
 Opportunity of Grace 

 For because of your trust in your own achievements and treasures, even you yourself will be 
 captured; and Chemosh will go o� into exile together with his priests and his princes. 

 Jeremiah 48:7 

 I  used  to  enjoy  playing  the  game  Jenga,  building  a  tower  of  blocks  as  high  as  you  can  by 
 taking  loose  blocks  on  the  lower  levels  and  balancing  them  above.  As  long  as  I  wasn’t 
 “invested”  in  the  game,  it  was  quite  amusing  when  the  tower  came  crashing  down,  and  it 
 was usually at my own hand. There’s a lot of life contained in the game of Jenga. 

 As  I  was  reading  the  feature  verse  above  again  this  morning,  I  began  thinking  about  the 
 mindsets  and  attitudes  contained  within  it.  I  think  most  people  are  familiar  with  the 
 “when/then”  mindset  (when  this  happens,  then  I’ll  be  happy).  But  I  think  alongside  that 
 mindset  is  another  that  has  been  prevalent  in  my  own  life:  I  still  have  this,  so  I’m  okay.  It 
 was  not  until  I  was  down  to  my  last  block  of  personal  achievement  or  treasure  that  I  was 
 able  to  admit  that  I  wasn’t  okay.  When  that  last  block  fell,  I  was  destroyed.  I  had  built  the 
 structure  of  my  life  by  taking  pieces  of  it  and  moving  them  around.  It  was  rickety  and 
 wobbly, and it didn’t take much of a breeze to get it to fall. 

 What  was  my  trust  in  during  that  time  period?  To  begin  with  it  was  in  my  husband,  but 
 that  came  crashing  down.  Then  it  was  in  my  friends  and  my  job,  but  that  wasn’t  enough  to 
 sustain  me.  It  was  in  my  paycheck  and  the  pleasures  it  bought  for  me,  but  that’s  a 
 never-ending  cycle.  It  was  in  alcohol,  and  that  cost  more  than  it  gave.  I  pulled  a  loose 
 block  from  the  bottom  and  placed  it  on  the  top  over  and  over  again,  until  what  was 
 holding  me  up  was  one  single  solitary  thing.  And  when  that  could  no  longer  sustain  the 
 weight of what I placed on it, everything came undone. 

 The  captivity  and  exile  spoken  of  in  the  feature  verse  may  be  a  punishment,  a  just 
 sentence  for  those  crimes,  but  it  was  also  an  opportunity  for  growth.  An  opportunity  of 
 grace,  to  take  a  hard  look  at  their  lives  and  rebuild,  this  time  on  the  firm  foundation  of  the 
 Holy One of Israel. 

 I  have  been  o�ered  that  opportunity  of  grace,  and  I  am  so  thankful  for  it.  It  is  not  religion; 
 it  is  a  relationship.  It  is  not  achievement,  it  is  acceptance.  It  is  not  built  on  anything  I  could 
 produce  for  or  by  myself.  It  is  built  on  the  truth  of  the  Word  of  God.  It  is  sustained  by  His 
 love for me, His mercy and grace, by His forgiveness and His righteousness. 

 If  your  Jenga  tower  is  swaying  in  a  slight  breeze,  let  it  fall  my  friend.  Then  let  Jesus  the 
 Christ rebuild your life in Himself. How firm a foundation is laid for us in His excellent word! 

 Father, we thank You for Your opportunities of grace. We thank You that You reach out to us 
 over and over, and even in Your discipline You still extend grace. We thank You for Your 

 unending love for us. Help us to take the opportunities You give to learn more of You. 
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