What it means to be provoked to Jealousy
          Have you ever mulled over what it really means to “provoke Israel to jealousy?” I have. It just so happens that I am currently a part of the Trumpet outreach team and yesterday I found myself face-to-face with the very meaning of provoking to jealousy as some translations render the word to mean: envy, anger, fury, zeal, indignation, vexation, wrath. Take your pick of any of these words. They all convey exactly what I experienced on the streets of Tel Aviv yesterday.

           I sat for a brief time to share with a young man about Yeshua. I had the book, “Why Me?” in Hebrew in my hand. I enquired about his faith and he said he was Yehudie (Jewish).  I said, “I believe in the God of Abraham, Isaac and Jacob. I would like you to have this book as a gift and I hope you will read it.” He took the book and asked if it was about Yeshua. I said, “Yes, but don’t reject the gift without at least first opening the package.” I continued to say that he need not fear what was in the book because as he read it he could ask the God of Israel to prove whether what he was reading was true or not. I said, “God has no problem defending Himself.” The young man asked me where I was from, I said Barbados and then explained where it was and he told me he was from Jerusalem. He offered me a stick of gum and then began to tell me the name of his father. I only made out “Joseph Ben …” or something, so I went on to say that Yeshua was also a Jew and I am here because I have much love for Israel in my heart. 

           While I was talking to this young man, his friend was sitting there observing. I had placed another book on the table for him but my attention was focused on this young man as he seemed interested to hear more and he agreed to read the book. Out in the harvest, situations can change in a hurry. My two-by-two partner stepped to the side to answer a call from the one of the other team members so I excused myself and thanked him for listening. I had noticed at that time that his friend had taken up the other copy of the book and was reading it.
           As we made our way over to join the other two members of the group, all of a sudden my books were knocked out of my hand, and this man was in my face raging like a bull, screaming “Yeshu, Jesus, that’s what you came here to talk about.” His voice was angry, and with much fury and indignation, he held the book about a foot from my face and began to tear it in two.  He threw it on the ground all the while raging and pointing to heaven indicating who his God was, the God of Israel. 

          Have you ever been transfixed, found yourself at a dead-on halt? It is like standing paralyzed in the face of an on-coming car or train.  I was frozen, yet fear had not entered my mind or my body. I know I had a smile on my face because I was searching for the words to convey much love to this man. Yet I sensed the presence of the Lord telling me ever so quietly, “Peace, be still.” I knew instantly that I was making a stand because this battle was not mine -  it belonged to the Lord. 
          My partner and I had spoken about this type of situation several times before. We concluded that any rejection that we could possibly encounter was not about us, it was specifically about Yeshua. We even agreed that He does not need our help to defend Him; He is more than capable of handling His own rejection. We accepted His command to shake the dust off our feet and move on if anything should happen. 
           I had already made up my mind that I would receive God’s words of encouragement that He gave to Samuel the prophet:  “And the Lord said unto Samuel, Hearken unto the voice of the people in all that they say unto thee: for they have not rejected thee, but they have rejected me, that I should not reign over them.” (1Samuel 8:7).  It is not us personally the world has rejected when people become provoked by the very name of Yeshua. This is not about us, it is about God.  

           I stood still, I did not move, I did not flinch, I did nothing. When all of your life you have decided how your flesh would respond to such rage, and then at that juncture you do nothing, but stand still, it is God, and you know instantly, that He has fought the battle not you. It is His victory. As this man’s rage ebbed for a moment, he stepped back a pace from before my eyes, then all of a sudden the rage rose up in him with such brutal contempt, he clenched his fists, raising them above his head, ready to come down on me with all his strength and anger. From the corner of my eyes, I saw a figure in white moving with full speed toward us. Just as this man, provoked and jealous for his God, was about to bring down his wrath on me, that same young man I had spoken to, came to my rescue. He reached up, grabbed this angry man’s hands and swung him around away from me. 
          As I reflect on the incident, I realize there was no fear in me, no nervous tension, no pumped up adrenaline flowing, or anything that was remotely fleshly going through my body or thoughts. I was standing only with a smile on my lips. If I had not been restrained by divine intervention, I would only have said, I love you my brother. I was not even permitted to say that. There really was no need. God had already said it, 2000 years ago on the cross of Calvary. All I needed to do was to be still and stand.  “Put on the whole armour of God, that ye may be able to stand against the wiles of the devil.” (Ephesians 6:11).
          For the last eighteen months I have been filling my heart and mind with such thoughts. I wrote about these words, I spoke these words, but this was my first situation in all that time to come face to face with such a battle. I arrived at this place of reckoning and found that what I had diligently sowed into my heart I have reaped thereof.   I confessed that I could stand in such a time, and I stood. Proverbs 23:7 declares, “For as he thinketh in his heart, so is he…” Whatever is in your heart to do, will be revealed at the appointed time. Don’t wait until the situation arises before you decide, settle it in your heart and so when that time comes, it has already been decided. 

