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Proverbs 30:1-5 

Resting in the Refined Word of God 

 

Situated in southeast Asia bordering Vietnam, Cambodia is one of the poorest 

countries in the world.  In the past half century, her citizens have had to endure 

war and genocide. Life is hard.   

 

But it gets even harder if you’re a Christian.  Only about 3% of the 

predominantly Buddhist population claims to be Christian.  In addition to the 

regular hardships many face, for those who believe in Christ it’s an often isolated 

existence.   

 

Neang is one of those Cambodian Christians.  She lives a hard life.  She recently 

became a widow after her husband died due to toxins in the seafood he was 

handling.  Ever since she’s struggled to provide for her six children. Like her 

husband, she shells crabs for a living. Her children also work in the same 

industry, and knowing how it turned out for her husband, she lives with a 

constant concern for her families’ safety.  

 

She describes herself as, quote, “not smart, never went to school, illiterate.”  

Because of that she struggles to find a better job to support her children.  She 

earns between US $2-$3 a day shelling crabs. Like I said, it’s a hard life.   

 

Where is God in all of this?  Especially for a Neang, a Christian, struggling 

through life. Where is God in all of this?   

 

That’s the same question a man named Agur asked in Proverbs 30.  He was a 

man about whom we know nothing outside of these words in this chapter of the 

bible.  Now some speculate that Agur speaks the words of verses 1-4 in Proverbs 

30 and beginning in v. 5, an anonymous speaker answers him in rebuke.  Others 

think all of it Agur, speaking of his struggling and then offering the answer.  

Either way, what he expresses in these beginning verses are questions all of us 

can relate to.   

 

Agur looked at his life and here’s what he wrote.  I am weary, God. I am 

weary, God, and worn out.  We don’t know what he was going through, but he 

was going through it.  Relationship troubles.  Financial burdens.  Troubles 

afflicted on him by an enemy who hated him.  Random disasters that had made 
his life miserable.  We don’t know.  Any or all or something else entirely.  But 

he was going through it.   I am weary, God, and worn out, Now listen to what 

he said next.  I am weary, God, and worn out, because I am too unreasoning 

to be a man. I do not even possess human understanding.  You see, part of 

the struggle was not just the burden of whatever he was doing, but the spinning 



of the wheels in his head trying to figure it all out left him feeling even more 

confused….like he was even less than a man.  Afterall, shouldn’t he at least be 

able to answer the most basic questions about how life goes here in this world? 

 

Can you relate?  Isn’t he expressing here the experience of every human being in 

this world?...where living as a human being in a world of sin with all of its 

trouble and heartache is to consistently feel like we don’t understand any of it.  

Why is there so much tragedy.  Why did an apartment building in Miami 

collapse with over a hundred still missing?  Why are so many struggling through 

abject poverty…a poverty we can barely even comprehend…people like Neang?  

Why when it finally seems like life is going well, THAT’S when the diagnosis 

knocks the wind right out of us?  We feel like we SHOULD be able to have a 

grasp on life and yet short of chalking it up to the cruel indifference of fate…we 

just can’t I am weary, God. I am weary, God, and worn out, because I am 

too unreasoning to be a man. I do not even possess human understanding.   

 

And you know, it’s precisely BECAUSE we won’t just chalk it up to cruel fate, 

that what came next for Agur is what so often comes next for us.  I have not 

learned wisdom. I do not have knowledge of the Holy One.  Where is God?  

It’s like I don’t even know him!  Isn’t he in control?  Isn’t he the one who’s 

enthroned in heaven?  Isn’t he the one who controls the wind and the waves?  

Isn’t he the one who laid the foundations of the earth?  Where is he?  It's like I 

don’t even know him.   

 

That’s what Agur felt like too. Who has gone up to heaven and come down? 

Who has gathered the wind in the palms of his hands? Who has wrapped 

the water in a garment? Who has set up all the ends of the earth? What is 

his name and the name of his son? Tell me if you know! 

 

So often the difficulties of life in this world forces us to question our 

understanding of God…because if he really is in control, why isn’t he doing 

anything?  And if he isn’t doing anything?  Is it because he can’t?  Or perhaps 

even scarier to consider.  Is it because he doesn’t care to? 

 

Friends, if you’ve ever thought about someone like Neang and wondered, why 

doesn’t God do something about that?  If you’ve ever looked at your own life 

and wondered, God why have you let this happen?  Then you can plop down a 

seat next to Agur and every other human being on the face of this earth.   

 

What comes next is interesting in that it might not seem like much an answer at 
first…or at least not one that has to do with any of the concerns he expressed.  

Whether Agur himself offering the answer or another giving it to him, here’s 

what comes next: Every word of God has been refined. 

He is a shield to those who take refuge in him. 

 



Agur said, tell me if you know the answer to these questions of mine.  And the 

response: every word of God has been refined.  In other Word, if you want 

answers…if you want rest from your weariness, find them in the Word of God, 

his Word which has been refined.   

