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Open:  When has past success made it easier for you to face a present challenge? 

Read:  Habakkuk 3:1-16 

Discuss:   

1. What differences do you notice between Habakkuk's first two complaints (1:1-4 and 1:12-2:1) 

and his prayer in chapter 3? What has prompted such a significant shift in the prophet's 

words? How can our questions for God affect our disposition toward God? 

2. Look at Habakkuk 3:2. What do we learn about prayer from this verse? Compare and contrast 

what you see from Habakkuk to your own prayers. In the midst of suffering, what tends to be 

the focus of your prayers? in light of what Habakkuk has modeled, what changes could you 

make in your prayers? Be specific.  

3. Habakkuk asked God to “in wrath remember mercy” (v. 2). What does this suggest Habakkuk 

believed about God? In our culture, do you think God is better known for His wrath or His 

mercy? Explain. Why is it essential that we recognize both aspects of God’s nature? 

4. From Habakkuk 3:3-15, what do you notice or learn about God? Why does Habakkuk spend 

much of his prayer talking about history? In what ways could your own prayers benefit from a 

fresh reminder of God's power and faithfulness? 

5. How would you describe Habakkuk’s response to God in verse 16? What has Habakkuk 

learned that would prompt this sort of response? When you are facing challenging 

circumstances, what helps to ensure you will continue worshipping God rather than begin to 

doubt God? 

6. Consider the cross of Jesus. How does His suffering for our salvation affect the way you look 

at your suffering? Take a moment in your group to share any examples of how you have seen 

God work through the midst of suffering in your life to accomplish His sovereign purpose. 

Pray:   Close in a time of prayer, specifically focused on God's past faithfulness in times of hurt and 

suffering, and acknowledging that He is always working in our painful experiences for His 

glory and our good, according to His perfect will.  



Habakkuk 3:1-16 

 
 

 [1] A prayer of Habakkuk the prophet,    

 according to Shigionoth. 

 
[2] O LORD, I have heard the report of you,    

  and your work, O LORD, do I fear. 

 In the midst of the years revive it; 

  in the midst of the years make it known; 

  in wrath remember mercy. 

 

[3] God came from Teman, and the Holy One from  

  Mount Paran. Selah 

    His splendor covered the heavens, 

  and the earth was full of his praise. 

[4] His brightness was like the light; 

  rays flashed from his hand; 

  and there he veiled his power. 

[5] Before him went pestilence, 

  and plague followed at his heels. 

[6] He stood and measured the earth; 

  he looked and shook the nations; 

 then the eternal mountains were scattered; 

  the everlasting hills sank low. 

    His were the everlasting ways. 

[7] I saw the tents of Cushan in affliction; 

  the curtains of the land of Midian did  

   tremble. 

[8] Was your wrath against the rivers, O LORD? 

    Was your anger against the rivers, 

   or your indignation against the sea, 

 when you rode on your horses, 

   on your chariot of salvation? 

  

 

 

 

[9] You stripped the sheath from your bow, 

   calling for many arrows. Selah 

  You split the earth with rivers. 

[10] The mountains saw you and writhed; 

   the raging waters swept on; 

  the deep gave forth its voice; 

   it lifted its hands on high. 

[11] The sun and moon stood still in their place 

  at the light of your arrows as they sped, 

  at the flash of your glittering spear. 

[12] You marched through the earth in fury; 

  you threshed the nations in anger. 

[13] You went out for the salvation of your people, 

  for the salvation of your anointed. 

 You crushed the head of the house of  

   the wicked, 

  laying him bare from thigh to neck. Selah 

[14] You pierced with his own arrows the  heads of  

   his warriors, 

  who came like a whirlwind to scatter me, 

  rejoicing as if to devour the poor in secret. 

[15] You trampled the sea with your horses, 

  the surging of mighty waters. 

 

[16] I hear, and my body trembles; 

  my lips quiver at the sound; 

  rottenness enters into my bones; 

  my legs tremble beneath me. 

 Yet I will quietly wait for the day of trouble 

  to come upon people who invade us.  (ESV) 


