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	Foreword

	Every believer often wrestles with questions about all the injustice that surrounds us, or that affects us personally. So often it seems as though the wicked prosper - enjoying life to the full - while good people are overwhelmed by hardship and suffering. Does the Lord no longer care about the poor? Does He still care about me at all? And then comes the question that sends icy shivers down one's spine: Is God still alive - or could it be that He is dead?

	Habakkuk honestly sought answers to his questions and, in faith, turned to the only One who could provide them. Yes, he may have been crushed - overwhelmed by what he saw - but he clung tenaciously to his faith.

	At the end of the book, he describes it as a "Nevertheless faith" - "Even if the worst should happen to me, yet I will rejoice in the Lord!" The wonderful truth is that you and I can learn from Habakkuk's questions today, and that we too can apply this "Nevertheless faith" to our own lives with great blessing.

	Louis Nel
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	The Questions of Life

	Habakkuk – Introduction

	VIDEO  |  SPOTIFY

	Since we began these devotions in 2001, there has been a constant stream of questions, all centred around the same theme: Why are these things happening to me? The questions that keep coming back are: I pray so earnestly and so often, but the Lord does not answer my prayers. How long must I keep struggling like this? Is God perhaps being unfair to me? Why does the Lord allow so much suffering in Africa and throughout the world? Why does it seem that wicked people prosper? They enjoy life to the full while good people are overwhelmed by misery! Does the Lord no longer care about the poor? Does He still care about us at all - about me? And then there is the question that sends chills down your spine: Is God perhaps dead?

	If you have ever wrestled with questions like these, then reading the book of Habakkuk is an absolute must. It is one of those books we often prefer to skip! This prophet asked exactly these kinds of questions. Our first reaction may be: How dare he? Isn't it almost treason against the Lord to ask such questions? If I carry these questions in my heart in unbelief, brood over them, and accuse the Lord, I am walking a very dangerous path. Habakkuk, however, honestly sought answers to his questions. In faith he turned to the only One who could provide those answers. Yes, he may have been crushed and bewildered by what he saw, but he clung desperately to his faith.

	When Habakkuk receives answers to his questions, they are not quick fixes for a perfect life. Quick fixes never work! You know how it is: that miracle diet of boiled eggs that promises to help you lose ten kilograms in seven days usually leaves you smelling and feeling like a sulphur spring! In the same way, the answer to these troubling questions is often perseverance, hard work, and a nevertheless acceptance. "Though the fig tree does not bud... yet I will rejoice in the Lord!" That is the conclusion Habakkuk reaches at the end of the book. The entire book of Habakkuk is intended as a message of comfort for every believer who struggles with the great question of why the wicked seem to have the upper hand in life.

	It is interesting where Habakkuk is placed in the Bible. He is like the jam in a sandwich. Habakkuk is "sandwiched" between two other prophets, Nahum and Zephaniah. Nahum was written during the Assyrian crisis, and it’s purpose was to give hope to God's people during those difficult days. The other "slice of bread," Zephaniah, proclaimed the Lord's judgement on Jerusalem, Judah, and the surrounding nations, but at the same time he also proclaimed hope for those who remained faithful to the Lord. It, too, is a book of hope. Habakkuk, the jam in the middle, once again brings a message of hope to God's people as they faced the crisis of Babylonian oppression. Habakkuk is one of the twelve Minor Prophets collected together in the Bible.

	The question naturally arises: Who was this prophet Habakkuk? And where does he fit into history? The answer is very simple: we do not know! Absolutely nothing is known about him apart from his name. Stories later circulated that he was a contemporary of Daniel and that he even brought food to Daniel while he was in the lions' den. These stories are pure speculation! All we can conclude from the book itself is that it was written sometime between the rise of the Babylonian Empire (625 BC) and the fall of Jerusalem (586 BC).

	If we first consider the social and political circumstances in which the book was written, it becomes much easier to understand why Habakkuk wrote what he did. The people of Judah repeatedly fell into sin, and the prophets continually warned them. But the more the prophets spoke, the deeper the people sank into their sin. Doesn't that sound familiar today? Then the nation was struck by a devastating crisis of faith when the temple in Jerusalem - the last visible centre of their worship - was destroyed. Everything they had placed their hope in disappeared like mist before the morning sun. The legacy of the great King David was gone. The temple was gone. Their faith seemed to be gone. Everything - simply gone!

	"Is God ever truly just?" the small group of faithful believers wanted to know.

	It is to them that Habakkuk brings this wonderful message of comfort. He encourages them: "Hold on to God, despite these terrible circumstances. Hold on to your trust in the Lord!"

	Today, Habakkuk still gives us the same wonderful biblical perspective on the so-called problem of theodicy - the question of how a holy God can allow evil to gain such a frightening hold over the world. Is it still worth serving God? Is He still in control?

	This morning I would like to invite you to join me over the next two weeks as we discover together what Habakkuk has to say about these questions!

	Prayer:

	Lord, thank You for an unknown prophet who had the courage to place all his trust in You, despite all the painful and troubling questions he faced!
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	A Lament over Injustice

	Habakkuk 1:1-4

	VIDEO  |  SPOTIFY

	The thoughts with which Habakkuk begins his sorrowful message are remarkably relevant today. At first glance, we might wonder whether he is simply complaining - a lament about the difficult circumstances of his life. That is certainly how it sounds! Or is he perhaps blaming God because he prayed for the Lord to intervene, and things did not happen as he had hoped?

	Not at all! We have already learned that the Bible carries God's authority. The Holy Spirit inspired the writing of Scripture, and therefore we know that these are the words of Almighty God, not merely the complaints of an otherwise unknown little prophet called Habakkuk. This is a message from the Lord Himself. Habakkuk is simply the mouthpiece through whom God speaks to us. For Habakkuk, this was a wonderful revelation. For you and me, it can also become a light that dawns upon us, especially when we wrestle with questions in life for which we have no answers.

