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Text:  “Oh that I were as in months past, as in the days when God 

preserved me.” Job 29, verse 2. 

 

 This is the complaint of a child of God who has known God’s 

favour, tasted that He is gracious, proved His mercy and felt His love. 

But now, that kind and gracious God, who so blessed him in former 

days, has withdrawn all the comforts that he once enjoyed. In Job’s 

heart and life it left a solemn, deeply felt vacuum; a void – as it must do 

in the heart of every living child of God who has ever tasted that God is 

gracious. The wicked (who know no changes) would not understand 

this language. But to those who have enjoyed the light of God’s 

countenance and felt a little of the love in His smile, it is a most painful 

and trying experience when He withdraws these comforts. 

 

 It is a wonderful mercy, dear friends, if you do have a retrospect; a 

God-given retrospect, as Job had. He could look back to better days – 

not just in providence: he certainly could do that. There were not only 

days of providential blessing, there were also days of spiritual blessing. 

There was dew on Job’s branch. He had frequent access to his God; 

fellowship and communion. Worship was a delight. Job was one who 

walked closely with his God. That was his retrospect. It is a great 

mercy if you have a retrospect. Have you got a retrospect? Can you 

look back to times of refreshing and seasons of blessing when you 

undoubtedly felt the Lord was on your side and at your right hand? You 

enjoyed sweet unction, fellowship and communion. Well, we may say 

this: if ever you have had a God-given retrospect, you will also have a 

God-given prospect. Of that I have no doubt. The Lord said to His 

ancient people in captivity (and Job, later on, himself confessed it in 

different language), “I know the thoughts that I think toward you, saith 

the LORD, thoughts of peace, and not of evil, to give you an expected 
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end.” The good hymn-writer takes it up in a hymn that is very rarely 

sung, but, nonetheless, is very true: 

 
“Thy thoughts of peace to Israel’s race, 

                                  From everlasting flowed; 

   And when Thou hid’st Thy lovely face 

                                 Thou still art Israel’s God.” 

J. Kent 

 

 Now, although Job was devoid of comfort at this time, and was 

being taught that he could not rely on the feelings that those comforts 

had brought in bygone days, he was proving; in a very dark, trying, 

tribulatory path: that his only arm of support was God’s faithfulness; 

God’s unchangeable Word; that which we call His immutability – God 

that cannot change. 

 
“My soul through many changes goes; 

                                  His love no variation knows.” 

W. Hammond 

 

 Why then was Job in this deep, dark spot? Of course, in one sense, 

we are commanded, in the Book of Ecclesiastes, not to ask why the 

former days were better than the present ones. There you are bidden to 

remember that although God may have blessed you (as He certainly has 

blessed some of you in days gone by), you may now be feeling the 

opposite in your present pathway. Your best remedy, (if that is the right 

word to use,) is to return in humble repentance (as God may grant it), to 

the God who gave us former mercies and ask for what the godly Dutch 

called: ‘renewal.’ We need renewal. There is a precious term in the 

New Testament: “the renewing of the Holy Ghost.” That is a wonderful 

expression. This is what Job felt to lack: renewal. Do you feel to lack 

renewal, tonight? “Oh that I were as in months past, as in the days 

when God preserved me.” When it was (I say it most reverently) so 

easy to pray; when the Word of God yielded such precious fruits; when 

the ministry was honey to your soul almost every time you came to the 

House of God. Those days of your first love: the days when you leapt 

like a little lamb skipping around with newborn life. But now those 



 3 

golden hours are gone, and you have the complaint that we have in the 

Song of Solomon. “By night on my bed I sought Him whom my soul 

loveth: I sought Him, but I found Him not.” But, notice – do notice 

what comes next. “I will rise now, and go about the city in the streets, 

and in the broad ways I will seek Him whom my soul loveth: I sought 

Him, but I found Him not.” The streets of prayer, of the Word of God 

and of the means of grace. She went into those streets. She “found Him 

not”, but, friends, she was in the right way to find Him. She was using 

the means of grace that God has given; that He, in due season, has 

promised to bless. Now, if you are in Job’s path tonight, you may be 

tempted to neglect those means: to cease to pray, to neglect God’s 

Word, to neglect His house and to neglect His people. That is the 

reasoning of the devil. It is the reasoning of unbelief. Oh, dear friends, 

if you value communion and fellowship, you must go back to where 

you enjoyed it. In that respect, you must go back to the Word, back on 

your knees and into the House of God, and there, like a ship becalmed, 

waiting for the wind to blow once more. That is how you must come. 

