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DAY FIFTEEN
Job 40 - 42

I Had Heard. Now I Have Seen.

We have been in the book of Job for twelve days. Twelve days of
suffering, argument, silence, accusation, poetry, and thunder. And
today it ends. Not with a tidy explanation. Not with God revealing
the reason behind the suffering. But with something far more

transformative than an explanation.

It ends with an encounter. And the encounter changes everything.

Job did not get answers. He got God. And in the end, that

was more than enough.

Chapter 40 opens with God pausing mid-speech and turning to Job
directly: will the one who contends with the Almighty correct him?
Let him who accuses God answer. And Job - the man who has been
talking for thirty chapters, the man with an answer for everything,

the man who demanded a hearing - goes quiet.

“I am unworthy - how can I reply to you?
I put my hand over my mouth.”

-Job 40:4



- The hand over the mouth. Not shame. Not defeat. Awe. There is

a difference.

God speaks again. He describes Behemoth - a creature of terrifying
power, lying among the reeds of the marsh, whose tail sways like a
cedar, whose bones are tubes of bronze. And then Leviathan - the
sea creature that cannot be tamed, who breathes fire, whose heart is
hard as stone, who laughs at the rattling spear. Who made these?
Who controls them? Who dares stand before them?

The point is not the creatures themselves. The point is the world
they represent - a world of wild, untameable power that God
governs effortlessly, that is completely beyond human control, and
that has been running in perfect order since before Job drew his
first breath.

The God who holds Leviathan on a leash is the God who
holds your future. Nothing in your life is wilder than

what He already governs. Nothing is outside His reach.

And then Job speaks. And what he says is so simple and so
devastating in its simplicity that it stops the whole book in its
tracks:

“My ears had heard of you but now my eyes have seen you.”

-Job 42:5

My ears had heard of you. Before all of this - before the suffering,
before the ash heap, before the friends, before the whirlwind - Job



had a faith built on what he had been told about God. A solid faith. A
genuine faith. But secondhand.

Now my eyes have seen you. The suffering did not destroy his faith.
It deepened it beyond anything a comfortable life could have
produced. He has seen God - not his theology about God, not his
friends' theology about God, not the God of his prosperous former
life. God Himself. The One who speaks from whirlwinds. The One
whose questions cannot be answered. The One who is so far beyond
Job's comprehension that comprehension has stopped being the
goal.

There is a faith that lives in the ear - information about
God, stories about God, correct doctrine about God. And
thereis afaith that lives in the eye - a personal encounter,
a moment when the living God becomes more real than
the suffering around you. Job spent forty-two chapters
moving from one to the other. The suffering was the

corridor.

He repents. Not of the sins his friends accused him of - there were
none. He repents of speaking about things too wonderful for him.
Of pressing his case as though he could grasp the full counsel of
God. Of demanding an explanation from the One who owes no

explanations. And in that repentance, something is released.

Chapter 42 closes with the ending no one in the middle of the book
could have predicted. God turns to Eliphaz and says: I am angry



with you and your two friends, because you have not spoken the
truth about me, as my servant Job has. Job - the man who cursed
the day of his birth, who accused God of watching him too closely,
who demanded a hearing, who said “though He slay me, yet will I
hope” - spoke rightly. The friends who offered careful, orthodox,

conventional explanations of suffering? They got it wrong.

God would rather have your honest wrestling than your
polished religion. He would rather have the man in the
ash heap crying out than the man in the comfortable
chair explaining why the man in the ash heap deserves to
be there.

And then the restoration. Job prays for his friends - the very men
who tormented him for chapters - and God restores his fortunes.
Twice what he had before. New children. New flocks. New life. His
brothers and sisters and former acquaintances come and eat bread
with him in his house. They give him money and a gold ring. He lives
another hundred and forty years. He sees his children and

grandchildren to the fourth generation.

Hedies old and full of days.

- The story that looked like it was ending in ashes ended in

abundance. It always does, when God is writing it.

Your suffering is not the last chapter. God is a God of
restoration. What was taken will be returned. What was

broken will be healed. What was mourned will become



the source of your greatest testimony. Hold on.Speak

this over yourselftoday:

I am moving from hearing about God to seeing Him.
The suffering is not the last chapter.
God is a God of restoration -

and He has never once lost the thread of my story.

TOMORROW - Day 16 Genesis 12—15

We leave Job and step back into Genesis - but the story has
shifted completely. A man named Abram is about to hear his
name called out of nowhere, and God is about to make him a

promise so impossibly large it will take centuries to fully

understand. Come back tomorrow.
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The Word of God is a treasure chest of divine wisdom waiting to
be uncovered. Every word of Scripture carries wisdom for life.
Join us on Wisdom in Words as we uncover profound
biblical truths that inspire, instruct, and transform.

Tune in and be enlightened by God's eternal Word

“The entrance of Your words gives light; it gives understanding
to the simple.” — Psalm 119:130

WED. & SAT.

7:30AM & 6PM

https://thethreshonline.org



	Page 1
	Page 1

