
 Ridiculous Grace 

 “Come now, and let us reason together,” says the Lord, “�ough your sins are as scarlet, they 
 will be white as snow; though they are red like crimson, they will be like wool.” 

 Isaiah 1:18 

 We  humans  tend  to  excuse  ourselves.  We  have  entire  dissertations  to  support  the 
 dismissal  of  our  sins,  arguments  filled  with  reasons  and  justifications.  I  think  when  we  have 
 some  inkling  of  the  true  weight  of  our  sins,  but  no  repentance  in  our  hearts,  it  gets 
 covered  over  with  pride,  with  insolence  and  arrogance.  Coming  face  to  face  with  the  truth 
 about  ourselves  is  hard.  But  we  have  to  go  through  the  hard  truth.  And  when  we  realize  it 
 fully,  when  we  truly  see  the  depth  of  our  depravity,  how  far  short  we  come  to  the  mark,  it  is 
 shattering.  It  is  stark  and  grave  and  serious.  It  hollows  us  out,  removing  every  excuse, 
 reason,  defense,  argument  that  could  be  manufactured.  They  die  unheard  on  bloodless 
 lips. 

 All  will  come  to  this  place,  whether  they  acknowledge  it  now  or  not.  All  will  face  the 
 absolute,  unerring,  stark  and  miserable  truth.  All  hearts  will  be  revealed,  all  things  hidden 
 will  see  the  light  of  day.  The  only  di�erence  from  person  to  person  is  when.  If  you  reach 
 this  place  of  reality  in  this  life,  and  the  truth  of  Jesus  births  in  you  repentance  and 
 acceptance, then the bottomless well of His ridiculous grace is unlocked. 

 In  Isaiah  chapter  1,  the  stark  and  ugly  truth  of  the  hearts  of  the  Israelites  is  revealed. 
 Nothing  has  been  hidden  from  God;  He  knows  it  all.  He  dismisses  their  rituals  and  rote 
 religion.  He  refuses  to  allow  them  to  cover  over  their  own  sin.  He  reduces  their  defensive 
 pride to shreds. The hard truth is laid out for all to see. 

 But  then  He  displays  His  ridiculous  grace.  “Come  now,  let  us  reason  together.”  Here  is  the 
 truth,  but  then  it  is  followed  by  His  marvelous,  matchless  love.  He  could,  by  all  right  and 
 authority,  have  stopped  at  the  words  in  verse  17  of  chapter  1.  Here  are  your  problems:  fix 
 them, then we’ll talk. But that’s not what He does. “Come now, let us reason together.” 

 Yes  I  have  sinned  against  God.  I  have  fallen  far  short  of  His  perfect  holiness.  But  He 
 doesn’t  give  me  a  list  of  rules  to  follow  to  make  up  for  it  or  to  gain  entrance  into  His 
 presence.  I  could  try  as  hard  as  possible  for  the  rest  of  my  life  and  not  make  it  in.  Yet  His 
 ba�ing  grace  washes  over  me  and,  like  disappearing  ink,  my  list  of  sins  fades  away. 
 Though my sins were as scarlet, they are now white as snow. 

 If  you  are  in  a  season  of  hard  truth,  don’t  resist.  Let  it  hollow  you  out,  let  it  reveal.  What 
 follows in a repentant heart is the ridiculous grace of a Holy King. 

 Father, we thank You for Your love unfailing. We thank You for Your grace unearned. We 
 thank You for the truth You reveal in our hearts. Create in us repentance and sorrow for our 

 sins; bow our hearts and heads before Your holiness. Wash us clean. 
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