“Awake, O north wind; and come, thou south; blow upon my garden.” 

 

 We may ask, ‘Why did God permit Job to come into such a place as 

this?’ Well, there are three reasons (and all of God’s dear people will 

prove this). First of all, there is that word in the Book of Ecclesiastes: 

“In the day of prosperity be joyful, but in the day of adversity consider: 

God also hath set the one over against the other, to the end that man 

should find nothing after him.” God has set it. And God had set this day 

for Job. We have been reminded, in the prayers this evening, of how 

God has winter times as well as summer times; darkness as well as 

light; valleys as well as mountains. This is the way that God deals with 

His people. Here Job was in the wintertime. He looked back to the 

spring and the summer that had passed, and here he was in the winter. 

And that may be how it is with your soul. You may say: 

 
                             “Ah! my winter has been long! 

Chilled my hopes and stopped my song.” 

J. Newton 



 4 

That is where Job was. But, we have to remember that this is God’s 

appointment. 

 
                               “Times the tempter’s power to prove; 

                                 Times to taste the Saviour’s love; 

                                 All must come, and last, and end, 

As shall please my heavenly Friend.” 

J. Ryland 

 

 Secondly, strange and difficult though it seemed to Job, perhaps he 

felt that no one had ever quite been in such a path as he was in. In many 

respects very few believers have been called to go quite as deep as this 

dear man did, yet, nonetheless he was not so much a stranger as he 

thought. There were more who walked in that path than he then 

realised. For example, you have Peter on the Mount of Transfiguration; 

wonderfully favoured with James and John. Then, a little later, we find 

him in Satan’s sieve. What a contrast! We find the Apostle Paul at the 

very gate of heaven, looking within the pearly gates and seeing things 

that he had not the power or the ability to describe; they were so 

wonderful. And the next thing we find is a “messenger of Satan”, 

which must have come from hell-beneath, to buffet him. Elijah, on 

Mount Carmel, single-handed it seems, outfaces the four hundred 

prophets of Baal and others, as well as King Ahab. But the next day we 

find him hastening into the wilderness (after Jezebel’s threat), hiding 

himself under the juniper tree, and saying: “O LORD, take away my life; 

for I am not better than my fathers.” So, dear friends, (and there are 

many other cases that we could mention) this is not altogether a strange 

path for God’s people. And if you are in a path like this tonight, may 

God help you to take some encouragement in this respect: there are 

some companions in tribulation with you, and it would be your mercy 

to find them out in the Word of God, especially in the Book of the 

Psalms. See how the dear psalmist, in such times, poured out his soul 

before the Lord! “Why art thou cast down, O my soul? and why art 

thou disquieted within me? hope thou in God: for I shall yet praise 

Him, who is the health of my countenance, and my God.” 
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 The third thing that Job had to learn (and this is what we do learn in 

winter times) is that there are hidden evils in our heart that are deep, 

deep down in our very being. In our summer times we are not aware of 

them. Ezekiel had to pass through this path. “Turn thee yet again, and 

thou shalt see greater abominations than these.” Hezekiah also knew 

this path. We read that God ‘left him’ for a moment. The very reason 

was ‘that he might know what was in his heart.’ Did he not know it 

before? Perhaps he thought he did. But he had to be taught more 

deeply. He had to go deeper into this solemn, awful truth: that the heart 

of man “is deceitful above all things, and desperately wicked: who can 

know it?” Only those to whom God is pleased to reveal it; they are the 

ones who know it. 

 

 So, Job had to walk this path. There are one or two other things we 

can say about it. The first is this: God is as good to His people in their 

darkest moments as He is in their brightest moments. That is the first 

thing. God has not changed. He is Jesus Christ “the same yesterday, 

and to day, and for ever.” 

 
 “Did Jesus once upon me shine? 

                                       Then Jesus is for ever mine.” 

W. Hammond 

 

 That is easily sung, and sometimes glibly said. But, on the other hand, 

if we are enabled to say it in faith, it is a wonderful comfort. This 

unchangeable God! This unchangeable Saviour, who has an 

unchangeable priesthood for poor, fickle, changeable sinners that we 

are! 

