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Hi Everyone! 
 
This is going to be a Week of Praise!  We are going to spend our time praising 
God as we read through these two chapters.  I suggest you read and answer one 
question a day.  Read the day’s verse or verses first, then each “question” will 
ask you to recall stories from your own life - memories which give you reason to 
praise your wonderful Lord.  Each day this week fill your heart and mouth with 
praise to Jesus as you read the assigned verses and praise God for the stories 
He has given you.     
 
I long for the day when the Last 7 Years begins.  When the LORD of all creation 
clicks the stopwatch and the time begins to click off – 7 years of passion and 
judgment and repentance and birthing of the largest revival in the history of 
mankind.    
 
If I am privileged to live through even a part of that last 7 years, I will have a few 
more wonderful memories to share with you when we are all in heaven 
together…and a few more reasons to Praise the LORD Jesus. 
. 
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When your life on this earth is over….and you have done all the LORD ordained 
for you to do…and you have 
prayed every prayer…laughed 
every ounce of laughter…loved 
with as much love as you 
can…faced every last 
challenge…what stories will you 
share in heaven?  What 
memories will you have of the 
lessons you have learned from 
your LORD, and the surprises 
He had for you? 
 
Next week, after you have thought of a few of your own stories, I’ll tell you a few 
of mine…. 
 
 
 
Kathleen 
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Isaiah 25 & 26– A Week of Praise 

Questions 
 

Memory Verse:  Isaiah 26:3 
“You will keep him in perfect peace, whose mind is stayed on You.   

Because he trusts in You.” 
  
This is going to be a Week of Praise!  Isaiah is going to give us a break from 
judgment and destruction and violence and hatred.  
 
I wish so deeply that we could all be together to share our stories!  Next week, in 
our “Answers” section, I’ll share a couple of my own stories. 
 
 

1. Isaiah 25:1   
Question:  What are some things the Lord has taught you in the past? 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

2. Isaiah 25:2-5    
Question: Has there been a time when the Lord has fought a battle for you? 
  
 
 
 
 
 
 

3. Isaiah 25:6   
Question: When has the Lord given you a time of rejoicing? 
 
 
 
 
 

4. Isaiah 25:7-8   
Question:  When has the Lord wiped away your tears? 
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5. Isaiah 25:9-12 

Question:  When have you waited on the Lord and He has come through? 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

6. Isaiah 26:1&2 
Question:  What praise songs can you remember?  Sing those songs all 
day today. 
  
 
 
 
 
 
 

7. Isaiah 26:3-21 
Question:  What is your story of the day of your salvation – the day you 
believed in Jesus and began your life of peace with God? 
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Isaiah 25 & 26 – A Week of Praise 
Kathleen’s Answers and Comments 

 
Memory Verse:  Isaiah 26:3 

“You will keep him in perfect peace, whose mind is stayed on You.   
Because he trusts in You.” 

  
1. Isaiah 25:1   

Question:  What are some things the Lord has taught you in the past? 
My Story:  OK, this is a silly one, I know.  I remember when He taught me to faithfully 
brush my teeth!  It’s not that I wasn’t a “tooth-brusher”, but I just didn’t care whether or 
not I brushed them as consistently as the dentist said I should.   
 
I became a believer in Him in my last year of High School.  Seventeen years old.  I gave 
my life to Jesus in a church service one Sunday shortly before Easter.  As I began to 
walk with Him, one of the first things He taught me was to obey completely…even in 
those areas of my life where no one else would ever know what I had 
done….like….brushing my teeth.  J   
 
How did He do it?  He gave me such a sensitive conscience that if I neglected to brush 
my teeth I would feel so guilty I couldn’t bear to live with myself.  I would groan under 
the load of guilt until I would angrily kick myself into the bathroom and get out my 
toothbrush and get the job done.  Ha!  I look back and realize what He was really doing 
was growing me up.  I learned to be a responsible adult in that first year of my Christian 
life.  He taught me to be like Him….faithful and true. 
 

