
 Di�cult 

 “�us says the LORD of hosts, ‘If it is too di�cult in the sight of the remnant of this people in 
 those days, will it also be too di�cult in My sight?’ declares the LORD of hosts.” 

 Zechariah 8:6 

 I  have  very  limited  vision.  It  seems  I  live  among  many  borders,  and  I  have  always  felt  very 
 much  middle-of-the-road.  I  could  list  item  after  item,  aspect  after  aspect  of  my  existence 
 that  seem  to  be  the  very  definition  of  average.  I  used  to  dream  of  greatness,  of  acclaim 
 and  recognition;  of  being  sensational  and  sought  after.  I  used  to  writhe  against  the 
 borders  surrounding  me,  angry  and  bitter  at  my  limitations  when  so  many  others  seemed 
 to  have  none.  While  all  of  that  has  changed,  I  discovered  something  today  that  I  hadn’t 
 truly realized. 

 In  reading  chapter  8  of  Zechariah,  I  came  across  the  feature  verse  above  and  had  to  mull 
 over  the  question  God  asks:  “will  it  also  be  too  di�cult  in  My  sight?”  He  has  delivered  a 
 glimpse  of  the  glorious  future  of  Zion  and,  understandably  in  my  estimation,  the  believing 
 remnant  had  di�culty  trusting  it.  It  was  just  too  far-fetched,  too  entirely  di�erent  from 
 their  current  and  recent  circumstances  and  environment.  I  love  that  God  addresses  their 
 unbelief  point  blank.  It  is  too  di�cult  for  the  remnant  to  accomplish,  but  is  God 
 constrained by the same limitations? 

 Intellectually  I  believe  that  nothing  is  impossible  for  God.  But  it  is  easy  to  mouth  those 
 words,  to  a�rm  that  truth,  without  it  actually  impacting  the  reality  I  live  in.  I  see  my 
 limitations,  and  I  assume  that  the  same  lenses  through  which  I  view  my  life  are  the  ones 
 before  my  Father’s  eyes.  The  ones  that  tell  me  how  dark  and  scary  and  impossible 
 everything  is.  It’s  as  if  I  expect  Him  to  be  trembling  behind  His  throne,  anxious  and  unsure 
 of how to fix the mess I’ve made of things. 

 I  tend  to  not  dream  now,  because  I  don’t  want  to  mess  anything  up.  I  don’t  want  to 
 misunderstand  or  misspeak  or  misinterpret  something.  Those  dreams  I  do  have  are 
 usually  no  more  than  what  I  could  accomplish  on  my  own.  But  why  would  God  do 
 something  in  or  through  me  that  I  could  achieve  without  Him?  It  is  His  glory  at  stake,  not 
 mine. 

 I  realized,  though,  that  where  He  has  led  me  over  the  last  almost  two  years  is  where  He 
 truly  wants  me.  My  motivation,  my  hope,  my  desire,  my  longing  is  all  for  Him.  What  God  will 
 do  with  a  surrendered  heart  is  beyond  anything  that  heart  could  ever  dream  or  even 
 comprehend.  My  part  is  to  fall  on  my  face  before  Him,  in  awe  of  His  glory  and  might,  and 
 o�er  Him  my  life  as  an  altar.  What  is  di�cult  for  me  is  not  for  Him.  Nothing  is  too  di�cult 
 in His sight, and His will will be accomplished. I am just to be a willing vessel. 

 Father, we thank You for Your unfailing, unending, unfathomable love. We thank You for Your 
 majesty and power and might. Help us to fall before You in awe and wonder, to worship You 

 for who You are, and o�er ourselves to use as You see fit, letting You work out Your plan. 
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