A Call to Repossess our Radiance

Don’t you love it when the Lord shows up large on you and you absolutely feel the pleasure of His presence?
Last weekend I was in Minnesota with my bride visiting family. Sunday morning I got a ping from my daughter as she and her awesome husband were off to church to lead their youth group there.
I felt Jesus animate my earth suit and we shot text messages back and forth for a while. As we did I could literally feel the pleasure of our Father passing through me to His kids in Texas, yee-hah!

The passages that the Lord led me to are some real keepers and I want to share some of those with you dudes as well. 

We have been clanking our swords on one another sorting out what is boy energy and what is man energy. I have encouraged you to see the picture of yourself standing in masculine radiance with out stretched hands lifted high unto an even greater masculine radiance.
This morning while sitting with one of the young buck dudes I get to mentor, God gave me a visual of this young man standing on a hilltop, lush green, standing tall and robust. Before him was his Celtic sword, point resting on the ground, hands gently folded on top of the butt of the sword. He was radiant for sure. Interestingly enough his roots do indeed take him back through the large dude that was one of the three closest friends to William Wallace, sort of the Peter dude. How cool is that!

Each and every one of us my brothers have been born into this radiance when we receive Jesus’ gift of newness of life. 

Let’s stroll back into the garden again. In the beginning our Father created all. He was Author (Jn. 1:3) Creator, Sustainer of all things grand and glorious. 
You have heard me say that I truly believe that we were originally instinctive, intuitive, visceral. We operated from our “knower.”

Father energy/creativity had hung the cosmos and by it everything derived its place, its being, its rhythm, its cadence. We were spontaneously sustainable, eternal, thriving. 

I felt deep within me being our Father’s being and I shadowed the flow. 
Life was grand, I was alive and had powers of immense creativity. Within my being was the deep dignity of being created after my Father’s likeness. 
Sit with this picture for a minute, maybe all day. Contemplate what you might have been like in that state. Perhaps we need to remember that we will only grow into what we see us as, what we see ourselves becoming. 
Can you visualize yourself as one of those noblemen, a glorious Scott standing over looking a valley of lush greens and refreshingly blue skies? 
Can you picture yourself taking a deep breath in and throwing your head back to laugh with abandonment at the beauty before you and the absolute luxury of calling God Father? Feel the joy of what is before you, feel the pleasure of the honor of cultivating all living things. Plants, tress, people, animals, water, all for you to nurture and develop the life of them. 

I love Job 8: 20-21 “God will not reject a man of integrity…He will yet fill your mouth with laughter and your lips with shouts of joy.” Can you see our ol Celtic Warrior laughing on the hilltop and roaring with joy. Can you see the amusement he derives as he goes about his daily life and is constantly entertained by what God has created? 

This was life under our Father’s domain, his influence. This was what our Father emanated from his being; this is how the universe found its cadence or rhythm. 

When we ate of the Tree of Knowledge, of good and evil, scripture says we immediately died. Go again with me to the garden. Picture the glorious beauty of the cosmos, unity, ebb and flow of all things in harmony. I as man looked at the likeness of God deeply etched into woman’s being and I chose to supplant my Father’s Hahvah with woman’s. In that one nano moment (apple, nano, get it?…) I pushed woman into the center of the universe and exchanged Father energy and balance for mother energy and chaos. Enmity and strife became the norm now. Immediately I began the attack on both God and woman. The regal warrior is now a renegade. Lost is our radiance, instead now a dark shadow pursues me. Fear replaces tranquility. Life is shattered and death now walks everywhere among us. At every turn we are faced with threats. We are caught in the vortex of an assailant who is bent upon your destruction. 

God, is His infinite mercy, allows man many years to figure out that we are not really god after all. Our track record through the generations should scream that message to us. When the Master comes to us somehow mankind is still inflamed in delusion and rejects the Lamb of God by slaying the only perfect being that ever walked earth in an earthsuit. We return to our craziness of one day melting into the next. But, before Jesus returns to the Father he establishes His kingdom, a New Order, extends new creation and a New Covenant to you and I where we absolutely cannot loose. We can be stupid and not drink deeply of the cup, or live in the fullness of the new life. 

