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GOD GIVES SONGS IN THE NIGHT

The book of Job is a book talks about
sufferings. However, sufferings are not given
by God unto men, neither are they God’s
purpose for men. Sufferings come directly
from devil. Nevertheless, God closely
monitors, behind devil’s attack, and measures
repeatedly to ensure we can bear such attack.
God’s intent is to accomplish His purpose on
us through these afflictions. It is just like
lowly coal, after going through tremendous
pressure and heat, turns into precious stones.
In the same way, God works on us through
sufferings and fiery circumstances so that we
can partake in His glorious nature.

Job was a righteous man who always
stayed away from evil. But, he was also very
self-righteous. A self-righteous man is easily a
self-centered man, and hard to be bent by God.
In the long period of trials, Job continuously
defended himself, and argued with God.
Nevertheless, sufferings did accomplish
significant work on Job. Job was able to
confess: ““ | have heard of Thee by the hearing
of the ear; but now my eye sees Thee;
Therefore, I retract, and I repent in dust and
ashes.” (Job 42:5-6) His natural life was
finally broken and received the greatest
blessing.

In Job 35, it was written: “Because of the
multitude of oppressions they cry out; They
cry for help because of the arm of the mighty,
But no one says, ‘Where is God my Maker,
who gives songs in the night.” Our God is the
Creator God, and the God who gives songs in
the night. In our life’s journey, we all went
through many night-like days, full of
sufferings and trials. How can we sing in the
nights of our life? We can’t, unless truly
knowing God’s working hand, disciplining
hand and blessing hand. We have to really
know this almighty God is also an all loving
God.

In every darkness, God never departs from
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us. He actually accompanies us through each
trial and brings intimate presence and sweet
comfort. Looking back, the most memorable
moments were usually in the days of trials.
Every time recalling God’s work, and how He
enabled us to sing in the night, we had no
choice but bow down and worship Him for His
love and grace.

Poet Asaph wrote in Psalms 77: “In the
day of my trouble I sought the Lord; In the
night my hand was stretched out without
weariness; My soul refused to be comforted.”
He was troubled by his encountering, to a
point of speechless. But he continued by
saying: “I will remember my song in the night;
I will meditate with my heart; And my spirit
ponders. Will the Lord reject forever? And
will He never be favorable again? Has His
loving kindness ceased forever? Has His
promise come to an end forever?” Although
he was still deep in his trouble, the long dark
night, he suddenly remember the song in the
night. Therefore, he was able to turn to God
from his difficult circumstance.

“I will meditate on all Thy work, And
muse on Thy deeds, ..., Thy way was in the
sea, And Thy paths is in the mighty waters,
And Thy footprints may not be known.” The
poet was able to see through the difficult trials
and saw the work and deeds of God.
Therefore, he worships His way and footprints.
God will never forsake us, nor allow us to
suffer in vain. His loving kindness is
everlasting. His promise will never go
forgotten. He will not only give us songs in
the night, but many to sing in eternity before
His throne.

Sunday Message of brother Timothy Lian
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After William Carey (1761-1834)
was well established in his pioneer
missionary work in India, his supporters in
England sent a printer to assist him. Soon
the two men were turning out portions of
the Bible for distribution. Carey had spent
many years learning the language so that
he could produce the scriptures in the local
dialect. He had also prepared dictionaries
and grammars for the use of his
successors.

One day while Carey was away, a fire
broke out and completely destroyed the
building, the presses, many Bibles, and the
precious manuscripts, dictionaries, and
grammars. When he returned and was told
of the tragic loss, he showed no sign of
despair or impatience. Instead, he knelt
and thanked God that he still had the
strength to do the work over again. He
started immediately, not wasting a moment
in self-pity. Before his death, he had
duplicated and even improved on his
earlier achievements.

God hath not promised
skies always blue.
Flower strewn pathways
all our lies thro;
God hath not promised sun without rain,
Joy without sorrow,
Peace without pain.
But God hath promised
strength for the day.
Rest for the labor, light for the way.
Grace for the trials, help from above.
Unfailing Rindness, undying love.



