
 Words Matter 

 But I tell you that every careless word that people speak, they shall give an accounting for it in 
 the day of judgement. 

 Matthew 12:36 

 How  often  I  speak  and  then  regret  the  words  I’ve  said!  Just  yesterday  I  spoke  too  harshly 
 to  someone  and  the  episode  played  through  my  head  throughout  the  evening.  I  felt 
 terrible  about  it.  I  am  thankful  that  God  is  giving  me  another  chance  to  speak  life  and  love 
 to this person. 

 Words  matter.  Big  words,  small  words,  and  every  word  in  between…they  all  matter.  The 
 words  we  speak  carry  weight  that  we  will  never  know  the  extent  of  until  we  come  face  to 
 face  with  Jesus.  How  many  times  has  someone  casually  spoken  a  compliment  that  buoyed 
 your  spirit?  How  many  times  has  someone  dropped  words  of  scorn  or  disgust  on  you  that 
 weighed  you  down?  It  is  sobering  to  know  that  every  word  that  comes  out  of  my  mouth  is 
 recorded  for  all  eternity,  a  recording  that  will  be  played  back  for  me  to  give  an 
 accounting.  With  that  in  mind,  it  is  clear  that  there  is  no  such  thing  as  casual 
 conversation. 

 Verses  22-25  in  Matthew  12  show  us  that  our  words  originate  from  the  heart.  What  is  in  our 
 heart  comes  out,  whether  we  want  it  to  or  not.  Verse  34  says  “for  the  mouth  speaks  out  of 
 that  which  fills  the  heart.”  If  there  is  joy  and  love  filling  your  heart,  your  words  are 
 saturated  with  life.  If  there  is  anger  and  resentment,  your  words  are  dripping  with  death. 
 Words matter. 

 It  doesn’t  mean  that  we  won’t  be  o�ended  when  someone  injures  us.  But  how  we  respond 
 is  where  the  light  and  life  of  Jesus  can  shine  through.  When  our  hearts  are  full  of  His  love, 
 we  can  respond  with  and  out  of  His  love  and  leave  the  results  up  to  Him.  When  our  hearts 
 are  capped  o�,  unavailable  to  His  love,  we  respond  out  of  our  own  flesh,  and  often  make  a 
 giant  mess  of  things.  I  have  done  this  far  too  often,  and  have  had  to  beg  forgiveness  from 
 Jesus and from the person to whom I’ve spoken. 

 Words  matter.  The  words  we  speak  will  justify  or  condemn  us  (vs  37).  They  will  create 
 barriers  or  build  community.  The  words  we  speak  become  concrete  and  immovable  once 
 they  leave  our  lips,  and  a  careless  word  spoken  out  of  irritation  or  anger  can  be 
 impossible to overcome. 

 Thoughts  become  words  become  actions.  I  pray  that  as  I  go  throughout  my  days,  Jesus 
 will  guard  my  heart,  that  I  will  allow  Him  to  fill  it  with  His  love,  so  that  the  words  I  speak, 
 speak life. 

 Father, we thank You for Your word. We thank You for the warnings and principles that are 
 found within it. Help us to fill our hearts with Your love so that we may speak out of that 

 secure place, and breathe life into those around us. 
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