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A Trip to Job's House on Thanksgiving Day
(Job 2:7-8 KJV)
7 So went Satan forth from the presence of the LORD, and smote Job with sore boils from the sole of his foot unto his crown. 8 And he took him a potsherd to scrape himself withal; and he sat down among the ashes.

M

y brothers and sisters, I just returned from a trip to the house of a man whose name has become synonymous with suffering. I just returned from a trip to the house of a man who was moaning, miserable and massively groaning. I've been to the house of a man where I saw nothing but sorrow, sadness and agony in its extreme. I saw the total absence of happiness, love, joy, peace and well-being. This past week, "I visited Job’s house on Thanksgiving Day." I’ve been to the house of a man who was surprisingly sighted by God as being a perfect and upright man, one of the historic patriarchs of the Old Testament. "I've been to Job’s house, and while I was there, I saw something that might be impossible for some of you to believe." Now first of all, I did not see the traditional Thanksgiving dinner on Mr. and Mrs. Job's dining room table.

Indeed, I did not see, roasted turkey, fried turkey or oven cooked turkey and cornbread dressing. I didn't see country ham glazed with pineapples, nor green bean casserole or chitterling. I did not see turnip and collard greens, seafood gumbo over white rice, green beans or okra, nor macaroni and cheese. I did not see mashed potatoes, peas, or cranberry sauce. I did not see fruit cakes, sweet potato pies, pecan or pumpkin pies, with tea and lemonade, along with some eggnog, or your favorite flavored bourbon. But what I saw was pure suffering, I saw misery, I saw calamity, and I saw nothing but chaos and confusion. I saw a man having shaved his head, dressed out in sackcloth, and scooting around in piles of ashes.
Now I know that you wouldn’t believe me. So, I came back to get you, in hope of persuading you to go back with me to witness it with your own eyes. And let your eyes observe, what my eyes have already seen. Come, and go back with me to Job’s house. Let's leave this beautiful edifice with cushion seats, wall to wall carpet, lights, and central air and heating. Come and go with me to Job's house!

Now, since I've been to Job’s house, I'll never be quite the same again. So, I want to invite you to go back with me, because I feel fervently persuaded that Job's house will have a major maturing effect upon each of you. I am convinced that this visit will be highly profitable for you and I.
Now, don’t worry about the transportation. The ministry transportation is already parked out front of the church. Don't worry about room, because there is enough seats on this bus for everyone who will be traveling. And, please don't worry about the bus fare, this trip is complementary, the only thing it will cost is your spiritual imagination. Don't worry about getting lost, because I'll be doing the driving. As a matter of fact, I need no GPS to guide me.
Since I’ve already been there, I know the way. I know where every curb and curve, hill, mountain and valley, speed bump and pothole is located, and every caution light, and crosswalk we will approach. Don’t be afraid to go along with me to Job’s house. My DMV report supports that I’m one of the best drivers on the city streets and country roads. In fact, I’ve recently received my chauffeur’s license and you should very proud of such accomplishment. Let’s imagine that we’re on the highway now traveling, enjoying the scenic view as we travel to Job’s house.

Now, we have arrived at Job’s house, we’re now ready to unload. As you depart the vehicle please watch your step to prevent any injuries. Before we knock on the door to be invited in please remember, that you will be met at the door by a woman whose face has become disfigured and distorted, from the suffering and burdens of the many years of toiling. I hate to say it but, “This lady is very hostile even towards God our creator.” This woman is none other than Sister Job.

You see, Mrs. Job is mad because Satan proclaimed, that Job's faith in God would melt away if he didn't have all his blessings, his wealth, his family, and his health. So, God allowed Satan to take each of those things away from Job. So, Job lost 10 children, 7,000 sheep, 3,000 camels, 500 yoke of oxen and 500 donkeys! In addition, Job's good health was taken away and his body was inflicted with loathsome sores on his body, from the sole of his foot to the crown of his head. It was so bad that his friends originally met together to sympathize with him and comfort him on the reasoning behind this afflictions. But eventually they became very critical of him and sided with Sister Job that he must have sinned to be in such terrible condition. Things were so bad for Brother Job, that Sister Job commanded him to “curse God and die.”
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