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SHANE: 

Let us Pray, 

Dear Heavenly Father, We thank you for bringing us together today to celebrate 

our commonalities as well as our differences. Thank you for your everlasting 

presence, even when we stray from you. We pray for those affected by the recent 

bombing in Boston and ask that you help them through this tough time. Help those 

who are hurt to heal, those who are feel shadowed to see you, and give us the 

strength to come back to you when it is needed. 

In Your name we pray, 

Amen 

 

DYLAN: 

PSALM 30:4-12 

4Sing the praises of the LORD, you his faithful people; 

    praise his holy name. 

5For his anger lasts only a moment, 

    but his favor lasts a lifetime; 

weeping may stay for the night, 

    but rejoicing comes in the morning. 
6 
When I felt secure, I said, 

    “I will never be shaken.” 
7 
LORD, when you favored me, 

    you made my royal mountain
[c]

 stand firm; 

but when you hid your face, 

    I was dismayed. 
8 
To you, LORD, I called; 

    to the Lord I cried for mercy: 
9 
“What is gained if I am silenced, 

    if I go down to the pit? 

Will the dust praise you? 

    Will it proclaim your faithfulness? 
10 

Hear, LORD, and be merciful to me; 

    LORD, be my help.” 
11 

You turned my wailing into dancing; 

    you removed my sackcloth and clothed me with joy, 
12 

that my heart may sing your praises and not be silent. 

    LORD my God, I will praise you forever. 

 

BROOKE: 

http://www.biblegateway.com/passage/?search=Psalm+30&version=NIV#fen-NIV-14327c
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 I want to start out by thanking you all for coming, for taking the time out of 

your day to join me on my journey. But most of all I want to thank all of you who 

have played a role in the progression of my career at Augustana, as well as those 

who have played a role in shaping who I am. 

 When looking through different scriptures I was rather determined to ‘feel’ 

what God wanted me to read. I’m very much a believer in some things are just 

going to happen, so I turned that belief on to picking scripture, which pretty much 

consisted of me holding my bible open over the floor and dropping it and reading 

whatever page it was opened to. After the third time of figuring out that my bible 

just dropped shut to the ground, I decided to take a look at the scriptures that were 

recommended for the month, and I came across the one that you just heard.  

 My first year of college was the most trying year of my life, one in which 

everything from boys to friends to relationships in general took advantage of me 

and tore me down to the bone. I fell into a really bad spiral of both actions and 

emotions. I stopped caring about myself and found myself usually locked in my 

room letting my surroundings and a very emotionally destructive relationship to 

make me feel as though I had been caged into my dorm room like some kind of 

captive closely watched animal. I felt like I had nothing, and even though I felt like 

I was screaming out and trying to reach to God, I felt silenced, and broken. 

 I turned away from God. I felt like a broken person, like someone unwanted. 

I stopped reading scripture, I disliked conversations about religion, and I found 

myself falling into a difficult spiral of depression and unhappiness. 

 It was not until junior year that an absolutely amazing woman, whom I 

found had been through similar situations as myself, told me something crucial to 

the person I am today. My religion professor my junior year and I had sat down to 

have a conversation, and she explained to me that God suffers with us. He sees our 

pain, and just because he does not do anything to ‘help’ does not mean he is not 

there to help us through it. I appreciate her so much for that teaching. It’s a belief 

that I hold very dear to me. 

 What she taught me brought me to realize that God was with me on my 

journey. I may have felt broken, but God saw me as his child. He protected me by 

providing incredible opportunities, coworkers, mentors, and friends that He placed 

in my life to see that sooner or later my path turned back to Him if I so chose. 

 It’s funny how things work out sometimes. Think of the times when you felt 

at your lowest. Now think of the people that surround you and how they helped 

you through those experiences. God places people in our lives to support us when 

he cannot. Those are God’s people. Think of the person that smiles to you in 

passing. The friend whose shoulder you cry on when you feel hurt. The faculty or 

staff member that drops their lunch break to sit and talk you through the problems 

you’re having during the day.  
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 They are the people that help us to stay on the path of God, and the people 

that ask the right questions to help us find the answers we’re looking for.  They are 

the people that help us to regain our voice with God and realize that the silence the 

scripture talks about is not a permanent one.   

 It’s never too late to turn to God. I’m still slowly finding this out. We are 

His creation, and He cherishes each of us. God is always there with open arms, just 

as those we love are there for us.  

 Our journeys may take us on winding paths, but God’s love is always a place 

to call home. 

 It’s been more than three years since I began my own journey with God, my 

journey with finding myself, understanding abuse, and understanding the stories of 

those whom I have come close with. But one thing I will never forget is that He 

truly does turn your wailing to dancing by surrounding you with people to help you 

dance. 

 The song ‘Stitch by Stitch’ is a perfect example of the love that God has for 

us. The chorus expresses giving broken pieces to someone. That in your hands 

there’s nothing that you can’t fix. God fixes us through His grace and His son 

Jesus. He gifts us with knowing His love is all powerful, and overwhelmingly 

present, even if we can’t always see it.  

 This song is my personal story put into musical form. I urge you to 

concentrate on the lyrics and remember that even though sometimes you may feel 

completely broken, and as though there is no fixing you, God is there to hold you, 

but you have to be willing to open your heart to him. 

 I want to leave you with a challenge. I challenge all of you to find those in 

your life that help you to dance, those who seek to ask the right questions, and 

those that will fight against your stubbornness to keep you in sight of God. Finally, 

I challenge you to thank those people God has gifted you in knowing. 


