Just Show Up
When three of Job’s friends heard of the tragedy he had suffered, they got together and traveled from their homes to comfort and console him. Their names were Eliphaz the Temanite, Bildad the Shuhite, and Zophar the Naamathite. When they saw Job from a distance, they scarcely recognized him. Wailing loudly, they tore their robes and threw dust into the air over their heads to show their grief. Then they sat on the ground with him for seven days and nights. No one said a word to Job, for they saw that his suffering was too great for words.  (Job 2:11-13, NLT)
	If you’ve never read the book of Job, I encourage you to read it and study it. There are so many valuable things to learn from this heartbreaking story. Today, however, I won’t be focusing on Job as much as Job’s friends: Eliphaz, Bildad, and Zophar.
Job had lived a life of virtue and was “blameless- a man of complete integrity.” (Job 1:1) He had seven sons and three daughters, thousands of livestock, lots of land, many servants, and was faithful to his wife and to God. He truly was rich in every way, until everything was taken away. His children and servants were all killed, livestock were all stolen, and his body was infected with painful sores from head to toe. All he was left with was a bitter wife and a life of pain. It was then, when Job was at his worst, that his friends did the most important thing anyone can ever do: show up.
	I think it’s fair to say that Job went through far worse circumstances than you or I. And when Job’s friends had heard of his tragedy, they traveled to be with him in his heartache. They sat down with their friend, who was covered with boils and ashes and was wearing nothing but burlap. All three men sat there with their friend in complete silence for seven days and seven nights. They simply showed up and made themselves available for their friend. Later, they totally blew it and actually blamed Job for everything that had gone wrong until the LORD Himself chastised them. Job was eventually healed and was blessed even more in the later part of his life than he was before. He lived another 140 years to see four generations of his children and grandchildren until eventually dying in peace, surrounded by his family and friends. But the point I was to emphasize is that Job’s friends showed up.
If your friend is in the middle of a tragedy, just show up. Don’t criticize him or blame him for his circumstances, even if he was the one that caused them. He doesn’t need a dissertation on the cause and effect of personal choices or a deep theological discussion on the effects of sin in the world. Accountability may come later, but in the middle of his turmoil, he needs a friend that cares about him- someone that will just be there. So take a lesson from Eliphaz, Bildad, and Zophar: show up, sit down, and shut up.