	Do you recognise the words of verse 2: "How long, Lord, must I call for help before You listen?" Have these perhaps been your own struggles with the Lord? Could this even be your complaint to God today? Surely there have been times when it has felt as though God has shut Himself off from you while you were praying. Times when it seemed that He was not even listening to your cries for help. Is He still there at all? If that is how you feel, you are not alone. You are certainly not the only person who has faced such a struggle. Every believer experiences a crisis like this at some point. Every believer sometimes wonders whether God is truly real. Every believer, at some stage, pours out his or her heart before the Almighty. That is why you and I can so easily identify with the lament that wells up from Habakkuk's heart.

	But what exactly is Habakkuk lamenting? In the Bible there are generally two kinds of laments: the "How long?" laments and the "Why?" laments. The Psalms are full of them: Psalms 10, 13, 22, 28, 31 and 88. Then there are, of course, Jeremiah's laments, as well as Habakkuk's. These prayers express the deep distress of the one who is crying out. In verses 2 and 3, Habakkuk's complaint centres on the terrible injustice around him. We hear desperation, despair, and confusion. The poor man cries out to God, but all he hears is deafening silence. "How long? Why?" he sobs. To him, God seems to be nothing more than an uninvolved spectator. Have you not felt like that at times as well?

	In fact, things seem even worse for Habakkuk. It is the Lord Himself who causes Habakkuk to see these things! Everywhere he looks he sees violence. He sees injustice, suffering, and oppression. People quarrel and fight with one another. In short, the whole of society has descended into chaos. Healthy relationships have disappeared, and both social and moral standards have been thrown out of the window.

	Habakkuk is deeply discouraged. Society is sick. Worst of all, it seems to him that God is completely passive - or perhaps even absent altogether.

	What are the consequences of this? When a society becomes so desperately sick, God's voice seems to grow silent. People no longer hear Him speaking, and as a result the law loses its authority. Justice is no longer upheld. This creates a vicious cycle: wicked people gain the upper hand over the righteous. Justice is distorted. And the more this happens, the worse the injustice, suffering, oppression, and everything that goes with them become.

	Habakkuk's struggle with the Lord revolves around the real questions of everyday life in his own time. They are also exactly the same questions that you and I face every day. Look around you, and you will see every one of the things Habakkuk mentions in our own society. This lament could just as easily have been written today, in the year 2026 AD. Injustice is everywhere - in the workplace, in sport, in society, in every area of life. Violence is around every corner. Misery has become part of daily life as people struggle simply to survive. Petty quarrels, conflict, the triumph of evil over good, oppression, and laws that seem powerless - all of these surround us. A murderer, for example, may be arrested and brought before the court, only for the case to be dismissed because someone failed to do their job properly. What has become of justice?

	Today, Habakkuk invites you and me to wrestle with the Lord over these very issues - over the questions in our lives for which we have no answers. Yet you will make a wonderful discovery: God is not absent, as so many people believe. The living Lord is not far away at all. In fact, He is much closer than you may ever have imagined. Habakkuk discovered that his suspicion that the Lord was not listening was completely unfounded. He eagerly wants to tell you and me that the Lord hears, and that He answers. However, He often answers in the most unexpected ways and at the most unexpected times. Bring your troubling questions to the Lord who listens - but bring them as a believer.

	Prayer:

	Lord, thank You that You listen to every one of my questions and every one of my struggles. Thank You that You are with me every moment of every day!
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	The Chaldeans Are Coming!

	Habakkuk 1:5-11

	VIDEO  |  SPOTIFY

	Habakkuk pours out his heart to the Lord about the terrible injustice into which his people have fallen. “Lord, how long?” Would the Lord ever answer him?

	We often discover that God's answers to the questions in our lives are very different from the answers we hope for. We may pray for prosperity, yet He allows us to experience hardship. We pray for healing, but our health continues to decline. We plead for rain, but instead a devastating drought arrives. Habakkuk had to learn that God often gives us something very different from what we expect. He does not always say what we want to hear.

	Today, however, we must understand one thing very clearly: He is the Living God! He is the One who determines the destiny of nations. He is always completely in control, even when it does not seem that way to us. The way He works often appears strange and surprising. At times, He even uses godless pagan nations to accomplish His greater purpose! All He asks of us as believers is to keep holding on to Him in faith and to trust Him completely.

	After Habakkuk's earnest prayer for deliverance, the Lord's answer comes in such an overwhelming way that poor Habakkuk is almost knocked off his feet. The Lord says to him: “I am bringing the Chaldeans!”

	Habakkuk is horrified. “The Chaldeans?!” The mere thought of this ruthless nation that had already caused Israel so much suffering fills him with fear. They swept across everything and everyone in their path like an unstoppable tsunami. They struck terror into every nation in the known world. They embodied everything that was cruel, godless and merciless. And God wanted to use them?

	“Lord, help us!” We can almost hear Habakkuk's desperate cry, but there is no lifeline in sight. All Habakkuk can see is even greater destruction and cruelty. It certainly made no sense to him. Yet it is often through these very things, which seem completely beyond our understanding, that God accomplishes His purposes for the world and for our lives. God's voice is certainly not silent. We simply hear Him speaking in ways we do not expect.

	Those who know the Lowveld will certainly know about the Salati wind. Early in the morning this hot north wind begins to blow, and as the day progresses it becomes hotter and drier. It scorches everything in its path. After a while, it feels as though there is no oxygen left in the air. You gasp for breath, and every breath burns your lungs like glowing coals. Temperatures climb to around 50°C, draining every ounce of your strength. It feels as though it will never end. The poor animals simply stand listlessly, unable to do anything. Even finding shade offers little relief, because beneath a tree it often feels hotter than in the blazing sun. Yet everyone in the Lowveld knows that this destructive wind is usually followed by rain, so they endure it.

	That was the relentless conquering power of the Chaldeans. They were like a devastating "Salati wind", scorching everything before them. Nothing could stand against them. One nation after another was crushed beneath their advance. They treated all resistance with contempt.

