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Dedication
My beloved husband, Kenneth Haney;
My dear children:
Sherrie and Glen Woodward,
Nathaniel and Kim Haney,
Elizabeth and John Shivers,
Stephanie Haney,
Angela Haney;
To my grandchildren:
Mychail, and Elizabeth’s unborn child.
May you always keep your face toward the sun and may the Son of Righteousness shine upon you. Let wonder and love stay alive in your heart as you walk life’s pathways. Do not settle in ease and comfort, but dare and endure. As a gem cannot be polished without friction, neither will your life be without trials. As you encounter life’s storms and struggles, retain hope, integrity, and purpose; for you were born to win and excel.
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Preface
If your life has been charred and blackened by the hot fires of hurt and the searing flames of injustice, this book is for you. Read it with an open searching heart, apply the principles, and you will live and build again. No night ever lasted forever. The following quote and poem are from the book, Quests and Conquests, compiled by Dean Dutten, written over 70 years ago.
I am bigger than anything that can happen to me. All these things, sorrow, misfortune, and suffering, are outside the door. I am in the house and I have the key.
Not until each loom is silent
And the shuttles cease to fly,
Will God unroll the pattern
And explain the reason why
The dark threads are as needful
In the Weaver’s skillful hand,
As the threads of gold and silver
For the pattern which He planned.1
Sometimes things do not go the way He planned because of stubborn human will. Judas proved this. Life does not always go the way you plan either, but you can use your hurtful experiences as stepping stones instead of stumbling stones. They can become learning experiences that will enrich your life and the lives of others if you will allow them to be.
Remember, you can be branded by the hate generated by the destructive fire, and your life can be filled with ashes, or you can be beautified by choosing to forgive, even those who do not deserve forgiveness. This book will help you clean out the cold bitter ashes of despair, and can cause you to dance on top of your hurt. It will help you look up to the stars of hope instead of down at the flames of bitter defeat. You can live again with happiness, peace, and joy.
— Joy Haney
1
THE ENEMY’S FIRE
The young man lay charred, scorched, and blistered on the hospital bed, unable to move or talk because of the pain and extensive burns he had suffered. The inferno from which he had escaped was the wreck of an airplane. The torment of the fiery holocaust was indeed enough, but now he suffered with internal anguish, also. His fiancée had just walked into the room and placed her engagement ring between his toes without saying a word. As he lay upon his bed, seemingly with his future obliterated, all he could do was cry silently while tears ran down the blackened sides of his face.
You probably will not go through the physical suffering this young man endured, but if you live long enough you will be “burnt” by someone or a situation involving other people. When you look around, you see many people who get burnt daily. The high society Trump family had its very public burning. Even the bums in the gutter have their hurtful moments. Everyone, sooner or later, will feel the hot fires of humiliation, hurts, and the searing flame of injustice.
From the beginning of time, people have been burned and devastated because of disappointing and marred relationships. This includes inventors who were mocked and ostracized by “normal” society, and musicians who were not respected until many years after their death. Our very own President Abraham Lincoln was the target of much verbal abuse when he endeavored to free the slaves.
Biblical figures who were burned include Joseph, whose brothers rejected him; as well as David who was hated and persecuted by Saul. Judas burnt Jesus by betrayal. Steven tried to help people, but they did not understand him. The very ones he tried to help “burned” him by stoning him. Haman tried to burn Mordecai, and in doing so got burned himself. Abel was burnt by Cain, Hagar by Sarah, and Samson by Delilah.
Job was burnt by Satan. He was a very wealthy man in Bible days who lived in the land of Uz. He became involved in a contest that developed between God and Satan. He had sevens sons and three daughters and was considered to be the greatest man of the East.
All his riches did not keep Satan from trying to destroy him. God was having a meeting with the sons of God and Satan came also among them. “And the Lord said unto Satan, Whence comest thou? Then Satan answered the Lord, and said, From going to and fro in the earth, and from walking up and down in it. And the Lord said unto Satan, Hast thou considered my servant Job, that there is none like him in the earth?” (Job l:7-8).
Can you imagine God and Satan talking about a man on the earth like that? They talked back and forth until Satan told God that Job only served Him because of all his riches. Satan then told God to put forth His hand and touch all that he had and Job would curse God. So God answered Satan with confidence by saying, “Behold, all that he hath is in thy power; only upon himself put not forth thine hand. So Satan went forth from the presence of the Lord” (Job 1:12).
Notice, God gave Satan power to work against Job. One of the things Satan used to try to hurt Job with was fire. “While he was yet speaking, there came also another, and said, The fire of God is fallen from heaven, and hath burned up the sheep, and the servants, and consumed them; and I only am escaped alone to tell thee” (Job 1:16).
The servant, not knowing of the conversation between God and the devil, called the fire that destroyed them the fire of God. God did not send the fire. He gave Satan the power to use the elements against Job. John 10:10 says, “The thief cometh not, but for to steal, and to kill, and to destroy: I am come that they might have life, and that they might have it more abundantly.” Satan, who is the enemy of mankind, always comes to destroy. Every chance he can get he will try to break up marriages, bring depression, and cause rebellion in children. He only wants to kill, steal, and destroy. His fire always burns, demolishes, and consumes.
He plans his strategy well. He constantly looks for ways to make people as miserable as he is. He who was once the leader of music in heaven is now the leader of misery. He who lost his song is now the director of sorrow, tears, and agony.
He becomes like a black widow spider, weaving a web to ensnare all who are unaware of his presence. When he lures the unexpected into his trap, he then injects his poisonous substance. The poison flows through the mind developing into a searing, red-hot fire of destruction burning all things in its pathway. He loves to destroy relationships.
The enemy’s destructive fire can be likened also to the ant-lion. The ant-lion is a little dark-looking creature that makes a conical hole in the sand, and puts itself in the very center. It then buries itself completely out of sight except its jaws, which appear like a rusty needle waiting for its victim.
From time to time a little ant comes along seeking her food in her usual busy way. She will see the rim of the sandy hump and peer over to investigate. As she senses danger she will try to rush away, but it is always too late. The sand will roll from under her feet and cause her to go down to the bottom. It is then the jaws open like a pair of shears and clips off a leg. Every time the ant tries to get out the jaws of the ant-lion keep clipping until finally, all the ant’s legs are gone.
The ant-lion stays hidden the whole time until the ant gives up the struggle and the lion devours her. Then, with a flip of his tail, he throws the skin of the ant entirely out of the cup, and the trap is set for another victim.
That is the business of the enemy and his helpers. The good part of this story is that you are not helpless like the little red ant. Even though she tried to get out and was unable to, you are able to rise above the pit of despair that your burning caused you to sink into.
Fire has been a destructive force down through the ages. Thousands of acres of trees have been destroyed because of it. Homes, cities, automobiles, and countless lives are blackened and done away with because of fire. Blazing infernos caused by war bombs have destroyed the peace of nations, leaving in their aftermath ruin and rage.
The ashes of life that the first seven chapters of this book deal with relate to circumstances and relationships. The fires of anger, distrust, unfaithfulness, and rebellion can burn themselves deep into the heart and mind of those involved, causing great harm. The person that experiences a burning always feels the scalding scorch of blistering words and irate tempers.
The enemy’s fire is no respecter of persons. It rains on the just and the unjust. It comes unwelcomed and uninvited. Sometimes it comes when it is least expected. You are like the little ant, going about your business, when suddenly the earth of circumstances opens and you fall headlong into it. It is not on your schedule. You did not plan on it; it just came. You did not invite it. You were not even aware it was on its way. It just dropped in like a fiery bombshell exploding on top of your head, seemingly blowing your world apart.
It is like the story about a flock of hens at feeding time. They were all eating their corn when suddenly one hen began fluttering about wildly. She seemed to be attempting to swallow a large lizard. The other hens were gathering around her cackling loudly, also.
It was discovered that while the hen had evidently pecked at the lizard, the slimy, twisting creature had turned about and had the hen by the throat and would have choked her to death had not the observers intervened.
The very people with whom you are involved can at some point turn on you and grab you by the throat, as happened to the hen, with words or action that can cause you to feel like the very breath has been knocked out of you. This happened to Joseph in his association with his brothers. He did them no wrong, just excited jealousy in them, until they turned on him and tried to destroy him.
Life sometimes will extend to you a hurtful experience. You will try to be brave, swallow your pride, and hold your head up without showing your hurt. Many times it becomes too big for you to handle.
Tears become your partner. Your heart is in perpetual pain as if a knife was taking up residence there. You search your heart, mind, and soul for the answers, and yet the answers seem to mock you. The things that were familiar have now become strangers to you. Your world is turned upside-down by the ugliness of a relationship that has gone sour. Where once there was happiness and laughter, now there is sorrow and pain. How did it all happen? When did it all begin? Who was to blame? Could it have been avoided if things had been done differently? You search for answers that seem to hide behind corners. Solutions become evasive and tears expose the pain in your heart. As you look back at the experience you feel as if all is hopeless.
The story of the Portuguese coastal steamer explains how you feel. There were fifty-three crewmen, three hundred Portuguese troops, and two hundred Mozambique Africans aboard when they became grounded on a sandbar off East Africa during a storm. While rescue efforts were being made from the shore, fire broke out on the ship. The fire spread to the stores of ammunition and the whole ship exploded in flames. Many of the passengers jumped into the sea — only to be attacked by sharks. Those who did manage to make the shore were threatened by lions roaring in a nearby jungle.
You feel like the passengers on the boat. First the storm, then the fire, the explosion, the sharks, and the lions. You feel like you cannot win for losing, yet no one can make you lose but yourself. No man can put you down for a long period of time. Prisons, fires, broken relationships, and death cannot destroy your spirit, but you have to work at it. It is not easy to restore things that are lost, but it is possible to begin again without the ashes of bitterness in your mouth.
Henry W. Longfellow said it well in his poem, “Psalm of Life.”
Tell me not in mournful numbers,
“Life is but an empty dream!”
For the soul is dead that slumbers
And things are not what they seem.
Life is real! Life is earnest!
And the grave is not its goal,
“Dust thou art, to dust returnest,”
Was not spoken of the soul.
Not enjoyment, and not sorrow,
Is our destined end or way;
But to act, that each tomorrow
Finds us farther than today.
Art is long, and time is fleeting,
And our hearts, tho stout and brave,
Still like muffled drums, are beating
Funeral marches to the grave.
In the world’s broad field of battle,
In the bivouac of life,
Be not like dumb, driven cattle!
Be a hero in the strife!
Trust no future, howe’er pleasant!
Let the dead past bury its dead!
Act — act in the living present!
Heart within and God o’erhead.
Lives of great men all remind us
We can make our lives sublime,
And, departing leave behind us
Footprints on the sands of time.
Footprints, that perhaps another,
Sailing o’er life’s solemn main,
A forlorn and shipwrecked brother
Seeing, shall take heart again.
Let us then, be up and doing,
With a heart for any fate,
Still achieving, still pursuing,
Learn to labor and to wait.1
When the fire comes, determine in your heart that you are not going to let it destroy you. You will fight and win because you are not alone. Matthew Henry said, “Man’s extremity is God’s opportunity. Extremities are a warrant for importunities. A man at his wit’s end is not at his faith’s end.”2 The enemy cannot win against God. He never has and he never will. After the death of Jesus, where was the first place He went? He went to the enemy and demanded of him the keys to death. The grave could not keep Him. He said, “I am he that liveth, and was dead; and, behold, I am alive forevermore, Amen; and have the keys of hell and of death” (Rev. 1:18). Remember when you get burnt this is the kind of power you have on your side.
2
BURNT!
She sat in my office, a broken woman, tears running down her face, relating the details of the situation in which she had been burned. The person that “burnt” her was her husband, the one who professed to love her. She looked at me with despair in her eyes and I heard the despair in her voice. I sensed the icy fingers of desperation that gripped her soul and plunged her mind into an abyss of hell.
Her hell included abuse, disregard for her feelings, and a pattern of unfaithfulness by a man who was perverted in his thoughts and actions. He professed to know God, but did not show God to others. The wounds from the fire of her “hell” were infected, bleeding, and extremely painful.
Her world was one of degradation, humiliation, and hopelessness. Questions swirled in her brain like muddy flood waters sweeping down all consciousness of hope and life. Was there to be evil forever? Where could she turn? What could she do? What was to become of her and her children?
Anger, hurt, and disillusionment poured out of her like blackened volcanic lava. Her bitter outcry filled the room with sounds of discord and ricocheted off the walls with the force of dynamite. The pretty dark-haired lady who looked so refined had been seared with the hot iron of her husband’s sins. She and her children bore the brand of his selfishness. This was the real world for those who disregarded the laws of God.
You may also bear the scars of life’s hurtful experiences. You may even be the picture of culture, leading a disciplined life, but seething down deep with the details of a situation where you got “burnt.” Almost everyone in life will encounter hurtful situations where they feel like they have been burnt.
I watched another refined and beautiful lady walk through the fires of an unexpected divorce seemingly for no real reason at all. Her life was all together when suddenly her husband decided he wanted to marry a younger woman. She moved from her well-established home to a smaller house. She went through the process of shock, grief, anger, and disillusionment. She had seemed to be the perfect wife. No one could explain it, no one could believe it, and yet she had been burnt. Her secure world had been shattered by the raging fires of lust.
There are many ways in which the destructive fire of life can burn you. All situations where there are deep burns involve human relationships:
a. children against parents
b. parents against children
c. husbands against wives
d. wives against husbands
e. other family members against one another: uncles, aunts, grandparents, nieces, cousins, etc.
f. employer against employee
g. employee against employer
h. business associate against partner
i. business deals involving different personalities
j. nation against nation
k. people against leadership
l. friends against friends
m. political foes against one another
The list is endless. All homes, churches, and businesses would be cold without the warmth of human relationships. The fire of love can build, whereas the fire of hatred can burn. The fire of lust can hurt, whereas the fire of compassion can build up. Human souls on fire with inspiration can build or destroy. Hitler was on fire with an idea but destroyed many lives, whereas Abraham Lincoln was on fire with an idea, and fought for the cause of freedom for all slaves.
Humans turn houses into homes or hells. They make the town square friendly or cold. People’s attitudes, emotions, feelings, and deep-seated vibrations spill over into the churches, communities, and market places. When there are five billion people living together in a world that is influenced by those who tend to be negative in their outlook, many of the people will be “burnt.”
Physical burns are painful injuries which may prove fatal if severe enough, or if they cover a large area. Burns may be caused not only by fire, but by hot metals, chemicals, radiation, or electricity.
The classification of burns is determined by the depth of the tissue injury. First-degree burns are those in which the surface is red and painful, but the skin is not broken or blistered. Second-degree burns are those in which blisters are formed. Third-degree burns are deep, with charring and actual destruction of the skin and tissue. Second- and third-degree burns frequently become infected and are very serious.
Those who treat the patient must consider the possibility of severe shock caused by the extreme pain of second- and third-degree burns. These health care professionals must work rapidly so the patient does not become chilled, which can lead to shivering and then pneumonia.
The same care and consideration has to be taken with an emotionally burned patient. Wounds can become infected with bitterness, grudges, and resentments. Poison can ooze from the spirit, mind, and soul. The burn can be so deep that the wound takes time to heal. Just as a burn patient has to guard against the chill factor, so does the emotionally burned patient. The shock of the burn can chill the mind, soul, and spirit with cold hatred. When hate takes up residence in the soul of the emotionally burned patient, it controls his life with a scepter of revenge and hard, calloused emotions. His feelings become icicle brittle, with little compassion.
The emotional tissues of the heart that are destroyed by the insensitivity of the one who burned them are replaced by iron bands instead of tender strings. The weeping of this hurt becomes a cry of rage instead of the expression of a warm and caring heart. The personality becomes a hard shell where once there were special qualities of tenderness. People who experience the shock of an emotional hurt or burn tend to erect barriers and walls to keep out any further danger of being hurt. Instead of being open and vulnerable, they become guarded and hardened.
Instead of thinking great thoughts and moving ahead, they become bogged down, their minds churning over and over with ways to get even. The object of their thoughts is the people who hurt them. Their soul is eaten up with the injustice of the past. It haunts their thoughts day and night. It whispers to them in their bed at night and follows them like a shadow even on the sunniest day. It actually moves in and dominates all waking thoughts and even troubles them in their dreams from time to time. Life in the day and life in the night become a nightmare.
Terror fills their mind over what has happened and the cry is always there, Maybe, “if” I would have done this, it would not have happened. Or, “if” I would have done that, maybe I could have stopped it. If, if, if; but now it seems to be all over.
This is where hope must enter the door. In a cellar in Cologne, Germany after World War II, these words were found on the wall:
I BELIEVE . . .
I believe in the sun, even when it is not shining.
I believe in love, even when I feel it not.
I believe in God, even when He is silent.
It is not a curse to go through rough times. It is a curse to let them cause you to die inside.
Many years ago a young midwestern lawyer suffered such deep depression that his friends thought it wise to keep all knives and razors from him. During this time he wrote, “I am now the most miserable man living. Whether I shall ever be better, I cannot tell. I awfully forbode I shall not.” He was wrong. He did recover and went on to become one of America’s most loved presidents, Abraham Lincoln.1
You may think that you will never make it, but you will. You must hang onto hope in the midst of the fire, and hope will put an asbestos suit around you. It will bring you through wearing battle scars, but leave your spirit unscathed by detrimental forces. When you are weak, that is when Jesus becomes strong in your life. He will walk with you through the fire just as He did with the three Hebrew children.
The three young men were Shadrach, Meshach, and Abednego. They had been captured and carried away from Jerusalem to Babylon under the rule of King Nebuchadnezzar. Several years later he had a great image of gold made, the height of which was threescore cubits, and the breadth six cubits. He called a great meeting of all the people and ordered everyone to fall down at the sound of the music and worship the image. If anyone failed to obey the king’s commandment they would be cast into the midst of a burning fiery furnace.
The music played and everyone bowed down low to the ground except the three Hebrew men. This enraged the king and he called them forward. He told them one more time that if they did not bow down at the sound of music the second time, they would surely burn. He even mocked them by saying, “Who is that God that shall deliver you out of my hands?”
They answered respectfully, “We are not careful to answer thee in this matter. If it be so, our God whom we serve is able to deliver us from the burning fiery furnace, and he will deliver us out of thine hand, O king. But if not, be it known unto thee, O king, that we will not serve thy god, nor worship the golden image which thou hast set up.”
The fury of the king was so great that he ordered the furnace to be heated seven times hotter than it was. The three young men were bound in their coats, hats, and other garments and thrown into the fiery furnace. The flame of the fire slew the men that threw them in, but a miracle took place inside the furnace.
White-faced with astonishment the king asked the question as he peered inside, “Did not we cast three men bound into the midst of the fire?”
They answered and said unto the king, “True, O King.”
He answered and said, “Lo, I see four men loose, walking in the midst of the fire, and they have no hurt; and the form of the fourth is like the Son of God.” Then Nebuchadnezzar came near to the mouth of the burning fiery furnace, and spoke, and said, “Shadrach, Meshach, and Abednego, ye servants of the most high God, come forth, and come hither.”
