
 Stained 

 “Although you wash yourself with lye and use much soap, the stain of your iniquity is before 
 Me,” declares the Lord God. 

 Jeremiah 2:22 

 I  have  often  been  lazy  when  it  comes  to  laundry.  I  am  one  of  those  people  who  don’t 
 separate  loads  and  just  throw  everything  in  the  washer  on  cold.  I  rarely  use  a  stain 
 remover  either.  There  have  been  times,  though,  that  I  have  created  a  stain  on  a  favorite 
 shirt  and  will  scrub,  treat,  wash  and  repeat,  hoping  against  hope  that  I  can  get  that  stain 
 to come out. I have not often been successful. Once a stain set in, it was there for good. 

 My  heart  is  like  that.  There  are  stains  of  sin  on  and  in  it  that  no  amount  of  me  washing, 
 rinsing,  treating,  scrubbing  will  remove.  Some  of  these  stains  go  deep,  deep  into  the  very 
 warp  and  weft  of  the  fabric  of  my  heart.  I  am  covered  with  these  stains.  I  can  attempt  to 
 cover  them  over,  I  can  wash  them  with  high-powered  detergent,  and  wash  them  over  and 
 over and over again, but they are still there. 

 When  I  come  to  the  Lord  God  with  my  stained  heart,  even  if  I  think  I  have  done  a  great  job 
 in  covering  or  washing,  He  still  sees  them.  There  is  nothing  hidden  from  His  gaze.  We  can’t 
 fool  Him.  We  may  be  able  to  fool  our  spouses,  our  children,  our  parents,  our  pastors,  our 
 Sunday school teachers, but we cannot fool God. He still sees our stains. 

 In  the  feature  verse,  what  leaps  out  at  me  is  the  attempt  to  clean  the  stains  ourselves.  We 
 wash  with  harsh  detergents  and  lots  of  them,  but  we  can’t  clean  and  remove  the  stains  of 
 our  iniquity.  They  are  still  visible,  still  present,  still  marring  the  fabric  of  our  hearts.  There 
 is none righteous, no not one. Our righteousness is as filthy rags. 

 We  can’t  fix  it  ourselves.  But  when  we  come  to  Him  with  our  stained  hearts  and  hold  them 
 out  to  Him,  knowing  that  we  can’t  fix  it,  we  can’t  remove  the  stains,  we  can’t  make  ourselves 
 clean again, then He will take our hearts and wash them whiter than snow. 

 We  don’t  like  that,  though.  In  our  society,  in  this  day  and  age,  we  are  so  much  like  the 
 ancient  Israelites,  to  whom  these  words  were  spoken.  We  have  so  much  pride  hardening 
 our  stained  hearts.  Even  believers,  followers  of  Christ,  would  still  rather  wash  our  stains 
 ourselves,  fix  our  problems,  and  present  God  with  our  freshly  laundered  hearts  than  admit 
 that we can’t and let Him. 

 We  are  broken,  flawed,  sinful  people,  but  there  is  a  cure  for  that.  Jesus  paid  for  all  our 
 healing  with  His  own  blood.  All  we  have  to  do  is  come  to  Him,  allow  Him  to  cover  our  sinful 
 hearts with His precious blood. He will wash away all our stains. 

 Father, we thank You for Your willingness to pay for our sins, to cover us with Your own 
 righteousness. Oh Father, we ask that You humble our prideful hearts to submit to You, to 

 bring our sins to You for cleansing, knowing that we cannot cleanse ourselves. 
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