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The enemy was at the door and tightening the noose.  
Hezekiah gave them all the gold he could produce. 
He stripped it from the temple doors and stripped the palace bare, 
Hoping that Assyria would graciously forbear.  
His was not the only kingdom threatened in this way. 
Assyria had conquered every king that would not pay. 
The Northern kingdom Israel was ashes in a heap. 
Now Judah was surrounded. Hezekiah couldn't sleep. 
With temple bare and ransacked there was no more gold to give, 
He hoped king Senacharib would relent and let them live. 
If money could not save them, if gold could not protect, 
Maybe other kings had this same noose around their neck. 
Perhaps there was a treaty, or there's something he could trade 
To form a new alliance that provided mutual aid. 
Ambassadors then scattered to the courts of other kings 
To see what kind of safety their diplomacy might bring. 
Apart they’d be defeated but together there was hope. 
Though trusting other nations put them on a slippery slope. 
They ratified a treaty with the pharaoh on the Nile, 
Who once held them in slavery which was hard to reconcile. 
Where else could Hezekiah turn? How else could they feel safe? 
He trusted everything BUT God which made the prophets chafe. 
 
We all face these moments in our lives that cause us pain. 
We don't know what to do so all we can do is complain. 
We wail that life just isn't fair, and cry “Oh woe is me!” 
But complaining gains us nothing. Life has no guarantee. 
Perhaps if I were wealthy I could purchase some relief. 
I could pay someone to fix it and avoid this pain and grief. 
If only cancer had a price, and sickness could be bought… 
If death was happy to be bribed, the grave’s an afterthought. 
There is no way to write that check, no way it can be cashed. 
Our foolish dreams are buried too, our foolish hopes are dashed. 
If money cannot save us, if gold cannot protect, 
Where can we the desperate turn that is not incorrect? 
We turn where Hezekiah turned to be freed from despair. 
At the prophet’s urging, on his knees, he turned to prayer. 
At first his prayer was desperate, begging God with passioned plea: 
“Please have mercy on us Lord, please hear and set us free! 
Free us from our enemies as in the days of old, 
When pharaoh’s land was humbled by your plagues and powers bold! 
Confessing sins with sadness, we are trusting in your Name, 
We give to you our loyalty. Please take from us our shame! 



 

 

How long will you be angry with your people and their sin? 
How long will you be silent? Let your healing work begin! 
Restore your people, loving Lord, protect us with your hand. 
Restore your people, loving God, protect and heal this land.” 
At first it seems a useless thing, just words upon the air. 
But God is moved and changes things. There’s power in our prayer. 
God heard poor Hezekiah and descended from above. 
Descended as a warrior, not as a peaceful dove. 
That night the angel of the Lord went out upon their foe, 
Threw them into confusion and then dealt a mighty blow.  
Thousands died before the dawn, and with no one to fight, 
Senacharib had to retreat before the morning light. 
Now prayers of desperation turned at once to prayers of joy! 
There is a strength to faith in God that nothing can destroy. 
A shout went up from king and queen to soldiers on the wall. 
“The lord above has saved us! God protects and loves us all! 
Praise the Lord, all people, lift and bless God’s holy Name! 
God alone unchanging, age to age, God is the same! 
Praise God of all creation who invented sun and snow! 
Praise God who makes the moon to rise and makes the east winds blow! 
Praise God who struck the firstborn down in Egypt long ago, 
Praise God who made a covenant, whose love still overflows!” 
Amazing how the heart is changed from night until the morn. 
Amazing how God changes things, and hope is now reborn! 
We pray to God in anxious need and God comes through in time. 
We pray again to give our thanks and offer praise sublime! 
First our fear and problems, then thanks to God unseen. 
Prayer before and after but it's God that's in between. 
So bring to God your problems, your anxiety and fear. 
Bring to God your everything. Speak up and God will hear! 
Perhaps there is a widening gap ‘tween husband and a wife? 
Or a medical condition that is threatening your life? 
Perhaps it is financial, or perhaps your unemployed. 
If you could win the lotto you’ be simply overjoyed! 
These are times of panic, anticipation and of pain. 
These are times to find our knees and invoke God’s holy Name! 
Perhaps you feel you aren't equipped and don't know how to pray. 
If so, then Hezekiah’s words are all you need to say: 
At first your prayer is desperate, begging God with passioned plea: 
“Please have mercy on us Lord, please hear and set us free! 
Free us from our enemies as in the days of old, 
When pharaoh’s land was humbled by your plagues and powers bold! 
Confessing sins with sadness, we are trusting in your Name, 
We give to you our loyalty. Please take from us our shame! 
How long will you be angry with your people and our sin? 
How long will you be silent? Let your healing work begin! 
Restore your people, loving Lord, protect us with your hand. 
Restore your people, loving God, protect and heal this land.” 
It is not automatic though, perhaps not overnight. 
But give to God your problems and the fight is God’s to fight. 
It seems like we are lost at sea as countless troubles swarm. 



 

 

This is just the warm up, though, the calm before the storm. 
What storm can blow against our God who made the winds to blow? 
What can stand against God’s hand that crafted all below? 
No problem rages harder than our God who reigns above. 
And all God asks us in return is loyalty and love. 
“Release the storm!” we ask of God when we begin to pray. 
“Release the storm of grace and truth! Sweep all our needs away! 
By storm the Lord once cleansed the earth of violence and sin, 
By storm God floods the earth with grace and gathers children in. 
Strengthen us and give us hearts of courage to withstand… 
Every wind of fortune that destroys what we had planned. 
And once the rage is over then we speak again with praise. 
With joy and jubilation, grateful voices loud we raise. 
First our fear and problems, then thanks to God unseen. 
Prayer before and after but it's God that's in between. 
This is how we grow in God, its how our faith is formed. 
Our suffering is nothing but the calm before the storm. 
 
Judah dodged a bullet, and God’s chosen ones were spared. 
Will they remain as faithful or again will they run scared? 
Will they trust in gold or in the kings of foreign lands? 
Or will they trust the Lord their God, and see God’s grace firsthand? 
Keep reading through this Bible friends, keep reading undeterred. 
Keep reading every single day. I will see you in God’s Word. 
 


