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The Child of Desperation —Monday, January 30,2006
Scripture Reading:  Genesis 29:16-30:24
Today's Treasure: “Surely my husband will love me now” (Genesis 29:32).
The human psyche requires love for wholeness.  That’s a fact of life.  Self-love won’t cut it.  Unfortunately, we are born into a world with no guarantee we’ll be loved.  We’re all desperate for love, but in some seasons of our lives we become convinced we must have a certain person’s love to be complete.  That person doesn’t have to be a spouse or a romantic interest.  He or she may be a parent, a relative, a neighbor, a church member, a mentor, or a peer.
I have painful memories of adolescent desperation for my peers to love and accept me.  I was (often unfortunately) able to get the guy, but I was desperate for real and trusting female friendships.  My desperation finally became the life-gift that led me to a passionate relationship with Jesus.  However, if desperation doesn’t birth a passion for Him, it will birth something else.  
The troubled child of desperation is obsession.  Leah was desperate for Jacob’s love, so she became obsessed with having his children.  If untreated by the love of God, desperation gives birth to obsession.  Invariably we learn what Leah discovered.  Obsession neither heals desperation nor fills its lack.  The statements Leah made are like mirrors reflecting her heart.  They reveal a very private process she experienced emotionally.  “It is because the Lord has seen my misery.  Surely my husband will love me now.”  But he didn’t.
Through the birth of her second child, Leah’s emotional processing brought her to: “Because the Lord heard that I am not loved, He gave me this one too.”  In other words, Jacob still didn’t love her, but at least God had “heard” and granted her favor.  Leah’s comments over the third son break my heart.  At this point she decided that if she couldn’t have Jacob’s love, she’d settle for attachment.  The children in her estimation would at least attach Jacob to her.  Beloved, haven’t some of us done exactly that?  If we can’t get a person to love us, have any of us ever tried to manipulate some way they’d at least be tied to us?  I’ve seen this scenario played out countless times to varying degrees.  I can think back on my own young life and recall times when I unknowingly did this very thing.  
With the birth of Judah, Leah finally—if temporarily—progressed to a place where God became the only sense in a senseless spiral, and she gave Him praise.  If only Leah could have remained in the mindset of praise for all she had instead of returning to misery for all she lacked, how different her life would have been!  Instead, she did what you and I have also done at times.  She allowed circumstances (Rachel’s children through Bilhah and her own inability to conceive) to eventually catapult her back into the old mindset, and she picked up her familiar obsession again.
Haven’t we had similar experiences?  Has God ever brought you through a very painful process where you were finally able to think victoriously?  Then over time did something happen to catapult you back into the old cycle of defeated thinking?  Have we lost ground we worked so hard to gain?  Let’s regain the freedom we lost!  Our Liberator has not changed.  Beloved, let’s allow God to show us our deepest desperation is for Him.  The troubled child of desperation is obsession, but the healthy child of desperation is devotion.  Our desperation will birth something.  What will it be?
Lord, please show me where my own desperation for love has led to obsession.  I’m so thankful that Your aim is not to embarrass, humiliate, or shame me, but to deliver me from unhealthy obsession into to a place of devotion to You.  Thank You for the kindness and tenderness You’ve shown me.  I offer my heart to You, Father.  Please break off any ungodly attachments I may have to lesser loves so that my soul is fully available to You.  In the healing name of Jesus I pray, Amen.  
Adapted from The Patriarchs, by Beth Moore, pages 140-141.  Nashville: LifeWay Press, 2005.  Used by permission.  
Wholehearted Devotion—Tuesday, January 31,2006 
Scripture Reading:  1 Chronicles 28:9-10
Today's Treasure: “And you, my son Solomon, acknowledge the God of your father, and serve him with wholehearted devotion and with a willing mind, for the LORD searches every heart and understands every motive behind the thoughts” (1 Chronicles 28:9).  
