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Light, Momentary . . .
So we do not lose heart. Though our outer self is wasting away, our
inner self is being renewed day by day. 17 For this light momentary affliction is preparing for us an eternal weight of glory beyond all comparison, 18 as we look not to the things that are seen but to the things that
are unseen. For the things that are seen are transient, but the things that
are unseen are eternal.
2 Corinthians 4:16-18
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Looking back to Easter we are often overwhelmed with joy and hope because of the knowledge that Jesus is alive. As we walk through Good Friday, Saturday, and Easter each year we look forward to Sunday knowing
celebration is coming. The joyous realization of an empty tomb is nothing
short of exhilarating. These feelings are not new to us. We are not surprised each year by how the story unfolds because we’ve heard it so many
times before.
But what about the disciples? How did they feel on Good Friday? How deep
was their despair on Saturday? They didn’t have a service planned on Sunday morning to celebrate the risen Lord. They didn’t know what was coming. Even when He did reveal Himself, there were still some in disbelief.
Too caught up in their own expectations and doubts.
How often do you find yourself in a “Saturday Season” of life? When
those light momentary afflictions weigh heavily and for an extended period
of time attempt to strip us of hope. We seem to be blinded by our immediate circumstances and fail to understand the weight of glory that is on
the way.
Though our circumstances may seem heavy. Though we may be walking
through times when our afflictions do not make sense. Though hope seems
lost. Sunday is coming. Although we cannot see the joy to come, we know
that the weight of glory that will consume us for eternity far outweighs
the loss, pain, despair, etc. we experience for this vapor of an existence
on Earth.
Our bodies may be ravaged but He continues to work in us daily. Preparing
us to see Him. We don’t know when, but our hope is secure.

Grace and Peace,
Adam