	How ironic that the very nation God chose to use did not acknowledge Him at all. Habakkuk laments in Habakkuk 1:7 and 11: “They recognise only one law, their own... and they worship only one god: their own strength!”

	At first glance, the Lord's answer seems completely incapable of solving the very problem Habakkuk had prayed about. Instead, it makes matters worse! There was injustice, and now the Lord announces total destruction!

	It simply does not make sense. God's voice sounds strangely mysterious to us here - so much so that we can hardly recognise it as His voice. It leaves us with far more questions than answers. Why does God allow so much suffering?

	There are no easy answers to questions like these. We simply do not have access to God's greater plan. But one thing we can know with certainty: God is indeed at work in this world - and He is also at work in your life and mine. That is beyond doubt. All He asks of us is to recognise His work in our lives and to trust Him, even when His ways are very different from what we would have chosen. If the floodwaters sweep me away, I may not always be rescued from them. But Jesus is with me every moment in that raging torrent. He holds my hand firmly. Trust Him! Those very floodwaters may carry me to places I never imagined.

	Habakkuk had to learn what it means to have a "yet faith." He had to learn to keep trusting God, even through the greatest hardship. Sometimes the Lord uses great trials precisely to strengthen our faith in Him. So do not lose heart - simply keep believing!

	Prayer:

	Lord, the storms of life often threaten to overwhelm me completely. Please help me to see that You are always with me, and that I can trust You!
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	No Way Out!

	Habakkuk 1:12-17

	VIDEO  |  SPOTIFY

	Habakkuk is completely astonished and bewildered when he hears the Lord's answer to his prayer. Surely this cannot be right! The Lord is using a godless nation to punish His own people! Has the Lord now taken the side of the Chaldeans - that reckless, godless, ruthless nation?

	Yet we see that Habakkuk responds to this situation in a remarkable way. It may seem as though God has completely abandoned him. Nevertheless, he does not shake the dust from his feet and turn his back on God. Instead, he goes to God and wrestles with Him over the problem. He does not wrestle about God, but with God. There is a world of difference!

	What is the heart of Habakkuk's struggle? In verses 12 to 14, Habakkuk tells the Lord that what He is about to do simply does not seem fair. Do you and I not sometimes feel exactly the same? Yet Habakkuk still declares that, in spite of everything, he believes that the Lord is eternal and unchanging: "Are You not from everlasting, O Lord my God, my Holy One?" To Habakkuk, the Lord remains his Rock, strong and mighty, the One in whom he can trust. He also realises that the Lord's holiness is so pure and radiant that He cannot simply ignore all the injustice taking place among His people.

	Just think for a moment: how must the Lord feel today about the terrible things happening in our own country? How does the Holy One respond to prostitution, pornography, drugs, alcohol abuse, human trafficking, gambling and sexual immorality? And that does not even begin to include violence, robbery, theft, murder, child abuse and all the other terrible evils around us. Then there is the corruption that is constantly being exposed within the police leadership and other government officials. Every day it washes over us like a flood of filthy, foul-smelling sewage.

	How deeply these things must grieve our Holy God - the very One who created these people! If the Lord were to wipe the whole earth away today because of all its wickedness, would that be unjust? I think you would agree that it would be completely just.

	What troubles Habakkuk, however, is the way the Lord chooses to punish His people. Why use the Chaldeans? Why should a nation renowned for its wickedness be the instrument of judgement? Habakkuk simply cannot understand it. Does the Lord not see that innocent people - righteous people - will also suffer? They will simply be swallowed up by the Chaldeans as though they were insignificant fish or insects crushed underfoot. "Why are You silent while the wicked swallow up those more righteous than themselves?" (v. 13). This is Habakkuk pouring out his anguish before his Rock, his Anchor, the very One in whom he has just confessed his trust.

	Is that not sometimes how you and I feel as well? Secret fears often creep into our hearts. Does the Lord still hear my desperate prayers? Could He perhaps be absent? Is religion nothing more than an illusion? These questions may shock us, but they are real questions that can trouble even the strongest believer.

	To Habakkuk it now seems as though God is completely absent while the Chaldeans take control. They are like a massive fishing boat casting out its nets and hooks, catching everything in their path. Nothing escapes their huge drag nets, and there is great celebration aboard the ship over their rich catch. The sickening smell of sacrifices to their idols rises into the air, while the heavy scent of incense bears witness to the success of their conquest. They become enormously wealthy through their victories and live in luxury. To Habakkuk it feels as though there is no end to the suffering. It just goes on and on. "How long, Lord?" we hear him sigh. He has reached breaking point. His suffering has become unbearable.

	Can you hear something of your own despair in Habakkuk's cry? Yes, there are certainly believers who experience this same struggle of the soul. Perhaps you are facing that struggle today. Do not think you are alone. You are certainly not the only one who feels this way.

	But let me encourage you this morning: do not lose heart. In the very next chapter of this precious book, Habakkuk gives us hope. Come with me in eager expectation as Habakkuk climbs up to his watchtower to wait. There he discovers that despair is not the end of the story.

	One of the most beautiful moments of my own life took place in northern Zululand, when one evening at sunset we climbed to the top of an old water tower in Tembe Elephant Park. As Mosbolletjie and I looked out over the endless bushveld, the sky turned into a magnificent display of yellow, orange and red, transforming the untouched wilderness into a breathtaking world of colour. There we breathed in the overwhelming reality of God's nearness. In tomorrow's devotional, God willing, we will stand with Habakkuk on his watchtower and discover the Lord's message of comfort together!

