And The Oscar Goes To……

Jacqueline roped me into watching the Oscar’s with her many years ago while we were on Maui. Since she couldn’t have an Oscar party with her girlfriends I was stuck with being the cheap stand in. 

Bottom line is I actually typically now do enjoy them. I will be cooking this year for my daughter Becca’s Oscar party and the menu is killer. 

But the Oscars also remind me of another time in my life when the severe mercy of the Almighty sought to pry Jeff away from Jeff.  What some have called the bad news of the good news. After the good news, i.e. you are forgiven, have an eternal family and home, will get to have the indwelling of the Holy Spirit - that’s all great stuff! But for the kingdom which Jesus has established to be seen and experienced, I must be saved from me.  St. John called this the dark night of the soul.

In grad school I had been approached to do my grad study in the area of sexual abuse. Being a way over the edge blurred codependent at that time I said, “Yes.” I mean I guess I could have studied antelope hunting and the correlation to marital bliss, but no, I chose the darker stuff.

In the 80’s I was doing seminars, conferences and quite a bit of speaking trying to raise our culture’s awareness to the fact that there are some really ugly things happening to kids and ladies that simply had to be addressed. I was also working some with Oakland’s PD and San Leandro’s PD on sexual crimes cases.
In addition I was also reviewing guys that courts would send my direction for evaluation.

Then one day I got a knock on my door and there were 2 boys in blue wanting to chat with me. This wasn’t unusual, but I had a client sitting out in the lobby and after a few minutes with them let them know I needed to wrap it up for now. They asked if I had one more minute and I said sure. It was at this point they read me my rights!
My head was spinning and I struggled to find a box to put what I was hearing into. 

California has penciled out a new statute regarding reporting procedures. The statute doesn’t become law until it is tried in a court of law. 
The A.D.A., when informed by the detectives that this case was lame stated, “I don’t care what you have on him, I am going to pin his ass to the wall.”  Apparently her career and advancing meant more to her than her position of protecting society. Interestingly enough 12 years latter when I was working with a “white trash” family where the 16 year old teen was being assaulted, this same ADA would not file charges and her response to me was, “tell her to put a lock on her door.” 

So back to my saga…

I self surrendered to the county jail in Alameda and my brother TJ walked me down thru the razor wire and waited as I was printed and had my photo taken.  While sitting in the holding cell as they processed my paperwork a very large dude decided to inform me that when I came in the joint I was “going to be his wife.” I think that’s what they call intimidation. 

There were numerous articles both on TV as well as newspapers about this Castro Valley therapist, “that willingly withheld known information about this molestation.”
The dynamics are too crazy to go into but the bottom line is when the District Attorney pulled the file and looked at it he turned pale. My attorney got a hold of me and asked if I “wanted to retire.” There was a chunk of dough on the table. That night God woke up a sister, conservative pastor's wife who was told by the Lord to bring me a book the next day. A Tale of Three Kings, as I read this book there was a point where Saul had just thrown a spear at David, and God told David, “do not throw it back.” My spirit quickened when I read that and I called my attorney and said, “No, I’ll simply walk away but I want retractions published. Naïve little guy that I was, you know where this one goes - the retractions were all published amongst the obituaries, neatly tucked away. They were there but pretty invisible.

I had up to this point never been to the principle’s office, done any detention, not to say I shouldn’t have but this was pretty epic for me. 

I was sitting on my deck one morning early and musing on, “God I know you are good but what the heck!”  It was at this point that I had my first vision. I saw immediately at my feet and broken idol, an Oscar, I was bending over to pick it up when I heard footsteps and looked up and here comes Jesus walking up the steps of my deck to me. I straightened up as he approached, broken idol in my right hand. Without saying a word He approached and wrapped His big hand around mine. He began to squeeze my hand harder and harder. As He did the broken chards of the idols began to cut my hand and blood began to flow out from those cuts. It was at this point with warmth in His eyes He said to me, “I’m going to let go now, and you are free to put the idol back together again, or not.”  With that the vision immediately ended. 

My mind of the flesh wanted to say, “What was that?” But before I could even get to “was” my spirit saw and knew what it was and I flung myself on my face before the Lord.  The severe mercy of Jesus had crushed one of the idols in my life. Up to this point Jeff was a nice guy and everybody liked me. Indeed, I bet you couldn’t have found someone that would have protested much about me. 

