“Be Careful…”
23 
But these people have stubborn and rebellious hearts; 



they have turned aside and gone away. 

24 
They do not say to themselves, 



'Let us fear the LORD our God, 




who gives autumn and spring rains in season,




who assures us of the regular weeks of harvest.' 

25 
YOUR wrongdoings have kept these away;



YOUR sins have deprived YOU of good.
(Selected Passage: Jer 5:23-25, NIV, Formatted for emphasis; THE ONE YEAR BIBLE for Oct. 5: Jer.4:19-6:14; Col. 1:21-2:7; Ps. 77:1-20; Prov. 24:23-25)
A Second Look

“Be careful…” has become a common and easy closing line to a casual conversation. As friendly words are spoken and the parting salutation approaches, we often hear one say to the other, “Be careful.” While the words are most frequently spoken from a warm and sincere heart, most of us do not understand and respect these words as we should. Above all things we need to be oh so careful about our attitudes and actions toward the LORD! As you read the emphasis added to verse twenty-five, I hope you do not feel this to be a cheap or tawdry way to get in a dig at you or an effort to dis anyone. Quite the opposite, the emphasis placed upon the second person singular or plural pronoun of possession (your) or the second person, singular or plural, personal pronoun (you) is used to underscore the sobering truth that often our own attitudes and actions hold the hand of God’s blessing upon us at great distance. Could there be any greater tragedy or any greater display of sad ignorance that the lips of a child pursed tightly shut in rejection of the feared medicine which, if received, would quiet his body writhing in pain?
Have you run from the hand of God’s blessing while complaining that God never seems to bless you? Have you resentfully snapped at God for refusing to answer your prayers while you are refusing to open your mail or answer your phone containing the words you need? Have you cured God for the sharp briars embedded in your feet having taken an unwise shortcut through Mr. McGreeley’s Posted pasture? Who cares that you passed four “NO TRESPASSING” signs just after you climbed through a five foot high barbed wire fence? Have you cried out in trembling terror as you plunged into frigid waters at the precise point of the “DANGER! THIN ICE!” sign? Have you offered a sharp, even snide, retort “Whatcha’ doin’ makin’ ya' quota?” to the police officer as he wrote out your ticket for speeding 75 MPH in a 55 MPH zone?
A Second Thought
Finding someone to blame never makes the wounded heart feel better.
A Second Step

“LORD, give me the integrity to own the responsibility of my folly.”
A Second Mile
When was the last time you blocked God’s hand of blessing?



Terry Booth
