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This can seem like a very pessimistic text—it has often been used at funerals—so perhaps a little intro​duction will be helpful.  Job may well be the oldest book in the Bible.  There is nothing in it to indicate where it fits into Old Testament history.  Job is not in the genealogy of the Savior anywhere, but Job is clearly a believer in the promised Savior.  He is a very rich man, blessed with a wife and ten children.  He works hard, and is totally dedi​cated to his God.


But, as you remember, Job lost everything in one day.  All his wealth was taken away.  All his children died when a storm collapsed the house they were in.  His wife turned against him.  The next day, he was afflicted with painful boils all over, so that he could not stand up, sit down, or lie down without being in pain.  Then his three good friends showed up and told him he was suffering because he had sinned.  They actually told him it was his own fault that his ten children died when the house they were in collapsed on them.  Job sinned, and that led to their death.


It isn’t until the end of the book that we learn a little bit about what was going on.  We never learn why Job was suffering so.  It seems to have had nothing to do with Job; that is, Job did not in any way cause the suf​fering.  God’s ways are beyond our comprehension.  At the end of the book, Job was restored to health and to wealth, and given ten new children.  The book concludes, “Job lived a hundred and forty years.… And so he died, old and full of years.” Jb42v16,17.  Similarly, we are told that “Abraham breathed his last and died at a good old age, an old man and full of years.” Gn25v8.  Jacob said to the Egyptian pharaoh, “The years of my pilgrimage are a hundred and thirty. My years have been few and diffi​cult, and they do not equal the years of the pilgrimage of my fathers.” Gn47v9.

In between the first two chapters and the last chapter, which present the history of what happened, there are thirty-nine chapters of conversation, most of it misleading or misled.  At the end, God speaks the truth for four chapters.  A young friend named Elihu speaks for five chapters of arro​gance.  Before that, there are twenty-nine chapters of conversation between Job and his three friends.  Over and over again, they accuse him of causing his own troubles with his sins.  Over and over Job defends himself.  The conversation is sort of a round robin.  Friend number one speaks and Job replies; friend number two speaks and Job replies; friend number three speaks and Job replies.  That pattern is repeated three times.  Our text today is from Job’s words at the end of round one.  It can be regarded as pessi​mistic, but remember the pain Job was in, and the confusion his friends were leading him into.  This is what Job said:



Man born of woman is of few days and full of trouble. 
He springs up like a flower and withers away; like a fleeting shadow, he does not endure. 
Do you fix your eye on such a one?


These words have often been used at funerals.  “Man born of woman is of few days and full of trouble.”  Right you are, Job!  In our local paper this week, there were two deaths recorded at the relatively young age of 51.  I know nothing about either one, except that 51 is too young to die.  I also heard that Dr. Clark died, also about 51 years old.  “Man born of woman is of few days.”  Fifty-one years is less than 20,000 days, way too few.  When a person is young, the future stretches out indefinitely, and there will be no end to life.  But do we feel the same 7,000 days later, roughly twenty years later?  Seventy years of life is a little over 25,000 days; is that enough for us?  I think we will still agree with Job that “man born of woman is of few days.”


Job was, of course, aware that Adam and Eve had been created by God to be of many days, that is, to live forever in the Garden of Eden.  There was never to have been any sickness or death at all.  Job knew how they had changed that themselves by their rebellion against God.  He knew the truth of what the apostle Paul later put into words, “Sin entered the world through one man, and death through sin, and in this way death came to all men, because all sinned.… Death reigned from the time of Adam.” Ro5v12,14.

Job knew that he himself would one day die as a result of Adam’s sin, which he had fully made his own by his own sins.  He put his trust in the coming Savior.  Job beautifully confessed five chapters later, “I know that my Redeemer lives, and that in the end He will stand upon the earth. And after my skin has been destroyed, yet in my flesh I will see God; I myself will see Him with my own eyes—I, and not another.” Jb19v25-27.

But for the present, Job’s life consisted of constant pain, pain so severe he soon began wishing he was dead.  At one point, he cursed the day of his own birth, because the pain was so intense.  Time indications are not abundant in Job, but it is quite possible that the whole book occupies a time of only a couple weeks.  When his three good friends arrived, they spent the first week sitting there with Job saying nothing.  And yet, from Job’s per​spective, his life from that time on was pain.  He didn’t and couldn’t realize that his pain would end.  If I may use a pale comparison, I hit my thumb with a hammer this week.  Stupid thing to do, I know.  But as soon as I did that, my entire body consisted of one thumb which hurt.  That pain slowly faded, and life began to return to normal, until I happened to bump that thumb, and then my whole body was again one painful thumb.  I think Job felt similarly.


