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IT IS ENOUGH 
Pastor Jim Dunn  (This sermon is based on a sermon written by Pastor Reed Lessing.) 

 
 

Job 14:1-14 

Job Continues: Death Comes Soon to All 

14 “Man who is born of a woman 

    is few of days and full of trouble. 

2 He comes out like a flower and withers; 

    he flees like a shadow and continues not. 

3 And do you open your eyes on such a one 

    and bring me into judgment with you? 

4 Who can bring a clean thing out of an unclean? 

    There is not one. 

5 Since his days are determined, 

    and the number of his months is with you, 

    and you have appointed his limits that he cannot pass, 

6 look away from him and leave him alone,[a] 

    that he may enjoy, like a hired hand, his day. 

7 “For there is hope for a tree, 

    if it be cut down, that it will sprout again, 

    and that its shoots will not cease. 

8 Though its root grow old in the earth, 

    and its stump die in the soil, 

9 yet at the scent of water it will bud 

    and put out branches like a young plant. 

10 But a man dies and is laid low; 

    man breathes his last, and where is he? 

11 As waters fail from a lake 
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    and a river wastes away and dries up, 

12 so a man lies down and rises not again; 

    till the heavens are no more he will not awake 

    or be roused out of his sleep. 

13 Oh that you would hide me in Sheol, 

    that you would conceal me until your wrath be past, 

    that you would appoint me a set time, and remember me! 

14 If a man dies, shall he live again? 

    All the days of my service I would wait, 

    till my renewal[b] should come. 

 

 

One of America’s best-known poets is Billy Collins. Several years ago he wrote a poem 

called (detail). It is about a woman having tea with a friend at his home. Instead of 

conversing, the woman is busy paging through a coffee table book – a very nice one 

with glossy full color pages of famous portraits, paintings, and landscapes. When she 

comes to one particular page, she points to it and says, “This one is my favorite.” But 

it’s just a picture of sky and clouds. The page she’s pointing at is just a blow-up or 

enlargement of one small corner of a much larger painting, the painting of a battle 

scene. She doesn’t seem to know that. She just knows that this one detail of sky and 

clouds is beautiful, and for her, on this day, it is enough. 

 

There is one such detail in Job chapter fourteen that is beautiful. The chapter as a 

whole is dark and sad. But there is one detail in it that is beautiful, and for us, on this 

day, it is enough. 

 

You may remember some of the details of Job that we’ve learned so far. God had 

richly blessed him in many ways. But Satan accused Job before God’s judgment seat. 

Satan said Job worshiped God, because the Lord had bribed Job with so many 

blessings. “Take the blessings away and then see if Job worships you.” God did permit 

Satan to take everything from Job except for his life.  Job’s initial response was to 

continue to worship God. Job did not curse God, but expressed trust as well as 

sorrowful lament. 
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Job’s lament continues in chapter fourteen. “Man born of woman is of few days and 

full of trouble. He springs up like a flower and withers away; like a fleeting shadow, he 

does not endure.” (Job 14:1-2)  

 

But then in the middle of this dark lament in chapter fourteen, there is one beautiful 

detail. Verse seven: “At least, there is hope for a tree.” There is hope for a tree! This 

one, small, beautiful detail, and for us, on this day, this one detail is enough.  

And why is that? Because a tree can overcome being cut down, as I can testify 

regarding my own front yard. Though Job puts it best. Again verse seven: “If it is cut 

down, it will sprout again, and its new shoots will not fail.”  

 

Job himself had been cut down, suffering one tragedy after another. Now even his 

friends were cutting him down. You may remember that at first Job’s friends, Bildad, 

Zophar, and Eliphaz had kept silent. Because they saw how much Job was suffering. 

Job seemed to have taken their silence as permission to speak, to cry out, to let out his 

grief. But I guess after that they couldn’t keep their mouths shut. They just had to 

comment. The summary of their comments throughout this book is: “Boy, Job, you must 

have done something really bad! We know that God is good, so if things this bad are 

happening to you, then you’ve been a really bad person!” 

 

Sometimes, people cut us down. Some folks are good at picking at the details of what 

we look like or what we do. They pick at and point out our failings. Or, what they see 

as our failings. In those moments we can feel alone, helpless, hopeless, dead as a 

stump. 

 

Yet, there’s hope even for a stump. As Job goes on to say in verses eight to nine. “Its 

roots may grow old in the ground and its stump die in the soil, yet at the scent of water 

it will bud and put forth shoots like a plant.” (Job 14:8-9) 

 

There is hope for a tree. Means there is hope for you and me. As Job says in verse 

fourteen, “I will wait for my renewal to come.” The Hebrew word Job used for renewal 

is related to the word he used for sprout in verse seven. “If it is cut down, it will sprout 

again.” That was Job’s hope, and it is ours. Job confidently waited for sprouting, for 

renewal even in the middle of tragedy and grief. Job confidently expressed this hope 
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for renewal, based on the sprouting of a tree stump. This one small detail in God’s 

Word is beautiful, and for us, on this day, it is enough. 

 

It brings to mind another painting. This one is of a scene from WWI. It shows mass 

destruction. In the center of the painting is a soldier wearing a gas mask, as the air is 

poisoned not only by gas but also by the smell of death because the soldier is 

surrounded by corpses. At the top of the painting is one small detail. A bridge… and 

on that bridge is a corpse. Stretched out from the corpse is an arm and from that arm, 

one bony finger. And if you follow where that finger is pointing, you come to a pile of 

corpses. And in that pile the painter has placed Jesus. The corpse of Jesus. Defeated. 

Dead. Discarded. Buried in a pile of corpses. Jesus was cut down and buried. But in 

that darkest moment of human history there was hope. Because on the tree of the 

cross, Jesus took away our sins. On the cross, Jesus identified Himself with our tragedies 

and sorrows and darkness. And then renewal came. Three days later He rose from the 

dead.  

 

That is finally why Job can say there is hope for a tree. There is hope for me, for you. In 

Jesus who died on a tree and rose. That is what makes this detail in Job fourteen, “from 

the stump of a tree cut down a sprout,” beautiful and for us, it is today, and always, 

enough. 

 

Amen 

 


