
 Made Clean 

 Also I gave them My sabbaths to be a sign between Me and them, that they might know that I 
 am the Lord who sanctifies them. 

 Ezekiel 20:12 

 A  little  girl  and  her  friend  at  my  work  decided  to  make  mudpies  on  the  playground  the 
 other  day.  I  wasn’t  aware  they  were  doing  that…they  secreted  themselves  away  and  played 
 contentedly  for  a  good  length  of  time.  It  was  only  as  I  called  them  out  to  do  some  other 
 stu�  that  I  realized  what  a  mess  they’d  made.  The  mud  was  everywhere  .  It  had  stained  her 
 hands,  her  clothes,  her  bottle  of  water  (which  she  had  used  to  make  the  mud).  I  took  the 
 kids  back  inside  the  building  at  one  point  out  of  necessity,  and  realized  that  the 
 classroom  had  already  been  cleaned…and  here  I  had  a  filthy  little  girl  coming  in.  I  warned 
 her  not  to  touch  anything,  envisioning  having  to  re-do  what  my  coworker  had  spent  time 
 and e�ort doing already. 

 As  I  was  sitting  here  meditating  on  the  word  “sanctifies”  in  the  feature  verse,  I  was 
 reminded  of  that  little  girl  and  her  filthy  hands  coming  into  that  clean  classroom.  The 
 word  is  translated  from  the  Hebrew  word  qadash  which  means  “to  be,  make,  pronounce  or 
 observe  as  clean.”  The  part  of  that  definition  that  gets  me  is  that  it’s  not  necessarily 
 talking  about  something  that  is  inherently  clean.  It  is  used,  particularly  in  the  sense  of  the 
 verse above, as a  causative  verb. He is the Lord who  pronounces  or  makes  us clean. 

 Mercy,  what  a  thought!  I’ve  spent  the  majority  of  my  life  with  my  hands  elbow  deep  in  mud 
 of  my  own  making.  I’ve  taken  what  was  given  to  me  for  pure  and  holy  purposes  and  sullied 
 it  with  my  actions,  words,  and/or  intentions.  That  mud  seeps  into  every  crevice  and  nook 
 of  my  heart,  staining  it  irredeemably.  There  is  nothing  I  can  do  to  remove  the  stain,  to 
 make  myself  clean  enough  to  stand  before  a  holy  and  righteous  God.  But,  through  Christ’s 
 work  on  the  cross,  that  holy  and  righteous  God  pronounces  me  clean  .  Oh  what  a  gift  that 
 is! He is the Lord who sanctifies me. 

 Setting  time  apart  from  everyday  life  to  recognize,  praise  and  thank  Him  for  His  gift  of 
 salvation  seems  a  paltry  o�ering  when  He  has  done  so  much.  Yet  it  keeps  my  heart  in  tune 
 with  His  song.  I  was  filthy,  I  was  a  wretch  deserving  of  death  and  eternal  separation,  yet  He 
 made  me  clean.  What  is  the  sabbath  but  a  time  to  stop,  focus  on  God,  worship  and 
 commune  with  Him,  so  that  I  remember  it  is  He  who  makes  me  clean.  Nothing  that  I  am 
 able  to  do  will  approach  His  glory  and  holiness,  and  nothing  I  could  produce  would  earn 
 His  favor  and  regard.  It  is  He  who  loves  me,  sanctifies  me,  out  of  His  good  pleasure.  He  is 
 the Lord who makes me clean. 

 Father, we thank You for Your saving power. We thank You for Your magnificent love that 
 made a way for us to be pronounced clean. We are humbled by Your gift, and we o�er You 

 ourselves in return, flawed and sinful as we are. Make of us an o�ering fit for a King. 

 https://freedom-in-christ.org 


