the well-spring of spiritual liberty (John 8.32) for all who seek salvation (Romans
1.16). But this attention alone is insufficient.
Truth also demands our ACCEPTANCE. Having carefully searched the
inspired Scriptures for confirmation of the message presented to them, and having
verified the truth of the Gospel proclaimed by Paul and Silas, “Therefore many of
them believed” (Acts 17.12). Such is the only natural response to truth from any
honest heart, for “without faith it is impossible to please [God]” (Hebrews 11.6). The
salvation of one’s soul demands that he “in humility receive the word implanted”
(James 1.21). In other words, truth demands a place within us, woven into the very
fiber of our being and grafted into our hearts, that our lives might be shaped by
God’s will. But, “Can that faith save him?” (James 2.14)
Truth ultimately demands our ACTION. Having exhorted his audience to
meekly receive the truth, James continued by saying, “But prove yourselves doers of
the word, and not merely hearers who delude themselves… An effectual doer, this
man will be blessed in what he does” (James 1.22,25). To fully believe the truth (Acts
17.12) is to implement what it demands for our lives (cf. Acts 16.30-34). Attention to
and acceptance of truth without its application is much akin to receiving a
physician’s diagnosis without taking the prescribed treatment. “Even so faith, if it
has no works, is dead, being by itself… You see that a man is justified by works and
not by faith alone… For just as the body without the spirit is dead, so also faith
without works is dead” (James 2.14-26). One absolutely cannot be of noble character
while refusing submission to the truth of God (cf. Matthew 7.21). Jesus simply
asked, “Why do you call Me, ‘Lord, Lord,’ and do not do what I say?” (Luke 6.46)
Divine wisdom enjoins, “Buy the truth, and do not sell it” (Proverbs 23.23). The
unsurpassed value of truth demands our attention, acceptance, and action. Any less
is to choose the bondage of ignorance, to embrace the travesty of falsehood, and to
live under the condemnation of error. Noble-mindedness, like that demonstrated by
those ancient Bereans, is the only acceptable response to the truth of God’s word.

~jeremy paschall

God Owns Me
David King
“And you have lifted yourself up against the Lord of heaven . . . The God who holds your
breath in His hand and owns all your ways, you have not glorified.” (Daniel 5:23)
Belshazzar was a typical Mesopotamian king: fabulously wealthy and powerful. Or at
least that’s how he thought of himself. Even as the Medes and Persians were closing in
on his palace (v. 30), the king in his arrogance threw a great party for a thousand of his
lords (v. 1). No one could touch him; after all, who else had the resources to put on such
a magnificent performance?
But the handwriting was on the wall, and Belshazzar’s time was up (v. 5-28). The proud
tyrant had only hours to live, and all his wealth and power could not save him. Too late,
he learned from Daniel that the God whom he had spurned “owns all your ways,” and it
was time to answer to his true Master.
God owns me, too. Whatever interests I pursue in my life, there will come a time when I
must cash them in and explain to Him why I made the choices I made. However I
choose to use my time, that time is borrowed from Him, and someday He will ask me
how I spent it. All my assets, all my talents, all the opportunities and privileges and
relationships — even the very air that I breathe — everything belongs to Him, and He
can call it in at a time and manner of His choosing.
Once I understand that simple truth about my life, it should awaken a profound
humility about who I am and my purpose in life. God has put me here to glorify Him,
not my own selfish ego. That awareness will influence every decision I make. Life is not
about me. It’s about Him, and I must bend my will to His.
God gives each one of us the freedom to use our lives any way we want. But in a sense,
none of us are really autonomous. We belong to Him, and someday we will return to
Him as naked and helpless as the day we were born. The question is, what are we doing
with the precious few days God has given us? Are we using them to accomplish His
purpose, or ours?
I can’t see it like Belshazzar did, but the handwriting is on the wall for me, too. When
the time comes for God to take me away, will I be ready for it?

