
 Logjam 

 Why do you look at the speck that is in your brother’s eye, but do not notice the log that is in 
 your own eye? 
 Matthew 7:4 

 Oh  pride  is  a  monster!  An  insidious,  creepy,  filthy  monster  with  oozing  sores  and  fetid 
 breath.  And  it  wears  my  face.  I  battle  with  it,  sometimes  daily.  And  the  days  that  I  don’t 
 battle with it, it gets the better of me. What a miserable waste of time. 

 Here  I  am,  minding  my  own  business,  reading  through  the  book  of  Matthew,  listening  for 
 nudges  from  the  Holy  Spirit  on  what  He  would  have  me  write…and  I’m  slapped  with  specks 
 and  logs.  I  got  a  nudge  alright.  Just  last  night,  I  was  thinking  of  something  someone  had 
 said  to  me  that  ignited  my  pride…it  rose  up  before  I  could  grab  its  tail  and  had  to  be 
 smacked back down by the gentle conviction of the truth of Jesus. 

 How  often  I  look  at  the  sins,  or  the  perceived  sins  of  others,  and  cross  my  arms  and  raise 
 my  brow.  I  long  to  jump  in  and  reveal  to  them  the  truth  that  I  see.  If  they  would  just  listen  to 
 me,  they  would  see  the  error  of  their  ways…and  get  that  speck  out  of  their  eye.  Nevermind 
 that  I  have  a  log  sticking  out  of  my  own.  It’s  not  important  anyway,  it’s  just  something 
 minor, easily overlooked. 

 I  think  about  the  principles  of  perspective.  Objects  that  are  close  appear  larger  than 
 those  that  are  far  away.  Perhaps  that  is  the  principle  behind  the  “speck”  and  “log” 
 terminology  used  in  the  feature  verse?  What’s  right  in  front  of  me  is  usually  bigger  than 
 what’s  over  there.  Yet,  we  humans  have  such  a  great  ability  to  see  what  we  want  to  see.  I 
 don’t  see  my  log  most  of  the  time.  I’ve  grown  accustomed  to  it,  and  my  vision  has  adapted 
 so  that  I  see  around  it.  It  becomes  part  of  my  landscape.  Yet  I  can  see  disturbances  to  the 
 landscapes of others and I just want them fixed. 

 It’s  not  my  job,  is  it?  I’m  not  the  Landscaper  here,  the  Holy  Spirit  is.  My  job  is  to  leave  my 
 own  gate  open  so  that  He  can  do  the  work  needed  within  my  own  garden.  There  are  lots  of 
 briars  and  brambles  and  fallen  logs  and  dead  trees  that  need  to  come  down  in  my  own 
 garden. 

 I  love  verse  5  in  Matthew  7.  Jesus  is  so  blunt  and  to  the  point  when  He  says,  “You  hypocrite, 
 first  take  the  log  out  of  your  own  eye,  and  then  you  will  see  clearly  to  take  the  speck  out  of 
 your  brother’s  eye.”  Got  to  remove  the  obstacle  in  front  of  me  before  I  can  see  clearly.  I’m 
 thankful  (today)  for  the  nudging,  the  gardening  of  the  Holy  Spirit.  I  pray  I  will  release  that 
 log,  let  Him  drag  it  right  on  out  of  there,  so  my  vision  is  clear  and  I  can  keep  my  eyes  on 
 my Savior, and mind my own business - minus the logjam. 

 Father, we thank You for Your love for us. We thank You that You love us far too much to leave 
 us in our sinful state. We thank You for the leading of Your Holy Spirit, that guides us into all 

 truth. We pray that You will enable us to leave the gate of our heart open to Your ministry. 

 https://freedom-in-christ.org 


