As a brook, as the channel of brooks

F.B. Meyer:
As a brook, as the channel of brooks
that pass away. Job vi. 15 (R.V.).

JOB complains of his three friends. He was glad when they first came to his side, as likely to yield him comfort
in his sore distress. Instead of this, however, they began probing his heart and searching his life, to find the
secret sin on account of which his heavy troubles had befallen him. Their philosophy was at fault.They held that
special misfortune is always the result of special sin; and since there was nothing in Job's outward conduct to
account for his awful sufferings, they felt that he was hiding some secret defection, which they urged him to
confess. Job felt that in all this they cruelly misunderstood him, and compares them in these words to one of
the desert streams that are choked with ice and snow in the time of the winter rains, but dwindle and dry up on
the first approach of summer. And when the weary caravans come to their banks, lo, their bed is a mere heap of
stones. "They come thither and are confounded."
Is it not so with human friendships? We hoped that they would quench the raging thirst of our souls; this hope
increases when they draw nigh us in days of sorrow; but how often they fail us &#8209;&#8209; stones for
bread, scorpions for fish, and scorching pebbles instead of water&#8209;brooks. How great a contrast to the
love and friendship of Jesus! Not like a brook that dries in the time of drought, but like a well of water springing
up within the heart for ever. He does not merely give consolation and sympathy, but He is what He gives. He
imparts Himself. His promise chases away our fears as his Spirit reminds us of the words, "I will never leave
thee, nor forsake thee." Nothing gives Him greater joy than to be the perfect circle of which earth's friendships
are broken arcs.
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