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SUPER-LOVED, PRECIOUS TO GOD 
Psalm 71: 1-24 – Pastor Richard P. Carlson 

 
Have you ever doubted that you are loved? Has it happened to any of you recently? 
Have you ever had it proved to you, that in fact, you are greatly loved and 
respected? On Thursday, January 30, 2014, a paralyzing snow storm hit 
Birmingham, Alabama. The southern half of the state was declared a state of 
emergency. All snow plows and snow trucks were deployed to the south. 
Birmingham was left in traffic jams with no movement for many hours. In the 
Brookwood Medical Center, a neurosurgeon, Dr. Zenko Hrynkiw was assisting 
another brain surgeon, but knowing he must soon depart for Trinity Medical Center 
six miles away. Dressed in hospital scrubs, he found he could not go anywhere. He 
was stuck at Brookwood in temperatures below 20 degrees, but on his wireless 
phone  he  read  the  patient’s  CT  scans  and  concluded  the  man  had  a  90%  chance  of  
dying that day without brain surgery. Dr. Zenko is the only brain surgeon at Trinity 
Medical Center. The good doctor at 10: 45 AM set out on the 6 mile trek, stopping 
more than once to push a stranded motorist. On the way, Dr. Hrynkiw saw an 
ambulance and the driver let him sit inside it and warm up—but the ambulance 
was going nowhere. This 62 year old doctor said, recovered from a liver transplant 
himself, said, "Unfortunately I had my slip-ons and my scrubs ... so I was not 
really geared for my adventure." But the stakes were high, as he was on his way to 
save  a  man’s  life.  Keith  Granger,  CEO  of  Trinity  Medical  Center  said,  “Given the 
conditions, the temperatures and the terrain, "it was a remarkable physical feat and 
mental feat. And we have an individual alive today who wouldn't be here if not for 
his efforts." Dr. Zenko told the AP,  after  the  surgery,  “The patient's prognosis for 
surviving  now  is  good.”  Do you think that man doubts he is loved? 
 
Behind most if not all of our smiling faces is a frightened little child. Few of us 
like to admit it, but underneath our outward presentations, beneath our strong 
exteriors are apprehensions, fears, doubts, and amazingly strong faith battles that 
we must continually surrender to God. What we all need is to be reminded that 
“Jesus  Loves  Me,  This  I  Know,  For  The  Bible  Tells  Me  So.”  Many  of  us  live  under  
the mistaken illusion that we are in control, that somehow our decisions and our 
actions make our world go around. If we could only know the truth, we would 
know that in our strongest moments, we are being carried, borne along moment by 
moment by the grace of God. For me, Psalm 71 has been a bulwark for me in the 
past. It was the passage of scripture God used to carry me through surgery back in 
1986, when I faced the removal of my parotid gland that had become a large 
walnut size benign tumor. God used Psalm 71 to carry me. On the 26th anniversary 
of  my  Dad’s  Home-going to Glory, May 10th,  Mother’s  Day  in  1992,  God  also  
directed my heart to preach on Psalm 71. Then on an epic Sunday, on February 
13th, 2000, I had the honor of preaching a message celebrating the 100th birthday 
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of  Jean  Thompson’s  mother,  Gladys  Reynolds  Conley  from,  of  all  places,  Psalm  
71. Then more recently, on April 10th, 2010, I preached a wedding homily down in 
central Missouri for my beloved nephew Kristian Carlson who was marrying a 
beautiful lady named Damaris. I remember well the three words of wisdom I gave 
them for their marriage. They rhymed—still, until and will. (1) Both of them were 
saved as children and I gave them Psalm 71: 17—“O  God,  from  my  youth  you  
have taught me, and I still proclaim your wondrous deeds. I told them, after you 
are married, still proclaim  God’s  wondrous  deeds.  When  times  are  filled  with  risk,  
affliction, sorrow , or sadness, still declare how great is your God. (2) Psalm 71: 18 
– “So  even  to  old  age  and  gray  hairs,  O  God,  do  not forsake me, until I proclaim 
Your  might  to  another  generation.  I  begged  them  to  keep  God’s  great  until in their 
hearts, to stay committed until the day they die or until Jesus comes again. (3) 
Psalm 71: 22, 23 – Three wills here--“I  will also praise You with the harp for Your 
faithfulness, O my God: I will sing praises to You with the lyre, O Holy One of 
Israel. My lips will shout for joy, when I sing praises to You, my soul also which 
you have redeemed. I urged them to promise to God, I will sing praises to You, 
Lord  on  our  honeymoon,  in  our  delivery  room,  in  our  hospital  stays.”  I  have  
preached  on  Psalm  71  in  the  1980’s,  in  the  1990’s,  in  the  year  2000,  in  the  year  
2010, and now in a fifth decade today—in 2014. I  have  asked  the  Lord  is,  “Lord,  
what do You want me to say today, what direction do you want me to have on 
February 2nd, Sunday, 2014? God has urged me in my spirit to come to the aid of 
perhaps  many  of  you  who  may  be  doubting  God’s  love  or  the  love  of  others.   
 
