
“But as for you, Bethlehem Ephrathah, too little to be among the clans of Judah, from you 
One will go forth for Me to be ruler in Israel. His goings forth are from long ago, form the days 
of eternity…when she who is in labor has borne a child…and He will arise and shepherd His 

flock, in the strength of the LORD, and in the majesty of the name of the LORD His God…this 
One will be our peace.” Micah 5:2-5a 

Often I think of eternity as the future and the things left to come. But this prophecy in Micah was at 
least 400 years before the birth of Jesus and it speaks of “the days from eternity.” Eternity past.  

I’ll admit, the thought process behind the truth that He’s always been is mind-boggling. Everything in 
my world has been created and designed by someone, set in motion by the Father long ago. But not 
Him. He has always been. And Jesus has always been His plan. “From the days of eternity” He had 
His birth planned, His life planned, even His death and resurrection planned.  

What kind of love is this? How great and vast and huge and unending and amazing and precious! In 
eternity past He new my sinful state and instead of washing His hands of me and starting over, He 
planned and sent His beloved Son to be my ransom, give His perfect blood, cleanse me from my 
sins, and give me living and forever access to Himself.  

Jesus wasn’t in the dark here. No, He knew full well the choice He was making as He was obedient 
to the Father. He knew that He would be stepping from His royal place in the palaces of Heaven and 
into the womb of a young girl, to be born into poverty in a barn, to walk the road to the cross. And He 
still came.  

How often do I take another road because it’ll be easier? How often do I opt out of doing something 
or going somewhere because I’ll be uncomfortable? More often that I wanna admit, that’s for sure. So 
this morning I’m asking the Father to make me more willing, like Jesus was. Willingly obedient to the 
Father no matter what He asks or what He sends or what He may have next. I believe all my days 
have already been written and He’s the One holding the pen. He knows better than I and He is 
trustworthy. I’m thankful He planned and sent Jesus and all the implications of this truth for me.  

May His presence truly be the greatest gift I receive this season. 


