
 

 

How to Pray When All Is Well 

Creekside Community Church, San Leandro, California 

Greg V. Arthur, June 22, 2014 

 

Ps 84:1-12 1 How lovely is thy dwelling place, O Lord of hosts!  2 My soul 

longs, yea, faints for the courts of the Lord; my heart and flesh sing for joy to 

the living God.  3 Even the sparrow finds a home, and the swallow a nest for 

herself, where she may lay her young, at thy altars, O Lord of hosts, my King 

and my God.  4 Blessed are those who dwell in thy house, ever singing thy 

praises!  5 Blessed are the men whose strength is in thee, in whose heart are 

the highways to Zion.  6 As they go through the valley of Baca they make it a 

place of springs; the early rain also covers it with pools.  7 They go from 

strength to strength; the God of gods will be seen in Zion.  8 O Lord God of 

hosts, hear my prayer; give ear, O God of Jacob!  9 Behold our shield, O God; 

look upon the face of thine anointed!  10 For a day in thy courts is better than 

a thousand elsewhere.  I would rather be a doorkeeper in the house of my 

God than dwell in the tents of wickedness.  11 For the Lord God is a sun and 

shield; He bestows favor and honor.  No good thing does the Lord withhold 

from those who walk uprightly.  12 O Lord of hosts, blessed is the man who 

trusts in thee! 

 

 

The Slow Learner  

 

I’m not a soccer guy, but while ordering at a taqueria I had to listen to a broadcast about 

the World Cup where they were discussing how Spain, the defending champion, was already 

eliminated this time around, having lost their first two games.  The broadcaster said the 

hardest thing in the world is to win it all again, primarily because the pursuit of success 

becomes the maintenance of success.  They rest on their laurels.  They think they’re 

invincible.  They don’t face their faults like they did before.  And I got to thinking how that 

applies to my life, that in the times of trouble, I’m scouring the Bible for anything to help 

me; I’m praying incessantly with tears; I’m repenting of sins new and old; and I’m singing 

songs of praise every minute.  In times of trouble, it’s as if I’m living out to God the words 

of a song Lori wrote, “I Just Want You”.  But in good times, things are different.  The minute 

after my computer crashes, it’s Phil 4.   

 

Phil 4:6-7 6 Be anxious for nothing, but in everything by prayer and 

supplication, with thanksgiving, let your requests be made known to God; 7 

and the peace of God, which surpasses all understanding, will guard your 

hearts and minds through Christ Jesus.  

 

But in the good times, in the minute before the blue screen appeared on my computer, it 

was all distraction, self-adsorption, self-promotion, it was the words to a different song that 

I wrote called “I Just Want Me”.  It’s hard to say which are the best of times and which are 

worst of times, blue skies or the hard road, success or failure, everything’s alright or there’s 

trouble at every turn, because it’s hard to say just what results in a closer or more distant 

walk with Christ.  But I do know that the best of times are sneaky hard.  So that’s what I’d 

like talk about today. 
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We’re in the middle of a how-to series on prayer and I’ve entitled this one today, “How to 

Pray When All Is Well”.  All of us called upon to take part in this series were given the 

direction to choose a favorite Psalm and teach about prayer.  Now choosing a favorite Psalm 

was not a problem for me, for when I was but a wee lad in the faith, I read Psalm 84 one 

afternoon, and I found the words saying just what I needed to hear and saying just what I 

wanted to say to the Lord of Hosts, my King, and my God.  So back then I committed it to 

memory -- for I wanted to always have this particular Word in my mind.  “How lovely is Thy 

dwelling place O Lord of hosts. … The Lord God is a sun and shield; He bestows favor and 

honor.  No good thing does the Lord withhold from those who walk uprightly” 

 

Choosing a Psalm is no problem.  What is more problematic is me teaching on prayer.  For I 

have easily been the slowest learner in all of Christendom about prayer.  Nearly 30 years 

ago, God saved me, and from that day forward for five years, I read the Bible cover-to-

cover, once a year.  I really wanted to know what the Bible said.  So every morning I’d sit 

on the transbay bus, break out the Bible, and riders next to me would hop up and switch 

seats, and new riders would think twice.  Often I’d have the whole row to myself.  It was a 

great time of uninterrupted study of God’s Word.  But for all of my Book-learning, I didn’t 

know a thing about prayer.  I never really did anything more than read church prayers from 

the bulletin and recite little rote prayers over food, like ‘Thank you for this food, Amen’.  It 

took eight years before it dawned on me that prayer is communication with the God, before 

I started to make my requests known to Him, as it says in Phil 4.  And it took 20 years 

before I tied together the idea that those who walked closest to God the Father -- Jesus the 

Son, King David the man after God’s own heart, Paul, other Psalmists, and Moses – that 

they might out of their closer relationship speak to the Father in ways more honest and 

intimate than Greg the slow learner. 

