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Do you know the sound of dripping water, landing on your sleeping bag in a tent in the middle of the 

night?  This is the joy of camping in Stewart Island. 

 

And you can get a bit down to it, especially when you begin to feel wet and there’s most of the night to 

go. 

 

In life we can feel battered, like these plants on Stewart Island’s Mt Rocky, like the words in Psalm 13 on 

page 387 of the new children’s Bibles.  It’s a very short Psalm, I reckon anyone could read it!  

 

Psalm 13 

1 How long, Lord? Will you forget me for ever? 

How long will you hide your face from me? 

 

Or as The Message puts it, v1-2 

    you’ve ignored me long enough. 

I’ve looked at the back of your head 

    long enough.  

 

2 How long must I wrestle with my thoughts 

and day after day have sorrow in my heart? 

How long will my enemy triumph over me? 

 

 

How often do we feel like these plants, battered by life?  No wonder we look forward to Jesus’ return. 

 

Stewart Island’s Freshwater Hut is a stepping stone to Masons Bay, the trouble was when Diane and I got 

there, there’d been so much rain the track was flooded, as it was to North Arm, as it was to Fred’s Hut.  

We were marooned.  As we stood at the edge of an underwater track, we had to make a decision, would 

we let the water beat us, would we let the troubles overcome us, like the writer who continues in Psalm 

13, will the enemy triumph? 

 

 

3 Look on me and answer, Lord my God. 

Give light to my eyes, or I will sleep in death, 

4 and my enemy will say, ‘I have overcome him,’ 

and my foes will rejoice when I fall. 

 

 

And so we waded through the water and began to climb Mt Rocky to 

find some plants aren’t so affected by the wind.  I wonder why? 

 

 

 

Our goal had been to get to Masons Bay.  We didn’t.  But if we had we 

never would have climbed Mt Rocky, where we saw Masons Bay.  In life 

we are rewarded too for pressing on, for perseverance.  Sometimes it’s 

in this life, sometimes in the life to come. 

 



And you know, while we wait for Jesus’ to return, 

while we live through hard times, we can do so alone, 

or we can walk with, live with Jesus, Jesus the baby 

born at Christmas who grew to become a man who 

promised always to be with us. 

 

The writer of Psalm 13 finishes writing, and it’s quite 

inspiring really 

  

 

5 But I trust in your unfailing love; 

my heart rejoices in your salvation. 

6 I will sing the Lord’s praise, 

for he has been good to me. 

 

 

Let’s pray 

Lord Jesus, we do trust in your love, we thank you for your love, and we thank you for Your salvation.  

Help us to remember to thank you, to praise you, to recognise when you’ve been good to us.  Lord, this 

year our children have look at many things, heard many things about you, please help them over these 

holidays to grow in passion and desire to know more of you, that they might become life long followers of 

you. to accept you as Lord of their lives.  Help us as adults to be good encouragers and good examples to 

these children, and I pray you will be real to us too in the days, weeks and months ahead.  Amen. 

 

 

 

 