	Prayer:

	Lord, so often it seems that there is absolutely no way out. Thank You that You are still there, and that I can simply reach out to You!
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	Times of Crisis

	Habakkuk 2:1-4

	VIDEO  |  SPOTIFY

	A few years ago, I went through a major crisis in my life. Everything that could go wrong did go wrong. It began with my health, when I was diagnosed with cancer. Then a number of other complications followed, and I ended up in hospital three times. But an even greater crisis was waiting for me when our finances completely collapsed. It felt as though the whole world had come to rest on my ageing shoulders. The burden was simply too heavy to carry. I cried, I complained, I poured out my heart before the Lord and pleaded for deliverance. Life no longer made any sense. To the outside world I put on a brave face and pretended that everything was fine, but inside I was confused and deeply worried. I could not see even the faintest glimmer of light at the end of the long, pitch-dark tunnel. I had reached breaking point......

	One thing I clung to with all my strength was the faith the Lord had given me. It is the most precious gift He has ever given me. And then something wonderful happened: the Lord did not leave me to struggle on my own. He sent people into my life to open my eyes during that crisis so that I could begin to see the light. Many of them did not even know what I was going through, yet they said exactly the right thing at exactly the right time to give me hope. Others had experienced similar crises themselves and told me how the Lord had carried them through. Slowly but surely, the Lord showed me how to face the crisis and trust Him. Believe me, it was not easy! It required a deliberate decision not to give up. There is absolutely no place for self-pity!

	Meanwhile, I stood amazed as people from every direction offered help. Before I could even begin looking for a place to stay, someone offered us a flat for as long as we needed it. We were overwhelmed with love and practical support, and suddenly I realised that I had far more friends than I had ever imagined.

	No, the crisis did not disappear overnight. But through it all I learned to live much closer to the Lord and in far greater dependence on Him. I also learned to live by trusting Him alone. Today I am at peace and overflowing with joy, and life has more meaning than ever before, despite that crisis and several other very serious ones that followed.

	Habakkuk also discovered that when you reach breaking point, the Lord can turn it into a turning point. The Lord's answer did not make Habakkuk's problems disappear. He did not simply speak a word and remove every difficulty. Habakkuk learned that struggles like these change your perspective on life. Your focus shifts from your problems to God. It changes from despair to trust, from death to life. Today I know that during those terrible crises the Lord stood beside me every moment. He carried me through my suffering. But even more than that, when I look back, I can clearly see God's hand at work, accomplishing His greater purpose.

	What did Habakkuk do when the crisis struck? Did he hide away in despair? Did he sit in sackcloth and ashes? Did he throw up his hands and sigh, "It's all over"? No! He ran up the steps of his watchtower two at a time to see what he could see. What was he looking for? Was he watching for the enemy? Certainly not! He wanted to see what the Lord's answer would be. He wanted to hear what the Lord had to say.

	Do you think Habakkuk received the answer he wanted? No! The Lord's answer came as a great surprise. Habakkuk was told to write the Lord's message in large letters on clay tablets and display it where everyone could read it. In today's terms, it would have been posted all over social media! Then he simply had to wait patiently for what would happen next. The message on those "posters" was that those with the wrong attitude would face judgement, while those with the right attitude would receive life. It reminds us of Jonah's simple message to Nineveh, where the response was overwhelming. Would the same happen in Israel? Habakkuk simply had to wait and see - perhaps it would happen, perhaps not.

	Are you perhaps facing a major crisis in your own life today?

	● First of all, accept that you are going through a crisis, and that it may not disappear overnight.

	● Realise that the Lord may be using this very crisis to accomplish something special in your life.

	● Do not drift away from the only One who can carry you through it. Hold on to Him with all your strength.

	● Do not withdraw from life, but live it to the full, with joy.

	● Make a conscious decision to live a life filled with joy, despite your circumstances.

	It really does work! I have experienced it myself. No, it is certainly not easy, but it is absolutely possible!

	Prayer:

	Lord, thank You for carrying me through my times of crisis, and for filling my heart with joy. Thank You for giving me life in abundance, even in the midst of my struggles!
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	Persevere!

	Habakkuk 2:4-8

	VIDEO  |  SPOTIFY

	Wherever Habakkuk looked from his watchtower, he saw trouble. Below him, the people were living in sin, and on the horizon he could see the godless Babylonians relentlessly advancing. What message of hope could he write down in the midst of all these problems? The small handful of righteous people seemed completely at the mercy of an overwhelming force of evil. Would there ever be a way out for them? What words of comfort can you offer a child of God in such circumstances without them sounding like empty clichés coated with a little sugar?

	Verses 4 and 5 are really the heart of the book. The wicked will indeed receive the punishment they deserve, but in the meantime they continue their relentless march. Yet, almost hidden in the text, we discover that the righteous will live by remaining faithful.

	The Lord Himself meets Habakkuk personally at the turning point of his struggle. He wants Habakkuk to understand that he must not take matters into his own hands. He must not become proud and act as though God no longer exists.

	Persevere to the very end!

	Run the race on God's path!

	Keep waiting on the Lord despite all the setbacks life brings you!

	Remain faithful through everything, and you will live!

	It sounds very simple. But is it easy? Certainly not! It is not your own easy escape that brings life, but God's way - the difficult road.

	The Lord's perspective is very different from ours. He sees all the way to the finish line, while we usually become fixated on the problems right in front of us. Hardship and suffering are part of the race we are called to run. Perhaps we can compare it to the Comrades Marathon. An integral part of the race is the pain you experience - the cramps, thirst, exhaustion and sore feet. If, halfway through, you decided to climb into a car and drive to the finish, you would immediately be disqualified. Your own easy shortcut gains you nothing.

	From his watchtower Habakkuk watched the tidal wave of disaster rolling in. He stood there surrounded by raging waves. Yet the Lord comforted and encouraged him by assuring him that the wickedness would one day come to an end. Their campaign of destruction would certainly not continue forever. At that moment everything still seemed so overwhelming to Habakkuk - the lust for power, the insatiable hunger for wealth, the greedy appetite of the proud and wicked. It was terrifying.

	But the Lord enabled Habakkuk to see the picture through different eyes. When you put on the spectacles of faith and look at the world around you with eyes of faith, you see a completely different picture. The flood of wickedness appears unstoppable. Yet we so easily forget that God is almighty, and that with a single word from His mouth He can bring that flood to a halt.

