Daily Bible thoughts 8: Wednesday 11th January, 2012: 1 Samuel 18:10-20

Saul was mad with jealousy, and jealousy is a deadly thing. It causes you to want to be rid of people and the ultimate expression of this is murder (10/11. There is a mystery about the expression an evil spirit from God, but the commentators tend to agree that the author is emphasising God’s sovereignty in what happened. He was in control of the demonic element – just as in the story of Job.) Murder begins in the heart, often long before the first ‘spear’ is thrown. When Saul did not succeed in killing David himself, he was happy to think the Philistines would do the job (17). Maybe Saul’s thinking was that the bride-price for Merab would be some warring, and in that David could possibly be finished off (we will see more of this thinking in the next passage 22 – 30) It must have been scary for Saul to see that God was no longer with him, but that he was so manifestly with David.
You need to kill jealousy in your heart before it turns you into a killer. To do so you have to go down a counter-intuitive route: a.) Thank God for this person for whom you feel envy. Praise Him regularly for their gifts and the immense contribution they bring to the organisation/church etc; b.) pray for them, that the Lord will use them more and more; c.) decide to speak well of them to others and do it. Don’t sprinkle bits of mud all over the things they do – undermining their achievements by suggesting that their successes are tarnished in some way; d.) be kind to them. Write them notes and cards etc. Tell them you appreciate them, and that you pray for them. Reach out to them and make them a friend, so that they cannot possibly be an enemy. In these ways (and no doubt others too) you can slay the green-eyed monster within. Go to war on your flesh life, and not against that individual. Then you will be fighting the battles of the LORD (17).
Prayer: Heavenly Father, I may not be like other people, but I am me. Thank you for my uniqueness. Equip me to be the best version of me that I can be. Grant me true success – the kind that comes from you being with me.
