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EMBRACING YOUR PAST 
By Stephen R. Phinney 

 

THE THIRD OF JOB’S COUNSELORS SPEAK – Chapter 11 

 

Zophar, the Naamathite, attacks Job with stored up vengeance.  He has been sitting by, 
listening and waiting for this opportunity.  He represented himself a leader who loved to hear 
himself speak, even though he didn’t say much to help Job.  Zophar took pride in understanding 
men of falsehoods.  He wanted God to show Job that he deserved MORE punishment than he 
was actually getting.  First of all, Job wasn’t being punished. Secondly, who is Zophar to 
determine this?  Listen to his tone: 

 

"Shall a multitude of words go unanswered, and a talkative man be acquitted? Shall your boasts 
silence men? And shall you scoff and none rebuke? For you have said, 'My teaching is pure, 
and I am innocent in your eyes.' But would that God might speak, and open His lips against you, 
and show you the secrets of wisdom! For sound wisdom has two sides. Know then that God 
forgets a part of your iniquity” (Job 11:2-6, NASB). 
 

Overall, I think Zophar speaks clearly concerning God and His greatness, and man and his 
fruitless efforts of haste.  Yet he is a proud man, self-conceited in all his counsel.  He himself is 
not submitting to the guidelines of wisdom – for he has a forked tongue.  It is no wonder God is 
displeased with him in the end.  He stretches his hand out for real wisdom and comes short by 
exacting his opinions. Zophar sounds a bit like he is drawing wisdom from the tree of knowledge 
of good and evil.  It sounds good, but this kind of wisdom is not that which comes down from 
God but is earthly, natural and demonic (James 3).  Is Satan using the mouths of these 
counselors?  You can be assured of that; or else, God would not rebuke them in the end.  Satan 
is using every tool of his trade to confuse Job and make him more “I” centered.  

 

Zophar puts a blessing on Job’s repentance. In fact, he encourages him a bit. Yet, he mixes in 
this unwholesome wisdom about the personhood of Job.  He believed that worldly prosperity 
was a sign given by the God of righteousness.  That is the problem with counsel from rich 
“friends.”  They always seem to go back to the goods and use them as a measuring stick 
against the Hand of God.  He basically deemed Job as a full-blown hypocrite, unless his 
prosperity was restored.  What he was really confessing is:  If you‟re not like us Job, you‟re a 
sinner.  I think I would rather be in Job’s state – God forbid.  These “friends” clearly don’t know 
to whom they are speaking. Their “client” is one, I might add, the only one whom God picked out 
as the most righteous on earth.  Job is truly getting advice from educated fools. 

 

Zophar’s conclusion is this:  

 

"If you would direct your heart right And spread out your hand to Him, If iniquity is in your hand, 
put it far away, And do not let wickedness dwell in your tents” (Job 11:13-14, NASB). 
 
This counselor has the gall to tell Job that if he would just open up his hands for more 
prosperity, that God would bring rest to his weary bones.  Hummm - that sounds like something 
the god of the externals (Satan) would say.  
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In any case, I can’t be too rough on Zophar; he is speaking through his wallet and education.  
Many of us do the same.  It is so easy to look upon people with less, and conclude they are 
suffering because of their irresponsibility.  I guess a person has to be homeless and poor, like 
Job, before he can look through the window of life clearly. 

 

I have lived “hand-to-mouth” for most of the years of my life, both in and out of ministry.  I have 
appealed to God regarding my poverty many times.  His direction and counsel for me has been, 
at times, a bit disturbing to my flesh.  Here is an example after one of those desperate pleas: 

 

“Stephen, I have created the heavens and the earth and made it and did not create it a waste 

place.  But I formed it to be inhibited – I am the Lord, and there is none else.  I have spoken in 

secret in your life, in the darkness of your soul and said; „Seek Me in a waste place.‟  I speak 

righteousness, declaring things that are upright.  Gather yourself and come now Stephen; draw 

near to Me and draw not to your idols that cannot save.  Remember to declare and set forth 

your case; indeed, let your workers consult together and listen to them only if they announce My 

wisdom.  Listen to My voice in you, your counselors and in what I have created around you, 

there is none except Me.  Turn to Me and I will work out your Salvation each day.  I have sworn 

by Myself, My Word has gone forth from My mouth in righteousness and I will not turn back, that 

to Me every knee will bow, and every tongue will swear allegiance.  You are to say of Me, „Only 

in the Lord are righteousness and strength.‟  Because of where I place you, men will come to 

Me and all who were angry at Me shall be put to shame.  I say again to you My son, all of your 

offspring will be blessed.  You shall see My glory in your children‟s children. 

I called you to a lonely place so that I could give you rest.  I have completed this work in you.  