	The wheel is turning - God's wheel. Suddenly we see that the very people who had been carried away by this mighty force of wickedness are singing songs of mockery about their captors. What has happened? They are even singing a funeral song over the enemy! What has happened? What is going on? It is God's wheel that is turning!

	One of the defining characteristics of the wicked is that everything revolves around themselves. They enrich themselves at the expense of others. They accumulate wealth and power that do not belong to them. They strip others of everything they have in order to satisfy their own insatiable desires. Bloodshed and violence are an integral part of their strategy to gain more and more.

	"Woe to him!" sing all the righteous. "Disaster awaits him!"

	Yes, the time is drawing near when the roles will be completely reversed. These same arrogant and greedy wicked people will one day stand stripped bare. They will be the ones who are plundered. They will be the ones forced to bow before their creditors.

	Wouldn't you agree that the Bible is absolutely breathtaking and timeless? Habakkuk could just as easily have written these words in the year 2026! The 2,600 years since Habakkuk stood on his watchtower have passed in the blink of an eye. Today we see modern society exactly as Habakkuk described it.

	Many believers become discouraged when they see the flood of injustice around them. The same hunger for power and wealth remains the norm in society today. The small handful of believers who seek to walk the path God has shown them are very much in the minority. It often feels as though we are overwhelmed and oppressed by the godless masses. Violence, bloodshed and corruption have become part of everyday life. It seems as though there is no way out. Together with Habakkuk we cry out in verse 8, "How long, O Lord?"

	But we can be absolutely certain that God's wheel is still turning, just as it did in Habakkuk's day. We simply need to persevere, because deliverance is coming! We must never lose heart. God is still just as mighty as He was in Habakkuk's time, and He remains completely in control. The day of the wicked will surely come, and then we will stand in glory and witness justice being done.

	Just a little longer! The day of the Lord is near!

	Prayer:

	Lord, it is not easy to run the race You have set before me. But today I know that You are still completely in control. Please give me the courage, perseverance and endurance to press on with joy until the very end!
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	The Lord Is the Judge

	Habakkuk 2:9-20

	VIDEO  |  SPOTIFY

	Everything seems so terribly unfair! The wicked revel in the treasures they have accumulated. They have built their wealth by trampling on others. They have become rich because they care nothing for anyone else and think only of themselves. Corruption is simply part of their way of life. But know this today: Disaster awaits them! That is what the Lord told Habakkuk, and it is what He still says to us today.

	I have often heard believers sigh with frustration over how unfair it seems that the wicked appear to have everything life has to offer. They are the ones living in magnificent mansions. They are the ones who enjoy luxurious holidays. They are the ones who can afford expensive cars and lavish homes, and it seems as though they never lack anything.

	It all seems so unfair, especially when they have gained their wealth dishonestly. Just look at the extravagant lifestyles of drug lords. They seem untouchable, and their wealth appears limitless, while thousands of lives are destroyed in the process - including the lives of innocent children who fall into their grasp.

	Every day we see reports on television and read in the newspapers about corruption that has brought unimaginable wealth to a few, while causing immense suffering to thousands of others. Day after day we witness politicians abusing their positions of power to enrich themselves at the expense of ordinary people. Often they escape justice because they can afford the best legal teams, or because witnesses fear for their lives - or are even murdered. It simply does not seem fair.

	"Woe to him!" cries Habakkuk in Habakkuk 2:9. "Disaster awaits him!" Yet he does not say this in despair. "Woe to him who builds his house by unjust gain, setting his nest on high to escape the reach of disaster." In doing so, he has brought disaster not only upon himself but also upon his family. Habakkuk describes a man who saw trouble coming and built himself a lofty refuge, hoping to escape it. But it was all in vain. Even the stones and beams of his fortress testified against him. After all, he had built it with the sweat and blood of his victims. Everything cried out that he was guilty. Yes, disaster awaits him!

	Over the past few years we have seen several high-profile court cases involving people who lived exactly this kind of life. At times it has seemed as though true justice was never done, and that the sentences imposed did not come close to matching the harm they had caused. Then there are the criminal trials that drag on for years with no end in sight. Yet their day of judgement will come. In recent months we have repeatedly heard about senior police officials, ministers and high-ranking public servants who abused their power and engaged in widespread corruption. Will they ever be held accountable?

	"Woe! Woe!" Habakkuk continues in verse 12: "Woe to him who builds a city with bloodshed and establishes a town by injustice!" In the end, he too will face the consequences.

	We often ask, "How do people get away with such terrible crimes?" They seem completely untouchable behind the fortresses they have built for themselves. But Habakkuk reminds us that such people fail to recognise that they must answer to Almighty God. In verse 14 he declares, "For the earth will be filled with the knowledge of the glory of the Lord as the waters cover the sea."

	They may succeed in escaping human justice, but they will never escape the Lord, for wherever they turn, He is there. In the end they will receive the punishment they deserve, and justice will certainly prevail.

	"Disaster awaits them," says Habakkuk. Why then should we be afraid? Why should we lose heart?

	For a third time Habakkuk declares, "Woe to him..." Abuse of power can easily become a deadly boomerang. A person who uses power to strip others of their dignity - exposing them before the world - may one day find themselves in exactly the same position. Their greatness and splendour will eventually turn against them, and they themselves will stand exposed in shame. The abuse of power always comes back on the one who wields it. Take warning!

	But what lies behind all of this? What is the root cause of such abuse of power? And what ultimately leads to their downfall? Idolatry. You serve an idol whenever you place your trust in anything other than God. After pronouncing these repeated words of woe, Habakkuk concludes that it is not the believer - the righteous - who suffers without purpose, but rather the wicked who live without purpose. They may enjoy prosperity for a time, but their end is inevitable. In contrast, the believer looks forward to an eternal life of glory and joy. It is therefore entirely fitting that Habakkuk concludes with this declaration of praise in verse 20:

	"But the Lord is in His holy temple; let all the earth be silent before Him."