Psalm 71 is a psalm full of Davidic  documentation  of  God’s  super-love, His 
mighty love for all His saints, His godly ones, His bride, true believers. Maybe you 
have had questions like I once did when I was only 21 years old when my Daddy 
died.  “Why  did  you  let  Dad  die  when  I  am  only  21  and my youngest brother Chuck 
is only 10? And way back there on May 10, 1966, God let me know in my spirit 
that from before my birth until I  was  in  His  presence  in  Glory,  from  my  mother’s  
womb to the day she died on March 1, 2001, from the day my grandparents arrived 
on Ellis Island until this day and until I see my parents and see my Savior face to 
face—that always, I have been super-loved, I have been precious to God—and the 
same story is true for each of you. From the day I married Jinny until a few days 
ago when Jinny and I saw our twin daughter Audrey as she is expecting her first 
child, our 20th grandchild, no matter how hard the times have gotten, He has 
always been there, is still there and will be there for me forever—I am super-loved, 
precious to God forever. So my task today is to biblically prove to you that this is 
also true for each of you if you will repent, believe, and receive Jesus, and be His 
child. All His children are super-loved, precious to the Lord. Before communion, I 
want to help you look back, at the present, and to the future to realize you are 
super-loved by God. Look at 7 different times in our lives where God can show us 
we have been, are, and will continue to be precious to Him. 
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WE ARE PRECIOUS TO GOD BEFORE OUR CONCEPTION, IN OUR 
CONCEPTION,  AND  IN  OUR  MOTHER’S  WOMB.  (I.) You say,  “Pastor, 
does it matter? God gave these 7 certain times to David in his faith battles. Notice 
vs. 1-4. David was in battle to believe that God would again rescue him from 
inevitable death. God used seven  times  of  David’s  life  to  convince  him  he  must  not  
doubt,  but  have  faith  in  the  midst  of  the  storm.  Notice  verses  5,  6.  “For  You,  O  
Lord, are my hope, my trust, O Lord, from my youth. Upon You I have leaned 
from before my birth; You are He who took me from  my  mother’s  womb.  My  
praise  is  continually  of  You.”  God  was  giving  David  a  spiritual  weapon  to  beat  
back the enemy in his faith battle. And God took David beyond his own memory to 
God’s  clear  memory.  David  was  in  God’s  mind  from  all  eternity.  If  you  know the 
biological  considerations  that  made  the  chance  of  David’s  conception  and  yours  
too, one in a million or more, God was winning the battle for each of us before our 
birth, and even in the moment of our conception, before we were a zygote or a 
fetus or a child ready to be born. God took David back to when two reproductive 
gametes united to form one cell and a new organism –when one tiny sperm and one 
egg  in  our  mother’s womb brought a twinkle of delight to the eyes of our Father in 
heaven. It’s  a  faith  battle of our minds to wrap around the incredible odds God 
accepts in knowing about us long before birth, and accepting the odds, allowing 
us—precious you and me, to beat all the odds and be the unique people each of us 
are, created in His image. In the baby bottle campaign for Inside Connection, every 
baby in the womb that we hope will be saved is just such a person. As God said to 
Jeremiah  in  1:  5,  “Before  I  formed  you  in  the  womb,  I  knew  you,  and  before  you  
were born I consecrated you; I appointed you a prophet  to  the  nations.”  Win  your  
faith battles with this truth—of  God’s  super-love for you before conception! 2ndly, 
 
