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"O God, Strengthen My Hands!”

By General Superintendent Young

O God, strengthen my hands! Thus Nehemiah, the servant
God, prayed in the day of great adversity. An exile himself,
beloved Jerusalem in ruins, he felt the call of God to rebuild ]
walls. But as the task neared completion, pressure of opposit;
by his enemies mounted. Even many of his workers were grow:
weary and fearful. Then Nehemiah burst forth with this brief 1
eloquent prayer.

The entire difficult venture of reclamation had been punctuat
with prayer throughout. “So I prayed to the God of heaven” w
the key to its beginning. God had answered. Whereas Nehemi
began with nothing but a need and a burden, he now had secuz
materials and men and influence sufficient almost to complete 1
original assignment. His own king, Artaxerxes, had been a gr
benefactor in the undertaking. But these enemies, so inescapak
crafty, and resourceful! Upon his efforts they had heaped scorn a
ridicule and, when that method failed, had turned to intrigue a
appeals to compromise. Then they had declared open confli
When false friends proposed that Nehemiah flee to the Temple
save his own life, he countered with courage and some digni
“Should such a man as I flee?”

With such a leader could this venture end in less than ultim:
victory? The record concludes, “So the wall was finished . . . .
fifty and two days.”

Today I would make Nehemiah’s prayer my own. “O God, 1
Heavenly Father, this day strengthen my hands. Enable me to f:
up to my assignment with courage and not with fear. Thou h
delivered my soul from sin; now strengthen my hands for this he
warfare. Give me the resourcefulness of love, the patience of dev
tion, the persistence of fidelity. Let me not run from the diffic
or disagreeable in the pathway of service. May life’s little accomn
dations never rob me of the true inner ethic of holiness. In 1
conflict, save me from becoming a snob in my spirit. Give me z
to pursue Thy will, but let me not be wanting in charity. Ma
strong my hands this day for the sake of Him who loved me a
gave himself for me. Amen!”

August 7, 1950








































































