
SEE WHAT I WILL DO 

Habakkuk 1:5 

“Look at the nations and watch— 

    and be utterly amazed. 

For I am going to do something in your days 

    that you would not believe, 

    even if you were told.” 

For one of my preaching classes, every student was to be assigned a smaller book of the Bible, either 

one of the minor prophets or a short book in the New Testament like 3rd John, and we were to craft a 

sermon from that book. The day that everyone picked their books, I was absent (skipping is probably the 

correct term here) and I was assigned Habakkuk. I was not excited about this turn of events. Yes, I’d read 

it, as part of the times I’d read through the Bible. But I wanted some New Testament stuff, like 

Philemon, a book that is still near to my heart. But I got Habakkuk, a book where even the name sounds 

like you have to blow the dust off of it. I was just not interested, but I needed the grade, so I started 

doing my due diligence (which at this point was a cursory reading) and found that it was not the boring 

old tome that I thought it was. In fact, it was just what I needed at just the right time. 

You see, I’d always felt immense guilt about questioning the things that I would attribute to God that 

didn’t make sense to me. Like a lot of Christians, I felt like this was something that just wasn’t done. 

Now, when I say question, I don’t mean telling God that he should have done it my way, because I do 

know better than that. It was more of a “I just don’t understand” kind of questioning. I had been under 

the impression that God’s way was a monologue rather than a dialogue. I felt that way toward God to 

the point where I’d almost made it a stumbling block in my relationship with Him. After all, the scripture 

asks the rhetorical question, “who are you, oh man, to talk back to God?” in Romans 9, where Paul is 

talking about how God formed us, and how we can see his power as a reason to not question. But what I 

found out was that Habakkuk had questions for God. Twice he petitions God in this book, like someone 

going before a court. So I had to reconcile the two ideas, and I found out that God welcomes the 

discussion. It’s the heart with which we come before him that matters. I’m not interested in “talking 

back” to God, but I do want to know some things. A lot of things, in fact. So of course I’m going to ask 

because he’s the one that knows. And that’s when I knew I could trust God to answer, and to make 

sense of a world that often makes no sense at all. And here’s how I applied it. 

When I was in my second ministry at a church in Pennsylvania, I got sick. Not the kind of sick where 

you’re physically ill, but mentally in a bad way. It happened suddenly, overnight in fact, and when I woke 

up the next morning I couldn’t get back to the way my mind was the day before. I didn’t hear or see 

anything outside of my mind, there were no hallucinations, but inside my mind I was seeing and hearing 

all kinds of things that I seemingly didn’t have control over. I’d never had anything like this before, had 

no frame of reference for what had happened. I went to see our family doctor, who prescribed 

something, but it didn’t help. I couldn’t find a way out of what had happened to my mind. I waited until I 

couldn’t wait any longer, and then I had Summar drive me to the ER, where I was admitted to a 

psychiatric ward for two weeks.  



I called my father and mother to tell them what had happened, and through tears I tried to explain how I 

felt. It was surprising to both of them, and it was one of the hardest conversations I’ve ever had. Not 

only that, but I just assumed that my time in ministry was over. No one, I figured, would want a “crazy” 

pastor on their staff. I was done, I thought. Then while I was in the hospital a man came to visit me. He 

was a deacon at our church. He’d come to encourage me in a way that I would have never predicted. He 

started pulling out his papers from his various stays in mental hospitals over the years, and said, “don’t 

worry, you’ll get through this”, like he had so many times in his life. Next, a woman came to visit me and 

shared her struggle with mental illness that had lasted forty years. Not only did I have encouraging 

people come to visit, but my church as a whole stayed behind me, prayed for me,  and didn’t waver in 

their support for me. After I returned to work, something I thought I’d never do at my church, several 

people also shared their stories of mental illness. I, too, shared my diagnosis, Bipolar disorder, and 

shared with the church what I’d gone through. We encouraged each other in our weakness, and that 

made us stronger.  

In the fifteen years since that happened, I’ve had conversation after conversation about mental illness 

with people who are struggling. I’ve always been totally open about it, and even though there’s still a 

stigma attached to it in some thought circles, I believe it’s the only path to take for me. God used this 

difficult, harrowing time in my life to minister to other people at every other church where I’ve served. I 

would never have chosen it, much like most of us would never choose a “thorn in our side”, to quote 

Paul. We would probably never choose our maladies, our aches, our deficiencies. But our weakness is 

when God can get through. When we don’t have anything left, God tells that he sees us and our plight. 

He allows the thorn to be there because, as Paul writes, “My grace is sufficient for you, for my power is 

made perfect in weakness.” These thorns, these hurts…in the moment, it’s hard to imagine it, but they 

accomplish so much. They get kingdom work done in ways that only they can. They are necessary.  

Early on, I had asked God why he would allow this to happen, this seemingly random thing. I had 

struggled with some depression in the past, but it was nothing like this. Why, when I was trying to work 

my hardest for him, would he allow it? And he answered me, I believe, telling me that this was a part of 

the work that I was to do. I questioned, he answered.  

So, back to Habakkuk 

You see, God says time after time, “Yes, things are going to get bad. But see what I am about to do!” 

And then He does it in such a way that we hardly ever see coming. You see, God has answers to our 

questions. And the back and forth between Habakkuk and God proves that not only is he willing to 

answer, but he wants us to see His vision. Look at how the book starts. Habakkuk’s first “complaint”, as 

it's called in the NIV, begins, “how long, o Lord, must I call for help, but you do not listen? Or cry out to 

you ‘violence’, but you do not save me?” In Habakkuk’s time, once again the repetitive scenario is 

playing out all over again when it comes to God’s people: they are neglecting the law (or “Torah”), the 

wicked have control over the righteous, and as a result he tells us that justice is perverted. And this is 

the story over and over in the Old Testament. In fact, it’s the story of humankind. But with God’s people, 

it’s always different. He wants his sheep back in their pen where they belong.  