David’s words to Solomon apply to us in every area of potential success.  David gave his son three vital directives we would be wise to obey:
Acknowledge God.  Acknowledging God first thing every morning transforms my day.  I often begin my day by reconfirming His authority over me and submitting to Him as Lord in advance of my daily circumstances.  I try to accept the words of Joshua 24:15 as a personal daily challenge: “Choose for yourselves this day whom you will serve.”  When I fail to begin my day by settling the matter of authority, I am often a mess by noon!  Remember, any day not surrendered to the Spirit of God will likely be lived in the flesh (Gal. 5:16-17).  Spiritual living does not come naturally—sin does.  The first step to victory is acknowledging the authority of God in our lives.
Serve Him with wholehearted devotion.  The Hebrew word for “wholehearted” is shalem and means “unhewn, untouched stones.”  In the Old Testament shalem often referred to rocks that were uncut.*  Notice something quite interesting about the temple God commanded Solomon to build.  First Kings 6:7 tells us, “In building the temple, only blocks dressed at the quarry were used, and no hammer, chisel or any other iron tool was heard at the temple site while it was being built.”  Do you see the significance?  No stone could be cut in the temple.  The uncut stones represented the kind of devotion God was demanding from His nation—Shalem, wholehearted devotion, uncut hearts.  David was used of God to describe shalem perfectly in Psalm 86:11: “Teach me your way, O LORD, and I will walk in your truth; give me and undivided heart, that I may fear your name.”
Do you have a divided heart?  Or does God have a piece of your heart, but the rest belongs to you?  Or someone else?  If you’ve given your heart wholly to God, perhaps you remember a time when your heart was divided.  A divided heart places our entire lives in jeopardy.  Only God can be totally trusted with our hearts.  He doesn’t demand our complete devotion to feed His ego, but to provide for our safety.  God uses an undivided heart to keep us out of trouble.  David learned the price of a divided heart the hard way.  He lived with the repercussions for the rest of his life.  Let’s just take his word for it and surrender now!  Never forget, God’s commands are for our good.  
Serve Him with a willing spirit.  The Hebrew word for “willing” in this reference is chaphets, which means “to find pleasure in, take delight in, be pleased with, have an affection for; to desire; to choose; to bend, bow.  The main meaning is to feel a strong, positive attraction for something, to like someone or something very much.”*  Do you see what God is saying?  He wants us to serve Him and honor Him because we want to!  Because it pleases us!  Because we choose to!  You see, the Lord searches every heart and understands every motive behind the thoughts!  Hear the beat of His tender heart as He says, “Choose me because you delight in me!”
Many motives exist for serving God other than pleasure and delight.  God wants us to serve Him with a willing spirit, one that would choose no other way.  Right now you may be frustrated because serving and knowing God is not your greatest pleasure.  You may be able to instantly acknowledge a divided heart.  Your question may be, How can I change the way I feel?  You can’t.  But God can.  Give Him your heart—your whole heart.  Give Him permission to change it.  The words of Deuteronomy 30:6 have changed my life and my heart.  “The LORD your God will circumcise your hearts and the hearts of your descendants, so that you may love him with all your heart and with all your soul, and live” (Deut. 30:6).  
I pray daily that God will circumcise my heart to love Him.  I know we will never be men and women after God’s own heart with halfhearted devotion.  A heart wholly devoted to God is a heart like His.   
My God, I praise You because You are the same God today as You were when David was king.  You still desire wholehearted devotion from Your people.  I pray to acknowledge You and submit to You daily.  I pray to serve You with wholehearted devotion.  Please show me where my heart is divided and make it whole again.  Finally, I pray to serve You with a willing spirit.  Please purify every motive I have for serving You.  I pray these things in Jesus’ name, Amen.  
*Warren Baker, general editor, The Complete Word Study Old Testament (Chattanooga, Tenn.: AMG Publishers, 1994), 2375, 2317.

Adapted from A Heart Like His, by Beth Moore, pages 263-265.  Nashville: Broadman & Holman, 1999.  Used by permission.
