
 Fierce Joy 

 I will rejoice greatly in the Lord, my soul will exult in my God, for He has clothed me with 
 garments of salvation, He has wrapped me with a robe of righteousness, as a bridegroom decks 

 himself with a garland, and as a bride adorns herself with her jewels. 
 Isaiah 61:10 

 I  have  had  a  time  recently  where  I  have  been  just  slightly  o�  center,  just  a  hair  out  of 
 alignment.  Still  close  to  Jesus  but  faintly  askew.  It’s  almost  imperceptible,  and  friends  and 
 family  who  know  me  well  may  have  no  clue  that  anything  is  amiss.  But  Jesus  knows.  And 
 He  knows  what  e�ect  that  has  on  my  heart  and  my  soul.  Like  tires  on  a  car  where  they  are 
 just  slightly  out  of  alignment,  they  will  eventually  develop  a  wear  pattern  on  the  tread  that 
 is not of the manufacturer’s design. 

 I’ve  been  in  this  time,  and  I’ve  felt  almost  like  I’m  under  a  glass  dome.  I  can  see  everything 
 around  me,  I  can  see  my  Savior,  I  just  can’t  quite  get  to  Him.  But  He  kept  me  from  sleeping 
 last  night  until  I  sat  down  with  Him  and  just  cried  out  that  I  needed  Him.  Mercy  what  a 
 Savior we have! 

 See,  I  had  read  and  studied  the  feature  verse  above  several  days  ago  but  just  couldn’t 
 quite  feel  the  joy,  and  oh  how  I  longed  to!  It  is  just  the  kind  of  verse  that  would  have  had 
 me  ‘rejoicing  greatly’  and  ‘exulting’  in  the  grace  and  mercy  of  Jehovah  God.  But  I  couldn’t 
 feel it. It wasn’t quite getting into my heart. 

 What  a  wonderful,  merciful  Savior  we  have,  who  loves  us  to  distraction,  who  knows  every 
 petty  picky  persnickety  inch  of  us  and  loves  us  wholly,  truly,  and  thoroughly.  His  love  is 
 real.  He  takes  our  pathetic,  filthy,  ragged  souls  and  clothes  us  in  garments  of  salvation. 
 He  stands  us  in  His  own  righteous  robe  because  He  has  taken  our  nasty  clothes  for 
 Himself. 

 How  patient  He  is  with  us!  How  magnificently  faithful  is  His  love  for  us.  When  we  cry  out  to 
 Him,  when  we  come  to  Him  with  our  problem,  when  we  crawl  up  in  His  lap  and  tell  Him  we 
 need Him, He will meet our needs perfectly. 

 I  feel  His  fierce  joy  again,  and  I  could  turn  cartwheels  for  that  alone.  Knowing  that  My 
 Redeemer  lives,  that  He  loves  me,  that  He  died  for  me,  that  He  rose  again  from  the  grave, 
 forever  defeating  death  and  hell,  forever  loosing  our  chains,  binding  our  wounds,  and 
 placing  His  own  garments  on  us,  adopting  us  into  His  family  and  calling  us  sons  and 
 daughters, I have much to praise Him for. 

 The joy of my salvation is rich and exceedingly marvelous. 

 Father, we thank You for Your transforming power. We thank You that when we cry out to You, 
 You hear us and heal us and move us ever closer to You. We thank You for the joy You give us, 

 all these blessings on top of the salvation freely o�ered. You are worthy of all praise! 

 https://freedom-in-christ.org 


