
 Life and Peace 

 My covenant with him was one of life and peace, and I gave them to him as an object of 
 reverence; so he revered Me and stood in awe of My name. 

 Malachi 2:5 

 (Let  me  preface  this  essay  with  a  disclaimer:  I  am  aware  of  the  context  of  this  verse  and 
 that  this  essay  doesn’t  necessarily  stay  within  it.  But  the  thoughts  to  follow  are  the  ones 
 that poured out of me when I began meditating on this verse.) 

 Sometimes  I  forget  there  are  other  definitions  of  the  words  “life”  and  “peace.”  Sometimes  I 
 forget  there  is  an  entire  other  plane  of  existence  in  which  those  words  grant  entry  and 
 residency  in  the  realm  of  our  great  King.  I  see  what  is  before  me  -  currently  a  bright,  sunny 
 morning  with  few  people  stirring.  Few  obligations,  no  work,  little  worry.  But  back  home,  I 
 have  bills  to  pay,  obligations  to  meet,  and  there  never  seem  to  be  enough  hours  in  the 
 day. Is this life? 

 I  think  about  those  around  the  globe  whose  existence  is  perilous  and  tremulous  at  best.  Is 
 this  life?  Where  is  peace  found  for  them?  For  me?  Yet  I  know  I  have  experienced 
 unexplainable  peace  at  the  dead  center  of  horrific  circumstances,  as  well  as  in  the 
 tumultuous aftermath. It is fleeting, as the winds of worry often blow it away. Is this peace? 

 I  know  that  a  promise  made  by  our  Maker  is  a  promise  kept.  Many  times  I  attempt  to 
 adopt  the  reality  of  true  life  and  peace  in  this  dead  and  dying  world,  limiting  my 
 understanding  to  the  here  and  now.  I  reach  for  it,  grasping  its  ephemeral  tail,  and  hang 
 on  with  all  my  might.  The  promise  is  real,  and  never  let  it  be  said  that  my  circumstances  or 
 reactions to them could be used as evidence of promises broken. 

 But  maybe  I’m  using  the  wrong  definitions.  Maybe  I’m  using  the  right  words  but  in  the 
 wrong  paragraph.  Life  and  peace  are  hard  won  in  the  labor  room.  I  am  a  life  waiting  to  be 
 born.  I  am  the  unborn,  growing  and  maturing  in  the  womb,  attached  to  the  Life-Giver  by  a 
 cord  through  which  His  life  feeds  mine.  There  are  things  I  don’t  understand,  processes 
 that  scare  me  and  which  I  would  run  from  if  I  could.  But  one  day  I  will  be  born  into  eternity. 
 There  I  will  experience  the  truest  of  true  life  and  the  absolute  enveloping  peace,  for  I  will 
 be complete. 

 For  this  I  stand  in  awe  of  the  Life  Giver,  the  Covenant  Maker,  the  Peace  Bringer.  I  know  what 
 is  to  come,  and  I  am  in  awe.  By  His  grace,  through  His  strength,  I  will  hold  on  through  this 
 anteroom,  eagerly  anticipating  my  turn  to  walk  through  the  doorway  into  Life  and  Peace, 
 and bringing all those with me that I can. 

 Father, we thank You for the promises You’ve made and kept. We thank You for the covenant 
 of the blood of Christ that washes away our sin and makes us acceptable to You, the Righteous 

 and Holy One. Feed us with Your strength, Lord, as we await Your return. 
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