
 Refiner’s Fire 

 But who can endure the day of His coming? And who can stand when He appears? For He is 
 like a refiner’s fire and like fullers’ soap. 

 Malachi 3:2 

 When  I  think  about  the  return  of  our  King,  there  is  a  great  deal  of  anticipation.  Shamefully, 
 a  lot  of  my  anticipation  is  for  the  things  that  I  will  find  benefit  in,  the  final  and  complete 
 release  from  the  horrid  sin  nature  I  struggle  against  being  the  foremost.  But  before  I  enter 
 into  that  rest  and  joy,  I  must  endure  Judgment  Day.  We  all  will  face  it.  Those  in  Christ  will 
 face  Him  at  the  Judgment  Seat,  and  those  without  Christ  will  face  Him  at  the  Great  White 
 Throne.  I  have  been  guilty  of  minimizing  the  impact  of  the  Judgment  Seat  because  the 
 Great White Throne is so much more horrible. But who can stand when He appears? 

 On  that  day,  the  day  that  I  come  before  Jesus  my  King,  I  will  fall  on  my  face  in  trembling 
 awe  and  fear.  I  say  this  not  as  a  boast  and  not  out  of  any  sense  of  manufactured 
 reverence,  but  because  it  is  the  truth.  I  will  fall,  just  as  everyone  will,  to  be  face  to  face  with 
 the King of kings and Lord of lords. And then will come the judgment. 

 All  that  I  think  is  grand  and  praiseworthy  and  notable,  and  all  that  I  wish  would  be 
 overlooked  and  brushed  away,  will  be  brought  before  Him.  Every  thought,  every  action, 
 every  attitude  and  word  will  be  there  before  His  piercing  gaze.  He  who  sees  through  every 
 attempt  at  subterfuge  will  certainly  see  through  me.  All  my  works  will  be  presented  to  Him 
 as  evidence  of  my  devotion.  And  then  comes  the  fire.  Everything  that  is  not  of  Him,  that  is 
 not built on His foundation, will go up in smoke and I will be left with ashes. 

 I  will  be  held  accountable  for  all  that  has  been  given  me.  Not  just  the  blessings  of  health 
 and  home  and  family,  but  also  the  often  overlooked  and  misused  gifts,  one  of  which  is 
 time.  What  have  I  done  with  the  days,  weeks,  months,  and  years  that  were  gifted  to  me  to 
 use  for  His  glory?  What  have  I  done  with  the  mind  He  has  given  me,  the  body  and  the  will? 
 Have  I  used  them  to  serve  Him?  To  bring  glory  and  honor  to  Him?  Have  I  allowed  my  heart 
 to  become  His  heart,  my  hands  His  hands,  my  feet  His  feet?  Have  I  embodied  the  life  of 
 Christ,  His  love  and  sacrifice  and  submission?  Or  am  I  heaping  up  painted  rocks,  broken 
 shells, sticks of wood and calling them treasure? 

 What  will  survive  the  refiner’s  fire?  The  purpose  of  refining  is  to  bring  forth  a  pure  product, 
 to  remove  all  impurities  by  burning  them  away.  The  purpose  of  the  fullers’  soap  is  to  wash 
 away  the  stains,  to  remove  the  dirt.  I  can’t  complete  this  process  on  my  own.  The 
 impurities  and  stains  and  dirt  go  too  deep.  He  is  even  now  refining  me,  and  I  believe  that 
 He  is  doing  so  not  just  to  move  me  closer  to  His  likeness,  but  to  enable  me  to  have 
 something that survives His refining fire. For then I will have gifts to present to the King. 

 Father, we thank You for Your amazing grace, that unearned favor. When we compare ourselves to You, 
 we are humbled at how far we fall short. Yet You love us and will use our submitted hearts to bring You 

 glory and honor. Help us to submit so that all is not lost when it enters the refiner’s fire. 
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