Then Shadrach, Meshach, and Abednego came out of the midst of the fire. And the princes, governors, captains, and the king’s counselors, being gathered together, saw these men, upon whose bodies the fire had no power, nor was a hair of their head singed, their coats were not changed, and the smell of fire had not passed on to them.
The three did not choose their station in life, they did not choose to be captured, neither did they choose to go into a fiery furnace. The conviction of their hearts toward their God caused them to be threatened, taunted, and mocked. They became a spectacle not of their own choosing, but because of the anger of someone else. They became the brunt of another’s pride and anger. (See Daniel 3:15-27.)
The Word of God instructs that offenses, hurts, and tribulations will come. You will walk through the fire, but the question is: What will you do once you come out of the fire? Will you be bitter or will you choose to worship God as you look at the pile of ashes? When you are going through excruciating pain it is difficult to believe that what you are experiencing is able to make you richer, wiser, and more fruitful.
Out of the presses of pain,
Cometh the soul’s best wine;
And the eyes that have shed no rain,
Can shed but little shine.
— M.R. DeHaan2
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BUILDING SHRINES FROM ASHES
The fire is out, the coals are extinguished, and the house seems quiet and cold. The warmth is gone; only stark dead ashes remain. Ashes are what you have left after everything is consumed. An interesting passage of Scripture in Isaiah talks about idolatry and ashes. “Yea, he maketh a god, and worshippeth it; he maketh it a graven image, and falleth down thereto . . . . And the residue thereof he maketh a god, even his graven image: he falleth down unto it, and worshippeth it, and prayeth unto it . . . . He feedeth on ashes” (Isa. 44:14-20).
This passage shows the absurd reasoning of man. He will take a tree, make a fire, roast meat, warm himself, and bake bread with it. From the same tree he will make a god and bow down and worship it. The god will burn and all that will be left is ashes. It is the same way today. Someone will try to make a god out of things that are totally the opposite of God. The thing they become a slave to cannot help them, but it will destroy them. People make shrines out of the ashes or leftovers of a hurtful situation.
When you are burned by someone the first inclination of the human mind is to play over and over all the events that led up to the burning. You condemn yourself further by rationalizing, Maybe IF I would have done so and so, this would never have happened. IF I would just have not done this and IF I would have done that, this probably would not have happened. It goes on and on endlessly. You continually rehearse it in your mind until it is memorized. These thoughts become the thing you give your allegiance to constantly.
Your mind is consumed day and night with the ifs, whys, and how comes. Anything you give your allegiance to more than God becomes your god. From the ashes you are tempted to build a shrine to the wrong things. Despair, bitterness, resentments, grudges, loneliness, hate, and unforgiveness sometimes become your soul-mate. You counsel with your own thoughts, often leaving out the counsel of the Scripture.
Oftentimes the hurt is so deep that you do not want to give up the resentment. You want to hate the offending person because of what he or she did to you. You feel that by hating them you are getting even with them. It becomes a heavy weight in your heart. A big stone is placed in your path to victory. It is impossible to have victory as long as that stone is there.
There was once a king who ruled over a kingdom in which he watched the people grow more and more unkind and selfish. Thinking to himself that he would teach them a lesson he put a large stone in the middle of the thoroughfare. Under the stone he placed a bag of gold that was hidden from view.
He watched day after day as the people would drive their carriages around the stone instead of removing the stone. One day as the king rode down the thoroughfare, he came to the stone and stopped his carriage. All the people watched the king as he stepped down from the carriage and removed the large stone himself.
To their surprise, he then lifted the bag of gold and read the message inside the sack. It simply said, “This bag of gold belongs to the soul who took the time to make the road a little easier for his fellow man to travel.” All the people were bitterly disappointed, but learned a hard lesson that day.
Sometimes, the ashes bank together and become heavy like a stone. It may look small, but the weight of it brings a heaviness into your whole system. Laughter goes, enthusiasm is dampened, and instead of worshipping at the altar of God, you now worship at the shrine of worry, hurt, and disillusionment.
The dust from the ashes swirl up into your eyes and you become spiritually deceived. The taste of ashes gets in your mouth. “He feedeth on ashes: a deceived heart hath turned him aside” (Isa. 44:20). You eat them for breakfast, lunch, and dinner. The hurt accompanies you to the table, grocery store, job, and even to church. It swirls in your nostrils and mouth as dust from a dust storm. The ashes blind you and you become deceived, bowing down in your heart to the shrine that now has become your god. You not only eat the ashes of it, but it eats at you. It is like a jackhammer in your brain pounding daily into your consciousness and subconscious mind the hurts, reasons, and aftermath of the burning. The jackhammer gets so loud sometimes that you want to cover up your ears. Even when you cover up your ears you still hear it because it is boring deeper and deeper into your spirit. The hurt becomes a permanent resident instead of the visitor that comes through each of our lives at one time or another. The hurt literally moves in and sets up a stronghold in the hole the jackhammer of hate and resentment bore.
After it becomes a stronghold, there must be victuals brought into the stronghold to keep it fortified. “And he fortified the strongholds, and put captains in them and store of victual” (2 Chron. 11:11).
A stronghold is a place of security, a fort, or a place of fortified strength. You become secure with your stronghold because it is a blanket or a cushion against progress. You settle down into a hole and lie there wounded, hoping the pain will go away.
Your mind is like a city. It has gates and strongholds just like the cities of old. They had fortresses, or strongholds, where captains were placed to guard the city. Strongholds determine who goes in and out of the city. If the wrong man gets in the stronghold, the city is in trouble, because he will let the enemy inside.
The captains of fear, disillusionment, anger, self-pity, and hopelessness can dominate you until the walls are broken down into a deplorable state of mind. The victuals, or food for thought, continue to feed the captains until they become more and more powerful.
Circumstances and your thoughts can drag you down to the ash heap. The Scripture paints a graphic picture of this happening to Job, “And he sat down among the ashes” (Job 2:8). Ephesians 6:13 says “to stand and having done all, just stand.” Job could not stand his situation any longer. He just sat down, mourned, and asked questions while his friends accused him falsely.
His life was seemingly destroyed. He had nothing left but a pile of ashes and a wife who had lost faith. It is so easy to give up, sit down, and mourn when devastation descends upon you. Who feels like singing, running, or even standing when there is deep pain? It is not difficult to have bitter thoughts. It is natural to accuse, threaten, and harbor ill will.
This is when shrines are erected. There is just cause for hurt and bitterness, so why not bow down to it and give in to the searing pain? “The hurt is so deep, why does it matter what I do anyway?” you ask. “Everything good is destroyed. Why fight against it? It is easier to bow down under the pressure than to rise up and start over,” you reason.
The cry of the one who is “burnt” is well-described in Psalm 102:1-9,11. “Hear my prayer, O Lord, and let my cry come unto thee. Hide not thy face from me in the day when I am in trouble; incline thine ear unto me: in the day when I call answer me speedily. For my days are consumed like smoke, and my bones are burned as an hearth. My heart is smitten, and withered like grass; so that I forget to eat my bread. By reason of the voice of my groaning my bones cleave to my skin. I am like a pelican of the wilderness: I am like an owl of the desert. I watch, and am as a sparrow alone upon the housetop. Mine enemies reproach me all the day; and they that are mad against me are sworn against me. For I have eaten ashes like bread, and mingled my drink with weeping. My days are like a shadow that declineth; and I am withered like grass.”
Notice the connotations dealing with fire: days consumed like smoke, bones burned as an hearth, ashes like bread, and grass burnt by the sun. The feeling of desolation and loneliness is vivid in every line; he becomes like a pelican, not an eagle. He is forced to remain in the pit of burning despair: hot, scorched, smoky, and forsaken.
Verse 9 underlines the end-of-the-rope feeling. “I have eaten ashes like bread, and mingled my drink with weeping.” You sit alone while your tears fall into your drink mocking you as they disappear into the glass. The ashes have become so abundant that they have intruded into your life as a common everyday staple. You feed on them so long that they become as familiar as your face. You go to your mental cupboard and there are many loaves waiting for you to consume. The bakery of despair never shuts down; it constantly produces more.
As you eat the bread you cry as Job cried, “And now my soul is poured out upon me; the days of affliction have taken hold upon me. My bones are pierced in me in the night season: and my sinews take no rest . . . I am become like dust and ashes” (Job 30:16-17,19).
Not only is your mind in torment, but desperation is seemingly resident in your whole body. You have eaten the ashes so long that you have become like them. There is a process. First the hurt, then the anger and grieving, finally the building of the shrine. A shrine is not built by one thought, but it is one thought placed upon another until it becomes big enough to bow down before. Without realizing it a large portion of your day is now delegated to paying homage to the thing that dominates you. It is not enough to have been hurt — now you suffer the torment of reliving it all. It becomes the thing you give the most attention to, and all the while it is slowly destroying you.
Shrines built out of ashes are just that: ashes without any substance. Ashes by themselves offer only empty promises, deceit, and hopelessness, with nothing to build upon in the future. Sifting through the ashes until you blend in with them, you become just one solitary figure searching for something to insure peace of mind, but it seems so hard to find.
The winds of adversity seem to blow even harder as the ashes cover you from head to foot. Where once there was clarity of thought now there is dimmed thinking and limited vision. All is changed; you feel like the charred log that the ashes originated from, blackened and now a powdery gray. The gray matches your spirit. It is not red with excitement, or yellow with warmth. It is just a dull, colorless, non-existent substance that reduces you to just a shell of your former self. Cheerless, dismal, and desolate is the state of mind that causes you to build a shrine that will destroy you eventually.
Where did all this hurt come from? There would be no pain if the serpent had never deceived Adam and Eve. Remember, your enemy, the devil, is trying to get you down. He has, as he did to Job, caused a temporary breakdown in your life. Your enemy watches you fall, and then when you stay down he goes away laughing because he succeeded in keeping you there. He did what he set out to do: to make you bitter, unforgiving, and disillusioned. He cannot be happy, so he does not want you to be happy. You can either build a shrine of bitterness, fear, unforgiveness, or hate, or you can rise and begin again. Before we talk about the resurrection out of the ash pile, let us examine the four shrines mentioned above.
4
THE SHRINE OF BITTERNESS
Bitterness is a painful, distressful, grievous feeling. It is piercingly cold to the soul and causes one to express grief or pain. Bitterness, unchecked, can develop into animosity, cruelty, or harshly reproachful, biting, caustic feelings, actions, or speech.
Shakespeare once said, “How bitter a thing it is to look into happiness through another man’s eyes!”1 The person who hurt you may appear to be happy and that can be galling to you because you want them to hurt like you are hurting.
Shakespeare also made reference to enemies by this statement, “Eating the bitter bread of banishment.”2 There is nothing much worse than rejection. To be shunned by someone or replaced by another is humiliating, hurtful, and tears at the soul. You cry, “What have I done? Why are there walls instead of love? How can they be so blind? Don’t they see how they are hurting me? I’ve given them so much, and now they walk away like there was nothing there. Where is the loyalty? Where is the friendship and love we once shared? How can they give their allegiance to someone else when it is hurtful to me?”
Sometimes life hands you sorrow, distress, and extreme difficulties. This happened to a beautiful dark-eyed Jewish girl name Hannah. Biblical history tells us that, “Her adversary also provoked her sore, for to make her fret . . . . therefore she wept, and did not eat . . . . And she was in bitterness of soul, and prayed unto the Lord, and wept sore” (1 Sam. 1:6-7,10).
Hannah was the favorite wife of Elkanah, a Levite of Ramathaim-zophim, who belonged to one of the most honorable families. Elkanah followed the common custom of polygamy in those days when “every man did that which was right in his own eyes.” Elkanah’s second wife, Peninnah, was a cruel and caustic woman. Her cruelty manifested itself on the day of the feast at Shiloh when she provoked Hannah to tears. Her husband asked, “What’s wrong, Hannah?”
Hannah was so deeply hurt because of the constant friction and scurrilous tongue of Peninnah that she arose quickly from the table and went straight to the temple to pray. It was not easy for her to live with such a hateful woman year after year; it became a very heavy burden. When the load became unbearable Hannah carried her trial and yearning to God in prayer. Her bitterness of soul caused her to cry out to God. She did not keep it bottled inside of her, but drew peace from the Peacegiver.
Psalm 102:17 says, “He will regard the prayer of the destitute, and not despise their prayer.”
The only way you can get rid of bitterness is to pray to the Lord. God will help you release those deep hurts. Paul describes how it is without God in Romans 3:10-18.
Bitterness in the soul expresses itself sooner or later by the tongue. Paul categorizes bitterness with the tongue in Ephesians 4:31. “Let all bitterness, and wrath, and anger, and clamour, and evil speaking, be put away from you, with all malice.”
An old Latin proverb says, “He who goes to bed angry has the devil for a bedfellow.” Never take your enemies to bed with you. You never know when the fatal blow is going to come.
Anger and bitterness is like a volcano within your breast erupting from time to time from out of the mouth, causing a clamorous wind to blow on the listener. The wind and fire caused from the volcano will affect everyone it touches.
The story is told about a man who was a heavy smoker, and became annoyed when his friends helped themselves liberally to his expensive Havana cigars. He decided to play a trick on them. He had a tobacconist construct a lot of cigars made entirely of cabbage leaves and brown paper wrapping. He left these on his desk and a day later, departed for a short trip. When he returned, his Havanas started disappearing again.
“But what did you do with those new cigars I ordered,” he asked his secretary?
“Oh, those,” said his secretary, “I took it for granted that those were something special. So I put that box in your suitcase.”
“My God!” exclaimed the man. “You mean to say that I smoked every one of those things myself?”
It always seems to work that way. He was the only one who suffered any loss in his scheme when he tried to shut out others from what he considered to be his own private world. Sometimes people enter our world and take things that are dear to us. We then scheme and plan how to hurt them and the plan backfires in our face, because we are the ones filled with bitterness and it poisons us. A spirit of bitterness is worse than the hurt because it becomes rooted in us and spreads like a cancerous tree throughout our whole system.
There once was a high fence built on a prominent boulevard in Chicago. A woman placed it there who imagined her neighbor was peering into her windows. It did cut off the neighbor’s view, but it shut the sunshine out of her own yard, ruined the lawn, and cast a shadow upon the house. Resentment and bitterness cast the heaviest shadow over the heart that harbors them, and shuts out life’s sunshine.
Hebrews 12:14-15 tells us to “Follow peace with all men, and holiness, without which no man shall see the Lord: Looking diligently lest any man fail of the grace of God; lest any root of bitterness springing up trouble you, and thereby many be defiled.” Everyone who comes within the radius of your presence or influence will feel your spirit and has the chance to be defiled by the root of bitterness.
Sometimes small offenses take place and there is not forgiveness, just a brushing over them until finally, all those little seeds get together and form a tough root. Big crushing experiences of human relationships do not happen overnight. Many small happenings and hurts fuse them together. If you have been burnt because of many offenses that piled up and then a big blowup took place, do not feel like all is lost. Forgive, get up, and begin again a much wiser person.
The following story tells how important it is to take care of small things in order to keep the blessing of the Lord in your life. One night when Mr. Moody, founder of Moody Bible Institute, was leading the singing and Mr. Sankey was playing the organ, Moody looked over to Sankey and said, “Excuse me; I see a friend coming into the meeting. I offended him today downtown, and I want him to forgive me.”
Mr. Moody walked down from the platform toward the other man. The other man got up from his seat and walked out into the aisle and met Mr. Moody about halfway, and said, “Mr. Moody, I forgive you heartily.”
Moody went back to the platform, and an eyewitness said, “I never saw such a meeting; it was wonderful.” That is why God so richly used Mr. Moody. He kept a conscience that was void of offense toward God.
People can have a falling out over unimportant things until it consumes their whole life causing misery and hate. There were two neighbors who had a dispute over the boundary line between their farms. Feelings became so intense that each built his own fence about four feet apart. This just added extra expense for a four-foot strip of land that was useless. Everyone around them called it, “The Devil’s Lane.”
The two families would not speak to each other over four feet of land. For years they lived miserable lives, seething with resentment. They were under the control of their real enemy, the devil. He manufactures hate, bitterness, and unhappiness.
Hate and bitterness go hand in hand. You cannot have one without the other. Booker T. Washington once made a wise statement. He said, “I am determined to permit no man to narrow or degrade my soul by making me hate him.”3
March 4, 1865, ushered in one of the greatest speeches ever made on the inauguration platform. The crowd grew silent as Abraham Lincoln stepped forward to make his address. He talked straight from his heart and the audience sensed the emotion and importance of the hour. He began:
On the occasion corresponding to this four years ago, all thoughts were anxiously directed to an impending civil war . . . . All knew that slavery was, somehow, the cause of the war . . . . Neither party expected for the war the magnitude or the duration which it has already attained . . . . Each looked for an easier triumph . . . . Both read the same Bible, and pray to the same God; and each invokes His aid against the other . . . . It may seem strange that any men should dare to ask a just God’s assistance in wringing their bread from the sweat of other men’s faces; but let us judge not, that we be not judged.4
There was no political phraseology, he was asking for peace and tolerance, for understanding and an end to bitterness and strife. He closed with this passage:
With malice toward none; with charity for all; with firmness in the right, as God gives us to see the right, let us strive on to finish the work we are in; to bind up the nation’s wounds; to care for him who shall have borne the battle, and for his widow and his orphan — to do all which may achieve and cherish a just and lasting peace among ourselves and with all nations.4
Bitterness and hate caused the war that tore the country apart, separated brothers, and destroyed homes, property, and families. Bitterness never wins. It is a losing game. Everyone who is touched by it feels the smirch of filth and degradation. It is a shrine that should be avoided as one would avoid a rattlesnake. You have to guard against it, because if you live long enough you will have an excuse to become bitter.
You have to take charge of the situation. You either ride life or it rides you. You have to take the reins in your hand and call out the directions. If you do not, it will direct you. You can have faith to direct if you are founded on the Rock, Christ Jesus.
George W. Boschke was the famous engineer who built the gigantic sea wall to protect Galveston, Texas, from the horrible floods which had brought disaster to the city. He built his sea wall with a sure confidence of a thoroughgoing engineer and master workman. From Galveston he went to Oregon to build railroads in an undeveloped section of the state. Boschke was in a camp forty miles away from the nearest railroad when an exhausted messenger rode in and handed a telegram to his assistant. The message said that the Galveston sea wall had been washed away by a second furious hurricane. The assistant was in consternation and dreaded to hand the telegram to his chief. Boschke read the telegram, smiled, handed it back and said, “The telegram is a black lie. I built that wall to stand.”
He turned away and went about his work. It turned out that the message was based on a false report. True, there had been a hurricane as severe as that which had flooded the city before, but Boschke’s sea wall had not been moved. It stood firm. “I built that wall to stand,” said Boschke and went smiling about his work amid rumors of disaster.5
The only rock to build upon is the rock the wise man built on. The storms came to the wise man and the foolish man alike, but the house of the wise man stood firm. Storms will come to you, contrary winds will blow, and you will be “burnt” by other people, but stand strong on the rock and let it polish you to becoming more like Christ.
The Shrine of Bitterness is built out of ashes and will someday fade into the wind of time scattering poisonous memories. Instead of building with the ashes of bitterness, build on the strong rock of Christ and know power and freedom.
