God on Trial
Recently my friend, a good and decent man, was on trial because his daughter accused him of
sexually abusing her from age five to twelve. His attorney amassed so much evidence of his
innocence that he kept saying, “You’ll never see the inside of a courtroom,” but he did. For several
years we prayed faithfully for God to vindicate him of these heinous charges, along the way learning
of the depth of their daughter’s troubled adolescence. She had accused him of sexual abuse once
before, right after her parents committed her into an adolescent psych hospital after some
particularly violent behavior, and she threatened them with “You’ll be sorry.” None of the mental
health professionals believed her, and even though her behavior and arrests for theft screamed “I
am not a truthful person,” she manipulated the prosecutor into painting her as a poor, abused child
whose acting out was perfectly justified because of the horrific wounds on her soul.
In the courtroom, I watched this master manipulator at work. Not only did she give a fine
performance on the stand, but she got her sister to testify on her behalf, proffering stories of
invented violence and meanness from both parents. Her mother and father could identify the
incidents she referred to, with some aspects embellished and others that provided context and
important details conveniently left out. As I listened to the testimonies, not even knowing yet what
had really happened, my spirit was struck with an awareness that only grew as the testimonies went
on: we’re seeing a lying spirit at work here.
I was really surprised that my friend’s defense attorney didn’t address these vicious attacks on his
character, even though they would have been easy to counter with the truth, so the judge was left to
believe that they were true. And I was also surprised that the judge was also left with other wrong
impressions because of what I suspect was inadequate defense strategy.
Nonetheless, with pounding hearts as the judge rendered his verdict at the end of the two-day trial,
we were relieved to hear him announce “Not guilty.” But first, the judge fixed my friend with an
intense look of disapproval and basically yelled at him for being a terrible father and awful
disciplinarian, telling him that he thinks he really is the monster his daughter portrayed him to be
and that he did do the horrible things she accused him of, and God help him if he did. But there was
sufficient evidence of his innocence to justify a “not guilty” verdict, and we thanked the Lord for it.
As I continued to think about this very difficult experience and emotionally charged time, I was
struck by how we can easily put God on trial for terrible things we think He did or didn’t do. There is
an enemy with a lying spirit, Satan and his hordes of demons, who slander God to us, twisting and
manipulating details to make us judge Him guilty of being an unfair or uncaring or impotent or
sadistic God who has wronged us. A big part of the problem is that we don’t have all the facts, and
we are not hearing the countering truth that answer the lies or the twists that have been offered so
enticingly. That’s what is at the root of the problem of pain and evil and suffering in our world: we
don’t have all the facts, and we are hearing slanderous lies, many unanswered, from a spirit who
hates God and wants us to hate Him too.
In the end, my friend heard the precious words “not guilty,” and in the End, God will also be proven
to be righteous and true and good. But in the meantime, we need to be aware of the evil work of a
lying spirit. And when we hear a lie about God, stand up and speak the truth so people hear the
other side of the story. Proverbs 18:17 says, “The first to present his case seems right, till another
comes forward and questions him.” May we equip ourselves to be able to answer the slanderous lies
against our God from “the first to present his case.”

This blog post originally appeared at blogs.bible.org/engage/sue_bohlin/god_on_trial
on June 22, 2010.