WE ARE PRECIOUS TO GOD WHEN OUR MOTHER DELIVERED US 
IN BIRTH AND HE CAUGHT US IN HIS EVERLASTING ARMS. (II.) 
Notice verse 6—“You  are  He  who took  me  from  my  mother’s  womb,  My  praise  is  
continually  of  you.” The  KJV  states,  “You  took  me  out  of  my  mother’s  bowels.”  
The Hebrew word for took is gazah, meaning to cut off, or to take a portion out. It 
comes from the Hebrew word guwz which means to bring out in the sense of 
passing out rapidly. David explains to us in Psalm 22: 9 what took means. It means 
before the doctor, the midwife, or a father catches us, God first takes us in His 
everlasting  arms.  David  says  in  Psalm  22,  “Yet  You  are  He  who  took  me 
from the womb; The Hebrew word for took here is giyach or goach, which means 
to issue and to gush forth as water and draw up or out. Graphically, God is saying, 
I directed your conception and I orchestrated your birth, even though human hands 
were there, my hands and my arms were there first. The doctor may have carried us 
to a table to weigh us, but the midwife or doctor accepted us, unknowingly first 
from the arms of God. Birth, beloved, and for you who are boys and girls and 
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young people, birth is more than a biological phenomena. Birth is a mystery of the 
mercy of God and the graphic presence of His arms to draw us forth from our 
mother’s  womb  and  be  the  first  to  help  us  catch  our  breath  and  live.  Dads  and  
Moms, seldom does God come nearer to us than at the moment we hear that first 
strong lusty and spirited cry and then we notice that our own remarkable child has 
come forth with all 10 fingers and toes and is by medical lingo, unremarkable. 
Think of it! David is a grown man, severely being maligned, in a faith battle  and 
God wanted him to remember his own birth as God was there, present in the 
moment of delivery, overseeing the special delivery process. Glory! Thirdly, 
 
