
 Nothing Wasted 

 “�en they will comfort you when you see their conduct and actions, for you will know that I 
 have not done in vain whatever I did to it,” declares the Lord God. 

 Ezekiel 14;23 

 I  spent  a  lot  of  years  as  a  prodigal.  I  wandered  way  into  the  far  country,  settled  down  and 
 built  a  house,  made  friends,  and  spent  a  lot  of  time  shoring  up  my  faulty  foundation  that 
 kept  crumbling  out  from  under  me,  all  the  while  convincing  myself  that  everything  was  just 
 fine.  I  know  that  my  mother  spent  11  years  praying  for  me,  begging  our  Father  to  bring  me 
 back  to  Himself.  Begging  Him  to  allow  her  to  speak  to  my  disobedience,  to  instruct  and 
 exhort  and  encourage.  He  said  no  and  would  not  give  her  the  freedom  to  say  what  was  in 
 her  heart.  In  the  meantime,  in  His  sovereign  love  for  me,  He  allowed  me  to  experience 
 hardship,  pain,  heartache,  and  misery.  As  a  mother  myself,  I  know  it  is  brutally  hard  to 
 watch  your  child  go  through  heartache  and  pain.  But  there  was  nothing  my  mother  could 
 do to alleviate it, nothing she could do to minimize or shorten it. I had to go through it. 

 A  great  deal  of  the  pain  and  heartache  I  went  through  was  due  to  my  own  disobedience. 
 Probably  ninety  percent  of  it  would  not  have  happened  had  I  listened  and  obeyed  about 
 15  years  ago.  It  is  likely  I  still  would  have  experienced  some  heartache  (it’s  di�cult  to  get 
 through  this  life  without  it)  but  nothing  near  to  what  I  did  go  through.  But  God  knew  what 
 He  was  doing  in  allowing  me  to  experience  what  I  did.  He  knew  that  one  fine  summer 
 morning  in  2020  I  would  reach  the  end  of  myself,  the  end  of  my  ability  to  do  it  on  my  own, 
 and finally  finally  repent and cry out to Him. 

 In  the  feature  verse  above  I  find  an  exquisitely  sweet  reassurance  from  Jehovah  God  to 
 Ezekiel,  His  faithful  prophet.  I’m  only  up  to  chapter  14,  but  already  quite  a  bit  of  doom  and 
 gloom  had  been  shared  in  visions  with  Ezekiel.  I  find  this  short  little  verse  to  be  a  breath  of 
 fresh  air,  an  encouragement  from  our  loving  Father  that  it  is  not  all  in  vain.  There  would 
 be  a  remnant  whose  hearts  would  be  solely  His,  and  Ezekiel  would  see  and  be  comforted 
 by  their  lives,  their  habits,  their  mindsets,  their  worship.  He  would  know  that  all  the 
 destruction, all the death and despair was not wasted. 

 Friend,  if  you  are  praying  for  someone  who  is  in  a  season  of  heartache,  of  despair,  of 
 destruction  brought  about  by  sin,  hold  on.  Keep  praying.  Keep  interceding.  Keep  lifting 
 them  up  to  our  loving  Father.  It  is  tempting  to  give  in  and  give  up  when  we  don’t  see 
 immediate  results,  and  you  aren’t  the  first  to  feel  that  way.  But  allow  this  verse  to  reassure 
 you  as  well,  and  take  heart.  It  is  not  all  in  vain.  God’s  sovereign  plan  will  be  fulfilled,  and  He 
 wastes  nothing.  He  has  healed  and  restored  me  beyond  measure,  and  my  restoration 
 provided much needed encouragement to my mother. Don’t give up. God does not waste. 

 Father, we thank You for Your infinite patience with us. We thank You that You know the end 
 from the beginning, and that You know all the steps and stages in between. Father, we thank 

 You that You never give up on us. Help us to tap into Your supply so that we are strengthened. 
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