5
THE SHRINE OF UNFORGIVENESS
Just before Leonardo da Vinci started to work on his great painting, The Last Supper, he had a violent quarrel with a fellow painter. He was so angry and bitter that he determined to paint the face of his enemy, the other artist, into the face of Judas. He wanted each succeeding generation to look with scorn upon his friend. The face of Judas was one of the first he finished, and everyone could easily recognize it as the face of the painter with whom he had quarreled.
When he came to paint the face of Christ, he could make no progress. Something seemed to be holding him back and frustrating his best efforts. At length he came to the conclusion that the thing which was confusing and frustrating him was that he had painted his enemy into the face of Judas. So he painted out the face of Judas and began again to work on the face of Jesus. So successful were his efforts that the picture has been acclaimed as one of the greatest paintings ever.
You cannot at the same time be painting the feature of Christ into your own life, and painting another face with the colors of enmity and hatred. Unforgiveness will hinder our relationship with God and cause our prayers not to be answered. In Mark we read, “What things soever ye desire when ye pray, believe that ye receive them, and ye shall have them. And when ye stand praying, forgive . . .” (Mark 11:24-25).
Forgiveness is the key which unlocks the door of hatred and resentments. It breaks the chains of hard-core bitterness. We are told to love one another, but sometimes it seems impossible to do so. “Seeing ye have purified your souls in obeying the truth through the Spirit unto unfeigned love of the brethren, see that ye love one another with a pure heart fervently” (1 Pet. 1:22).
Unfeigned means genuine love; not counterfeit or hypocritical. You may say, “I cannot forgive and love in that measure.” You are right! You cannot by yourself, but God can love through you. In Corrie Ten Boom’s book, Corrie Ten Boom, Her Life — Her Faith, she tells of her struggle with hatred and how the Holy Spirit helped her to love. This is the story of her reaction to a guard who was evil to her and her family in the Ravensbruck Prison during World War II.
Corrie encountered one of her biggest challenges in Berlin. Many meetings were planned for her, and at the close of each talk she would counsel with people one at a time. One evening she was tired and very impatient. A man stood in the corner of the inquiry room and waited until everyone had left. When Corrie looked at him, she thought, I wouldn’t like to meet him in a dark street when I was alone. Finally she turned to him, anxious to end her counseling and go home.
“How can I help you?” she asked.
He looked down and didn’t answer. Corrie became sharper in her tone. “Listen, sir, if you won’t speak up, I don’t know how to help you.”
When she saw the despair in his face, she regretted her attitude and started to silently pray for wisdom during the rest of the conversation.
When he spoke, Corrie knew why he was so hesitant. Her body stiffened as he said. “I am one of the guards of Ravensbruck. I was there at the time that you were one of the prisoners. At Christmas time I accepted Jesus Christ as my Saviour. I repented of my sins, but then I asked, ‘God, give me the opportunity to ask one of my victims forgiveness.’ That’s why I’m here. Will you forgive me?”
Corrie said she felt a warmth flow through her arm that forced the stiff hatred from her heart. She reached out her hand to grasp his, it was as if God’s love flowed through her. “I forgive you for everything,” she said, and then opened her Bible. She read 1 John 1:7,9: “In these verses it is written that your sins are forgiven. Isn’t it a joy that we may believe it?”
The former concentration camp guard covered his face and sobbed, “But I can’t forget my sins.”
Corrie’s simple but biblically sound explanation was, “Jesus will blot out your sins like a cloud. A cloud does not return. He will put your sins away as far as the east is from the west. If you repent, He casts them into the depths of the sea, forgiven and forgotten. Then He puts out a sign, NO FISHING ALLOWED.”
Without the experience of forgiving her enemies, Corrie’s messages would have been hollow. Forgiveness, however, was not an emotion that happened once and then continued without interruption.
Another prison guard, Carl, had been sentenced to sixteen years imprisonment in the jail at Vught, the very place where he had practiced his cruelties. Corrie was shown a letter from Carl while she was in Germany, in which he said that he had accepted Jesus as his Saviour. After reading this, Corrie decided to request an amnesty for him from Queen Juliana. Before she wrote to her queen, however, she decided to go to Vught to see Carl.
She walked into the courtyard where she and Betsie had stood, trembling with the memory of the Dutchmen who were shot before their eyes. When she met Carl, he said to her, “How happy I am that my sins have been taken away.”
For a moment Corrie had the same doubts so many of us have felt. Is forgiveness that simple? Here was a man who was part of the barbarism that caused many people to die. Was he really no longer guilty?
Corrie wrote: “It is an immutable law of God that man finds peace only when he is continually ready to forgive. Suddenly I see what I am doing. Carl’s sins have been cast by Jesus into the depths of the sea. They are forgiven and forgotten—and I am trying to fish them up again.”
Corrie learned a lesson in Carl’s cell. When Jesus requires that we love our enemies, He gives us the love He demands from us. We are channels of His love, not reservoirs. A reservoir can spring a leak, and all the love could be drained away. A channel provides the method for a continuous flow from the oceans of God’s love.1
You might say, “Well, maybe I could forgive them if they have been forgiven by God, but if they continue to burn and hurt me, that is a different story.” You can either continue to harbor unforgiveness, burn with resentment inside, and develop disease and bitterness, or you can do it God’s way which is liberating.
John Huss, the courageous pastor of Prague, was arrested, condemned, and sentenced to be burned by a church council in 1415. When Huss heard his sentence pronounced, he fell to his knees and prayed, “Lord Jesus, forgive my enemies.” Then when he was chained to the stake, he prayed, “In Thee, O Lord, do I put my trust; let me never be ashamed.”
Notice the very ones he associated with were the ones who orchestrated his death, simply because they did not understand his new revelation. Even though they were able to kill his flesh, they could not embitter him or kill his spirit. He was the real winner.
The Sermon on the Mount is filled with many instructions for us to follow. One of them is how to treat people who hurt us. He said, “Ye have heard that it hath been said, Thou shalt love thy neighbour, and hate thine enemy. But I say unto you, Love your enemies, bless them that curse you, do good to them that hate you, and pray for them which despitefully use you, and persecute you; That ye may be the children of your Father which is in heaven: for he maketh his sun to rise on the evil and on the good, and sendeth rain on the just and on the unjust. For if ye love them which love you, what reward have ye? do not even the publicans the same? And if ye salute your brethren only, what do ye more than others? do not even the publicans so? Be ye therefore perfect, even as your Father which is in heaven is perfect” (Matt. 5:43-48).
One eyewitness related that he saw Christians in Communist prisons with fifty pounds of chains on their feet, tortured with red-hot iron pokers, in whose throats spoonfuls of salt had been forced, being kept afterward without water, starving, whipped, suffering from cold, and praying with fervor for the Communists. Later some of the Communists were put in the same prison with the Christians. There the Christians gave away their last slice of bread and the medicine which could save their lives to a sick Communist torturer who was now a fellow prisoner. That is forgiveness!
If we indulge in hate and unforgiveness, we are giving our enemy power over us. Blood pressure, health, sleep, skin, and happiness are all affected by our emotions. The hate and unforgiveness turns inward and life becomes one swirling turmoil of unrest, for an angry unforgiving person is full of poison.
In 1946, Czeslaw Godlewski was a member of a young gang that roamed and sacked the German countryside. On an isolated farm they gunned down ten members of the Wilhelm Hamelmann family. Nine of the victims died, but Hamelmann himself survived his four bullet wounds.
When Godlewski completed a twenty-year prison term for his crimes the state would not release him because he had nowhere to go. When Hamelmann learned of the situation, he asked the authorities to release Godlewski to his custody. He wrote in his request, “Christ died for my sins and forgave me. Should I not then forgive this man?”
Godlewski obeyed Romans 12:20. “Therefore if thine enemy hunger, feed him; if he thirst, give him drink: for in so doing thou shalt heap coals of fire on his head.” Burn them with kindness, and the fire that was meant to destroy will backfire.
When the disciple Peter asked Jesus how often he had to forgive someone who had done him wrong, Jesus answered him with words that must have shocked Peter: seventy times seven. Then Jesus explained what He meant as He so often did. He told the story of a king which took account of his servants. He found one which owed him ten thousand talents. He told the servant that he had to pay him the money he owed, but the servant did not have the money to pay. The king then commanded him to be sold, and his wife, and children, and all that he had so he could pay his debt.
The servant fell down and worshipped him saying, “Lord, have patience with me, and I will pay thee all. Then the lord of that servant was moved with compassion, and loosed him, and forgave him the debt.” Then the same servant went out and found one of his fellow servants which owed him an hundred pence. He laid hands on him and took him by the throat and demanded that he pay him right then. The fellow servant fell down and begged for mercy, but the other servant would not listen to his pleas. Instead he had him thrown into a debtor’s prison.
When the king heard about what had happened out in the street, he called his servant in and said to him, “O thou wicked servant, I forgave thee all that debt, because thou desiredst me: Shouldest not thou also have had compassion on thy fellow servant, even as I had pity on thee? And his lord was wroth, and delivered him to the tormentors, till he should pay all that was due unto him.” Jesus ended the discussion with these words, “So likewise shall my heavenly Father do also unto you, if ye from your hearts forgive not every one his brother their trespasses” (Matt. 18:21-35).
Do you have trouble forgiving others? Is it easier to hold grudges? Try doing this for twenty-one days. Every night when you go to bed, pray and ask God to do a work inside your heart. Then read these words over and let them be in your sub-conscious mind as you drift off to sleep and when you arise in the morning:
Today is a new day. In the past I have accepted bitterness and unforgiveness, but as of now I reject it. My mind is instead being filled with God’s wisdom. I have lived as a chicken scratching in the barnyard, but now I will soar with the eagles, for I have learned to wait and meditate on the Lord. I will think on the Lord and His principles, for they are life and power.
This day I choose to have love in my heart, for love is the answer to all problems. God is love and if I have God He will give me the love and forgiveness that I need. I will look for reasons to do good to all people, forgetting what getting even means. I will walk with love in my heart and beam love to all that I meet. I was made to soar and live in victory through Christ. I will accept what He has offered to me, as a child would accept something from a loving father.
In Christ I have power to forgive, live, and rise again from the ash heap of bitterness and hate. If God be for me, who can be against me? I will win because I am on the winning side. This day is the first day of the rest of my life, so I will live it well, walking as a child of the King should walk.
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THE SHRINE OF FEAR
The Shrine of Fear that is erected out of the ashes is a very painful emotion marked by alarm. It characterizes dread, panic, terror, and anticipation of danger or continual hurt. This shrine takes up residence in the mind and crowds out hope and faith imprisoning the one who fears.
In 1972, two hunters on the island of Guam discovered a man hiding in the jungle whose story shocked the world. In 1944 a Japanese soldier fled to Guam when the tides of war began to change. Fearing for his life, he stayed hidden, coming out only at night. For twenty-eight years he lived on snails, shrimp, rats, frogs, nuts, and mangoes. When his clothes wore out he made burlap-like clothes from tree bark.
After being found by the two men, he said he knew the war was over because of the leaflets he found scattered throughout the jungle, but he was afraid that if he came out of his hiding place he would be killed. The hunters told him he was free, that his fears were groundless, and that he could go home.
How like the soldier so many are, living in self-imposed prisons, afraid to venture forth, always hiding, just existing instead of truly living. Because of a previous frightening experience they just dig in somewhere and never surface again.
Fear not only affects you; it affects others as well. A Los Angeles newspaper reported a story about a woman who was driving down the road when she looked up and saw a group of men running out of a bank with machine guns. She lost control of her car, struck five pedestrians, and slammed into two other cars, which hit two more people.
The tragedy of it all was the fact that her fears were groundless. The machine-gun-toting hold-up men were part of a Hollywood bank hold-up scene. The guns were not loaded and the bank was not even real. A bank-like front had been set up in front of a store.
Your cause for fear may be real, but nothing is worth losing control over your life as the woman did with her car. Things will happen which will hurt you and beckon fear to come and settle in your mind and consciousness. Keep steady; do not panic. You can win over fear; if you do not, fear will kill you.
In a sermon entitled, “Fear,” Rev. Clarence Macartney gives an illustration that proves this. A peasant man driving into an European city was stopped by an elderly woman asking for a ride. As they drove along, she told him she had cholera. When he became alarmed, she assured him that only ten people in the city would die from it. Then she gave him a dagger telling him that he could kill her with it if she was proven wrong.
When they entered the city it was discovered that more than a hundred had died. When the angry, fearful peasant drew the dagger to kill, she lifted her head and protested, “Wait, I killed only ten! Fear killed the rest!”
The legendary “Blood and Guts” General George Patton, who served his country in World War II and led his men to victory many times, often made the statement to his men: “Fear kills more people than death.”
There will always be the potential of fear in every situation, but it is intensified when there has been a burning or hurtful experience. You will never outgrow fear, but you can conquer fears. You do not have to bow down before its tyrannical rule. It is a cruel taskmaster.
An Indian fable is told that illustrates the principle that you will always have something to fear if you choose to worship at the Shrine of Fear. One day there was a mouse who was in great distress, filled with fear because of a cat. So the village witch doctor turned the mouse into a cat because he felt sorry for the poor little mouse. The only trouble was that when he became a cat he was fearful of the dog. So he turned him into a dog. The dog became afraid of a tiger so the magician turned him into a tiger and the tiger started fearing the hunter. Finally the magician said, “Be a mouse again, you have only the heart of a mouse and I cannot help you.”
It is not enough to change locations, clothes, jobs, or hairstyles. There must be change of heart. One must realize that it is not what you have lost that is important, it is what you have left that counts. The fear of losing again or being burnt again will keep your eyes on yesterday, but yesterday is only ashes.
The story of Harold Russell who rose from the ash heap of life to success was so inspirational that it was made into a motion picture called The Best Years of Our Life. Millions viewed it and were challenged to never give up even when it looked like all was lost.
While Harold was serving in World War II, one day he woke up in a hospital bed with the greatest shock of his life: both of his hands were gone. He was filled with dread and terror when he thought of life with no hands. He really did not care whether he lived or died, until one day Charlie McGonegal, who had lost both his hands in World War I came to visit him.
Charlie told him that in order to make it he must first conquer himself and get rid of his bitterness and fear. He said something that struck a chord in Russell’s mind. “You are not crippled; you are merely handicapped.” The more he thought about it the more curious he became. He went to the library and looked up the two words. Crippled means “disabled, incapable of proper or effective action.” Handicapped means “any disadvantage or hindrance making success or undertaking more difficult.”
This jarred his thinking. As he had many hours to recuperate, he decided to stop thinking on what he had lost and concentrate on what he had left. As a result of the handicap and his new way of thinking, he found a new way of life. He decided to help others with their fears and regain hope. He became an inspiration to many as an author, radio personality, and speaker.
In one of his books he wrote these words: “I don’t think I’d ever willingly lose my hands, if I had it to do all over again. But having lost them, I feel perhaps I have gained many fine things I might never have had with them. The important thing is that this seeming disaster has brought me a priceless wealth of the spirit that I am sure I could not have possessed otherwise. I have enjoyed a life that has had meaning and depth it never had before. It is not what you have lost, but what you have left that counts. Too many of us squander precious energy, time, and courage dreaming of things that were and never can be again, instead of dedicating ourselves to realities and the heavy tasks of today.
“People marvel at the things I can do with my hooks. But the thing I never cease to marvel at is that I was able to meet the challenge of utter disaster and master it . . . that the human soul, beaten down, overwhelmed, faced by complete failure and ruin, can still rise up against unbearable odds and triumph.”1
Helen Keller, who was blind, said, “I thank God for my handicaps, for through them I have found myself, my work, and my God.”
You do not always choose what happens to you, but if something painful does happen to you, you can choose as Harold Russell and Helen Keller did. Choose whether you will be mentally and emotionally crippled — incapable of effective action; or handicapped — a disadvantage that makes success more difficult. You can overcome your fears, but you have to stop bowing down to the Shrine of Fear and letting it dominate your thinking.
Life will have its pain and pockets of fear. One cannot walk on mountain peaks. There will be rivers to cross, valleys to walk through, treacherous routes and obstacles along the way. What they do to you determines how much fight you have in you. You can become stronger because of life’s experiences, but you must will it to be.
It was Seneca, the writer of old, who said, “Just as so many rivers, so many showers of rain from above, so many medicinal springs do not alter the taste of the sea, so the pressure of adversity does not affect the mind of the brave man. For it maintains its balance, and over all that happens it throws its own complexion, because it is more powerful than external circumstances.”2
God can give you inner peace and take away your fear so you can stand strong in the time of fearful circumstances. In 2 Timothy 1:7, Paul gives hope. “For God hath not given us a spirit of fear; but of power, and of love, and of a sound mind.” Fear is a spirit, but that spirit can be dominated by God’s power. You do not have to get rid of fear by yourself. Your will is not always strong enough, but with God all things are possible. He makes up the difference.
Do not try to face your difficulties and fears alone. It was Francis Bacon who said, “I can remember the days when people talked about the conflict between science and religion. But no more. The newest of all sciences — psychiatry — is teaching what Jesus taught. Why? Because psychiatrists realize that prayer and a strong religious faith will banish the worries, the anxieties, the strains, and fears that cause more than half of all our ills. They know, as one of their leaders, Dr. A.A. Brill, said: ‘Anyone who is truly religious does not develop a neurosis.’ ”3
Nearing the end of his life Henry Ford was asked if he ever worried or feared. He replied, “No, I believe God is managing affairs and that He doesn’t need any advice from me. With God in charge, I believe that everything will work out for the best in the end. So what is there to worry about?”
He could say that in his older years. He had learned to conquer his fears and worries by trusting in God. The brave man is not he who feels no fear, but he who subdues his fear. One who will go forward in the face of danger knowing that God is with him.
The story is often told of David facing Goliath on the battlefield during the war between the Philistines and the Israelites. All the Israelite soldiers were shaking in their boots, afraid to face Goliath. When David walked into camp that day, little did he know what he was going to face. His confidence in God took precedence over his fear. He faced the very thing that everyone else was afraid of, because he chose not to stand in his own might, but in the might of the Lord.
His faith canceled his fear. When he started down the mountain toward the bellowing nine-foot Goliath, his mind was not on the height nor the threats coming from the giant’s mouth. He was filled with excitement because he knew in whom he believed. When Goliath challenged David and his God, David knew that the battle was already won. The battle ceased to be his; it now was between God and Goliath.
That little stone that was flung from that slingshot probably was carried by either the Spirit of the Lord or an angel, a messenger from God. Whichever way it happened, David proved that trust in God took away fear. He did not say, “I am coming to you in my power,” but he said, “I come to you in the name of the Lord.”
This day determine in your heart that you will venture forth upon an excursion of faith. This trial will not always be. You do not have to worship at this shrine. It will not set you free; it will imprison you. “It is cynicism and fear that freeze life; it is faith that thaws it out, releases it, sets it free” (Harry Emerson Fosdick).4
Freedom from fear can be yours; you must learn to rule your fears through God so they will not rule you. What is the motivating or ruling factor in your life — fear or faith? Whatever motivates you will influence your performance.
There is an old fable about a dog that boasted of his ability as a runner. One day he chased a rabbit and failed to catch it. The other dogs ridiculed him on account of his previous boasting. His reply was, “You must remember that the rabbit was running for his life, while I was only running for my dinner.” It does make a difference if we are doing the chasing or we are being chased.
