
 Love Letter 

 �en you will call upon Me and come and pray to Me, and I will listen to you. You will seek Me 
 and find Me when you search for Me with all your heart. 

 Jeremiah 29:12-13 

 These  two  verses  are  probably  in  the  top  five  of  my  list  of  favorites.  I  have  read  them, 
 talked  about  them,  referred  to  them  in  conversations,  thought  about  them,  praised  God 
 for them. They mean so much to me. 

 I  was  a  wanderer,  a  stubborn  fool  like  the  Israelites  for  a  long  time.  As  I  have  read  through 
 the  Old  Testament  beginning  with  Genesis,  I  have  been  steeped  in  the  history  and  poetry 
 of  the  interaction  of  God  with  man.  I  have  watched  nations  rise  and  fall,  watched  people 
 fall  in  love  with  Jehovah  and  others  ignore  Him.  As  I  am  now  reading  in  the  Major  Prophet 
 section,  the  prophecies  of  captivity,  of  exile,  hit  harder  because  there  was  so  much  grace, 
 so  much  love  extended  to  God’s  people  for  so  long.  How  the  heart  of  Almighty  God  must 
 have wept as His creation rejected Him. 

 As  I  read  through  these  two  verses  again  this  morning,  it  put  me  in  mind  of  a  jilted  lover. 
 One  who  loves  still,  who  always  will,  who  only  wants  his  lover  to  come  back  to  him.  It  made 
 me  think  of  a  love  letter  written  to  that  wayward  heart.  The  pages  of  this  Book  pour  out 
 the  love  God  has  for  us.  We  have  hurt  Him  over  and  over  but  He  still  loves  us.  He  has 
 revealed  His  character,  His  intentions,  His  thoughts  and  feelings  for  us  throughout  the 
 pages  of  His  letter  to  us,  telling  us  how  He  feels  when  we  reject  Him,  but  we  don’t  seem  to 
 hear  it.  Or  we  hear  and  acknowledge,  then  go  right  back  to  what  pleases  us  in  the 
 moment. 

 He  had  no  choice  but  to  do  something  drastic  to  get  the  attention  of  the  Israelites,  just  as 
 sometimes  He  has  no  choice  but  to  do  something  drastic  to  get  our  attention.  He 
 certainly  had  to  to  get  my  own.  Reading  this  now,  knowing  how  long  He  called  me,  How 
 long  He  pleaded  with  me  to  come  home  to  Him,  to  belong  to  Him,  to  be  loved  by  Him  and 
 to  return  His  love;  knowing  how  I  must  have  hurt  Him  by  setting  Him  aside  in  my  heart  and 
 placing  someone  else  on  His  throne…to  know  that  I  could  still  call  out  to  Him,  still  come  to 
 Him and pray to Him and that  He listened to me  , is more than I can describe. 

 He  is  still  waiting  for  wounded  and  wayward  hearts.  This  love  letter  that  is  contained 
 within  the  pages  of  the  Bible  is  still  addressed  to  those  hearts  today.  It  is  as  individual  as 
 if  it  had  your  name  on  it.  The  work  done  by  Jesus  on  the  cross,  that  ultimate  expression  of 
 His  love  for  us,  was  done  for  you.  It  was  done  willingly,  sacrificially,  and  voluntarily,  so  that 
 you  would  begin  to  see  the  depth  of  His  love  for  you.  It’s  all  there,  in  the  pages  of  His  love 
 letter. 

 Father, we thank You from the bottom of our hearts for Your love for us. You are marvelous 
 and wonderful, and there aren’t enough words to describe You. We praise You for Your 

 faithfulness, even when we are not. �ank You for Your grace and mercy. 
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