The Lord our God is the one most worthy to be called on when we are entangled in the cords of death!
How does this text enlarge your hope in the supremacy of Christ? 1. Pray: “Holy Spirit Please, open my eyes to see wonderful things in this text.” 2. Write your thoughts and thanks. 3. Joyfully share your thoughts with someone else. 

To whom should we cry out when the torrents of destruction overwhelm us?

Psalm 18:1–6 (NIV84) 

For the director of music. Of David the servant of the Lord. He sang to the Lord the words of this song when the Lord delivered him from the hand of all his enemies and from the hand of Saul. He said: 

1 I love You, O Lord, my strength. 

2 The Lord is my rock, my fortress and my deliverer; my God is my rock, in whom I take refuge. He is my shield and the horn of my salvation, my stronghold. 

3 I call to the Lord, who is worthy of praise, and I am saved from my enemies. 

4 The cords of death entangled me; the torrents of destruction overwhelmed me. 

5 The cords of the grave coiled around me; the snares of death confronted me. 

6 In my distress I called to the Lord; I cried to my God for help. From His temple He heard my voice; my cry came before Him, into His ears. 
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