This day determine to be motivated or ruled by faith. Get out of the ash pile and stop bowing down to the Shrine of Fear by consciously making an effort to do so, just as Harold Russell, Helen Keller, and David did. Let us chase fear out of our life instead of fear dogging our footsteps. Say, as David said, “Fear, I come to you in the name of the Lord, and tell you to get out of my mind.” Stand firm upon the powerful Word of God and implant it deeply in your mind and you are on your way to victory.
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THE SHRINE OF HOPELESSNESS
The voice on the other end of the phone sobbed hopelessly with a ragged edge to the words. Desperately from way down she spoke, “I can’t go on living this way. Nothing works! It’s getting worse by the day! I just can’t see any good in any of this.” She continued on almost hysterically, “Life is a nightmare! I can’t stand it any longer. Please, help me. There’s nowhere to turn, just no way out; it’s hopeless.” Then the tears and brokenness came over the line like a bursting dam of water. My tears joined hers and fervently I prayed as the sobbing grew less and less.
She had erected the Shrine of Hopelessness; hope was banished and she lived in the land where all was blackness. Not a drop of sunshine could be found anywhere. She had tried everything and everything had failed. Where could she go, what could she do? Was there life after the death of her marriage? Could she ever smile again?
Hopelessness is despair, despondency, and destitution. Job experienced this. He said, “Wearisome nights are appointed to me. When I lie down, I say, When shall I arise, and the night be gone? and I am full of tossings to and fro unto the dawning of the day. My flesh is clothed with worms and clods of dust; my skin is broken, and become loathsome. My days are swifter than a weaver’s shuttle, and are spent without hope” (Job 7:3-6).
There is a sad story told of one of the tragedies of World War II. An aircraft carrier was out in the North Atlantic. As it was engaged in war, its six pilots took off the carrier to scout out some enemy submarines. While these pilots were gone, the captain of the ship issued an alarm. The button was pushed, and every light on the ship was extinguished.
As the pilots started to come back toward the mother ship, they could not find her, so radioed the ship, “Give us light, we’re coming home.”
The radio operator on the ship radioed back: “Order — blackout. I can’t give you light.”
Another pilot picked up his radio and desperately said, “Just give us some light, and we’ll make it.”
The radio operator said, “No light — blackout.”
The third pilot picked up his radio and asked for the same thing, and received the same answer as the other pilots. The operator could do no more. He reached over, turned the switch, and broke radio contact. Six aviators in the prime of life went down in the cold north Atlantic Ocean.
That was hopelessness personified. This story portrays what happens when someone erects the Shrine of Hopelessness, for if you have no hope, you die. You cannot live very long without hope. Although this story is sad and shows what hopelessness really is like, it does not paint the true picture of life. These men were dealing with a system, but you are dealing with God. That is the difference. The devil would also like you to believe that God’s communication system is broken down or turned off and that He will not or is unable to help you.
The secret of dealing with hopelessness is found in Psalm 43:5, “Why art thou cast down, O my soul? and why art thou disquieted within me? hope in God: for I shall yet praise him, who is the health of my countenance, and my God.” Powerful words: HOPE IN GOD.
An artist once painted a very desolate picture of a wintry scene with a darkened house sitting on the side of a rocky hill. The wind was whistling, the trees were bowing down; the colors he used were all gray, black, and brown. To look at it gave one a chill . . . until . . . the artist took a yellow tube of paint and placed it on his palette. Dipping his brush into the bright yellow, he dabbed it in all the windows of the little house; and light shone out to all around. One stroke of light and hopelessness turned to hope.
Jesus said, “I am the light of the world: he that followeth me shall not walk in darkness, but shall have the light of life” (John 8:12). It does not matter how dark your world is, with Jesus helping you, light comes into the picture. There is hope in Him. Things may not get better over night, but they will get better! Instead of giving up and bowing down before the Shrine of Hopelessness, say with the apostle Paul, “Lord Jesus Christ, which is our hope” (1 Tim. 1:1).
Psalm 71:13-14 gives a prayer concerning a circumstance that is hurtful and then shows the right attitude one should have when going through such a time. “Let them be confounded and consumed that are adversaries to my soul; let them be covered with reproach and dishonour that seek my hurt. But I will hope continually, and will yet praise thee more and more.”
Again the promise is given in Psalm 72:12, “For he shall deliver the needy when he crieth, the poor also, and him that hath no helper.” If you are alone, despondent, without hope, and no one to help you, God has promised to deliver you from the excruciating circumstance you are going through. So get up and live again. Hope in God, for He is your helper.
One unknown writer wrote, “Hope is like the sun, which, as we journey toward it, casts the shadow of our burden behind us.”
Instead of focusing on the burden, focus on the light. Light dispels gloom. The following poem says it well:
Be hopeful, friend, when clouds are dark and days are gloomy, dreary,
Be hopeful even when the heart is sick and sad and weary.
Be hopeful when it seems your plans are all opposed and thwarted;
Do not upon life’s battlefield despondent and fainthearted.
And, friends, be hopeful of yourself.
Do bygone follies haunt you?
Forget them and begin afresh.
And let no hindrance daunt you.
Though unimportant your career may seem as you begin it,
Press on, for victory’s ahead. Be hopeful, friend, and win it.
— Strickland Gillilan1
It has been said that it is always darkest before the dawn, and that there never was a night without a day, nor an evening without a morning. David said, “Weeping may endure for a night, but joy cometh in the morning” (Ps. 30:5). It may not be there with you right now, but it is on its way!
When we were little children growing up, we had to work before we played. Because there were six children there were a lot of things to do, so Mother assigned each child chores. I still remember sweating over the ironing board, washing clothes in the wringer washing machine, helping take the feathers off of the chickens, then singeing them over the flame. It seemed like there was so much to do, but something always gave us hope.
About mid-afternoon we could hear the ice-cream truck coming down the road playing circus music. That was our signal for a break. We ran out in the front yard with our nickels and dimes to wait for the truck which we knew was coming, but could not see. Sure enough, finally he got to our house and we had a time trying to decide which flavor we wanted.
This is the way joy is. You may not see it or feel it sometimes when the pain is unbearably intense, but you hear the music of God’s Word playing in your mind, and you know it is coming. Get up and live again. Joy is coming. Hope in God!
It is time to do what Paul did. He said, “Brethren, I count not myself to have apprehended: but this one thing I do, forgetting those things which are behind, and reaching forth unto those things which are before, I press toward the mark for the prize of the high calling of God in Christ Jesus” (Phil. 3:13-14). Put yesterday behind you and reach up even when the enemy is shooting at you from every direction.
I have read the following story many times to my children when they were younger. It is taken from the Childcraft Series, Volume 12, Pioneers and Patriots. It describes exactly what you must do when everything is against you. You must keep going forward.
“All right, men,” said the American general, “here is our plan of attack.”
The soldiers stood silently, listening to their general’s orders.
“Just ahead of us is Stony Point,” the general said.
The men could see the large cliff that loomed up in the darkness. At the top of the cliff was the British fort, Stony Point.
“We are to attack Stony Point,” the general went on. “The cliff is surrounded by water, but when the tide is low, which should be about midnight, we can wade across. We must have absolute silence, or our plan will fail.
“Our only chance is to surprise the British. We will advance in three columns. One column will climb the center of the cliff, the other two columns will climb on the right and left sides. When the center column gets near the top of the cliff, they will begin firing. My plan is to make the British think that the center column is our main army. In the meantime, the left and right columns will continue up the cliff and attack the fort from both sides. I know you will all fight like men determined to be free.”
When the general finished talking, the troops were divided into three columns. It was close to midnight. The general gave the signal. The columns moved toward the cliff. The water around the cliff was still fairly deep and the men had to wade through water up to their waists. They held their muskets high above their heads and moved as quietly as possible. When they reached the cliff, they began the slow, steep climb toward the fort.
The general was with the left column. The tangle of branches up the side of the cliff was so thick that men had to chop through with axes. The sound of chopping was a great danger. If the British heard it, they would be able to stop the attack. Up, up they went. It was almost like scaling a wall, the cliff was so steep. But there was no sound from the fort.
Sleep sound and deep, British soldiers, thought the general. A wave of excitement swept over him, as often happened when he was in great danger. He remembered that one of his friends had said it would be impossible to capture Stony Point. We can and we shall, thought the general, as his column continued slowly up the cliff. And still the British were unaware of the coming attack.
In the quiet of the night the sound of chopping seemed loud. This time it reached the British. Gunfire came from the fort. We have been discovered too soon, the general thought. But then he saw that only the center column returned the fire. He hoped that the British did not yet know that columns were advancing from left and right. We still have a chance, he thought.
By now the Americans had nearly reached the fort. There was bound to be hard fighting, but the attack seemed to be going according to plan. From the sound of the guns, it seemed that the British had been tricked into thinking that the center column was the whole attacking army.
The general was pushing his way through the last tangle of branches, when a shot split the air. He felt something like a hard slap on the side of his head. Then there was nothing but blackness. He came to, lying just outside the branches with two of his men bending over him.
“He’s wounded badly, but he’s not dead,” he heard a voice say. Then his mind cleared, and he knew where he was and why he was there.
“We’ll take him back down the hill,” said another voice.
“No!” the general snapped. Making a great effort, he sat up. “You will not take me back. Take me forward. If I die today, it will be at the head of my men.”
Two men had to help him up the cliff. The troops were advancing rapidly now. The British were firing at all three columns of men, but they had discovered the plan too late. The left and right columns had nearly reached the fort by the time they were spotted. The general was with the wave of men who swept into the fort from both sides. The British fought bravely, but soon the battle was over.
“The fort is ours,” shouted the general above the cheers of his men. Then weakness from his head wound overtook him. The general slumped to the ground again.2
The general in this story was General Anthony Wayne, who was nicknamed “Mad Anthony” because he was never afraid to take risks. His attack in 1779 on Stony Point, an important British fort on the Hudson River, was considered to be one of the most daring of the Revolutionary War.
You may be wounded, but it is forward all the way. You can make it, just keep going. Never give up! Have hope and in time things will get better. The victory is yours, but sometimes you have to fight head-on with the enemy to get it. The secret is persistence even when it looks like all is lost. This is what helped win World War II. Half the British destroyers were in the shipyards for repairs, the Royal Air Force had lost 40 percent of its bomber strength, her armies were without arms or equipment, and Britain was on the brink of famine when Winston Churchill made his fiery, defiant, and challenging speech. He said, “We shall defend our island whatever the cost may be; we shall fight on the beaches; we shall fight in the fields; we shall fight in the streets; and we shall fight in the hill. We shall never surrender and if this island were subjugated and starving, our empire on the seas would carry on the struggle until in God’s good time the New World with all its power and might steps forth to the rescue and liberation of the old.”
Churchill just never did give up, and neither should you. Life is not promised to be without its sorrows and disappointments, but we were promised a helper in the time of trouble. Phillips Brooks preached to his congregation years ago the following thought: “Do not pray for easy lives; pray to be strong men. Do not pray for tasks equal to your powers; pray for power equal to your tasks.”
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A JEWEL IN THE RUBBLE OF DESPAIR
You can find good in all experiences if you look long enough or give it time to emerge. You must be willing to find it and not let an angry, bitter spirit obscure it. When you look at Joseph and see the extraordinary events that took place in his life, you would be prone to say, “I cannot see God in that. Why would all that be necessary? Why did God allow him to be hurt so much?”
It is distressing to be rejected by one’s own brothers and family and threatened to be killed by them. This happened to Joseph when he was just a young man. Try to mentally put yourself in his place. After they tantalized him with death, the older brother took mercy on him. Instead of killing Joseph, they sold him to a band of travelers who took him away from his home into a strange land. Then when he got there, he was sold as a slave into a wealthy man’s home and the wife lied about Joseph’s character. Because of her lies he was thrown into a dungeon where he lived innocently for two years. It is nothing you would have chosen, but Joseph did not choose it either.
Joseph did not become bitter, but kept a good attitude through all the times he was burned by others. His attitude always kept sending him to the top. It was his attitude of hope and faith that caused his brothers to be jealous of him in the first place. Because he was a dreamer and saw things in the future they did not see, they wanted to get rid of him. His dream got him in trouble, but it also got him out of trouble. His dream was not a selfish dream, but included God. God had his eye on Joseph during the whole scenario of his life. He never was alone even when he appeared to be.
Joseph summed up the story of his whole life with these words, “But as for you, ye thought evil against me; but God meant it unto good, to bring to pass, as it is this day, to save much people alive” (Gen. 50:20). He did not build a shrine of bitterness or harbor an unforgiving spirit, but instead kept his eye on his dream and his integrity with God.
Joseph had every right to be bitter according to human thinking. You also will be able to justify bitterness, unforgiveness, and hate by looking at the motive and person who burnt you. It is possible that you will have a good human reason for worshipping at the Shrine of Unforgiveness. Man’s way is always destructive, but God’s way is the path of life.
In every sorrow, there is a lesson to be learned; for adversity teaches us if we allow ourselves to be taught. Something good can flow out of the darkest prison of life. Paul’s sweetest epistles were from prison cells, John’s Revelation was written in exile, and John Bunyan’s Pilgrim’s Progress came from the Bedford jail.
What are you writing during your time of trouble and anguish of soul? You can either cry, “Unfair,” and let self-pity be your soul mate, or you can build a new life from the ashes.
Wallace Johnson, builder of numerous Holiday Inn motels and convalescent hospitals, told how when he was forty years old, he worked in a sawmill. One morning the boss told him, “You’re fired!”
Depressed and discouraged, he felt like the world had caved in on him. When he went home, he told his wife what had happened. She simply asked, “What are you going to do now?”
That set him to thinking. He said, “I’m going to mortgage our little home, and go into the building business.”
His first venture was the construction of two small buildings. Within five years, he was a multi-millionaire! He said, “Today, if I could locate the man who fired me, I would sincerely thank him for what he did. At the time it happened I didn’t understand why I was fired. Later, I saw that it was God’s unerring and wondrous plan to get me into the way of His choosing!”
You may say, “Well, did God order my divorce? Did he order my accident? Did he cause my pain?” Probably not, but neither did He order Job’s trouble. He said it would rain on the just and the unjust (Matt 5:45). This is an explanation for some happenings. Life will not be perfect. Other things are brought on because of our lack of caring about certain details — a cause and effect system. If you stay out in the snow long enough without a hat or coat on you will probably get sick. Then again there could be a contest between God and Satan, as in the case of Job. Trouble comes to all sooner or later. It is not the trouble that matters the most, but what we do with the trouble.
Troubles, struggles, and disappointments can make you beautiful inside if you will let them. It is how you react to the pain that tells what vessel you will become. There is on the coast of Pescadero, California, the famed Pebble Beach. The waves dash and roar continuously and make their way among the stones on the beach. The waves toss and grind the stones together and hurl them against the rugged cliffs. Day and night, the wearing down of the stones continues. Tourists from all over the world gather the beautiful, round, polished stones for ornaments and keepsakes.
Near Pebble Beach is a towering cliff which breaks the force of the dashing waves. There in a quiet cove, sheltered by the cliff, is an abundance of stones. These are not wanted because they have escaped the turmoil and beating of the waves. They have no beauty, but are rough and angular.
The waves of sorrow and trouble polish and refine us, and allow us to show forth the power of the Saviour’s comforting, healing words. Many great things are born in the brokenness of our lives. It is the desperate times that demand greatness. Handel, the great composer was burned by circumstances and those that took advantage of him.
The aging composer, bowed by misfortune, wandered the lonely streets of London nightly in hopeless despair. Only memories of his past glory, when the brilliant man was touted by the court society of London and Europe, were left to him and it now seemed his musical genius was gone forever. George Frederick Handel, once the favorite of kings and queens, had been forced into bankruptcy and had become a pauper.
One bitterly cold morning during the winter of 1741, Handel returned to his lodgings to find a thick package on the table. It contained a text made up of Scripture verses from the librettist Charles Jennens. Dazed by cold and hunger, Handel listlessly leafed through the pages.
“Comfort ye, comfort ye, My people, saith your God . . . . Behold! A virgin shall conceive and bear a Son, and shall call His name Emmanuel, God with us . . . . The people that walked in darkness have seen a great light . . . . For unto us a Child is born, unto us a Son is given . . . and His name shall be called Wonderful, Counsellor, The Mighty God . . . . Then shall the eyes of the blind be opened, and the ears of the deaf unstopped . . . . He shall feed His flock like a shepherd: and He shall gather the lambs with His arm, and carry them in His bosom . . . .”
Excitedly, he read on. “He was despised and rejected of men; a man of sorrows and acquainted with grief . . . . He looked for some to have pity on Him, but there was no man; neither found He any to comfort Him . . . . But thou didst not leave His soul in hell . . . .”
He hurriedly read on. “I know that my Redeemer liveth, and that He shall stand at the latter day upon the earth . . . . King of kings, and Lord of lords, Hallelujah!”
The Words burned into his soul and struck a responsive chord within him. He rushed to the piano with pencil in hand and began to write the music to the immortal Messiah. For two weeks he labored incessantly.
Handel saw no one and refused food and sleep. At last he finished the great oratorio and a friend was admitted to his room. Tears were streaming down his face. “I did think I did see all Heaven before me, and the great God himself,” he declared of the completion of the glorious “Hallelujah Chorus.”
The composition was first heard in Dublin where it was an overwhelming triumph. Several weeks later it was again a tumultuous success in London. During this performance the king, carried away by the glory of the great “Hallelujah Chorus,” rose to his feet and the audience followed his example! Today, audiences all over the world still rise and remain standing during this chorus.
In succeeding years George Frederick Handel became blind, ill, and poor. But the composer of the great masterpiece never again permitted his misfortunes to overcome his spirit. 1
You do not choose sorrow, but when it comes let it refine you. Sorrow teaches, for often the tear is the lens through which we see the formerly insignificant enlarged into eternal importance. Sorrow chastens and refines. It detaches us from the external, and gives us opportunity to become connected with the essential and permanent.
Blackwood’s Magazine several years ago reported these words of a great vocal teacher about one of his pupils:
“She sings well, but she lacks something, and that something is everything. If I were single I would court her; I would marry her; I would maltreat her; I would break her heart, and in six months she would be the greatest singer in Europe.” The alabaster box must be crushed before the exquisite odors of the precious ointment are released.
Till the heart aches, it never knows its most exquisite joys. Songs in the night are usually sweet memories of the day of pain that is past. Touches of beauty are given to us by the gracious Spirit in the darkness though we cannot see. When sorrow teaches the heart, it tames wildness, softens asperities and makes it great with kindness and sympathy. And so, sorrow is not always a penalty for sin but a preparation for growth.2
Today if you will take an old stick and stir around in the ashes you will find a jewel that is shining underneath the hurts of it all. You have no promise of tomorrow, yesterday is history, you have only today. You are in charge of today. What are you doing with it?
Jewels can often be obscured by false fronts, obscure purposes, or misunderstandings. The value of a diamond is hidden beneath the black crusty exterior. It must be mined and brought to the surface before it can be of use to any one. During times of extreme pain and suffering, things that were lying hidden are exposed and jewels are discovered.
