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“God’s peaceful realm”

The NRSV  Lutheran Study Bible (LSB)  gives Psalm 72 the following superscription:

“Of Solomon.” The CEV has “By Solomon,” and the REB renders it “For Solomon.” So,

Solomon may have written it perhaps at the time when he became king; or maybe

David wrote it as a prayer for Solomon for the occasion of the latter’s enthronement.

The LSB gives the psalm this title: “Prayer for Guidance and Support for the King.”

The CEV is similar: “A Prayer for God to Guide and Help the King.” The LSB (p. 850),

identifies Psalm 72 as a royal psalm. Royal psalms were composed for specific events

in the king’s life, such as his coronation (2) or wedding (45). Other psalms celebrate

the king as one of God’s servants, or were specifically designed for the king to pray

or sing as the leader of the people (18, 20, and 21). Royal psalms were preserved

even after kings no longer ruled Israel, because they maintained God’s promise that

one day the Messiah, the ideal king, would come. So, Psalm 72 becomes our Advent

prayer too, that Jesus our Messiah-King will come to reign over us and the whole

world. 

   In verses 1 and 2, the psalmist prays that God would give the king God’s justice

and righteousness in order to judge God’s people with righteousness and give the

poor justice. This prayer is repeated in verse 3, the CEV puts it like this: “Let peace

and justice rule every mountain and hill.” This desire for peace and justice in relation

to  God’s  creation,  the  mountains  and  hills,  connects  with  today’s  passage  from

Isaiah. The prophet has that beautiful vision of justice and peace removing sin from

all of creation in order that the violent, predator instinct will be removed from human

beings and all of God’s creatures. 
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   God’s peace, God’s shalom in the Hebrew understanding of it has a lot of baggage.

It is far more than the absence of war. Rather, it involves overall mental, physical,

social,  political,  economic  and  spiritual  well-being.  Shalom  includes:  prosperity,

healing, health, wholeness, unity, harmony, and reconciliation. That is the vision of

the prophet Isaiah, and the prayer for the ideal Israelite king, the Messiah-King in our

psalm. 

   We too, deep down have this God-given desire for true shalom. That reminds me of

the following story, published back on Monday, March 20, 2006, in The Calgary Sun,

entitled,  “Peace  of  the  Sahara:  Desert  crossers  join  forces  in  push  for  Mideast

harmony,” (p. 24). 

   Former Israeli-fighter pilot Gil Fogiel rarely talked about being a prisoner of war in

Syria until he sat across a campfire in the middle of the desert with people he long

considered his worst enemies—Iraqis, Iranians and Palestinians.

   Breaking down into tears,  he recounted being shot down over Syria-controlled

Lebanon in 1982, parachuting from 4270 metres up while his co-pilot crashed and

spending two years being tortured in a Damascus prison.

   (In 2006 Fogiel was 49, and) one of 10 people—including a former body double of

Saddam Hussein’s son, Uday; a Palestinian accounting student; and a New York City

firefighter who survived the Sept. 11 attacks—trekking from Israel across the Sahara

Desert to Libya on a mission to promote Mideast peace.

   The expedition [was]  sponsored by Breaking  the Ice,  a  Berlin-based nonprofit

conflict resolution group that wants participants to confront divisive religious and

political issues in a setting where they depend on each other for survival.

   Travelling by camel, foot and in two 1960s-era German trucks, the group left

Jerusalem on March 7 and hope[d] to reach the Libyan border.

   Carrying an olive tree from Jerusalem as a gesture of peace, the travellers hope[d]

to plant it in Tripoli at the end of their more than 5,470-km journey.
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   If the Israelis [were] denied entry, the group [planned] to stay together in Egypt.

   “If attitudes change from my actions, I’m honoured,” Fogiel said.

   “Somebody’s got to make that first step.”

   Daniel Patrick Sheridan, a captain in the New York Fire Department who lost 343

comrades in the Sept. 11 attacks on the World Trade Center, [was] still looking for

answers. 

   He  want[ed]  to  know what  possessed  the  perpetrators  of  the  attack  to  fly

airplanes into buildings.

   “I’d like to not only find out about them, but let them find out about me,” Sheridan

said. 

   “I  was hoping there’d be a real  bin  Laden-type guy here,  someone I  couldn’t

communicate with at all. But all these people are so friendly and nice.”

   Peacemaking among enemies, travelling together, and planting an olive tree as a

symbol of the deep desire for peace, for shalom is what we, along with all of creation

are waiting for. So in verse 4 of our psalm, The Message can be interpreted as the

psalmist or king praying for God, rather than the king, to directly act as follows:

“Please stand up for the poor, help the children of the needy, come down hard on the

cruel tyrants.” And in verse 7, the psalmist also prays for “righteousness to flourish

and  peace  to  abound,  until  the  moon  is  no  more.”  In  other  words,  justice,

righteousness and peace are desired for permanently, forever. 

   That same justice, righteousness and peace are longed for in Isaiah’s vision of the

Messiah-King’s peaceful realm, wherein as The Message puts it, the Messiah-King is

described like this: “Each morning he’ll pull on sturdy work clothes and boots, and

build righteousness and faithfulness in the land.” The result will be wolf and lamb,

leopard and kid, calf and lion children and snakes cows and bears living in perfect

shalom: “Neither animal nor human will hurt or kill on my holy mountain.” 
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   We all long for such peace, God’s perfect shalom. Every once in a while we are

given glimpses of it coming, albeit in small ways. That reminds me of the following

story.

   We have made hundreds of attempts to render the peaceable kingdom. None of

them has been quite perfect, although some have been quite fine. We seem never to

tire of the subject. We still believe that lions and lambs can lie down together.

   I’m thinking of two congregations..., in neighbouring small towns, churches that

sapped each other’s strength for generations. Neither one ever got big enough to do

much, or wanted anything to do with each other. When the children came together,

though, they had a great time and said so to their parents. 

   At  last  the congregations  settled  their  rivalry  and merged.  They were  briefly

divided as to where they would worship: both factions wanted their church building.

With considerable prayer they decided to build a new place out in the country that

would serve not only their needs, but those of the area—and, I’m glad to say, the

first thing they put in the blueprint was a food pantry.

   They built on farmland with views of the wide fields and quiet pines and a creek,

and right away felt at home. One of the first worship services there was a funeral for

an outdoorsman. Three deer came up to the big window behind the altar and looked

in on the proceedings. A doe and two fawns pressed their noses to the glass. The

people in the pews were startled and deeply moved.

   The kingdom comes in fractions, but it comes. God’s will is done on earth when his

people  set  their  minds  on  the  needs  of  others.  That’s  all  it  takes  to  provide  a

meetinghouse of friends.1 

   So, along with the psalmist, we pray: “May [God’s] glory fill  the whole earth.”

Amen, come Messiah-King Jesus, and reign over us forever! 

       

1 Lawrence Wood, One Hundred Tons Of Ice and Other Gospel Stories Louisville, London: Westminster John Knox 
Press, 2003), pp. 69-70. 
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