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What Should God Do with this Mess of a Man—Manasseh?

1.  He practices patience

2. He doles out discipline

3. He recognizes repentance

Let’s say you bought a house in California about four years ago at the peak of the housing market boom.  It was sort of run down, so you invested countless hours of labor and multiple thousands of dollars to fix it up and make it a home with all of the top-notch amenities.  After doing all of this, your job was transferred to a different part of the country.  When you went to see how much you could get for your house, you came to the sickening realization that is was actually worth less than the price you paid, let alone the fact that you had sunk so much money and time into it.  And so you do the smart thing and decide to keep it and rent it out.  

Since you will be living out of state, you entrust your property to a property manager. It is up to them to screen the applicants who want to rent as well as keep up the property and make sure everything goes smoothly.  So you pack up and move and leave your property in the manager’s hands.  
It isn’t long before you receive a phone call from one of your friends who lives in the neighborhood.  They hate to tell you this, but your property is falling apart.  Windows are broken, garbage is strewn all over the front yard, the fence has been knocked over.  The carpet is stained, the new hardwood floors are scratched and the interior reeks of stale cigarette smoke.  The tenants are out of control and they have actually seen the property manager throwing trash in the lawn and breaking windows with a BB gun for fun.  

How long do you keep that property manager?  What should you do with the mess that he’s made of the property you put so much into?  Well, it’s not even a question of keeping him, is it?  The question becomes how much do you sue the worthless rat for?  Would you keep that manager around and keep those tenants for months and years and even decades?  No? 

So what should God do with Manasseh?  God, for no reason at all, made a promise to Abraham that his descendants would inherit the land of Canaan.  For no reason at all, he chose Jacob to be the father of the twelve nations that would inherit that land.  For no reason, he chose David from the line of Judah to be King of Israel.  For no reason he had allowed the descendants of David to rule this beautiful and prosperous land.  For no reason, he had allowed Solomon to build a temple where God himself promised to dwell among his people.  On that temple he had put his own Name—the LORD—the God of promise, the God of faithful love.  And for no reason, he allowed Manasseh, son of Hezekiah, to succeed his father as king in Jerusalem at the tender age of twelve.

Think of all the history God had ruled over for his people in order to bring them to this moment in this land.  There was such potential here at the beginning of Manasseh’s reign!  His father had cleaned house of all the things that were wrong with Israel.  He had destroyed all of the things that people used to worship other gods and directed the people back to the LORD.  And with all of that going for him, look in our text at what Manasseh does.   
Oh no…this is not the way to do things.  This is horrible!  High places, altars to Baal, Asherah pole—all of these vile sexual Canaanite worship things, Manasseh rebuilds and uses.  And even more than that, Manasseh actually bows himself down to the stars and planets that the LORD had created rather than worshipping the creator.  And in the very temple of God, in the very place where God taught his people about the seriousness of sin and the substitute sacrifice he was going to make of his own Son, Manasseh sets up altars to the starry hosts and an Asherah pole that he had made with his own hands honoring the Canaanite fertility goddess.  And then to top it all off, he took a child that he had produced through the procreative powers that God had given to him and he placed this child onto a golden statue with outstretched arms and when he let go of this child, it rolled into the fire pit at the belly of the false god Molech and was burned alive.  
What a horrible man!  What should God do with this mess of a man—Manasseh?  What would you do?  First of all, you’re not king anymore.  Second of all, here is a special place in the pit of hell that I’ve reserved just for you—where you will feel the pain your son felt  burning alive.  Thirdly, I’m going to arrange for a sick and twisted death for you so that I can rejoice in how much you are suffering for wrecking everything I spent so much time building and undoing everything I accomplished through your father Hezekiah.  That’s what I would do anyway.  But what does God do?  

He practices patience.  In one of the most bizarre Word for the Weeks that you’ll ever hang on your fridge, we are told,   “Manasseh was twelve years old when he became king, and he reigned in Jerusalem fifty-five years.  He did evil in the eyes of the LORD…”, Fifty-five years this guy is allowed to reign.  Oh it’s not that God wasn’t angry with Manasseh.  He was!  But he is patient.  Every day he allows him to get up and move around.  Every day he allows him to be king.  Every day he allows him to trash his temple, his city, his land of inheritance.  
But while he practices unheard-of patience, he also promises to dole out discipline.  In great patience he sends his prophets to speak forth this word to Manasseh: "Manasseh king of Judah has committed these detestable sins. He has done more evil than the Amorites who preceded him and has led Judah into sin with his idols. Therefore this is what the LORD, the God of Israel, says: I am going to bring such disaster on Jerusalem and Judah that the ears of everyone who hears of it will tingle. I will stretch out over Jerusalem the measuring line used against Samaria and the plumb line used against the house of Ahab. I will wipe out Jerusalem as one wipes a dish, wiping it and turning it upside down. 14 I will forsake the remnant of my inheritance and hand them over to their enemies. They will be looted and plundered by all their foes, 15 because they have done evil in my eyes and have provoked me to anger from the day their forefathers came out of Egypt until this day." 

