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Psalm 103:14-22 (NIV) 
14 for he knows how we are formed, 
he remembers that we are dust. 
15 The life of mortals is like grass, 
they flourish like a flower of the field; 
16 the wind blows over it and it is gone, 
and its place remembers it no more. 



Psalm 103:14-22 (NIV) 
17 But from everlasting to everlasting 
the LORD’s love is with those who fear 
him, 
and his righteousness with their children’s 
children— 
18 with those who keep his covenant 
and remember to obey his precepts. 



Psalm 103:14-22 (NIV) 
19 The LORD has established his throne in 
heaven, 
and his kingdom rules over all. 
20 Praise the LORD, you his angels, 
you mighty ones who do his bidding, 
who obey his word. 



Psalm 103:14-22 (NIV) 
21 Praise the LORD, all his heavenly hosts, 
you his servants who do his will. 
22 Praise the LORD, all his works 
everywhere in his dominion. 
Praise the LORD, my soul. 



!   We are Dust 
!   Our Days are Like 

Grass 

















Psalm 102:11 (NIV) 
11 My days are like the evening shadow; 
I wither away like grass. 



James 4:14 (NIV) 
14 Why, you do not even know what will 
happen tomorrow. What is your life? You 
are a mist that appears for a little while 
and then vanishes. 



!   We are Dust 
!   Our Days are Like 

Grass 
!   The Lord’s Love is With 

Us 



Psalm 103:11 (NIV) 
11 For as high as the heavens are above 
the earth, 
so great is his love for those who fear him; 



Psalm 103:13 (NIV) 
13 As a father has compassion on his 
children, 
so the LORD has compassion on those 
who fear him; 



!   We are Dust 
!   Our Days are Like 

Grass 
!   The Lord’s Love is With 

Us 
!   The Lord’s Love is 

Everlasting 



Philippians 1:23-24 (NIV) 
23 I am torn between the two: I desire to 
depart and be with Christ, which is better 
by far; 24 but it is more necessary for you 
that I remain in the body. 



Application 
!   Don’t Forget 
!   Say Something 



Psalm 34:1 (NIV) 
1 I will extol the LORD at all times; 
his praise will always be on my lips. 
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