
Page #1 

 

 
 

   From the Pulpit... 
 

“What Else?” 
Rev. Dr. Martin W. Hall – Preaching 

Psalm 23; Romans 8: 31-39 

July 15, 2018 
 

So, there I was again!  I mentioned, last week, how some of these ‘favorite passage’ sermons 

have been particularly difficult because I find myself struggling to break beyond the frames and 

familiarities of these passages that we know so well.  And, like last week, we have another that I 

have read at nearly every funeral or memorial service I have ever led, and a passage that speaks 

profound promise and hope to our lives in so many ways.  But, as a preacher, I find myself 

looking for something new, something a little different, something we haven’t focused on before, 

and that’s not always easy with these passages that we know so well.  So, I was reflecting, and 

praying, and reading, and praying, and reading, and praying, and reflecting, and I came across 

those words from Leon Roberts, who was a composer of sacred music that was gauged to 

African American Catholic communities.  His adaptation of the 23rd Psalm was read at his 

funeral, and in his adaptation, he opened the Psalm with those words that were printed as our call 

to meditation this morning, “The Lord is my shepherd, there’s nothing I shall want.”    

 

The moment I read those words, my mind went to the ‘Adventure Days’ we have shared as a 

family over the years.  As the kids have gotten older the frequency of our Adventure Days has 

lessened dramatically, but Adventure Days, for us, were much like they sound.  It might be a 

Saturday in October, a weekday in the midst of summer, or even a Sunday afternoon after 

worship, and our family would head out for the day.  Sometimes Sharon and I knew exactly 

where we were headed, sometimes we didn’t.  There were days we ended up walking trails in the 

woods and others where the kids were driving the duck tour down the Charles River in Boston.  

There was a plethora of options and things that happened but there was just one rule, and one 

rule only – the kids couldn’t ask what was next.  When we got there, we got there…but, for now, 

we are going to enjoy where we are, now! 

 

You see, Adventure Days, for us, grew out of the incessant inquisition about what was next.   

• We’d be eating lunch and the kids would be asking what was for dinner.   

• We’d be sitting at a movie and the kids would be asking what where we were going 

afterwards.   

• There were times that we would literally be walking onto their favorite ride at Disney 

World and they would be asking us what we were doing tomorrow.   
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It was in the face of that – combating our inherent human tendency to constantly seek the other, 

the more, the next – that Sharon came up with the idea of Adventure Days.  For those of you 

with young kids – I recommend it.  To this day, when we travel we talk about the next day when 

we go to bed the night before, but until then, we make the most of where we are. 

 

Now, that adaptation of the opening words of Psalm 23 drew my heart and mind to that concept 

because we are so pre-disposed to that tendency of wanting the other, the better, the more, the 

next.  We talked about this a couple weeks ago in relation to George Holmes’ reflection on 

Ecclesiastes – and we talked about how our pursuits of our Goldilocks Perfections in life cause 

us to miss out on the blessings and glories of the moment.  But, what jumped out to me as I read 

that adaptation of the opening words of the Psalmist is that it read in an entirely new way for me.  

As I read those words, “The Lord is my Shepherd, there’s nothing I shall want,” what my mind 

heard was, “The Lord is my shepherd, what else could I possibly want!?!”  

 

In the midst of our lives so constantly focused on the next, the other, the more, think about the 

way that Psalm reads in that context!  When we read, “The Lord is my shepherd, I shall not 

want,” I think our minds immediately hear those words as part of the promise of provision that 

follows.  ‘I shall not want…I shall lie down in green pastures…I shall drink still waters…I shall 

walk the paths of righteousness.’  When we read, “The Lord is my shepherd, I shall not want,” I 

think we hear the first in that series of promises of God’s care and provision in our lives – it’s 

about God, it’s about God’s work in our lives, it’s about what God is doing for us.  But, “The 

Lord is my shepherd, what else could I possibly want?”  That’s a whole different thing.    

 

There’s an intensity and proclamation that is undeniable if the Psalm is read in that way.  “The 

Lord is my shepherd, what else could I possibly want?” 

• He makes me lie down in green pastures. 

• He leads me beside still waters. 

• He restores my soul. 

• He leads me in the paths of righteousness for his name’s sake. 

