GOD’S ANSWER FOR EVERY HEARTACHE OF LIFE


Someone has said that if we had the power - the ability - to arrange for ourselves the perfect day that we would choose a day when not one single item could possibly go wrong - when not one sorrow nor one heartache would ever be ours!  But, unfortunately, life is not quite that simple, is it?
There is a story which comes to us from out of Birmingham, Alabama.  One day a little 9 year old boy came home.  His mother had become ill and was taken to the hospital.  The grandmother was placed in charge of the child.  The grandmother put the child in a tub of water and went to do something.  When she returned she found that the little fellow had somehow drowned.  
The authorities had to call the parents at the hospital.  You can imagine the heartache which followed.
The parents were left alone in the hospital room.  The parents talked and then they prayed.  Later they took the body to the funeral home.  At one point the father walked into the room.  The doors were closed behind him and the father was left alone with the boy.
The father knelt beside his son’s casket and then he prayed.  NOW ANSWER ME THIS:  For what did the father pray?  For what did he pray?
Perhaps he asked for an answer to this terrible heartache.  Perhaps he prayed, “Oh, God, why? Why did this take place?  Why did my little boy die?  O, God, why?”
The truth is I do not know for what that man prayed but I am certain that he had many unanswered questions, unanswered questions because of a broken heart!
You say, “Pastor, what is a person to do when he comes face to face with the many heartaches of life?  Pastor, is there a reason for him to push on? a reason to continue on even though life has now turned against him?  Pastor, is there any hope for the many heartaches of life?”
My friend, the answer is to be found in none other than the inspired, inerrant Word of God.
I call your attention to the subject: GOD’S ANSWER FOR THE MANY HEARTACHES OF LIFE.  My text comes from Job 1:1, 13-22 (NKJV).  
“There was a man in the land of Uz, whose name was Job; and that man was blameless and upright, and one who feared God and shunned evil...Now there was a day when his sons and daughters were eating and drinking wine in their oldest brother’s house; 14and a messenger came to Job and said, “The oxen were plowing and the donkeys feeding beside them, 15when the Sabeans raided them and took them away—indeed they have killed the servants with the edge of the sword; and I alone have escaped to tell you!”
16While he was still speaking, another also came and said, “The fire of God fell from heaven and burned up the sheep and the servants, and consumed them; and I alone have escaped to tell you!”
17While he was still speaking, another also came and said, “The Chaldeans formed three bands, raided the camels and took them away, yes, and killed the servants with the edge of the sword; and I alone have escaped to tell you!”
18While he was still speaking, another also came and said, “Your sons and daughters were eating and drinking wine in their oldest brother’s house, 19and suddenly a great wind came from across the wilderness and struck the four corners of the house, and it fell on the young people, and they are dead; and I alone have escaped to tell you!”
20Then Job arose, tore his robe, and shaved his head; and he fell to the ground and worshiped. 21And he said:	“Naked I came from my mother’s womb,	And naked shall I return there. 	The LORD gave, and the LORD has taken away; Blessed be the name of the LORD.” 22In all this Job did not sin nor charge God with wrong.
Underline in vs 21 the phrase, blessed be the name of the Lord.