Never forget the belly of despair I have placed you in.  I have marked these days on the tablets 

of My heart.  Not many will understand the work and Words I have given you.  For I will be the 

One who determines who shall hear this testimony.  Go now in peace!” 

Poverty and despair is a lonely place, and I have lived there many years of my life.  Oftentimes, 
when I get swallowed up in my confusion, God has me list the dark place from which I came.  A 
handful of years ago, He had me do exactly that. He asked me to pen what I saw the conditions 
were before I was born: as an infant, my early childhood, teen years, and finally, my adult years.  
I am putting my neck out in vulnerability, but here is what I wrote: 

 

Before I was born: 

 Unwanted, my birth was an accident 

 Anger and strife were all around me when I was being formed 

 Words of despair, vulgarity, and hopeless filled my mother’s womb 

 Oppression surrounded my soul before I took my first breath 

 Immorality and rebellion was in the seed that formed me 

 Noise was all around me – sounds of drunkenness and laughter of mockery 

 The addictions of alcohol and nicotine filled my little body 

 Fear was all around me 

 Tears of sorrow were in the heart of my mother 
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 My father was filled with anger - words of oppression and punishment 

 I was about to come out into a dark oppressive world.   

 For I know I was born out of despair and necessity.  Once I was born, from my first 
breath my body began to reject the very environment that I knew was filled with 
drunkenness, rebellion, and mockery. 

 

As an infant: 

 Sickness filled my bones.  Life didn’t want me.  I was placed in an oxygen tent for 
several years.  A message of not being wanted was settling into my soul.  Why 
couldn’t my mother hold me?  Where is my daddy?  I didn’t understand.  Why was I 
left alone?  Why was I in so much pain?  I was not wanted and I knew it.  Why 
wouldn’t they hold me?  Why wouldn’t they touch me?   

 Loneliness grew in my heart. For my new heart was already becoming dark and 
hardened.  I began to withdraw into my own world, secluding myself from the world 
as I saw it.  I began to protect myself by hiding in my secret place - the walls of my 
own heart.  The sin of secrecy was conceived.  Why wouldn’t they hold me?  For my 
little soul knew if they would just hold me, I would not hide.  Why wouldn’t they just 
hold me? 

 All I heard was yelling and fighting.  Anger was everywhere!  People laughing that 
laughter of mockery and drunkenness.  Sexual sins were everywhere.  My tiny little 
soul could not understand these things, but my heart embraced the wickedness of 
their sins.  Why didn’t they protect my ears and my heart from these things? 

 I remember a lady who would hold me; but she wasn’t my mother.  I felt a heart of 
compassion and tenderness.  My soul remembers seeing the love and acceptance in 
her eyes.  Who was this woman?  Where did she go? 

 Where’s my daddy?  Why won’t he hold me?  It hurts!  Why won’t he love me?  What 
did I do wrong?  For my soul knew I was born fatherless!  It hurts too much to think 
about it. 

 
Then the Lord interrupted me because of my overwhelming pain and said: 
 
“Stephen, this is when you conceived the sin of becoming your own father.  There is no love 
like the love of a Father.  I held you, Stephen. I was there.  I am holding you now.  I 
promised to be a Father to the fatherless and I started being your Father long before you 
were born.  Do not blame your earthly father, for I had great compassion on him in spite of 
his neglect of you.  For he himself suffered, as you suffered.  His sin became your greatest 
sin – the sin of secrecy.  For your father became a man of secrecy, because of his lack of 
embracing a father‟s love.  Let go of this pain, Stephen!  Let Me have it - for I sent my Son to 
bear this pain for you.  For you have finally let Me into your heart of hearts, the place where 
you have been holding all this pain – now let Me hold you……………...  Hear My voice, 
Stephen; this is where all your sins of secrecy were conceived.  Because your father would 
not hold you, you began to hold yourself.  This is where your sins came from.  All of your 
sins of indulgence stem from this sin.   Your selfishness of being pleased is a direct result of 
demanding to be held.  For this has been your sin of revenge.  Yes, you came into this world 
unloved and rejected, but I say to you this day, Stephen – no more will you live by this 
message.  For I have redeemed you, Stephen.  For this sin stops in your generation.  My 
cleansing of your inner room will have ramifications of blessings that will last for generations.  
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Tell your children they are clean, that your sins of secrecy are not in them.  Keep your heart 
open, for I will be giving you more Words of Knowledge to deliver to them.” 

 

Early Childhood: 

 Dependency on substance to feel better  

 Avoiding public life to avoid being rejected 

 My sickness controlled my life 

 Feeling stupid while in school.  Developed a fantasy (“daydreamer”) life while in 
school, to deal with the rejection of being told I was “stupid” and couldn’t learn like 
the other kids. 

