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Discouraged But Not Defeated
          Dr. J. Allen Blair
After hearing Bildad’s second speech, without hesitation, Job replied by asking, How long will ye vex my soul, and break me in pieces with words?  Job was suffering much pain physically, but the criticism coming from his friends was just about as painful.  Well Job was getting pretty well fed up with the brow beating coming from those who were supposedly his friends.

In chapter 19, Job says, These ten times have ye reproached me: ye are not ashamed that ye make yourselves strange to me.  Now ten times here means “many times.”  Over and over again, repeatedly, they had reproached him and become strangers to him.  Then Job said, in verse four, And be it indeed that I have erred, mine error remaineth with myself.  Erred here, in the Hebrew, means “unconsciously erred.”  Job did not claim perfection.  He readily admitted that he had sinned, but it was not willful sin.  He knew of no unconfessed sin in his heart.  And then Job’s friends not only became strangers to him, but they became very proud and ridiculed him with scorn.  Thus says Job, If indeed you will magnify yourself against me, and plead against me my proach:  Know now that God hath overthrown me, and hath compassed me with his net.  You see, it was bad enough for these three friends to turn against Job; but Job is suggesting here that even God had turned from him.  Behold I cry out of wrong, Job says, but I am not heard: I cry aloud, but there is no judgment.   It seemed that God had turned a deaf ear toward Job.  It only seemed that way, of course; for it was not so.

Well, Job began to complain bitterly because of God’s treatment.  It was obvious that he was extremely discouraged, feeling neglected and forsaken, for he said, He hath fenced up my way that I cannot pass.  In other words, Job felt helpless and forelorn.  And then he says, he hath set darkness in my paths.  Further he says, He hath stripped me of my glory, and taken the crown from my head.  Job had been brought low through his suffering, so that even his dearest friends turned against him.  Penniless, he had no longer any standing in society.  Seemingly, he had lost everything.  In verse ten, Job’s situation appeared to be hopeless.  He hath destroyed me on every side, and I am gone: and mine hope hath he removed like a tree.  Everything he sought to do failed.  Verse 11:  He hath also kindled his wrath against me, and he counteth me unto him as one of his enemies.  Well, we can sympathize with Job in his suffering.  It is difficult for us to realize, while enduring the long hours of severe trial, that God has not turned from us.  But this cannot be.
Further Job says, in verse 12, His troops come together, and raise up their way against me, and encamp round about my tabernacle.  As soldiers besiege the strong city, cutting off all the roads of entry, and shutting out provision, Job felt that the tabernacle of his body was being treated in like manner by God.  And, next, he says, He hath put my brethren far from me, and mine acquaintance are verily estranged from me.  In the next few verses, he elaborates on this.  My kinsfolk have failed, and my familiar friends have forgotten me.  The that dwell in mine house, and my maids, count me for a stranger: I am an alien in their sight.  I called my servant, and he gave me no answer: I entreated him with my mouth.  You see, even his wife turned against him. My breath is strange to my wife, though I entreated for the children’s sake of mine own body.   Little children on the street ridiculed Job.  He was a laughing stock among them.  Yea, he says,  young children despised me; I arose, and they spake against me.  Verse 19 – he sums it all up by saying, All my inward friends abhorred me: and they whom I loved are turned against me.  There is no doubt about it, Job’s suffering was real.  It was not imaginary.

In his sorrowful state, Job continued by saying (in verse 20), My bone cleaveth to my skin and to my flesh, and I am escaped with the skin of my teeth.  He must have been in a pitiful condition.  The phrase my bone cleaveth to my skin suggests that he was extremely thin:  nothing but skin and bones.  And then he says, Have pity upon me, have pity upon me, O ye my friends; for the hand of God hath touched me.  In the next verse, he asks, Why do ye persecute me as God, and are not satisfied with my flesh?
Now Job turns to a new theme.  Of all the words spoken to his three friends, nothing was as important and valuable as that which we are about to consider.  In one of the most distressing chapters of the book, we see Job ascending to his highest pinnacle of faith.  Hear him now, as he cries out, Oh that my words were now written! oh that they were printed in a book!  That they were graven with an iron pen and lead in the rock for ever!  What Job asks for here was fulfilled in this same chapter.  He had declared that God would not hear him, but how wrong he was!  Every generation since has read these words.  I cannot help but feel that when God’s servant reached his lowest ebb, the Spirit of God came upon him and buoyed him up to heights before unknown.
Now consider Job’s confession of faith in verses 25-27.  For I know that my redeemer liveth, and that he shall stand at the latter day upon the earth:  And though after my skin worms destroy this body, yet in my flesh shall I see God:  Whom I shall see for myself, and mine eyes shall behold, and not another; though my reins be consumed within me.   Praise God! Though Job descended to the lowest depths, he did not stay there!  He knew that the hour would come when his Redeemer would return to claim the bodies of every believer from the grave.  At death, Job’s sickly, weak, emaciated body would go back to dust.  But it would be raised a glorious body.  God’s servant knew he would see his Lord, for he declared, Whom I shall see for myself, and mine eyes shall behold.  Job was discouraged, but he was not defeated.  He knew where he was going.  He was ready to go.

Well, in the closing words of the chapter, the Lord’s servant offered a warning to his unkind friends in verses 28-29.  But ye should say, Why persecute we him, seeing the root of the matter is found in me?  But ye afraid of the sword: for wrath bringeth the punishments of the sword, that ye may know there is a judgment.  Now these are worthwhile thoughts to follow Job’s marvelous confession of faith.  Not everyone will be raised to meet the Lord face to face.  Many will remain in the grave until the second resurrection.  This will be the resurrection of God’s wrath – bringing (as Job says) the punishment of the sword, that ye may know there is a judgment.  This will take place at the end of the thousand-year reign of Christ.  The wicked (that is, those who have never believed on the Lord) will be raised to face their Creator in judgment.  Oh what a horrible day that will be.  It will be too late for repentance or change.  Judgment must be faced.

Thus Job informs his friends that they would do well to stop pouring out their wrath upon him, for only God is the author of wrath.  They would do better to get right with the Lord.  Well, have you gotten right with the Lord?  This is what you need to do, if you never have gotten right with Him.  How do you get right with God?  Well you trust in Jesus Christ as Savior and Lord, and you say, “Lord Jesus, I come to You.  I confess the fact that I am a sinner and I want to receive Your great salvation,” and God will meet you right where you are.  I hope you’ll do it, if you never have.
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