Live or Die

Before we plunge into this text allow me to give you a little prior history.  Satan had challenged God concerning the integrity of a man named Job.  Basically the challenge went something like this.   God claimed that Job was so righteous and so devoted to God that there was nothing that could happen to him to change that.  So sure was God that he allowed Satan to try several ways to change Job’s faith.   He allowed Satan to destroy Job’s wealth, entirely.  Job held true.  He allowed Satan to kill Job’s children.  Yet Job stayed faithful.  Then we come to the final test. 

Job 2:1 On another day the angels came to present themselves before the LORD, and Satan also came with them to present himself before him. 2 And the LORD said to Satan, "Where have you come from?" Satan answered the LORD, "From roaming through the earth and going back and forth in it." 3 Then the LORD said to Satan, "Have you considered my servant Job? There is no one on earth like him; he is blameless and upright, a man who fears God and shuns evil. And he still maintains his integrity, though you incited me against him to ruin him without any reason." 4  "Skin for skin!" Satan replied. "A man will give all he has for his own life. 5 But stretch out your hand and strike his flesh and bones, and he will surely curse you to your face." 6 The LORD said to Satan, "Very well, then, he is in your hands; but you must spare his life." 7 So Satan went out from the presence of the LORD and afflicted Job with painful sores from the soles of his feet to the top of his head. 8 Then Job took a piece of broken pottery and scraped himself with it as he sat among the ashes. 9 His wife said to him, "Are you still holding on to your integrity? Curse God and die!"

Deuteronomy 30:19 I call heaven and earth to record this day against you, that I have set before you life and death, blessing and cursing: therefore choose life, that both thou and thy seed may live:

Job is sick from a satanic sickness.  This is not the flu.  This is not a headache.  He did not catch this from a doorknob, or from a co-worker sneezing in his direction.  This is a vile, painful affliction from hell itself.  It is so painful that the only relief Job can find is sitting in a pile of ashes, and scraping his rotting skin with a shard of pottery.  There is nothing pretty in this illness.  It is the height of pain, and it is disgusting to be around.  He stinks and you can hardly bear the sight of him.  

Into this scene walks the one human that has not turned against Job or abandoned him, his wife.  This lady has been severely maligned.  She has taken her share of ridicule and scorn for what she suggested, but this is not a bad woman.  She sees her husband covered in oozing, disgusting, painful sores.  She knows how much pain and anguish he has already been through.  Her only motive in what she suggests is to end her husbands suffering.  She is tired of watching him hurt.  So she suggests what seems very logical and practical.  “Curse God and die!”  “He obviously has allowed all of this to happen to you.”  “He certainly has not stopped it.”  “Apparently as long as you are true He is going to keep allowing you to go through this.”   “If you curse Him surely He will remove whatever shred of covering is on you and let you die.”  

If you curse Him and die the pain will end. 

If you curse Him and die there is no more disappointment.

If you curse God and die there is nothing worse that can happen to you. 

If you curse God and die at least you will not have to endure all of your friends standing around staring at you and talking about you. 

If you curse God and die at least this thing will end, even if it is a bad end.
Job stirs in the ashes, gets himself a fresh shard of pottery that is not coated with the oozing of his disease.   And says something like, ”Yeah, I guess I could do that.”   “I guess I could curse God, and if I do I will die.”  

According to Moses cursing equals death.   To choose to curse something is to kill it, take life away.   In Mark 11 Jesus cursed a barren fig tree, and the next day when the disciples came back by the tree was withered and dead. 

“So yeah, I could curse it all and die.”   “But cursing and death is not the only option Moses set out.”

Deuteronomy 30:19 I have set before you life and death, blessing and cursing: therefore choose life, that both thou and thy seed may live:

So Job stirs around a little, looks at his wife, and says; “I could curse Him and die…but….I wonder…what would happen…if instead of cursing Him

· Hoping for a quick end to the pain. 

