
 

 

 

  

 

Skyline Family News  October 24th, 2022 

Pastor David’s Weekly Devotional 
On November of 1873, Horatio Spafford was unable to sail out on the French liner “SS Ville du 

Havre” with his wife and four kids due to business commitments in Chicago which had been ravaged by 

the Great Fire (where he had lost everything).  He told them goodbye and promised to meet them in 

France in a few weeks.  Several days later, however, at two o’clock in the morning on November 22, 

1873, the luxury liner was rammed by an English iron sailing vessel.  In two hours, the SS Ville du 

Havre,” one of the largest ships afloat, settled to the bottom of the ocean – taking some 226 lives 

including Spafford’s four children.  Nine days later, when the survivors had landed, Mrs. Spafford 

cabled her husband with these two words, “Saved alone.”  Mr. Spafford boarded a ship to meet with his 

wife.  On the way over, the captain called him and said, “I believe we are now passing over the place 

where the ‘Ville du Havre’ went down.  That night Mr. Spafford found it hard to sleep.  There in the 

mid-Atlantic, and in the midst of immense pain and sorrow, Spafford wrote these profound words:  
 

When peace, like a river, attendeth my way, When sorrows like sea billows roll; 

Whatever my lot, Thou has taught me to say, It is well, it is well, with my soul. 
 

It is well, with my soul, It is well, with my soul, It is well, it is well, with my soul. 
 

Though Satan should buffet, though trials should come, Let this blest assurance control, 

That Christ has regarded my helpless estate, And hath shed His own blood for my soul. 
 

It is well, with my soul, It is well, with my soul, It is well, it is well, with my soul. 
 

My sin, oh, the bliss of this glorious thought!  My sin, not in part but the whole, 

Is nailed to the cross, and I bear it no more, Praise the Lord, praise the Lord, O my soul! 
 

It is well, with my soul, It is well, with my soul, It is well, it is well, with my soul. 
 

And Lord, haste the day when my faith shall be sight, The clouds be rolled back as a scroll; 

The trump shall resound, and the Lord shall descend, Even so, it is well with my soul. 
 

It is well, with my soul, It is well, with my soul, It is well, it is well, with my soul. 
 

Today, people are desperately looking for answers to the questions surrounding human suffering.  

Unfortunately, too many people are seeking those answers not from the pages of Scripture but from 

worldly philosophies and secular psychologies.  Or, rather than humbly seeking the Lord through prayer 

they seek to escape or deaden their pain through the use of drugs, alcohol, and a host of other 

pharmaceutical “solutions.”   

All of this, as many have found, only leads to a despairing realization of one’s personal hopelessness 

and emptiness apart from Jesus. That is because the only true and satisfying answer to suffering is found 

in knowing, trusting, loving, and worshiping God in Christ. 

Many contemporary Christian songwriters have picked up where Mr. Spafford left off.  Songs like 

Blessed Be Your Name by Matt Redman (2002), Praise You in this Storm by Casting Crowns (2005), 

and Bring the Rain by MercyMe (2006) all seek to proclaim an earnest desire to praise God in the midst 

of pain and suffering.  To be sure, this is no easy task.  It takes all the faith and faithfulness we can 

muster in the gracious power of God.  May we ever desire to not just endure our suffering but embrace 

our suffering; not simply to go through suffering but to grow through suffering; not merely to worship 

Him in spite of our suffering but worship Him in and because of our suffering. 

 

Together in and for Christ, 

Pastor David 
 

Scripture Readings for the Week (Monday – Sunday ~ Week #43): 

Deuteronomy 4-6; 2 Chronicles 25-28; Psalm 122-124; Ecclesiastes 1-2; Habakkuk; Acts 9-10; James 1-3 

Recommended Reading: “Suffering and the Sovereignty of God” by John Piper and Justin Taylor 

 


