
 Concealer 

 He who conceals his transgressions will not prosper, but he who confesses and forsakes them 
 will find compassion. 

 Proverbs 28:13 

 We  are  so  concerned  with  our  images  aren’t  we?  So  much  so  that  there  is  an  entire 
 industry  that  revolves  around  how  we  look,  but  more  importantly  how  we  are  perceived. 
 Truth  is  unimportant,  reality  is  whatever  we  make  it,  and  concealers  are  a  girls’  best  friend. 
 We  cover  up  our  flaws,  our  shortcomings,  our  sins,  and  photoshop  our  images  when  that 
 doesn’t  work.  I  enjoy  makeup  as  much  as  the  next  girl,  but  the  lengths  to  which  we  go  to 
 alter our images has become ridiculous in the extreme. 

 This  endless  quest  to  present  the  best  image  extends  even  to  our  own  mirrors.  We  lie  to 
 ourselves,  we  cover  up  our  motives  and  true  selves,  we  devise  clever  lighting  and  color 
 schemes  so  that  when  we  look  at  ourselves,  we  see  only  the  best.  How  exhausting  all  of 
 that is. 

 How  freeing  I  found  it  to  be  to  set  all  of  that  down,  open  my  heart  of  hearts  to  my  Savior, 
 and  allow  Him  to  see  the  worst  of  me.  The  feature  verse  above  tells  what  happens  when  we 
 do  this:  we  find  compassion.  Rather  than  the  scorn  and  dismissal  and  rejection  that  we 
 fear  exposing  our  true  selves  will  bring,  we  find  instead  a  bottomless  well  of  genuine,  true, 
 deep compassion for us in the Person of Jesus Christ. 

 Concealing  our  transgressions,  our  true  selves,  from  Jesus  gains  us  nothing  but  strife.  We 
 find  ourselves  locked  into  the  transgress  and  conceal,  transgress  and  conceal 
 merry-go-round  that  gets  us  nowhere.  It  does  not  prosper  us.  It  is  only  stripping  o�  the 
 cover, acknowledging our sin, and giving it to Jesus that gains us eternal hope. 

 He  knows  us,  knows  the  innermost  parts  of  us.  He  knows  the  flaws  that  mortify  us.  He 
 knows  the  sins  that  we  hide  and  harbor  like  a  fugitive.  He  knows  the  lengths  to  which  we 
 go  to  forget  the  wrong  we  have  done.  He  knows  the  justifications  and  excuses  we  give 
 ourselves.  He  knows  the  pride  and  arrogance  that  we  use  to  cover  it  all  up  with.  He  sees 
 underneath  the  facade,  the  image,  the  concealer  we  have  packed  on  our  dark  circles  and 
 blemishes. 

 And  He  loves  us.  The  real  us,  the  underneath  us.  The  actual  us  that  no  one  else  sees.  The 
 us  that  we  don’t  love.  He  loves  us  with  an  everlasting  love  and  has  endless  compassion  for 
 us,  for  the  state  we  are  in,  the  nature  that  betrays  us.  All  we  have  to  do  to  access  that  is 
 lose the concealer. Confess, forsake, and revel in the compassion of Christ. 

 Father, we are eternally grateful for the love You have for us. We praise You and thank You 
 that You forgive our sins when we confess them. We thank You for Your compassion that 

 prompted You to make payment for our sins and ask that You help us reveal ourselves to You 
 and revel in Your healing touch. 

 https://freedom-in-christ.org 