 

 

In Conversation with God 

 

So today I would like us to consider my favorite Psalm 84 as a prayer to God, see if we can 

learn something from it about praying when all is well, notice that the Psalmist spends very 

little of his prayer making his requests known to God, and then ask ourselves a couple of 

questions: 

 

• First, why would someone make only a few general requests in his prayer, 

and instead mostly speak to God things that God already knows?   

 

• And second, why would someone let his imagination run away with him as he 

speaks to God the Almighty, Maker of heaven and earth?   

 

In other words, why does the Psalmist pray in a sort of off-handed manner, waxing poetic 

instead of getting to the point?  You know we’ve all heard great and profound prayers, and 

maybe we have even foisted up a few magnum opus prayer tomes of our own, majestic 

mini-sermons on the theology of the Triune God and fore-ordination … and then laying out 

the fifteen points of what exactly God needs to do right now.  ‘O Lord, if it is Thy righteous 

will for Thy alone is righteous, bring hence Your mighty hand down upon this Thy enemies 

of Thy people’, or perhaps ‘O Lord, if it is Your will, help my boss to quit swearing, my sister 

to quit smoking, my husband to quit speeding, my wife to quit kicking the dog, and maybe 
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even me to quit sinning, etcetera and etcetera,’ all perfectly fine prayers.  And yet, this 

Psalm doesn’t sound like that at all.  It sounds more like one end of a warm conversation, 

like a movie when we hear just one end of a phone call.  And the question is why?   

 

So before we read it, perhaps let me answer my own question on why this Psalm sounds so 

warm and conversational.  And see what you think.  I think the Psalmist prays the way he 

does out of his close relationship with God, because he knows the God of hosts so well, he 

walks so closely with Him, he sees Him so rightly that his prayer even makes it into the 

Bible, the Psalmist honored as just one of its 40 writers.   And that out of his pure and true 

relationship with the strong and kind and good God arises something natural … 

Conversation, of the best kind, authentic, uncensored, unscripted, unpretentious, honest, 

emotional, light-hearted and carefree.  And that kind of conversation with God is always 

sweet and perfect, even during the treacherous seasons when everything seems alright. 

 

 

Prayer When All Is Well 

 

Verses 1-4 - Satisfied with Life in God. 

What can we learn from Ps 84 about how to pray when all is well.  

 

Ps 84:1-4 1 How lovely is thy dwelling place, O Lord of hosts!  2 My soul 

longs, yea, faints for the courts of the Lord; my heart and flesh sing for joy to 

the living God.  3 Even the sparrow finds a home, and the swallow a nest for 

herself, where she may lay her young, at thy altars, O Lord of hosts, my King 

and my God.  4 Blessed are those who dwell in thy house, ever singing thy 

praises!   

 

The Psalmist starts off by telling God things God certainly knows.  “Blessed are those who 

dwell in thy house, ever singing thy praises.”  But he embellishes from his own imagination 

about his fainting soul, and his singing heart, about flying birds, and nests of baby birds at 

God’s altars (which I might add had fires on them to burn offerings).  And he declares his 

pleasure at the loveliness of it all.  These are the best of times for the Psalmist, who was a 

doorkeeper of the temple.  And while he could see into the temple where God dwells, he 

himself was not the priest who could go into the temple.  So instead of being in the physical 

presence of God in the temple, this doorkeeper, out of his closeness in heart to God, has 

this conversation with the Lord of host, the living God, his King, and his God. “How lovely is 

thy dwelling place, O Lord of hosts!” And he has this conversation where he dwells, at the 

door of the temple, where God comes to meet him, not where the priests go to meet God. 

 

And so what is he saying to the Lord of Hosts when the Lord comes to him?  Perhaps he is 

simply stating his feelings of satisfaction with his life in God, at the door of the temple 

where God meets him, and that he is among the blessed who dwells where God dwells.  

Jesus makes the same promise to us now. 

