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          Help – Don’t Hinder

              Dr. J. Allen Blair
In the Book of Job, chapter 16, God’s tested servant responds quickly to Eliphaz, accusing him of being repetitious – of saying the same things over and over.  If what you had to say the first time did not help me, and was of no value, surely saying it again and again will not help, says Job.  

Job begins the chapter by saying, Miserable comforters are ye all.  Now the word miserable here means burdensome or annoying.  They were disturbing comforters, which of course made them no comforters at all.  They offered no help to alleviate the affliction, but by their constant reciting of condemnation they made Job’s burden heavier.

In verse 3, Job asks, Shall vain words have an end? or what emboldeneth thee that thou answerest?  Indeed, it would be well if vain words never had a beginning.  But Job was so wearied by the constant reproving that he hoped their words would end soon.  “Why do you keep answering,” Job asks, “You say nothing when you speak.”  Now, further, God’s servant says (in verse 4), I also could speak as ye do: if your soul were in my soul’s stead, I could heap up words against you, and shake mine head at you.  It’s an easy thing to trample on those that are down.  Indeed, this is what Job’s friends were doing.  Job reminded them that if they were in his predicament, it would take no thought for him to do the same and to give them the treatment they were giving him.

In verse 5, he informs them that if such were the case, he would be very careful of his speech:  But I would strengthen you with my mouth, and the moving of my lips should assuage your grief.  Job is exemplifying a God-honoring attitude.  What he said is so needful.  It is easy to condemn others, to see their faults, and to be critical.  Those who know the Lord are to be loving and kind.  It has been said that a person who kicks continually soon looses his balance.  There seem to be many (even among Christians) who are always finding fault.  If we knew all the facts, none of us would be so critical of others.  Job said (if the situation were reversed and you were in my shoes), I would strengthen you with my mouth, and the moving of my lips should assuage your grief.  When you speak, do you help others?  Do you lift them up?  Do you encourage them?  Or are your words sharp and disturbing?  In Colossians 4:6, God says, Let your speech be alway with grace, seasoned with salt, that ye may know how ye ought to answer every man.  Alway with grace, seasoned with salt.  Is this how you speak?  Do your words honor Christ?  Do they help your fallen brother?  Do they make his burden lighter?  We need to ask God to guard our lips, that our speech might exalt Christ.  I am convinced that Christians sin more with their lips than with any other part of their body.  How important it is that we be surrendered to the control of Jesus Christ!
Now, in verse 6, Job says, Though I speak, my grief is not assuaged: and though I forbear, what am I eased?  Here, Job seems to be about as bitter in his complaint as in any part of the book.  He is not quite sure whether he should repress his feelings or express them completely.  But in this verse he tells us he has tried both ways and found help from neither.  Though I speak, my grief is not assuaged: and though I forbear, what am I eased?  If Job told his friends how he felt, they criticized him for it.  If he refused to give vent to his feelings, then he became depressed and discouraged.  O how deep was the sorrow of God’s servant.  

Now consider Job’s complaint: But now he hath made me weary.  His children were snatched from him.  His riches disappeared.  His body was broken.  And, as the days passed, he became more and more weary.  All seemed so hopeless and useless.  But then Job goes on to say (in verse 7), Thou hast made desolate all my company.  He recalled the days when many friends came to his home; when they sat around his table and had wonderful fellowship.  Now, he has no friends.  Those who seem to be his friends were provoking him to wrath.  More than this, his body was nothing but skin and bones.  Thou hast filled me with wrinkles, which is a witness against me: and my leanness rising up in me beareth witness to my face.  His face was furrowed because of his sickness.  He had become so thin and emaciated that his bones were protruding.  These, he said, are witnesses against me.  They were witnesses to God’s displeasure toward him.  And such witnesses as his friends chose to use as a reproach against him.  In addition to all this, Job spoke of his enemy, saying, He teareth me in his wrath, who hateth me: he gnasheth upon me with his teeth; mine enemy sharpeneth his eyes upon me.  Who is this enemy of whom he speaks?  It would seem that he is referring to Eliphaz who had just gnashed upon God’s servant once again with his thoughtless criticism.  But beyond Eliphaz, Job must have had Satan in mind.  Primarily, his encounter was with Satan.  Satan was Job’s worst enemy; he hated and despised Job because of Job’s love for God.  
Well Job continues his speech by complaining of the abusiveness of his friends.  They have gaped upon me with their mouth; they have smitten me upon the cheek reproachfull; they have gathered themselves together against me.  I am sure you have already recognized Job in several verses in this chapter as a “type” of Jesus Christ.  This likeness is portrayed wonderfully in this chapter.  Verse 10 seems to be most descriptive of Christ’s treatment following the Gethsemane experience.  Job tells us, further, that rather than being withdrawn from the ungodly, and being protected from them, he was delivered to them.  God hath delivered me to the ungodly, and turned me over into the hands of the wicked.  Again, this seems prophetic of the Lord Jesus who was delivered for our offenses.  But, remember, His enemies could have had no power at all against Him were it not given to them.  Christ was delivered into wicked hands to be crucified and slain by the determinate counsel and foreknowledge of God.
Now in verses 12-14, Job reminds us that his trials (though brought about by the enemy) were directed by God.  I was at ease, but he hath broken me asunder: he hath also taken me by my neck, and shaken me to pieces, and set me up for his mark.  His archers compass me round about, he cleaveth my reins asunder, and doth not spare; he poureth out my gall upon the ground.  He breaketh me with breach upon breach, he runneth upon me like a giant.  Job knew that he was being sustained by His mighty God.  Though the Lord’s judgments were severe, Job knew that they were rendered in mercy.

Now, in verse 15, he says, I have sewed sackcloth upon my skin, and defiled my horn in the dust.  Sackcloth denotes a mourning garment; and the horn was an emblem of power.  Job says his horn is in the dust – suggesting his present humiliation in contrast to his former greatness.  Next he says, My face is foul with weeping, and on my eyelids is the shadow of death.  Here’s another picture of Christ: the man of sorrows, acquainted with grief.  This picture continues in verse 17, where Job reminds us that his suffering was not for any injustice in mine hands.  Further, he assures us that his prayer is pure; that is, he had met the conditions for effectual prayer.  Job was in earnest.  He was desirous that there be nothing in his heart displeasing to God.  Notice verse 18: O earth, cover not thou my blood, and let my cry have no place.  He wanted everything brought out in the light.  If there was any trace of sin in his heart, he wanted it revealed: Cover not thou my blood.  He assures us on the grounds of God’s knowledge that his heart was clean:  Also now, behold, my witness is in heaven, and my record is on high (verse 19).  God who keeps all the records is the Judge.  Eliphaz was not the judge, God was.  Because of this, Job felt a sense of security in the fact that he was well-pleasing in the eyes of the Lord.  He says, My friends scorn me: but mine eye poureth out tears unto God.  What a blessed privilege we have.  Even though we are misunderstood by those who are supposed to be our friends, we have direct access to God.  He is always there and ready to help.
Now Job continues his speech by saying, O that one might plead for a man with God, as a man pleadeth for his neighbour!  In other words, as a man pleads for his neighbor at the bar of justice in the courtroom, Job is asking for someone to plead his case before God.  Praise the Lord, we know who that One is:  Jesus Christ, our mediator.
In the closing verse of this chapter, Job says, When a few years are come, then I shall go the way whence I shall not return.  Job knew where he was going after death, and I hope you do too.  If you don’t, you can settle things right now by receiving Jesus Christ as your Savior and Lord.  Do it, dear friend.
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