
 Save from Afar 

 But as for you, O Jacob My servant, do not fear, nor be dismayed, O Israel! For, see, I am 
 going to save you from afar, and your descendants from the land of their captivity; and Jacob 

 will return and be undisturbed and secure, with no one making him tremble. 
 Jeremiah 46:27 

 There  are  times  in  this  journey  we  walk  on  this  earth  that  we  feel  every  step  we  take  is 
 moving  us  further  away  from  the  end  goal.  I  have  experienced  this  myself  just  recently  and 
 looked  up  at  my  Father  wondering  what  in  the  world  He  was  doing  because  nothing  made 
 sense  to  me.  To  be  honest,  I’m  still  there,  still  wondering,  still  questioning,  and  on  several 
 fronts  all  at  the  same  time.  It  feels  like  I’m  going  backward.  The  point  where  I  am  at  this 
 moment  looks  like  a  barren  wasteland.  Sometimes  I  think  I  see  signs  for  direction,  but 
 when I take them I end up further away from where I think I’m supposed to be. 

 I  know  in  my  head  that  God  is  able  to  carry  me  and  my  family  through,  and  that  there  are 
 never  too  many  avenues  for  Him  to  manage.  I  believe  that  and  believe  that  even  if  I  have 
 misinterpreted  the  map,  the  directions,  He  is  still  able  to  get  me  where  we’re  going.  I 
 believe  that  where  we’re  going  is  glorious  and  wonderful  and  good  to  a  degree  I  haven’t 
 experienced yet. I just can’t see it yet. 

 I  read  the  feature  verse  this  morning  and  the  phrase  “save  you  from  afar”  just  kept 
 resounding  in  my  head.  I  thought  it  was  saying  that  God  was  “afar,”  and  knew  that  couldn’t 
 be  right  because  there  are  too  many  verses  that  say  He  is  always  with  us.  But  what  if  we 
 feel  we  are  “afar?”  Like  I  do  right  now?  Like  the  remnant  of  Israel  did  when  these  words 
 were  spoken  to  them.  They  had  been  scattered  from  Babylon  to  Egypt  and  felt  further 
 than  ever  from  their  homeland,  their  promised  land.  Their  tribes  and  peoples  were 
 separated  and  spread  out,  their  numbers  demolished  till  there  were  few  left.  There  was 
 war  and  strife  and  battle  all  around  them.  Their  situation  seemed  hopeless  and  there  was 
 no way for them to change it. 

 My  situation  seems  hopeless.  I  have  this  giant  problem  over  here,  and  it’s  hopeless  and  I’m 
 helpless  to  change  it,  and  I  have  this  other  giant  problem  over  there,  and  it  also  is 
 hopeless  and  me  helpless  to  make  it  di�erent.  And  a  multitude  of  others  in  the  middle.  I 
 am afar. 

 But  no  “far”  is  too  far  for  God.  This  I  know.  I  can  read  Psalm  139  and  know  that  nowhere, 
 from  the  heights  of  the  mountains  to  the  depths  of  the  sea  will  I  be  away  from  His 
 presence.  He  is  able  to  “save  to  the  uttermost”  those  who  are  His.  He  will  lead  me  and  my 
 family  to  a  place  of  undisturbed  rest  and  security,  because  He  is  our  rock  and  refuge  in 
 time of trouble. He will save from afar. 

 Father, we thank You that You are the God of afar, that You are able to reach us no matter 
 where we are, how far we wander. Help us to trust in You, in Your goodness and provision, and 

 know that You will bring us home. 
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