 

All of sudden, when read that way, this Psalm moves beyond that comforting cadence of 

assurance that we know so well and becomes this remarkable proclamation of God’s work in our 

lives.  It suddenly moves beyond that self-assuring affirmation of God’s presence, that so 

meaningfully helps us through our times of trial, and it becomes an annunciation of God’s 

unmatchable work in our lives.  It’s no longer reminding ourselves of what God is doing in our 

every day, but screaming to the world, ‘Look at what God is doing in my every day – what else 

could I possibly want?” 

• Even though I walk through the valley of the shadow of death, he walks with me. 

• He comforts me. 

• He leads me to victory in life’s battles. 

• He brings his blessing upon me to the point that my cup runneth over – to the point where 

I simply couldn’t ask for more. 

 

And then…then the words that I think lose so much of their meaning in our translations.  ‘Surely 

goodness and mercy shall follow me all the days of my life.’  That word, ‘follow,’ that doesn’t 

get quite to the meaning being translated here.  It’s not just following – it’s a chasing, it’s a 
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pursuit of us.  The Psalmist isn’t just talking about God walking behind us cleaning up our 

messes from day to day, the Psalmist is sharing that God’s love is so great, his care for us so 

unimaginable, that God will chase us down no matter where we go.  The Psalmist is declaring 

that God’s mercy and goodness is so immutable that God will pursue us to the ends of the earth 

to bear that love upon us.  And in the end, what will happen? ‘I will dwell in the very house of 

the Lord, forever.’   

 

Seriously…what else could we possibly want!?! 

 

The second reading I shared this morning, from the eighth chapter of Paul’s letter to the church 

in Rome, would have been my favorite passage had I chosen one for this series.  I have a few, of 

course, but that one stands out for me and, in many ways, what Paul is doing here is echoing the 

message that I heard from the Psalmist this week.   

“If God is for us, who is against us?  He who did not withhold his own Son, but gave him up 

for all of us, will he not with him also give us everything else?...Who will separate us from 

the love of Christ?...I am convinced that neither death, nor life, nor angels, nor rulers, nor 

things present, nor things to come, nor powers, nor height, nor depth, nor anything else in all 

creation, will be able to separate us from the love of God in Christ Jesus our Lord.”  

(Romans 8: 31-32, 35, 38-39)  

 

There is a tremendous word of comfort and assurance that this Psalm speaks to our hearts and 

minds in our times of grief, sorrow, pain and strife.  I’m not sure there is a more soul-

strengthening passage in all of Scripture.  But, when I came across that adaptation of those 

opening words, the Psalm read, for me, in an exclamatory and annunciating way that I had never 

heard before.  This Psalm does more than bring us comfort in our times of distress, it calls our 

attention to the absolutely mind-boggling grace, mercy and love of God in our lives.  “The Lord 

is my shepherd,” the Psalmist calls out, “what else could I possibly want?” 

• He brings us to green pastures, still waters and a restored soul. 

• He leads us in righteous and faith-filled paths. 

• He walks with us in darkness and strengthens us in life’s battles. 

• He chases us with his love and tracks us down with his mercy. 

• He sends his Son that we might know his love. 

• He faces persecution and suffering that we might live in that love. 

• He climbs upon a cross that we might overcome death. 

• He comes to us, chases us, and abides with us, that there might be nothing, nothing in this 

world, that could ever come between us and his love. 

• And, then he opens the gates to heaven that we might live in the house of God, forever. 

 

Seriously…what else could we possibly want!?! 

 

Nothing will ever take from the words of comfort, solace and peace that this Psalm speaks to our 

lives.  And, yes, in some way or another it will likely continue to forever be a part of nearly 

every memorial or burial I do.  Because, I really don’t know if there is a more soul-

strengthening, peace-inspiring, heart-uplifting passage anywhere else in all of Scripture.  But, at 

the same time, I have to tell you that, after this week, I’m not sure I’ll ever read that Psalm quite 
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the same way again.  Because, above, beneath, and through all of those sentiments of comfort 

and peace is an annunciation like no other… 

 

Look at everything the Lord has done, is doing and will do for me!  The Lord is my shepherd, 

what else could I possibly want!?! 


