Restoration Of Destiny: Lesson Four

Ezekiel 37: 4  Again he said unto me, Prophesy upon these bones, and say unto them, O ye dry bones, hear the word of the LORD. 5  Thus saith the Lord GOD unto these bones; Behold, I will cause breath to enter into you, and ye shall live: 6  And I will lay sinews upon you, and will bring up flesh upon you, and cover you with skin, and put breath in you, and ye shall live; and ye shall know that I am the LORD. 7  So I prophesied as I was commanded: and as I prophesied, there was a noise, and behold a shaking, and the bones came together, bone to his bone. 8  And when I beheld, lo, the sinews and the flesh came up upon them, and the skin covered them above: but there was no breath in them. 9  Then said he unto me, Prophesy unto the wind, prophesy, son of man, and say to the wind, Thus saith the Lord GOD; Come from the four winds, O breath, and breathe upon these slain, that they may live.  10  So I prophesied as he commanded me, and the breath came into them, and they lived, and stood up upon their feet, an exceeding great army.

· This is the fourth sermon from this 37th chapter of Ezekiel that I have preached concerning the restoration of destiny.  Very quickly let me give you a few things we have established.

· Each individual has a God-given destiny in life.  A purpose unique to them.  God has saved us for a purpose higher than salvation.
· Most people do not achieve their destiny because the cost and effort are simply too much.  We become victimized by our own lowered definition of success and achievement.   The process is too painful.

· If you will allow Him to God will give you a new vision of yourself, and new sense of destiny.  

One other thing we have talked about are all of the factors that contribute to the death of dreams.  Israel had declared that these bones were their dead hopes, their dead dreams, their dead vision of their own future.   We have discussed at great length the factors that helped reduce vibrant visions of future, powerful dreams, to a pile of dry, rotted bones.   I have preached at great length about the “why”, tonight I want to talk about the “how”.  I want to show you the mechanics of the process that reduces a powerful army to a dusty bone collection.  I want you to understand the sequence of events that reduce a shimmering future to a painfully gray today.   The “why”, the contributing factors may vary from life to life but the process never changes. 

It has been stated quite factually that history repeats itself.  And any cursory examination of the rise and fall of civilizations and empires will prove the veracity of that statement.   The cracks in the foundation of the empire always seem to appear in the same place, the decay sets in the same way, the disintegration follows in the same footsteps.  There is more than chance at work.   There are certain moral laws that are at work in the lives of men.  They are as inviolate as the law of gravity or the laws of thermodynamics.  When they are violated the results will always be the same.  Since men make the same mistakes over and over we reap the same results over and over.  (Nicolas and the ducks)  (RIFF)

Unless we learn the lessons of history we are

doomed to suffer the same things.   I want  you 

to be able to recognize the process of decay.  

I want you to be able to see what is reducing 

Your dreams of destiny to dust.  The only way 

We can stop the effect is when we understand 

the cause.

Don’t take fire into your bosom…


Sow to the wind you will reap the whirlwind…


Whatsoever you sow…


Decadence and godlessness…