 

John 14:23 23 If anyone loves Me, he will keep My word, and My Father will 

love him, and We will come to him and make Our home with him.  
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So what can we pray when all is well?  Ps 84 shows that we can have a conversation with 

God and tell Him of our satisfaction in Him.  “O Lord of hosts, my King, and my God, I just 

want you.” 

 

Verses 5-7 - Thankful that God is King 

Let’s continue. 

 

Ps 84:5-7 5 Blessed are the men whose strength is in thee, in whose heart 

are the highways to Zion.  6 As they go through the valley of Baca they make 

it a place of springs; the early rain also covers it with pools.  7 They go from 

strength to strength; the God of gods will be seen in Zion.        

 

The Psalmist goes on to tell God his thoughts about those who are in heart on the way to 

the temple.  And again it’s out of his imagination for there is no Valley of Baca.  But there 

are places where the ‘baca’ shrub grows in the inhabitable dry creek beds of the desert, 

where the Psalmist imagines those who rely on God digging wells and capturing rain in 

pools, making it a beautiful highway, where everyone on the way can go from “strength to 

strength”, spring to pool, blessing to blessing.  Nearly every year my son and I go to the 

Mojave Desert in the early spring after a wet winter, and I can say confidently there is no 

place more beautiful, a profusion of flowers from plants often unseen for years, like a carpet 

in the dry creek beds.  It is as if “The God of gods will be seen in Zion.” 

 

And so what is he saying to the Lord of Hosts who has come to him at the door of the 

temple?  I think he is saying how thankful he that God is King, and that he is part of God’s 

purpose, and will see it come to pass.  Jesus makes the same promise to us about water, as 

a symbol for the Holy Spirit in us. 

 

John 4:14 14 Whoever drinks of the water that I shall give him will never 

thirst.  But the water that I shall give him will become in him a fountain of 

water springing up into everlasting life.  

 

So what can we pray when all is well?  Ps 84 shows that in conversation with God we can 

tell Him how thankful we are that we can take part in His purposes.  “Jesus, thank you for 

your purpose fulfilled in me.” 

 

Verses 8-10 – Recognizing the Need for God 

Next. 

 

Ps 84:8-10  8 O Lord God of hosts, hear my prayer; give ear, O God of 

Jacob!  9 Behold our shield, O God; look upon the face of thine anointed!  10 

For a day in thy courts is better than a thousand elsewhere.  I would rather 

be a doorkeeper in the house of my God than dwell in the tents of 

wickedness. 

 

The Psalmist finally gets around to making his requests known to God with the thanksgiving 

that he would rather be lowly with God than attain to anything this world could give him.  

His request is just a very general request that God take notice of him and protect him. 

There isn’t a long list of things for God to do.  Rather it is “O Lord God of hosts, hear my 
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prayer; give ear O God of Jacob!”  And “Behold our shield, O God; look upon the face of 

thine anointed.”  But God already does hear him and God meets him where he is.  God 

already knows his frame.  And God already looks after “our shield”, the earthly king given 

the responsibility to protect the temple and the nation, something no man could do without 

God’s power. 

 

And so, since these requests are already fulfilled, what is he saying to the Lord of hosts (of 

Armies actually)?  I think he is saying that he recognizes his powerlessness, his place in 

God’s plan, and God’s power.  Jesus makes the same promise to us about His power. 

 

John 14:13 13 Whatever you ask in My name, that I will do, that the Father 

may be glorified in the Son.  14 If you ask anything in My name I will do it.  

 

So what can we pray when all is well?  Ps 84 shows that in conversation with God we can 

tell Him how much we still need Him.  “O Lord of hosts hear my prayer for I need you.” 

 

Verses 11-12 – Worship 

Finally. 

 

Ps 84:1-12 11 For the Lord God is a sun and shield; He bestows favor and 

honor.  No good thing does the Lord withhold from those who walk uprightly.  
12 O Lord of hosts, blessed is the man who trusts in thee! 

 

These are the words that caused me to memorized Psalm 84 in the first place.  What’s odd 

though is that the Psalmist goes third person here.  All the way through he had been 

directly addressing God in second person, praying to Him and having a conversation with 

Him.  “How lovely is Your dwelling place, O Lord of hosts.”  “Blessed are the men whose 

strength is in You.”  “O God, (You) hear our prayer.”  “(You) look upon the face of Your 

anointed”.  But here, the Psalmist shifts to third-person as if he is now speaking about God 

but not to Him.  “For the Lord God is a sun and shield; He bestows favor and honor.  No 

good thing does the Lord withhold from those who walk uprightly”. 