	Prayer:

	Almighty God, I praise and exalt Your great Name. Thank You that I can leave justice safely in Your capable hands!
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	A Song of Praise

	Habakkuk 3:1-2

	VIDEO  |  SPOTIFY

	Many years ago, before the financial crisis pulled the rug out from under us, we owned a little bush chalet in the wonderful holiday town of Marloth Park. On one occasion the Lowveld was in the grip of a severe drought. It was spring, and Mosbolletjie and I simply could not resist our longing to return to the Bush. We phoned Dirkie to prepare the chalet for a short visit.

	"How are you?" I asked, more out of habit than anything else.

	I probably should not have asked, because she immediately burst into tears. Through her sobs she spoke about the terrible drought and the suffering of the animals. There was no food left in the veld, and the animals were dying of hunger one after another. The game ranger had even threatened to shoot all the impalas because things simply could not continue like this.

	"And why should they have to suffer because we people live such sinful lives?" she asked. "It's all our fault that the Lord has closed the heavens and that the rain won't come! Just look at our country and all the terrible things happening here. Look at the way we live - how can we possibly expect the Lord to send us rain again? We don't deserve it. But those poor innocent animals..."

	No drought was going to keep me away from the Bush, so we set off. I was shocked when we reached the Lowveld. I had never realised just how devastating a drought could be.

	I wandered through the barren veld in disbelief. Stones crunched loudly beneath my boots. There was not a single blade of grass to be seen - only bare, rocky ground. Then a terrible stench hit me. My stomach turned as I came upon the carcass of an impala. It was spring, yet there was not the slightest hint of green on the trees. The ghost-like skeleton of an old impala ram shuffled away half-heartedly, its eyes dull and lifeless.

	"How long, Lord? How much longer must we suffer like this?" I prayed.

	I sat down against the rough trunk of a knobthorn tree.

	"How could life ever return to this rock-hard, lifeless ground?" I wondered. I felt utterly discouraged. Humanly speaking, it seemed completely impossible.

	The following morning a Salati wind sprang up - a scorching hot north wind that seemed determined to destroy whatever little life remained. It took my breath away. My lungs burned. Could this parched land endure any more? Would there ever be life here again?

	Late that afternoon, the wind suddenly died down. It was as though the skeletal trees stood silently, waiting and listening. Not the slightest movement could be seen anywhere. An uneasy stillness hung over the entire Lowveld.

	Then I noticed a tiny cloud in the south-east. Before long it grew into a towering bank of dark clouds. The sky churned and boiled, and the wind slowly changed direction. Everywhere the heavens filled with clouds that merged into great, heavy masses, racing across the sky like mighty ships. The air crackled with electricity, and the thunder rolled so deeply that you could feel it in the pit of your stomach. The tension built steadily until deafening peals of thunder echoed again and again through the bush.

	Then the first heavy raindrops struck the thirsty earth. Dust rose as the rain hit the dry ground. Suddenly the heavens opened, and torrents of water poured down from the sky.

	The next day it rained again - and the day after that - until the once-parched earth was soaked with life-giving water. Only a few days after the first rains the barren ground took on a faint green hue, and ten days later the entire veld was covered with a lush green carpet. The ugly tangle of dry branches on the mopane pomegranate bushes burst into masses of cheerful yellow blossoms. The impalas skipped and leapt across the fresh new veld, and there was a song in my heart.

	Habakkuk begins his book with a desperate cry: "How long, Lord, must I call for help before You listen?" Suddenly that lament becomes a song of praise. For more than a week we have wrestled with the heavy themes that Habakkuk describes. But now we see the other side - the side of joy. Habakkuk's despair is transformed into hope, and he faces the future with a song in his heart.

	Habakkuk has discovered the secret of a nevertheless faith. He realises that God is faithful. The God who cared for him yesterday is caring for him today, and He will most certainly continue to care for him tomorrow.

	Chapter 3 is a prayer that is sung - a hymn of praise to the Lord. Yet it is not a solo meant only for Habakkuk. He includes the choir director, accompanied by stringed instruments. This song of praise becomes the song of God's people.

	Indeed, we still sing this wonderful song in church today:

	"Though the fig tree does not bud... yet I will rejoice in the Lord, my Saviour and my God! How great You are!"

	As Habakkuk sings this hymn of praise, he is overwhelmed with awe at all that the Lord has done. He no longer accuses God of not listening. Instead, he falls before the Almighty in worship. As he prays, he remembers the Lord's mighty acts of salvation. Habakkuk wants everyone to join him in remembering the greatness and power of God.

	Prayer:

	Lord, together with Habakkuk I want to fall before You in worship and lift my hands to You, for You are great and almighty!
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	Praise Him!

	Habakkuk 3:3-7

	VIDEO  |  SPOTIFY

	It is December 1967. I am filled with excitement because, for the first time in my life, I am about to tackle the Drakensberg Mountains. The young people from Durban's KJV are an energetic bunch, and Mont-aux-Sources is our first major challenge.

	With hearts racing in anticipation, we park our vehicles where the road ends beyond Witsieshoek. I lift my eyes towards the sky. Towering above me stands a massive rock pillar that seems to touch the heavens.

	"That's the Sentinel," someone tells me. "We'll be climbing almost level with its summit."

	My heart skips a beat. That is unbelievably high! I catch my breath.

	"Wow! It's magnificent!"

	Full of enthusiasm, we set off. The climb is not nearly as difficult as I had expected. In places, however, the narrow footpath hugs the edge of frightening cliffs. By lunchtime the path suddenly comes to an end. My heart nearly stops as my eyes slowly follow the sheer cliff towering above us.

	It isn't just high - it is incredibly high!

	"Surely we're not climbing up there?" I ask.

	"Don't worry," comes the reply. "It's easy. We simply climb the famous Chain Ladders."

