
 You Lose 

 Do not rejoice over me, O my enemy; though I fall I will rise; though I dwell in darkness, the 
 Lord is a light for me. 

 Micah 7:8 

 There  are  so  many  times  when  I  feel  defeated  and  discouraged  at  my  own  inability  to 
 maintain  a  heart  that  is  pleasing  to  God.  I  think  one  of  the  enemy’s  favorite  tools  to  use 
 against  us  is  that  defeat  and  discouragement.  It’s  sticky  and  thick  and  clinging,  making 
 every  step  di�cult.  In  time,  it  becomes  easier  to  just  stop  trying,  to  stand  still  and  sink  in 
 the  mud.  Our  adversary  rejoices,  does  a  little  dance  of  hateful  glee  when  he  stops  one  of 
 us in our tracks. 

 He  hates  us.  He  hates  us  with  a  deep,  throbbing,  piercing  hatred.  He  wants  us  dead, 
 swallowed  up  by  the  torment  that  is  Hell.  He  hates  us  because  God  loves  us,  and  he  hates 
 God  most  of  all.  It  is  not  a  benign  dislike,  this  emotion  the  enemy  has  for  us.  It  is  not 
 casual.  It  is  not  slight.  It  is  focused,  intent,  direct  and  determined.  He  abhors  us.  He  has 
 worked  and  will  work  toward  our  demise  and  defeat  as  long  as  he  is  able,  because  we 
 carry the light of God. 

 It  galls  me  to  know  that  sometimes  he  wins  in  my  own  life.  I  shudder  with  my  own  intense 
 dislike  of  his  victories.  It  infuriates  me  to  know  that  I  collude  with  him  in  my  own  defeat 
 sometimes,  that  the  victory  Christ  won  on  the  cross  is  what  I  ignore  and  skirt  around  so 
 that  I  o�er  myself  up  as  a  willing  participant  in  the  devil’s  schemes.  I  play  into  his  hands 
 through my own sin nature and sinful desires. 

 It  is  a  battle,  and  the  battle  will  rage  until  I  die  or  Christ  returns,  whichever  happens  first. 
 He  knows  what  his  end  will  be.  He  knows  his  time  is  short.  He  will  defeat  as  many  as  he 
 can,  destroy  as  many  as  he  can,  for  as  long  as  he  can.  He  cannot  kill  us  for  we  are  sealed 
 by  the  Holy  Spirit,  but  he  can  mute  us,  he  can  lull  us  to  sleep,  he  can  discourage  us,  he 
 can  defeat  us,  especially  when  we  are  ignorant  of  his  schemes.  And  he  actively  seeks  to  do 
 so.  He  may  not  be  able  to  snatch  us  out  of  Christ’s  hand,  but  he  can  keep  us  from 
 producing  fruit,  he  can  certainly  keep  us  from  sharing  the  gospel,  and  he  can  destroy  our 
 witness  to  prevent  us  from  introducing  others  to  Christ.  But  he  will  not  win.  He  is  already 
 defeated.  I  may  fall,  but  through  Christ  in  me,  I  will  rise.  I  may  dwell  in  darkness,  but  Christ 
 is the light, and His light pierces every darkness. 

 You  lose,  O  my  enemy.  Do  not  rejoice  over  me!  You  will  not  win,  you  cannot  win.  I  am 
 Christ’s  and  He  is  mine.  I  will  fight  every  day  against  you  through  the  strength  of  Christ  in 
 me,  and  He  is  greater  than  you.  You  lose!  Even  when  I  fall,  I  will  not  be  hurled  headlong 
 because the Lord is the One who holds my hand! 

 Father, we thank You for Your abiding truth. We thank You that You are greater than any 
 enemy we could face, and that You have already defeated our greatest foe. We serve You, we 

 revere You, and we worship You, for You are all. 
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