
 Egypt 

 And it will never again be the confidence of the house of Israel, bringing to mind the iniquity of 
 their having turned to Egypt. �en they will know that I am the Lord God. 

 Ezekiel 29:16 

 I  read  the  feature  verse  yesterday  in  the  normal  course  of  my  reading  through  the  Bible. 
 The  first  phrase  of  that  verse  stopped  me  in  my  tracks  and  sparked  a  great  deal  of 
 thought, conviction, and soul-searching. 

 Having  read  through  up  to  the  current  verse,  I’m  aware  of  the  saga  of  Israel  and  Egypt, 
 how  Israel  ran  to  Egypt  when  their  homeland  was  in  a  famine,  how  their  hearts  were  torn 
 when  God  brought  them  out  of  Egypt  and,  like  Lot’s  wife,  they  kept  (at  least  mentally) 
 turning  back.  How  often  they  whined  on  the  journey  that  God  had  brought  them  out  there 
 to  die,  and  if  He  wanted  to  kill  them,  why  didn’t  He  just  leave  them  in  Egypt,  at  least  they 
 would  have  had  food  to  eat  and  water  to  drink.  I’ve  read  where  at  least  a  portion  of  Israel 
 ran  back  to  Egypt,  after  being  told  specifically  not  to  by  Jeremiah,  when  the  judgment  of 
 God  for  their  own  sins  began  coming  down  on  them.  Egypt  represented  security  to  them.  I 
 think  there  were  those  in  the  house  of  Israel  who  were  happy  enough  to  dwell  in  the  Land 
 of  Promise  because  they  had  a  backup  plan  if  it  didn’t  work  out.  They  could  always  go 
 back to Egypt. 

 I  had  to  ask  myself  “what  is  my  Egypt?”  Is  my  confidence,  my  security  truly  in  Jehovah  God? 
 Or  do  I  have  a  backup  plan?  I  think  about  how  often  I  preempt  God’s  blessings,  His 
 provisions  for  me  by  obtaining  what  I  want  myself,  going  after  it  myself,  providing  it  myself. 
 I  think  about  the  temptations  I  have  had  to  deal  with  to  return  to  my  old  life.  It  usually 
 comes when things in this new life in Christ get hard. 

 I  know  that  Christ  not  only  wants  to  be  our  security,  He  is  the  only  One  who  can  be.  In 
 Egypt  there  were  strings  attached.  The  security  became  slavery.  So  it  is  with  leaning  on 
 anything  other  than  God.  Whatever  I  lean  on  may  appear  to  hold  me  up,  but  in  reality,  it  is 
 weaving  a  complicated  web  of  sticky  cords  that  bind  me  to  it.  The  security  becomes 
 slavery. 

 Christ  died  to  free  us  from  the  slavery  of  sin.  He  died  and  rose  again  on  the  third  day  to 
 o�er  us  hope  and  confidence  and  the  surety  that  we  can  trust  in  Him.  I  pray  that  I  will 
 recognize  those  things  that  I  have  put  in  His  place  as  my  security  and  allow  Him  to  remove 
 them once and for all, so that He alone is my confidence, my security. Even when it’s hard. 

 What is your Egypt? 

 Father, we thank You for Your convicting power, for the presence of the Holy Spirit in our 
 hearts that guides us into all truth. Help us to see the things we run to for security, that we 

 place our confidence in, instead of You. You alone are worthy of that place. 

 https://freedom-in-christ.org 