Manasseh was heading toward destruction—a destruction that had been deserved since the Israelites came out of Egypt and began to complain against the very God who had rescued them.  He had just witnessed what God did with the northern Kingdom of Israel.  For the same sins of compromising with Canaanite religion, God used Assyria to completely level the northern ten tribes and scatter them to the wind.  They were simply gone.  And now the same table-clearing destruction was headed his way.  
God forewarns about the destruction.  He is patient in bringing it to bear.  He wants to give opportunity for Manasseh to turn away from sin and turn to his LORD with a repentant heart!  

So how do you want the story to end?  Do you want to see Manasseh burn for what he did?  Are you incensed that God would tolerate that horrible man for that long?  Before you call down the thunder to end the story, think of your own story.  There is a temple on which God has lovingly moved history in order to place his Name.  In your baptism he put his name on you, he made you his property.  He filled your soul with his Holy Spirit and made your body a temple in which himself promised to live.  All of that simply because he wanted to—because of his grace, his love you didn’t deserve.  

And after all of that love, what shrines have you erected in your soul?  Oh sure, God is still there, but there are some things I have put there for my own enjoyment.  I have built a tower in my heart to Mammon—to material possessions.  You can see it in the time that I make for everything that has to do with my job and how worshipping the one true God can come later.  That’s why I’m so nervous right now with this whole financial crisis thing.  I’m afraid that one might teeter down and I wouldn’t be able to bear it.  I don’t bow down to the sun, moon and stars, but I have built a tower in my heart to the things God has created—from the steel and wheels of the newest car to the wood, plaster and tile of the nicest home on the block.  In these things I get satisfaction.  These things make my life rich and full of meaning.   And child sacrifice—yes I do that too.  I sacrifice my child’s time and talents to the pursuit of all things worldly.  They need to be involved in everything under the sun from soccer to service projects to schoolwork all so that they can be successes in this world and keep up with what all the other kids are doing.  We don’t make time as a family together to study God’s Word, because that’s just not that important.  We don’t take time to make Sunday School a priority because Sunday is the only day we get to spend a few moments together and so we’d rather not have to spend it all at church.  

What should God do with me—a horrible mess of a man who has taken his underserved love and trashed his temple and done it so willingly, so eagerly, so thoughtlessly?  He should take me out right now.  He should no longer allow me to misuse his free grace.  He should place me in a horrible pit in the bottom of hell and gloat over my destruction.  

But what does he do?  He is patient.  He allows me to continue to live.   He allows me the opportunity to listen to the people that he sends to speak his Word to me.  He allows them to tell me that my priorities are all screwed up and my choices are poor at best.  He allows them to point out my hidden and uncomfortable compromises so that they can warn what might happen if I continue in them.  I could end up forfeiting the grace God showed me and leading my children and my children’s children to an eternal fate of suffering.  He allows them to do that so that the Word they speak can work repentance in my heart.  
He allows me to feel guilt for the thoughtless things I have done to him this week.  He allows me to feel the worthlessness of what I deserve to be.  He allows me to cry out to him and say, “I have sinned against you in thought word and deed.”  All of it so that he can say again to me, “Your sins are forgiven.  I remember them no more.”  All of it so that we can feel the joy of forgiveness and so that he and the angels in heaven can rejoice over a repentant sinner—no matter how bad he or she has been for how long.  

I didn’t finish Manasseh’s story.  1 Kings ends it badly.  Manasseh dies and we never hear a word of repentance from his mouth.  But thankfully, God inspired 2 Chronicles where we hear that Manasseh got hauled off in shackles and with a hook in his nose.  He was hauled off to Babylon by Assyrian generals.  And there in absolute destitution, he uttered words of repentance to God.  And God was glad to hear them.  He forgave Manasseh, and allowed him to return to Jerusalem as King.  He allowed Manasseh’s name to make it into the New Testament where we hear him mentioned as a forefather of Joseph, husband of Mary, the mother of the Savior who would pay for Manasseh’s gross sins and ours too.  

And what did Manasseh do? In the peace of forgiveness, he produced fruits of repentance.  With great joy and a heart free and unburdened by his past sins, he undid everything he had done.  He tore down all of his monuments to false gods.  He built up the city of God and made his temple a place of worship for the one true God—the LORD of Israel.  

In the peace of forgiveness, may we all go out this morning looking forward to producing those fruits of repentance.  With a great joy and a heart free and unburdened by our past sins, may we tear down the altars we have made in our hearts this week and make our souls, minds and bodies once again temples completely devoted to our Savior God.    Amen.

