“We are created tp be by grace everything that God is by nature.” Maximus the Confessor

I do not read sacred scripture for information or facts, I read to find reality, sanity, the what is, peace, the breath of the Almighty, the nearness of Jesus. I read to know my true Father and find my way home. I read not to see moral code, but rather to see the codes that unlock the mysteries of the cosmos. I read to find my way out of self righteousness and idolatry. Sacred scriptures are living and alive with the passions of God; I read to live, come alive.

The Bible is a never ending thread of the greatest love story ever told. I read to enter this thread and become a part of this story. I walk in Adam’s footprints so that I might repent of being man that runs from ownership of conflict and failings. I read to identify with David’s passions and somehow better understand my own. Each player in scripture has been ordained by the Father to walk before us as models and mentors. They lived their lives out before us in tragedy and transparency.  Am I then to hide in the shadows of my shame or follow suit and disrobe of my denial, letting go of my delusion that I am god and can make my life work just fine. 

I embrace not a sterile book, but rather the living Logos revealed at and on the cross, who when spread open before the world lifted on a hill was screaming to you and I, The Book is wide open, come feast therein. How can a God who by His word speaks into existence all that there is, then open Himself so completely to me to say, come and see all that you can see, come and drink your fill of living water that will never run dry, come touch the invisible God who has become now Emanuel.  

