Job 14-18 – Thursday, March 15th, 2018
Job 14 -- 1 “Man who is born of woman Is of few days and full of trouble. 2 He comes forth like a flower and fades away; He
flees like a shadow and does not continue. 3 And do You open Your eyes on such a one, And bring me to judgment with
Yourself? 4 Who can bring a clean thing out of an unclean? No one! 5 Since his days are determined, The number of his months
is with You; You have appointed his limits, so that he cannot pass. 6 Look away from him that he may rest, Till like a hired man
he finishes his day. 7 “For there is hope for a tree, If it is cut down, that it will sprout again, And that its tender shoots will not
cease. 8 Though its root may grow old in the earth, And its stump may die in the ground, 9 Yet at the scent of water it will bud
And bring forth branches like a plant. 10 But man dies and is laid away; Indeed he breathes his last And where is he? 11 As
water disappears from the sea, And a river becomes parched and dries up, 12 So man lies down and does not rise. Till the
heavens are no more, They will not awake Nor be roused from their sleep. 13 “Oh, that You would hide me in the grave, That
You would conceal me until Your wrath is past, That You would appoint me a set time, and remember me! 14 If a man dies, shall
he live again? All the days of my hard service I will wait, Till my change comes. 15 You shall call, and I will answer You; You
shall desire the work of Your hands. 16 For now You number my steps, But do not watch over my sin. 17 My transgression is
sealed up in a bag, And You cover my iniquity. 18 “But as a mountain falls and crumbles away, And as a rock is moved from its
place; 19 As water wears away stones, And as torrents wash away the soil of the earth; So You destroy the hope of man. 20 You
prevail forever against him, and he passes on; You change his countenance and send him away. 21 His sons come to honor,
and he does not know it; They are brought low, and he does not perceive it. 22 But his flesh will be in pain over it, And his soul
will mourn over it.”
- Here in chapter fourteen Job begins giving voice to the frailty of man while at the same time acknowledging the majesty of God.
- He then pleads with God in his prayer to God to have mercy on him knowing that God could in an instant bring him this relief.
- This can be one of the hardest things for us when it comes to a crisis of faith in that, we know what God could do but doesn’t.
Job 15 -- 1 Then Eliphaz the Temanite answered and said: 2 “Should a wise man answer with empty knowledge, And fill himself
with the east wind? 3 Should he reason with unprofitable talk, Or by speeches with which he can do no good? 4 Yes, you cast off
fear, And restrain prayer before God. 5 For your iniquity teaches your mouth, And you choose the tongue of the crafty. 6 Your
own mouth condemns you, and not I; Yes, your own lips testify against you. 7 “Are you the first man who was born? Or were you
made before the hills? 8 Have you heard the counsel of God? Do you limit wisdom to yourself? 9 What do you know that we do
not know? What do you understand that is not in us? 10 Both the gray-haired and the aged are among us, Much older than your
father. 11 Are the consolations of God too small for you, And the word spoken gently with you? 12 Why does your heart carry
you away, And what do your eyes wink at, 13 That you turn your spirit against God, And let such words go out of your mouth? 14
“What is man, that he could be pure? And he who is born of a woman, that he could be righteous? 15 If God puts no trust in His
saints, And the heavens are not pure in His sight, 16 How much less man, who is abominable and filthy, Who drinks iniquity like
water! 17 “I will tell you, hear me; What I have seen I will declare, 18 What wise men have told, Not hiding anything received from
their fathers, 19 To whom alone the land was given, And no alien passed among them: 20 The wicked man writhes with pain all
his days, And the number of years is hidden from the oppressor. 21 Dreadful sounds are in his ears; In prosperity the destroyer
comes upon him. 22 He does not believe that he will return from darkness, For a sword is waiting for him. 23 He wanders about
for bread, saying, ‘Where is it?’ He knows that a day of darkness is ready at his hand. 24 Trouble and anguish make him afraid;
They overpower him, like a king ready for battle. 25 For he stretches out his hand against God, And acts defiantly against the
Almighty, 26 Running stubbornly against Him With his strong, embossed shield. 27 “Though he has covered his face with his
fatness, And made his waist heavy with fat, 28 He dwells in desolate cities, In houses which no one inhabits, Which are destined
to become ruins. 29 He will not be rich, Nor will his wealth continue, Nor will his possessions overspread the earth. 30 He will not
depart from darkness; The flame will dry out his branches, And by the breath of His mouth he will go away. 31 Let him not trust in
futile things, deceiving himself, For futility will be his reward. 32 It will be accomplished before his time, And his branch will not be
green. 33 He will shake off his unripe grape like a vine, And cast off his blossom like an olive tree. 34 For the company of
hypocrites will be barren, And fire will consume the tents of bribery. 35 They conceive trouble and bring forth futility; Their womb
prepares deceit.”
