I~

AS 1\ FLOWE R
B'j Haro\d Doan

J

OB WAS a poet. who lived centuries. ago
in the land of Uz, somewhere in Arabia.
He was a man of God, upright ill all his
ways, and perfect in the eyes of God. Nevertheless, there came into his life, as into the
lives of all good men, a time of trouble. In
this time of trouble he was sorely afflicted
with boils. Out of his quest for the answer
to his calamity came Job's great book concerning the mortality, suffering, and eventual salvation of a man.
His fourteenth chapter begins, "Man that
is born of woman is of few days, and full of
trouble. He cometh forth like a flower, and
is cut down: he fleeth also as a shadow, and
continueth not." Sometimes a little suffering
is necessary to make one have a true picture
of himself. With Job it was true. With his
prosperity, his health, his friends, and his
egotism gone, Job could see himself as he
really was; a frail, mortal, sinful man.
With all of our great scientific advancements, our secular knowledge, and our prosperity, we are likely to lose this vision of our
true condition. But man has not changed in
nature. He is still born to trouble, and is of
few days. Statistics show that 50 million
people die each year, 13 thousand die each
day, 5,707 die each hour, 95 die every minute.
One fourth of earths population dies before
the seventh year. Out of every thousand people, only one lives to be 100, only two live to
the eightieth year, only 60 live to be 65. Man
is indeed a frail organism, a natural, carnal
being with no hope in himself beyond his own
few years of trouble.
Man was created mortal, the curse being
placed upon him after his fall from perfec-

tion. "Dust thou art, and unto dust shalt
thou return." The enemy, death, hag an appointment with all men, for, according to
Paul, "it is appointed unto man once to die."
Like the flower of the field and the grass in
the meadow, he grows for a time, but is then
cut down by the grim reaper. Nor is there
any indication from Scripture, or otherwise,
that this is not the end of man's conscious
existence until Jesus comes to give him, if
he be a believer, immortality.
Inspired Job was right when he continued
his observations, "There is hope of a tree if
it be cut down that it will sprout again." If
any of you have ever tried to clean out a
patch of sumac trees, you will know the truth
of this statement. Though cut down to a
single root, a tree may, with a good rain,
sprout forth to grow again. "But not so
man," said Job. "Man dieth, and wasteth
away •..
and where is he ...
man Iiefh
down, and riseth not: till the heavens be no
more, they shall not awake, nor be raised. out
of their sleep." Man dies, and it is the end.
He is unconscious in the grave. There, according to Solomon, "there is no work, nor
device, nor knowledge, nor wisdom, in the
grave whither thou goest" (Eccl. 9:10).
If this were all Job had to look forward
to, it would have been a miserable existence
indeed. Born to suffer, death cutting him
down in the prime of life! Is there no future
for a man I If not, why try~ What is the
use of it all t
But this is not all! The Scripture does not
leave the picture here, but paints another of
a future hope, beyond the grave, in the day
when Christ shall come to raise the dead and

restore all things to perfectij n. After reaching the first conclusion, that man is a wholly
mortal creature, destined to die and lay without knowledge or wisdom or understanding
in the grave, Job said, "0 that thou wouldest hide me in the grave, that thou wouldest
keep me secret, until thy wrath be past, that
thou wouldest appoint me a set time, and
remember me! If a man die: shall he live
again ~ All the days of my appointed time
will I wait, till my change come."
Job, in his agony of boils, mental anguish,
and grief, asked God to let him die. Job
wanted to lie in peace in the sleep of death,
waiting through the ages for the change, the
resurrection he knew would come when his
Redeemer called him from the grave. Job
was what we might call a pessimistic optimist. He was pessimistic about man and this
life, knowing there is not much of lasting
value to it. He was .pessimistic about death,
knowing it would cut him down and relieve
him of all consciousness. But, through it all,
he was an optimist, knowing that from all
evil ' God can bring good to those who love
Him. In another chapter, job said, "I know
that my redeemer liveth, and that he shall
stand in the latter day upon the earth: and
... in my flesh shall I see God." Job knew
he was mortal. He : also knew that Christ
would raise him from the dead to give him
immortality in the latter day, at the end of
the age.
Friend, it is important that you realize,
as did Job, your own hopeless condition,
Without Christ, you are nothing, you have
no future but the grave.
But, my friend, it need not be so, because,
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like Job, we have a redeemer in Christ who,
though He has not taken away the actuality of death, has taken away its finality.
By His resurrection
He proved that there is
hope beyond the grave. His words are that
"whosoever believeth in him should not perish but have everlasting
iife." Though today we may be like the short-lived,
soonforgotten flower, tomorrow we may be raised
to immortality.
Future immortal life is conditional.
It is
the gift of God bestowed ouly on believers
in Jesus the Christ, the Son of the living
God. "The wages of sin is death, but the
gift of God is eternal life, through Jesus
Christ
our Lord"
(Rom. 6: 23). Immortal
life is with Christ and will be given to believers when He comes again a second time
and raises His own from their graves "in a
moment, in the twinkling of an eye, at the
last trump: for the trumpet shall sound, and
the dead shall be raised incorruptible,
and we
shall be changed. For this corruptible
must
put on incorruption,
and this mortal must
put on immortality"
(1 Cor. 15: 52, 53).
Are you ready for the day when Christ
shall come f Have you confessed your belief
on Him and been baptized into His name t
Have you hope like Job's which can prompt
you to say, "Though I be cut down like a
flower, I know my Redeemer lives and will
one day call me forth from my sleep of
death to receive the gift of immortal life'"
If you ' have not found Christ, begin your
search today, tarry no longer, for, as Jesus
said, "No man knows the day nor the hour
wherein the Son of man cometh."
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