
I hate him; for he never prophesied

F.B. Meyer: 

I hate him; for he never prophesied

good unto me, but always evil. 2 Chron. xviii. 7.

 

THIS was a very naive confession. Of course, Micaiah could not speak good of Ahab, whose life was
diametrically opposed to all that was God&#8209;like and holy. Micaiah had no animosity towards the king of
lsrael; it was not a personal matter with him. He simply read from the page of the future as God opened it to his
eyes, and in which the out&#8209;working of the king's evil life was disclosed in gloomy characters. It was as
absurd to hate him because he read such dark lessons from the inevitable future, as for a householder to shoot
his dog, that bays all night, to warn his master against the burglar engaged in rifling his home.

The Bible, the pastor, the whole Church of God, are hated by worldlings for the same reason, because they
cannot speak hopefully of their future. It is as though a card&#8209;playing crew were to hate the watchman
who told them that the course of their vessel was straight for the surf and rocks of the shore. If men will persist
in violating God's law, in breaking through the hedge of thorns, and in pursuing their own wild ways, they
cannot possibly expect the blessedness of the Beatitudes. However, their hatred against those who warn them
is really directed towards God. They are indignant that they cannot have their way; their proud spirit would like
to overturn the very order of the universe rather than that it should be thwarted. They cannot endure the
contrast between God's children and themselves. Do not be surprised if the world hate you. It shows that you
are no more of the world than your Master was. Jesus said: "If they have persecuted Me, they will also
persecute you; if they have kept my saying, they will keep yours also."

Page 1/1


