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Our Tricky Minds
The heart is deceitful above all things, and
desperately wicked: who can know it? Jeremiah
17:9
The heart as mentioned in this verse means
the mind, but not just the brain, it includes the
feelings, attitudes and emotions. We often say, “Oh,
I love you with all my heart”, and we all know what
we mean by that. This verse tells us that our fallen
human attitudes, unless they are absolutely under
the control of Jesus and we have been ‘born again’,
are tricky and unreliable.
One of the deceitful tricks we do with our minds
when the Holy Spirit is not fully in charge of us, is
to hate someone that we know we have done wrong
to. Maybe we lie or cheat or harm or rob someone,
and our conscience tells us we have done wrong
and makes us feel badly. Down inside we know we
should repent and go and ask for forgiveness, and
do what we can to make up for what we did wrong
to the person.
But, we resist that guidance from the Holy
Spirit. We don’t want to admit we did wrong. We

are like Satan, too proud to repent. So what do our
tricky minds do? We start to think bad thoughts
about the person we did wrong to. We start to try
and convince ourselves that what we did was
somehow alright, or, that the other person is wrong
and hateful and deserved what we did to them.
In fact we can really start to hate them, not
because they have done anything, but because our
conscience bothers us every time we even think
about them. This is very much what happened
when Cain killed Abel.
I know of an interesting experience in this kind
of thing and I will tell you the story, but at the same
time I want you to know that any one of us is quite
capable of doing such nasty things if; 1, we are not
fully surrendered to the control of Jesus; or 2, we
refuse to admit it when we do wrong.
For a number of years Trish and her Mom lived
in a little house in a village in a rather poor eastern
province and had a rather poor neighbor in a
shabby little house right next door. Trish was a
registered nurse and so had a bit more income than
many of her neighbors and would often give this
lady useful things and help, as she needed it.
They were friendly together and even after Trish
moved far away, this lady wrote and sometimes
phoned. Trish had always hoped to be able to get

2
back for a visit, but never had been able to. Trish
would send money to this lady to help her and her
family, and she would write letters to or call her.
Now when Trish and her Mom talked together
about it, They learned she was telling the same sad
story to each of them separately, and not ever
mentioning the money the other one had sent. This
way she often got two gifts out of one story. This
was sad as the lady actually had more money than
Trish’s mother at least.
One of her favorite stories to get them to send
money was to tell how costly it was to buy wood
for the woodstove. When Trish was there, they both
had wood burning stoves, and in the late summer
and fall, had to get the loads of wood in for the
winter use.
This went on for years and she was always
telling how much she loved Trish and her Mom.
Then Trish’s now adult son did get a chance to make
a trip down to visit the area where he had grown
up. When he went to their old house, what was his
surprise to see that the neighbor lady’s house was
torn down!
On asking around, he learned it had been torn
down for years, as the town had condemned it and
had given them a nice new house to live in. He
learned where they were now living and after quite
a search showed up at her door. He visited with
her and found they had a lovely new place with all
electric heat and they had been living there for
years.
Now Trish’s son said nothing about the false
stories she had been sending, and he did not know
how much had been sent to this lady. But when he
came home again and told Trish and her mother
about what he had seen, they then knew for a fact
that the stories she had been telling were not true!
It had not been long before that the lady had asked
for money to help buy wood, and here she had not
needed any wood for years.
Trish and her mother decided to say nothing,
but also to stop sending handouts. However they
never needed to say anything. It seemed that once
this lady knew her lies had been exposed, she was
bothered in her conscience and sadly, rather than
repent and admit her dishonesty, she turned to
hating as much as she had claimed before to love.
That Christmas Trish sent a few dollars to their
little boy for Christmas and received back a very
blunt reply and never another word or card from
that lady, who ‘loved them’ so much. But did the
fact that Trish had learned of her lies undo all the
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kindness she had shown her? Did it take back all
the hundreds of dollars, and gifts lovingly sent to
her? No; but it made all her gratitude melt away
into cold hatred towards those she had cheated.
I want to say to all of us, including myself, if
you do wrong, don’t blame someone else; don’t hate
the person you did wrong to, trying to sooth your
conscience; don’t be stubborn and hide your sins;
go to Jesus and repent of your sin and go and
confess to the person you have wronged and do
what you can to repay their loss, because of what
you did.
Throwing away a friend because you have done
them wrong, and refuse to admit it, is not a smart
choice! “He that covereth his sins shall not prosper:
but whoso confesseth and forsaketh them shall
have mercy.” Proverbs 28:13 =^..^=

