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Dedicated to my nephew with love and prayers always.

Jonathan


Isaiah 62:6

“I have set watchmen upon thy walls, O Jerusalem, which shall never hold their peace day nor night: ye that make mention of the LORD, keep not silence,” 

 

Proverbs 6:20-22

My son, obey your father’s godly instruction
    and follow your mother’s life-giving teaching.
21 Fill your heart with their advice
    and let your life be shaped by what they’ve taught you. 
22 Their wisdom will guide you wherever you go
    and keep you from bringing harm to yourself.
    Their instruction will whisper to you at every sunrise
    and direct you through a brand-new day.
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This is the story of an old wooden table found in a trash heap in upstate New York. One afternoon in the mid-summer of 2013, our family took a trip to visit my sister near Lake George, tucked away in the beautiful Adirondack mountains. I love the mountains and never tire of visiting there. You see, when the mountains are calling, you must go! We always look forward to visiting my sister and her family. It always offers me a special opportunity to love on my niece and nephew whom I hold so dear.  

That trip was exceptional, as we had lots of time to unwind and explore the mountains with hearts expectant, excited about the adventure. My twin sister, Stacey, and brother-in-law Jim took us to a hidden dump in the barren wilderness full of old treasures that no one wanted. Old pieces of furniture were rotting from the many cold, harsh winters, from old rundown shacks that were abandoned long ago. Most people wouldn’t go near the place as the area’s glory days were clearly long past. 

On that day, searching through the old dump, I came across an old wooden end table. It was broken, worn, and falling completely apart. It had seen better days. Experts tell me it was built probably around the 1930s . It had some good bones left but needed a lot restoration work. Most people would have thrown it away or used it as kindling. Honestly, it was ugly and useless in its current state, but my heart leapt inside me as the Holy Spirit caught my attention. I could feel the table had lessons to teach me, and I was eager to discover them. As I pulled it out of the trash, the top boards fell completely off. I scooped them all up and carried them to the car. My family was supportive, but wondered why I saw such treasure in a pile of old boards. It had been left to decay for decades, and clearly no one wanted it. Why would they?

Over the next seven years we moved several times, so the table pieces were moved from one storage unit to another. I had plans for the table but never got around to doing anything. I knew I didn’t have the skills to restore it myself, and no carpenter would touch it, or if someone did agree, they would charge me an arm and a leg. And so, the table sat in a dark room enduring the many seasons of frigid New York winters and hot, muggy summers.   

In 2020 I’d finally had enough. It was clear that the table was important to God, so it was valuable to me as well. I remembered the remarkable evening seven years earlier when the Spirit of God told me to pull that treasure out of a rotting trash heap. There were lessons the Lord wanted to teach me{MISSING SYMBOL}a deeper revelation that I had yet to learn. At that moment, I yanked the table out of storage and took it to a man they called the Furniture Doctor in Bloomfield, New York. His specialty was restoring broken furniture. 

I greeted the furniture doctor with a smile and handed over the many loose pieces of my hidden treasure. He told me the project could be costly but agreed to take it on. After all he was the furniture doctor and my end table was very sick indeed. 

The process was long and tedious. He spent many long hours stripping the old wood and sanding it back to its original beauty. Sanding was not easy given its  deteriorated state. But rough spots and weathered stains were no match for the furniture doctor. 

He worked extremely hard putting the table back together again. Then he sanded, glued, and screwed the pieces together, restoring each broken piece. He used tools that seemed harsh like a hammer and saw, but with every blow and cut, the wood became more beautiful. Finally, the day came when he brushed the beautiful stain across the grains of the restored table’s wood. It was left to dry and set until the long-awaited call came that I could pick up my treasure. I was filled with anticipation as we drove the twenty minutes to Bloomfield, New York. When we saw it for the first time, our mouths dropped open because it was unrecognizable as the broken, dilapidated mess it had been. 

That table is no longer stuck in a trash heap or storage shed, but proudly on display in our living room. It’s confirmation that everything has value and that hidden beauty can burst forth through the power of restoration. Every time I walk by my table my heart leaps as I see the deeper truth behind its story. 

The Story Behind the Story

Consider this: A master craftsman runs his hands over an old weathered table, clearly deteriorated after years outdoors. The stain has long faded, the screws are rusted, and the wood is warped and worn. A nearby passerby shouts, "All is lost. Take it to the dump!" Yet the Master hears not a word as He envisions the beautiful piece restored.

The Lord Jesus says to you even now: “My Precious One, I am that Master Builder. I am the Great Physician and I will restore you and make you beautiful again! You may feel weak and broken because of neglect or abuse of the past. Perhaps you feel that your character has leaks and holes and your cherished name has been tarnished. I will restore you in the same way that the rickety, old table was restored to better than new. The stains and the weathered damage will be smoothed out by the work of My hands as My Spirit polishes your character to reflect My glory. My hammer and saw may not feel good at the time, but I do the work to perfection, cutting out the dead wood to make you whole again. 

“Others may say, ‘All is lost. Take it to the dump,’ but I will do what it takes to heal you and bandage your wounds. I will rebuild you as I did Jerusalem, and others will see that I am your GOD! You are not worthless! All is not lost! Return to Me with all your heart. Humble yourself in My presence, and I will make all things new!” 

