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BEING SMALL
Devotional Written By Jimmy Needham


"They said, 'Come, let us build for ourselves a city, and a tower whose top will reach into heaven, and let us make for ourselves a name, otherwise we will be scattered abroad over the face of the whole earth.'" (Genesis 11:4)

"Behold, You have made my days as handbreadths, and my lifetime as nothing in Your sight; surely every man at his best is a mere breath." (Psalm 39:5)



I joke with people at my concerts all the time about just how narcissistic my generation is.  I've even devised a brilliant one question test to prove my point.  Let’s call it the "I'm Awesome Exam."  Answer honestly:  Have you ever in your life... Googled your own name?  I'm extremely confident the answer is "yes," so I'll move on as you sit in your shame.  

The point is, there is this hunger inside our hearts to be a somebody, to be important, to be made much of.  I've wrestled with this often, particularly as a musician.  That's why I felt compelled to write the song "Being Small."  It seems like the human struggle never changes.  As long as people have existed, so has the desire to be more than we are.  We see this as far back as Genesis 11.  One day, the whole earth was sitting around and decided, "Hey, you know what we need?  A city with a huge tower that lets everybody see we're awesome."  In more exact language they said "Come...let us make for ourselves a name." (Genesis 11:4).  

I don't know if you've seen this in Genesis 11 before, but look at the language the author uses to show how God interacts with the people of Babel.  Let's set the scene again.  The people of earth conspire together to build for themselves a great city with a gigantic tower that reaches "into heaven" in order to establish a name for themselves.  Here is the very next verse:  "The Lord came down to see the city and the tower which the sons of men had built." (Genesis 11:5).  

I hope you see the humor in this as well.  The whole population of earth brings all their resources together to construct the grandest structure ever created by human hands, larger and higher than anything that has ever preceded it as an eternal monument to their ingenuity, power and greatness... and the Lord couldn't quite make out what they were building way down there it so He had to come down to take a look.  

Here's what I think is being communicated in the passage.  WE'RE NOT THAT BIG OF A DEAL!  David puts it so poignantly in the psalms when he says, "Lord, make me to know my end and what is the extent of my days;  Let me know how transient I am.  Behold, You have made my days as handbreadths, and my lifetime as nothing in Your sight;  Surely every man at his best is a mere breath." (Psalm 39:4-5)

We work so hard in our own lives to "make for ourselves a name" when, in the end we find that we "make an uproar for nothing" (Psalm 39:6).  Perhaps we've missed the point.  Perhaps we've overlooked the real purpose of our existence.  We do not exist for the promotion of our own glory, but the promotion of God's!  His is the name above all names!  He is the King of Kings and Lord of Lords!  He is great and greatly to be praised!  How do we miss this so often?  Life is truly lived when we spend it not on advancing our own kingdom but advancing His.  
Ask the Lord right now to reveal the places in your life where you've desired your own fame over His.  Beg Him to change your heart so you can be less like the people at Babel, building towers in your honor, and more like King David who said "I will bless the LORD at all times" (Psalm 34:1).  Let’s rejoice at the idea of being small, because it allows us to rejoice over the bigness of God.

- Jimmy Needham
(more)


BEING SMALL
Words and Music by Jimmy Needham and Rob Ghosh


Why I wanna be a hurricane when I’m barely a breeze?
'Cause I’ve already seen Your storm bring me down to my knees
Just when we think we’ve made it high enough
You knock us back to the ground
We’re all trying to move up fast, can’t see the contrast
Of how the King came down

‘Cause I can’t build my towers higher
And live inside your fire
No no, no no no

Whenever I climb too high
Keep my feet on the ground
And when I get full of me
Turn me upside down
You know pride and not just summer
Come before the fall
So if it's You that’s gettin' bigger I don’t mind
Being small
Being small

Maybe if I shout real loud maybe then I'll draw a crowd
And then they'll finally cheer
Or maybe I should tone down, never make a sound out
Anything to draw them near
Maybe there's more to life then trying to make a name
Even though they say it ain't so
So maybe I should step on down
Hand off the King's crowns
To the guy on the throne

'Cause I can’t build my towers higher
And live inside your fire
No no, no no no

These people won't miss me
I'll be out of their memories
The ground will forget me for sure
Only one is remembered
One name to be treasured
Is Yours
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