AUGUST 24 – MORNING and EVENING
Lamentations 1:1-3, 5 -- How lonely sits the city That was full of people! How like a widow is she, Who was great among the nations! The princess among the provinces Has become a slave!  She weeps bitterly in the night, Her tears are on her cheeks; Among all her lovers She has none to comfort her. All her friends have dealt treacherously with her; They have become her enemies.  Judah has gone into captivity, Under affliction and hard servitude; She dwells among the nations, She finds no rest; All her persecutors overtake her in dire straits....Her adversaries have become the master, Her enemies prosper; For the Lord has afflicted her Because of the multitude of her transgressions. Her children have gone into captivity before the enemy.

How smug and complacent is our own nation, O Lord, how sinful and rebellious.  Make us aware that the same destruction and judgment may come upon us that came upon Jerusalem.  The plight of Your church in this hour is also desperate.  She languishes in captivity through idolatry and indifference.  She too has become like a widow.  Open our eyes to the imminent danger, to the precariousness of our own position, and cause Your people who are called by Your name to humble ourselves and pray and seek Your face and turn from our wicked ways (II Chron.7:14).  Bring us back from captivity!  Restore us again!   Make Your church a great fortress, a mighty nation again! (Ezek.37:10).  Make her a great moving influence on society as she has been in various periods of her history.  Open our eyes also to the great danger of another physical captivity. 

AUGUST 25 – MORNING and EVENING

Lamentations 1:12, 16, 18; 2:11 -- " Is it nothing to you, all you who pass by? Behold and see If there is any sorrow like my sorrow, Which has been brought on me, Which the Lord has inflicted In the day of His fierce anger....For these things I weep; My eye, my eye overflows with water; Because the comforter, who should restore my life, Is far from me. My children are desolate Because the enemy prevailed....The Lord is righteous, For I rebelled against His commandment. Hear now, all peoples, And behold my sorrow; My virgins and my young men Have gone into captivity....My eyes fail with tears, My heart is troubled; My bile is poured on the ground Because of the destruction of the daughter of my people, Because the children and the infants Faint in the streets of the city.”

May our hearts be broken over our own sin and the sin of Your people, Lord.  May we lament over those who are lost and destined for destruction and over the indifference and rebellion of Your people, even as Jeremiah wept over the destruction of Jerusalem.  What horrible blindness, that prevents men from seeing the awful consequences of turning from Your righteous will.  May we see clearly sin’s consequences and clearly proclaim it to others.  May we call upon others to weep because of destruction and judgment.  Grant us true grief and godly sorrow over our own sin and rebellion (II Cor.7:10).  Let us not excuse it and rationalize sin away, but let us take the blame personally for our own sin, confessing it and repenting of it.  Let us also identify with Your professing people, confessing sin on their behalf and interceding for them as if their sin were our own.  Shake us, O God, when we are indifferent in the face of hardened hearts.  Most of all, give us the mind of Christ, who cried over this same Jerusalem, “How often I wanted to gather your children together, as a hen gathers her chicks under her wing…!” (Matt.23:37).  As we reflect upon His cross, may we cry, “Tell me, ye who hear Him groaning, Was there ever grief like His?”  “Is it nothing to you, all you who pass by?”

AUGUST 26 - MORNING
Lamentations 3:1-3, 7-8, 13-14, 17-18 -- I am the man who has seen affliction by the rod of His wrath.  He has led me and made me walk In darkness and not in light.  Surely He has turned His hand against me Time and time again throughout the day....He has hedged me in so that I cannot get out; He has made my chain heavy.  Even when I cry and shout, He shuts out my prayer....He has caused the arrows of His quiver To pierce my loins.  I have become the ridicule of all my people -- Their taunting song all the day....You have moved my soul far from peace; I have forgotten prosperity.  And I said, "My strength and my hope Have perished from the Lord."

We have felt like this, O Lord.  We have felt ourselves under Your wrath and displeasure, as those who are forsaken and exposed to the mocking of our enemies.  Yet in reality, how little we have experienced of real affliction.  Our trials and afflictions are small compared with those suffered by the people of Jerusalem in the days of the captivity, and particularly compared with the sufferings that Your Son bore in His earthly ministry, climaxed by His anguish in being forsaken on the cross (Matt.27:46).  Keep us from self-pity.  Restore to us the joy of Your salvation (Psa.51:12).  Make us aware of the pains of others.

AUGUST 26 EVENING
Lamentations 3:19-24 -- Remember my affliction and roaming, The wormwood and the gall.  My soul still remembers And sinks within me.  This I recall to my mind, Therefore I have hope.  Through the Lord's mercies we are not consumed, Because His compassions fail not.  They are new every morning; Great is Your faithfulness.  "The Lord is my portion," says my soul, "Therefore I hope in Him!"

In the afflictions that we must inevitably endure, let us turn again and again to You, O Lord, knowing that it is because of Your compassion that we are not utterly cut off, and that Your mercies are new every morning.  Help us to live one day at a time, depending upon Your grace which is sufficient for all our needs (II Cor.12:9).  We are too much like the Israelites who tried to gather manna in advance to store it up for the future (Ex.16:13-21).  You have promised to meet the needs of each day.  Help us not to be anxious about tomorrow, but allow tomorrow to be anxious for itself and to allow the day’s own trouble to be sufficient for the day (Matt.6:34).  At the beginning of this morning, and every morning, let our hearts cry out, “Great is Your Faithfulness!”