- If you’re anything like me and I suspect that you are, this Eliphaz is really starting to get to you as he continues railing on Job.
- He not only falsely accuses Job of lacking any understanding, he even has the audacity to tell him he deserves even worse.
- Thankfully, God will have the final word on this, however, we are going to have to wait until the end of the book before He does.
Oswald Chambers in Baffled to Fight Better prefaces chapter sixteen this way, “Up till now we have seen Job as a sane
pessimist, but now we find him on the frontiers of despair. A man may get to the point of despair in a hundred and one different
ways, but when he does get there, there is no horizon. In everything else there is hope that a dawn may come, but in despair
there is no hope of anything brighter, it is the most hopeless frontier a human mind can enter without becoming insane. An
insane person is never despairing, he is either immensely melancholy or immensely exalted. Despair is the hopelessness that
overtakes a sane mind when it is pushed to the extreme in grief.”

Job 16 -- 1 Then Job answered and said: 2 “I have heard many such things; Miserable comforters are you all! 3 Shall words of
wind have an end? Or what provokes you that you answer? 4 I also could speak as you do, If your soul were in my soul’s place. I
could heap up words against you, And shake my head at you; 5 But I would strengthen you with my mouth, And the comfort of
my lips would relieve your grief. 6 “Though I speak, my grief is not relieved; And if I remain silent, how am I eased? 7 But now He
has worn me out; You have made desolate all my company. 8 You have shriveled me up, And it is a witness against me; My
leanness rises up against me And bears witness to my face. 9 He tears me in His wrath, and hates me; He gnashes at me with
His teeth; My adversary sharpens His gaze on me. 10 They gape at me with their mouth, They strike me reproachfully on the
cheek, They gather together against me. 11 God has delivered me to the ungodly, And turned me over to the hands of the
wicked. 12 I was at ease, but He has shattered me; He also has taken me by my neck, and shaken me to pieces; He has set me
up for His target, 13 His archers surround me. He pierces my heart and does not pity; He pours out my gall on the ground. 14 He
breaks me with wound upon wound; He runs at me like a warrior. 15 “I have sewn sackcloth over my skin, And laid my head in
the dust. 16 My face is flushed from weeping, And on my eyelids is the shadow of death; 17 Although no violence is in my hands,
And my prayer is pure. 18 “O earth, do not cover my blood, And let my cry have no resting place! 19 Surely even now my witness
is in heaven, And my evidence is on high. 20 My friends scorn me; My eyes pour out tears to God. 21 Oh, that one might plead
for a man with God, As a man pleads for his neighbor! 22 For when a few years are finished, I shall go the way of no return.
- Couple of thoughts on here in chapter sixteen the first of which is concerning what Job tells his miserable comforters in verse 5.
- Namely, that of if the tables were turned and the shoe was on the other foot, so to speak, he would seek to strengthen them.
- To me, this speaks to how hardship and affliction have a way of softening us and making us more compassionate to others.
