Job 30

Vss. 1-8

As we pick up in Ch. 30, we are in the middle of Job’s longest speech. Beginning in Ch. 26
and running through Ch. 31. In Ch. 29 Job is reminiscing about how good it was in the
old days when his life was really good. Here in Ch. 30, Job is lamenting his present awful
reality.

Life was good, “But now...”. Life has changed and it is a disaster. He repeats this in verses
9 and 16. Once he was great, but now he is mocked by children, likely by the children of
the peasants who worked his land. He speaks with disdain for the fathers of these rude
children, but “what good was the strength of their hands to me?”. Their labors did not
prevent the catastrophe. And now, because the great Job has been struck down, there is
no one to make the land profitable. Nothing grows and no one is paid, so now the
peasants are starving. “Vigor had perished from them. From poverty and famine they
are gaunt. They who gnaw at the dry ground by night in waste and desolation, who pluck
saltweed by the bushes and whose food is the root of the broom shrub.”

Because the poorest people are starving and desperate, they have been driven out of
the community. They have been forced to live in the ravines and caves.

Vss. 9-15

“But now” they sing taunting songs about Job. “They loathe me and stand aloof from me
and they do not refrain from spitting in my face.” Why do they treat Job so badly? Surely
they blame him for their suffering. Their lives depended on the Lord of the manor and
he has failed them. And his failure and his sin is there for all to see, for in their eyes his
wretched situation is God’s punishment on him for his sin. For since God “has loosed His
bowstring and afflicted me, they have cast off the bridle before me.” No longer are they
like oxen to work for Job at his direction, they have cast off the bridle and are free of
him, but this is to their detriment.

Desperate people will do desperate things and these people (vss. 12-15), starving and
living in the caves and ravines, come through Job’s community like a swarm, looting and
pillaging whatever they can to feed their brood.

Vss. 16-23

“But now my soul is poured out...” and Job looks to his own condition. He can feel the
infection destroying his body and again turns his cries against God. Job is sure that it is
God who has cast him into the mire causing his body to become nothing more than dust
and ash.



Vs. 20 is reminiscent of Habakkuk 1:2, “How long, O Lord, will | call for help and You will
not hear? | cry out to You, ‘Violence!” Yet You do not save.” Both Job and the prophet are
frustrated with God’s silence, but don’t like the answer God ultimately gives. You find
similar cries in Psalms 44:24 and 74:1, in Jeremiah 14:19, and in Lamentations 5:20.
God'’s perceived cruelty has caused such violence to Job’s life that he feels as if he has
been caught up in a tornado and destroyed. “You lift me up to the wind and cause me to
ride and You dissolve me in a storm. For | know that You will bring me to death.”

Vss. 24-31

Job is like one who is stretching out his hand from underneath the ruins of a building
that has collapsed, crying out for help. And given that HE was always quick to help those
whose life was hard, who were needy, so where is his help? When he hoped for good, all
he received was evil.

Vss. 16-18 were speaking to the infection that is wracking his body. “Days of affliction
have seized me. At night it pierces my bones within me and my gnawing pains take no
rest. By a great force my garment (his outer body) is distorted. It binds me about as the
collar of my coat (choking him). Here in vss. 27-30 he speaks more to his condition. “l am
seething within and cannot relax...I go about mourning without comfort...My skin turns
black on me (from the necrosis in his body due infection and from gangrene) and my
bones burn with fever.” The stench would be terrible which is why he says he has
become “a brother to jackals and a companion of ostriches.”

So sounds of joy have turned to profound sorrow (vs 31).



