
 Motives 

 All the ways of a man are clean in his own sight, but the Lord weighs the motives. 
 Proverbs 16:2 

 We  have  a  great  capacity  to  deceive  ourselves,  don’t  we.  I  can  tell  myself  lies  all  day  long 
 and  believe  every  word  of  them.  I  can  distort  and  morph  what  actually  resides  in  my  heart 
 into  something  praiseworthy  and  just.  We  all  have  this  skill.  It  is  developed  early  in  life.  You 
 can  see  it  in  young  siblings  who  are  devious  and  mean  to  each  other  but  innocent  as 
 lambs when confronted by a parent. 

 It  stays  with  you  as  you  grow  and,  for  some  of  us,  becomes  stronger  in  the  teenage  years.  I 
 can  distinctly  remember  a  time  when  I  ratted  out  my  sister  to  my  parents.  She  was  doing 
 something  I  didn’t  “approve”  of  and  I  piously  felt  my  parents  needed  to  know,  so  they  could 
 “help”  her.  This  was  how  I  presented  the  information  to  my  mother,  full  of  angst  and  worry 
 and  righteous  concern  for  her  well  being.  In  reality,  in  my  heart  of  hearts,  I  just  wanted  her 
 to get in trouble. Not very admirable of me. 

 This  tendency  doesn’t  stop  there,  though.  Many  of  us  carry  it  on  into  adulthood,  into  our 
 own  families,  our  friendships,  our  workplaces,  and  our  churches.  We  have  that  need  to  be 
 right,  to  prove  others  wrong,  to  confront  perceived  wrongdoing  with  o�ended 
 righteousness. But what lies in our hearts is not as pure. 

 It  is  hardest  to  identify  the  lies  we  tell  ourselves.  They  are  deeply  entrenched  and  coated 
 with  a  thick  layer  of  self-preservation.  But  the  truth  is  what  lies  in  the  deepest  reaches  of 
 our  hearts  will  condemn  or  praise  us.  There  has  been  much  growth  in  my  own  heart  in  this 
 area.  When  the  Father  of  Truth  resides  there  and  is  given  free  reign  to  examine  every 
 corner  and  hidden  niche,  there  are  not  many  lies  that  will  survive  His  assault.  I  can  tell 
 myself  all  day  long  that  my  motives  for  any  given  action,  word,  or  thought  were  pure;  but 
 He  knows  the  truth,  and  He  shows  me.  When  even  my  purest  thought  is  held  up  to  His 
 Holiness,  the  stains  of  sin  and  self  show  through.  There  is  none  righteous,  no  not  one, 
 Romans  reminds  us.  I  am  so  thankful  that  when  my  motives  are  o�  and  He  reveals  that  to 
 me, I can ask for His forgiveness, and He gives it freely, and cleanses me white as snow. 

 We  can  march  through  our  lives  and  never  delve  too  deeply  into  the  motives  of  our  heart, 
 but  He  sees  them  whether  we  do  or  not.  There  is  nothing  hidden  from  Him,  and  all  things 
 will  be  displayed  when  we  see  Him  face  to  face.  We  will  be  judged  on  the  reality  and  not 
 the  pretense  that  we  are  so  fond  of.  I  pray  that  He  continues  to  shine  the  light  of  His  truth 
 in  my  heart,  even  though  it  makes  me  uncomfortable.  His  work  in  this  area  will  pay  o�  in 
 spades when my work in this life is judged. 

 Father, we thank You that You see all and know all. We thank You that You see what is hidden 
 in our hearts. We ask You to search our hearts and show us what does not line up with Your 

 revealed character. We praise You that You will never stop working in us. 
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