So God replies and he wants Habakkuk to know that this hasn’t gone unnoticed. He’s already had a plan 

in the waiting. He’s going to send in the Babylonians, a powerful, powerful nation to bring Israel back to 

Him. And the Babylonians are serious. God lists all the things they can do that show their power: their 

horses are swift and fierce, their calvary flies like a “vulture swooping to devour”, their armies are large 



and they advance like a desert wind. And the Babylonians’ god is their own strength. In other words, 

they basically rely on their own power and give themselves the glory for what they have accomplished. 

Habakkuk says, “Wait. Put the brakes on. You’re going to send an army that’s worse than Israel to fix 

Israel? Isn’t this like the cure being worse than the disease? I agree with you, God. They are terrible. So, 

why do you tolerate them? Why are you silent about their treachery? And why on earth are you using 

them to fix us?” All valid questions, if you’re in Habakkuk’s position. They’re not disrespectful. They’re 

steeped in the reality of the situation. Habakkuk, too, lists a bunch of things that the Babylonians do that 

not only is illustrative of their power but their decadence. His questions are pointed, and he ends with 

wondering if this group of people is going to keep being allowed, unfettered, to continue to destroy 

nations without mercy. And that’s just the end of chapter one. Habakkuk, maybe in an act of respect but 

also maybe a little defiance, says I’m going to stand here like a watchman at a station and wait for the 

answer. And that’s where I want to stop and ask the question, “when have you been like Habakkuk?” 

When have you asked God about suffering, whether it’s your own or the suffering of others? When have 

you asked God why he allowed the wicked to prosper? Because we know that God isn’t about that at all. 

He loves justice and mercy. But not only is He letting that bad stuff happen, but he’s actively using it in 

this case. Seems like a contradiction, doesn’t it? And for a lot of people that you’ve spoken with about 

your faith, who don’t go to church, don’t believe, that’s exactly what it is. That’s how they perceive it.  

But if this is what the Babylonians are going to do, if this is their choice regarding how they want to live, 

and God won’t violate the freewill of His creation, He’s going to use their behavior because this way, 

good will come out of it in the moment. Both of our readings this morning were questions that the 

prophet Habakkuk is asking of God. He desires to know why God is doing what He is doing, or rather, 

what he is allowing to take place. Habakkuk is respectful, but also indignant, and wondering why God is 

allowing it. We can often wonder if God’s allowance makes him complicit, even though we might not 

always voice such a brazen viewpoint. But God, in His masterful way, explains His ways to Habakkuk in a 

manner that shows his command of the situation. 

You see, when God says that his ways are not our ways, we often think of God having this great wisdom 

that we don’t. And he does, of course. But he also has a vantage point and power that we don’t. He can 

see all of the options before us at one moment; He can command armies to rise and fall; so not only 

does he have the very turning of reality in his hand, but he has the power to move it to do what he 

wants it to do. None of us have something even close to what he has. And because of this, God can 

allow a group of people, he can use their own hubris and strength, to bring his people closer to Him. So 

let’s ask an obvious question of the text today for our own personal lives. What or who is God using, as 

it already is, to move you into a closer relationship with him? Could it be a difficult co-worker? Could it 

be an illness? Could it be a trial that up until now you’ve only seen as a thorn without a purpose? Think 

about that for a second. What are you going through right now that God is using or is going to use for 

reasons yet unknown?  

God answers Habakkuk’s questions masterfully: “Write down the revelation and make it plain on tablet 

so that a herald may run with it. For the revelation awaits an appointed time; it speaks of the end and 

will not prove false.  Though it linger, wait for it; it will certainly come and will not delay.” In other 

words, resolution is coming. But it’s not coming now. Don’t necessarily expect it now. You can guarantee 

that everything will be resolved at the right time. But when it does happen, it’s all going to roll down hill 

like an avalanche for those who have caused it. God says, “See, the enemy is puffed up; his desires are 



not upright— but (don’t forget that) the righteous person will live by his faithfulness.” The enemy’s 

reliance on wine and arrogance will betray him. He’s greedy, never satisfied, just like death.  

So everything will be set aright. A lot of people who go on diets do before and after pictures to show 

their progress. I’m in the middle of working on weight loss myself. And what I have to remember is that, 

right now when I’m in the “before” phase of my work, when things are really hard and I wonder if I’m 

going to make it, I’m also learning. I’m also gaining knowledge. Good things are happening. When God 

brings repentance, it’s tough. It’s not pleasant at the time, as the writer of Hebrews says, but yields a 

harvest of righteousness. No one wants the Babylonians sent their way to correct their behavior. But if 

that’s what it takes, if that’s what God orchestrates, I hope I’m willing to accept it so that I can become 

better, so that I can pose for the “after” picture.   

I want to encourage you this morning to see your trials as opportunities, as chances to see God at work 

and moving in your life. Not only that, but I want you to take advantage of them. When I worked at 

Whole Foods, my manager always referred to problems as opportunities. Initially, I felt like this was 

simply business double speak. But the more I thought about it, the more I believed it to be true. 

Something that needs repaired is an opportunity to make it better than before. Something in us that is 

injured could be a chance to be a witness to God’s providence and guidance, as well as an object lesson 

in the grace, commitment and love of His people. It certainly didn’t feel like that at the time when I was 

in the hospital, but it became all those things. Even something as simple as having to preach out of a 

book that wasn’t your first choice…well, God uses that to encourage your relationship with Him. Think 

today about how God can use your thorn for His glory. In Jesus’ name, Amen.  

 