· Hoping just to get out of this mess as quickly as possible.

· Just because I am weary with my situation.

I wonder what would happen if instead of cursing Him so I could die, I wonder what would happen if I blessed Him…so I could live?”  “If cursing kills I suspect the reverse is true…blessing Him brings life.”

Somebody that is right now under a heavy load needs to hear me.  There is probably nothing you can do about what is happening in your life.  You may have zero control of the circumstances afflicting you.  Perhaps there is nothing you can do to change a thing.  You really only have one choice; curse God and die or bless God and live.  What is it going to be?  

(Let me suggest that as revelation breaks on you don’t tell me what you are going to do, just do it.  Let your actions be your answer.) 

Now let me ask you again.  Are you going to give up hope, abandon faith, curse God and die?  Or are you going to bless God and live?  

You Hold The Power
Are you aware where the power to give life to your situation, to give life to hope, to give life to your marriage, to give life to your ministry, to give life to your dreams resides?  Do you know how to tap the power that quickens and makes alive all those things?

Do you know what kills hope, what puts miserable circumstances out of their misery, what ends dreams, what kills aspirations?  

Proverbs 18:21 The tongue has the power of life and death.
I don’t want to alarm you but the power to give life or cause death resides with you.   You can curse your situation to death or you can bless it back to life.  What are you going to do?   Life is as close as the next syllables that roll off your tongue and exit your lips into the atmosphere.  All you have to do is BLESS THE LORD!

Watch what happens when you exercise the power to bless the Lord. 

Psalm 34:1 I will bless the LORD at all times: his praise shall continually be in my mouth. 2 My soul shall make her boast in the LORD: the humble shall hear thereof, and be glad. 3 O magnify the LORD with me, and let us exalt his name together. (Watch what happens when David starts blessing)  4 I sought the LORD, and he heard me, and delivered me from all my fears. 6 This poor man cried, and the LORD heard him, and saved him out of all his troubles.

I really like it when David starts talking to his own soul.  Some of you that are sitting around on the ash heap contemplating giving up need to have this same conversation.  

Psalm 103:1 Bless the LORD, O my soul: and all that is within me, bless his holy name. 2 Bless the LORD, O my soul, and forget not all his benefits: 3 Who forgiveth all thine iniquities; who healeth all thy diseases; (scraping away with pottery…but now that you are blessing…) 4  Who redeemeth thy life from destruction; who crowneth thee with lovingkindness and tender mercies; 5  Who satisfieth thy mouth with good things; so that thy youth is renewed like the eagle's.

There is a direct link between cursing and death, blessing and living.  I wonder what would break loose in your life if instead of cursing and dying you would bless the Lord….

Sitting Still
Moses limited the options to death as a result of cursing or life as a result of blessing.  Some people think they have a third option.  They are just not going to do anything.   Just going to sit on the ash heap.  Endure the pain.  Struggle with the sorrow.  They may not curse God, but they are not going to bless Him either.  I don’t know what they are hoping for, I just know they think this is an option.  I know people think this is an option because every week I watch pitiful, passionless, icicle, Christians do it.  They may not curse, but they sure are not blessing, they are just sitting, silent.   Well, that’s not a good strategy.   This is what the Bible says about it. 

Psalm 115:17 The dead praise not the LORD, (All you that are not praising, your dead)  neither any that go down into silence. 18 But we will bless the LORD from this time forth and for evermore. Praise the LORD.

Luke 11: 23 He that is not with me is against me.

Bottom-line, your do nothing but sit here and keep quiet strategy will have the same result as cursing…death.   But if you would start blessing...
The four leprous men of II Kings 7 said “If we keep sitting in this gate we will die.”  

The blind beggar of Mark 10 knew better than to just sit there…When he started screaming out that Jesus was the Son of David, the royal lineage, he got healed.  