There are two lessons for us to take home from Job’s words, based on the two kinds of people his words apply to.  Job first states the case that people live short lives, “Man born of woman is of few days and full of trouble. He springs up like a flower and withers away; like a fleeting shadow, he does not endure.”  The strength and vigor of young people is amazing, but young people turn into old cripples, if they live long enough.  Then Job draws his conclusion, the one we want to consider, “Do you fix your eye on such a one?”  Will you base your life on such a short-lived human being?


We do that in abundance.  Sometimes it borders on idolatry.  Some​times it is idolatry.  We in America idolize sports stars.  We enjoy how they play the game.  We cheer for them, especially if they are playing for our team.  They are the greatest!  Then the news leaks out about the perfor​mance-enhancing drugs, and we realize that we have not been cheering for a person, but for a drug.  There is the abusive lifestyle, the conspicuous consumption of huge amounts of money.  There are often fatherless chil​dren, broken marriages, and now bullying.  We do not need to give names to such stories, for the names are legion, repeated to boredom.  And Job asks, “Do you fix your eye on such a one?”


We idolize those in the entertainment industry, actors and actresses, singers, etc.  What talent God has given them!  How dedicated they have been to constant training!  But they, too, seek to set new records about abu​sive lifestyles, to take sleeze to new depths of depravity.  Stories abound of promising young entertainers who burned out quickly, and found an early grave.  Again, Job asks, “Do you fix your eye on such a one?”


We would like to idolize some politicians.  Our world is once again in a mess, and the only hope, humanly speaking, is for some decent leader to come along and lead us in the right way for a while.  But in our American system, any potential leader has a long gauntlet to run through, and a lot can happen between here and there.  Many a pro​mising potential leader bombs out early from the skeletons in his or her closet.  We will soon be observing the fiftieth anniversary of the assas​si​nation of John F. Kennedy.  He has been idolized so highly over the years, in spite of all the skeletons in his closet that have also been aired to the public.  But once again, to cling to Job’s point, “Do you fix your eye on such a one?”


Should we idolize Martin Luther?  Today is his 530th birthday.  But he does not still live; he died 62 years later on February 18, 1546.  People have idolized televangelists galore, only to watch them crumble one by one.  In many ways, it is different occupation, same outcome.  “Do you fix your eye on such a one?”  No, no human being.  None can save.


There is one, however.  “Man born of woman” He definitely was, born of the virgin Mary, and thus fully a human being.  “Of few days” He certainly was, just over 12,000 days in his thirty-three years.  “Full of trouble” His life definitely was.  It started when they tried to kill the new​born Baby.  How can they want to kill a Baby?  Of course, we in America are still slaughtering them by the millions, so we have no right to ask how they could want to kill one Baby.  He went about doing good and helping people, and they hounded Him and said He was using the devil’s power.  Even though He was innocent, they took Him to kangaroo court and nailed Him to the cross.  Deserted by the crowds, only a few friends remained to bury Him quietly.  Again, Job asks, “Do you fix your eye on such a one?”  One more dead human being.  One more hope dashed.


“He is not here; He has risen, just as He said. Come and see the place where He lay. Then go quickly and tell His disciples: ‘He has risen from the dead and is going ahead of you into Galilee. There you will see Him.’” Mt28v6,7.  They never said that about Adam or Job or Abra​ham or David or Luther or JFK.  “Do you fix your eye on such a one?”  Not if they stay dead.  But when “such a one” rises from His grave, when One who was “born of woman” and “full of trouble” dies and rises again, then we can and should and must “fix our eyes on such a one”!


Do you see the difference Job’s words point to?  There are two kinds of people in the world from this perspective: there is everyone else, and there is Jesus.  There is everyone else who died and is buried, the end.  And there is Jesus who died and was buried and rose again and lives forever.  There is everyone else who did nothing for us, even if they wanted to, and there is Jesus who did everything for us because He wanted to, and who gives it all to us by faith.


The English philosopher Thomas Hobbes wrote that “the life of man [is] solitary, poor, nasty, brutish, and short.”  Job agrees.  All people in the world agree.  Even if they disagree, they demonstrate the truth of Hobbes’ words in their death.  Only Jesus reverses the pattern.  Only Jesus brings us life that is blessed with an eternal Friend at our side always.  He says, “I have come that they may have life, and have it to the full.” Jn10v10.  “Do you fix your eye on such a one?”  The writer to the Hebrews answers, Yes! “Let us fix our eyes on Jesus, the Author and Perfector of our faith, who for the joy set before Him endured the cross, scorning its shame, and sat down at the right hand of the throne of  God.” He12v2.  Amen.
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