If you were to ask the average pastor to reveal to you his most favorite subjects he would likely talk to you about the good subjects: about heaven and the Second Coming and the new birth and, of course, that old rugged cross which washes as white as snow.  
But I doubt seriously if any pastor would want to preach on this particular subject - the subject of the many heartaches of life.  Here is a sermon which no pastor likes to preach but yet at the same time it is this kind of sermon where the rubber meets the road, where our faith is strengthened and becomes more real, where we are reminded that our God is just as much the God of the valley as He is the God of the mountain!
The Bible gives us the story of one man who experienced the ultimate heartache of life!  Of all the men in all of history no man has ever experienced as much pain - as much suffering and heartache - as this one particular man!
The Bible gives us the story of Job - of this man who basically lost everything which you and I would regard as important! 
The Bible tells us that Job lost all of his property.  For some of us that would not be much of a loss but for Job this was more than you can possibly imagine!
The Bible tells us in vs 3 that Job was the “richest man in all the land.”  We could think of Job as the billionaire of his day - the man who had more money than he could possibly spend!
But yet in just a few minutes this billionaire’s fortune was totally wiped out.  As a matter of fact Job became so poor that most of us would be considered rich when compared with him!
You talking about a heartache.  Imagine having all of your social security taken away.  Imagine being told that you have just been fired.  Imagine receiving the news that the bank is taking away your house along with your car!
Yet this is only a small part of what happened to Job and even then this man’s heartache was just beginning!
The Bible tells us that Job also lost all of his children - all 10 of them!  Verse 19 says that “a great tornado swept through the land and destroyed the house where they were sitting and all 10 of Job’s children died!”
You talking about a sad funeral!  They tell me that there is nothing worse than burying one of your own children!  
But the saddest part of all is that Job buried not merely one of his children but he actually buried all 10!  All 10 in the same cemetery and in the same service!
But even then Job’s heartache was just beginning!
Then Job suddenly lost his health.  Job’s body became infested with boils and sores - all the way from the top of his head to the soles of his feet - so much so that Job “took a potsherd to scrape off the sores and he sat down among the ashes.”
Lest we forget Job also lost his friends, too.  You see, it just keeps getting worse.  Chapter 2 tells us that three of Job’s friends came to see him but instead of comforting Job they rather criticized Job and they did so without any sympathy in their hearts!
Someone made the remark, “If these are Job’s friends I would sure hate to meet his enemies,” and that is exactly how I feel, too!
Once again, more heartache!
You say, “Pastor, did Job have anything left?  Anything at all?”  My friend, the Bible says that Job did indeed have one item left and that was his wife - his dear companion for life!
But believe it or not even Job’s own wife becomes a heartache because his wife said to him, “Job, why don’t you curse God and die?  Why don’t you just let God kill you so I can be left alone?”
Heartache after heartache...here was a man who lost not only his property but who also lost all of his children along with his health and his friends and, in the end, even his precious wife!
All of these are the heartaches of Job’s life and perhaps some of you have known these particular heartaches as well!  
That brings us to this rather simple outline.  


1.  Heartaches are a part of life.  

All you must do is look around you and you can see this to be true.  The little boy is mocked at school because he is not as big as others his age.  The widow is in tears because she has just buried her husband.  Elsewhere, two parents are pacing the floor because of a rebellious son.
An aged husband is caring for a wife who no longer knows him.  A pastor is forced to resign because someone has spread some vicious lies about him.  A wife is torn to pieces because her husband is unfaithful and on and on the list goes.
I think of how that Jesus responded to the heartaches of His own day.  The Bible says in the book of Luke chapter 19, “And when Jesus saw the city He wept - He cried over it.”  He cried because of the heartache - because of the suffering of the people - cried just like He did at the tomb of Lazarus.
You see, Jesus knew that heartaches are a part of life and that none of us can ever fully escape their pain and suffering!
Not long ago I happened across a few words from the author known as Clyde Reed.  This man wrote a book entitled Celebrate the Temporary.  A rather unusual title, isn’t it?  Mr. Reed knew that you had better celebrate when things are going well because there will eventually come a time when you won’t be able to celebrate!  Listen to what he said:

