Spring Cleaning

By Jody Hoffman


Here it is -  the time of year when we think of spring cleaning our homes inside and out, as well as preparing our yards for the beautiful days to follow. I love it . . .in theory. Fresh starts, fresh paint, things repaired, replaced -  all sound like music to my ears.


Growing up, these things were ignored at our house, and I always wished we were part of the neighborhood homes that would participate in regular sprucing up. Maintenance was virtually unheard of in our family vocabulary. My parents’ poor relationship was reflected in every aspect of our family-communication, appearance, sibling relationships, even our house itself. I remember wanting a gallon of paint for my birthday around the age of 11 so I could fix something up, and I painted the house inside and out in my teens. It was the stuff that I couldn’t do that really frustrated me.


There was a board on the porch that led into the front door that gave on one end when you stepped on it. I vividly remember that it drove me crazy! I’d try to secure it, but the board that supported it from underneath was gone or rotted. I put a larger flat board over it and covered it with a rug. It “disappeared” for awhile, but in time it resurfaced when the whole thing gave under pressure. Then it was a hole that grew over the years until it was quite some size. I remember being mortified to have anyone come to the door, let alone to come in! It was helpful in keeping me from dating as I could not imagine having my date come to the door to pick me up or drop me off. 


Eventually, the railings fell off both the front and back porches until we looked like the house described in Proverbs 24:30-31, “I passed by the field of the sluggard, by the vineyard of the man lacking sense, and behold, it was all overgrown with thorns; the ground was covered with nettles, and its stone wall was broken down.” We lived in the dumpy house of the neighborhood that you would shake your head at in pity as you drove by, because it could have been really cute.


I say all of this because I find myself really bothered as I find things in need of repair that I cannot fix. Things I can do, I tackle with energy. I find sheer delight in a can of paint! But, oh the torture of things that overwhelm me or need fixing beyond my expertise. They can even keep me awake at night. How silly to be so bothered that my sleep and even my attitude are affected. So as I lay awake the other night thinking on all these scenarios, I asked God to heal these things; to make them useful, purposeful, and to reveal Himself to me through these experiences. Proverbs 24:32 continues, “When I saw, I reflected upon it; I looked and received instruction.” 


Often due to finances, abilities, lack of time, or through the consequences of others’ poor choices, we have to live in less than perfect places. But what if we could see the condition of our spiritual houses? What kind of maintenance would need to be done? Sometimes it’s as simple as a new coat of paint to refresh yourself in the Word, and let it give you fresh color on your thankfulness for your salvation. Perhaps it’s a trimming of some bushes of busyness that seem to grow wild in the yard of over-commitment. Those are things that you can see more readily and are easy to fix. 


But what about unchecked areas like the wallboard puckers that reveal a leak, or the loose board that becomes a hole in your porch? Things like unforgiveness can do far more damage than puckering the sheetrock on the walls of your soul. The termites of bitterness come and feast on those places until before you know it, you are eaten up. What seemed like a squeaky board of anger can turn into a hole that is too large to cover at the entrance of your soul. Maybe there is a smell you can’t quite put your finger on-an attitude that is producing a smell that everyone else is more aware of than you are. I don’t know about you, but I can see that my spring cleaning needs to encompass more than 1422 Hillside Drive.


May I suggest a more reliable source than Home Depot? Scripture is closer, more dependable, and is always in stock. And it’s written by the Master Builder himself! “It is He who made us, and not we ourselves; we are His people . . .” Psalm 100:3. 

He knows about cleaning:

~Wash me thoroughly from my iniquity and cleanse me from my sin.-Psalm 51:2

~Purify me with hyssop, and I shall be clean; wash me and I shall be whiter than snow.-Psalm 51:7

He can help with attitudes:

~Have this attitude in yourselves which was also in Christ Jesus, who though He was God, did not demand and cling to His rights as God, but became a servant.-Philippians 2:5

On forgiveness He says:


~If we confess our sins, He is faithful and just to forgive our sins and to cleanse us from all unrighteousness.-I John 1:9


~I am writing to you . . .because your sins have been forgiven you for His name’s sake.-I John 2:12

And what about those squeaky boards of anger that seem to reoccur? His word says:


~Cease from anger and forsake wrath; it only leads to evil doing. For evil doers will be cut off, but those who wait for the Lord, they will inherit the land.-Psalm 37:8-9


~Be angry and sin not; let not the sun go down upon your anger.-Ephesians 4:26

On restoring areas that have been eaten away He writes us:


~Then I will make up to you for the years that the swarming locust has eaten, the creeping locust, the stripping locust, and the gnawing locust. My great army which I sent among you . . .then My people will never be put to shame.-Joel 2:25-26


How sweet of God to understand the shame that comes with living in undesirable circumstances. It confirms that “we do not have a high priest that cannot sympathize with our weaknesses, but One who has been tempted in all things as we are, yet without sin. Therefore, let us draw near with confidence to the throne of grace, so that we may receive mercy and find grace to help in time of need” Hebrews 4:15-16. For all your needs, God can repair, replace, and replant within you all the things that will bring Him glory!