STORY LESSON
When Father Apologized
Picture, if you can, a humble farm home lying in
a quiet, fertile valley bounded on both sides by
green and verdant hills. There were other homes
in this peaceful valley too, but they were scattered
here and there, with none being very close to its
neighbor. Each morning the sun cast its welcome,
warming rays over the valley. And as it set each
evening in the west, the long shadows would creep
slowly up the valley until at last the deep, still night
encompassed all.
We see a father and a mother kneeling reverently
on the hearthstone in family worship. Grouped
around them are no less than seven young lads,
ascending in age and size from a mere toddler to a
husky young lad of perhaps sixteen or so. It would
take just one glance at the energetic, mischievous
faces of these youngsters to tell us that their
parents must have a big problem indeed on their
hands to control the irrepressible spirit of youth
seen there, and its almost incalculable capacity for
getting into escapades of one kind or another.
But as we view the scene first, the boys are all
listening attentively as their father reads from the
well-thumbed family Bible. It is quite easily seen
from the father’s lined, stern face that he is a man
who has had to work hard all his life; and that
while he will deal fairly and kindly with his family,
he will brook no opposition to his orders. If it were
not so, we can imagine the chaos seven high-spirited
boys would soon be able to create!
The father is speaking now, as he puts the Bible
aside and addresses his wife and seven boys.
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“Boys,” he begins in a voice which the occasion
has softened, “I have made a mistake today. I have
been unkind. Will you forgive me?”
Coming from a man who so obviously is the
master of his household, and who bears all the
tell-tale earmarks of a strict disciplinarian, the
words are startling. It is easy to see from the
respectful attention his family is giving him that a
word or even a glance would normally be sufficient
to have his wishes carried out. Yet here he is asking
his children’s forgiveness with a depth of sincerity
that could not be doubted!
There is a slight pause as the father’s words are
concluded. And then as one, comes the reply from
the seven boys. “Yes,” they chorus softly, as their
mother joins in with them.
But now let me let you in on a secret. I know all
about what happened at these gatherings, because
I was one of those seven boys present on this, and
many other similar occasions. It was part of a
standard ritual at our house. Each night father
would pause to analyze the day’s events. Perhaps
he had been too severe with one of us. Maybe he
had even lost his temper and said things that
weighted heavily on his conscience. But whatever
it was, Father always asked that same question,
“Will you forgive me?”
And in those few words I think you have the key
to our continuance as a Christian family. When we
hurt another or said an unkind word during the
day, we brought the matter up at the family worship
hour and obtained the wronged one’s forgiveness.
And when once or twice in his entire life Father
forgot or neglected to apologize for some hurt he
had done me, I went to bed that night with an
aching, inconsolable heart. My pillow would be wet
with tears as I vainly sought sleep. And not until
Dad knelt by my bedside and said he was sorry,
did my heart soften toward him. He never failed to
remember belatedly that he had neglected this act
at family worship, and he too sought sleep in vain
until he had made appropriate amends.
I fully realize that in this modern age in which
we live, such a routine may appear childish or even
silly to some of our worldly contemporaries, but
should it? Let us pause for a moment to consider
what Jesus Himself had to say about this very
matter.
“Therefore if thou bring thy gift to the altar, and
there rememberest that thy brother hath ought
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against thee; leave there thy gift before the altar,
and go thy way; first be reconciled to thy brother,
and then come and offer thy gift.” Matthew 5:23,
24. So when Father took the local pulpit the next
Sabbath morning in the nearby church, I was sure
he always did so with a clear heart and conscience.
And as soon as Father had apologized, Mother
usually followed his lead. After a short pause,
during which not a whisper was heard, nor even
so much as an untoward glance from any of us
lively boys, Mother began in a voice that was
usually near tears. Then at the words, “Will you
forgive me too?” a wee chorus of youthful voices,
mingling with Dad’s deep bass, again responded
reverently, “Yes.” Another pause; and then, one by
one, we boys followed the example set by a penitent
father and mother.
Thus were we taught by our devout parents to
reverence worship to our Creator. As I look back
now upon that sacred hour of nightly worship, I
realize more than ever what a wonderful thing this
was in cementing and perpetuating our close family
ties. As the poet has beautifully phrased it:
“There is a place of full release,
Near to the heart of God.”
The burdens of sin were miraculously removed.
We had confessed our faults and shortcomings to
one another. But more important, we had
confessed them to God.
And then, as we arose from our knees, we
gathered around and sang a hymn. I remember
that a favorite with all of us was, “Sweet Hour of
Prayer.” And as we joined in its wonderful refrain,
it seemed that God had cleansed us of our sins
and had enabled us to get ready to start life again
renewed and refreshed.
Later on, as we boys grew up and one by one
established our own homes, we carried that sweet
hour of family prayer with us. And as friends
dropped in, they too were invited to join in. Many
benefits they derived from such participation in
family worship.
Yes, too soon life’s eventide will come to all of us.
Before we realize it, the journey of life will be over.
If we will but take the time, each day at the close of
its trials and struggles, to spend just one quiet hour
with God, we will soon learn the unspeakable
comfort and peace which comes to him who will
take the time to meet his Maker in that evening
“Sweet Hour of Prayer”.
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TRUE-STORY-TIME
An Amazing Healing