A wise and powerful king used to assume the dress of a peasant and tour through his domain to see in reality how his subjects fared. Stopping at a wayside inn for food and rest, he found it full of travelers. As he spoke to the innkeeper, instantly a knight stepped forward, and in tones which brought every man to his feet, exclaimed, “The dress may be that of a peasant, but the voice is that of my lord, the king.”
This is the day to look for the jewel in the rubble of despair and not be overtaken by the flood of hurt and anger that would try to consume you.
TODAY
The best thing you have in this world is today. Today is your savior; it is often crucified between two thieves, yesterday and tomorrow.
Today you can be happy, not yesterday nor tomorrow. There is no happiness except today’s.
Most of our misery is left over from yesterday or borrowed from tomorrow. Keep today clean. Make up your mind to enjoy your food, your work, your play — today anyhow.
You can do anything if you will only go at it a day at a time.
If you’re bereaved, betrayed, heartbroken, why, take a day off. One day will not matter. Today put away your festering thoughts. Today take some simple joys. Today be a little happy in the sunshine. You can do it. It’s the burden of the coming days, weeks, and years that crushes us. The present is always tolerable.
Why let life depress you? You don’t have to live your life, only a day of it. Come, let’s finish our small task manfully. It’s not long.
Don’t let life mass against you. Attack it in detail and you can triumph.
The past is what we make of it. It is the temper of the present that qualifies it. It depends upon how you now consider it, whether it brings you despair or encouragement.
Don’t let the past unman you, benumb you with remorse, or weaken you with self-contempt.
The poet says we rise by stepping on our dead selves. And as for the future, the best preparation for it is an unafraid today.
If you are to die tomorrow, the best way to be ready is to discharge faithfully today’s duties, and to enjoy heartily today’s simple pleasures.
Today is yours. God has given it to you. All your yesterdays He has taken back. All your tomorrows are still in His hands.
Today is yours. Just a little strip of light between two darknesses.
Today is yours. Use it so that at its close you can say:
“I have lived, and loved, today!”
— Dr. Frank Crane3
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BEAUTY FOR ASHES
God promised that if you would come to Him, He would take the leftovers or ashes of your life and give you beauty instead. You do not have to do it all yourself, for victory comes when you work together with God. Instead of building shrines which will destroy you, build altars to Him and He will restore you to a new life of beauty.
You may feel like your life is ugly and insignificant without much future. Sometimes things that appear ugly are just waiting for the right climate to grow. “There is a species of century plant called the maguey. It grows for years with great, coarse leaves, as thick as your two hands, broad as three, and long as twenty. It puts out sharp thorns, and is as ugly a thing as grows, and it gets worse all the time. But suddenly it shoots up in a few days a great shaft tall and thick as a small telegraph pole, and decks its spreading head with thousands of flowers. The possibility of all that fragrant beauty was always in that detestable ugliness.”1
The fragrant beauty of your life is hidden sometimes underneath calloused ritual. It is smothered by daily schedules and monotonous grind. Sometimes painful experiences cause the beauty to come forth. It just needs God to cause it to flourish and grow from the ugliness of devastation into loveliness. Isaiah gives hope to all mankind.
The Spirit of the Lord God is upon me: because the Lord hath anointed me to preach good tidings unto the meek; he hath sent me to bind up the brokenhearted, to proclaim liberty to the captives, and the opening of the prison to them that are bound; To proclaim the acceptable year of the Lord, and the day of vengeance of our God, to comfort all that mourn; To appoint unto them that mourn in Zion to give unto them BEAUTY FOR ASHES, the oil of joy for mourning, the garment of praise for the spirit of heaviness, that they might be called trees of righteousness, the planting of the Lord that he might be glorified (Isa. 61:1-3).
If He promised beauty for ashes, then He had foreknowledge that we would be “burnt” in life. If there were no burnings, there would be no ashes. If all was beautiful there would be no need for the exchange of ashes for beauty. When sin entered the Garden of Eden, it not only ushered in a change of lifestyle for Adam and Eve, it ushered in the ugliness of life — the sordid, bitter, and corrupt.
Life’s bitterness needs to be sweetened with love, for love is the sweetener of the mind and body. Only God is pure love and to know Him is to travel the road that leads to higher heights above the smoke of disillusionment. The road of love will instruct how to clean out the ashes from hurtful experiences. It is important that one does not become a slave to the ugliness of the sin that became Adam and Eve’s curse.
Determine to not live in the ashes. Rise up and become more Christ-like as you lean against Him. Let His Spirit infuse you with new strength and determination to build again things of lasting value. It is time to wake up and see that the hurtful things do not need to stop your life. You can go forward again.
Once more the prophet Isaiah gives hope, “Awake, awake; put on thy strength; put on thy beautiful garments, shake thyself from the dust” (Isa. 52:1-2).
Two things stand out to me in those verses. Number one, put on thy beautiful garments; and number two, shake thyself awake out of the stupor of heartache and despair. When your life has been charred and blackened by the blaze of injustice try to see the stars of hope as they beckon you to greater things.
Even mistakes can become masterpieces.
What was once termed Australia’s biggest “mistake” was later hailed as its greatest — although costly — masterpiece. It was the Sydney Opera House. The original cost estimate announced in 1957 was $7.2 million. The final cost in 1973 reached $110 million. Concerning this unique structure, the state premier of New South Wales said: “The cost has become a secondary consideration to the perfection of the achievement.”2
Let sorrow carve greatness in your soul. Arise a stately vessel of honor and beauty showing forth the work of the Architect, Jesus Christ.
Beauty is found in many things. One writer says beauty is in the eye of the beholder. We all know what beauty is when we see it. It has a feel about it. It is not associated with sordidness, but with freshness and wonderment. The poet Ralph Waldo Emerson says, “Never lose an opportunity of seeing anything that is beautiful, for beauty is God’s handwriting — a wayside sacrament. Welcome it in every fair face, in every fair sky, in every flower, and thank God for it as a cup of blessing.”3
Beauty is around us, but sometimes our heartaches blind us from seeing it. It can be seen in squalor as a tiny bud of a flower bursts forth with a sign of new hope even in a place of degradation. It is with effort sometimes that we bring ourselves to accept the beauty that is given to us.
Cecil, the philosopher, said, “Every year of my life I grow more convinced that it is wisest and best to fix our attention on the beautiful and the good, and dwell as little as possible on the evil and the false.”4
Focus on truth and you will find beauty. Jesus said, “I am the way, the truth, and the life . . .” (John 14:6). He will lead you into beauty of heart, mind, and spirit. He can give beauty even in marred relationships.
It was Socrates that said, “I pray God, that I might be beautiful within.” If you have inner beauty, you can pass through the squalor of the unclean and keep yourself clean. You will have the odors of the unclean situation cling to your outer garments, but the inner man, though wounded, can remain free of the disease of hate or bitterness. Open your eyes today to beauty and quit looking at the squalor and filth.
Bill Gaither, the song writer, wrote this beautiful song:
Something beautiful, something good.
All my confusion, Jesus understood.
All I have to offer him is brokenness and strife,
But He made something beautiful of my life.
If you have trouble seeing any beauty at all, and nothing looks good, ask the Lord to heal your spiritual heart and eyesight. For, “He hath made every thing beautiful in his time” (Eccles. 3:11). Whatever His hands touch becomes a thing of beauty. All you need is the touch of the Master’s hand.
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GOD’S FIRE
God’s fire has a positive effect. You do not get burned with His fire. You only receive new power, strength, and vigor. Not all fire is a negative force. Fire can be used to make the world a better place to live. Wood stoves can help heat houses. A fire in the boiler of a boat or train will produce energy to propel it forward. Without fire we would be miserable. Many generations have sustained life by cooking with fire.
God’s fire will help heal the wounds of the enemy’s fire. God’s fire can eat up the enemy’s fire, for His power is more potent than the power of the enemy. This was proven when Moses and Aaron went before King Pharaoh and told him to let the people of God go free from the oppression of the Egyptians. Aaron threw his rod down and it became a serpent. King Pharaoh then called his wise men and the sorcerers in and they threw their rods down and they all became serpents; but Aaron’s serpent swallowed up their serpents. It does not matter if it is a serpent or a fiery trial, God’s fire can give you power to overcome or walk through the trial with victory.
Fire has been associated with God from the beginning of time. When Moses led the Israelites out from the land of Egypt, God used fire to help guide them. “And the Lord went before them by day in a pillar of a cloud to lead them the way; and by night in a pillar by fire, to give them light; to go by day and night” (Exod. 13:21).
He appeared to Moses on Mount Sinai in a blaze of fire. “And Mount Sinai was altogether on a smoke, because the Lord descended upon it in fire . . .” (Exod. 19:18).
Offerings were made with fire year after year and were part of the Judean religious customs instituted by God. “And the other lamb thou shalt offer at even . . . an offering made by fire unto the Lord” (Exod. 29:41).
“Then shall he bring it to the priest, and the priest shall take his handful of it . . . and burn on the altar, according to the offerings made by fire unto the Lord” (Lev. 5:12).
Somewhere in the midst of all the sin offerings, burnt offerings, and altars of incense, there came an awesome change. God decided to send fire to the people instead of the people sending fire up to Him in the form of altars of sacrifice.
He took the Law by the hand and walked it out of their lives by ushering in grace. When Jesus came to this world, not to condemn it but to save it, He did away with all the rituals of the tabernacle and Jewish tradition.
He told them the tabernacle was now in their heart, and they no longer had to go through the priest to get to God, but that they could come boldly to the throne of grace and be heard. He changed everything. This did not set well with some of the religious leaders and they decided to kill Him.
When Jesus first came, John the Baptist made a prophetic statement about Jesus and His mission. “John answered saying unto them all, I indeed baptize you with water; but one mightier than I cometh, the latchet of whose shoes I am not worthy to unloose: he shall baptize you with the HOLY GHOST AND WITH FIRE” (Luke 3:16).
This fire was to give power; for when Jesus had risen from the dead and was ascending into heaven, He told them this: “But ye shall receive power, after that the Holy Ghost is come upon you” (Acts 1:8).
The difference between God’s fire and the enemy’s fire is the end result. God’s fire is to give you power to overcome; whereas the enemy’s fire is to destroy you and leave you helpless. These two fires cannot even be compared because there is no comparison between them. It is like trying to compare a lump of clay to the most prized diamond.
The fire of the Old Testament associated with the Law is now the fire of the New Testament associated with grace. The two fires of God that give life and power are the Word and His Spirit.
John said, “He shall baptize you with the Holy Ghost and fire.” The old prophet speaks about the Word being like a fire. “Is not my word like as a fire? saith the Lord” (Jer. 23:29).
The two New Testament fires (the Word and the Spirit) can quench the enemy’s fire every time if allowed to do so.
How can the Spirit of God and the Word of God help you through difficulties and times of severe hurts and burnings? The Holy Spirit is a comforter. “But the Comforter, which is the Holy Ghost, whom the Father will send in my name, he shall teach you all things, and bring all things to your remembrance” (John 14:26).
Agnus Benigus Sanrey, a French theologian, wrote a ponderous volume entitled Paracletus seu de recta pronunciations tractatus in the seventeenth century — for the sole purpose of establishing the correct pronunciation of one word “Paracletus” translated as the “Comforter” in the Bible. Such a simple word, but a powerful one that merited someone writing volumes about.
COMFORTER — HIS SPIRIT
God’s spirit is with you not only to give you power to be an overcomer and to witness to others, but to help you in your times of sorrow, disappointments, and hurts. He is your comfort and He is the supplier of those things which you need. He does care about all your problems, whether they are hurts or needs, as the following story demonstrates:
Years ago, the Free Kirk of Scotland was holding a meeting in the granite city of Aberdeen and worshippers were flocking in from all nearby towns to participate in the services. An aged man was wending his way to the city on foot, when he was overtaken by a young theological student; the two walked on in company. Despite the difference in their ages, they had much in common, and so they enjoyed chatting together as they jogged on toward their intended goal.
At noontime they turned aside to a grassy copse and sat down to eat the lunch which each had brought with him, first giving God thanks for His gracious provision. Afterwards the aged pilgrim suggested that they pray together before continuing their journey. The young theologian was a bit embarrassed, but agreed, intimating that the elder man should pray first, which he did. Addressing God as His Father in all simplicity, he poured out his heart in thanksgiving, then uttered three specific requests: he reminded the Lord that he was very hard of hearing and if he did not get a seat well up to the front in the kirk he would get little out of the sermon that evening, so he asked that a seat be kept for him near enough to the pulpit so he could get the benefit of the message. Secondly, he told the Lord that his shoes were badly worn and not fit for city streets. He pleaded for a new pair though he had not the money to purchase them. Last of all, he asked for a place to stay for the night, as he knew no one in Aberdeen and did not know where to look for accommodations.
By this time the student’s eyes were wide open as he looked upon the old man with mingled disgust and amazement, thinking it the height of impertinence to burden the Deity with such trivialities. When his turn came to pray, he delivered himself of an eloquent, carefully composed discourse, which in turn amazed his older companion, who saw in it nothing that indicated a making known of his needs to God the Father.
Proceeding on their way, they reached the kirk just as the people were crowding in; it was soon evident that there was no longer even standing room left. The student thought, Now we shall see what becomes of his presumptuous prayers. He’ll see that God has more to do than to use His time saving a seat for a poor, old, country man. However, someone came out and the old man was just able to squeeze inside the door, where he stood with his hand up to his ear trying to hear what was going on.
Just then, it happened that a young lady in a front pew turned and saw him. She called a sexton and said, “My father told me to hold our pew for him until time for the sermon; then, if he did not get here, to give it to someone else. Evidently, he has been detained. Will you please go back and bring up that old man who has his hand to his ear and is standing just inside the door?” In a few moments, petition number one was fully answered.
Now in Scotland, some folks always kneel for prayer as the minister leads, others reverently rise to their feet. The old man was the kneeling kind and the young woman always stood. As she looked down, she could not help observing the worn soles on the feet of the kneeling worshipper. Her father was a shoe-dealer! At the close of the service, she delicately approached the subject of the need of a better pair of shoes, and asked if she might take him to her father’s store, though closed for the night, and present him with a pair. Needless to say, her offer was accepted as graciously as it was made. So petition number two was answered.
At the store the lady inquired where he was to stay for the night. In all simplicity he answered, “I dinna ken yet. My Father has a room for me, but He has no’ told me what it is.”
Puzzled for a moment, she exclaimed, “O, you mean your Father — God! Well, I believe we have that room for you. We were saving our guest room for the Rev. Dr. Blank, but a telegram came this morning saying he could not come, so now you must just come home with me and be our guest.” And so the third petition was granted.
The next day the student inquired as to the outcome of the prayer and was astonished to find that God had heard and answered each particular plea.1
God not only hears your every prayer, He wants to hear them. He wants to be your comforter. His Spirit is not the only thing that will help you in your time of distress, but he gives you His word which is a lamp in the midnights of your life. Not only is it a light or a lamp, but it is the:
SWORD OF THE SPIRIT WHICH IS THE WORD OF GOD.
Ephesians gives all the proper pieces of armor to fight what? “Above all, taking the shield of faith, wherewith ye shall be able to quench all the fiery darts of the wicked, And take the helmet of salvation, and the sword of the Spirit, which is the word of God” (Eph. 6:16-17).
To fight off the FIERY darts of the wicked. Notice two things: The enemy only has darts, you have the Sword of Fire. Jeremiah likened the Word of God to a fire.
Can you get the picture? God’s Spirit inside you, burning like a fire, and God’s Word coming into your mind burning out thoughts that exalt themselves against the knowledge of God! Fire inside you, and when you quote the Scriptures, fire coming out of your mouth.
The crux of the matter is that you can take advantage of His Word and Spirit, or you can look at them, admire them, but never use them. It is like the young theologian and the old man. The young man knew about God, but the old man knew God.
God’s “fire” is available to whosoever will, but it must be partaken of to realize the benefit. God’s fire brings power, new ardor, and passion for living. It will kindle a flame in you that will invigorate and enthuse, instead of stifling and demolishing you.
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BANKING THE FIRE
When we tried unsuccessfully to build a fire that cold winter day, the ashes were banked up about six inches deep. They had become hardened in spots and were in the way of any circulation of air. The ashes of yesterday’s fire became a hindrance to the fire we were trying to build today.
The banking of ashes and building of shrines from the ashes are two different things, although they are both hindrances to a new constructive fire being built. Ashes that are left to pile up become meshed together and block out the needed circulation to build a good fire.
In the Old Testament it was required to dump the ashes from the fire that burned daily on the altar in the tabernacle. The ashes that can develop in God’s fire can be many things. Two things that could be considered a hindrance in keeping a positive fire from burning are pride and prayerlessness.
l. PRIDE — thinking we are strong enough to make it on our own, strong enough to make it on yesterday’s fire, or when the fire is hot and we are feeling His power we start thinking it is our own power that is working in us.
This kind of thinking got a king into trouble once.
All this came upon the king Nebuchad-nezzar. At the end of twelve months he walked in the palace of the kingdom of Babylon. The king spake, and said, Is not this great Babylon, that I have built for the house of the kingdom by the might of my power, and for the honour of my majesty? While the word was in the king’s mouth, there fell a voice from heaven, saying, O king Nebuchad-nezzar, to thee it is spoken, The kingdom is departed from thee. And they shall drive thee from men, and thy dwelling shall be with the beasts of the field; they shall make thee to eat grass as oxen and seven times shall pass over thee, until thou know that the most High ruleth in the kingdom of men, and giveth it to whomsoever he will (Dan. 4:28-32).
The very same hour that he spoke, he also was driven from the kingdom and into the field. There he ate grass as an oxen and his body was wet with the dew of the heaven until his hairs were grown like eagles’ feathers, and his nails like birds’ claws.
At the end of the time God had set his punishment to be, his understanding returned to him and he blessed the most High and praised and honored Him. He gave quite a speech after eating, having had nothing to eat but grass and wandering about like an animal.
He said, “And all the inhabitants of the earth are reputed as nothing: and he doeth according to his will in the army of heaven, and among the inhabitants of the earth: and none can stay his hand, or say unto him, What doest thou?
“Now I Nebuchadnezzar praise and extol and honour the King of heaven, all whose works are truth, and his ways judgment: and those that walk in pride he is able to abase” (Dan. 4:35,37).
It is amazing how we learn from humbling experiences. When we are lifted up by the light of our own importance, we become blinded to solid truth. Because of pride, Nebuchadnezzar could not see the glory of God and His majesty. His own feelings of self-importance superseded the eternal truth that man cannot make it successfully without God helping him.
When God gives us the fire of His Spirit, it will burn out the dross of bitterness, anger, and self-importance and we will become a new creature in Christ. As we walk in Christ we must always remember that it is the fire of His love and His Spirit that gives us the power to overcome and to minister to others effectively.
Let us always be aware of the hard lesson Nebuchadnezzar learned and give God the glory due Him. Knowing fully that it is He that gives us breath to breathe naturally and spiritually. Acts 17:28 says it well, “For in him we live, and move, and have our being.”
2. PRAYERLESSNESS — is caused by a feeling of self-sufficiency. It is also sometimes a result of a lack of discipline on our part to do what we know to be right.
