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“Oh, that my words were recorded, that they were written on a scroll, 
that they were inscribed with an iron tool on lead, or en​graved in rock forever! 
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. How my heart yearns within me!



I know that my Redeemer lives;



What comfort this sweet sentence gives!



He lives, He lives, who once was dead;



He lives, my everliving Head! CW152v1.

We sang the words, but are they true?  We said that we know that our Redeemer lives, but do we really?  If we did indeed know that our Redeemer lives, why would we ever live the way we do?


The words are taken from the middle of Job’s book, a very unusual book of the Bible.  Job is a rather hard book to understand, partly because it is written in poetry.  Many commentators think that the people spoke the way we do, but the author of the book set their thoughts to poetry, which makes it more beautiful, but also more difficult for us to understand.


But the really difficult thing to understand in the book of Job is its subject matter, which is suffering.  It addresses the question of why good people suffer.  No one has trouble understanding when bad people suffer.  If you do the crime, you serve the time—that makes sense.  But when a four-year-old boy attends his father funeral, and then is killed in a car accident on the way home, how does that make sense?  When a man stops to help a boy he accidentally hit, and is beaten up by others, how does that make sense?  It is hard enough to understand when bad people succeed; but how can we understand when good people suffer?  That is what the book of Job is about.


Job was a very good man, a devoted husband, a loving father of ten children, an excellent breadwinner who had been blessed by God with great abundance.  Wealth at Job’s time was measured in flocks and herds, and he had them.  One day, a servant came and told him that his five hundred yoke of oxen and five hundred donkeys had been taken by the Sabeans.  Before he had finished his report, a second servant came to tell him that his seven thousand sheep had been destroyed in a lightning storm.  Before he had finished his report, a third servant came to tell him that his three thousand camels had been stolen by the Chaldeans.  Before he had finished his report, a fourth servant came to tell him that a tornado had struck the house where his ten children were at a feast and killed them all.


The question that comes to our minds quite naturally is, “What had Job done to deserve all of this?”  The answer the book of Job provides is, “Nothing.”  Job was innocent; Job was a good man; Job deserved none of this in any way that we can determine.  Listen to the beautiful words Job spoke after these four servants had reported the loss of his wealth and of his children: “Naked I came from my mother’s womb, and naked I will depart. The Lord gave and the Lord has taken away; may the name of the Lord be praised.” Jb1v21.

As if all this was not enough, Job then got sick.  He had painful sores all over his body, sores that he didn’t want to put pressure on.  If he stood up, the sores on the bottom of his feet hurt.  If he sat down or lay down, he would cause other sores to hurt.  Again, we ask, very naturally, “What had Job done to deserve this?”  His wife told him that there was no hope left at all; he should curse God loudly, and challenge God to kill him, for then, at least, he would be out of his misery.  A lot of help she was!


Job had three good friends named Eliphaz, Bildad, and Zophar.  When they heard about Job’s troubles, they came to visit him.  I’m sure they intended to comfort Job, but they brought him no comfort, for they were overwhelmed by the question of what Job had done to deserve all this.  They encouraged Job to confess his crimes that had caused all this suffering.  They knew of no crimes Job had done, but he must have done some crimes, secret crimes, to be punished in this way.  They offered many suggestions of terrible crimes Job had committed.  They accused Job of many terrible things.  This was the comfort they brought to Job.  Job sought to defend his innocence.  Over half of the book of Job is taken up with their repetitive accusations and Job’s defense.


In the midst of that section, Job breaks forth into his confession that his Redeemer lives.  These are very important words, he says, words that should be written on a scroll, or etched on a sheet of lead, or even chiseled into rock.  “I know that my Redeemer lives, and that in the end He will stand upon the earth.”  I have a Redeemer, and He is alive again, and will still be alive and in power at the end of the world.  I will die, but He continues to live.  Nothing can hurt Him, and since He is my Redeemer, He will help me.  “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.”  Yes, I will die, and you will put me in the ground, and my flesh and bones will decay into dust.  But my Redeemer will raise me to life again, and in this same body made alive again I will again see my Redeemer with my own eyes.  Yes, I know that my Redeemer lives!


This leads naturally to the question of what Job knew about his Redeemer and how he knew it.  Job may well be the oldest book in the Bible.  It has no historical connection to any other book in the Bible, and yet Job was a historical person.  The prophet Ezekiel refers to Noah and Job as real people, as does the New Testament writer James.  There is reason to date the book of Job not long after Noah, within a few generations after Noah and his wife and their three sons and their wives and all the animals left the ark.


