
 Judgement 

 I know, O Lord, that Your judgements are righteous, and that in faithfulness You have 
 a�icted me. 
 Psalm 119:75 

 There  is  something  small  and  seedy  in  each  of  us  that  watches  with  anticipation  when 
 someone  else  is  getting  into  trouble.  As  children  we  tattle  on  our  classmates,  friends,  and 
 siblings,  then  stand  back  and  smirk  as  they  get  what  they  deserve.  We  watch  reality  shows 
 with  great  glee  and  scorn  and  sco�  at  the  excuses  for  bad  behavior  that  are  o�ered,  the 
 blame  shifting,  the  “not  my  fault”s  and  “I  didn’t  do  that”s.  We  sit  back,  smug  in  our  own 
 righteousness, and revel in the “justice” that is played out in front of us. 

 Yet  when  we  are  in  trouble  ourselves,  we  plead  for  mercy,  for  clemency.  We  o�er  our  own 
 excuses,  we  shift  our  own  blame,  we  insist  it’s  not  our  fault.  There’s  no  smirking  confidence 
 when  it  is  our  turn  in  front  of  the  judge.  For  a  lot  of  us  there  is  anger,  a�ront.  “How  dare 
 you!  Do  you  know  who  I  am?”  For  others  there  is  bargaining.  “I’ve  done  all  this  good,  I 
 shouldn’t  be  penalized  for  this  one  bad  choice.”  Or  “I’ll  never  do  it  again  if  you’ll  let  me  o� 
 this  one  time.”  For  some  there  is  fear  and  trembling.  “They  think  I’ve  only  done  this  one 
 thing;  what  if  they  find  out  about  the  rest?”  Very  few  of  us  experience  judgement  or 
 a�iction with the knowledge and acceptance that we deserve it. 

 The  attitude  behind  the  feature  verse  above  comes  from  a  place  of  knowledge  of  who  God 
 is,  and  who  the  writer  is.  Knowledge  that  God’s  judgments,  His  verdicts,  His  decrees  are 
 right.  They  are  natural,  moral,  and  legal.  They  are  accurate.  God  cannot  be  faithful  to 
 Himself,  to  His  own  character,  unless  He  acts  righteously.  But  the  writer  knows  that  God  is 
 good,  and  that  He  loves  His  people.  The  writer  can  kneel  before  God  humbly  and  accept 
 that God’s verdicts are just, and that the chastening he receives is justified. 

 The  beautiful  thing  about  knowing  God  and  trusting  Jesus  as  my  Savior  is  that  I  do  not 
 have  to  fear  judgement.  I  may  experience  chastening,  and  rightfully  so,  because  I  am  a 
 daughter  of  the  King,  but  my  judgement,  the  just  verdict  that  I  deserve,  has  already  been 
 meted  out.  The  wrath  of  God  against  my  sin  fell  on  Jesus  the  Christ.  As  believers  and 
 followers  of  Christ,  we  may  be  a�icted,  perhaps  in  response  to  willful  sin  or  destructive 
 behaviors,  perhaps  as  a  method  of  shaping  our  characters,  sharpening  His  image  in  us, 
 but we will not experience His judgement. I praise Him for that truth! 

 We  can  trust  that  His  judgements  are  righteous  and  that  out  of  His  faithfulness,  His 
 stability,  His  truth,  He  may  a�ict  us...and  that  there  is  always  a  purpose  in  the  a�iction. 
 We can trust that He is good. 

 Father, we thank You that You love us, that You have called us Your own. We thank You that 
 You are good and righteous and faithful. We thank You that we can trust You with our entire 

 selves, that when we experience a�iction we can know that we will not experience Your wrath. 
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