The fire of God’s Spirit was initiated by prayer. Prayer was made and salvation came. The only way to keep that fire burning is to build a fresh altar of prayer every day. When a prayerless spirit grips us, we are advocating that we are strong in our own might and we do not have to plug in to the Source of power. The ashes of yesterday’s prayers combined with the ashes of pride stack up until beginning a new prayer becomes difficult.
It becomes needful to clean out the banked ashes and just start communicating with God all over again. Jesus said in Luke 18:1, “Men ought always to pray and not to faint.” A prayerless life will cause you to faint, and make your fire flicker and go out.
Prayer is the most powerful thing you can do. When you pray you communicate with God and God owns all power. Prayer stiffens the purpose, gives you insight and inspiration. It links you with divinity and takes you from the lowlands of mediocrity to excellence. It gives wisdom, grace, and understanding. It is the one thing that will change situations from worse to better.
Dr. Alexis Carrel is a medical doctor who won a Nobel Prize in physiology. He wrote: “Prayer is the most powerful form of energy that one can generate. The influence of prayer on the human mind and body is as demonstrable as that of secreting glands. Its results can be measured in terms of increased buoyancy, greater intellectual vigor, moral stamina, and a deeper understanding of human relationships.
“Prayer is indispensable to the fullest development of personality. Only in prayer do we achieve that complete harmonious assembly of mind, body, and spirit, which gives the frail human need its unshakable strength.”1
It was Tennyson who said, “More things are wrought by prayer than this world dreams of.” It is necessary that we realize the importance of prayer so we do not become victims of prayerlessness.
There are prayers and then there are prayers. This was the case of Colonel Gracie’s wife. It was a Sunday night in April 1912. She started to go to bed, but a heavy burden gripped her and she kneeled down to prayer. She prayed with tremendous earnestness for her husband who was on the Titanic somewhere in the mid-Atlantic. As the hours went by she could get no assurance and kept praying in agony until about five o’clock in the morning when a great peace washed over her and she slept.
Meanwhile her husband was among the doomed hundreds who were trying frantically to launch the lifeboats from the ship which had struck an iceberg. He had given up all hope of saving himself and was trying to help the women and children.
As the ship plunged to her watery grave, he was sucked down in the giant whirlpool. He began to swim under the ice-cold water, praying in his heart. Suddenly he came to the surface and found himself near an overturned lifeboat. Along with several others he climbed aboard, and was picked up by another lifeboat about five in the morning. Because a woman in America prayed until she knew everything was all right, God intervened and took care of her husband out in the ocean.
These are not the only things that make it difficult to get a good hot fire going. You know what it is that hinders you from being able to let the breath of God’s Spirit flow through you so a hot fire can be kindled. It was Wesley who said, “If I had three hundred men who feared nothing but God, hated nothing but sin, and were determined to know nothing among men but Jesus Christ and Him crucified, I would set the world on fire.”2
Christ is looking for hot hearts to do His mission on earth. Banked ashes can keep the Church from burning with the fire of zeal — zeal which will take average men and women and make them do impossible things.
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CLEANING OUT THE ASHES
Every day you need to clean out the ashes from yesterday’s fire. Your spirit can become bitter and affect others around you, or it can become better and do the same. Whether you clean out the ashes or not, they still affect all you meet.
The spirit of a man looks out through the eyes and flings its light on the face and hangs upon the form its own subtle drapery. It walks forth and lays hold of the spirits of others and imparts its good or evil. Whether one wills or not, so it does.”1
It is not always easy to clean out the ashes, but with courage you can do it! I will never forget the Scripture God gave me while I was riding on a plane en route to help mend a broken relationship. It was in Numbers 13:20. Moses was talking to the twelve spies before he sent them out on their venture and he said these words, “Be of good courage.”
Courage is the heart, mind, spirit, temper or disposition, desire, will, or intention. It is that quality of mind which enables one to encounter danger and difficulties with firmness, valor, and bravery.
Encourage means to give courage to; or inspire with courage, spirit or hope, and to raise the confidence of someone. Discourage means to lessen the courage of; to dishearten, to depress the spirits, and to deprive of confidence.
The devil, according to legend, once advertised his tools for sale at a public auction. When the prospective buyers assembled, there was one oddly shaped tool which was labeled, “Not for sale.” Asked to explain why this was, the devil answered, “I can spare my other tools, but I cannot spare this one. It is the most useful implement that I have. It is called discouragement, and with it I can work my way into hearts otherwise inaccessible. When I get this tool into a man’s heart, the way is open to plant anything there I desire.”
Be encouraged in cleaning out the ashes, building again, and living with hope once more. The Bible says:
THEY ENCOURAGED THEMSELVES - (Judg. 20:12)
DAVID ENCOURAGED HIMSELF - (1 Sam. 30:6)
THEY ENCOURAGED ONE ANOTHER - (Isa. 41:7).
We learn from the successes and failures of others. Isaiah 41:6 gives us insight on how to act with one another while going through difficult times. “They helped everyone his neighbour; and everyone said to his brother, “BE OF GOOD COURAGE.” Times may be tough, but be of good courage. Be brave in the face of difficulties. Stand strong in the day of adversity and you will survive and win.
How do you encourage yourself? Second Chronicles 31:4 tells us that they were encouraged by the law of the Lord. If you will get a hold of the Word of God and devour it daily, memorize it, and meditate upon it, you are promised success and blessing. This type of power cannot be equaled. The written Word becomes alive in your soul, mind, and heart, enabling you to meet the most formidable situation and overcome it.
Courage consists not of blindly overlooking danger or difficult situations, but in seeing it and conquering it. Courage is grace under pressure. When the pressure of broken relationships comes, “Be strong and of good courage . . . be not afraid, neither be thou dismayed: for the Lord thy God is with thee withersoever thou goest” (Josh. 1:6,9)
When hard times come, take courage and find the jewel of truth, hope, and opportunity in the rubble of despair. Ann Landers was asked if there was one predominant problem that people had over others. She said the problem was FEAR — fear of losing their health, wealth, or loved ones through death or a broken relationship. She said, “People are afraid of life itself. They seem to have lost their courage.”
You have to work on strengthening your will. Will yourself to not be afraid. When the angel appeared to Hagar during her time of a broken relationship, he said, “Fear not, for God hath heard” (Gen. 21:17). You cannot lay down and die inside yourself; you must keep courage and live again. Say every day, “The Lord is on my side; I will not fear: what can man do unto me?” (Ps. 118:6). Courage is not a brilliant dash or a dazzling light that flashes and passes away from sight. It is an unwavering trait that has the patience to wait.
When Elisha and his servant were surrounded by the enemy and the servant’s heart became fearful, Elisha said these words, “Fear not! They that be with us are more than they that be with them” (2 Kings 6:16). If God is on your side, what else do you need? He is all powerful and can help you through the most difficult period of your life.
There is an interesting account in the Old Testament that proves God will help you in difficult situations if you will lean on Him and be courageous in the battle. Kings Jeroboam and Abijah went to war in 2 Chronicles 13. King Abijah set the battle in array with an army of valiant men of war; four hundred thousand chosen men. King Jeroboam also brought against him eight hundred thousand chosen men of valor.
When the two armies met near Mount Zemaraim, King Abijah stood up on the mountain and gave a speech. He said, “Hear me, thou Jeroboam, and all Israel; Ought ye not to know that the Lord God of Israel gave the kingdom over Israel to David for ever, even to him and to his sons by a covenant of salt? Yet Jeroboam the son of Nebat, the servant of Solomon the son of David, is risen up, and hath rebelled against his lord” (2 Chron. 13:4-6).
He went on to give a little history of what led up to the war and brought to the people’s attention that Jeroboam had rebelled against the Lord and made gods of golden calves. He said, “But as for us, the Lord is our God, and we have not forsaken him; and the priests, which minister unto the Lord, are the sons of Aaron, and the Levites wait upon their business: And they burn unto the Lord every morning and every evening burnt sacrifices and sweet incense . . . for we keep the charge of the Lord our God; but ye have forsaken him. And, behold, God himself is with us for our captain . . . . O children of Israel, fight ye not against the Lord God of your fathers; for ye shall not prosper” (2 Chron. 13:10-12).
While the king was talking, the other king caused an ambush to come from behind them and also before them. When Judah looked back “they cried unto the Lord, and the priests sounded with the trumpets” (2 Chron. 13:14). Then they gave a shout! As they shouted, it came to pass that God smote Jeroboam and all Israel before Abijah and Judah. Here is the key: “The children of Judah prevailed, because they relied upon the Lord God of their fathers” (2 Chron. 13:18).
It does not matter if the enemy looks like he has you outnumbered. King Abijah only had four hundred thousand men while King Jeroboam had eight hundred thousand men. God does not need numerical strength to do a miracle, he only needs trust in Him. He has all the power in the world. “If God be for you, who can be against you?” (Rom. 8:31).
Do not be of good courage in yourself, but rely upon the strength of God and He will help you. If you do not have the courage, “Wait on the Lord: be of good courage, and he shall strengthen thine heart: wait, I say, on the Lord” (Ps. 27:14). Never give up.
Cleaning out the ashes requires patience. When I clean the ashes out of our wood fireplace, it takes time because the ashes tend to fly around. They have to be handled with diligence and care. They have to be picked up very carefully with the shovel and placed in the container to be used to dump the ashes.
This is applicable with the ashes of our own lives. Patience and diligence are required to clean them out properly. Careful consideration of the job at hand is necessary so the ashes will not fly in all directions and settle on things of value. Place the ashes in the container that was provided for them to be put in and then go dump them.
It is like a statement I heard one time: “There is plenty of room at the top, but there is no elevator in the building.” There is plenty of room to get rid of the ashes, but it is a chore to do so. Make up your mind that you are going to do it and then start working on it with patience, courage, and diligence. Clean out everything that does not glorify God and that pulls you down. It is time to be honest, no matter which way things go.
The story was told of a slave auction in one of the southern states many years ago. A smart, active boy was put up for sale. A kind master who had compassion on him, wishing him not to have a cruel owner, went up to him, and said, “If I buy you, will you be honest?”
The boy, with a look that baffled description, replied, “I will be honest whether you buy me or not.”
This is essential for healing — honesty with yourself and God no matter who is involved, or what is pending. God can turn any situation around, but He honors honesty. Do not leave some of the ashes piled around inside your heart, clean them all the way out.
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RECOVERY FROM BURNS
When a burn victim is rushed to the hospital and doctors and nurses begin to work on the damage done by the fire, it is just the beginning of a process. The burning itself did not take long; it is the painful months afterwards which are difficult for the patient. Recovery takes time, patience, and discipline. It is a time of restoration from ill health to good health, marred skin to good skin.
Unless you experience a miracle of instant healing, as some do, your emotional hurt will take time to heal. It is a time to, “Trust in the Lord with all thine heart; and lean not unto thine own understanding” (Prov. 3:5). It is a time to establish your heart and fix it on God, because the thing that it was fixed on before let you down. Everything else may fail, but God never fails.
The hardest thing to do is wait or be still. This is a generation that demands everything in a hurry and if it is not delivered within a few minutes, countenances become tense and angry, fingers start tapping on the table, and a slow volcano starts to flow inside the heart. All because of the hurry syndrome that the modern generation has developed.
Instant coffee, instant hot water, instant banking, instant credit, and instant drive-ins have influenced the Christian to be tempted to expect instant answers. Sometimes God answers instantly when we call, other times He makes us wait — but He is always faithful. In your recovery, be patient and confident. The Lord will help you if you allow Him to be God. “Cast not away therefore your confidence, which hath great recompense of reward. For ye have need of patience, that after ye have done the will of God, ye might receive the promise” (Heb. 10:35-36).
There is strength in waiting. Isaiah describes it well. “But they that wait upon the Lord shall renew their strength; they shall mount up with wings as eagles; they shall run, and not be weary; and they shall walk, and not faint” (Isa. 40:31). How? By waiting on the Lord. There is a time to run, and there is a time to be still. When you are recovering, you need those daily “still” times with the Master. “Be still, and know that I am God” (Ps. 46:10).
Not so in haste, my heart!
Have faith in God and wait;
Although He linger long,
He never comes too late.1
It has been said, “Patience is bitter, but its fruits sweet.”
When the great St. Gothard Tunnel was being constructed, workmen bore simultaneously from either side of the Alps. For nearly ten years they worked in the dark; but in 1881, one of the parties of workman began to hear, through the lessening thickness of intervening rocks, the sounds of the hammers and the voices of the workmen from the other side. On they worked, listening, working; working, listening. One day they broke down the barrier between them. Men rushed from the other side, grasped hands, and looked excitedly into each other’s faces, giving whoops and shouts of joy. They had finally accomplished their mission.
You may feel like you are in a dark tunnel and cannot get out, but if you keep boring through in prayer and faith God will break down the wall and the light will shine through the tunnel. Barriers will be gone and you and God will be victorious because you never gave up on God.
In 1986, when we were going through a deep trial, God spoke the following Scripture to me very forcibly while sitting in a church service. I dated it, Wednesday, October 29, 1986, and in big letters wrote, GOD’S IN CHARGE. “Sit still, my daughter, until thou know how the matter will fall” (Ruth 3:18).
The story of Ruth could not have been written without Naomi, her mother-in-law. Naomi and her husband, Elimelech, were God-fearing people who lived in Jerusalem until a famine came. They decided to move out of Jerusalem and go to Moab. (Be careful what you do during famine.) This was a wrong move on their part as you see the story unfold, but it is a story of life, with its imperfections, mistakes, and wrong judgment.
Naomi tasted the cup of bitterness so much that when she returned to Bethlehem and her friends saw her, they said, “Is this Naomi?” They could not believe their eyes. She answered them out of a sorrowful heart, “Call me not Naomi, call me Mara: for the Almighty hath dealt very bitterly with me. I went out full, and the Lord hath brought me home again empty: why then call ye me Naomi, seeing the Lord hath testified against me, and the Almighty hath afflicted me” (Ruth 1:20-21).
Naomi started out in life with joy, hope, and promise. Her name means, “my joy,” “my bliss,” or “pleasantness of Jehovah,” and is a name suggestive of all that is charming, agreeable, and attractive. Something happened along the way that changed her for awhile, for the story does end well.
During the time of the Judges, Israel suffered a very serious famine which was considered to be one of the punishments visited upon the people when they had sinned. Elimelech, the Ephrathite of Bethlehem, decided to emigrate with his family to another place where food was more plentiful. In taking the initiative to go to Moab, a foreign heathen country, Naomi’s husband stepped out of the will of God. One writer said that if the famine came as a punishment from God, Elimelech should have repented, tried to help his fellow countrymen back to God, and prayed for the removal of the scourge.
Elimelech was a Hebrew, and so he had the promise given them. “In the days of famine, thou shalt be satisfied.”
Elimelech means, “My God is King.” If he really believed that God was King, would not he have trusted Him in the bad times? It was not long after they left Moab that Naomi and Elimelech started having doubts about their decision. Things went from bad to worse over the years. The Jewish law forbade marriage outside of the nation of Israel, but their two sons married Moabite women.
Sorrow started to dog Naomi’s footsteps. Her husband, who had taken her to a land where there seemed to be more, died even where there was lots of food, leaving her a widow. Then her two sons died. Her whole family was gone and she was in a strange land, not the land of her roots and people. She had nothing left except two daughters-in-law. When she told them she was going back to Bethlehem, Orpah kissed her mother-in-law good-bye. Then Naomi turned to Ruth and said, “Behold, thy sister-in-law is gone back unto her people, and unto her gods: return thou after thy sister-in-law” (Ruth 1:15). Ruth passionately cried these immortal words as she clave to Naomi. “Intreat me not to leave thee, or to return from following after thee: for whither thou goest, I will go; and where thou lodgest, I will lodge: thy people shall be my people, and thy God my God: Where thou diest, will I die, and there will I be buried: the Lord do so to me, and more also, if ought but death part thee and me” (Ruth 1:16-17).
Ruth saw that Naomi had something more than she did. There was a steadfast faith Naomi had that Ruth wanted. She realized that her gods were ineffective and could not help her during her sorrow. There was a determination in her that shone through to Naomi. Naomi sensed the hunger and desire, “When she saw that she was steadfastly minded to go with her, then she left speaking unto her” (Ruth 1:18). She did not try to change Ruth’s mind, she accepted it as the will of God. So the two lonely widows traveled together down a long dusty road to Bethlehem.
When they entered the city their appearance there caused quite a stir. The people were shocked, and voiced their shock. Naomi, who once was so sweet, was now more sour, and blamed God for the poverty and desolation she had endured. The cup of bitterness she was partaking of was not an act of God, but a result of disobedience. She left full, but returned empty.
When there is a “burning” in your life, be careful not to charge God foolishly. Hurtful experiences are orchestrated by several things. First of all, the devil orchestrates evil, as in the case of Job. He is out to hurt you. Second, our own disobedience causes a ramification of evil. There is the law of the harvest, first the sowing, then the reaping. Third, you can make a poor judgment call. A lack of wisdom can thrust you into a situation that you were not expecting or prepared to face. Fourth, you can experience evil by being a victim of circumstances. Example: A drunken father, speeding down the highway, has an accident and kills his little girl. The little girl was innocent, but the father’s wrong orchestrated evil.
Whether your “burn” came from the devil, disobedience, poor judgment, or another’s wrongdoing, in your time of recovery, learn to be still with your tongue and in your spirit and seek to know God. Say with Job, “Naked came I out of my mother’s womb, and naked shall I return thither: the Lord gave, and the Lord hath taken away; blessed be the name of the Lord” (Job 1:21). “Though he slay me, yet will I trust in him” (Job 13:15).
There is a good ending to the story of Ruth and Naomi. Remember, with God things always get better. In Bethlehem, Naomi had a kinsman of her husband’s, a mighty man of wealth, whose name was Boaz. God helped them out of their affliction. Boaz married Ruth and from this union a baby was born named Obed, the father of Jesse, the father of David. Boaz and Ruth took care of Naomi the rest of her days, and she became a rich woman again: rich in friends, rich in grandchildren, rich in God, and rich in spirit. The recovery was long and painful, but the restoration came.
Professor R.G. Moulton expressed it this way. “The family she thought she had seen perish has been restored to the genealogies of Israel; for baby Obed lives to become the father of Jesse, and Jesse is father of the great King David. And in the genealogical tables of Matthew, the Moabite who left her people for love is Naomi, duly named as an ancestor of the Messiah himself.”2
What looks like a disaster can be turned into something rich and good when God becomes involved with it. “Man’s extremities are God’s opportunities.” The secret is to relax, wait, be confident in God, and let go. If you clutch your problem tightly to your bosom until it permeates your whole being, you are not letting God work.
In North Africa the natives have a very easy way to capture monkeys. A gourd, with a hole just sufficiently large so that a monkey can put his hand into it, is filled with nuts and fastened firmly to a branch of a tree in the evening time. During the night a monkey will smell the food, go to the source of it, put his hand down inside the gourd, and grasp a handful of nuts. The hole is too small for the monkey to withdraw his clenched fist, and he does not have the sense to let go. He pulls and pulls all night long, until he is captured in the morning.
