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"Wake up" (Romans 13:11)
 

Wife Vicki and I used to sing to our children at bedtime (as well as tell stories or whatever else was needed to put them at ease).  At the age of three, our little boy began to have night terrors (horrible, terrifying dream experiences).  At that time, we did not understand either the full significance of this phenomenon or some of the other psychological maladies which would later develop.  Regardless, she would rush in, gather his sobbing, trembling body in her arms and sing to him, "Michael rowed the boat ashore," substituting Nathan's name for that of Michael.  This, too, became an improvised lullaby. 
 

Unfortunately, the devil has his lullabies. Too often, Christians are lulled into careless indifference or sinful rebellion by listening to these lullabies.  How do they sound?  I know those to which I have listened.  They sounded so right and comforting.  Ever watch a king cobra hypnotize its prey before striking?  That is the snake's lullaby to its intended meal.  Satan is no different.  I do well to not listen to his lullabies.   
  