Placed In His Pupil—Wednesday, February 1,2006
By Deanne Ruedemann*
Jude, a bond-servant of Jesus Christ, and brother of James, 

To those who are the called, beloved in God the Father, and kept for Jesus Christ: 

May mercy and peace and love be multiplied to you. (Jude 1-2, NASB)

Jude calls the Christians he is addressing, “called, beloved in God the Father, and kept for Jesus Christ”. This week we will concentrate on “kept”, which comes from the Greek word, “tereo”, meaning to attend to carefully, to take care of, and guard. Naturally, we tend to care and guard our most valued possessions. We don’t waste much time sitting out at the curb on garbage day, making sure nobody steals our trash before it’s picked up, do we? God is no different in that He also is watching over us because we are His treasure! God is keeping us as a treasure through Jesus Christ. In fact, this is the very thing that Jesus prayed for God the Father to do for us. In John 17:15, Jesus, before His death, prayed to God: “I do not ask You to take them out of the world, but to keep them from the evil one.” 
A good example of God’s keeping is how He cared for Jacob: “He guarded Him as the pupil of His eye.” (Deuteronomy 32:10b)  Some versions say the “apple” of God’s eye, but I think that “pupil” is more descriptive because it makes me think of how we are quick to flinch to guard our face if we sense danger coming towards our eyes. Why? Because our eyesight is one of our most valued senses, and we will do anything to protect it. In a similar manner, God is keeping us in the apple, or pupil, of His very own eye. What an awesome picture that is, and even more awesome because it’s not just a nice story, but it is the very truth from God’s Word! 
How does God keep us by Jesus Christ, and specifically, how does He keep us from “the evil one” that Jesus specifically prayed for Him to keep us from? In Hebrews 7:25, we are told that God “Is able also to save forever those who draw near to God through Him, since He always lives to make intercession for them.” This word, “intercession” means that Jesus is always defending us to God the Father in spite of the fact that the devil is continuously accusing us. Jesus is our forever lawyer, so to speak, only He has paid all the fees! Do you see how this courtroom scene is going on, day and night, without us having to worry about the outcome, or to spend time “helping”. Jesus’ blood does it all!
These words that describe us as Christians, “called, beloved, and kept”, offer such hope and assurance to us. I pray that you will hold fast to this hope, and live in the peace that it offers.  This picture of Satan accusing, while Jesus is continously defending us, shows why we can also know that the words of Romans 8:1 are true:  “Therefore there is now no condemnation for those who are in Christ Jesus.” If you are already “in” Christ Jesus through accepting Him as your Lord and Savior, then I rejoice with you, but if you have never felt this assurance of knowing Him, then I pray that you would offer yourself to God, for Him to live inside you and for you to trust Him completely. This trust brings about a great assurance of constant guarding from now into eternity. Praise the Lord!
*Unless stated otherwise, all scripture references are from the NASB
Copyright Deanne Ruedemann 2005
A Song Only I Can Sing —Thursday, February 2,2006
Scripture Reading: Psalm 139:1-18
Today's Treasure: "All the days ordained for me were written in your book before one of them came to be," (Psalm 139:16b). 
Yesterday was my twenty-fifth birthday. It was a wonderful day and the Lord spoiled me with lots of love and gifts as He has done every year. There was something different about this one, though. Twenty-five years is a quarter of a century. At least one fourth of my life has already been spent. What a weird feeling! 
When I woke up that morning I felt the weight of twenty-five years on my heart. Even if the Lord doesn't give me one more day, I've had a generous portion of years to live out. Don't worry, I didn't count the days. (But if I had, it would have been approximately 9,125.) I was wondering, but afraid to ask, What is the Lord's appraisal of my life? By now I have no excuses. I've known Him since early childhood and I've had plenty of time to grow in my faith and put it into action. Have I done enough for Him? How much have I missed because I was busy with lesser things? I wasted a lot of years between middle school and college. Are my growing years starting to outweigh the stagnant years? 
I'm happy to say that as I bounded down the stairs on the way to my quiet time spot, the Lord changed my heart. Instead of thinking of all I have or haven't done in my life, the Holy Spirit began to give me thoughts about how much He had done in my life. I must say, He's a hard worker. 
