We live in a religious age where we are constantly besieged by popular preachers and writers regarding God's willingness to heal—the "Name it and claim it prophets." I'm a strong believer in divine healing. I know what it is to be healed personally; and I have seen others through the years healed by the Lord in a definite way. I have always emphasized in my ministry God's willingness to heal the body according to his sovereign pleasure and purpose.

But in our search for healing, prosperity, success and blessing from the lord, we're sadly and tragically missing out on something immeasurably more important. While we're continually crying out to God to bless us, we have failed to realize that God may want to wound us, bruise us, crush us.

Jesus said that the servant is not above his Lord. Even the Father, in order to affect His sovereign plan of redemption, chose to "crush" His own Son, that He might bring eternal blessing to mankind: "it was the Lord's will to crush him."                                                                                                                                                     In our rush to be successful we have fought off being wounded by God; in our struggle to become somebody we have shied away from God's bruising blows to our self-centered egos and unsanctified ambitions.

J. R. Miller realized this and observed, "Whole, unbruised, unbroken men and women are of little use to God." A.W. Tozer recognized the same truth when he said that those whom God chooses to bless greatly he must first wound deeply. There is no blessing apart from the blows. There is no resurrection without the cross.

When Jesus prayed in Gethsemane, "Not as I will, but as you will", he understood that he could not be the Father's instrument of atonement without surrendering to the Father's crushes. If Jesus as the Son of God could not accomplish his Father's will apart from accepting his Father's wounds, what makes us think we can accomplish the purposes of God apart from without accepting his bruises?

Could it be that too many of our Lord's servants today are praying for God to bless them when, instead, the God and Father of our Lord Jesus Christ wants to wound them, bruise them, crush them? Too often our prayers consist of "Bless ME, bless ME, bless ME," when they should be "WOUND me, BRUISE me, CRUSH me."

God's wounds are necessary because of the tendency of human nature to be proud. The Apostle Paul finally reached the point in his struggle over the "thorn" in his flesh where he understood God's purpose of the thorn. He wrote later that God sent it to "keep me from being too elated by the surpassing greatness of the revelations" (2 Cor. 12:7). How much pride is being flaunted in the body of Christ because God's servants have resisted the disciplining that comes from accepting God's piercing wounds in our points of pride.

When God chooses to wound his servants he selects the precise spots where they are the most vulnerable, the very places in their character and personality where a blow from God would cause them the most pain. He did this physically to Jacob by selecting one of man's most critical nerves—the sciatica. God struck his servant with a precision blow. He will do the same to us . . . if we don't run from the hand that would discipline us in love.

The God who wounded Jacob, Job, Paul, and His own Son, will wound his servants precisely where they need it the most. Why? In order to destroy us? Never! But because he is the Master Potter and wants to make us. Or, to change the metaphor, he takes our crushed egos, our wounded pride, our bitter failures, our defeated dreams—that he might create a divine fragrance, a heavenly aroma to ascend back to His throne. And when He smells the sweet smelling savor of His own making, He is pleased and rewarded. We want God to use our strengths; God wants to use our wounds. For God knows we are never stronger than when we are wounded. Because it is His wounds that make us weak in ourselves so that we might be strong in the Lord                                                                                                             Ralph Tilley