2. Isaiah 25:2-5    
Question: Has there been a time when the Lord has fought a battle for you? 
 My Story:  My parents decided to get a divorce when I went away to college.  I was 
eighteen and a brand new Christian.  Their marriage had been tottering for quite a 
while, and although I knew they were unhappy with each other, I was still taken by 
surprise when my Mom called me.  After she told me that she and my Dad were splitting 
up, I walked into the bathroom of my dorm room and slid to the floor and wept.    
 
I remember thinking: “This cannot be happening to me!  Why would God allow this to 
happen?”  My world crumbled.  Where would my home be?  What about my sisters and 
brothers?  Would I have to decide whether I loved my Mom or my Dad the most?” 
 
The battle the LORD fought for me that year was a battle in the depths of my heart.  I 
had just come to faith in Him only the year before.  And now I had a hurt inside that 
would never heal completely, and, quite frankly, I was really mad at the God I had just 
given my life to.  I had no doubt that He could have stopped this from happening.  But 
He didn’t.  Why didn’t He?  I fought the battle of disappointment in God.  I struggled and 
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struggled with whether or not He had the right to do whatever He wanted to do in my 
life…and whether or not I was going to trust Him no matter what happened. 
 
He helped me win the battle.  He fought for me way within the depths of my teenage 
heart.  I remember clearly the day I dissolved before Him and acknowledged His right to 
do His will.  I remember accepting my parents’ divorce and telling Him I loved Him and 
trusted Him.  And I remember asking Him to still use me for His purposes, asking Him to 
forgive me for doubting His sovereignty.  He was right there, smiling, as He gathered 
me in His arms and loved me.  He had fought the battle, leaving me forever sure that 
the safest place in the world to run was straight into His arms. 
 

3. Isaiah 25:6   
Question: When has the Lord given you a time of rejoicing? 
My Story:   I’m a good swimmer.  We had a pool in our backyard when I was a 
teenager, and I loved to swim.  But none of our kids knew how to swim…because there 
just hadn’t been a pool to swim in for the first few years of our family life.   
 
After we arrived in Indiana, we had a few more difficult months as we got back on our 
feet, but slowly things began to ease up, and suddenly we found ourselves living in an 
apartment complex on the south side of Indianapolis, in a 2-bedroom apartment, with a 
swimming pool!  Perfect!  We had a home of our own again, the kids were in good 
schools, and although we were a little cramped, we were so happy to be together, alive 
and employed, that we were just filled with rejoicing.   
 
And…there was a pool!  That summer I spent most of our time with an 11-year-old, 9-
year-old, 7-year-old, 5-year-old, and 3-year-old in our apartment complex pool, teaching 
them how to swim.  It was so much fun!  We eventually owned a home again and 
accumulated “stuff” again…but nothing will ever compare to the rejoicing I did that 
summer as I taught our 5 children how to swim.  J 
 

4. Isaiah 25:7-8   
Question:  When has the Lord wiped away your tears? 
My Story:   I cry at sad songs, and when my dog dies.  I cry when my kids or my 
husband are hurt, and when life closes in on me.   
 
Max was the first possession I ever had which was mine and mine alone.  I grew up in a 
family of 6, wore hand-me-downs, and shared everything.  I married at 19 and we had 
our first child when I was 20.   Sharing was simply the way life was lived.  Everything 
was ours.  No complaints.  We loved our life. 
 
He was a gift.  A little bundle of fur which rolled around on the floor in my Christmas 
stocking when I was 45 years old.  I taught him how to sleep in his new home, eat and 
drink in the laundry room, and how to walk every morning with me.  He was my constant 
companion through the years when my children were leaving home, going to college, 
getting married, and having children of their own.  He sat by my side as I learned to 
memorize scripture, and he walked with me over many miles as I practiced that 
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scripture.  I’m sure, if he could have talked, he could have recited a lot of the book of 
Revelation. 
 
He heard me pray for my children and all their friends.  He slept up on our bed when 
Ken traveled, and gave him dirty looks when he came home.  J 
 
And when I took him to the vet that horrible morning, I knew I wouldn’t be bringing him 
back home.  I cried a lot of tears that day, and for a long time after.  My very own dog 
had lived his life, and it was over.   
 