My heart suddenly began to flood with praise and gratitude to God. The fear I had of His condemnation was replaced with peace and worship. The weight on my heart changed from burdensome to pleasant. I was overwhelmed by God's goodness to act in my life and reveal Himself to me. It's not about what I have done, but what He has done. What freedom! As my mom and I often ask each other, Want He more praise? Yes! 
My praise became so furious that I feared the friction of the pen on my prayer journal page might start a holy fire. I praised Him with big words, with simple words, with song phrases and with Scripture. I praised Him with the "5 statement pledge of faith" from Believing God. As someone who's crazy about His creatures, I even praised God according to Job 38:41 for providing "food for the raven when its young cry out to [Him] and wander about for lack of food." I realize this verse may not move everyone, but I'm pretty sure I had tears dripping off my face at this point. 
Then thoughts started crossing my mind that brought my pen to a standstill. What praise can my feeble human mind give Him that has not already been given? He wants more praise! And I want to give it to Him! His mind is infinite; man's mind is not. Surely every wonderful thing a person can say to God has already been said. I know He doesn't mind hearing praises He's already heard before. I know He looks on the heart when we worship. But what if I want to offer a new praise? A different praise? A praise that's never been given before? 
Do you know what He spoke to my heart? Amanda, your unique praise to Me is to walk out your life on the one-of-a-kind path I've given you. I have specially designed this path for My praise, from your life. 
Everything He's laid out for your life and mine has been meant for His praise. Our individual lives are songs only we can sing to Him. If we fail to sing our songs to Him, He will never hear them. He picked us to live these lives, these paths and these circumstances. With new determination I want to live mine unto Him as worship. 
This revelation was particularly timely because less than two weeks ago the Lord moved my husband and me to a new city. God has affirmed time and time again that we are in His will. Scripture tells me that He determined the times set for me and the exact places I should live (Acts 17:26b). He knew I would find myself here. I'm full of joy and very excited. Even so, it was my first time to be away from my mom on my birthday. I tried really hard not to let it bother me, but there was a lump in my throat all day. Mom said it's because the day of my birth mostly involved the two of us. That makes sense, doesn't it? 
Because of the Lord's design, I was able to offer a unique praise to Him yesterday as I celebrated my twenty-fifth birthday through laughter and tears. The path ahead of me may bring a lot more laughter, or it may hold an abundance of tears. He only lets me see a few steps at a time, so I don't know. In view of the uncertainty of the life ahead, it encourages me to know that living my life unto Him is unique worship. I may not be creative enough to come up with original words, phrases or emotions to praise Him with, but He is creative enough to ordain unique praise from my one-of-a-kind life. 
Lord, thank You for being active in the lives of men. Thank You for revealing Yourself to us and for handcrafting our lives. Please help me walk willingly and faithfully down this path You've created. Thank You for being my companion as I walk. Receive my life as a unique song of praise, for Your glory alone. In Jesus' name, amen. 
© Copyright, Amanda Jones, 2004 

Name Calling —Friday, February 3,2006
 Scripture Reading:  Genesis 29:16-30:24
Today's Treasure: "Then Jesus said, 'Did I not tell you that if you believed, you would see the glory of God?' " (John 11:40). 
My name is Had. You may know me, but you may not know my new name. You may have no idea what I've been through because I do my best to look the same. I am scared to death of you. I used to be just like you. I once held my head up high without propping it on my hymnal. 
I was well respected back then, and I even respected myself. I was wholeheartedly devoted to God, and if the truth be known, somewhere deep inside I was sometimes the slightest bit proud of my devotion. Then I'd repent.because I knew that was wrong. I didn't want to be wrong. Not ever. 
People looked up to me. And life looked good from up there. I felt good about who I was. That was before I was Had. Strangely, I no longer remember my old name. I just remember I liked it. I liked who I was. I wish I could go back. I wish I'd just wake up. But I fear I'm wide awake. I have had a nightmare. And the nightmare was me. Had. 
If I could really talk to you and you could really listen, I'd tell you I have no idea how all this happened. Honestly, I was just like you. I didn't plan to be Had. I didn't want to be had. One day I hadn't, then the next day I had. 