“Look into My eyes and recognize the reality of My endless mercy and compassion for all mankind. That truth should be crystal clear, as I gave My very life for you. I was bruised for you. My arms opened wide in love as they nailed Me to that terrible cross. I was crowned with thorns and mocked, stripped naked and humiliated so that all My children could have eternal life. Nothing can affect or diminish My perfect love for you! 

“Today I want you to know that you can take a lesson from the old wooden table that nobody wanted. I can repair a broken life. I can fix any broken marriage. I can heal a broken heart, so don’t limit Me. I am the Great Physician, and I’m always on call! Come to Me you who are weary and brokenhearted, and I will give you rest! I will make you beautiful again so everyone can see the goodness of your God and will see the mighty work of the Carpenter of Galilee. You are my workmanship and it is I Who pardons all your iniquities, who heals all your diseases, who redeems your life from the pit, who crowns you with loving kindness and compassion, who satisfies your years with good things, so that your youth is renewed like the eagle? (Psalms 103:3-5) It is I, the Lord your God, and my face is always turned toward you.”

My dear friend just like the story of an old unwanted table from a trash pile, once restored you will be a useful masterpiece that glorifies your God, so that He is pleased with you, His magnificent workmanship. He never intends for us to stay trapped in our sin, pain, or deep sadness. He heals and restores. He calls us forward. He reminds us that in Him we have special purpose and hope. Christ came to bring beauty from the ashes.
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"Integrity is the glue that holds our way of life together. We must constantly strive to keep our integrity intact. When wealth is lost, nothing is lost; when health is lost, something is lost; when character is lost, all is lost."  (Billy Graham)

There is a quality of spirit deep within the heart that desires a much deeper Christian life. This quality is worth more than great riches, the rarest jewel, or even the greatest talent. It is the quality of a teachable spirit. 

Mighty warriors who desire to go deeper are teachable. As we study the life of Abraham, we can plainly see why he was so blessed. More than anything else, he valued instruction and a willingness to keep the commandments of God. Such a desire is much more than just a willingness to listen. We become teachable when our desire to receive wisdom is greater than our desire for comfort. 

Do we have a willingness to be instructed? Are we humble enough to receive wisdom from the Lord and from others? At times, we all become unteachable and refuse sound advice. The real truth is that during those times, we would prefer to change the rules rather than comply. However, that never brings us to a place of blessing; rather, it destroys our lives. Scripture says pride comes before a fall, and, in any case, it leaves us out on a limb, alone. 

I can't help but think of Naaman who wanted to be healed from the leprosy that was destroying his flesh, yet he ran off in an angry rage when God's messenger told him to simply go wash seven times in the Jordan River. It was an awkward, seemingly absurd command that made no sense to his natural mind. Why should he dip his body in a dirty river when there were far superior rivers in his own land? However, the river wasn’t really his problem. His pride wouldn’t let him humble himself enough to obey and be healed. In the end, his leprosy was cured only when he listened to wisdom, changed his mind, humbled his heart, and was obedient to follow a simple but clear instruction from a godly and anointed man. 

In the same way, we must realize that a deeper Christian life requires us to crucify the flesh, humble ourselves, and obey when our reasoning says otherwise. It requires active pursuit in seeking, hearkening to, and studying the Scriptures. As we humble ourselves, we are stripped of pride and our hearts become soft and teachable, yearning more for intimacy than for independence and our own agendas. 

Becoming teachable is a process. Are we teachable? Are we learning? Do we have a burning desire to embrace character and integrity even if it hurts? 

"Now therefore, listen to me, my children, for blessed are those who keep my ways." ​(Proverbs 8:32)

God blesses those who draw near to listen to the still, small voice of the Holy Spirit. Often we ignore His voice, His warnings, and even His vivid red flags because we refuse to listen. If we are not listening, we are not learning, and if we are not learning, we are not growing. The cycle never stops, and the blessing will not come until we stop what we’re doing and begin to watch, wait, listen, and obey. 

In Proverbs 8:34-35, God instructs us to watch, wait, and search for Him. Notice that these are all action verbs that we should practice every day. In fact, we should always be alert to things He wants to teach us. And more than just being aware, we should diligently seek wisdom and truth, for Scripture says that those who seek Him will find Him.  

In Hosea 4:6, it says, "My people are destroyed for lack of knowledge. Because you have rejected knowledge, I also will reject you for being priest for me; because you have forgotten the law of your God, I also will forget your children." Listening is serious business to God! Scripture warns that, if we reject God’s teaching and ignore wisdom, He will bar us from becoming priests—representatives of His kingdom. Personally, I would rather not be passed over when He needs a useful vessel. In fact, if to live for me is Christ, I want nothing more than to be in the center of His will.

In Leviticus 26:23-24, it says, "If after all of this punishment you still do not listen to me, but continue to defy me, then I will turn on you and punish you seven times harder than before." (Today's English Version) The key phrase here is, "if you still do not listen to me."

Also notice Proverbs 8:32-36: “Now therefore, listen to me, my children, for blessed are those who keep my ways. Hear instruction and be wise, and do not disdain it. Blessed is the man who listens to me, watching daily at my gates, waiting at the posts of my doors. For whoever finds me finds life, and obtains favor from the Lord; but he who sins against me wrongs his own soul; all those who hate me love death.”
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