 

But I think he is still speaking to Him.  It’s as if you were having a conversation with the 

renowned author of the ‘Lord of the Rings’, J.R.R. Tolkien, about the books that he wrote, 

and the timelessness of his stories, and his inspiring intellect, and suddenly you find 

yourself overcome with amazement at him.  And while you were saying to him something 

like “your writing really moved me”, you blurt out in third person but in his hearing, “J.R.R. 

Tolkien will be remembered as the greatest writer since Shakespeare.”  In the middle of 

conversation, you make a declaration. 

 

I think that’s what happened to the Psalmist.  He was speaking to God about the things he 

is excited about, things on his mind, things he’s thankful for, birds and nest and springs and 

pools, and then he gets swept up in worship, declaring in third-person to God in His hearing, 

“For the Lord God is a sun and shield; He bestows favor and honor.  No good thing does the 

Lord withhold from those who walk uprightly”.   

 

I think he is simply worshipping God, his protector, his forgiver, and the only source of 

goodness.  Jesus makes the same promise about Himself. 
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John 14:6 6 I am the way, the truth, and the life.  No one comes to the 

Father except though me.  

 

So what can we pray when all is well?  Ps 84 shows that in conversation with God we can 

break into worship and declare to Him who He is.  “Jesus is the way, the truth, and the life.”  

“The Lord of hosts is are a sun and shield.  He bestows favor and honor.  No good thing 

does the Lord withhold from those who walk uprightly”. 

 

 

The Hot-Blooded Dinosaurs 

 

Now I would like take a detour to illustrate what natural conversation sounds like between a 

father and son, arising in times when everything seems alright.  I have to tell you a story 

about my earthly father.  When I was sixteen, at the age when most young men begin to 

see their fathers as clueless, when most stop having conversations with them, it was 

different between me and my dad.  For example, once when all was well, we went 

backpacking.  And for some reason, what really was exciting to me, in the forefront of my 

mind was a book I had just read, called ‘The Hot-Blooded Dinosaurs’.  It laid out the 

premise that dinosaurs could not have been cold-blooded reptiles with two chambered 

hearts, lying flat on the ground, bursting once in a while into a run, warming up on a rock in 

the sun until noon just to function.  Instead, their structure, the tilt of the bones, and great 

size meant that they had to be hot-blooded, like birds … which is a terrifying thought if 

you’ve ever had a bird as a pet.  Just plain old physics dictated that it would take months in 

the sun to warm up a brontosaurus all the way through.  And physics said there would be 

no way for a T-rex the size of a bus to lie on the ground like a lizard and then rise up its 

great hulk to run after anything.  So what was exciting to me was how cool is it that 

dinosaurs must have been hot-blooded. 

 

So we get out of the truck and put on our backpacks, and I start in, telling my dad about 

the hot-blooded dinosaurs.  We stop for lunch and I say, ‘Did you know that there is no way 

anything as big as a dinosaur could ever warm up in the sun?”  We get to the first camp and 

he hears “dinosaurs could walk upright only if they’re hot-blooded”.  We set up the tent and 

I ask him “What do you think about dinosaurs being hot-blooded”.  And as we’re bedding 

down, I tell him about how much energy it takes to propel a bus, energy only available to 

dinosaurs if they are hot-blooded.  In the morning the first thing my dad hears is ‘did you 

know that only hot-blooded creatures with four chambered hearts can run for long 

distances?’  All day he hears “there are no cold-blooded flying animals” and all night he 

hears “… except for tiny insects which can’t be any bigger than they are because they’re not 

hot-blooded.”  For five days this went on and on.  To his credit he kept up the conversation, 

asking questions, and giving his opinions about The Hot-Blooded Dinosaurs. 

 

Now I’m sure we spoke about other things, the wilderness, survival skills, food, school and 

work, politics and music.  But these were the days when all was well and what I was excited 

about I could not contain.  And so I had to share it with my dad.  Now, you have to know 

what kind of dad he was to understand why I wanted to share my mind with him, for five 

days, about Hot-Blooded Dinosaurs.  You see, I did not fear him for he was a dad that met 
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me where I was, who stooped himself down to me.  In the world, he was a navy admiral 

and army test director of a military base, who wore a suit and tie every day of his very 

dignified life, who interacted with generals and dignitaries.  And yet, when I was fifteen, 

when I wanted to go to the El Paso County Coliseum to see Earth Wind and Fire, not only 

did he take me, but he and I went down to J.C. Penney’s and he bought us matching 

polyester disco shirts, silver and black with little Eiffel towers on them.  Who does that?  

