
 For Whose Sake 

 “I am not doing this for your sake,” declares the Lord God, “let it be known to you. Be ashamed 
 and confounded for your ways, O house of Israel.” 

 Ezekiel 36:32 

 I  am  so  thankful  that  when  pride  sneaks  into  my  thought  life,  God  is  faithful  to  remind  me 
 that there is nothing redeemable about me or my actions. 

 Verses  31  and  32  of  Ezekiel  36  struck  me  as  harsh  and  hard  the  first  several  times  I  read 
 them.  The  Lord  spends  several  verses  telling  Ezekiel  what  He  will  do  for  His  people,  and 
 they  are  beautiful  promises  of  restoration  and  hope.  But  these  promises  are  bracketed  by 
 what  seems  a  cold  and  heartless  reminder  that  He  is  not  doing  it  for  their  sake.  It  seems 
 harsh, but I know my King is not harsh, so I found the need to explore and dig deeper. 

 It  seems  harsh,  but  I  find  that  upon  closer  examination  it  is  not.  When  I  start  thinking 
 about  how  good  I  am,  I’m  standing  at  the  edge  of  a  steep  slope.  I  was  just  as  miserably 
 lost  and  unclean  and  unworthy  and  filthy  and  filled  with  profanity  and  pride  and 
 arrogance  as  the  house  of  Israel.  I  had  turned  my  back  on  my  Savior  as  surely  as  they  did. 
 I  had  thumbed  my  nose  at  His  statutes  and  testimonies  as  completely  as  they  did.  I  had 
 defiled  His  temple  and  perverted  His  creation  as  gleefully  and  willfully  as  they.  It  was  not 
 for  my  sake  that  He  reached  into  my  desperate  situation,  my  captivity,  my  earned 
 consequences  and  lifted  me  out.  It  was  not  to  give  me  life  for  the  sake  of  life-giving, 
 because  He  was  bored  and  wanted  something  to  do,  or  because  only  I  could  o�er  Him 
 something He needed or wanted. 

 He  saved  me  for  His  sake,  for  the  sake  of  His  great  Name.  He  saved  me  out  of  His  own 
 mercy,  out  of  His  great  love  and  grace,  not  for  anything  I  brought  to  the  table  or  anything 
 I  could  o�er  to  do  or  give  to  Him.  Whatever  good  I  could  o�er  could  be  done  just  as  neatly 
 and  profitably  by  anyone  else,  or  by  His  own  Self  should  He  choose.  But  He  did  reach 
 down,  both  in  Israel  and  in  my  own  life,  while  I  was  yet  a  sinner  .  When  I  was  in  the  midst  of 
 my  dirt  and  mud  and  muck,  when  I  was  thumbing  my  nose  at  Him  and  His  laws,  He  made 
 the  way  for  me.  His  grace,  when  I  think  about  it,  causes  me  to  remember  where  I  was,  who  I 
 was, when He reached for me. 

 It  is  the  Lord  God  who  sanctified  me.  It  is  the  Lord  God  who  sanctifies  you.  He  does  so  for 
 the  sake  of  His  great  Name.  Remember  this  when  the  fast-spreading  disease  of  pride 
 infects  your  heart,  as  it  does  mine.  The  goodness  in  the  face  of  our  arrogance  serves  to 
 remind  us  that  the  entire  salvation  and  restoration  of  us  comes  at  His  hand  and  His 
 pleasure. It is for His sake. 

 Father, we are humbled by Your grace and Your love. We love because You first loved us. 
 Whatever we have has been given by Your hand so that we can o�er it back to You. Help us to 

 remember our state, without living in it again, and remember it is for Your sake that You save. 
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