WE  ARE  PRECIOUS  TO  GOD  AS  WE  NURSE  AT  OUR  MOTHER’S 
BREAST, LEANING ON THE LORD. (III.) This may seem absent from the 
text,  but  it  is  here.  Verse  5,  6  state,  “For  You,  O  Lord,  are  my  hope,  my  trust,  O  
Lord,  from  my  youth.  Upon  You  I  have  leaned  from  before  my  birth.”  When  a  
baby is breastfeeding, where is the Lord? Beloved, the medical profession is just 
learning  about  “the  place”  where  babies  thrive.  They  are  finding  that  a  child  alone  
in an incubator is not in a good place. Now often they are providing tents with a 
child  on  his  mother’s  breast—in  “the  place.”  You see, our sustenance at our 
mother’s  breast  is  God’s  design  of  hope.  The  Hebrew  word  for  hope  is  tiqvah,  
meaning attached in expectation by a cord to our mother. But God says, your first 
attachment is that from birth you are attached to Me. The word tiqvah comes from 
the root qavah, which means to braid together by twisting. God braids us together 
with Him to our mother. David speaks of this further in Psalm 22: 9, 10, saying, 
“You  made  me  trust  You  at  my  mother’s  breasts.  On  You  was  I  cast  from  my  birth,  
and  from  my  mother’s  womb,  You  have  been  my  God.” Where do we first learn 
about  trusting?  In  God’s  place—at  our  mother’s  breasts.  Where  did  the  disciple  
John  learn  to  trust?  It  was  he  who  leaned  on  Jesus’  bosom,  and  beloved,  we  never  
have  to  be  weaned  from  Jesus’  bosom,  from  leaning, leaning, leaning on His 
everlasting  arms.  In  life’s  faith  battle  this  week,  Mom  wasn’t  there  to  lean  on.  She  
went Home to Jesus. But I learned to trust from Mom almost 69 years ago so this 
week I could lean  hard  on  Jesus.  David’s  word  about  learning  to trust at his 
mother’s  breasts  in Psalm 22: 9 is the Hebrew word camak. It means to rely upon, 
to lean upon, to rest ourselves against. Beloved, from the days of our earliest 
nursing, God has imprinted us with the desire to lean on Him. Notice verses 7-16. 
This  faith  battle  is  David’s  leaning  on  the  Lord  as  he  once  leaned  upon  his  own  
mother. Listen to David as he relaxes in his faith battle before and upon the Lord. 
Here  David  say,  v.  7,  8,  “I  have  been  a  wonder,  a  marvel,  and  a  portent  to  others  
because You, Lord are my strong refuge. My mouth is filled with Your praise and 
with  Your  glory  all  the  day.”  Then  pick  up  the  faith  battle,  the  doubts  that  arise  and  
David’s  outcry  as  a  baby  that  desires  security  upon  “the  place”  God  has  provided.  
David cries out, in v. 9-11,  “Do  not  cast  me  off  in  the  time  of  old  age.  Forsake  me  
not when my strength is spent. For my enemies speak concerning me, those who 
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watch for my life consult  together  and  say,  “God  has  forsaken  him.  Pursue  and  
seize him, for there is none to deliver  him.”  Then  David  runs  back  to  the  place  
where  John  rested  on  Jesus’  bosom—in vs. 12, 13,—“O  God,  be  not  far  from  me;;  
O my God, make haste to help me! May my accusers be put to shame and 
consumed with scorn and disgrace may they be covered who seek my  hurt.”  Then  
David  braids  Himself  to  the  Lord  in  vs.  14,  15,  “But  I  will  tiqvah,  qavah,  braid  
myself to You continually—I will hope continually and will praise you yet more 
and more. My mouth will tell of your righteous acts, of Your deeds of salvation all 
the  day,  for  their  number  is  past  my  knowledge.”  Then  David  with  the  security  and  
confidence  of  a  baby  at  “the  place”—upon  his  mother’s  breast,  leaning  on  the  
Lord,  David  declares  in  v.  16,  “With  the  mighty  deeds  of  the  Lord  God  I  will  
come; I will remind  them  of  Your  righteousness,  Yours  alone.”  4thly,   
 
WE ARE PRECIOUS TO GOD IN OUR CHILDHOOD, OUR YOUTH, AND 
EARLY ADULTHOOD. (IV.)  Notice  verse  17.  “O  God,  from  my  youth  You  
have  taught  me,  and  I  still  proclaim  Your  wondrous  deeds.” From weaning and the 
terrible twos through preschool to grade school to middle school to jr-high and on 
to high school and on to college and into early adulthood, it is the Lord who has 
been our hope, our confidence and our teacher. Where did this psalmist David get 
the courage and confidence and hope to meet and defeat Goliath? Who taught him 
to fight faith battles with lions and bears and giants before he became the king of 
Israel? Who taught David to hide invisibly in caves south of Jerusalem? Who 
taught David to praise the Lord in the presence of lions, bears and giants? It was 
the Lord who led David and watched his back with goodness and mercy, from the 
early  shepherding  days  to  the  lonely  nights  under  the  stars,  as  David’s  harp  broke  
the stillness of the night and accompanied the howling of the wolves and the 
yowling of the coyotes. God did not deliver David alone in the wilderness with the 
sheep to forsake him when he faced the giant. Beloved, look back and fight your 
faith  battles  by  reflecting  on  God’s  protection  through  your childhood, adolescence 
and early adulthood. How can I win faith battles better than remembering my God 
delivered me from death wrapped up in a power take off at age 15, and from a total 
wreck tumbling into the Kentucky River at age 16, and losing my Dad at age 21, 
and in my thirties from falling 20-25  feet  high  out  of  a  pear  tree?  I’ve  been  
precious to the Lord and He has spared my life countless times. Glory! 5thly,  
 
