
 Surviving the Sword 

 �us says the Lord, “�e people who survived the sword found grace in the wilderness-Israel 
 when it went to find its rest.” 

 Jeremiah 31:2 

 It  is  unreal  to  me  that  so  much  of  my  own  journey  is  found  in  the  pages  of  God’s  word.  I 
 have  walked  where  the  Israelites  walked.  I  know  what  it  feels  like  to  slowly  but  surely  replace 
 God  in  my  heart  with  someone  or  something  else.  I  know  what  it  feels  like  to  abandon  the 
 One  who  loves  me  unconditionally  for  idols  that  cannot  meet  that  deep-seated  need.  I 
 know  what  it  looks  like  to  pay  Him  lip  service  but  my  heart  be  far  from  Him.  I  know  what  it 
 feels  like  to  be  in  denial,  to  refuse  to  hear  the  truth,  to  believe  the  lie  that  “God  and  I  have 
 an  understanding.”  I  know  what  it  feels  like  to  wander  so  far  into  sin  that  the  wounds  and 
 scars  become  normal.  I  know  what  it  feels  like  to  be  under  discipline  but  refuse  to  see  that 
 I have caused it myself. 

 It  was  God’s  mercy  that  lowered  the  sword.  It  was  His  loving  discipline,  the  carving  away  of 
 my  tightly  held  sins,  the  removing  of  all  the  props  that  I  relied  upon,  the  idols  that  I 
 worshiped  in  my  heart  and  mind.  The  experience  was  not  pleasant,  and  I  can  look  back  on 
 it  now  and  know  that  I  never  want  to  be  there  again.  I  was  held  captive  by  my  own 
 choosing,  the  chains  locked  around  my  wrists  by  my  own  hand.  The  pit  I  lived  in  was  one  I 
 dug  for  myself.  But  in  His  infinite  mercy,  He  allowed  me  to  experience  the  sword  of  His 
 discipline. 

 Under  the  sword  the  illusion  cannot  hold.  The  true  colors  of  the  slavery  of  sin  begin  to 
 show.  The  lies  come  unraveled.  During  that  time,  though  it  felt  like  I  was  abandoned,  He 
 was busy at work, loosing the chains of sin and servitude to a cruel and heartless master. 

 Then  came  the  grace.  The  people  who  survived  the  sword  found  grace  in  the  wilderness  . 
 The  wilderness  in  this  case  is  the  returning.  Shaky  and  unsure,  blinking  in  the  light, 
 unsteady  steps  filled  with  wonder  and  fear  -  fear  of  a  trick,  fear  of  what’s  ahead,  fear  of 
 the  unknown.  Knowing  your  capture  was  your  own  fault  but  your  release  was  at  the  hands 
 of another. What if He changes His mind? 

 Verse  3  of  Jeremiah  31  blew  through  me:  The  Lord  stood  afar  o�  and  beckoned  to  the 
 returning  captives,  “I  have  loved  you  with  an  everlasting  love!”  Come  home,  come  back  to 
 Me. Oh the love of our faithful Father! 

 Those who survive the sword will find grace in the wilderness. 

 Father, we thank You for Your everlasting love, Your mercy and grace. We thank You that You 
 do not leave us as orphans, but tend to us, including discipline, because You want the best for 

 us. Help us to submit to Your ministrations, and wallow in Your grace. 
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