Seal of Approval
Do you ever have one of those days when you feel like everything you do falls short?  When I do, I will take inventory of my life to search for something positive, but all I will find are the places where I have failed or not measured up.  I will remember how often I have made the wrong decisions concerning my children.  How many times have I gotten upset over the little things when they just need my attention?  I will think about the times I have hassled my husband about coming home late, when all he needs is my support after a hard day.  The despair and disappointment will escalate with each thought.  Then I will go to the mirror to get dressed, and that is the wrong place to be when I am in this frame of mind.  My face will be broken out like a teenager; my hair will have a mind of its own; and my clothes just will not fit right.  My mind will begin spiraling downward into a dark pit, and then it will hit...the knockout punch.  I will start thinking about my life as a Christian.  Wow, I fall desperately short!!  How often have I failed God?  More times than I want to remember.  In the end, I will find myself sitting in my chair discouraged and dejected.  I will be too ashamed to ask God for help because I know that He will be even more disappointed than I am.  How will I be able to face Him?

During one of those times, the Lord spoke to me and said, “You are wearing disapproval.”  I thought that was such a peculiar phrase to say that I was “wearing” disapproval.  So I went to the Bible to look up anything I could find about approval and disapproval.  In John 6:27 we see that God placed His seal of approval upon Jesus.  That part is not especially hard to believe, but the next part is a little more difficult to accept as true.  We find out in Ephesians 1:13 that when we accept Christ as our Savior, we are also “marked in Him with a seal.”  Through Christ, we receive God’s stamp of ownership and seal of approval.   

The use of the word “seal” comes from the stamp created by the signet ring worn by a king.  Documents declaring the king’s will and purpose would bear this seal to authenticate the record.  A document, no matter how torn, wrinkled or primitive, embossed with the king’s seal could not be revoked.  It was not the document but the seal that made the deed worthy.  It is amazing that God would use this symbol to represent the way He looks at us.  When we become Christians, we receive everything through Christ that He receives, including God’s seal of approval.  Despite our weaknesses and failures, God chose to stamp us with His seal, which authenticates who we are in Christ.  We may be tattered and torn, but because of His seal, we are accepted and approved.  Now that does not mean that God approves of every action that we may do, but He does approve of us.  For some of us, the distinction is hard to make, but it is an important one.  For example, when my son was two years old, he had certain rules to follow.  One of those included sharing his favorite book with his older brother.  Since sharing is not a strong point for a two-year-old, he struggled and often failed to obey.  Although he had to pay the consequences for his disobedience, my perspective of him did not change.  He is my child, and regardless of anything he does, I love and accept him.  

Everything we receive from God comes not from our own works, but through grace by faith.  We do not deserve any of it, not the forgiveness of sins, not the personal relationship, not the unlimited provision, and not the seal of approval.  Nevertheless, because of Christ’s sacrifice, we are able to take hold of all of it.  

So let us go back to the words that God gave me about “wearing disapproval”.  When I focused on all of my faults and failures, it was as if I wore a giant button that said “Failure” or “Reject”.  I wore a seal that declared to everyone I was worth nothing.  But that is a direct contradiction of God’s Word.  Because of my relationship with Jesus, God has given me a seal of approval that declares I am His child and worth a great deal to Him.  Though I will fail Him many times, He forgives me and accepts me just as I am.  

I will finish with a picture that God gave me many years ago.  In this picture, I could see my youngest son, who happened to be in 2nd grade, sitting in his chair at school.  During his class, his teacher asked him a question to which he answered incorrectly.  The teacher began to mock him for his error and with great annoyance brought him to the front of the classroom.  She sat him on a stool and placed a dunce cap on his head.  As all of the kids began laughing and making fun of him, the teacher directed them to think up names and write them on a sheet of paper.  They wrote names like “stupid”, “dummy”, and “no good”.  She took each name, hung it around Nicholas’ neck, and told him that he would have to wear the signs everywhere he went for the entire day.  I could see him walking to lunch, with kids laughing and pointing, and to gym class, where other teachers and children joined in the ridicule.  Then I could see his face up close.  Tears were streaming down his cheeks, and he wore a look of shame.  Then the Lord asked me, “How do you feel?”  I told Him that I was furious and heart-broken.  I wanted to take my son in my arms, hold him close to me and tell him how wonderful I thought he was, and then I wanted to fight every person that laughed or made fun of him.  The Lord responded, “That is how I feel every time you allow the enemy to hang signs on you that say you are no good.  Because you are Mine, and I think that you are wonderfully made.”

What seal are you wearing?
