
WEEKLY DEVOTION – Tuesday, May 24, 2022 
Pastor Bruce Kischnick, Grace Lutheran Church, New Albany, IN 

 
“A Fruitful Vine and Olive Shoots” 

 
READING: Psalm 128 – Blessed are all who fear the Lord, who walk in his ways.  You will eat the fruit of your 
labor; blessings and prosperity will be yours.  Your wife will be like a fruitful vine within your house; your 
sons will be like olive shoots around your table.  Thus is the man blessed who fears the Lord.  May the Lord 
bless you from Zion all the days of your life; may you see the prosperity of Jerusalem, and may you live to 
see your children’s children.  Peace be upon Israel. 
 
 A couple of weekends ago I had a mini-vacation in the Red River Gorge area of Eastern Kentucky.  (I 
mentioned it in last week’s Devotion.)  We were only there Friday evening, all day Saturday, and most of 
Sunday morning.  Our last family event was lunch at “Fat Burger” in Winchester before heading back home.  
It was a wonderful break from the normal routine.  We had a good time in spite of the thunderstorms on 
Friday and the on-again, off-again rain on Saturday.  There was hiking for the hardy, fishing with my 
grandsons, canoeing in the lake, and a whole lot of wonderful food.  We had a great time. 
 
My son Dan had rented a very large cabin for himself and his family, then invited Becky and me, our 
daughter Christa and her family, and even my brother Larry.  There were 12 of us in all, and we had plenty 
of beds and couches to accommodate each one of us.  We took turns with the cooking, everyone pitched in 
with the clean-up, and a washer and dryer made for clean clothes as well.  I helped each of my grandsons to 
catch a fish.  I caught 10 bluegills and a largemouth bass.  Various ones went hiking several different times.  
Larry enjoyed sitting on the deck and smoking big cigars.  There was something for everyone. 
 
All of which brings me to Psalm 128.  As I thought back on the weekend I found myself counting up my 
blessings.  That Sunday was Mother’s Day so naturally I found myself thanking God for my wife and the 
mother of my three children – the “Fruitful Vine”.  I had my son and my son-in-law, Nick, there each cooking 
a meal, playing Euchre with Larry and me, and teaching and playing with their children – the “Olive Shoots”.  
Then there were with us five of my eight grandchildren who each managed to give me hugs throughout the 
weekend and delight me with what they already know and can do.  I watched them scamper up the trails on 
Sunday, curious about all kinds of things.  I’m so glad I’ve lived to see my “children’s children”. 
 
It's interesting to see how different the perspective was with the ancients when it came to expectations in 
life.  We expect to live at least long enough to see our “children’s children”.  Shoot, we expect to have a very 
good chance to live to see a few of our “children’s children’s children” – our great-grandchildren.  Our life 
expectancy is so much greater than those of old.  They had no antibiotics, no immunizations, no vitamins.  
While they ate healthier foods than we do, there was also less of it, and all was prone to drought and 
famine.  Accidents could lead to crippling with no surgeons to make repairs.  A man of 60 was old indeed.  A 
woman of 70 or 80 considered ancient.  We expect to see folks of 90 and even 100 on a regular basis. 
 
Yet what made a man truly blessed was “to fear the Lord”.  This didn’t mean to live in fear of his judgement 
and punishment.  Rather it points to the ones who knew of the Lord’s grace, his expectation of obedience, 
and a reverence for his worthiness and majesty.  Those who “fear the Lord” trust in his mercy, seek his 
forgiveness, and live in a relationship with God that leads them to abhor the things that would bring sorrow 
or disrespect to God.  The Psalmist says that to walk in God’s ways leads to a life of fulfillment and 
appreciation.  Such a person delights in the simple gifts of marriage, family, and the “fruit of one’s labor”. 
 



Spending a weekend with the family I love reminded me once again how blessed I’ve been.  Do I deserve 
these blessings?  No.  I’m a sinner, sure and by gosh.  But one of the most important qualities of a life in 
Christ is gratitude.  Without gratitude pride and self-righteousness are inevitable.  Then we are lured to 
think, “My own strong right arm has gained me the victory!”  We take the credit that is certainly due the 
Lord.  We can’t humble ourselves, and if we can’t humble ourselves, we can never praise and thank the Lord 
properly.  Then the blessings are seen as wages and trophies.  The world is turned upside down, and we put 
ourselves where God should be. 
 
Take some time to count your blessings, the simple and the complex.  Take some time to give the Lord 
thanks for each and every one.  Remember from whence comes your life and all it contains.  Then, in the 
fear of the Lord, worship him with a humble heart.  Rejoice that by sending his Son Jesus into the world he 
has already secured your eternity.  So, as the Psalmist says in verse 5, “May the Lord bless you from Zion all 
the days of your life.”  O give thanks unto the Lord!  Amen. 
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