TEXT: Job 42:7-17, James 5:7-11

SUBJECT: Meditations on Job #6: The End


Six weeks ago we began to meditate on the Story of Job.  Now, at the end of our series, I have to admit I don’t understand it any better than I did at the start.  In fact, my understanding is less now than it was then.  


Job sees life as a Mystery, known to God, but not to us.  If the Lord wanted to explain the mysteries of life to us, He would.  But He doesn’t want to, and you can’t make Him.  Thus, trying to figure it all out is both vain and sinful.  We know enough to do God’s will, and that’s all we need to know.  Matters too high for us cannot be seen and should not be looked for.


Job’s story is easy to tell.  He’s the holiest man in the world, but God sics the devil on him.  In one hour he loses both his great wealth and his beloved children.  But this is not the worst of his suffering.  Days later, he is struck with a painful and revolting disease.  Job, the mightiest prince in the East, is now living at the city dump, scraping his sores with broken pottery.  His wife, who lived so well off him for years, is now through with him.  Do you still keep your integrity? she jeers.  Curse God and die!


Then his friends show up.  Sympathetic at first, they’re later full of scorn.  Job has sinned—they say—gotten off easy, and then, the blistering platitude,

Happy is the man whom God corrects!  


What are you crying about, Job?  You ought to be celebrating!


He explodes their pat answers, and appeals to God for a better one.  Oh, that the Almighty would answer me!  


That’s what he wants—at the moment.  But when it’s given Job wishes he hadn’t asked for it.  God comes to the man in a storm—and He’s plenty mad.  Who is this who darkens counsel without knowledge?  Shall the one who contends with the Almighty correct Him?  


Job doesn’t know what to say.  

I have heard of You by the hearing of the ear, but now my eye sees You.  Therefore, I abhor myself, and repent in dust and ashes.    


This is where you’d think the Story would end—with the Lord Victorious and the man broken under His Divine majesty.  


But it doesn’t end there. 


The Lord still has something for Job to do, and something for the man as well.  

JOB’S DUTY


  The friends thought Job was sick and they were well.  In fact, the reverse is true.  Job’s body was diseased, but his soul was healthy.  Their bodies were whole, but the souls were broken.  God points this out at the end.  


If  is not entirely happy with Job, the Lord is furious the other men.  Wheeling on Eliphaz, He says, My wrath is aroused against you and your two friends, for you have not spoken of Me as My servant Job has! 


They were calling Job God’s enemy, but, in fact, he was the Lord’s finest servant and best friend in the world.  Accuse a good servant to his master—no, you don’t do that.  Gossip about a man to his best friend, that’s stupid.  A fool once tore into my father to me.  I turned on him and said, Who do you think you’re talking to?  You think I’m going to let you pour scorn on a man whose boots you’re not worthy to lick!  No!  


In effect, that’s what the Lord said to Eliphaz and his punk friends!  Where do they get off badmouthing the holiest man in the world? 


The Lord commands them to make an offering for their sins—in front of Job.  


But the offerings stink.  They might as well have put a pig on the altar.  


Until Job prays for them.  For his sake, the Lord forgives Eliphaz, Bildad, and Zophar.  

MEDITATION


There’s a lesson here for us.  Personal problems do not exempt us from brotherly love.  Suffering tempts us to turn inward, to think only of ourselves, and to justify our disobedience.  Everyone is guilty of this—and no one more than I am.  But it is still wrong.  Job’s grief and pain and frustration cut him no slack.  He still has to obey the Lord and love his friends.  


This is never easy, but it’s doubly hard when the friends you’re serving and praying for have caused your pain.  But it remains our duty—Let brotherly love continue…Esteem others better than yourself are not canceled by sickness or grief or anger. 


I’ve sometimes gone to the hospital or mortuary to help people, only to be helped by them.  How dear these unselfish and loving saints are to me.  And to the Savior who was that way Himself.  

And Jesus, knowing the Passover was at hand…having loved His own who were in the world, loved them to the end.   


Job’s duty is to pray for his friends, even when he’s burning up with fever and covered with running sores.  

JOB’S HAPPINESS


The Story doesn’t end with Job praying for his friends, but with the dear man restored to his former happiness—and then some.  

So the Lord turned the captivity of Job when he prayed for his friends.  Indeed, the Lord gave Job twice as much as he had before…After this Job lived one hundred and forty years, and saw his children and grandchildren for four generations.  So Job died old and full of days.  


Job was not better; he was well—in body and soul, in finances, family, and friends.  He wasn’t haunted by the sorrows of his past, for they were swallowed up by his happiness. 


It seems Job got healthy and rich on the same day.  And, who knows?  Maybe he and his wife got busy having ten more kids that night!  Like a fairy tale, 

They all lived happily ever after.  

MEDITATIONS


From the happy ending to his Story, we learn:


God is not cruel in the suffering He inflicts on us, but wise and loving.   We cannot see His wisdom in our sickness or feel his love at the funeral, but both are there.  We may find them later in life—Ah, that’s why He did it.  Paul said his sufferings were to humble him and make him sympathetic to others in pain.


But what was true of him, may not be true for you.  You may not ever figure it out in this life.  And maybe not in the life to come—that I don’t know.   But, whether you perceive them or not, God’s love and wisdom are in your pain and loss and fear.  


Because the Bible says so.  He does not afflict willingly, nor grieve the children of men (Lamentations 3:33).  Deep down, even Job knew it, When He has tried me, then I shall come forth as gold. 


Rarely can we see the goodness of God in our problems—hardly ever at the time, and not very often much later.  This means the Christian life is the hardest one in the world to live.  Because it is  lived by faith and not by sight. 


In more ways than one is Abraham the father of all who believe.  When God called him to leave his home, he went out, not knowing where he went.   But trusting the Promise—and the One who made it.  


Our shaky belief is true: All things work together for good to those who love God, to those who are called according to His purpose.  Not because we can prove it, demonstrate it, or give examples of it, but because the Lord has sworn to it—and He is not a man that He should lie, nor the son of man that He should repent. 


The Story of Job is the story of hope.  For God’s People, happiness is firm and eternal; unhappiness is weak and falling to pieces!   The world is passing away and the lusts thereof.  But he who does the will of God abides forever.  And not ‘forever’ as more of the same, but forever with the Lord!  

In whose Presence is the fullness of joy and at [whose] Right hand are pleasures forever more.  


How dear those words are!  Fullness and Forever.  Not the fullness of joy for two weeks or moderate happiness forever, but full joy forever!  


For unbelievers, this is as good as it gets!  But believers have nowhere to go but up!  We are destined to happiness!  And we will meet our destiny!  


We know that because a Man who sank into the grave, rose out of it.  The Man of sorrows, that day, was anointed with the oil of gladness above all His fellows!  


And He took us with Him!  We are begotten again unto a living hope by the resurrection of our Lord Jesus Christ!  

The night has been long and dreary—for some, more than others—maybe longer and more dreary for you than for anyone else.  But the Day is dawning.  And the sun will never go down again.  Because we live in Christ, we live in hope.  And, unlike other hopes, strong but misplaced, this hope will not disappoint you.

For the Scripture says, ‘Whoever believes in Him will not be put to shame’.   

