
Good Days Past, Bad Days Present 
…days of affliction have taken hold of me.     Job 30.16 

 

As I reflect back on Job 3 to the current chapters, it would seem that we are in a 
courtroom.  There are three prosecuting attorneys trying to get Job to confess to a great 
sin, or a great series of sins.  And Job has answered their charges one at a time with his 
denial.  Bildad rested the case for the prosecution in chapter 25, and since then Job has 
been giving his closing arguments as the defense attorney as well as the defendant. 

The trial, of course, is not for his life, but for his integrity which has been greatly 
impugned by the prosecutors as they insist that no one could suffer at the hand of God 
except a sinner—a great sinner.  And Job knows he is not that. 

And so he continues with his closing arguments in chapter 29 in which he reviews his 
life as it was before the crash—before he lost property & income, all of his children, then 
his health. 

There was a time, a long time, when God shone light upon Job’s path as he walked in the 
darkness of life.  He was in the autumn of life—all the rewards of life lived well coming 
his way.  God was with him, all his children present, and life was so good that everything 
slid his way—steps washed with butter, even a rock poured out oil. 

The young upstarts backed away from him when he entered the place of leadership.  
Those older than he stood for him out of respect.  Princes and nobles silenced 
themselves when Job spoke, so respected was his person. 

All who heard of him, and saw him approved of his actions.  The poor and fatherless, the 
dying and the widow all rejoice because of his help.   

He was a true servant:  eyes to the blind, feet to the lame, father to the needy, and the 
man who brought truth and justice, and inflicted harm on those who caused harm so 
that the oppressed went free. 

He anticipated a peaceful death at home after a long and fruitful life 

His counsel was sought after and anticipated.  He governed not above the masses, but as 
a king with his troops, as one who comforts those who mourn and grieve. 

Can you imagine such a person?  I hate to admit it, but I don’t think that I have ever 
seen such a person, and especially not in the mirror!   

Job is a person who did what was right for the sake of it being right, not for what he 
could get for doing right.  Job was no politician, trying to look good for the cameras.  He 
was a man of true virtue.  Good for the sake of being good, not for a reward. 

And then the crash!  All of the losses at once! 

And now, instead of honor, he is despised and mocked by those whose fathers were not 
worthy to watch watchdogs!  He is lower than the lowest of society, so that they sing 
mocking songs about him.  When he passes them, they spit. 

And now the defense attorney in Job points the finger at the truly guilty party in verses 
11, 19 & 21-23:  God. 
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God, how once shone light on Job’s path, has cut him loose, so Job says.  God has 
humbled him in the sight of all.  God ahs tossed him into the stinking mire so that he 
sits in ashes and dust.   

God has turned his hand against Job in spite of Job calling out for help.  God tosses him 
about as a leaf in the wind, and then will bring Job to death itself. 

And this to the man who wept for others, who grieved for the needy.  Now evil comes 
instead of good, darkness instead of light. 

He is now cast out of polite society, now a brother to the hated jackals and companion to 
owls/ostriches—he is out of the city and into the woods! 

His skin is necrotic, his bones feverish with infection.  And he is grieving deep within. 

Such a fall!  Have we seen anything like it?  Such a well respected individual, now fallen 
to utter rejection by even the lowest of the low in society. 

The closest that I can think of was when a president of this country had to resign from 
office in disgrace—such rejection that his political friends turned their backs on him, 
much less his foes. 

Job the blameless and upright, now the despicable. 

Because we know what really happened in the first 2 chapters, we want him to know 
also.  If only he knew that he was suffering at the hand of the adversary just because he 
was blameless and upright. 

But in this court, with the 3 prosecutors, the truth is hidden from both Job and them.  
And they are left to work it out without the key information that makes all the 
difference.  Hence the back and forth, the finger pointing, not only by Eliphaz, Bildad 
and Zophar, but by Job as well, as he points the finger at God and says, “You did this to 
me!” 

Isn’t it often the case that when we lack all the information that we point fingers so 
readily?  The problem is not just that of these 4 characters here, but all of us. 

None of us can see the entire picture of any situation.  There is always more to the back-
story of an individual’s life.  There are always more details than what we can handle at 
any one time.  There are always more variables in any given situation than our simple 
formulas can compute. 

It is the limitation of creatures who lack omniscience—the ability to be all knowing.  It is 
the condition that the book of Ecclesiastes understands—the view of the creature who is 
limited.  That is why the author provides us with sound counsel for our limited 
perspective: 

Ecclesiastes 7.10:  Say not, “Why were the former days better than these?”  For it 
is not from wisdom that you ask this. 

We don’t ask such a question because we really want the answer—we ask because we 
want the good old days to return—except we have forgotten that the “good old days” 
weren’t all that wonderful.  What has happened is that we have learned another lesson 
of Ecclesiastes: 
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Ecclesiastes 3.22:  So I saw that there is nothing better than that a man should 
rejoice in his work, for that is his lot.  Who can bring him to see what will be 
after him? 

What we learned was to enjoy what we had, with all of our limitations.  We found joy in 
the moment—and that is wisdom, and that is the gift of God.  And so there is a third 
piece of wisdom to consider: 

Ecclesiastes 7.14:  In the day of prosperity be joyful, and in the day of adversity 
consider:  God has made the one as well as the other, so that man may not find 
out anything that will be after him. 

The source of all of our days, and all the events in those days, is ultimately God himself.  
We are to enjoy the prosperity he sends us, and realize that adversity also comes to us 
from his hand, for his purpose. 

Only the Creator is omniscient.  He alone knows all the causes, all the factors, all the 
variables, all the details of any situation. 

And he knows the end from the beginning.   

Especially for Job.   

God appears to be silent in all of this, but for those of you who have read ahead, you 
know that the silence will come to an end soon enough. 

“So fine, Job will get his answers,” you say. 

“When do I get mine?  When do I find out why this or that is happening to me?  Why 
this or that event is in my past?” 

Probably no answer will come in the near future, in this life.  Yet what does come for 
us— 

• for the child of God,  

• for the one who confesses Christ as Savior and Lord 

• for the one who like Job fears God without expectation of reward and turns from 
sin because of the salvation in Christ— 

is the assurance of his care for us.  Job felt abandoned as he stands in that courtroom 
with the 3 prosecutors pointing at him.   

And yet, he was not.  God had not left the heavenly throne room for a distant journey, he 
did not turn away from Job’s suffering.   

He saw, and he redeemed, and he restored.  That is the outcome for Job. 

The assurance for is comes to us not from Job’s experience, but from Romans 8.  I like 
the alternative translation from the NASB of v. 28:   

And we know that God causes all things to work together for good to those who 
love God, to those who are called according to His purpose. 

Did you hear that?  We know.  Not “we wish.” 
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God takes all the things in your life, the good, the bad, the ugly, the wonderful, the 
despicable, and brings it all to the ultimate good for his people.  He doesn’t just 
neutralize the bad, the wicked, the despicable.  He brings good out of it. 

We need to remember that the one who wrote that had been stoned and left for dead.  
His fellow religionists took a vow to kill him.  He suffered much as a believer.  And yet 
he can say that “he knows” that all that works for the good. 

Job will learn that in time.  So will we.  Until then, our loving Father calls us to trust him 
to make all things right. 