This testimony was written by Pastor F. C.
Gilbert, and it happened around the end of the
1800s.
After closing a series of evangelistic services in
a tent in the city of Salem, Massachusetts, several
of the friends greatly desired to assist in the
breaking up of the camp. Among those who were
helping us was one brother who had recently
accepted the faith of Christ, and who had learned
to love Jesus and His truth. This man had been
rescued from the depths of sin, and the Lord Jesus
had done great things for his soul. True, he was
but a babe in Christ, but his heart was burning
with love for Jesus. He was devoting a great deal
of his time to learning the will of the Lord, and he
longed to do all he could that he might drink deeper
draughts from salvation’s wells.
He spent considerable of his time during the
summer in helping us at the tent, and he longed
for the time to come that he might have the privilege
of attending a camp-meeting where he might learn
more of the word of the Lord. The day had arrived
when we must take down the tent to prepare for
the camp-meeting which would be held in about
ten days. Being a sailor and familiar with the
handling of canvas and masts, Brother C. wished
to assist in the folding of tents, and the lowering of
the large tent mast.
The gospel tent was a fifty-foot, circular tent,
and the mast was about thirty-eight feet long, and
about ten inches through at the base of the pole.
While he was lowering the mast, a spliced rope tied
about a stake to assist in lowering the pole, gave
way, the mast was out of control, and the rope
became wound diagonally across his back. This
rope so tightened about him that it drew him
against the large stakes, breaking four ribs, each
rib in two places; and throwing him to the ground,
the mast fell across both his legs. It was a miracle
that the man was not instantly killed.
He was bruised, torn, and lacerated. It so
affected him that he became nearly insane before
the physician arrived. He kept pacing to and fro.
One of the skilled physicians of Salem,
Massachusetts, was immediately called, and he told
the brother that if he did not stop moving about,
he might die at any minute, as the ribs, the way
they were broken, might pierce his lungs. He was
gotten under control while the physician gave him

