
 Rebellious 

 Son of man, you live in the midst of the rebellious house, who have eyes to see but do not see, 
 ears to hear but do not hear; for they are a rebellious house. 

 Ezekiel 12:2 

 My  grandson  has  this  “game”  where  he  pretends  he  can’t  understand  what  we’re  saying. 
 For  example,  I  asked  him  to  get  something  o�  the  table  and  he  wandered  around  the 
 kitchen  looking  at  all  the  counters,  saying  he  didn’t  see  what  I  was  talking  about.  Eyes  to 
 see  but  does  not  see.  Unfortunately,  he  most  often  chooses  to  play  this  game  at  the  most 
 inopportune  times,  like  when  we’re  trying  to  get  out  the  door  for  school.  It’s  one  of  the 
 quickest ways to frustrate me. 

 I  read  the  feature  verse  and  thought  to  myself,  oh  mercy  is  that  not  an  accurate 
 summation  of  the  society  we  live  in?  We  live  in  the  midst  of  a  rebellious  house.  In  society  at 
 large,  and  even  within  our  own  body  of  believers,  there  is  rebellion  everywhere.  Perhaps 
 not  the  outright,  blatant  rebellion  but  isn’t  it  still  considered  such  if  you  know  the  truth, 
 know  what  is  right,  and  refuse  to  abide  by  it?  And  that  is  where  we  find  ourselves.  We  back 
 down  from  the  truth  for  fear  of  o�ending  those  who  are  already  o�ending  God.  Mercy, 
 what a state! 

 After  reading  that  verse  my  initial  thought  was  a  prayer  that  God  would  keep  me  from  the 
 same  rebellion.  The  “house”  that  God  is  referring  to  in  that  verse  is  the  nation  of  Israel.  The 
 ones  who  had  seen  first  hand  the  mighty  power  of  God,  the  ones  who  had  been  led  by 
 Him,  fed  by  Him,  cared  for  by  Him,  shored  up  and  protected  by  Him.  The  ones  who  had 
 followed  Him  into  battle  and  defeated  their  enemies  with  a  shout.  The  ones  who  had  a 
 relationship  with  Jehovah  in  all  His  aspects  and  still  were  swayed  by  the  idolatrous 
 nations  around  them.  They  compromised.  They  backed  down.  They  accommodated.  They 
 made  room  for  other  ways  of  thinking,  other  ways  of  life.  Accommodation  became 
 participation which became celebration, and led to outright rebellion. 

 May  the  Lord  keep  me  from  this  in  my  own  life.  May  the  Lord  keep  my  local  body  of 
 believers  from  this.  May  the  Lord  cleanse  my  community,  my  county,  my  state  and  my 
 country of this. 

 I  urge  you  to  examine  your  heart  with  the  light  of  the  Holy  Spirit,  and  allow  Him  to  show 
 you  the  seeds  of  rebellion  in  your  own  life.  Where  have  you  strayed  from  the  truth  of  His 
 word?  Where  have  you  accommodated?  Guard  your  hearts,  friends.  Rebellion  doesn’t 
 always begin blatantly. 

 Father, we thank You for the written word You have left for us. We thank You for the truth 
 contained with it and that we have this word and Your Spirit within us to illuminate and guide 
 us into Your truth. Help us to heed it, to follow You and make no accommodations for what is 

 not true. Your way is the only way to life. 
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