
 Pleading 

 �erefore the Lord longs to be gracious to you, and therefore He waits on high to have 
 compassion on you. For the Lord is a God of justice; how blessed are all those who long for 

 Him. 
 Isaiah 30:18 

 My  oldest  grandson  is  deeply  precious  to  me.  I  have  a  special  bond  with  him  that  is  almost 
 painful  in  its  intensity.  I  love  him  with  all  my  heart.  I  love  to  spend  time  with  him,  to  have 
 him  come  hang  out  with  me  at  my  house  and  just  be  together.  There  are  times  when  he’s 
 in  a  mood,  though,  and  the  time  spent  with  him  is  less  than  pleasant.  During  those 
 unpleasant  moods,  sometimes  I  am  forced  to  correct  him  and  to  enact  consequences  for 
 his  actions.  Oh  I  don’t  like  to  do  that!  I’ll  plead  and  cajole  and  do  everything  I  can  to  keep 
 that  from  happening,  to  draw  him  to  me  so  that  he  will  come  back  in  line.  To  discipline  him 
 hurts my heart. 

 I  read  the  feature  verse  above  this  morning  and  in  my  heart  it  is  just  saturated  with  a  plea 
 from  Jehovah  God.  It  put  me  in  mind  of  a  parent  watching  a  child  make  wrong  choices 
 and  longing  for  him  to  stop  and  turn  back  before  the  parent  has  to  discipline  him.  The 
 discipline  is  just,  fair,  and  necessary,  but  the  parent  would  rather  do  anything  but 
 because it breaks his heart. 

 Jehovah  God  is  a  God  of  compassion  and  grace  and  mercy.  He  has  buckets  and  lakes  and 
 oceans  of  it  and  longs,  actively  longs  to  pour  it  out  over  us.  But  we  are  stubborn  and 
 prideful  and  arrogant,  and  we  turn  our  backs  on  Him  and  tell  Him  we  don’t  need  Him.  We 
 stop up our ears and put our hands over our eyes and reject Him. 

 His  justice  and  holiness  will  not  allow  us  to  continue  in  our  sins  and  remain  connected  to 
 Him.  The  choices  we  make  separate  us  from  Him,  and  they  doom  and  damn  us  to  eternal 
 separation.  But  His  mercy  provided  the  way  back  to  Him.  Punishment  was  delivered,  and 
 the  wrath  of  God,  the  wrath  that  was  rightfully  ours,  that  we  earned,  was  poured  out  on 
 His Son. 

 And  still,  we  turn  our  backs  on  the  grace  and  mercy  of  God.  We  are  determined  to  go  our 
 own  way,  to  live  in  our  sins  and  refuse  the  gifts  of  grace  and  compassion  that  God  holds 
 out to us. How heartbreaking. 

 I  pray  that  when  I  sin,  when  I  make  choices  that  separate  me  from  my  loving  Creator,  that  I 
 will  hear  the  plea  again  in  this  verse,  and  know  that  the  God  of  compassion,  of  mercy  and 
 grace, longs for me to return to Him. 

 Father, we thank You for Your compassion. We don’t deserve it, we reject it and we push You 
 away constantly, but still You long for us to return to You. Help us to hear Your plea, to 

 understand Your heart and accept Your free gift of forgiveness. 
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