




With God in Liminal Space
Psalm 57





In liminal space, we can have confidence that God is 
our refuge.
Be gracious to me, God, be gracious to me,
for I take refuge in you.
I will seek refuge in the shadow of your wings
until danger passes.
Psalm 57:1





In liminal space, God works on our behalf.
I call to God Most High,
to God who fulfills his purpose for me. He reaches down from heaven 
and saves me,
challenging the one who tramples me. Selah. God sends his faithful 
love and truth.
Psalm 57:2–3



In liminal space, God has a purpose and will for us.
For this is the will of God, your sanctification: that you abstain from sexual 
immorality; that each one of you know how to control his own body in 
holiness and honor.
1 Thessalonians 4:3–4
 
Rejoice always, pray without ceasing, give thanks in all circumstances; for 
this is the will of God in Christ Jesus for you. 
1 Thessalonians 5:16–17
 
For this is the will of God, that by doing good you should put to silence the 
ignorance of foolish people.
1 Peter 2:15



In liminal space, we direct our minds toward 
worship.
He will send from heaven and save me; he will put to shame him who 
tramples on me. God will send out his steadfast love and his 
faithfulness!
I lie down amid fiery beasts—the children of man, whose teeth are 
spears and arrows, whose tongues are sharp swords.
Be exalted, O God, above the heavens!
Let your glory be over all the earth! 
They set a net for my steps;
my soul was bowed down.
They dug a pit in my way,
but they have fallen into it themselves.
Psalm 57:3–6



In liminal space, we are on guard against the snares 
of the enemy.
Therefore, since we also have such a large cloud of witnesses 
surrounding us, let us lay aside every hindrance and the sin that so 
easily ensnares us. Let us run with endurance the race that lies before 
us, keeping our eyes on Jesus, the pioneer and perfecter of our faith. 
For the joy that lay before him, he endured the cross, despising the 
shame, and sat down at the right hand of the throne of God.
Hebrews 12:1–2



In liminal space, we worship with confidence.
My heart is confident, God, my heart is confident. I will sing; I will 
sing praises.
Wake up, my soul!
Wake up, harp and lyre!
I will wake up the dawn.
I will praise you, Lord, among the peoples;
I will sing praises to you among the nations.
For your faithful love is as high as the heavens; your faithfulness 
reaches the clouds.
God, be exalted above the heavens;
let your glory be over the whole earth.
Psalm 57:7–11
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