 

 The next thing we notice is this. I said just now that there were 

some companions in tribulation. Well, even the dear Saviour Himself, 

in His own measure, (far, far more than we can ever understand) 

travelled this path. We see Him at Jordan, baptized at His command by 

John,  the voice of His heavenly Father breaking the silence: “Thou art 

My beloved Son, in whom I am well pleased.” The dear Holy Spirit 

descends like a dove upon Him, and abides on Him. Yet, in the very 
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next verse we read: “the Spirit driveth Him into the wilderness.” And 

there He was tempted of the devil for forty days and forty nights. What 

a contrast! One moment, as it were, He was wonderfully enjoying the 

love of His dear Father, and the next moment, the assault of the evil 

one was experienced by Him. 

 

 We see Him on the Mount of Transfiguration, divinity radiating 

through His holy humanity. 

 
      “The God shines gracious through the Man, 

And sheds sweet glories on them all.” 

I. Watts 

 

James, John and Peter saw and felt it. But, He goes from the Mount of 

Transfiguration down to Gethsemane. There we see Him sweating, as it 

were, great drops of blood to the ground. The curse falling upon Him, 

that poor sinners might be saved; that His people might have a Refuge. 

Go, dear friends, to the cross and hear His dolorous cry: “My God, My 

God, why hast thou forsaken Me?” Yes, if no one else understands, He 

does. If no one else can enter in to where you are this evening hour, He 

can. “In all their affliction He was afflicted, and the angel of His 

presence saved them.” 

 

 “Oh that I were as in months past, as in the days when God 

preserved me.” Had God ceased to preserve Job? No. True, his 

comforts had gone. True, his enjoyment of religion had gone. But, his 

God had not gone – although He hid Himself behind a cloud. Of 

course, there was that vital thing which is true in every child of God: 

“Whom the Lord loveth He chasteneth, and scourgeth every son whom 

He receiveth.” “No chastening for the present seemeth to be joyous, but 

grievous.” God means it to be so. No insurance policy can mitigate that. 

God’s strokes are to be felt, and we are to humble ourselves under 

them. But, there is an ‘afterward.’ “Nevertheless afterward it yieldeth 

the peaceable fruit of righteousness unto them which are exercised 

thereby.” This is what God was about. He was bringing Job into a more 
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exercised state, and that exercised state is one we should be longing for. 

The good hymn writer says: 

 
“For more the treacherous calm I dread, 

Than tempests bursting o’er my head.” 

R. De Courcy 
 

An unexercised state is indeed a treacherous state. On at least two 

occasions David, in his Psalms, prays against it. “Be not silent to me: 

lest, if Thou be silent to me, I become like them that go down into the 

pit.” 

 

 “Oh that I were as in months past, as in the days when God 

preserved me.” What did Job prove? He proved that he could not retain 

the Spirit. Nor can you, and nor can I. When we are in the Spirit we 

may believe with great fervency; our heart may break in deep 

repentance and our love may flow out. But, dear friends, when God 

withholds the power; like Abraham, we ‘return to our place.’ That is 

where Job was. That is where you may be this evening. You have 

‘returned to your place.’ “Oh that I were as in months past, as in the 

days when God preserved me.” 

 

 But – and I know we often refer to this, but I do not apologise for 

that; God has left it in His holy Word as a word of direction and 

encouragement – Peter, when he came into Satan’s sieve, lost all the 

enjoyment that he had had on the Mount and at other times, but one 

thing he did not lose was the prayer of his dear Saviour on His behalf. 

“I have prayed for thee, that thy faith fail not.” God gave him a 

prospect: “and when thou art converted”; ‘when you are brought out of 

this trouble; when you have proved again what we read in Psalm 40: “I 

waited patiently for the LORD; and He inclined unto me, and heard my 

cry. He brought me up also out of an horrible pit, out of the miry clay, 

and set my feet upon a rock, and established my goings. And He hath 

put a new song in my mouth, even praise unto our God.” ’ That was the 

prospect that was put before Peter. And there was a prospect for Job, 

too. “He knoweth the way that I take: when He hath tried me, I shall 
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come forth as gold.” It is not insignificant that in the very last chapter 

of the Book of Job, this short sentence is left for our instruction: “So 

the LORD blessed the latter end of Job more than his beginning.” This is 

what God has in view. You may have Job’s complaint tonight, but may 

God give you that grace to hold on your way. “Who is among you that 

feareth the LORD, that obeyeth the voice of His servant, that walketh in 

darkness, and hath no light? let him trust in the name of the LORD, and 

stay upon his God.” 

 

May God add His blessing. 

Amen. 

 

  

 