           My partner and I walked back to where the others were and it was not until then that I sensed a feeling of inhibition.  It was the same feeling when you fall off a bike and you wonder, should I or shouldn’t I get back on for fear of falling again. I took a few steps. There was a man sitting on the end of a rail. I took out a book and offered it to him, saying, “A gift for you.” He asked me why, and I said “I love you with the love of Elohim.” He accepted the book and I knew then, it was settled; I had gotten on that bike again. That was something that I saw the wisdom of God working in at that moment. It didn’t happen today, nor will it happen next week. I got back on that bike, then and there. 
            I would not want you to think of me as some woman of raw courage or valor, so you must know that as the full understanding of what occurred and what could have been the alternate outcome became real, I buckled in my spirit and soon a headache ensued. I began to ask the question, why? I enquired of the Lord about the rage. I asked Him, “What was that rage that I was up-close and privy to?” I was unsettled and by the time I got back to Gilgal, I was trying in my flesh to keep my composure. I went down to the office and tried to write. I could not focus. I spoke to my nephew on the computer for some time and distracted myself as much as I could. After several hours, I went off to bed. I laid in my bed and as soon as my head hit the pillow, the answer flooded my mind. It was not only the answer to why things happened as it did, it was also the answer to the question I had been pondering on my morning walks before the Lord. I asked, “What exactly does it mean to provoke Israel to jealousy.”  
             Unfortunately for my roommate, who had been my partner that day, my late night reflections are often intrusive. I thank God for people who are faithful in bearing us up any time of the day or night. I said, “Andes, are you awake?” Groggily she responded, “No, but what is it?” I said, “I know why that man acted with such rage.” 
             God had been faithful to answer my question but He gave me a vivid response that I shan’t readily forget. This was God’s visual aid to me. I told Andes how God had revealed to me that this was not a bad situation as we might perceive it to be. It was in truth the fulfillment of the scripture:

I will move them to jealousy with a nonentity people; I will provoke them to anger with a vain nation. (Translated by Helen Spurrell)

I will make them envious by those who are not a people; I will make them angry by a nation that has no understanding. (NIV Interlinear Hebrew-English)

I will move them to jealousy with those which are not a people; I will provoke them to anger with a foolish nation. (KJV)

I will rouse their jealousy by blessing other nations; I will provoke their fury by blessing the foolish Gentiles. (New Living Translation)

           This man, believing that we came to preach a perversion of God, in the person of Yeshua, was jealous for his God as he only knows Him in the person of the God of Abraham, Isaac, and Jacob. Yeshu is derogatory for Yeshua. He was jealous for his God. Without having an understanding of Yeshua, he could only think in terms of what is relevant to him. His rage was of jealousy for his God. He was angered to defend his God. He was literally provoked to fury which by no means is a bad thing once you understand what that rage can bring about. 
             A man can take his wife for granted but the moment someone else turns their eyes on her, it will provoke him to anger, pure rage or even violence, all for the sake of her honor. Someone might say that that person was/is a hypocrite because they have not being paying attention to their wife all along. No matter, sometimes something like this must happen to show us how important someone is to us. It is often the same situation with God. Once a person is provoked to jealousy, and then he/she can see clearly how much God means to them.  
               God gave me this second visual aid. I thought of Saul on his way to Damascus to persecute the Christians and how he was moved with jealousy for his God to wipe out this new sect that was proclaiming Yeshua as God’s Son. “And when we were all fallen to the earth, I heard a voice speaking unto me, and saying in the Hebrew tongue, Saul, Saul, why persecutest thou me? it is hard for thee to kick against the pricks.” (Acts 26:14) Do you see what is happening here? Sometimes God allows us to “kick against the pricks” just to get our attention. This man who confronted me with the issue of Yeshua, like Saul, was now poised for his Damascus experience. Now Yeshua could say to him, “Why persecutest thou me?” In his jealous fit of rage for God, he will come face to face with Yeshua because it is Yeshua who will confront him.  

          For two thousand years, Jews have been persecuted in all of the earth so that we Gentiles could have an opportunity to be grafted into the vine. Now that the world is poised for Yeshua’s return, it is time for the lost sheep of the house of Israel to be provoked and come to the Shepherd. We have been granted this period of time to come to Yeshua. God has also made a way for the house of Israel to come. It is through us that they are being provoked to turn back to the true and living God and their eyes will be opened to receive the knowledge of Yeshua. 

            Andes and I talked of this revelation for a bit and then she began to pray as she always does at the conclusion of anything.  It went something like this. Thank you Lord for what we experienced today, don’t let this man who acted so violently rest until he comes face to face with Yeshua. Give him his Damascus moment. 
                Jacob has invited believers from every corner of the world to come and provoke his people to jealousy. The fire in his heart burns for Israel to come to the saving knowledge of Yeshua. He implores you to come and unite with Trumpet of Salvation and put your life and you faith on the line to provoke Israel. It will not be easy, there might be times when people are receptive and times when they might grow angry. There might be times when the weather is pleasant and when storms rage. There might be times when everyone is in unity and when the enemy sneaks in and try to plunder us from within. There are no guarantees how things might turn out, but nevertheless he bids you come.  Provoking his people to jealousy might mean suffering a bloody nose, being spat on, yelled at, or even experiencing what I have. Nonetheless, you must take courage and step into the harvest for the house of Israel’s sake. 
               Many believers say that Yeshua is returning soon and that they can’t wait. What they fail to realize is this. He is not returning until every word that proceed out of His mouth is fulfilled. The house of Israel must also come. This must be fulfilled. “For Zion’s sake I will not keep silent, for Jerusalem’s sake I will not remain quiet, till her righteousness goes forth as the dawn, her salvation like a blazing torch” Isaiah 62:1. Do you want Messiah to return soon, in your lifetime? Then you must come to Israel when God prompts you. Come and preach salvation to this nation. If you don’t respond, God will raise up another in your stead and the overcoming will be theirs not yours. 
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