medical attention. He was thoroughly bandaged,
but was a sad spectacle to look upon. His back
was terribly bruised, and the ropes and the mast
had torn clothing and flesh from different parts of
his body.
After the doctor had done all he could to relieve
him, he assisted him to his own carriage, and
carefully drove the man about one and a half miles
to his home. It was sad indeed to see this poor
brother in such a terrible condition after he had
interested himself so much in the work of God,
and his heart was longing to go to the campmeeting but a few days ahead. As the doctor was
about to take him home, I asked the physician his
opinion of the brother’s condition. He said:
“If everything goes well, he may be able to get
out in two months, but he may never get out of
this alive. He has four ribs broken, and each rib is
broken in two places. He is also injured generally.”
I felt sad and sorry for the poor man, and
wished that something might be done to help him.
It was evident that human skill had done all it could,
and the regular course of things must now be
followed. All that we could now do was to leave the
matter in the hands of God. After the brother
reached his home, it was found that he was unable
to lie down in his bed; he had to be bolstered up. A
strap device was arranged for him, so that by
careful handling, he was able to move himself, by
the aid of this strap, from one side of the bed to
the other. Each time he moved, the action was
accompanied with groans.
Several days after he was confined to his bed,
I called to see him, and it was then that I found
him in the condition just described. He felt thankful
to God that his life was spared, but he was sorry
to think he could not go to the camp-meeting. It
seemed sad that after he had waited a long time
for the privilege of enjoying such a blessing as he
would receive at the camp-meeting, he should now
have to be denied the privilege.
While we were visiting together, I did all I could
to encourage him to trust in the Lord, and told him
that all things worked together for good to those
that loved the Saviour. But, somehow, I felt in my
heart that the Lord would do a work for that man.
He confessed all his sins to the Saviour, and he
longed for a deeper experience in God.
Before I left him, we had a season of prayer,
and it was a blessed and precious season. The Holy
Spirit came very near to us, and we felt sure that
the presence and power of the Lord was in the
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room. We especially asked God to give the brother
strength and health, and, if it would be for His glory,
to completely heal him. I went away assured that
God would do that which would be for His glory.
Two or three hours later, as he was lying in bed,
he seemed to hear a voice saying to him, “You are
well, why don’t you get up?”
Heeding the call, he immediately threw the bed
covers from him, and jumped from the bed. He
tore the bandages from his body, and went to the
door of the next room where his wife was. He called
for his clothing, and put it on. He was a well man;
his bones seemed to be as strong as ever; and he
felt perfectly whole. It brought a shout of victory to
his soul, and joy to his home. This happened
Thursday night, just four days after the accident
occurred.
The doctor came the next morning, as usual,
to attend the patient, but the brother was around
the house out-doors. “Where is the man?” the
doctor asked.
He was then informed what had taken place.
He was almost dazed. The physician was not a
strong believer in the Lord, but here something had
actually happened that was explicable to him. He
knew the man’s ribs were broken, four of them,
each one in two places, and he knew that by no
law of nature could the man have so improved from
the condition he was in on the previous morning
when he called to see him, as to get well so soon.
He left the house puzzled and baffled, but admitted
that the man was well.
The brother went to church the next Sabbath,
and related his experience before the members
present. The Spirit of the Lord came near with great
power. It was a wonderful meeting, and it resulted
in the conversion of his mother, an old woman who
had reached threescore and ten years, and who
had never made any profession of the Christian
religion. The next day the brother rode his bicycle
ten miles, and felt no ill effects from his trip. The
man surely was healed.
When the time came for the camp-meeting, the
brother was in attendance. It strengthened his faith,
and was a great blessing to many others to whom
he told the story. While I personally knew the Lord
had healed the man, I wished to have another
physician examine him, so that there might be
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added evidence of the power of God to heal and to
strengthen. I had the man present himself for
examination to a skilled physician on the campground. I myself saw how bruised and lacerated
the man’s body was just a few days before, but
now his flesh was as fresh and clear as a child’s.
The doctor examined his ribs very carefully, and
applied every test that a physician could apply. He
said that the man’s bones were perfectly sound.
The doctor turned to me, and asked, “Do you
know it for a fact that this man had his bones
broken as has been described?”
I told him what I saw with my own eyes, and
gave him the testimony of the physician. The doctor
was a noted physician of the city of Salem,
Massachusetts, and there was no reason to doubt
but that the man’s ribs were broken, and his
conduct at the time of the accident attested it.
Then said the doctor, “It is one of the most
wonderful cases I have ever seen. There is nothing
the matter with this man’s ribs, they are all
perfectly sound. The Lord surely did a remarkable
miracle upon this man.”
As far as I know, the man has been perfectly
well from that day to this; he is constantly rejoicing
in the great and mighty power of the blessed Christ.
=^..^=
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Year 3: 3rd Quarter:
“GOD’S MESSENGERS: THE PROPHETS”
WEEKLY BIBLE LESSON 10:
“JOSIAH AND JEREMIAH”
This series of Bible Story Lessons is about
God’s Messengers, His Prophets. For our Bible
lessons we are going to use the King James Version
of the Bible. Just like the boys and girls used to
use to learn to read from in the pioneer days.
There will be some texts to look up for each
day and you should practice your memory verse
until you can say it without looking. Don’t forget to
learn the text too.