 Always hunting for my daddy.  Why didn’t he want to spend time with me?  Was my 
frail body an embarrassment to him?  I really wanted to be “daddy’s boy!”  Why 
wouldn’t he let me?  I idolized him.  He was my hero.   

 I began to boast about my father’s successes to prove to the world I had the best 
father in the whole world.   

 I started to exaggerate about everything to cover up for my inferiority.  I knew I was 
nothing and that no one really cared about me.  I thought if I would make myself out 
to be someone bigger and better than the real me,  they would accept me.  That 
turned out to be futile because I couldn’t live up to the image – so I would exaggerate 
all the more.  Pride began to rule my life.  I knew I was inferior from an early age.  I 
slowly began to believe the lies the enemy tossed my way as truth.   

 I became sexually active at an early age in order to be touched.  For I knew that this 
was one way to feel wanted and loved.  Could I have been that desperate for touch?  
My shame overwhelms me.   

 
Teen Years: 

 Now living the lies I had been told 

 Taking advantage of people 

 Hiding my insecurities by the use of humor and trying to look good 

 Using my artistic abilities to compensate for my academic inferiorities  

 Using alcohol to fit in with my peers 

 The use of drugs in order to match how I felt  

 Cheating in school to get the grades I needed to pass –  I couldn’t read. 

 Rebelling against authority through the “yes” on the outside and the “no” on the 
inside  

 Developed an outright hatred for my father   

 Became attracted to rebellious people 

 Began developing a habit of living off of other people’s reputations or fame   
 

Adult Years: 

 Always trying to prove myself to everyone around me   

 Proving I could be independent, make it on my own 

 Hiding behind my projected image to keep my feelings of worthlessness secretive   

 Fear became a daily struggle -- the kind of fear that bound my heart and body. 

 Work or ministry became a mistress to me 
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 When I met Janie, I saw a woman that loved and accepted me.  I had never 
experienced this before.  She was the first to reveal true love to me.   

 
After this painful exercise, His replay was that of Grace: 
 
“Hear, Oh Stephen.  For I have appointed this time to speak My tender Mercies over you.  Rest 

and hear My voice.  I shall shout Words of Knowledge from My Holy throne.  Will you not hear 

them?  Do not stay silent any longer when you see sin.  When it is spoken of, speak against it.  

When your spiritual children show the callousness of their hearts in areas of secret sins – speak 

out against these sins.  Your home is to be a safe haven for My word.  Those that you lead will 

struggle with feelings of rejection because of your boldness.   Always speak to them in love and 

tenderness.  The enemy has spoken lies to My children and your fear to confront has at times 

allowed these lies to settle into theirs.  For this has been a grievous sin to me.  You are their 

leader.  It is you‟re responsibly to continue to be the patriarch in their lives.  Wisdom has not yet 

sprung up in most of them.  Foolishness still needs to be bound up in them.  This is your calling 

to continue to show them the role of a spiritual father and this role will not cease until I call you 

Home.  After I call you Home, they will continue to seek the role of a father and I will show them 

My tender Mercies and my great promise – I the Lord thy God will be a Father to the fatherless.” 

It was from this agonizing retreat with the Lord that I began to take my role seriously as a 

minister of the Gospel.  I had been a “righteous man” beholding to the Truths of God long before 

this experience. But this was an encounter that cleared up my habit of the mixing of my past 

guilt, with a guiltless Gospel.  This is why I relate so much to the story of Job.  This is the first 

time in many years, if ever, in ministry that I have taken the risk of being this vulnerable.  Why?  

Because I feared the same “browbeatings” that Job suffered with his “friends” – intelligible 

rejection. 

 

Through the years, I, too, have had many of Job’s counselors at my side.  As I have stated 

before, it IS the most difficult part of my journey here on earth.  My body’s afflictions don’t even 

compare to the pain and suffering I have had to endure at the hands of some of my “friends.”  If 

having to endure their strange forms of encouragement to bring me to writing this book, then I 

am beginning, I said beginning, to believe it was all worth it. 

 

Not one person knows what a spiritual leader must endure from his disgruntled or know better 

followers, except the Lord and other leaders of like circumstances.  Job’s counselors couldn’t 

give Job empathy, because they couldn’t relate.  People may have come to them for advice 

because of their wealth or worldly education, but I am fairly sure they were clueless when it 

came to knowing God!  Job knew this, but it doesn’t change the suffocation these men were 

adding to his existing suffering.  Many could view Job as feeling sorry for himself as he cried out 

for answers - but I don’t.  I think I understand a little about his demise – I hope you can as well.      
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