Now, what is spiritual about this?  A dog is a thing of this world, right?  We all miss them 
when they die, but we get over it, right?  What’s God got to do with it?  The LORD cares 
when we cry.  He cares when we hurt.  Even if it is just a dog…or just a lost doll…or just 
a house that burns down.  He loves to wipe away our tears. 
 
Here’s how the LORD wiped away my tears:  He reminded me that we will all be riding 
white horses when we return with Him from heaven someday.  (Revelation 19:14).  So, 
he reasoned with me, if there are horses in eternity, why not Golden Retrievers?  J  
 

5. Isaiah 25:9-12 
Question:  When have you waited on the Lord and He has come through? 
My Story:  When we moved to Indianapolis we left behind a dream.  We had been 
starting churches, and as we limped into Indy we found that the LORD opened up a 
door for us with a job in the “real world”, but pastoring seemed to be over for us.  We 
didn’t know…would it be over forever, or just for a couple of years?  Ken filled pulpits 
now and again, but we got on with the stuff of life as the door remained closed for 
another church to pastor.  And of course you know that the job of pastor is not ever just 
for the husband.  It’s a job for a couple.  We were both out of work – the work we had 
dedicated ourselves to – the work we loved.  We waited.  We prayed that the LORD 
would someday see fit to give us another chance to start a church.  And we waited. 
 
Ken was 51 and I was 49 when the door opened wide and free – just as easy as pie.  
Southside Bible Church was born.  We jumped at the chance to start just one more 
church…and our dream was that we could Pastor a church of maybe 100 people for the 
rest of our lives. 
Every Sunday we would pile my little red truck full of the stuff of church:  Baby swing, 
toys for the nursery, bulletins, Bibles.  And every Sunday after services were over we 
would have only one prayer.  Just one more Sunday, Lord.  After waiting all that time, 
we could hardly wait for just one more Sunday.  We still feel that way today. 
 

6. Isaiah 26:1&2 
Question:  What praise songs can you remember?  Sing those songs all day 
today. 
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7. Isaiah 26:3-21 
Question:  What is your story of the day of your salvation – the day you believed 
in Jesus and began your life of peace with God? 
I don’t remember when I actually first heard the name of Jesus.  I must have first heard 
the Gospel story – the story of Jesus’ birth, life, death and resurrection – at some time in 
my growing up years, but again, I don’t remember exactly when.  I just grew up knowing 
the facts. 
 
It was when I was a senior in High School, though, that I first realized the story of Jesus 
wasn’t just a story.  It was real.  And Jesus was alive.  And He cared personally for me.  
It hit me like a ton of bricks one Sunday morning in 1965.  I was visiting a little church in 
Tucson, Arizona.  I sat in the congregation listening to a sermon preached from the Old 
Testament book of Nehemiah.  Nehemiah, in Old Testament times, was chosen of God 
to get the wall built around the crumbled-down city of Jerusalem.   
 
I sat there that morning wondering if God had anything special He wanted me to do with 
my life.  I was a senior in High School and thinking about where to go to college….and 
what to do with my life – and I just wondered…did God have anything He wanted for 
me?  That’s when it hit me.  If God did have anything He wanted for me, how in the 
world could I know what it was?  I didn’t even know God.  I knew about Him.  I knew His 
story.  But I didn’t know Him at all.  He and I were strangers. 
 
As the Pastor continued to preach, I remember talking to God for the first time in my 
life…”Lord, what is it You would like me to do with my life?  I’m not much – just a plain 
girl who tells a few lies and isn’t very good underneath the surface.  I’ve heard the 
story… that when You died on the cross You paid the price for sin.  But, Jesus….You 
died for me, didn’t you?  You actually died for me, not just for everybody, but really for 
me.  It was my sin you paid for?  I haven’t ever realized that You are real.  Why did You 
die for me?  I don’t know why You did, but I would like to thank you for it.  I don’t know 
what to give back to You for doing that for me.  I don’t have anything You would want.  
But…here’s my life.  You can do anything You want with it.  It’s Yours.  I’m Yours.” 
 
That was the day of my salvation.  My life has never been the same. 
 