MEMORY VERSE: “Can a maid forget her
ornaments, or a bride her attire? yet my
people have forgotten me days without
number.” Jeremiah 2:32
Sunday
Text: 2 Kings 22:1, 2 “Josiah was eight years old
when he began to reign, and he reigned thirty
and one years in Jerusalem. And he did that
which was right in the sight of the LORD, and
walked in all the way of David his father, and
turned not aside to the right hand or to the left.”
As we learned last week, Josiah, the eight-yearold son of Amon, came to the throne after his father
died for his wickedness at the hands of his own
servants. The people executed the murdering
servants and then put the boy Josiah on the throne.
By this time the northern kingdom of Israel had
been destroyed and the land of Judah was all that
remained of the once great nation of Israel. How
great they could have been if only they had listened
to God’s messengers and obeyed His Word.
Josiah was to rule for thirty-one years, the
faithful ones in the kingdom began to hope for
better days, for the new king, though only eight years

old, feared God, and from the very beginning “he
did that which was right in the sight of the Lord,
and walked in all the way of David his father, and
turned not aside to the right hand or to the left.” 2
Kings 22:2.
Born of a wicked king, he had temptations to
follow in his father’s steps, and few helpers to guide
him in the right way. But Josiah determined to be
true to the God of Israel and chose to do right. He
decided he would obey all the counsel God had
given to guide the kings of Israel, and so God was
able to bless and help him.
Although many prophets had been killed by
Manesseh, including Isaiah, God sent more during
the time of Josiah. Habakkuk was one of them. It
was during the reign of Josiah the word of the Lord
also came to Zephaniah. And in the thirteenth year
of Josiah’s reign, God called Jeremiah to the task.
The messages of these prophets as well as the
determination of King Josiah to obey the Lord
started a revival that helped delay the fall of
Jerusalem.
Thought - Even when one is a child, they can
determine to obey the Lord.

Monday
Text: 2 Kings 22:10,11 “And Shaphan the scribe
shewed the king, saying, Hilkiah the priest hath
delivered me a book. And Shaphan read it before
the king. And it came to pass, when the king had
heard the words of the book of the law, that he
rent his clothes.”
Now one of the first things Josiah did was to
order the temple to be cleaned up and repaired. As
the priests were doing this they found a copy of the
Book of the Law, which had been lost and hidden
away for many years.
In the early years of Hezekiah, he had
commanded that this book, actually part of our
Bible, should be read to the people every week. But
through carelessness it was lost and as wickedness
increased, there was little interest in finding it.
Now Hilkiah the priest found this book and gave
it to Shaphan the scribe, to take to the king. Josiah
asked him to read it and he listened closely. Now
he felt really bad and tore his clothes as he realized
how terribly far they had gone from the true Word
of God.
The king called for the priests to come and then
he sent them to ask of the Lord if there was any
hope for Jerusalem to be spared. They went
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straight to Huldah the prophetess and asked her
to ask the Lord about this for the king.
Soon the answer came from God through the
prophetess. God said that because of all the
wickedness, of the people His wrath would fall on
Jerusalem. But He also said to Josiah, that because
he had humbled his heart and wept before the Lord,
God had heard him and the terrible destruction,
which surely was coming, would not happen in the
time of his reign. This greatly encouraged the king.
Thought – There is a power in the reading of
the true Word of God that is not found in any other
book! Read from the Bible and the Spirit of
Prophecy every day and you will find that power.

