
 Fault Lines 

 Who can discern his errors? Acquit me of hidden faults. 
 Psalm 19:12 

 Most  people  know  what  fault  lines  are.  I  looked  it  up,  just  to  be  sure  of  my  understanding, 
 and  confirmed  my  limited  knowledge  of  them.  To  sum  up,  a  fault  is  a  planar  fracture  or 
 discontinuity  in  a  mass  of  rock  where  there  has  been  significant  displacement  as  a  result 
 of  rock  mass  movement.  The  energy  release  associated  with  active  faults  is  what  causes 
 earthquakes.  The  word  “discontinuity”  made  me  think  of  something  I  encountered  in  my 
 own  heart.  Discontinuity  is  defined  as  “a  sharp  di�erence  of  characteristics  between  parts 
 of something.” 

 I  ran  into  a  fault  line  in  my  heart  yesterday.  It  was  an  active  fault,  moving  and  shifting,  and 
 could  have  caused  a  massive  earthquake  within  me.  But  God,  and  praise  His  name  for 
 that  phrase!  The  discontinuity  is  where  my  sin  nature  runs  smack  into  the  Holy  Spirit  who 
 dwells within me. There’s quite the disparity between the two. 

 I  got  to  church  yesterday  morning  and  stumbled  over  a  fault  line  in  my  heart  of 
 territoriality,  discontent,  criticism,  disdain,  and  just  general  grumpiness.  We  were 
 practicing  our  choir  song  and  I  got  impatient  with  myself  because  I  should  have  been 
 there  to  worship  Jesus  my  Savior,  and  instead  I  was  sifting  through  these  unpleasant  and 
 irritating  thoughts.  I  had  to  ask  my  Savior  to  forgive  me  and  to  help  me  (and  boy  did  I 
 need  help!)  to  put  those  thoughts  aside  instead  of  dwelling  on  them,  so  that  I  didn’t  miss 
 this opportunity to worship Him in spirit and in truth. 

 I  think  about  the  feature  verse  above,  “who  can  discern  his  errors?”  It  certainly  is  not  in  my 
 natural  ability  that  I  am  able  to  think,  “hey,  maybe  that’s  not  a  healthy  mindset  to  have.”  In 
 this  case,  I  think  it  was  the  disparity,  the  discontinuity  between  the  mindset  I  wanted  to 
 have  and  the  one  I  found  myself  in  that  brought  my  attention  to  it.  That  sharp  di�erence 
 was highlighted by the Holy Spirit, who guides us into all truth. I am so thankful! 

 In  my  case  yesterday,  the  faults  in  my  heart  were  hidden  from  my  reasoning  mind.  They 
 were  more  sheer,  more  instinctive  than  rational  thought.  I  dipped  a  toe  over  the  line,  and 
 began  the  trek  down  into  that  fault  where  I  would  have  been  crushed  and  mangled  by  the 
 shifting  masses.  But  God.  I  am  so  thankful  that  He  turned  the  spotlight  on  what  was 
 happening  in  my  heart,  on  the  natural  state  of  my  sinful  inner  man,  and  wooed  me  back 
 to  His  side.  It  was  a  battle  for  a  portion  of  the  morning,  and  even  into  the  afternoon. 
 Those  shifting  plates  just  wouldn’t  be  still.  But  I  am  so  thankful  that  His  Spirit  within  me 
 showed  me  what  He  wanted  me  to  know,  and  gave  me  the  strength  and  the  desire  not  to 
 give in. 

 Father, we thank You for Your indwelling Holy Spirit, that Comforter and ever-present 
 Companion within us who leads and guides us in paths of righteousness for Your name’s sake. 

 Help us to listen and lean into You and stay out of our fault lines. 
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