Paul & Silas knew that just hanging around in the chains in the prison would not get them anywhere…When at midnight they decided to start blessing that place came apart at the seams.
You are either blessing or cursing and if you are just sitting around pouting we know what you are doing. You have power of life and death over your situation.  I really believe you ought to be blessing.  

Bless Him Because…
The Devil Deserves No Satisfaction

Job had no idea what was going on beyond the immediate scope of his life.  He had no idea of the ongoing contest between God and Satan.  He simply knew he wanted to live, and the best way to do that was to bless God.  What he did not know was that every time he opened his mouth to bless God it was a gut punch for that nasty, slimy snake.  

Somebody ought to bless the Lord simply for what it will do to Satan.  He should not think for a minute that I am going to give him any satisfaction by turning on God, giving up hope, or giving up on my dreams.  I will lift up blessing out of the ash heap just to make that worm look bad.  

I know some of you highbrow people that want to intellectualize your faith do not want to talk about a devil.  But he is real, and every time God is blessed he is exposed for the loser he is.   My worship is worse than nails across a black board for that creep.  If it never lifts me out of the ashes it is worth doing just to make him more of a loser. 

That Is The Only Way To See The End
Before you decide to go ahead and curse God and die, or just sit there quietly, you need to take a close look at where you are.  Sitting in the ash heap of your life, wounded and sick, with everything good reduced to rubble.   Do you really want to die there?  Do you really want to quit while you are on the bottom?  Do you really want to die with your enemies laughing at you?  

Before you decide to quit there let me give you a word.  

Ecclesiastes 7:8 Better is the end of a thing than the beginning 

Somebody ought to bless the Lord just so you can be around to see the end of your story, which the Word of God tells you is going to better than however it started. 

Job had it pretty good until it all got reduced to rubble.  He was a wealthy, affluent, respectable dude, and then it all fell apart.  

But because of a decision to not die on the ash heap, because of a decision to bless God and live…

Job 42:10 The LORD made Job prosperous again and gave him twice as much as he had before. 12 The LORD blessed the latter part of Job's life more than the first. He had fourteen thousand sheep, six thousand camels, a thousand yoke of oxen and a thousand donkeys. 13 And he also had seven sons and three daughters. 15 Nowhere in all the land were there found women as beautiful as Job's daughters, and their father granted them an inheritance along with their brothers. 16 After this, Job lived a hundred and forty years; he saw his children and their children to the fourth generation. 17 And so he died, old and full of years.

Somebody ought to bless the Lord because the end is always better than the beginning, and you don’t want to die on the ash heap, you want to be around for the finale God has planned for your circumstances. 

Samson, the judge of Israel went from being the most feared man the enemies of God’s people ever knew to a laughingstock.  The Philistines caught him, gouged out his eyes, made him to grind at a wheel.  They would trot him out for entertainment at their parties, make him dance and laugh at him.  It was while he was grinding away at the wheel he decided he was not going to die there like an animal after living his whole life as a conqueror.  

Judges 16:26 And Samson said unto the lad that held him by the hand, Suffer me that I may feel the pillars whereupon the house standeth, that I may lean upon them. 27 Now the house was full of men and women; and all the lords of the Philistines were there; and there were upon the roof about three thousand men and women, that beheld while Samson made sport. 28 And Samson called unto the LORD, and said, O Lord GOD, remember me, I pray thee, and strengthen me, I pray thee, only this once, O God, that I may be at once avenged of the Philistines for my two eyes.

29 And Samson took hold of the two middle pillars upon which the house stood, and on which it was borne up, of the one with his right hand, and of the other with his left. 30 And Samson said, Let me die with the Philistines. And he bowed himself with all his might; and the house fell upon the lords, and upon all the people that were therein. So the dead which he slew at his death were more than they which he slew in his life.

Somebody ought to bless the Lord because the end is always better than the beginning, and you don’t want to die on the ash heap, you want to be around for the finale God has planned for your circumstances.
