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Ezekiel 37:1–14
	
A vision God gave to his prophet Ezekiel; the vision of a valley filled with bones; dead, dry, disconnected bones; a vision that reflected the heart of God’s people at the time, as they were in exile in Babylon. 
The temple had been destroyed. By all indications, the Lord had withdrawn his hand from his people, once and for all. 
Their mood reflected the reason why such punishment from the Lord had come upon them. It was because their spiritual state had long become like that valley of bones; dead, dry, disconnected from God. 
It’s not like they hadn’t been warned; it’s not like they hadn’t seen the fate of the Northern kingdom; carried off by the Assyrians, never to be heard from again, after many years of warring against Judah, their own relatives, and going after the heathen gods. 


It’s not like God hadn’t sent prophets to Judah, calling them to repent and return to the Lord.  But, how quickly people forget that our times and our lives are in the Lord’s hands.
 How quickly we, like God’s people before us, disregard the hands of the Lord, even as he constantly reaches out to us, calling us away from our sins and our complacency, and calling us back to himself.
 But we just don’t pay attention. We decide that we know what’s best for us. We’ll figure it out for ourselves. Although we may not wind up being carried off into exile in a foreign land, per se, we exile ourselves from the Lord.
 We exile ourselves from the blessings that only come through his word. After perhaps years of blazing our own trail, we come to find ourselves, like those bones, dry, dead, and disconnected. Wondering what our life has become; wondering where we can turn; wondering if we have any future. 
3And he said to me, “Son of man, can these bones live?” And I answered, “O Lord God, you know.”


What could be more final than death? What could be more unsalvageable than a pile of dead, dry, disconnected bones? Apart from faith in Christ, this, is us.  But God speaks to the dead his words of life; and that changes everything. 
God commands Ezekiel to preach; to prophesy to dry dead bones; to proclaim God’s word; and the bones began to become whole again. 
Bodies, once again, take form; bodies that are dead, until God’s Spirit enters them, by means of his word. 
The Lord does not abandon his people forever. He calls all mankind, spiritually dead, dry, and disconnected  as we are, to life through his life-giving word, which brings us from spiritual death to life. 
One day, that same word will even call our dead, dry, physical remains from the grave, and those who have died connected by faith to Christ shall live eternally in the blessedness of his kingdom.  


But, we wander; we rebel; we sin; and in so doing, we disconnect ourselves from God. 4Then he said to me, “Prophesy over these bones, and say to them, O dry bones, hear the word of the Lord. 5Thus says the Lord God to these bones: Behold, I will cause breath to enter you, and you shall live. 
Repent. Return to God. Wherever you’ve been, whatever you’ve done, however far you may have disconnected yourself from God, God has not disconnected himself from you.
 Hear again the word of the Lord as he brings you the good news of Jesus Christ, who was crucified and died, who is risen and ascended, having defeated sin, death and Satan for you. Receive, once again, his Spirit and live. Amen.    
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