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“Blessed are those who fear the LORD”

Psalm 112 does not have a superscription. My NRSV Lutheran Study Bible (LSB)

gives our psalm this title: “Blessings of the Righteous.” The CEV title is: “God

Blesses His Worshipers.” The LSB (pp. 849-850) identifies Psalm 112 as a hymn

of praise and an acrostic poem—i.e. each line begins with a different Hebrew

letter of the alphabet, beginning with the first one, followed by the second one,

and so on. In Hebrew, the psalm begins with the word Hallelujah, translated in

English as “Praise the LORD!” 

   Psalm 112 states that those who fear the LORD are happy, are blessed. The

remainder  of  the  psalm  then  goes  on  to  describe  several  qualities  or

characteristics of those who fear God. Basically, all of the descriptions emphasise

those who fear God as a light  to others—in other words,  they are a positive

example of living out their faith, they are gracious, generous, merciful, righteous,

they care about justice and they love their neighbours, especially the poor.

   Today I would like especially to focus on verses 4, 5, and 9 of our psalm. The

CEV of verse 4 is rendered like this: “They will be so kind and merciful and good,

that they will be a light in the dark for others who do the right thing.” This, of

course, compliments our Matthew 5:14-16 passage, where Jesus speaks of light

not being hidden so everyone can see the light. In other words, live in such a way

that you are a positive, faithful, inspiring example for other people. 

   The following story is a fine example of letting our light shine, of being an

example to others of loving our neighbours, especially the poor. 

   One small candle may light a thousand, and one man’s caring may help as

many. Back in the 1990s, this inspirational story was published in the  Calgary

Herald. 

   Who will aid those troubled souls [who are poor and live on the street]? Vance

Linek was one who tried. He was an AGT worker, a bushy-bearded humanitarian

who devoted his life to helping Calgary’s street people.  He started a support
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group  for  street  people  with  schizophrenia,  and  was  a  true  friend  to  the

friendless.

   His AGT workplace was the centre of operations for Vance’s humanitarian

work. During the day, Vance bought extra sandwiches and soft drinks at the AGT

cafeteria to give to people on the street during his lunch break. He also invited

them to dine with him at a place called, appropriately, The Lord’s Table.

   During the evening, Vance was a well-known figure around the AGT office

tower; moving from floor to floor; picking up stray newspapers, empty pop cans

and juice bottles to bring to a recycling depot. Vance used the proceeds from the

recycled items to help fund his food purchases for the homeless. 

   It was a very personal kind of giving. A person who writes a cheque to the

Salvation Army, or gives a carton of chicken soup to the food bank, rarely sees

the intended beneficiaries. Vance went out into the streets to meet the homeless,

made  a  point  of  asking  them  their  names,  and  always  remembered  them

afterwards. “I was hungry and you fed me, thirsty and you gave me a drink,” say

the  noble  words  of  St.  Matthew.  Vance  carried  the  words  in  his  heart,  and

remembered who was hungry and to whom he gave a drink.

   Vance believed we should always be giving to others. Even if we couldn’t afford

to donate food or money, at the very least we should give a smile, a greeting, or a

friendly gesture. They didn’t cost us anything, and signalled our awareness that

all  God’s  creatures  are  on  this  planet  for  a  purpose.  It  was  not  our  place,

believed Vance, to judge those less fortunate than ourselves.

   Neither was it our place to leave the planet in worse shape than when we

found it. As well as caring for the less fortunate, Vance cared passionately about

the environment, believing we all share responsibility to walk gently upon this

Earth.  His personal  waste retrieval program to aid the homeless became the

foundation of AGT’s recycling initiatives within the company.

   “He inspired many of us to look beyond everyday material things, and to value

life and themselves,” says a colleague. “He really walked the talk,” says another.

   The notion of a planet that would always take care of us, no matter what, was a

myth in Vance’s opinion. Words were not enough to save the Earth, he said.
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   Vance’s actions inspired others to join him. They called themselves the Band-

Aiders and dedicated themselves to lighting the one small candle that might light

a thousand.

   Vance died suddenly of heart failure on a Saturday morning in April, while on

his recycling rounds at AGT. He was 51. His funeral bore the marks of simplicity

characterizing the life of a man who believed in giving to others, not to himself.

The service was an open-air,  grave-side ceremony at  Queen’s  Park Cemetery.

Vance’s body arrived in an inexpensive pine box, in the back of a half-ton truck.

There was no hearse, no cortege, no wreaths. Vance’s family asked his friends to

take the money they would have spent on flowers,  and give to the Salvation

Army, the Mustard Seed Street Ministry, the Interfaith Food Bank, or directly to a

homeless person. Just as Vance himself would have done.1 

   As verse 9 of our psalm states, in the CEV: “They will always be remembered

and greatly praised, because they were kind and freely gave to the poor.” As the

prophet in our Isaiah passage exhorts those who wish to fast, their fast involves:

“shar[ing] your bread with the hungry,  and bring[ing] the homeless poor into

your house. Then, says the prophet, your light shall break forth like the dawn.”

And as Jesus teaches us, as we are exhorted to do to fulfil our baptism covenant:

“Let your light shine before others, so that they may see your good works and

give glory to your Father in heaven.” 

   Back to our psalm now. In verses 5 and 9, the God-fearing person is one who is

generous: “It is well with those who deal generously and lend. ...they were kind

and freely gave to the poor.” 

   According to one tradition, there are three kinds of givers: the flint, the sponge

and the honeycomb. To get anything from the flint you must hammer it, and then

you get only chips and sparks; to get water out of a sponge, you must squeeze it,

and the more you squeeze the more you get; but the honeycomb just overflows

with its own sweetness.

1 Brian Brennan, “Tribute: People Who Made A Difference: Vance’s candle burns in hearts of the homeless,” in: 
Calgary Herald, Thursday, September 5, 1996, page B9. 
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   Some people are stingy and hard as flint—they give nothing away if they can

help it. Others are good-natured—they yield to pressure, and the more they are

pressured, the more they give. Best of all though, there are others who delight in

giving without being asked. They are like the God-fearing who are described in

today’s psalm. God has generously given them love, forgiveness and grace, and

in response, they are eager, by God’s grace, to share what they have by loving

and forgiving others, and giving generously. Their generous giving to people like

the homeless and the poor can, and does make a difference.  For that, thanks be

to God!   
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