	I look suspiciously at the old rusty ladder swaying in the wind. Then and there I decide it might actually be fun. One of the girls sits off to one side, tears quietly running down her cheeks. She is deathly pale.

	"She has a terrible fear of heights," someone whispers. "I honestly don't know how she's going to make it."

	While the girls prepare lunch at the foot of the ladder, curiosity gets the better of me. Trembling with excitement, I begin the climb. I am young, full of energy, and I scramble up the rock face like a mountain reedbuck.

	When I reach the top, I turn around and gasp.

	What a view!

	I stand there in silent amazement, gazing across green valleys and rolling hills stretching as far as the eye can see. It is breathtaking. The majesty of it all makes me burst into a song of praise to the One who created it.

	But first I have to climb back down again - I'm absolutely starving!

	For some, the Chain Ladders are not nearly as easy. For the poor girl with a fear of heights, it is a nightmare. With her eyes tightly shut, she climbs one rung at a time while someone carefully guides each of her steps. A small group of girls sits together in a circle, praying for the courage to face this terrifying climb. Someone begins to sing, and before long beautiful hymns of praise drift across the mountains.

	Goosebumps cover my arms.

	When we finally reach the top, I am once again overwhelmed with wonder. On the summit lies a vast plateau covered with colourful irises and everlasting flowers. A little stream winds its way across the grasslands.

	"That's the Tugela River," someone explains. "This is where it begins."

	That night is bitterly cold, and the ground is hard and rocky. It is almost a relief when someone wakes us before dawn.

	"Come, let's go and watch the sunrise!"

	In an instant I am out of my sleeping bag. In the half-light we make our way towards Tugela Falls. We huddle together behind a rock to shelter from the icy wind. Slowly the landscape unfolds before us - endless hills stretching away until they disappear into the distant haze. It is as though a giant paintbrush is colouring the heavens with rich, breathtaking shades. The mountain peaks stand like silent sentinels against the glowing red sky.

	Tears well up in my eyes.

	"Praise the Lord," someone whispers.

	At our feet lies a sheer cliff plunging almost a full kilometre straight down.

	"Isn't God's creation incredible?"

	We stand in awe of its breathtaking beauty.

	In Habakkuk's song of praise, he describes the Lord appearing in His heavenly majesty to save His people. He portrays the Lord as an unstoppable Warrior before whom nothing and no one can stand.

	"The mountains crumble... the hills collapse."

	Habakkuk is overwhelmed with wonder.

	As I think back to those years long ago, I realise that even the majesty of the Drakensberg is insignificant compared with the greatness of the Lord. Should I not fall before Him in humble worship? How small and inadequate my praises seem when offered to the One who is greater than all and above all. How could I ever stop praising Him for His mighty works?

	We do not need to climb the Drakensberg to witness His greatness. We see it every day in the world around us. All we need to do is open our eyes to recognise the glory of God. Every perfect flower bears witness to His handiwork. Every bird that flies overhead declares His greatness. Even the incredible complexity of the human body points to its Creator.

	And the greatest wonder of all is that this almighty God listens to my insignificant prayers - and yours. He is personally involved in each one of our lives.

	Come, let us praise Him!

	Prayer:

	Lord, I stand in complete awe of Your greatness and Your power. Lord, all my praise belongs to You alone!
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	Stormwater and Floods

	Habakkuk 3:8-15

	VIDEO  |  SPOTIFY

	Most people know the Crocodile River as little more than a gentle stream, especially during winter. In places it is barely five or ten metres wide. It meanders lazily through the reeds, where waterbuck, bushbuck and elephants feed along its banks, while hippos and crocodiles bask on its sandbanks. Judging by its size, it is not a particularly impressive river.

	But when heavy rain falls in its catchment area, it becomes an entirely different story.

	In the blink of an eye, this peaceful little river is transformed into a roaring torrent of muddy brown water that sweeps everything before it. At the turn of the millennium, in 2000, a remarkable combination of weather conditions brought widespread rainfall across the entire catchments of both the Crocodile and Sabie Rivers. Within a very short time, the Crocodile River rose by a full ten metres.

	That may not sound like much, but when you consider how wide the riverbed is, it completely changes the picture. In places where it flowed through Marloth Park, the Crocodile River spread to almost half a kilometre wide. In fact, it no longer flowed - it thundered forward in fury, destroying everything in its path. Nothing, absolutely nothing, could stand against the raging brown torrent. Massive old trees snapped like matchsticks, and countless animals were simply swept away.

	Its neighbour, the Sabie River, responded with the same terrifying force. At Skukuza, the floodwaters even engulfed the famous restaurant, which normally stands high above the river. I visited the area shortly after the flood and saw the devastation with my own eyes. It was heartbreaking.

	Rivers are not the only forces of nature capable of such fury. You may remember the violent storm surge that struck our coastline in 2007. In a single day the face of our little town of Ballito was transformed. Furious waves crashed into the peaceful holiday town, smashing everything in their path. The sea reclaimed the entire beach, carrying the sand deep into its depths. Only the bare rocks remained, stripped of their golden blanket of sand. Ballito's pride, its popular beachfront promenade, was torn away and swallowed by the sea. Buildings were damaged by the relentless waves, and people had to flee for their lives.

	I was there too, and I witnessed the destruction. It was just as devastating as the floods of 2000.

	In the Old Testament, water often symbolises the forces of chaos that threaten to overwhelm the world. In Habakkuk's song of praise, God confronts these forces of chaos and defeats them. This reminds us of the occasion when Jesus and His disciples were caught in a violent storm on the Sea of Galilee, where those same forces of chaos threatened to destroy them. Yet Jesus conquered the storm simply by commanding it to be still.

	Habakkuk celebrates the almighty power of the Lord, who has complete authority over every element of creation. Not only can He calm a storm, but He can also unleash one. With a single word He can split the earth and make rivers flow. At His command the mountains tremble, and floodwaters rush by. When creation sees Him, even the waves are stirred into submission. The whole of creation bows before the Lord Almighty.

