a sick 
child or an elderly parent. We wander, sleepless, around the house as we mourn the death of a 
loved one. We rehearse a career-changing talk with a supervisor—over and over and over again, 
as the night slips away. 

When was the last time you waited through the night, anxious for the sun to rise?

Ponder
At any given moment of any given day, somewhere on the globe nighttime is giving way to the 
sunrise. Morning dawns. Evening fades. 

Along the line of demarcation between night and day, songs of joy erupt. In many cases, the 
circumstances have not changed. The pneumonia persists. The grief continues. The supervisor 
refuses to listen. Still, we feel relief. The sun is up, and with it, our hopes. For God’s people, 
especially, this is true.

The psalmist tells us that God calls forth songs of joy each new morning. The prophet Jeremiah 
echoes this truth and expands on it:
Because of the LORD’s great love we are not consumed, for his compassions never fail.
They are new every morning; great is your faithfulness. I say to myself, “The LORD is my 
portion; therefore I will wait for him.” 
       Lamentations 3:22–24

Each new day, our Lord is faithful to forgive our sins, to hear our prayers, to keep his promises. 
Day and night. Day and night. Day and night. Sunrise after sunrise, his compassion is new yet 
again—in the death and resurrection of his Son, our Lord Jesus.

Of course, we don’t deserve this compassion. Despite God’s promises, we worry and fret. We 
disregard his help and sometimes meet his Word with skepticism. We fail to trust. We disobey. 
Still, day and night, night and day, God is faithful to forgive us and to keep working in us, 
transforming us, little by little, into the image of Jesus himself!

Pray
Lord, you are “my portion.” I am yours and 
you are mine. Forgive my faithlessness. 
Then teach me to wait for you, day by day, 
morning by morning. Renew my joy as 
you build hope in my heart, a hope in your 
unfailing love for me in Jesus. Amen.

A Sunday School teacher said to her fi rst graders, 
“We have been learning how powerful the kings 
and queens were in biblical  mes. But there is a 
higher power. Who can tell me what it is?”

Li  le Sarah raised her hand and blurted out,
“I know! I know! Aces!”
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