Oh, I know now where I went wrong. I have rewound the nightmare a thousand times, stopping it right at the point where I departed the trail of good sense. The way ahead didn't look wrong. It just looked different. Strange, he didn't look like the devil in the original scene. But every time I replayed it, he dropped another piece of his masquerade. When he finally took off his mask, he was laughing at me. Nothing seems funny anymore. I will never laugh again as long as he's laughing. 
If only I could go back. I would see it this time! I would walk around the trap camouflaged by the brush, and I would not be Had. I would be Proud. Was that my old name? I can't even remember who I was anymore. I thought I was Good. Not Proud. But I don't know anymore. 
Would you believe I never heard the trap shut? Too many voices were shouting in my head. I just knew I got stuck somewhere unfamiliar, and soon I didn't like the scenery anymore. I wanted to go home. My ankle didn't even hurt at first. Not until the infection set in. Then I thought I would die. 
I lay like a whimpering doe while the wolf howled in the darkness. I got scared. I pulled the brush over me and hid. Then I felt like I couldn't breathe. I had to get out of there or I was sure it would kill me. I didn't belong there. I refused to die there. 
I pulled and pulled at the trap, but the foothold wouldn't budge. The blood gushed. I had no way out. I screamed for God. I told Him where I was and the shape I was in. He came for me. 
The infection is gone. He put something on it and cleaned it up instantly. As He inspected my shattered ankle, I kept waiting for Him to say, "You deserved this, you know. You've been Had. " Because I did and I know and I have. He hasn't said it yet. I don't know whether He will or not. I don't know how much to trust Him yet. I've never known Him from this side. My leg still hurts. God says it will heal with time. But I fear I will always walk with a limp. 
You see, I wrestled with the devil and he gave me a new name. Had. 
All sorts of people will read this. People who want to help Had. People who want to judge Had. People who want to know how bad was Had. And people who want to know how sorry is Had. They can read it if they want, but this part is not for them. It's just for you. Had. 
In case no one has said it to you yet, I sure am sorry you've been Had. It's horrible, isn't it? Devastating not to live up to your own expectation. To become such a pauper to Grace. I've been Had a time or two myself. It's been awhile, but I remember well what it was like being him. 
God says He doesn't want me to forget. I asked Him why. He said too many people have been Had out there. All sorts of ways to be Had. Good and Proud think there are just a few, but if they're not careful, they may be Wrong. And someday they may even be Had. I used to wish I could be Good and Proud again, but I don't anymore. I don't want to be Good, Proud, or Had. I just want to be Healed. 
God says He will never let me be so Healed that I forget about Had. There have been more Hads than Good and Proud may ever know. Sometimes it takes a Has Been to know a Had. 
One thing is for sure. Had needs a lot of Help. Healed's nickname is Help. He got the name because of what he does. He can't stop. Healed Hads Help. 
God wanted to make sure I never act like I haven't been Had. So He left the scars. He kept a set on His own hands and feet and left one on my ankle. That's OK. My scars bear the marks of death. Don't let anyone tell you that being Had won't kill you. It will. It was meant to. If it doesn't, you've been Had for nothing and you'll be Had again. 
Christ raises the dead only after they die. Before I was Had, God kept saying, "You are not yet Dead. " So instead I was Had. Christ let Lazarus lie dead for four days, but not because He was mean. Scripture says He loved Lazarus even though He let the illness kill him. 

Perhaps we all need to know how it feels to be dead for awhile. But do we believe we might see the glory of God? That's what Christ told Martha she would see. When He raised Lazarus from the dead, Christ did not raise him sick. He raised him Healed. I have a suspicion that Lazarus never got to kid himself into thinking he could never get sick again. He just asked for Grace never to be Had again. 
Come on, Had. Let's you and I go on a walk together. It's time for you to go home. Maybe to a part of God's home where you've never even been. I'll walk you part of the way, and we'll talk. You don't have to hang your head with me. Then again, you can if you want. You can cry, get mad, throw rocks, and kick the dirt. 

Been there. Just keep walking. 
Adapted from When Godly People Do Ungodly Things, by Beth Moore, pages 201-205. Nashville: Broadman & Holman, 2002.  Used by permission. 
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