Tuesday
Text: 1 Kings 13:2 “And he cried against the
altar in the word of the LORD, and said, O altar,
altar, thus saith the LORD; Behold, a child shall
be born unto the house of David, Josiah by name;
and upon thee shall he offer the priests of the
high places that burn incense upon thee, and
men’s bones shall be burnt upon thee.”
Josiah was another man whose name was
foretold long before he was born. If you remember
the story of the man of God who came to prophesy
against Jereboam and his altar in the words of our
text. Now these words were about to be fulfilled.
When Josiah got the message from the
Prophetess, he called a meeting of all the leaders
and elders in Judah and he himself read the book
of the law to them. Then he stood by a pillar and
solemnly made a covenant before God to keep what
was written in that book and to obey God. The
Elders and people stood also and vowed the
covenant with him.
He then wasted no time but put the priests and
temple workers to work to remove all the stuff used
for heathen worship out of the temple of the Lord
and burn them and carry away their ashes.
He got rid of the heathen priests of Baal and
got rid of the groves and fancy gardens where the
people worshipped the idols. He got rid of those
who did wicked and unclean acts in the name of
pagan worship.
He destroyed the place where the people and
even the kings had offered their children to Baal.
He burned up the chariots of the sun, and got rid
of the horses the kings before him had given to the
sun god. He kept right on going, breaking down
false altars, smashing the idols and even destroying

the heathen temples that Solomon had built for
his wives’ gods.
Then he came to a place where stood an ancient
altar surrounded with the graves of those who had
worshipped and burned offerings to heathen gods.
This was the very altar of Jereboam, who had set
up idols in the nation of Israel to prevent them from
going to Jerusalem to worship God. Josiah ordered
that the bones of the people be dug up and taken
out of their graves and burned on the altar and
then he saw the grave of the prophet of God.
“What is that?” he asked. And then he was told
the story of the man of God and the prophecy he
had made that mentions Josiah by name and said
he would do the very thing he had just finished
doing, burn men’s bones on that very altar. Josiah
ordered that grave was not to be disturbed, but he
went on his way breaking down altars and idols
throughout the land.
Thought – Josiah didn’t just talk about doing
right, he got busy and did something about the
wicked idols and altars and destroyed them. If you
have wrong things in your home, be like Josiah
and get them out and destroy them!

Wednesday
Text: 2 Kings 23:19, 20 “And all the houses also
of the high places that were in the cities of
Samaria, which the kings of Israel had made to
provoke the LORD to anger, Josiah took away,
and did to them according to all the acts that he
had done in Bethel. And he slew all the priests
of the high places that were there upon the
altars, and burned men’s bones upon them, and
returned to Jerusalem.”
Josiah did not even stop with Judah, he went
to Bethel and then even on to Samaria and
destroyed the heathen idols, groves and priests.
Then he returned to Jerusalem. Josiah also
arrested the witches, wizards and fortunetellers
and had them executed.
Then he ordered that the Passover be
celebrated. The temple was all prepared and the
people came to celebrate the Passover in the way
the Bible said to do it. It was a wonderful time of
revival.
Josiah was an amazing king. The Bible tells us:
“And like unto him was there no king before him,
that turned to the LORD with all his heart, and
with all his soul, and with all his might, according
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to all the law of Moses; neither after him arose there
any like him”. 2 Kings 23:5
But the Lord still said that Jerusalem would be
destroyed. Why was this? Would not the Lord be
merciful to those who repented? Yes, He would and
He was, but God knew that most of the people had
only followed Josiah because he was king, but they
had not themselves turned from their paganism in
their hearts. As soon as Josiah would be gone, they
would go right back to it.
Josiah reigned for 31 years and when only 39
he was killed in battle when he had gone up to fight
against the forces of Egypt. He was brought back
and buried with great sadness in his own sepulcher.
Thought – God has forbidden people to be
witches or wizards, or to have anything to do with
them. Whether they know it themselves or not, they
are the servants of Satan. Even to read or watch
stories about these things, even if we don’t believe
in them, makes a highway for Satan to come in to
deceive and tempt us.

