
Psalm 16:  Resting in the Joys of Yahweh

My Translation
A miktām1 of David.

1 Guard me, O God,
    for I have taken refuge in you.
2 I have said of Yahweh, “You are my master, my source of all good things. 
   There is no one above you.” 

3 As for the [so-called] “holy ones” who are in land,
    they along with the [so-called] “mighty ones”—2

    [and] all who desire them— 
4 May their troubles multiply with each passing day.
   I will not pour out their libations of blood, 
   nor will I take up their names on my lips.

5 O Yahweh—counted as my portion and my cup—
    you continually hold the lot of my destiny [in your hand].
6 The lines for measuring allotments have fallen pleasantly for me;
    certainly my inheritance is beautiful.
7 I will bless Yahweh, who has [always] advised me;
    even at night my conscience has chastised me.
8 I have set Yahweh before me at all times.
   To be sure, [with him] at my right hand, I will not be shaken.
9 Therefore my heart rejoices and exults [in] my “glory”;
    moreover my body will dwell securely,
10 because you will not abandon my life to the realm of death,
    nor will you send your devoted one to face [the] pit.
11 You have nurtured me [in] the path of life;
    a fullness of joy is in your presence;
    the pleasures in your right hand are unending. 

John D. Fortner, Ph.D. /  ©  Spring 2012  1

  

___________________________

1This Hebrew term is attested only here and in the titles for Psalms 56-60. Psalm 16:8-11, 
or parts thereof are quoted in Acts and employed to show the inevitability of the resurrection of 
Jesus from the dead:  first by Peter (Acts 2:26-28), then by Paul (Acts 13:35).

2The “holy ones” and the “mighty ones” appear to be references to false gods which are 
being worshipped. Cf. Ps 89:6, 8 and 1 Sam 4:8.



My Reflections

 The gods in our land have been yoked to human aspirations for power. This 
seamless blending of  “Temple” with “Palace”—that is, a comingling of the altar of 
religion with the sword of power—brews a concoction which is lethal to the life of 
faith lived under Yahweh.  These “gods” are the creations of vain human 
imaginations; consequently, their creators bear only the image of the work of their 
own hands.  
  To be faithful to Yahweh, we must withdraw from this public cult to which 
the masses swear allegiance. It is a tyrannical cult which requires our blood and the 
blood of our children. It is a mesmerizing cult which demands that our lips 
mindlessly recite its mantras until their stanzas become indelibly imprinted upon our 
souls.  Under the threat of an imperious cultural tsunami which is intent on 
reshaping all shores, our only protection and refuge lies with Yahweh. He is the 
non-aligned God. He is the God who cannot be suborned or co-opted. He is 
Yahweh of the covenant who keeps faith with those who keep faith with him.
 The community of faith possesses no power or position capable of competing 
with the “power religion” of our day on its own terms. Indeed, the people of God 
must not attempt to do so.  Such ephemera is not the stuff of the Kingdom of God. 
Rather, “loyalists” to Yahweh derive their identity and security from the goodness 
which Yahweh bestows and provides.  All along the paths of our lives, it has been 
Yahweh who has counselled us, instructed us, and disciplined us. Yahweh has often 
been a welcome intruder into our nighttime sleep. For even there we have felt his 
nurturing and chastising presence.  He himself is the land of our inheritance. He 
himself is our portion and our patrimony. We take our rest in the pleasantries and 
beauties of his providence. We have no joy apart from him. He is our cup, and it 
does indeed overflow. He alone is our “glory.”  Thus, we do not fear the effrontery 
of  the “high and the mighty” of the cult of our time—whether of “gods” or of their 
servile creators.  The thought of exchanging our relationship with Yahweh for the 
delusions of  the religion of power which have enveloped our era is utterly 
reprehensible.
 When we are in Yahweh’s presence, we cannot imagine any higher joy. 
Although we do not understand how; nevertheless we know and affirm that death 
itself cannot and will not sever our bond with Yahweh. He who is irrepressible life 
even now renders the realm of death impotent! 
 There are yet many pleasures in store for us from Yahweh’s hand. In fact, 
there is no end to them. What folly could ever entice us to stray from the paths 
which have taught us and brought us so close to his throne that we can fairly see his 
face?  And his face is beautiful! 
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