BUT, I was also a liar and a thief.  What I mean by this is I held my voice, filtered it, wasn’t always totally honest but rather I bowed to the idol of how can we not upset folks and smooth things out. That is defrauding me as well as others that shared life with me. I was a thief because I am stealing from me the freedom to have my life, and live it, and I am stealing from others whatever truth was in me and I held that might have had a catalytic quality upon their life. 

This began my journey of living in truth rather than bowing to idols.  I have relapsed from time to time but this deeply sacred path, of having the fallen ego pried of your being and then finding the freedom of the presence of God and living in Him as He lives in you, is amazing. 

I have some really incredible clients I see and when 2 asked me to go see The Black Swan because “it was their story”, I thought, how can I not when they have worked so hard in the counseling process. 

I tripped out. I am not recommending the movie to those that would be troubled by the disturbing images. It is not a feel good movie and for some of my conservative brothers and sisters, perhaps too much. 
The impact to me was it is a story so well told of religion, self-righteous religion, and the tragic consequences of it. We know the scriptures state that the law produces death.  You see this over and over again in the movie. The lead actress is a good girl and tries really, really hard. She is after good things, enhancing her skills, but it is flowing from her head and there is a detached reality she struggles with. 
The story is compelling because you see as she lives as the white swan there is no virtue in it. Indeed, the white swan is actually the black swan because of the lack of virtue. In the same way that the self righteous prodigal brother ends up on the porch rather than inside at the party. There is no life when we live from good, duty, responsibility unless we can feel the essence of God Himself in it and in us. 

This is what Dallas Willard refers to as literally the “Word of God.” The Word of God is life, love, and light. These are nouns; it is God himself that is life, love, light. 
God is alive and dynamically involved with humanity. If your God is ultimately righteous, then know He is dead and really not needed. This is why there are so many Biblical deists among us. We “know” what scripture says and we will just run with it.  What use would a personal relationship with God be? It would just be another thing on a to do list we would feel obligated to handle. Do you see why for so many spending time with God is often met with such resistance? 

Heck, ol' Israel had Moses one on one with the Almighty. Yet, when he ascends up the mountain to be with God the people begin to try to figure this process out and talk Aaron into making a golden calf.  Hey, that might be neat to have a meat God that you could bow down to and get a bone in rib eye served at your tent door on a daily basis. 
There is a reason that the first commandment, the epicenter of life is to not have any idols or images of God before God. Is this really so hard to see what God is saying “I don’t want you capturing images of who I am because you will loose touch with the mystical intimacy of relationship with me.”  God is not being insecure or narcissist here. He is life literally and He passionately wants us to become alive. 

From the garden, God has been saying, “I want to talk to you, with you.” The purpose of His talking is to guide us into the fullness of becoming alive again. 

When Israel is going into captivity, God laments, "You are because you would not listen, and we couldn’t sit and chat about your life". 
In the Old Covenant, God did not check out on us. Its not like the Trinity said, give them the law and lets watch them squirm. 
God has always been passionate about pursuing any and all that would open to His love. How else would you explain the incredible drama of Hosea and Gomer’s  life.
God says “How can I give you up? 
How can I surrender you? My heart is turned over within me, and all my compassions are kindled.

I will not execute my fierce anger, I will not destroy Ephraim again. For I am God and not man, the Holy One is your midst, I will not come in wrath.”

Faith is really seeing God in His goodness, His beauty. 
When we struggle with this it is so because like Eve with the enemy in the garden we begin to question God’s character, His intentions. 
We look at stories like Sodom and Gomorrah and see a God who is pissed and thinks, “Today is a grand day to fry a few people I created. But in reality what we miss is the deep passionate heart of God looking for some that He might redeem! It’s a redemptive story primarily not a destructive story. 

There are 2 sexual scenes in The Black Swan, one that most folks are talking about but far more disturbing is the first scene.
Self-righteousness kills, brutally so.

Indeed, the movie does a great job portraying how we actually loose touch with reality thru that journey. What’s real to us may certainly not be reality!

Here’s the crazy part, Jesus states He didn’t come to abolish the law but to fulfill it. And He does so in spades. He does so as Son of Man intimately walking with God as Father. 
Have you ever stopped to get that fulfilling the law was actually possible. If any man or woman would ever have walked as intimately with Father God as Jesus did the results perhaps would have been the same. 
The key to the universe and your life is not “out there”, its inside you. You have no idea what you would see and experience and become if we truly sought to be immersed in the heart of our Father, and lived from “whatever my God you are doing I want to be a part of. 

Gotta scoot to the office….
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