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God’s precious and exceedingly great promises in hard times 

 

Colossians 3:16 Let the word of Christ dwell in you richly,  
teaching and admonishing one another in all wisdom, 

 singing psalms and hymns and spiritual songs,  
with thankfulness in your hearts to God. 

 

Scripture 
 

Reflections in Scripture on Perseverance and Steadfastness. 
 

Joshua 1:9 Be strong and courageous. Do not be frightened, and do not be dismayed, for the Lord your God 

is with you wherever you go. 
 

II Chronicles 16:7 Take courage! Do not let your hands be weak, for your work shall be rewarded. 
 

Romans 5:3-5 We rejoice in our sufferings, knowing that suffering produces endurance, and endurance 

produces character, and character produces hope, and hope does not put us to shame, because God's love has 

been poured into our hearts through the Holy Spirit who has been given to us. 
 

Romans 12:12 Rejoice in hope, be patient in tribulation, be constant in prayer. 
 

II Corinthians 4:16-18 So we do not lose heart. Though our outer self is wasting away, our inner self is being 

renewed day by day. For this light momentary affliction is preparing for us an eternal weight of glory 

beyond all comparison, as we look not to the things that are seen but to the things that are unseen. 
 

Galatians 6:9 Let us not grow weary of doing good, for in due season we will reap, if we do not give up. 
 

Philippians 1:6 I am sure of this, that he who began a good work in you will bring it to completion at the day 

of Jesus Christ. 
 

Philippians 3:12-14 Not that I have already obtained this or am already perfect, but I press on to make it my 

own, because Christ Jesus has made me his own. Brothers, I do not consider that I have made it my own. 

But one thing I do: forgetting what lies behind and straining forward to what lies ahead, I press on toward 

the goal for the prize of the upward call of God in Christ Jesus. 
 

Philippians 4:13 I can do all things through him who strengthens me. 
 

I Timothy 6:11-12 But as for you, O man of God, flee these things. Pursue righteousness, godliness, faith, 

love, steadfastness, gentleness. Fight the good fight of the faith. Take hold of the eternal life to which you 

were called. 
 

II Timothy 4:7-8 I have fought the good fight, I have finished the race, I have kept the faith. Henceforth there 

is laid up for me the crown of righteousness, which the Lord, the righteous judge, will award to me on that 

day, and not only to me but also to all who have loved his appearing. 
 

Hebrews 10:23, 35-36 Let us hold fast the confession of our hope without wavering, for he who promised is 

faithful. … 35 Therefore do not throw away your confidence, which has a great reward. For you have need 

of endurance, so that when you have done the will of God you may receive what is promised. 
 

Hebrews 12:1-2 Therefore, since we are surrounded by so great a cloud of witnesses, let us also lay aside 

every weight, and sin which clings so closely, and let us run with endurance the race that is set before us, 

looking to Jesus, the founder and perfecter of our faith, who for the joy that was set before him endured the 

cross, despising the shame, and is seated at the right hand of the throne of God. 
 

James 1:12 Blessed is the man who remains steadfast under trial, for when he has stood the test he will 

receive the crown of life, which God has promised to those who love him. 



Song 
 

Psalm 59:16 But I will sing of your strength; I will sing aloud of your steadfast love in the morning. For you 

have been to me a fortress and a refuge in the day of my distress. 
 

Am I a Soldier of the Cross (Isaac Watts, 1724) 

Am I a soldier of the cross, 

a foll'wer of the Lamb, 

and shall I fear to own his cause, 

or blush to speak his name? 
 

Must I be carried to the skies 

on flow'ry beds of ease, 

while others fought to win the prize, 

and sailed thro' bloody seas? 
 

Are there no foes for me to face? 

Must I not stem the flood? 

Is this vile world a friend to grace, 

to help me on to God? 
 

Since I must fight if I would reign: 

increase my courage, Lord; 

I'll bear the toil, endure the pain, 

supported by thy Word. 
 

Thy saints, in all this glorious war, 

shall conquer, though they die; 

they view the triumph from afar, 

and seize it with their eye. 
 

When that illustrious day shall rise, 

and all thine armies shine 

in robes of vict'ry through the skies, 

the glory shall be thine.  
(“Am I a Soldier of the Cross” Words by Isaac Watts (1724), Public Domain, CCLI# 358926 Streaming License #20317932) 

 

Prayer 
 

II Chronicles 7:14 If my people, who are called by my Name, will humble themselves and pray and seek my face 

and turn from their wicked ways, then I will hear from heaven and will forgive their sin and heal their land. 
 

Let Me Get Home Before Dark 

 By Robertson McQuilken, President Emeritus Columbia International University 

It’s sundown, Lord. 

The shadows of my life stretch back 

into the dimness of the years long spent. 

I fear not death, for that grim foe betrays himself at last, 

thrusting me forever into life: 
 

Life with You, unsoiled and free. 

But I do fear. 

I fear the Dark Spectre may come too soon - or do I mean, too late? 

That I should end before I finish or finish, but not well. 

That I should stain Your honor, shame Your name, 

grieve Your loving heart. 
 



Few, they tell me, finish well . . . 

Lord, let me get home before dark. 
 

The darkness of a spirit 

grown mean and small, 

fruit shriveled on the vine, 

bitter to the taste of my companions, 

burden to be borne by those brave few 

who love me still. 

No, Lord. Let the fruit grow lush and sweet, 

A joy to all who taste; 

Spirit-sign of God at work, 

stronger, fuller, brighter at the end. 

Lord, let me get home before dark. 
 

The darkness of tattered gifts, 

rust-locked, half-spent or ill-spent, 

A life that once was used of God 

now set aside. 

Grief for glories gone or 

Fretting for a task God never gave. 

Mourning in the hollow chambers of memory, 

Gazing on the faded banners of victories long gone. 

Cannot I run well unto the end? 

Lord, let me get home before dark. 
 

The outer me decays - 

I do not fret or ask reprieve. 

The ebbing strength but weans me from mother earth 

and grows me up for heaven. 

I do not cling to shadows cast by immortality. 

I do not patch the scaffold lent to build the real, eternal me. 

I do not clutch about me my cocoon, 

vainly struggling to hold hostage 

a free spirit pressing to be born. 
 

But will I reach the gate 

in lingering pain, body distorted, grotesque? 

Or will it be a mind 

wandering untethered among light phantasies or grim terrors? 
 

Of Your grace, Father, I humbly ask. . . 

Let me get home before dark. 

 

 