WE ARE PRECIOUS TO GOD IN OUR MIDDLE ADULTHOOD. (V.) 
Where do I see this? It is too obvious. We might miss it. That is the age of David 
as he wrote Psalm 71 and praised the Lord. Oh the attacks that came to David in 
middle adulthood—the trials, the persecutions, the afflictions, and times he was the 
easy prey of the adversary in awful ways—review verses 12-16. It is in these 
difficult days, we learn how to praise like David did in verses 22-24. This is often 
when we learn to focus on God and God alone. In middle adulthood, many of us 
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lose  our  parents  and  we  learn  Psalm  27:10,  “When  my  father and my mother 
forsake  me,  then  the  Lord  will  take  me  up.”  Sometimes  these  days  take  some  of  us  
from marriage to widowhood, when we learn of the husbanding of the Lord. In 
these  days  in  the  loneliness  of  life’s  fullest  responsibilities,  God  super  loves  us and 
becomes our rock and the sunshine of our maturing years. 6thly, 
 
WE ARE PRECIOUS TO GOD WHEN WE ARE OLD AND GRAY. (VI.) 
Notice v. 9,  and  then  18,  19.  “Do  not  cast  me  off  in  the  time  of  old  age;;  forsake  me  
not  when  my  strength  is  spent…So  even  to  old  age and gray hairs, O God, do not 
forsake me, until I proclaim Your might to another generation, Your power to all 
those to come. Your righteousness, O God, reaches the high heavens. You who 
have  done  great  things,  O  God,  who  is  like  You?”  The  Amalekites  abandoned their 
aged alone in the desert to famish and died when they were old, sick or weak. Not 
so  with  God.  David  wasn’t  tired  of  God  in  old  age,  in  his  faith-battles, his only 
concern  was,  “Had  God  grown  tired  of  him?”  Never!  God  knows  what  age  does  to  
worn out bodies, depriving us of our prime, of our youthful strength, of our hearing 
and eyesight? Does God lower his super-love for us when we totter? In Isaiah 46: 
3,  4,  God  declares,  “You  who  have  been  born  by  Me  from  before  your  birth,  
carried from the womb, even to your old age I am He, and to gray hairs, I will 
carry  you.  I  have  made,  and  I  will  bear;;  I  will  carry  (you)  and  save  you.”  7thly,   
 
WE ARE PRECIOUS TO GOD IN DEATH AND FOR ALL ETERNITY. 
(VII.) Notice verses 20, 21. In our greatest faith battle facing death and eternity, 
David  cries  to  God,  “You  who  have  made  me  see  many  troubles  and  calamities  
with revive me again; from the depths of the earth, You will bring me up again. 
You  will  increase  my  greatness  and  comfort  me  again.”  Old  age  is  tough, but it is 
not the greatest or the final battle as is death, when we must give up our life and 
release  our  bodies,  souls  and  spirits  to  our  Creator  and  Redeemer.  Death  isn’t  God  
saying,  “Good  ride,  son,  so  long,  daughter!”  Never!  No,  Never!  David’s  own  
words  in  Psalm  116:  15  declare,  “Precious  in  the  sight  of  the  Lord  is  the  death  or  
the Home-going  of  His  godly  ones,  His  saints.”  God’s  Homecoming  for  us  prior  to  
the  Rapture  is  “Absent  from  the  body,  present  with  the  Lord.”  (II  Cor.  5:  8)  This  
word in Psalm 71:  20,  “revive  me”  is  chayah. It means to quicken and enliven 
dead bodies and raise them from death to life. We are eternally precious to God, 
super-loved with a new Home  in  heaven  prepared  for  us.  God  isn’t  willing  or  
wishing for one of us to perish—II Peter 3: 9. I  pray  today,  “Lord,  suffer unborn 
babies, the infants, the nursing babes, the children, the teens, the young adults, the 
middle-aged, the elderly and the dying to come to you, Jesus. You are never too 
young and never too old to be super-loved, precious to Him. From  our  mother’s  
womb  to  our  Father’s  arms,  we  are  the  apple  of  God’s  eye,  super-loved, so 
precious to Him. So cuddle up to the Lord, rest, relax in His arms to give you rest. 
Today, I dedicate this message to you, you, you, you and you-all of you. Amen.  


