
 In the Dark 

 �e people whom I have formed for Myself will declare My praise. 
 Isaiah 43:21 

 I  was  looking  back  through  Isaiah  to  find  some  comfort  during  a  very  di�cult  situation 
 and  came  across  this  verse.  I  have  it  highlighted  in  the  color  that  means  a  command  in 
 my scheme. The people whom I have formed for Myself  will  declare My praise. 

 This  verse  comes  at  the  end  of  a  discourse  on  the  new  thing  the  Lord  God  will  do  for  His 
 people,  Israel,  after  they  have  been  taken  into  captivity,  a  captivity  that  came  about 
 because  of  their  disobedience,  their  dismissal  of  the  holiness  of  God.  I  can  imagine  that 
 there  were  at  least  one  or  two  Israelites  who  truly  loved  God  with  all  their  heart  and  longed 
 to  serve  Him  in  spirit  and  in  truth.  Yet  they  were  taken  captive  too.  The  captivity  would  last 
 what  is  considered  a  lifetime  in  today’s  world,  70  years.  I  can’t  fathom  the  heartbreak  of 
 those  who  truly  did  follow  Jehovah  knowing  that  they  would  have  to  leave  their  home  and 
 live  in  a  pagan  land  for  the  rest  of  their  lives.  I’m  sure  there  were  some  who  were  angry; 
 what good did it do them to follow Jehovah’s path if it led them straight into captivity. 

 Even  those  who  truly  follow  Christ  will  experience  heartbreak.  Sometimes  it’s  a  result  of 
 their  own  tightly-held  sin,  sometimes  it’s  a  result  of  someone  else’s.  Sometimes  it’s  a 
 product  of  this  fallen  world  we  live  in.  A  world  where  cancer  and  other  horrible  diseases 
 run  rampant,  where  drunk  drivers  hit  other  cars  and  destroy  families.  An  event  such  as 
 these  creates  a  pivot  point,  a  stark  divide  between  before  and  after.  The  road  beyond  that 
 point is dark, shadowy, unclear, and it seems there will never again be true joy. 

 It’s  hard  to  know  which  way  to  turn  when  you’re  in  the  middle  of  a  situation  like  that.  It’s 
 hard  to  know  that  you  can  truly  trust  the  God  you  claim  to  believe  in  when  it  seems  that 
 nothing  is  working  out,  all  you  are  surrounded  by  is  pain.  But  there  comes  a  time  when 
 you  have  to  make  the  choice:  will  I  follow  or  will  I  turn  away?  Will  I  praise  even  when  it 
 seems  there  is  nothing  to  praise  Him  for?  We  wonder  why  He  doesn’t  intervene,  why  He 
 doesn’t show up in glorious technicolor and wave His hand and make everything better. 

 But  God  knows  the  end  from  the  beginning.  He  knows  the  duration  and  the  depth  of  the 
 darkness  we  are  in  at  any  given  moment.  And  whether  it  feels  like  it  or  not,  whether  we  can 
 see  it  or  not,  whether  we  believe  it  or  not,  He  cares.  He  hurts  when  we  hurt.  And  in  every 
 circumstance,  even  the  most  painfully  bleak  and  grim,  He  is  still  there.  He  still  inhabits  the 
 praises  of  His  people.  One  shining  day,  we  will  see  the  whole  picture  He  is  painting  with 
 our  lives,  and  not  just  this  dark  portion.  The  people  whom  He  has  formed  for  Himself  will 
 declare His praise. Because He is worthy of it all. Even in the dark. 

 Father, we thank You that You love us even when our faith is small, when we are hurting and 
 angry. We ask that You help us weather the storms we encounter and praise You in the midst, 

 even when praise is the last thing on our hearts. 
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