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From A to Z 
 
In his commentary in the classic Westminster Bible Companion series, the Lutheran Old 
Testament scholar James Limburg gives a nice title to this Psalm that we just heard, as he calls 
Psalm 111 “The ABC’s of Theology.”  
 
The ABCs of Theology as in here we have the psalmist trying to give a very basic introduction to 
God—to both who God is, and to what God does. The ABCs, the very basics, in other words, in 
terms of what we’re trying to talk about when we try to talk about God—here in what we’ve heard, 
for example, God as that which is worthy of our best praise; God as the creator of great and 
wondrous works—the works of creation that are pondered by all who delight in them; the works of 
history are also celebrated here and here most likely the Psalmist has in mind the event of the 
Jewish exodus from Egyptian bondage that is celebrated as an instance of God’s saving work 
making itself known in a very historically specific place and time; God also, as known and 
experienced here through God’s attributes—God as gracious; as compassionate; as trustworthy; 
as generous; as faithful; as both sacred and majestic, “holy and awesome is God’s name.”  
 
The ABCs of Theology—I wonder what that idea conjures for you today…what might the ABCs of 
your theology be—in terms of your most basic commitments and beliefs, or maybe your most 
immediate and direct hopes and dreams about who God is and what God does, about how God’s 
presence can be known and experienced in this world, and indeed in the stuff of our very lives… 
When thinking about the basics, we might, for example, we might simply look around, and we 
might ponder this beautiful and strange world that we’ve been placed in, and we might ask 
ourselves that ancient philosophical question as to why there is even something at all rather than 
nothing, and so we might think, for example, about God as the one who brought this world and its 
diversity of life into being, God as the one who granted this original gift and this original blessing. 
 
Or maybe also as we look back over the course of our own lives or over the course of our history 
as a nation as the psalmist does here, where, in looking back, might we glimpse God’s hand at 
work? A good question, maybe, for those of us who will be seeing the civil rights era movie Selma 
later this afternoon; or a good question to pose to any moment in history that we’re particularly 
interested to look back on, trusting as I think the Psalmist teaches us to do here, trusting that 
history still has many gifts to offer us, especially the gift of noticing where God has been 
particularly active, tracing as we might try to do, what Martin Luther King talked about as the arc 
of the moral universe—an arc which is long but which bends towards justice.  
 
The ABCs of Theology. There’s another interesting sense in which this title is such a perfect one 
for this Psalm as this prayer that we heard was written in a very specific way, we’d call it today an 
“acrostic poem,” that is, a type of poem in which the first letter of each lines ends up spelling out a 
word or a message. Acrostic poems tend, as you might recall, more often than not to be poems 
that we write as children, or that we teach children to write, suggesting, for example, that they 
write a poem about the sun in three verses, using those three letters, S U N to start each line.  
 
So, for example, this week, specifically on Friday morning as I tried to focus on writing a sermon 
while instead finding myself hopeless mesmerized by the beauty of the falling snow, I looked 
around and found a few nice acrostic poems on the theme of winter, written by a class of fourth 
grade students in Massachusetts.  
 
And since acrostic poems can be quite fun I’d like to just share a couple of these with you. So first 
two acrostic poems about snow:  



 
“Small snowflakes falling/ Near Dawn/ Outside in my backyard./ Wacky snow birds flying around.” 
(by Cody) 
 
“Snow as sparkly as glitter/ Nice ice in the winter time/ Other beautiful flakes/ Wow, things are 
snowy!” (by Justin) 
 
And also a couple acrostic poems about winter: 
 
“Writing winter poems/ In my warm living room/ Near the fire to keep the cold away/ Taking page 
after page writing more/ Eager to finish my winter thoughts/ Right after a warm, comforting 
dinner.” (by Briauna) 
 
“Winter wonderland/ Ice is slippery/ Nothing is hot/ The weather is cold/ Everything you touch is 
cold/ Really cold.” (by Zenab) 
 
So acrostic poems can be fun, and you might even want to try writing your own this week. And 
when we look at the original Hebrew of Psalm 111, we can imagine that the ancient poet also had 
some fun with this one, as this poem is 22 verses long, which happens also to be the number of 
letters in the Hebrew language, and indeed this Psalm goes through the entire alphabet, as each 
line begins with the next letter, beginning with aleph and ending with tav, basically, from A to Z.  
 
From A to Z. We can imagine, I think, that if this psalm were originally written in English this 
strategy of going from A to Z would be helpful in a couple of senses—one, in terms of being a 
good way maybe to teach the alphabet to others, but also in terms of being a good way to 
remember and maybe even to memorize what the Psalmist has to say about God here, 
something like—A, All praise be to God; B, Because God’s works are great; C, Compassionate 
and gracious is God; D, Delight in God’s ways all you who ponder them. And so on.  
 
Going from A to Z in this way might suggest that this Psalm is meant to be memorable but also 
that it’s meant to be comprehensive in some sense, giving an A to Z account of who God is, and 
of what God does, again another way of thinking about this Psalm as “the ABCs of Theology.” 
 
Inspired by the acrostic style of poetry, I tried my hand at writing my own acrostic poem this week, 
and given that going from A to Z gives us a comprehensive glimpse of God, I was inspired by that 
very word “Comprehensive” and so here’s an acrostic poem that literally spells out this wonderful 
way that our scripture this morning invites us to think about God— from A to Z—God as a 
comprehensive presence or as a comprehensive reality:  
 

Comprehensive 
Considering all that God has done 
Only to come to now, to this very 
Moment,  
Precisely between past and future 
Ready to receive the gifts of  
Each;  
Here I pause in my sojourning  
Expecting nothing, hoping for everything  
Noticing something new each day  
Still marveling at how 
Inside every moment lies a  
Vestige of where God was, and a new 
Edge, just waiting to be explored.  


