
 Understanding 

 Give me understanding that I may observe Your law and keep it with all my heart. 
 Psalm 119:34 

 I  have  di�culty  doing  something  I  don’t  understand.  For  example,  someone  could  hand 
 me  instructions  on  how  to  wire  a  lightswitch,  but  I  doubt  very  seriously  I  would  be  able  to 
 do  it  without  some  personalized  explanation,  some  background  knowledge,  some 
 foundational  understanding.  In  addition,  I  have  di�culty  finding  the  will  to  do  something 
 when  I  don’t  understand  the  why  of  it.  The  reasons  behind  instructions  are  as  important 
 to  me  as  the  instructions  themselves.  Here’s  what  I  have  found  so  far  in  my  brief  journey:  I 
 will  have  a  much  more  di�cult  time  staying  within  His  guardrails  if  I  don’t  understand 
 where they are coming from, why they are there. 

 I  love  that  God  knows  this  about  us  humans  and  does  not  expect  blind  obedience  from  us. 
 I  love  that  He  reveals  Himself  to  us,  that  He  speaks  to  our  hearts,  that  He  calls  us  to 
 Himself. I love that He sings over us, that He showers us with His love. He is so good! 

 A  great  number  of  people  have  a  picture  of  God  in  their  heads  as  an  angry,  harsh 
 taskmaster  just  waiting  to  penalize  and  punish  us  for  daring  to  stray  from  His  laws.  This  is 
 combined  with  a  colossal  misunderstanding  of  the  laws  themselves.  This  was  the  picture  I 
 carried  in  my  own  mind  for  most  of  my  life.  I  am  in  good  company,  as  the  bulk  of  the 
 nation of Israel felt the same way. 

 Psalm  103:7  says  “He  made  known  His  ways  to  Moses  and  His  acts  to  the  sons  of  Israel” 
 (emphasis  mine).  The  sons  of  Israel  simply  didn’t  understand  who  Yahweh  was.  They  were 
 invited  to  understand,  but  they  were  afraid  and  refused  the  invitation.  So  He  revealed 
 Himself  to  Moses,  who  was  ready,  willing,  and  eager  to  know  and  experience  as  much  as 
 he  possibly  could.  Moses’s  devotion  to  the  Holy  One  of  Israel  never  wavered.  But  he  knew 
 that  Israel’s  would.  At  the  end  of  Moses’s  life,  God  told  him  that  “this  people  will  arise  and 
 play  the  harlot  with  the  strange  gods  of  the  land...and  will  forsake  Me  and  break  My 
 covenant.”  I  find  it  immensely  comforting  that  God  knew  this,  yet  He  brought  Israel  into  the 
 promised land anyway. He knows that I will fail Him, yet He draws me to Himself anyway. 

 The  plea  in  the  feature  verse  is  one  we  can  employ  as  well.  From  a  heart  who  longs  for  the 
 things  of  God,  this  plea  will  always  be  answered.  “Give  me  understanding.”  Help  me  to  know 
 who  You  are  so  I  can  follow  Your  ways.  When  we  understand,  even  in  the  smallest  part,  we 
 begin to follow out of love, not out of obligation. 

 Father, we thank You for Your word. We thank You that You reveal Yourself to us. Teach us to 
 love You wholly and unreservedly. Teach us to understand what You show us of Yourself. 

 Cause us to love You more and more. 
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