
31What then are we to say about these things? If 
God is for us, who is against us? 32He who did not 
withhold his own Son, but gave him up for all of us, 
will he not with him also give us everything else? 
33Who will bring any charge against God’s elect? It is 
God who justifies. 34Who is to condemn? It is Christ 
Jesus, who died, yes, who was raised, who is at the 
right hand of God, who indeed intercedes for us. 
35Who will separate us from the love of Christ? Will 
hardship, or distress, or persecution, or famine, or 
nakedness, or peril, or sword? 36As it is written, 

“For your sake we are being killed all day long; 
we are accounted as sheep to be slaughtered.” 

37No, in all these things we are more than 
conquerors through him who loved us. 38For I am 
convinced that neither death, nor life, nor angels, nor 
rulers, nor things present, nor things to come, nor 
powers, 39nor height, nor depth, nor anything else in 
all creation, will be able to separate us from the love 
of God in Christ Jesus our Lord.



 When we enter the life of friendship with the Jesus 

who is now at work in our universe, we stand in a new 

reality where condemnation is simply irrelevant. There is 

before God, Paul says, “no condemnation for those who 

are in Christ Jesus” (Rom. 8:1).  

 And as for the condemnation we may receive from 

others, I endeavor not to receive it, to just ignore or drop 

it.  

 I have learned to look at it only while simultaneously 

holding in full view the fact that Jesus, so far from 

condemning me, died for me and is right now intervening 

on my behalf in the heavens. This helps me stay out of 

counter-condemnation, with its pain and anger.  

 “Who is this one condemning me,” I ask, “when set 

beside that One who does not condemn me?” I think I 

shall not be depressed about this condemnation of me, 

then, especially since I know that “nothing can separate 

me from the eternal love of Christ” (Rom. 8:33–35). And 

in this context it seems only intelligent just to have done 

with the whole condemning game.  --DW, DC, p. 226 