	Why does Habakkuk describe God's power in such dramatic terms? Because he wants his readers to understand that the Lord is mighty enough to save His people. The wicked are crushed beneath God's judgement, just as the floodwaters of 2000 and the giant waves of 2007 swept away everything before them. Yet just as Jesus silenced the terrifying storm with a single command, so the Lord is able to stop the overwhelming assault of the wicked.

	We must remember that God Himself guaranteed the survival of His covenant people. From them the Messiah would be born. Through them God's great plan of salvation for the world would unfold. Would He allow them to be destroyed? Certainly not.

	The Lord's almighty power was a reality in Habakkuk's day. Is it still true today?

	Around us the storms of wickedness continue to rage. Every day we witness their destructive force. At times it feels as though these storms will overwhelm us, and we wonder whether God can still intervene. We watch, often with heavy hearts, as Islam continues to spread across many parts of the world like a flood, and we wonder how such a tide could ever be stopped. Is God still able to intervene?

	Then we need only return to Habakkuk's song of praise. The flood of the Chaldeans once threatened to overwhelm the entire world. Habakkuk encouraged God's people by reminding them that the Lord was in control and that He was able to stop even such a terrifying disaster.

	Did He do so?

	Indeed He did.

	The Lord was almighty in Habakkuk's day, and He is still the same God today. He has never changed. His power remains just as great as ever.

	Trust in Him.

	Prayer:

	Lord, thank You that You still rule over all the forces of nature and that You are just as almighty today as You were in Habakkuk's time. Thank You that I can place my trust in You!
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	Yet I Will Rejoice!

	Habakkuk 3:16-19

	VIDEO  |  SPOTIFY

	Habakkuk was scared - deeply afraid. He trembled when the Lord announced the terrifying invasion of the Chaldeans. In his mind's eye he could already see their bloodthirsty armies sweeping in like a giant tsunami, destroying everything in their path. His lips quivered with fear because the horror was beyond words. His whole body became weak and helpless, leaving him unable to do anything. His legs shook so violently that he could hardly stand. Habakkuk was overwhelmed.

	Yet one thing kept him going: the certainty that all of this was happening for a purpose.

	No, the Lord was not being unfair or punishing poor Habakkuk without reason. These events were the consequence of the nation's rebellion against God, and Habakkuk found himself caught in the middle of God's judgement. He now had two choices. He could sink into self-pity because disaster had struck him so severely and perhaps even blame God for everything he had to endure. Or he could accept that these events were not God's fault, but the result of His people's unfaithfulness, and that God was allowing this judgement to accomplish His purpose.

	What would Habakkuk choose?

	When Mathys Roets was paralysed in a motorcycle accident many years ago, most people probably assumed that his career had come to an end. Surely he could no longer perform while confined to a wheelchair.

	A few months later a benefit concert was organised to help cover his medical expenses. Who performed at the concert? Mathys himself.

	Not long afterwards he presented a television travel programme, one that focused on camping. Week after week his cheerful personality captivated viewers. Despite the tragedy that had changed his life forever, he remained full of joy. No, the accident did not restore the use of his legs, and he undoubtedly still lives with many challenges. Yet he has become an inspiration to everyone whose life he touches.

	Habakkuk made a deliberate decision. He refused to lie down and drown in self-pity. Instead, he chose to praise the Lord.

	Even if the worst disasters should strike - if the fig trees produced no fruit and the vineyards yielded nothing - he would still rejoice in the Lord. Even if the olive harvest, the lifeblood of so many people, failed completely, and the grain fields produced no harvest at all, he would continue to trust God. Even if there was not a single sheep left in the fields and the cattle pens stood empty, he would still rejoice.

	More than that, he would rejoice in God, his Saviour.

	What Habakkuk decided sounds far easier than it is to live out. But believe me, it is certainly not impossible.

	When disaster struck my own life a few years ago, my first reaction was deep self-pity. After all, I had lost everything, even my home. Despair took hold of me and tried to convince me that all hope was gone.

	But Despair had failed to take the Lord into account.

	The choice was mine: I could remain lying where I had fallen, or I could get up.

	On my own, getting up was impossible. But the moment I made that decision, the Lord reached out, took hold of my hand, and lifted me up. When I placed my trust in Him, He gave me the strength to become more than a conqueror.

	Please do not misunderstand me - it certainly was not easy.

	When Peter stepped out of the boat to walk on the water, Jesus gave him the strength to do what was humanly impossible. But the moment Peter took his eyes off Jesus and focused on the raging waves, he began to sink.

	That is the great secret: keep your eyes fixed on Him every moment.

	Whenever I focused on the mountain of problems before me and wondered how I would ever overcome them, I slipped into despair. But as long as I kept my eyes on Him and trusted Him, I was able to rejoice.

	The wonderful bonus was that I saw miracles happening around me every single day - and I still do. I also continue to experience the amazing love and support of fellow believers who surround me. That certainly makes it easier to rejoice in the Lord, despite every difficulty.

	Habakkuk expresses it beautifully as he explains why he can rejoice in the middle of his nightmare:

	"The Sovereign Lord is my strength; He makes my feet like the feet of a deer; He enables me to tread on the heights."

	As we come to the end of this little book, two great truths stand out clearly - truths that every believer should remember.

	Life is not always sunshine and roses. We often face problems that seem impossible to overcome. Yet we must remember that God remains in control, and we can trust Him to help us. Having done that, we must make a deliberate decision to rise above our circumstances through His strength and boldly proclaim to the world that the Lord is great, almighty, and completely in control.

	Habakkuk discovered the faith that says, "Yet I will rejoice."

	Have you?

	Prayer:

	Lord, thank You for the strength, encouragement, and comfort that I have found in the book of Habakkuk!

	You can now download the complete Habakkuk devotional booklet at chl.co.za/habakuk (Afrikaans) or chl.co.za/habakkuk (English).
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