Rebuke and Discipline - February 21, 2010

From time to time, children need rebuke and discipline. This is also true, of course, with God's children. But
how do you deal with it? As we study the Scripture and apply it to our lives, we soon find areas where we
have run afoul of God's will. Do we seek change in ourselves or do we try to change the Word of God to fit
our lives? We can't really change the Word of God, but sometimes we might say things like, “That isn't
really what it means,” “Things were different back in Bible times. Today is different,” “The words may have
been translated differently,” or “That's not really what I'm doing.” We may try to explain away the
conviction, but we still hear and feel the rebuke from God. The better option is to change our ways to
adapt to God's unchanging Word. We can ignore rebuke or complain about it, or we can repent and be
blessed because of it.

Proverbs 1:23
Turn you at my reproof: behold, I will pour out my spirit unto you, I will make known my words unto you.

Ezra 10:10-12

10 And Ezra the priest stood up, and said unto them, Ye have transgressed, and have taken strange wives,
to increase the trespass of Israel. 11 Now therefore make confession unto the LORD God of your fathers,
and do his pleasure: and separate yourselves from the people of the land, and from the strange wives. 12
Then all the congregation answered and said with a loud voice, As thou hast said, so must we do.

Proverbs 23:13-14
13 Withhold not correction from the child: for if thou beatest him with the rod, he shall not die. 14 Thou
shalt beat him with the rod, and shalt deliver his soul from hell.

Ephesians 6:4
And, ye fathers, provoke not your children to wrath: but bring them up in the nurture and admonition of the
Lord.

Proverbs 3:11-12
11 My son, despise not the chastening of the LORD; neither be weary of his correction: 12 For whom the
LORD loveth he correcteth; even as a father the son in whom he delighteth.

Psalm 39

1 To the chief Musician, even to Jeduthun, A Psalm of David. I said, I will take heed to my ways, that I sin not
with my tongue: I will keep my mouth with a bridle, while the wicked is before me. 2 I was dumb with
silence, I held my peace, even from good; and my sorrow was stirred. 3 My heart was hot within me, while I
was musing the fire burned: then spake I with my tongue, 4 LORD, make me to know mine end, and the
measure of my days, what it is; that I may know how frail I am. 5 Behold, thou hast made my days as an
handbreadth; and mine age is as nothing before thee: verily every man at his best state is altogether vanity.
Selah. 6 Surely every man walketh in a vain shew: surely they are disquieted in vain: he heapeth up riches,
and knoweth not who shall gather them. 7 And now, Lord, what wait I for? my hope is in thee. 8 Deliver me
from all my transgressions: make me not the reproach of the foolish. 9 I was dumb, I opened not my mouth;
because thou didst it. 10 Remove thy stroke away from me: I am consumed by the blow of thine hand. 11
When thou with rebukes dost correct man for iniquity, thou makest his beauty to consume away like a
moth: surely every man is vanity. Selah. 12 Hear my prayer, O LORD, and give ear unto my cry; hold not thy
peace at my tears: for I am a stranger with thee, and a sojourner, as all my fathers were. 13 O spare me, that
I may recover strength, before I go hence, and be no more.



