

Questioning, Forgetting, Remembering

By Jody Hoffman


Lately, have you witnessed or been a part of a situation that you have questioned? Where it
smacks of things just not being right? Where you wonder if God has
just not noticed what was up? Take illness for example. There are older
people who are tied to their wheel chairs (lest they fall out) in
nursing homes still alive for no apparent reason, while there are
children and babies who should be out playing- dying for no apparent
reason. Then there is wealth for example--there are people so wealthy
they can’t figure out where to spend their money (fleet of cars) while
others are so poor they can't figure out where to get the money
to put gas in one car. There are even weather examples! There are floods
in places, rain rising past safe levels, while there are extreme droughts in other places--
lakes and reservoir bed all dried and cracked open. Or, how about simple
examples of consumed foods? There’s a family of three, overweight and spending
excessive amounts on groceries enough to feed 10, while there are
families of 10 undernourished, spending barely enough to feed
three. It can really make you crazy. Brain tumors and SIDS--ahhhhhh!
How does this all make any sense? It is a real downward spiral on
slippery slopes of control.

 ... "The way of the Lord is not right..." was that just spoken
yesterday? Perhaps by one of your friends over coffee or over the
fence, or through your window in car pool line, or on the TV, on the
front page or on the front porch, or by someone on your sofa--maybe
even someone in your mirror?  Actually, it was spoken thousands of
years ago and recorded in Ezekiel 33:17. We still struggle with such things now, or at least think
them...if for some reason we do not say them out loud.

I have to admit, I’ve thought and said it just these last weeks
countless times myself. Oh, I don't think I think that the "Lord's
way is not right”--right out, I just find myself questioning or
disapproving or wanting it different. It’s subtle and almost unnoticed
until it builds up to full, out right rebellion. Then I am shocked!
Where did this come from? Here's its course with me lately; see if you
can relate. My mother’s health has been from one dramatic point--"she
is dying and the family needs to come soon if they want to see her
before her death" to the other dramatic point--"she is not dying but
can no longer care for herself at home, you must consider permanent
care". As I walk the halls of the aging lying in beds and tied into
wheel chairs, for their own safety, my heart hurts and I don't like
the road I have to travel. I want to travel a different road, make a
u-turn, take a side street, check the map for an alternative route--
maybe just go “off-roading”, making my own way-- any thing but this
road! Are you sure this is the right road? "But I do not like this
road", I find myself whining.

Wouldn't you know, that just as I was planning and preparing to speak
a whole retreat about roads and exits and traveling through life that my own personal
road would go haywire?!  It is as if I had to be thinking and
meditating on these very things so I would get my own fill, almost as
if God knew. How is that? HE DID KNOW! He knows what’s ahead when I do
not.

It is that sole fact that keeps me on the road. Well, perhaps
there are actually several "soul" facts, now that I say that. There is
the soul fact that I have seen Him work in the past so I can trust Him
for the future, and my soul finds rest in that. Then there is the soul
fact that I cannot even decide what to wear in the morning or what to eat for
supper, so why would I think I would want to make such huge decisions
as to my mother’s future? Or, how about the soul fact that my heart is
selfish and is not so trustworthy? There is also the soul fact that
the last time I walked this road of death (with my dad), as much as I
hated it at first, I found it to be a beautiful walk around a mountain
where I came closer and closer to God with every step. He revealed
himself to me in such ways that ten years later I still remember it all with
amazing clarity. So why do I hesitate to get started on this road? I
forget! As a matter of fact, I am really good at forgetting…and really
bad at remembering! I forget what I should remember and remember what
I should forget! I remember that it is hard, and scary and
inconvenient; that it is full of tears, grief and disappointment. I
forget that it is sweet, and healing, and brings incalculable life
change. That it is full of tears--but tears of being “wowed” by God,
as He shows me it is Him--there with me, in each difficulty. It is
full of grief but that in grief valuable lessons and glimpses of God
are in all the shadows of that valley of death. I’ve learned that disappointment is the background for discovering new aspects of God.
It is the ultimate blank canvas on which the colors of God's goodness pops.

Perhaps you are on a road for which you are not fond of either. I hear
you, but as horrible as it feels, we can trust the One who is the Way,
the One who knows the plans He has for our good--to give us a future
and a hope; the One who is the only Light for our path. He is the One who loved
us to such extremes; He died for us! Why would we think our way is
right? He is the Creator-Owner. The rest of that verse is this. “Yet
the citizens say "the way of the Lord is not right," when it is their
own way that is not right.” Ezekiel 33:17. If I had not included
the reference there, wouldn't you have thought that it was an overheard
conversation from the next table over at the restaurant this past Sunday?
Israel had a hard time remembering the right things too. Over and over
in the Psalms the phrase "remember" is used for the forgetful nation
to get their thinking back on track, back on the road ahead, back on to
the loving care of God in their lives. I am no psalmist but I do
encourage you and myself to remember--it is our own way that is not
right--His way always is, always has been, and always will be--right.

























 