What is extended to you and I is a chance to roar again, to find our cadence, our manhood. To once again return to the waiting Father where instead of us groveling at his feet He exhorts us to stand up, stand tall, stand firm. His love is beyond anything we could ever comprehend. We trashed His creation, made a mockery out of His gracious gift of woman, and exploited our arrogance where death falls from our hands freely and then killed His precious son. Into this reality, scripture says “it pleased the Father” to sacrifice His son for you and I. 
Are you with me on this one? Can you really imagine standing before God and having to give an account for what we have done. Look how perverse we have made our societies. Not only did we supplant the Father’s rule but also we stuck woman in His place and role. Then we have done everything we can to extract from her what she will never be able to give me. And when she doesn’t give me “life”, then I spew death on her. Maybe not to the same degree that the crazy marine in Carolina did, but he is a projection on the rage within men for woman not delivering what we thought we were going to get when we pushed her to the center of the universe and dislodged our Father from his rightful place. 

The empowerment that Jesus extends to we as men is not conceptual. It is an invitation to actually come alive again.

Picture being gone from your home for many months. When you return you notice that the garden looks like a weed fest, the papers are strewn all over, lawn is dead from lack of care. Perhaps the house has been ram shacked. Into the chaos and disorder the Father extends empowerment for “better than new.” 

“They were experts with both shield and spear, as fierce as lions and swift as deer on the mountains.” I Chron. 12:8b 

“This also included Zadok, a young warrior, a mighty man of valor.” 
V. 28

“Do not be afraid or discouraged, for the Lord is the one who goes before you. He will be with you; he will neither fail you or forsake you.” Deut. 31:8

Joshua 1 
“Everywhere you go, you will be on land I have given you. 

For I will be with you

I will not fail you or abandon you.

Be strong and very courageous, for you will lead my people to possess all the land I swore to give to your ancestors. 

Read the book, study it, and get in sync with it.

I command you- be strong and courageous! Do not be afraid or discouraged for the Lord your God is with you wherever you go.

The Lord is giving you rest and has given you this land.”

So young Zadoks- firmitas, clementia, severitas will you respond to the Master who has birthed His kingdom in our midst, or turn once again into Adam’s shame and eat dirt? 

Gentlemen it is time to come alive! It is time to stop thinking of God as a part of your life and immerse your life in His. Col. 3 be hid, buried into the bowels of your Sacred Father!

Eph. 4:32 “be kind to one another, TENDERHEARTED, forgiving one another. 
Tenderhearted has this notion of affection and tender mercy that is rooted in your gut! How deep does it run in you to stand up and come alive in Christ? Does it burn deep in your gut? Does it make you want to stand on a hilltop somewhere and roar with a visceral masculine energy- “I am yours my Father!” 

Brothers, if you only see yourself as crap (you know what I wanted to say…) and life as crappy, then you will never grow beyond what your eyes are looking at. This is why the Master exhorts, do you have eyes to see, ears to hear? Do you? 

Do you?

Do you?

Do you?

Do you want to…
The Father comes to us in all sorts of times to empower and walk out our radiance. Our brother Thomas Jensen has been walking out a very dark time watching his mom succumb to death’s grip. She is in her final days and he is a nobleman making decisions no man would ever want to make. He is standing tall as chunks of his heart are being torn from him. His hand is anchored into a greater masculine power and that Father will not fail him. He will find his way out of the valley of the shadow of death. He will be tired, dirty, and beat up by the process, but after a season of rest the warrior will rise with greater strength, renewed vigor and he will slay dragons in the name of the Most High. 

We have sacred work to do brothers, warriors, nobleman, and poets. It is time to train the sword, now is the season for empowerment. Your destiny is before you, seize it!

Strength to your sword…

Journey on sacred brothers,

jeff 
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