Which navy admiral?  In third-person, I declare:  Paul Arthur will be forever known as the 

father who always met his son where he was. 

 

I will say that because of that kind of love for me, I was close to him, and therefore I could 

speak whatever was on my mind.  Just like the Psalmist, who walks with God so at ease and 

secure and at peace, that he can have a conversation and speak the imagination of his mind 

without fear, perhaps on one day speaking about birds and nests and springs and pools, and 

on another about hot-blooded dinosaurs and earth and wind and fire.  For as it says in 

1John,  

 

1John 4:18 18 There is no fear in love; but perfect love casts out fear. 

 

 

The Closer Walk with God 

 

But what about the times when our hearts grow dull, and we aren’t walking closely with the 

Lord of hosts, our King, and our God, when the “cares of this world and the deceitfulness of 

riches, choke the Word”.  I am prone to drift more so when all is well.  The question is why?  

Why wouldn’t we stay close to God?  Why would we ever be unwilling to pray in 

conversation with our God?  Or perhaps, stated another way, if we know God loves us and 

hears us and speaks with us, why aren’t we always secure in His love, so that we hear Him 

and speak with Him? 

 

So, what if we don’t walk in the same way as the Psalmist did, who felt free to have an 

honest and intimate conversation with God?  What can bring about a closer walk with God, 

a more intimate, more authentic, less censored, less scripted conversation with our Father?  

I think there are three core beliefs to get right that determine whether we will know God so 

well, and walk with Him so closely, that we will naturally have conversation with Him.   

 

The Right World View 

 

What can draw us closer to God?  First, the right world view, and by that I mean the lens by 

which we view everything.  Some examples of faulty world views might be ‘Looking Out for 

Number One’, or ‘The World Owes Me’, or ‘Might Makes Right’.  But the right world view I 

think can be best summed up in the first line of Ps 23. 

 

Ps 23:1 1 The Lord is my Shepherd. 

 

My intellect is not my Shepherd.  My family is not my Shepherd.  Neither is my training, or 

schooling, or job, or culture, or race, or political party, or state, or nation, or anything else.  

For, only the Lord is my Shepherd, who takes care of me.  And the Lord is not my enabler, 

or servant, or prison warden, or sugar daddy, or punisher, or anything else except my 
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Shepherd.  In fact, Jesus calls Himself the Good Shepherd.  And so if we can get past the 

insult of God calling us sheep, the dumbest creatures I have ever seen, when we hold this 

world view we will be naturally close to God.   

 

The Right Understanding of Sin and Forgiveness 

 

Second, what else can draw us closer to God?  I think the right understanding of sin and 

forgiveness.  We must see ourselves as sinful, prone to wander, self-justifiers.  But also we 

must know that God is greater than our sin, and more gracious and loving and forgiving 

than we can even imagine. 

 

Rom 8:1 1 There is therefore now no condemnation for those who are in 

Christ Jesus. 

 

When we know that He does not condemn us, but loves us and meets us where we are, we 

will not fear drawing closer to Him. 

  

The Right Source of Goodness 

 

Finally, is there anything else that can draw us closer to God?  I think it is knowing the right 

source of goodness.  Goodness offered by the world, the tents of wickedness, the cares and 

the deceitful riches, aren’t actually good.  But the goodness from God is everlasting.  

 

Ps 84:11 11 No good thing does the Lord withhold from those who walk 

uprightly. 

 

The Lord is the source of all goodness when we walk uprightly, not perfectly, but uprightly 

in agreement with Him.  When we know that, we will want to draw closer to Him. 

 

 

*  *  * 

 

 

Brothers and sisters, thanks for listening.  Take heart when all is well and when all is not.  

Draw near to the Lord when there is nothing but blue skies and when everything is a hard 

road.  And like the Psalmist, feel free have a conversation with Him always, for as it says in 

Ps84: 

 

Ps 84:12 12 Blessed is the man (blessed is the woman), who trust in Thee.   

 

Selah 

 

 

      

  

 

 