 

What an interesting picture.  Every word of God has been refined.  I’m sure most 

of you know that refinement is to get out all the impurities.  If you’re refining a 

paper, you’re going back through and cleaning up the language and the grammar 

and the arguments.  If you’re refining metal, as this word indicates, you’re 

heating it up until it melts down and all the impurities and imperfections rise to 

the top and can be scooped away.  What you’re left with just the good stuff.   

 

Every word of God has been refined.  That means God’s words have no 

impurities in them.  How different from the words of men.  Our words are filled 

with impurities.  And I’m not just talking about crude words.  I mean, even with 

the best of intentions, our words are never free from imperfection.  I can have the 

most pure intention in the world when I promise my kids we’ll go the park 

tomorrow.  But I can’t predict if it’s going to rain.  I can’t foresee an emergency 

that might arise.  It wasn’t intentional, but I very well may have to break that 

promise.   

 

Not so with the LORD.  The all-knowing and all-powerful God, only speaks 

words to us which have been refined…which are completely pure.  The one who 

knows all things knows what he can and can’t promise.  And so when he speaks, 

we can be sure it’s nothing but the truth. 

 

Agur said what is his name and the name of his son? Tell me if you know!  In 

moments of wondering what God’s doing, he holds forth his Son, Jesus…the 

Word made flesh…the one who reveals God to us more fully than anything or 

anyone else in this world.  Because he is God.  He’s the one who shocked his 

disciples by commanding the wind and the waves with the mere sound of his 

voice.  He’s the one who knows the Father and can reveal the Father because he 

alone has descended from heaven to speak.  The revelation of God through his 

Son Jesus is what allows us to begin to understand (in part) how his almighty 

rule of this universe fits together with the suffering we endure.   

 

And the first refined truth God speaks to us through Christ is that pleasure in this 

life is not our God’s chief concern.  What Jesus came to this world to do for us 

was not to get rid of the problems of society with the perfect piece of 

legislation…or to rid our neighborhoods with those who might harm us…or to 
fix the broken laws of nature so disasters no longer afflict us.  No, what Jesus 

came to do is secure our eternal well-being.  He came to deal with the problem 

that had eternal consequences.  He descended from heaven, gave small glimpses 

of his power, so that all might know that God had come in the flesh…to bear the 

sufferings of this sinful world.  To take upon himself the punishment we owed 



his own justice…so that we might be forgiven our sins and made righteous in his 

sight.  That was what Jesus came to do.  To get us to heaven.   

 

So let’s stop pretending like God allowing difficulties in this life is somehow a 

failure.  It’s not.  His concern is getting you to heaven.  THERE all problems 

will be erased.  THERE all sorrow will end.  THERE all crying will cease.   

 

But now?  Now is his time to get you there.  And he is God whose ways are 

beyond our own.  Whose foresight and knowledge we can’t even begin to 

comprehend.  Which means “why” is the wrong question.  God, why did you let 

this happen?  That’s the wrong question.  Because he rarely gives an answer.  

Just like I don’t try explain to my dog why I sit at a desk and type away over and 

over.  He doesn’t posses the ability to understand.  God doesn’t always tell us 

why because we aren’t him.  We don’t know what he knows.  And we don’t need 

to. 

 

All we need are the pure, refined words he gives us.  Here’s one of those refined 

promises, God works all things for the good of those who love him.  You 

don’t need to know why God allowed it.  You don’t even need to understand 

HOW it’ll be for good.  You can simply trust that that promise is without any 

impurity, pure and true.  Here’s another one: suffering and hardship show us 

God more clearly…draw us closer to him…lead us away from relying on 

ourselves and more on him.  As he said to Paul, my power is made perfect in 

weakness.  You don’t need to ask why or even know how.  That promise is 

certain.   

 

Friends, in moments of uncertainty…in moments of wondering if we really even 

know who God is as he allows trouble into our lives, we have the perfectly 

refined promises of his Word to find rest for our weary souls.   

 

You know, I specifically chose the story of Neang to start our sermon this 

morning because I don’t have the typical, but let me tell you what great thing 

happen to her.  There’s no quick fix to any of her problems.  Not in this life at 

least.  God rarely tells exactly WHY he’s allowed this or that hardship into our 

lives.  Nor does he even always take them away in this life.  But he does give us 

perfect promises to which we cling.  He does give us his Son who reveals his 

love and gives us confidence to know that whatever he’s allowed is not a 

mistake, is not outside his control, is not a product of his indifference…but 

rather a part of the mysterious will of our beyond all comprehension God, but he 

is a God who loves us, who sent his Son for us, and whom we can trust and rely 
on through it all.  So find rest from your weary burdens in the refined Word of 

God.  His promises are sure.  He is a shield to those who take refuge in him.  

Amen.  

 

 