“One of the most common obstacles to celebrating life fully is our avoidance of pain.  We dread pain - we would do anything to avoid it.  Our culture reinforces our avoidance of pain by assuring us we can live a painless life.  Advertisements constantly encourage us to believe that life can be pain-free.  But life without pain is a myth.  Many of us do not realize that pain and joy run together.  When we cut ourselves off from pain, we have unwittingly cut ourselves off from joy as well.”
Solomon said, “To everything there is a season; a time to weep and a time to laugh; a time to get and a time to lose...a time to be blessed like Job - even a time to experience heartache like this same Job!
There are many things in life which I simply do not understand.  Some years ago I received my quarterly update from Luther Rice Seminary - the place where I received my Master of Divinity Degree.  
I read the latest news about the school - I read about the new teachers - about the new projects then I came to the ALUMNI SECTION.  Here was this student’s name.  It said he had graduated with the same degree as me - the Master of Divinity Degree.  Then it said this:  “Killed in a robbery attempt in Jacksonville, Florida.  He was 38 years old.”
Only 38 years old - had been out of school for only 2 years and now he was dead.
I read that and I thought to myself, “He had the same degree which I do.  Could the same thing happen to me?  To my family?”  And as I wondered that this young man spoke to me from the grave and he said, “Tom, heartaches are a part of life.”
But there’s more!  Just below this man’s obituary was the name of another graduate.  This graduate was serving as a youth director at a large Baptist church in Illinois.  The obituary said this:  “David died in a drowning accident on an outing with the youth (with the church’s young people) on June 24th.  He is survived by his wife and 3 children.”
I read that and I thought to myself, “I have a wife and let’s see - I have Ashley - that’s 1 - I have Lindsay - that’s 2 - I have Elizabeth - that’s 3.  I have l wife and 3 children just like he did.  Could the same thing happen to me? To my family?”  And as I wondered that this young man spoke to me from the grave and he said, “Tom, heartaches are a part of life for both you and your family.”
You say, “Pastor, why do you preach like this?”  My friend, it is because I want you to see that heartaches come to all of us no matter whether we are as good as Job or as wicked as the devil himself!
Our former pastor was a great evangelist in his younger days.  Dr. Roberson needed a large tent for his revival crusades.  He decided to buy a big, beautiful tent for $200.00.  Dr. Roberson was given a guarantee that this tent was both fireproof and waterproof - that it was one of the best tents ever made!  This tent even had steel beams for the main poles.  It was an impressive tent in every way imaginable. 
Best of all the tent was totally paid for.  The time came for Dr. Roberson to hold his first revival in this brand new tent.  He could not wait for the revival to begin!
The tent was put up in the afternoon and everything was made ready.  But before 6:00 that evening a severe thunderstorm came through the town and ripped the tent to pieces!  The storm tore big gaping holes in the tent.  The storm even bent one of the steel poles!
As to why that happened I do not know.  All I know is what Job himself came to learn - that heartaches are a part of life not only for Job but also for you and me as well.


Heartaches are not to be carried alone.  Did you hear what I said?  No heartache is to be kept to ourselves but rather every heartache is to be shared with someone other than ourselves and this special someone is none other than the Lord Jesus Christ Himself!

This is why I say to you that heartaches - your heartaches as well as my own heartaches - are not to be carried alone!
The Bible says in the book of II Corinthians chapter 1, “Blessed be the Father of mercies and the God of all comfort, who comforts us in all our tribulations that we might comfort those who are in trouble with the same comfort with which we ourselves are comforted of God.”
Then again, the book of I Peter chapter 5 tells us to “cast all our cares upon Him - upon Christ - because He careth for you.”  What did the songwriter say?  “Through sunshine or shadow, He careth for you!”
Let me add a third verse - a verse which every widow and orphan ought to know by heart!  The 68th Psalm says, “Sing unto God, who is the Father of the fatherless - the Father of the orphans - and the Judge - the protector - of the widows.”
I heard of a man whose son had become bitter upon losing an arm.  They said that no one anywhere could talk to this son.  One day the boy’s father said, “Son, a preacher is here to see you.”
The son growled in his bitterness, “I don’t want to talk to any preacher.  I can’t understand why God would let me lose my arm.  I told you I don’t want to see anyone, especially a preacher.”
The father said, “But I think you’ll want to see this preacher.  I am going to invite him to come inside.”
The father opened the door and in walked a preacher with an empty sleeve.  The preached reached out the only hand he had and said, “Son, I understand.  I’m here to help you because I have gone through the very same thing which you are now going through.”
Dear brethren, what I want you to see is that there is someone in heaven who knows just exactly what you are now going through!  Someone who understands every heartache - someone who understands every tear - someone who understands every pain and every disappointment and even every sorrow that you feel!
The Bible tells us that our Lord understands all of it because “we have not an high priest who cannot be touched with the feelings of our infirmities but was in all points - in every area of life - tested like we are yet without sin!”
Imagine it!  A high priest who is able to understand every single heartache which comes our way!
One preacher told his people, “Always remember that Jesus was once in the world as we are now.  He worked hard, first as a carpenter and then as a teacher.  He had brothers who did not understand Him.  He enjoyed the friendship of a small group of people.  He dealt with the poverty stricken, the sick, the greedy, the malicious, the self-righteous, the spiritually hungry.  He worshipped with people in small towns as well as in the big city.
“He was tempted like as we are, He became tired and discouraged as we do, He needed strength as we do.  This same Jesus shared fully in our human experiences,”  and it is this same Jesus who now invites each of us to, “Come unto Me, all ye that labor and are heavy laden, and I will give you rest.  For My yoke is easy and My burden is light.”
Jesus urges each of us to come to him because it is much easier for 2 people to carry the burden instead of just one!
Thank God, the old song is still true:

Are you weary, are you heavy hearted?  Tell it to Jesus, tell it to Jesus,
Are you grieving over joys departed,  Tell it to Jesus alone.