the worship of the only true God. During the terrible
sieges of Jerusalem he spoke the messages from
God. He was to predict the downfall of the house
of David and the destruction of the beautiful temple
built by Solomon. And when imprisoned because
of his fearless words, he was still to speak plainly
against sin in high places.
He is known as the weeping prophet. Despised,
hated, rejected of men, he was finally to witness
the literal fulfillment of his own prophecies of
impending doom, and share in the sorrow and woe
that should follow the destruction of the fated city.
In the messages of Jeremiah we can see clearly
that if only the people would have returned to God
with an honest heart, He would not have allowed
Jerusalem to be destroyed. But no matter how
kindly and earnestly God spoke to the people and
begged them to return to Him, they hardened their
hearts and stopped their ears.
Thought – It is not enough to just follow a good
leader, we need to each one know God personally
and serve Him with an honest heart.

Thursday
Text: Jeremiah 1:6-8 “Then said I, Ah, Lord GOD!
behold, I cannot speak: for I am a child. But the
LORD said unto me, Say not, I am a child: for
thou shalt go to all that I shall send thee, and
whatsoever I command thee thou shalt speak.
Be not afraid of their faces: for I am with thee to
deliver thee, saith the LORD.”
Jeremiah was a young Levite being trained for
work in the temple. He was just a youth when God
called him as a prophet. He felt he could not do
this job, “Ah, Lord God, I am a child,” he said. But
God said, “Say not I am a child.” Then God touched
his mouth and told him He had put His words in
Jeremiah’s mouth.
God gave him an interesting message for
himself. He told him that he would have to speak
the messages of rebuke to the people and the
leaders and that he was not to let the rejection of
those messages, or the anger and hatred bother
him but to keep right on speaking and writing the
messages God would give him.
God even gave him a special promise of help:
“And they shall fight against thee; but they shall
not prevail against thee; for I am with thee, saith
the LORD, to deliver thee.” Jeremiah 1:19.
For forty years, Jeremiah was to stand as a
witness for truth and righteousness. In a time of
gross apostasy he was to show in life and character

Friday
Text: Jeremiah 4:23-25 “I beheld the earth, and,
lo, it was without form, and void; and the heavens,
and they had no light. I beheld the mountains,
and, lo, they trembled, and all the hills moved
lightly. I beheld, and, lo, there was no man, and
all the birds of the heavens were fled.”
Jeremiah was shown many things beyond his
own days as well. He saw not only the destruction
of Jerusalem and the carrying away into captivity
of the Jews, he also saw and predicted when they
would be allowed to return and rebuild.
In our text above we see something even more
amazing, he was shown what this old earth will
look like during the time when no one is left alive
on it except the devil and his angels! These texts
show the earth after Jesus has come and taken
the faithful to heaven. All the wicked are killed by
the brightness of Jesus coming and the terrible
earthquake has broken the cities down. In fact as
he looks, he sees the hills and mountains still
shaking.
Where else do we see some of these same
words? Notice: “And the earth was without form,
and void; and darkness was upon the face of the
deep.” Genesis 1:2
This was before life was created on this earth.
Now Jeremiah sees it again brought back to
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darkness and emptiness. The word ‘void’ means
empty. For one thousand years it will stay like that,
and Satan and his nasty bunch will have nothing
they can do except walk up and down and see the
mess they made of things.
I hope each one of us will be at home with Jesus
in heaven during those days when the earth is again
dark and empty.
Thought - If the messages of Jeremiah go all
the way to the time after the 2nd return of Jesus,
we know they also apply to us today. =^..^=

BEDTIME STORY TIME

