
 Longing 

 My eyes fail with longing for Your salvation and for Your righteous word. 
 Psalm 119:123 

 It  is  no  secret  that  the  journey  we  walk  on  this  earth  is  not  easy.  Life  itself  is  hard,  even 
 apart  from  any  spiritual  battles  we  may  face.  Yes  there  is  joy,  but  since  the  fall  of  man,  life 
 is  much  harder  than  it  was  ever  designed  to  be.  There  have  been  many  times  where  I  sit  in 
 discouragement,  longing  for  the  day  when  I  will  not  be  faced  with  the  battles  and 
 temptations  and  choices  I  am  faced  with  during  this  life.  Longing  for  the  day  when  my  sin 
 nature  is  put  to  death  finally  and  completely,  and  I  inhabit  fully  the  new  nature  that  is  the 
 image of the resurrected Christ, the hope of glory. 

 The  feature  verse  above  embodies  this  feeling.  It  caught  my  attention  this  morning  as  I 
 continued  reading  in  Psalm  119.  My  eyes  fail  with  longing.  Sometimes  I  feel  like  I’m  dying 
 here,  waiting  for  the  completion  of  His  promise,  watching  myself  and  others  discount  and 
 dismiss  His  word  and,  thus,  Him  and  His  truth.  I  know  there  will  come  a  time  when  He  will 
 claim  His  bride  and  His  righteousness  will  reign  over  the  earth,  but  it  feels  far  away 
 sometimes. 

 As  I  read  and  reread  the  feature  verse,  it  put  me  in  mind  of  a  favorite  passage  in 
 Ephesians.  Chapter  1,  verse  14,  speaking  of  the  Holy  Spirit,  says  “who  is  given  as  a  pledge 
 of  our  inheritance,  with  a  view  to  the  redemption  of  God’s  own  possession,  to  the  praise  of 
 His  glory.”  The  redemption  of  the  purchased  possession  hasn’t  happened  yet,  but  it  will. 
 It’s  coming.  I  am  so  thankful  that  He  did  not  leave  us  alone  and  wandering  during  our 
 time  here  on  earth,  but  gave  us  a  pledge  of  faith,  an  engagement  ring  if  you  will,  to  signify 
 that He’s coming back to get us. 

 It’s  a  long  engagement,  though,  and  sometimes  that  wears  us  down.  We  are  looking  for 
 Him,  looking  for  His  coming,  and  we  get  discouraged  when  we  don’t  see  Him.  When  life  is 
 just  too  hard  right  now,  and  in  our  estimation  the  best  possible  thing  would  be  for  Him  to 
 appear  immediately,  to  scoop  us  up  and  save  us  from  ourselves,  from  this  battlefield,  from 
 this  fight  against  our  sin  natures  and  the  sin  nature  of  others  around  us.  It’s  di�cult 
 sometimes  to  trust  His  timing.  But  we  know  that  we  can.  We  know  that  He  sees  all  things, 
 knows all things, and has the best possible outcome in mind for each and every one of us. 

 Matthew  Henry’s  commentary  puts  it  like  this:  “Though  our  eyes  fail,  yet  God’s  word  does 
 not,  and  therefore  those  that  build  upon  it,  though  now  discouraged,  shall  in  due  time  see 
 his salvation.” When the longing is sharp, the promise is ever sweeter. 

 Father, we long for You and for the redemption of Your purchased possession. We are thankful 
 that You have bought us back from our slavery to sin, and we are awed and humbled by the 
 love that You have shown us. Help us to hold on to You and to Your unfailing word, and to 

 know that You will return and our salvation will be complete. 
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