
 From the First Day 

 �en he said to me, “Do not be afraid, Daniel, for from the first day that you set your heart on 
 understanding this and on humbling yourself before your God, your words were heard, and I 

 have come in response to your words.” 
 Daniel 10:12 

 In  Daniel  chapter  10,  Daniel  spoke  of  a  vision  he  had  seen  that  terrified  him  and  for  which 
 he  needed  interpretation  and  explanation.  But  the  phrase  “from  the  first  day”  in  the 
 feature  verse  resonated  with  me.  I  have  experience  with  a  “first  day”  and  what  happens 
 when the key turns in the lock and the doors of heaven open. 

 I  had  long  lived  my  life  in  the  ashes  of  my  pride  and  arrogance,  my  rebellion  and  rejection 
 of  everything  that  God  is.  Each  structure  I  built  burned  to  the  ground.  Each  stronghold  I 
 fortified  left  me  empty  and  deserted.  Some  of  this  was,  I  believe,  God  reaching  out  to  me. 
 Some  of  it  was  the  result  of  trusting  in  my  own  heart,  my  own  desires,  and  believing  the 
 lies  that  the  enemy  tells  so  proficiently.  There  are  consequences  to  trusting  in  anything 
 but the Living God. 

 But  there  came  a  day  when  I  sat  once  again  in  the  ashes  of  my  life,  the  stench  of  wet 
 smoke  permeating  my  skin,  the  filth  and  rubbish  and  refuse  of  what  I  could  do  myself 
 heaped  and  stinking  around  me.  I  looked  up  at  the  God  of  heaven  and  recognized  that  I 
 had no more. I was at the end of me. I acknowledged that He was my only hope. 

 Pride  has  no  place  in  conversation  with  God.  Pride  keeps  the  door  closed,  locks  and  bolts 
 it,  then  builds  a  wall  in  front  of  it.  My  pride,  my  self-reliance,  my  dismissal  of  God  and  His 
 statutes  had  to  be  torn  down  before  He  could  hear  my  cry.  But  when  it  was,  when  I  was 
 reduced  to  the  bare  bones  of  me,  the  pitiful,  useless,  unable  of  me,  and  I  looked  up  at  Him, 
 He heard my cry. From the first day. From the first hour. From the first minute. 

 The  entirety  of  chapter  10  of  Daniel  deals  with  the  e�ects  of  the  vision  and  the  response  of 
 both  Daniel  and  the  hosts  of  Heaven.  If  Daniel  had  demanded  and  raged  and  shook  his 
 fist  at  the  Almighty,  standing  on  pride  of  place,  nothing  and  no  one  would  have  been 
 dispatched  to  aid  him.  But  Daniel  did  two  things  that  turned  the  key:  he  set  his  heart  on 
 understanding, and he humbled himself before his God. 

 He  knew  who  he  was  in  comparison  to  the  Ancient  of  Days.  He  knew  he  was  nothing.  He 
 knew  his  place,  that  of  penitent  worm  before  the  Creator.  He  humbled  himself,  bringing 
 nothing  of  his  own  with  him,  knowing  that  any  righteousness  of  his  own  was  as  filthy  rags. 
 He  mourned  his  own  sin  and  that  of  his  countrymen.  He  saw  himself  in  truth  and  heaven 
 moved. From the first day. 

 Father, we thank You that You hear our cries when we come to You with a broken and contrite 
 heart. We thank You that You reach into our mess and forgive us, restoring us to relationship 

 with You. Help us to keep a right perspective and to know that You hear us. 
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