Do you fear the gathering clouds of sorrow?  Tell it to Jesus, tell it to Jesus.
Are you anxious what shall be tomorrow?  Tell it to Jesus alone!

Tell it to Jesus, tell it to Jesus!  He is a Friend that’s well known!
You’ve no other such a friend or brother,  Tell it to Jesus alone!

You talking about a God who never fails!  Yes, there are going to be tears, yes, there are going to be heartaches, but, thank God, “He is a Friend who sticks closer than a brother” and you cannot do much better than that, amen?
An evangelist in Ireland was trying to explain what it means to abide in Christ - to trust in Christ for every heartache of life!  The preacher finished his message by saying, “This means that in every circumstance you can keep on saying, ‘FOR THIS I HAVE JESUS.’”  
The service was then opened for testimonies.  The pianist stood and said, “I have to leave shortly and so I would like to be the first to testify.  Just a few minutes ago I was handed this telegram.  It reads: ‘Mother is very ill.  Take the train home immediately.’
“When I read those words I knew that tonight’s message was meant for me.  My heart looked up toward God and said, ‘FOR THIS I HAVE JESUS.’ Immediately a peace and strength flooded my soul.”
The young lady paused for a moment then she said, “I have never traveled very far alone but for this I have Jesus.  And for all the strain of mother’s illness I thank God that for this, too, I have Jesus.”
Three weeks later the evangelist received a letter from this young lady.  The letter said:  “Thank you again for the message which you gave that day.  Life has become an uninterrupted psalm of victory, for I have come to realize that no matter what life brings, for this I have Jesus.”
Well, guess what?  No matter what life brings - for this, too, you have Jesus!
I say again: our heartaches are not to be carried alone!


Heartaches are included in the plan of God!  

Somehow every sorrow - every pain - every single heartache - is included in God’s magnificent plan!  Say whatever you want - say with Job’s wife, “Why don’t you curse God and die?” or say with Job himself, “Blessed be the name of the Lord!”
Say whatever you want to say but even so there is one verse in the Bible which will always be true!  “And we know - we can actually know - that all things work together for good to them that love God.”
No matter what comes our way we serve a God who is not only our Savior but, thank God, He is also the “Author and finisher of our faith! The One who is now working all things after the counsel of His own will!”
That is why Job never gave up on God!  That is why Job could say, “Though God has taken all 10 of my children - though God has taken all of my property and my health and my friends and now even my wife, Yea, even though God decides to slay me, yet will I still trust in Him!  In Him whom I know will never make a single mistake!”
As the preacher said, “We may not always be able to TRACE God but we can always TRUST Him.”
Maybe this says it the best of all.  A preacher by the name of Cobb was asked to preach the funeral of the wife of A. M. Overton.  Brother Cobb stood next to the grave; he stood there with his Bible open and he preached the Word of God to the people.
As he did so the preacher looked over and saw Mr. Overton take a piece of paper from his pocket and begin writing.  Brother Cobb could not help but be annoyed!  He thought this husband should at least be listening to the message from the Word of God.
When the service was finished Cobb went to the dead woman’s husband and said, “Brother Overton, you offended me by not listening while I said the last words by the graveside of your wife.  I was trying to say something which would help you and be a blessing.”
Brother Overton reached in his pocket and pulled out the little piece of paper.  He said, “This is what I was writing.”

“My Father’s way may twist and turn,
My heart may throb and ache,
But in my soul I’m glad I know
He maketh no mistake.

My cherished plans may go astray,
My hopes may fade away,
But still I’ll trust my Lord to guide me,
For He doth know the way.

Tho’ night be dark and it may seem
That day may never break,
I’ll pin my faith, my all in Him,
He maketh no mistake.

There’s so much now I cannot see,
My eyesight’s far too dim;
But come what may, I’ll simply trust
And leave it all to Him.

For by and by the mist will lift
And plain it all He’ll make.
Through all the way, tho’ dark to me,
He made not one mistake.”


No, not one mistake with Brother Overton.  No, not one mistake with you either.  So “blessed be the name of the Lord!”

www.pdcpastort.com