Jesus said, “Come unto me, all ye that labour and are heavy laden, and I will give you rest. Take my yoke upon you, and learn of me; for I am meek and lowly in heart: and ye shall find rest unto your souls. For my yoke is easy, and my burden is light” (Matt. 11:28-30). Let go and let God. He said in Isaiah 43:13, “Yea, before the day was I am he; and there is none that can deliver out of my hand: I will work, and who shall let it?” Let God help you recover from the hurtful things in life. He never makes mistakes. He will heal your inner hurts and give you a song again. Do not keep one smidgen of your problem inside you. Give it all to God.
R.G. le Tourneau, the earthmoving machinery manufacturer who died in 1969, failed often in the earlier years of his career. During the years of the Depression, he made $35,000 profit in one year, which surprised everyone. Puffed up with pride, he withheld the payment of his $5,000 annual pledge to the Lord in order to reinvest it in his business, which he said he wanted to use so he could have a greater share the following year. He anticipated a net profit of $100,000.
Within a year his anticipated $100,000 profit was turned into a $100,000 loss, which brought le Tourneau to his knees. While praying in repentance he told God he would pay $5,000 the following year and also $5,000 for the year he missed. This is when he was flat broke and several employees were threatening to leave him.
From that point on le Tourneau’s fortune changed, and within four years he and his wife founded the le Tourneau Foundation comprised of 90 percent of the stocks of le Tourneau Corporation, the earnings of which financed evangelical Christian work worldwide. At one point, this foundation was worth $40 million.
The point in all of this is what le Tourneau said: “It is not how much money I give to God, but how much of God’s money I keep for myself.” I would like to re-word it and make it applicable to your problem. “It is not how much of your problem you give to God, it is how much of your problem you keep, that makes the difference.”
In 1 Peter 5:6-7 it says, “Humble yourselves therefore under the mighty hand of God, that he may exalt you in due time: Casting all your care upon him; for he careth for you.” Matthew Henry’s comments on the “casting on the Lord” are rich and worth pondering. He says, “Throw your cares, which are so cutting and distracting, which wound your souls and pierce your hearts, upon the wise and gracious providence of God; trust in Him with a firm composed mind, for He careth for you. He is willing to release you of your care, and take the care of you upon himself. He will either avert what you fear, or support you under it. He will order all events to you so as shall convince you of His paternal love and tenderness towards you; and all shall be so ordered that no hurt, but good, shall come unto you.”3
Maude Royden made a statement that is powerful: “When you have nothing left but God, then for the first time you become aware that God is enough.” If you trust as a child and believe that God can do anything, then He will start doing great things for you. It is not enough to say, “Okay, I’ll give it to God,” and then worry about it all night until you are a nervous wreck. You take pills to pep you up and tranquilizers to make you sleep. Your fretfulness is seen in your face and in your actions. This defies your words. If you just release it, God will increase you and help you in your difficult dilemma.
Earl C. Willer shares the following inspirational story:
Captain Johnson was serving as chaplain on an island in the South Pacific during World War II. He prepared to go on a bombing raid on enemy-occupied islands several hundred miles away. The mission was a complete success, but on the homeward course the plane began to lose altitude and the engines faded out. A safe landing was made on a strange island. It was learned later that the enemy was just one-half mile in each direction, yet the landing had gone undetected.
The staff sergeant came to the chaplain and said, “Chaplain, you have been telling us for months of the need of praying and believing God answers prayer in time of trouble, and that He does it right away. We’re out of gas and the base is several hundred miles away — almost surrounded by the enemy.”
Johnson began to pray and lay hold of the promises, and believed that God would work a miracle. Night came and the chaplain continued in his intense prayer. About 2:00 a.m. the sergeant awakened and felt compelled to walk to the water’s edge. He discovered a metal float which had drifted up on the beach — octane gas. In a few hours the crew reached their home base safely.
An investigation revealed that the skipper of a U.S. tanker, finding his ship in sub-infested waters, had his gasoline cargo removed so as to minimize the danger in case of a torpedo hit. Barrels were placed on barges and put adrift six hundred miles from where Johnson and the plane crew were forced down. God had navigated one of these barges through wind and current and beached it fifty steps from the stranded men.4
You say, “Well, that’s them, not me. It always seems to happen for others.” I challenge you to put your FULL trust in the Lord Jesus Christ and let Him take over and be completely in charge. He is able and He is faithful; He will not let you down! During the time of healing, let Him pour the oil into your wounds and they will heal so much faster. He will give you “the oil of joy for mourning” (Isa. 61:3). That is why He came. He is waiting to heal you, for He is the Great Physician.
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THE REFINER’S FIRE
The Lord said, “Behold, I have refined thee, but not with silver; I have chosen thee in the furnace of affliction” (Isa. 48:10). To refine something means to reduce to a fine, unmixed, or pure state; to free from dross; to improve or perfect. Matthew Henry’s comments are, “His dealings with the people were not to cut them off, but to do them good. It was to refine them, but not as silver, or with silver, not so thoroughly as men refine their silver, which they continue in the furnace till all the dross is separated from it; if God should take that course with them, they would be always in the furnace, for they are all dross, and, as such, might justly be put away.”1
No one can read the history of God’s ancient people without knowing the wonderful compassion of the Lord. Their numerous transgressions caused Him to deal with them often. Sometimes He dealt with them through the furnace of affliction. A furnace is prepared for gold so it can be refined; it makes it much purer than before. It melts the gold, and makes it soft before it is refined. The heat of the furnace will destroy tin and lead, and also the drossy part of gold.
When the fire is hot in your life, remember the gold process. Job said, “But he knoweth the way that I take: when he hath tried me, I shall come forth as gold” (Job 23:10). Metal is not worth much until it has been tempered by fire. Mankind is also tempered by the fire — it builds strength. Iron enters the soul and we are stronger and made ready for greater things.
The following story was found in a book that is over seventy years old.
Seeking a deliverer and a Saviour, the great God in His own purpose passed by the palace, and its silken delights.
He took a little babe in His arms and called to His side His favorite angel, the angel of sorrow.
Stooping He whispered, “O Sorrow, thou well beloved teacher, take thou this child of mine and make him great.
“Take him to yonder cabin in the wilderness; make his home a poor man’s home; plant his narrow path thick with thorns; cut his little feet with sharp rocks as he climbs the hills with difficulty.
“Make each footprint red with his own life blood; load his little back with burdens; give to him days of toil and nights of study and sleeplessness.
“Wrest from his arms whatever he loves; make his heart, through sorrow, as sensitive to the sigh of a slave as a thread of silk in a window is sensitive to the slightest wind that blows; and when you have digged lines of pain in his cheek and made his face more marred than the face of any man of his time, bring him back to me, and with him I will free 4,000,000 slaves.”
That is how God made Abraham Lincoln.2
Sorrow is a teacher, but it is a painful one. It teaches one to be more sympathetic and compassionate. Sorrow humbles the soul and takes away the stiff pride that dwells in the haughty backbone. It tenderizes, and makes one more like Christ — forgiving instead of condemning, loving instead of hating.
The consolation is that Christ is with you in all your troubles, sorrows, trials, furnaces, and burnings. He does care. Tissot, the artist, planned to paint a picture with the title, The Choir Singer, as this was a popular thing for society women to be involved in, because it made them appear to be more religious. He went to a great church in Paris to study the setting for his picture, but into his soul came a vision altogether different from what he had planned.
He seemed to see the ruins of a large castle with windows and walls broken and shattered. In the debris sat a weary peasant and his wife, with a small bundle, their only earthly belongings, resting beside them. They were a picture of despair. While they sat, the artist saw in the vision a figure of a Man with bleeding hands and feet and a crown on His head. It was the Man of Sorrows. He sat beside the weeping pair, in order to console them.
When the artist returned to his studio, he tried to continue on the canvas he had planned, but constantly there came before him the vision of Christ showing compassion to the old couple. From that vision came his painting called, Christ the Consoler.
The fifty-third chapter of Isaiah describes the Lord Jesus Christ. “He is despised and rejected of men; a man of sorrows, and acquainted with grief . . . . Surely he hath borne our griefs, and carried our sorrows: yet we did esteem him stricken . . . . But he was wounded for our transgressions, he was bruised for our iniquities” (Isa. 53:3-5).
Except for Christ’s sorrows, there would be no redemption for the world. The rejection, misunderstanding, and envy He suffered at the hand of the religious leaders was all for a purpose. What if He would have been accepted and lived a life of ease? All great things are accomplished through the hot heat of sorrow. A heart is broken — then a song is born, a book is written, or a message is preached that will touch thousands of lives.
The best in a person is not discovered at a party or on beds of ease. It is the struggles of life that produce the gold.
The fire of the furnace is to make you better, or work something out in your life that is a negative factor.
Bernard Gilpin, accused of heresy before Bishop Bonner, set out for London for trial. His favorite saying was, “All things are for the best.” On his journey, he broke his leg. “Is all for the best now?” jested a scorner.
“I still believe so,” he answered.
And so it proved that he was right. Before he was able to resume his journey, Queen Mary died. Instead of going to London to be burned, he returned home in triumph. God does have His eyes upon you and is working things out for your good, if you will work with Him and not kick against His ways.
The great singer, Enrico Caruso, used to have a favorite expression: “Bisogna soffrire per essere grandi.” The words mean, “To be great, it is necessary to suffer.”
After years of difficulty, Caruso achieved fame; but he communicated more than beautiful music through his voice. A music critic observed, “His is a voice that loves you, but not only a voice, a sympathetic man.” Tribulation does that for a person who accepts life’s difficulties in the proper spirit.
One writer wrote, “Paul’s sweetest epistles are from prison cells. John’s Revelation was written in exile; Bunyan’s Pilgrim’s Progress came from the Bedford jail; Luther’s translation of the German Bible was when he was shut in Wartburg Castle; Madam Guyon’s sweetest poems and deepest experiences were from long imprisonments.”
The writer of the Psalms expressed the principle that a time of affliction was good for a person. “Before I was afflicted I went astray: but now have I kept thy word . . . . It is good for me that I have been afflicted; that I might learn thy statutes” (Ps. 119:67,71).
Edward Young once stated:
Amid my list of blessings infinite,
Stands this the foremost,
That my heart has bled.
It has often been said, “You have to bleed to bless.” Before Moses led, he bled. Before he bled, he was rash, unwise, and hotheaded. The banishment from the palace tempered him until God saw that he was ready to be the leader for the deliverance of the Israelites. What looked like defeat for Moses proved to be the very thing he needed to improve his character and judgment. God works things out for our good even when it looks like it is not.
W.W. Weeks shares the story of how a tragedy turned out to be a blessing in disguise. Years ago a fishing fleet went out from a small harbor on the east coast of Newfoundland. In the afternoon there came up a great storm. When night settled, not a single vessel of all the fleet had found its way into port. All night long wives, mothers, children, and sweethearts paced up and down the beach, wringing their hands and calling on God to save their loved ones. To add to the horror of the situation, one of the cottages caught fire. Since the men were all away, it was impossible to save the home.
When the morning came, to the joy of all, the entire fleet found safe harbor in the bay. But there was one face which was a picture of despair, the wife of the man whose home had been destroyed. Meeting her husband as he landed, she cried, “Oh, husband, we are ruined! Our home and all it contained was destroyed by fire!”
But the man exclaimed, “Thank God for the fire! It was the light of our burning cottage that guided the whole fleet into port!”
This is not to say that we should want to live in the fire, for if that were the case we would be consumed and die. We would not choose it, but if it comes, we will work with the Refiner, for He allowed it for our good. We must come forth as gold.
To be on the gold level, there must be a trying or refining process and that always involves fire. The fiery trials are for our glory. If we never cried, we would become hard and brittle. It is the tears that keep us soft and understanding.
You say, “But my situation has no gold in it. It is all shame, degradation, abuse, and embarrassment. How could any good come out of such a mess?” The unique thing about Christ is that He specializes in bringing you up to a higher level of living. The lowest gutter is not too low for Him. The worst abuse does not have too much stigma. The filth and degradation is not too dirty for Him. If you can believe in Christ, He can make it better and give you a new heart. This is the miracle of Calvary. It does not make any difference to Christ whether it is a Christian or a sinner who is suffering. He can help whosoever will let Him. If you are a good person who suffers at the hand of an evil person remember Joseph. Good came for him and many others because he kept the right attitude.
Suffering will come. Let it refine you instead of making you bitter and brittle. Soft and pliable in the Master’s hand, and yielding to His every command, is what He desires of His children. He would never allow you to be hurt just to be mean. He is too gentle and kind, merciful and loving. He only allows it so you can become more refined and get the “tin” or the “junk” out and make you more fruitful or productive.
The two following Scriptures need to be a part of your daily reading when you are going through the fire. They are:
But the God of all grace, who hath called us unto his eternal glory by Christ Jesus, after that ye have suffered a while, make you perfect, stablish, strengthen, settle you (1 Pet. 5:10).
Beloved, think it not strange concerning the fiery trial which is to try you, as though some strange thing happened to you: But rejoice, inasmuch as ye are partakers of Christ’s sufferings; that, when his glory shall be revealed, ye may be glad also with exceeding joy (1 Pet. 4:12-13).
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HOT PRAYERS
Dr. Alexis Carrel made this statement, “As a physician, I have seen men, after all other therapy had failed, lifted out of disease and melancholy by the effort of prayer. When we address God in fervent prayer, we change both soul and body for the better.”1
In 1935, Alexander Lake, author of the book, Your Prayers Are Always Answered,2 did a survey at random in the city of Los Angeles. His question was, “Do you believe that spiritual healings — that is — physical and mental healings by faith in God alone, are possible?” These were his findings:
Twenty-seven said: “Yes.”
Eleven said: “I don’t know.”
Twelve said: “No.”
Again in June 1955, he asked the same question of the same fifty Los Angeles doctors.
Forty-seven said: “Yes.”
One said: “I don’t know.”
Two said: “No.”
Three of the twelve who said “no” in 1935, said “yes” in 1955. When he asked what had happened to change their minds, the three said, in effect: “We have learned that man’s natural state is one of well-being; and that there is a spiritual entity in man that when activated by faith, destroys physical and mental illness.”3
James 5:15-16 says, “The prayer of faith shall save the sick, and the Lord shall raise him up; and if he have committed sin, they shall be forgiven him. Confess your faults one to another, and pray one for another, that ye may be healed. The effectual fervent prayer of a righteous man availeth much.”
It is the hot, fervent, desperate prayers that accomplish much. Once there was a little mother who had five children. She had been widowed during World War II. One night after surveying the bare food cupboard, she put the children to bed, and rocked the baby to sleep who was sick, praying all the while that the Lord would help her in her desperate hour.
The next morning she set out from her house on a mission. It was the week before Christmas and she went to a little grocery store on the west side of town. When she entered the store she went straight to the grocer and asked him for enough food to make up a Christmas dinner for her children. He asked her how much she could afford to spend.
She answered, “My husband was killed in the war, I have nothing to offer but a little prayer.”
The man confessed later that he was not very sentimental in those days. A grocery store could not be run like a bread line. So he said, “Write it on paper,” and turned about his business.
To his surprise, the woman plucked a piece of paper out of her bosom and handed it to him over the counter and said, “I did that during the night watching over my sick baby.”
The grocer took the paper before he could recover from his surprise, and then regretted having done so! For what would he do with it? Then an idea suddenly came to him. He placed the paper, without even reading the prayer, on the weight side of his old-fashioned scales. He said, “We shall see how much food this is worth.”
To his astonishment the scale would not go down when he put a loaf of bread on the other side. To his confusion and embarrassment, it would not go down though he kept on adding food, anything he could lay his hands on quickly, because people were watching him.
He tried to be gruff and he was making a bad job of it. His face got red and it made him angry to be flustered. So finally he said, “Well, that’s all the scales will hold anyway. Here’s a bag. You’ll have to put it in yourself. I’m busy.”
With what sounded like a gasp or a little sob, she took the bag and started packing in the food, wiping her eyes on her sleeves every time her arm was free to do so. He tried not to look, but he could not help seeing that he had given her a pretty big bag and that it was not quite full. So he tossed a large cheese down the counter, but he did not say anything; nor did he see the timid smile of grateful understanding which glistened in her moist eyes.
When the woman had gone, he went to look at the scales, scratching his head and shaking it in puzzlement. Then he found the solution. The scales were broken.
The grocer never saw the woman again. Yet for the rest of his life he remembered her better than any other woman in the world and thought of her often. He kept the slip of paper the woman handed him. It simply read, “Please, Lord, give us this day our daily bread” (Matt. 6:11).
God does hear your prayers in the night-time and is able to help you even if it takes breaking a scale to do it. His ways are above our ways and beyond our understanding, but He will answer your prayer and help you in the midnight of your life. When the fire is the hottest, He will be the closest. He promised in Jeremiah 33:3 that He would help. “Call unto me, and I will answer thee, and shew thee great and mighty things, which thou knowest not.”
You do not have to know everything. You do not even have to understand everything, just leave it in His hands. Do all you can do, and then leave the miracle to Him.
A Chinese convert, when asked by a missionary what remedy he found most effective in curing his fellow-countrymen of the opium habit, idolatry, fear of persecution, and other sins, replied simply, “Knee medicine.” Jesus said it so well, “Men ought always to pray and NOT TO FAINT” (Luke 18:1).
Paul gave the secret to victory in 1 Timothy 2:1, “I exhort therefore, that, first of all, supplications, prayers, intercessions, and giving of thanks, be made for all men.” The first order of business is prayer. If prayer was made first, a lot of our problems would not exist. Many times we plunge in and do things, and then pray about it. The old saying, “An ounce of prevention is worth a pound of cure,” is true. This is also true of prayer, “An ounce of prayer first is worth a pound of cure.” Nevertheless, prayer is for all occasions. Prayer is communication with the Deity. Prayers never die, (see Revelation 5:8), and they set things in motion as in the case of Esther and her people.
Esther was the daughter of Abihail who lived at Shushan, the Persian royal city. When her parents died she came under the guardian care of Mordecai, a palace official to whom she was related by marriage. Mordecai had a deep affection for her and reared her as his own daughter. When the time came for King Ahasuerus to choose a queen to serve with him, Esther was one of the maidens from which he was to choose. When Esther walked before the king he loved her above all the women, and she obtained grace and favor in his sight.
As it will happen, nothing is ever perfect, and so it happened in Esther’s life. There was a certain man in the kingdom named Haman who was vain, egotistical, and ambitious to the point that he destroyed anyone who got in his way. When Esther’s uncle did not bow down to him, it so angered Haman that he plotted to kill Mordecai. When he found out Mordecai was a Jew, he found his plot.
He went to the king and planted a lie in the king’s mind concerning the Jews. He said, “There is a certain people scattered abroad and dispersed among the people in all the provinces of thy kingdom; and their laws are diverse from all people; neither keep they the king’s laws; therefore it is not for the king’s profit to suffer them. If it please the king, let it be written that they may be destroyed” (Esther 3:8-9).
What he did not know was that Esther was also a Jew. When the king gave Haman permission to have them destroyed and news reached the doomed people, what did they do? “And in every province, whither-soever the king’s commandment and his decree came, there was great mourning among the Jews, and fasting, and weeping, and wailing; and many lay in sackcloth and ashes” (Esther 4:3).