- The second thought has to do with the cry of Job’s heart in pouring out his heart pleading for a mediator in verse twenty-one.
- Truly, the cry of Job’s heart will be answered in and through the person of Jesus Christ as the Mediator between God and men.
1 Timothy 2:5 (NKJV) — 5 For there is one God and one Mediator between God and men, the Man Christ Jesus,
Job 17 -- 1 “My spirit is broken, My days are extinguished, The grave is ready for me. 2 Are not mockers with me? And does not
my eye dwell on their provocation? 3 “Now put down a pledge for me with Yourself. Who is he who will shake hands with me? 4
For You have hidden their heart from understanding; Therefore You will not exalt them. 5 He who speaks flattery to his friends,
Even the eyes of his children will fail. 6 “But He has made me a byword of the people, And I have become one in whose face
men spit. 7 My eye has also grown dim because of sorrow, And all my members are like shadows. 8 Upright men are astonished
at this, And the innocent stirs himself up against the hypocrite. 9 Yet the righteous will hold to his way, And he who has clean
hands will be stronger and stronger. 10 “But please, come back again, all of you, For I shall not find one wise man among you.
11 My days are past, My purposes are broken off, Even the thoughts of my heart. 12 They change the night into day; ‘The light is
near,’ they say, in the face of darkness. 13 If I wait for the grave as my house, If I make my bed in the darkness, 14 If I say to
corruption, ‘You are my father,’ And to the worm, ‘You are my mother and my sister,’ 15 Where then is my hope? As for my hope,
who can see it? 16 Will they go down to the gates of Sheol? Shall we have rest together in the dust?”
- What’s interesting about chapter seventeen is that while Job has given into despair, he’s taken comfort in this being his end.
- In other words, he has come to the end of himself, and as such, he has resigned himself to what he perceives to be inevitable.
- But God, as he will yet see, has in store for him that which he could have never imagined though he thinks God is against him.
Job 18 -- 1 Then Bildad the Shuhite answered and said: 2 “How long till you put an end to words? Gain understanding, and
afterward we will speak. 3 Why are we counted as beasts, And regarded as stupid in your sight? 4 You who tear yourself in
anger, Shall the earth be forsaken for you? Or shall the rock be removed from its place? 5 “The light of the wicked indeed goes
out, And the flame of his fire does not shine. 6 The light is dark in his tent, And his lamp beside him is put out. 7 The steps of his
strength are shortened, And his own counsel casts him down. 8 For he is cast into a net by his own feet, And he walks into a
snare. 9 The net takes him by the heel, And a snare lays hold of him. 10 A noose is hidden for him on the ground, And a trap for
him in the road. 11 Terrors frighten him on every side, And drive him to his feet. 12 His strength is starved, And destruction is
ready at his side. 13 It devours patches of his skin; The firstborn of death devours his limbs. 14 He is uprooted from the shelter of
his tent, And they parade him before the king of terrors. 15 They dwell in his tent who are none of his; Brimstone is scattered on
his dwelling. 16 His roots are dried out below, And his branch withers above. 17 The memory of him perishes from the earth, And
he has no name among the renowned. 18 He is driven from light into darkness, And chased out of the world. 19 He has neither
son nor posterity among his people, Nor any remaining in his dwellings. 20 Those in the west are astonished at his day, As those
in the east are frightened. 21 Surely such are the dwellings of the wicked, And this is the place of him who does not know God.”
- Here in chapter eighteen we have Bildad speaking for the second time, and in so doing he continues to accuse and rebuke Job.
- What makes his accusation and rebuke of Job so insidious is that Bildad is relentless in assigning wickedness and sin to Job.
- I point this out because it would stand to reason if Job did knowingly have secret sin in his life, he would’ve repented by now.
- The only thing that comes close to explaining why Bildad would continue accusing Job this way is what he says in verse 21.
- He’s basically asserting that Job doesn’t even know God. In other words, Bildad is saying that Job isn’t really saved, if you will.

