
 Ancient of Days 

 I kept looking until thrones were set up, and the Ancient of Days took His seat; His vesture was 
 like white snow and the hair of His head like pure wool. His throne was ablaze with flames, its 

 wheels were a burning fire. 
 Daniel 7:9 

 The  “Ancient  of  Days”  is  a  title  that  is  used  only  three  times  in  the  entire  Bible,  all  three 
 found  in  Daniel’s  prophecy.  There  is  a  power  to  this  title  that  when  meditated  upon 
 transforms my mind and heart. 

 The  Ancient  of  Days  is  One  whose  power  and  authority  is  undeniable,  inescapable.  One 
 who  never  began  and  will  never  end.  One  who  may  be  talked  about  casually,  flippantly, 
 irreverently,  but  once  seen  will  immediately  reduce  self  to  nothing.  Every  man,  regardless 
 of  background,  accomplishments,  accolades,  abilities,  or  anything  that  may  recommend 
 him  to  fellow  man,  will  fall.  Every  man,  when  faced  with  the  Ancient  of  Days,  will  respond  in 
 reverence, awe, and worship. They will not be able to help themselves. 

 Some  2000  years  after  the  earthly  ministry  of  Christ,  6000  years  after  the  creation  of  the 
 universe,  we  have  minimized  and  trivialized  the  Creator.  We  have  dismissed  His  power  and 
 disavowed  His  authority.  Those  who  believe  in  His  existence,  even  those  with  a  most 
 sincere  faith  in  Him,  have  reduced  Him  to  a  more  manageable  size.  But  He  is  the  Ancient 
 of Days. 

 He  is  Power,  and  Light,  and  Majesty,  and  Might.  He  is.  He  does  not  need  our  reverence  to 
 be.  He  does  not  need  our  worship  to  be.  He  does  not  need  our  advice,  our  comeuppance, 
 our  arguments,  our  exhortations,  our  input  at  all.  He  is  the  Ancient  of  Days.  We  are  specks 
 on  a  dirty  blue-green  ball  suspended  by  His  power  in  a  vast  universe.  We  are  nothing.  He 
 is everything. 

 We  have  no  basis  of  comparison  for  this  Being.  We  have  what  is  before  our  eyes,  and 
 compare  Him  to  man  and  beast,  and  assume  we  know  Him.  We  reduce  Him  to  a  self-help 
 guru,  a  Genie  in  a  Bottle,  and  shake  our  fists  at  Him  when  He  doesn’t  perform  to  our 
 specifications.  But  He  is  entirely  Other.  That  He  has  made  a  way  for  us  to  know  Him,  that 
 He  even  desires  to  know  us,  to  be  in  relationship  with  us,  defies  man’s  ability  to  express. 
 This  Being,  this  Ancient  of  Days,  stepped  into  Time,  confined  His  unconfinable  majesty  to 
 a  sack  of  flesh  and  bone,  and  bore  our  rebellion,  our  rejection  of  Him  on  Himself,  to  give 
 us the opportunity to believe in Him and dwell with Him. 

 Honor  and  revere  Him,  bow  and  worship  Him.  Those  who  choose  this  now,  will  dwell  with 
 Him for eternity. He is the Ancient of Days. 

 Father, we thank You that we can call You Father. We thank You that You call to us, You reach 
 for us. We know You do not need us, but You love us. Help us to be humbled and awed by You 

 and Your love, Your power, Your majesty. You are the Ancient of Days. 
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