
 Return 

 “�erefore say to them, ‘�us says the LORD of hosts, “Return to Me,” declares the LORD of 
 hosts, “that I may return to you,” says the LORD of hosts.’” 

 Zechariah 1:3 

 I  am  so  thankful  for  the  Word  of  God.  I’m  thankful  I  have  a  copy  of  it  and  can  read  and 
 study  and  hear  His  heart.  I’m  saddened  by  the  image  I  had  of  God  for  the  bulk  of  my  years, 
 but  grateful  that  He  chose  to  reach  out  to  me,  to  introduce  Himself  to  me,  to  show  me  who 
 He is through His word. 

 I  began  reading  in  Zechariah  this  morning  and  found  my  heart  pricked  by  the  feature 
 verse  above.  Over  and  over  throughout  His  Word,  the  plea  comes  from  the  Throne  for 
 God’s  people  to  return  to  Him.  I’ve  read  for  myself  many  of  those  pleas  as  I’ve  moved 
 through  the  history,  poetry,  and  prophecy  of  the  Old  Testament.  The  wording  of  this  one 
 hit me this morning with a sense of wonder. 

 Three  times  the  title  “LORD  of  hosts”  is  used  in  this  one  short  verse.  I  found  that 
 interesting,  as  where  something  is  repeated  it  is  usually  done  so  for  emphasis.  The 
 emphasis  of  the  LORD  of  hosts  in  my  mind  serves  to  highlight  the  sense  of  despondency 
 in  the  plea  itself.  The  LORD  is  the  covenant  name  for  Israel’s  God,  our  God.  This  is  the 
 Promise  Maker  and  Promise  Keeper.  This  is  the  One  who  makes  a  covenant  with  a  sinful, 
 willful,  prideful  race.  He  is  the  Promise  Maker  who  commands  Heaven’s  armies,  and  thus 
 He is called the LORD of hosts. 

 The  LORD  of  hosts  who  parted  the  Red  Sea,  who  provided  for  His  wayward  children  in  the 
 wilderness,  who  stopped  up  the  Jordan  river  and  dropped  the  walls  of  Jericho  as  if  they 
 were  made  of  matchsticks.  Who  defeated  countless  cities  and  kings,  who  made  the  sun 
 stand  still  at  the  request  of  His  servant  Joshua.  The  LORD  of  hosts,  who  also  breathed  the 
 world  into  existence,  and  formed  man  with  His  own  hands.  The  One  who  made  Himself 
 known  to  sinful  man,  the  One  who  would  send  His  own  Son  into  the  world  He  made  to  be 
 wounded  for  our  transgressions  and  pierced  for  our  iniquities,  by  whose  stripes  we  would 
 be healed. 

 This  LORD  of  hosts,  this  magnificent  Omniscient,  Omnipresent,  Omnipotent  King,  utters 
 this  heartfelt  plea  to  all  who  would  listen:  come  back  to  Me,  so  that  I  can  come  back  to 
 you.  Return  to  Me,  that  I  may  return  to  you.  He  doesn’t  turn  His  back  on  us;  we  turn  our 
 backs  on  Him.  Oh  how  that  breaks  His  heart!  But  He  gifted  us  free  will,  and  will  honor  and 
 abide  by  our  choices.  Our  choices  don’t  erase  the  longing  for  relationship  with  us,  though. 
 He  pleads  with  us  to  return  to  Him,  so  that  He  may  return  to  us.  The  LORD  of  hosts  pleads 
 with us. What a humbling, heart-stopping truth. 

 Father, we thank You for Your word. We thank You that You love us and long for us and plead 
 with us to return to You. We thank You that You will always accept a humble and repentant 

 heart. Create in us a clean heart, O God, and renew a right spirit within us. 
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