First, in the generations shortly after the flood, people still lived much longer than they do today.  For example, Noah’s great-great-great-grandson Peleg lived to be 209 years old.  At the end of the book of Job, all Job’s wealth was restored to him, and he lived another 140 years.  Second, there is more information about dinosaurs in the book of Job than anywhere else in the Bible.  Dinosaurs were created by God, and baby dinosaurs were taken onto the ark by Noah along with all the other animals, but they did not survive long in the climate change that came after the flood.  What we have left of dinosaurs today is fossil skeletons of those who perished in the flood.  But Job obviously knew about dinosaurs before they became extinct.  Most likely, Job lived a few centuries after the flood, before Abraham received God’s promises about the coming Savior.


But that would mean that all of Job’s knowledge about his Redeemer had come from the first promise of the Savior given to Adam and Eve, the only promise of the Savior given before Abraham’s time.  After Satan in the form of a snake led Eve and Adam into sin, God cursed the snake with the promise of the Redeemer who would step on the snake’s head.  God pro​mised, “I will put enmity between you and the woman, and between your offspring and Hers; He will crush your head, and you will crush His heel.” Gn3v15.  Eve concluded from this promise that her firstborn son would be God, since a mere man had been defeated by Satan.  Her offspring would have to be greater than Adam; her offspring would have to be God and man to defeat Satan.  Eve was right, but wrong to apply that to her first​born son, Cain.


Further thought about that promise points to the death of Eve’s off​spring, since Satan would crush His heel.  And yet her offspring would crush Satan’s head, a mortal wound.  So the conclusion followed that the offspring, the Redeemer, would suffer a heel wound, not a permanent death, but a temporary death, a dying and rising again.  Job latched onto that pro​mise and confessed his firm faith that his Redeemer, the One anticipated and longed for, would live again after He died.  So Job confessed that his Redeemer lives, and will never die again.


Do we know that our Redeemer lives?  Of course, we do!  In the midst of Easter Sunday, of course we know that our Redeemer lives!  We have heard the historical records of Jesus’ glorious resurrection on Easter Sunday.  We have heard from all the eyewitnesses of His resurrection.  We have sung the hymns.  We are surrounded by family and friends who believe just as we do.  We have good health and much success in life.  The Lord has been good to us and blessed us.  Of course, we know that our Redeemer lives!


When Job confessed, “I know that my Redeemer lives, and that in the end He will stand upon the earth,” he did not have most of those things.  His great wealth was gone, and he was a poor man.  His 401k had not only been gutted, but he had no retirement plan left at all.  His children had not just moved away or been alienated, but they were all dead.  His wife had turned against him.  All the friends he had, the only ones who came to visit him in his distress, spent all their time accusing him of things he hadn’t done.  Even God had taken away all the wealth He had given to Job.  His health was shot, and he was actually looking forward to death as an end to the constant pain he was in.  That’s when Job confessed, “I know that my Redeemer lives, and that in the end He will stand upon the earth.”  There is nothing else, nothing at all, for me to rely on except for this one truth, that my Redeemer, the Savior promised by God to me, that He still lives!  Therefore, no matter how I suffer now, no matter how much pain I am in, He is still my Redeemer, and death will take me into His presence forever.


Do we know that our Redeemer lives?  Do we have any excuse for not knowing that our Redeemer lives?  We have the full record of all Jesus did in fulfillment of the one promise Job had, the one given to Eve and Adam.  We have the full record of Jesus’ words and deeds demonstrating that He was God and man at the same time.  We have the full record of His suffering and death in payment for what our crimes deserved from God.  We have the full record of His resurrection the third day after the payment was made.  Job is with Jesus now in the home He prepared for him.  Do you know that your Redeemer lives?


Job did not know all the answers to the questions about suffering, and neither do we.  God does.  God put Job in a situation where he could make a beautiful confession of his faith in his Redeemer.  None of us want to be in Job’s sandals, but even in the suffering we do have, we can still confess our faith in our Redeemer who has blessed us so abundantly, not just with camels and sheep and oxen and families, but with forgiveness for our crimes, with the promise that we will rise from our graves.


Do we know that our Redeemer lives?  Will we know that our Redeemer lives tomorrow?  Will we live that way?  Will we still remem​ber that our Redeemer lives next Sunday?  Amen.
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