
 Spread Out 

 �en Hezekiah took the letter from the hand of the messengers and read it, and he went up to 
 the house of the Lord and spread it out before the Lord. 

 Isaiah 37:14 

 How  often  do  I  dance  around  what  is  weighing  on  my  heart  and  take  it  to  friends,  to 
 family,  but  not  to  the  Lord?  Friends  and  family  can  o�er  me  advice,  but  they  cannot  alter 
 anything. They cannot change the unchangeable. They cannot impact the immovable. 

 In  the  verses  preceding  the  feature  verse  above,  King  Hezekiah  was  dealing  with  a 
 smart-mouthed,  arrogant  enemy  who  was  defaming  God’s  character  and  His  power  in  his 
 e�orts  to  get  Hezekiah  to  surrender  his  city.  Hezekiah  and  his  advisors  had  already  dealt 
 with  this  character  once  and  had  asked  for  prayers.  Then  the  enemy  comes  back  with  a 
 letter  again  detailing  just  how  ine�ective  Judah’s  God  was  and  how  Hezekiah  should  just 
 give up and give in. What Hezekiah does with the letter is what captured my attention. 

 Rather  than  asking  for  prayers  again,  Hezekiah  takes  this  letter  and  lays  it  down  in  front 
 of  his  God.  That  tells  me  something.  It  tells  me  that  Hezekiah  believed  God.  He  believed  in 
 Him  and  on  Him.  He  believed  that  God  could  and  would  do  something  about  this  worry  of 
 his. 

 In  addition,  when  Hezekiah  brought  the  letter  to  God,  he  “spread  it  out  before  the  Lord.” 
 He  hid  nothing.  He  embellished  nothing.  He  whitewashed  nothing.  He  opened  it  up, 
 spread it out, and said “here it is, this is everything.” 

 How  often  do  I  have  something  weighing  on  my  heart  that  I  truly  take  in  its  entirety  to  my 
 Savior?  How  often  do  I  spread  it  all  out,  the  pretty  and  the  ugly,  the  parts  that  make  me 
 look  good  with  the  parts  that  make  me  look  bad,  and  just  allow  God  to  look  at  it  all.  Or  do 
 I  editorialize,  interpret  and  extrapolate  from  the  words  and  actions  of  others  to  paint 
 myself  in  the  best  possible  light?  How  often  do  I  put  words  in  the  mouth  of  Almighty  God, 
 assuming  I  know  what  He  would  say?  How  often  do  I  ask  Him  the  question  but  answer  it 
 myself before He can? How often do I bare it all before the King of kings? 

 I  know  in  my  heart  of  hearts  that  there  can  be  no  change  until  there  is  truth.  I  know  that 
 He  is  able  to  impact  any  given  situation,  but  He  often  changes  me  rather  than  the 
 situation  itself.  How  often  do  I  shut  Him  out  of  the  depths  of  my  heart  because  I  don’t 
 want to change, I just want Him to change everything else? 

 I  pray  that  I  will  take  my  concerns  and  spread  them  out  before  the  Lord  and  be  willing  to 
 allow Him to change me. 

 Father, we thank You that You are God alone. We thank You and praise You for Your 
 unlimited power and unfailing love. We ask that You help us bring to You our cares and 

 concerns and spread them out before You with open hearts accepting of change. 
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