Over God’s Mantle

By Jody Hoffman

Psalm 148:10-11 His pleasure is not in the strength of the horse, nor His delight in the legs of a man; the LORD delights in those who fear Him, who put their hope in His unfailing love.


Psalm 148:10 makes me laugh with delight!
As I sit in my living room, I realize we hang things over the mantel of our homes that delight us. There may be photos of our family, vacation spots, or even a favorite animal. Many people might, indeed, hang over their fireplace a picture of a horse running at full speed, nostrils flared-the epitome of strength. They even might have a picture of a horse looking tall and stately. 


But God is so different. He isn’t delighted in the horse or impressed by their strength, because His delight is in us! It makes me think that God hangs pictures of us over His mantle. We have to really think about our God in order to begin to comprehend His love at all. He loves hearts that choose to love Him, believe Him. 


No doubt God enjoys the work of His own hands- the horses with strong legs, the birds He feeds, the endless parade of wildlife. But He DELIGHTS in hearts that fear Him and wait on His loving kindness.  If He hangs what delights Him over His fireplace, then He would choose us! How amazing is that?


As I continue to think on that, it makes sense to me. I think that a king that had an entire kingdom with all its wealth and all its resources would still be most delighted in his offspring. He would hang portraits of his sons and daughters in His most highly honored places. In that regard, I can envision God hanging our pictures along the walls of His gallery. I am still amazed that He would even call me His child.


While we put pictures on our own walls of what God has made to look at-horses, birds, dogs, elephants, or oceans, what I hear in this Psalm is that God enjoys looking at the pictures of our hearts that fear Him. How sweet it is that God would hang MY picture over His mantle just because I fear Him and I wait for His loving kindness. I choose today to obey and fear Him. May my heart delight Him. Not in my own goodness, of course, but because His Son changed my heart. I hang His work-creation; He hangs His new creation-my heart. He is like no other! Bless Him, bless Him, bless Him! We are honored that He delights in us. May our hearts delight be in Him.