AUGUST 27 - MORNING
Lamentations 3:25-33, 38-39 -- The Lord is good to those who wait for Him, To the soul who seeks Him.  It is good that one should hope and wait quietly For the salvation of the Lord.  It is good for a man to bear The yoke in his youth.  Let him sit alone and keep silent, Because God has laid it on him;  Let him put his mouth in the dust -- There may yet be hope.  Let him give his cheek to the one who strikes him, And be full of reproach.  For the Lord will not cast off forever.  Though He causes grief, Yet He will show compassion According to the multitude of His mercies.  For He does not afflict willingly, Nor grieve the children of men....Is it not from the mouth of the Most High That woe and well-being proceed?  Why should a living man complain, A man for the punishment of his sins?

None of us has any ground to complain about any affliction we suffer, O Lord, for we deserve far more for our sins that any of us receives in this life.  Yet You show kindness that is designed to lead to repentance (Rom.2:4).  Stir up our nation, O God, stir up Your church, to see the awful consequences of sin and rebellion.  Bring us to our knees in humble submission.  Use whatever is necessary in our own lives to humble us and to give growth and sanctification.  Give us a holy fear of displeasing You.  Teach us to wait quietly for Your salvation, to bear the yoke of affliction, trial, suffering, and pain in a manner that brings glory to You, and that is a witness to others , believers and unbelievers as well.

AUGUST 27 - EVENING
Lamentations 3:40-42, 55-58 -- Let us search out and examine our ways, And turn back to the Lord;  Let us lift our hearts and hands To God in heaven.  We have transgressed and rebelled; You have not pardoned....I called on Your name, O Lord, From the lowest pit.  You have heard my voice: "Do not hide Your ear From my sighing, from my cry for help." You drew near on the day I called on You, And said, "Do not fear!"  O Lord, You have pleaded the case for my soul; You have redeemed my life.

Call us to continually test and examine our own ways and return to You, O Lord, for forgiveness and cleansing.  Let us not make excuses and rationalizations about our sins, but own them and acknowledge them to You and confess, “The Lord is in the right, for I have rebelled against His word” (1:18).  May we give diligence to make our calling and election sure (II Pet.1:10) and examine ourselves as to whether we are in the faith (II Cor.13:5).  Our only hope is that You hear the cry of those that call upon You; You bring them up out of a horrible pit, out of the miry clay, and set their feet upon a rock, and establish their steps.  You put a new song in their mouth, a song of praise to our God (Psa.40:1-3).  The Lord upholds all who fall and raises up all who are bowed down....The Lord is near to all who call upon Him...(Psa.145:14,18).

AUGUST 28 - MORNING
Lamentations 4:1, 5-6, 12 -- How the gold has become dim! How changed the fine gold! The stones of the sanctuary are scattered At the head of every street....Those who ate delicacies Are desolate in the streets; Those who were brought up in scarlet Embrace ash heaps.  The punishment of the iniquity of the daughter of my people Is greater than the punishment of the sin of Sodom, Which was overthrown in a moment, With no hand to help her!...The kings of the earth, And all inhabitants of the world, Would not have believed That the adversary and the enemy Could enter the gates of Jerusalem...

Hold this picture of the results of sin before our eyes and before the eyes of Your people, O Lord, that we may see its end and beware of playing with sin.  How subtly it creeps up on us; how steadily and progressively it overthrows us.  We could not even believe in advance that we would ever fall.  May we see the serious consequences of sin not only for our own lives, but also for our families, our nation, and for the generations to come.  May we by Your grace and power forsake sin and know by experience that “righteousness exalts a nation, but sin is a reproach to any people” (Prov.14:34).  Surely in our own day the gold has grown dim.  Restore true riches to church and society, O Lord!

AUGUST 28 - EVENING
Lamentations 5:15-21--The joy of our heart has ceased; Our dance has turned into mourning.  The crown has fallen from our head. Woe to us, for we have sinned!  Because of this our heart is faint; Because of these things our eyes grow dim;  Because of Mount Zion which is desolate...You, O Lord, remain forever; Your throne from generation to generation.  Why do You forget us forever, And forsake us for so long a time?  Turn us back to You, O Lord, and we will be restored; Renew our days as of old...

Your church languishes, O Lord, in her indifference, in her spiritual death, in her wandering and rebellion.  You alone can restore us and make us what we ought to be.  Give Your people a sense of our sin and a sorrow over sin, that we may weep not only over the consequences of our sin, but also over the fact that our sin has grieved You and separated us from You.  So much of our suffering and misery come because of our own sin.  Help us each to see when difficulty stems from our own unfaithfulness.  Help us to acknowledge it, confess it, repent of it.  Give us a godly sorrow that will cause us to cry out for forgiveness and restoration and turn with grief and hatred from our sin (II Cor.7:10).  We thank You that You are sovereign over all things, and that even though we sin and suffer the consequences, we do not frustrate Your plan.  Restore to us the joy of our salvation (Psa.51:12); restore our zeal for Your name and kingdom, our love for You and for one another, our desire to worship and to grow in grace.  Restore to us the years which the swarming locust have eaten (Joel 2:25).
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