The fervent prayers started in the ash pile, but they did not stay there. They ascended straight to the throne of God and He heard them. What was the next order of business? Well, Queen Esther heard about the decree and she was grieved also, so what did she do? She prayed and fasted three days with her maidens and then made the decision to go before King Ahasuerus even if he had not called her, which could mean certain death. She said, “If I perish, I perish” (Esther 4:16).
After having gone before the king and gaining his favor, she asked him to come to a banquet she had prepared, and to bring Haman also. This pleased the king and he granted it unto her. After the first banquet Esther invited them both for a second one, and they both agreed to come. This banquet was Haman’s downfall.
Esther revealed the plot that Haman had made against her and her people, and it angered the king so much that he arose from the table and walked into the garden. When the king walked back into the room he saw Haman on the queen’s bed, begging her to forgive him. This added fuel to the fire and the king said, “Will he force the queen also before me in the house?” (Esther 7:8).
The very gallows that Haman had made for the destruction of Mordecai were used for his destruction. “So they hanged Haman on the gallows that he had prepared for Mordecai. Then was the king’s wrath pacified” (Esther 7:10). Revenge always backfires!
The destroying factor in Esther’s life had been destroyed. How? It all started with strong cries, fervent prayers, and calling to God down in the ashes. While you are on the ash heap of life you can either build a shrine that will destroy you, or you can build a shrine of prayer and worship to the true God who will deliver you. Hot prayers always touch the heart of God.
God promised, “Then shall ye call upon me, and ye shall go and pray unto me, and I will hearken unto you. And ye shall seek me, and find me, when ye shall search for me with all your heart. And I will be found of you, saith the Lord” (Jer. 29:12-14).
“He will regard the prayer of the destitute, and not despise their prayer” (Ps. 102:17).
Learn from the Camel
The camel, at the close of the day,
Kneels down upon the sandy plain
To have his burden lifted off
And rest again.
My soul, thou too shouldst fall to thy knees
When daylight draweth to a close,
And let thy Master lift the load
And give repose.
The camel kneels at morning’s dawn
To have the guide replace his load —
Then rises up anew, to take
The desert road . . . .
— Wheaton Anthology4
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MIND ON FIRE
There are several things that must be done so the gods or shrines from the ashes can be replaced by an allegiance to the real God. One thing that you can do is found in 2 Corinthians 10:5. “Casting down imaginations, and every high thing that exalteth itself against the knowledge of God, and bringing into captivity every thought to the obedience of Christ.”
A. Cast down imaginations, and every high thing that exalteth itself against the knowledge of God.
B. Bring into captivity every thought to the obedience of Christ.
You have to rise from the ashes and declare war on the enemy who caused the burning. When Jesus got rid of the devil, His enemy, in Matthew 4, He used the Word. Notice the three times the devil came to him with a temptation, He said the first time: “IT IS WRITTEN.” The second time He said: “IT IS WRITTEN AGAIN.” The third time He said: “Get thee hence, Satan, FOR IT IS WRITTEN.”
When the enemy saw that he could not get Jesus to doubt, hesitate, or give in, verse 11 says, “Then the devil leaveth him.”
The Word is the most powerful weapon you can use against your thoughts that are not in conjunction with the will of God. The part of the armor used to fight off the enemy in hand-to-hand combat is the sword. Ephesians 6:17 says that the sword is the Word of God. You need to slice and cut away the shrines that have taken a dominate place in your mind.
Hebrews 4:12 says, “For the word of God is quick, and powerful, and sharper than any two-edged sword, piercing even to the dividing asunder of soul and spirit, and of the joints and marrow, and is a discerner of the thoughts and intents of the heart.”
Notice how closely knit 2 Corinthians l0:5 and Hebrews 4:12 are. They both talk about thoughts. The Word will reveal to you the condition of your thoughts, heart, and spirit. It not only will reveal to you the wrong strongholds and the idols that are set up in your heart and thoughts, but it will help bring them down, clean them out, and to establish the right strongholds. The Word will develop new captains of faith, hope, courage, love, forgiveness, and mercy. The Word is that powerful.
After you clean out the thoughts and replace the strongholds, there is maintenance involved. Anything that is left alone is going to crumble. I heard of a brand new house that was built out on the edge of town and left alone for ten years. At the end of ten years when they opened the door, they found that the spiders, rodents, and weather had taken their toll. The house was filled with spider’s webs, cracks, and partial collapse in some areas, simply because of total neglect.
There has to be maintenance. Peter said, “Wherefore gird up the loins of your mind, be sober and hope to the end” (1 Pet. 1:13). There must be a tightening of the part of the mind that is able to reproduce. Genesis 35:11 shows that the loins have generative power. “And God said unto him, I am God Almighty: be fruitful and multiply; a nation and a company of nations shall be of thee, and kings shall come out of thy loins.”
The loins of the mind produce many thoughts. One writer said, “No man is wise enough by himself.” Your mind needs to be rejuvenated, inspired, and cleaned out by something outside itself. Philippians 4:8 instructs us on what to dwell on. “Finally, brethren, whatsoever things are true, whatsoever things are honest, whatsoever things are just, whatsoever things are pure, whatsoever things are lovely, whatsoever things are of good report; if there be any virtue, and if there be any praise, think on these things.” You cannot treat your mind disrespectfully and expect it to respect you. Your mind is a gift from God and if you abuse it, it will abuse you. You are the captain over all the captains of the strongholds that are allowed to dwell in your mind. You have the power and authority to disengage any thought that is hurting you. The Word of God would not have given instruction to do so if you did not have the power to do so.
There was once an old lion who was too weak to hunt or fight for his food, who decided that he must get it by his wits. He lay down in a cave, pretending to be ill, and whenever any animals came to visit him, he seized them and ate them. After many had perished in this way, a fox who had seen through the trick came and stood at a distance from the cave, and inquired how he was. “Bad,” the lion answered, and asked why he did not come in.
“I would have come in,” said the fox, “but I saw a lot of tracks going in and none coming out.”
The moral of the story is that the enemy of your soul entices you to come in and visit with him and his thoughts. He will lie to you for he is the father of lies, and he will seize you and force you to die spiritually by his cunning. The thing to do is stay out of his cave and live. Let the Word of God be your wisdom to know which cave to go into and which one not to enter. Wise up to the wiles of the devil and when you do encounter troubles and sorrows caused by other people, do not let it kill you.
Instead of holding counsel with the destroyer and dwelling on the hurts, replace the well-worn tape with a fresh one from the Word of God. It never fails to inspire, uplift, and give hope.
His Word is the thing that brings you health. “Why art thou cast down, O my soul? and why art thou disquieted within me? hope thou in God: for I shall yet praise him, who is the health of my countenance, and my God” (Ps. 42:11).
If you need a cure for a mind that is disturbed, disquieted, and in turmoil, Joshua gives the formula for living successfully by not allowing the turbulence of life to affect you. “This book of the law shall not depart out of thy mouth; but thou shalt meditate therein day and night, that thou mayest observe to do according to all that is written therein: for then thou shalt make thy way prosperous, and then thou shalt have good success” (Josh. 1:8).
Your mind needs to get on fire with the promises of God’s Word, so the dross of Satan’s lies and men’s carnal wisdom can be burned out of it. When your mind is stayed on God, you are guaranteed peace. “Thou wilt keep him in perfect peace, whose MIND is stayed on thee: because he trusteth in thee” (Isa. 26:3).
In Alberta, where they experience very cold weather, there is one spot in the province where in spite of the frigid weather the grass is always green. In 1919 an underground fire in the coal mine of Cadomin broke out. The fire has never been extinguished, and to this day it continues to burn. In the coldest days of winter the grass above the fire remains summer green.
Does that not remind you of the passage of Scripture in Jeremiah 17:5-8? “Thus saith the Lord; Cursed be the man that trusteth in man, and maketh flesh his arm, and whose heart departeth from the Lord. For he shall be like the heath in the desert, and shall not see when good cometh; but shall inhabit the parched places in the wilderness, in a salt land and not inhabited. Blessed is the man that trusteth in the Lord, and whose hope the Lord is. For he shall be as a tree planted by the waters, and that spreadeth out her roots by the river, and shall not see when heat cometh, but her LEAF SHALL BE GREEN; and shall not be careful in the year of drought, neither shall cease from yielding fruit.”
God can give you victory in the trial if you trust in Him, and learn to travel through life without getting bogged down with too many things. You are born into the world naked, and then the accumulation starts. Clothes, toys, and equipment enough for a small army are gathered, for just one tiny baby. This is just the beginning. The older you get, the more things you will purchase and hoard. Just as you accumulate things that can be seen, you also adopt attitudes and spirits. Your mind becomes a trunk that stores both good and bad experiences from the past. The load in your mind can cause you to have a short circuit.
Alexander the Great was marching on Persia, and it looked as if the great empire was about to crumble, as later it did. There was a critical moment, however, which nearly resulted in disaster. The army had taken spoils of silver, gold, and other treasures in such quantities that the soldiers were literally weighed down with them. Alexander gathered all the spoils together in one great pile and set fire to them.
The soldiers were furious, but it was not long before they realized the wisdom of their leader. It was as if wings had been given to them — they walked lightly again. They were victorious that day over the enemy, but first they had to get rid of some things.
Jesus warned about getting bogged down with the cares of life. He said, “And take heed to yourselves, lest at any time your hearts be overcharged with surfeiting, and drunkenness, and cares of this life . . . Watch ye therefore, and pray always” (Luke 21:34,36).
What good are things if they hamper our walk in life? What good are debilitating thoughts if they keep us from victory? It is time to set a bonfire in your mind and throw every thought, attitude, and spirit that exalts itself above the knowledge of God, into the fire and burn them. Then as the soldiers walked, you will walk once again with a spring in your step, light and lively. The birds will sing and you will hear them. The sun will shine and you will feel it. The trees will gently make music by the rustling of their leaves and it will set music in motion in your heart. You will be free from the fetters, cares of life, and chains that seem to hold you every time you move.
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PRAISE IN THE FIRE
When the enemy’s fire comes to you, just turn around and burn him by burning sweet incense to God. Job burnt Satan by worshipping. When he lost everything and it looked like he was consumed by the enemy’s fire, he sinned not with his lips. “Then Job arose, and rent his mantle, and shaved his head, and fell down upon the ground; AND WORSHIPPED” (Job 1:20).
Fire was a part of the Old Testament rituals and offering of sacrifice. Moses was commanded by God to burn sweet incense unto God. “And he burnt sweet incense thereon; as the Lord commanded Moses” (Exod. 40:27).
Hebrews 13:10 says, “We have an altar.” Jesus became our sacrifice. “By him, therefore let us offer the sacrifice of praise to God, continually, that is, the fruit of our lips giving thanks to his name” (Heb. 13:15-16).
Praise Him not only in your mind, but also aloud. Over and over the Psalms instruct us to lift up our voice in praise. The act of praise eliminates Satan’s lies and destroying power. Praise has a positive affect on the body, mind, and spirit. There is something uplifting to praising verbally with our lips as instructed to do in Hebrews.
I will bless the Lord at all times: his praise shall continually be in my mouth (Ps. 34:1).
And he hath put a new song in my mouth, even praise unto our God; many shall see it, and fear, and shall trust in the Lord (Ps. 40:3).
O clap your hands, all ye people; shout unto God with the voice of triumph (Ps. 47:1).
Sing aloud unto God our strength: make a joyful noise unto the God of Jacob (Ps. 81:1).
Then was our mouth filled with laughter, and our tongue with singing: then said they among the heathen, The Lord hath done great things for them (Ps. 126:2).
Let every thing that hath breath praise the Lord (Ps. 150:6).
Jesus, who knew the power of the spoken word, said in Mark 11:23, “For verily I say unto you, That whosoever shall say unto this mountain, Be thou removed, and be thou cast into the sea; and shall not doubt in his heart, but shall believe that those things which he saith shall come to pass; he shall have whatsoever he saith.” The spoken word is powerful.
Science tells us that words which are spoken never die, but are continually in the atmosphere. It has been reported that scientists are working on a machine that will recapture voices from the past. Who knows what they will be able to do? Many years ago no one believed a man could walk on the moon.
If our words are forever floating around in the atmosphere, why not let them be words of praise, power, and faith? You can create a lifestyle of giving praise. Just as grumbling becomes a habit, so can praise become a habit. Anything as powerful as praise needs to be developed into our lives as an integral part. Praise works! A friend of mine, Elizabeth Cripps, and I were working on mail-outs when she shared a vision with me that she had one night several years ago. As she was telling it her voice throbbed with emotion and tears ran down her cheeks as she recalled so vividly the details as if it were yesterday. In her darkness Christ gave her beauty for ashes. These were her words:
During a particularly difficult time in our lives, my husband and I were on a fast. He was up into the wee hours of the morning praying for me that I might be encouraged. About 3:00 a.m. I was awakened with this vision:
I was looking down from the sky upon a dark and dismal road that a lady was fearfully walking down. The lady was me, and life was dark, uncertain, and very threatening. I could not see anything surrounding me, only the path winding downward before me. All of a sudden the thought came to me that I had nothing to lose and I threw my hands in the air and began to praise and worship God. Then from across the sky I saw a very angry animal-like face appear, and in its fury it sent bolts of lightning to destroy me. Just as the bolts were about to strike me, a large hand, which I knew to be God’s, came in front of me with a shield so shiny that when the lightening struck it, the whole sky lit up and there was such beauty around me and rainbow-like colors appeared in the sky. Then I knew the beauty was there all along, it was only the darkness that hid it from my view. What the enemy had intended for evil, the Lord intended for my good.
When the angel appeared unto Abram in a vision he said, “Fear not, Abram, I AM THY SHIELD, and thy exceeding great reward” (Gen. 15:1). Just as God became Abram’s shield, He also became Elizabeth Cripp’s shield. He is also your shield, but notice what brought the shield around her. It was praise and worship to God.
I heard a tape that had been recorded three or four generations ago. It was the story of seven people who had gone into a little church and begun to praise and worship God, singing the song “Hallelujah.” There was an old man who recorded this. When he played it back, to their great surprise, there were many voices on the tape. They were not human voices, but the voices of angels.
When a scientist listened to the phenomenon he said that in the scientific world they are aware that at all times there are voices in the atmosphere continually giving praise to God. The voices I listened to were singing high praises majestically and never taking a breath as humans need to do. It was a breathtaking experience listening to the throb of worship unto the King of kings.
Praise is where the victory is. When Paul and Silas were beaten and thrown into prison they prayed and sang praises at midnight, and God caused an earthquake to come and the prison doors opened and they were set free. (See Acts 16:25.) The praise at midnight opened the doors and the bands fell off.
You will pass through your midnights. There will be pain, fiery trials, and disappointments, but praise will cause the constricting bands of fear and disillusionment to fall off you. Prayer and praise opens doors of prisons quicker than anything else. It is God’s way to bring you victory.
Men and women of the Bible who went through great trials intrigue me. There is one characteristic they all have in common: praying, praising, worshipping, or thanking God in the time of their greatest trouble or trial. Some of them were:
Daniel — When he knew he was going to be thrown in the lion’s den, he prayed and thanked his God as he had been doing every day for many years (see Dan. 2:23).
Abraham — On the day of his greatest sacrifice, with a bleeding heart, when he and his son were going to obey the Lord and someone asked him where he was going, he replied, “I and the lad will go and worship” (see Gen. 22:5).
Anna — A widow who could have developed into a recluse in bitterness and loneliness gave herself to daily prayers and fastings unto the Lord (see Luke 2:37).
Hannah — The day of her greatest sacrifice; leaving her young son at the temple of the Lord, she prayed and said, “My heart rejoiceth in the Lord.” She continued to worship the great God that had given her a child in her barrenness (see 1 Samuel. 2:1).
Paul — Shortly before his martyrdom he wrote many things that give insight to his inner thinking. Instead of being bitter and blaming God for his days of imprisonment, he wrote encouraging letters that show his attitude and prayer life. He wrote: “I thank God, whom I serve from my forefathers with pure conscience, that without ceasing I have remembrance of thee in my prayers day and night” (2 Tim. 1:3). “For God hath not given us the spirit of fear; but of power, and of love, and of a sound mind” (2 Tim. 1:7).
Everyone, sooner or later, will experience heartaches, hurts, and disappointments. Joseph was lied about, rejected, and mocked, yet he kept his integrity with God and continued to pray daily until God brought him out victorious. Your attitude during the time of being burnt determines your destiny. Joseph was burnt to the fullest degree, but it did not make him bitter. Whatever you encounter in life, learn to pray and praise like those before us and be victorious as they were.
Life has not always been roses for myself and my family. We have shared many heartaches as well as the joys of life. There are times when we reflect back over our lives, and it seems the times when we had the most victory during our trials was when we prayed and praised.
When mother passed away I was a young thirty-two-year old. I remember our family with my brothers and sisters standing in the hallway of our home waiting for the funeral car to come and take us to the memorial service at the church. We were standing there singing a praise song to our God. It was the same song that had been recorded on the tape with the seven worshippers in the little country church. We sang simply “Hallelujah, Hallelujah!” Even now I can still see the scene as we stood there with tears running down our cheeks. It seemed that a special presence of the Lord filled the room and carried us through the whole funeral with such peace.
Over and over we have practiced this during the times when our hearts have been broken by circumstances and hurtful relationships. It seems that God has always helped us through the most difficult times when we would praise Him instead of hardening our hearts and complaining about what a raw deal was handed to us. There were times when we did complain, and struggled against bitterness becoming lodged in our hearts. Then we would fall at His feet and He would give us grace to go on and help us to be able to praise Him even when we did not want to at first. Oh, but the joy that comes by doing it His way!
It is not easy to do this when you are bleeding and you want to get even, but it is God’s way and it works. He said, “In every thing give thanks; for this is the will of God in Christ Jesus concerning you” (1 Thess. 5:18).
Quote this chapter before you begin your day and then practice it in the good times as well as the bad times.
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Rudyard Kipling, who gained renown throughout the world as a poet and storyteller, made this statement: “We have forty million reasons for failure, but not a single excuse.”
You can give all the reasons why you cannot praise during your difficult times, but there is nothing that can stop you if you desire to do it.
You will never be the person you can be if pressure, trials, and struggles are taken out of your life, so determine to praise God for the better person He is allowing you to become.
Epilogue
There is negative fire (the enemy’s) and there is positive fire (God’s). When the enemy causes you to be burnt by someone, you will be tempted to build shrines of bitterness, anger, and unforgiveness. Also, when you are privileged to handle and touch God’s fire, you will be tempted to let the ashes stack up through pride, prayerlessness, or doubt. They will become banked and hardened, making it difficult to let His fire flow freely and effectively in you.
You must daily do as the priests of the Old Testament did. Get the shovel and clean out the ashes — whether they are ashes that have been built into negative shrines from the enemy’s fire or ashes from God’s holy fire that have become bigger than the fire, thus making it difficult to let God’s Word and Spirit become effective in your life. Build your life on the Rock, Christ Jesus, and the enemy cannot destroy your foundation. You can build again, but as you build always remember to clean out the ashes.
God will ignite a flame inside of you that will inspire all who know you. He gives you the fire of inspiration and excitement! The enemy will try to extinguish and stifle your enthusiasm; for he desires that you live in a blazing inferno of devastation and sorrow. But God has all power and will give you the confidence to live a constructive life of hope and power. God is on your side, and with Him you always win!
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