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Luke 6:17-26 (ESV): 
 And he came down with them and stood on a level place, with a great crowd of his disciples and a great multitude of 
people from all Judea and Jerusalem and the seacoast of Tyre and Sidon, who came to hear him and to be healed of their 
diseases. And those who were troubled with unclean spirits were cured. And all the crowd sought to touch him, for power came 
out from him and healed them all. 
And he lifted up his eyes on his disciples, and said: 

“Blessed are you who are poor, for yours is the kingdom of God. 
“Blessed are you who are hungry now, for you shall be satisfied. 
“Blessed are you who weep now, for you shall laugh. 
“Blessed are you when people hate you and when they exclude you and revile you and spurn your name as evil, on account of 
the Son of Man! Rejoice in that day, and leap for joy, for behold, your reward is great in heaven; for so their fathers did to the 
prophets. 
“But woe to you who are rich, for you have received your consolation. 
“Woe to you who are full now, for you shall be hungry. 
“Woe to you who laugh now, for you shall mourn and weep. 
“Woe to you, when all people speak well of you, for so their fathers did to the false prophets.” 
  
  

The Holy Spirit has been revealing truth through circumstances in my life. These are rough waters our 
family is sailing on lately, and Jesus is the only anchor keeping my boat from capsizing. Have you been 
on this sea too? Are you there now?  
 When I turned and looked at the ocean I’ve crossed so far, I recognized for the first time that the 
storm around me has been raging for many years. For much of that time, I ignored Jesus in the boat 
with me. I looked into the waves with a brave face, told myself it was nothing and manned the sails 
alone. I was captain and crew, stepping around my Deliverer to secure a line or change course. 
Avoiding eye contact with Him while signaling to other vessels that all was good. I was barely afloat, but 
believed I had what I needed; and what I didn’t have, I could get for myself. 
 A shift has been occurring in me over the last three years. The weather hasn’t changed much. 
Perhaps the tropical storm is now a hurricane, but I needed a Savior then and I need one now. What’s 
changed is my vision. What looked like choppy seas to my denying eyes became 40-foot swells as the 
scales of pride fell off. The Lord in His grace turned up the volume on the storm a bit so I could 
experience my need for Him. I have never before longed for Heaven like I do now, and somehow that 
inserts a new kind of joy into every day. The Word of God comes alive when we understand that we 
need it like food and water, and knowing Jesus becomes a grand adventure that we’d sign up for every 
morning for the rest of our lives. Out of devastation comes life; out of destitution comes joy.  
 Where are you experiencing your deep need for Christ? Spend some time imagining life in 
Heaven, where you’ll be free of all the things that cause pain and heartbreak here and now. Who are 
you without those? That’s how Jesus knows you. I can’t wait to meet you there. 


