Boys Posing as Men

You will recall me sharing stories of  younger turkeys stomping the ol’ gobbler  after he has been shot.  This is also true of buffalo, and I presume other critters as well. When weakness is exposed, those that have lived in the shadow of the monarch come flying out to stomp him.  This is also the setting when Absalom attempted usurping David’s throne.

The story of David and Absalom is no different from many other kings that have ruled. The moment it looks like the king is no longer so kingly there is a shift in the kingdom, and the king becomes the hunted, a marked man if you would. 

There is something in the psyche of man that longs for a king to rule, and rule with power and radiance. You will remember early in Israel’s development God spoke to them and said to not have a king, but that He would be their king. Now there is a king who would never weaken! Yet,  Israel did not wade deep enough into this relationship to experience that reality and consequently began their whining to God to give them a king. He did, Saul, and the rest is history as they say. 

I was watching Jimmy Swaggart on TV recently. He was “king” at one point. When the camera people would get a little sloppy you could see his audience is but a handful of folks.  Swaggart fell into adultery, not once but several times and if the truth be told, probably far more than we know. What was amazing to me was that even though he was caught with “the Christmas spirit”, ho, ho, and ho, (sorry I could not resist) many insisted on his innocence and continued to significantly fund his ministry.  His followers could not stand the “king” weakening, and as is often the case, jumped into magical thinking to offset the hard truth before them. 

You will remember the children’s myth of The Emperor’s New Clothes. Same dynamics. 

Here’s the deal, our King is no myth.  As it was in the beginning, Jesus extends himself to us to be our King. He entered humanity after having set aside His roles and the privileges associated to them, (Phil.2:1-7) He steps onto earth as flesh and establishes, in the midst of madness and delusion, His kingdom.  Picture a crazy making environment, perhaps like you just went through over Christmas, or not, but in the midst of chaotic, over the edge noise, Jesus quietly, but firmly, births His kingdom of  order and design where thriving can actually occur. 

When our Master says, “follow me”, he is saying in essence, “do you want to learn to do the dance of life”?

I love His combination of a peaceful heart, sleeping through tsunamis, and a warrior spirit. Jesus lived with courage and love. He stood tall even when He stood alone. He did right, lived well, was above reproach, and lived the truth He spoke. 

There’s our pattern. Growing into manhood is a journey. Jesus “grew in wisdom and stature, in favor both with men and God.  That’s manhood. Many successful men never leave boyhood. 

A man is:

Self sustaining.
Able to act effectively and execute when needed.
Merciful, compassionate and nurturing.
Knows the dreams and weaknesses of those closest to him and does not exploit them, but rather cultivates them.

Adds value to those he shares life with.
Has the ability to love with abandonment.
Creative and creating.
Able to protect the innocent and the vulnerable.
One under authority comfortably.
Has internal integrity.
Boys hoard….Jesus said it is better to give than receive.
Boys are not self sustaining, Jesus, no man that puts his hand to the plow and looks back is fit for the kingdom.
Boys are fickle, Jesus said, you can’t serve two masters.
Boys struggle to execute, “I hid the coin.”

Boys can not self regulate and consequently indulge themselves whenever they get the chance. 

Our King has a peaceful heart and a warrior spirit.  You and I would do well to make these markers to be pursued as well. 

One will never come to peace until you fully, from the heart, can immerse yourself into trusting the goodness of God’s heart and his intentions for you.  If I am under the authority of Jesus and I believe He is absolute goodness then in his domain I will have the same attitudes that David’s mighty men of valor did. Do you remember when David was pining for drink of water from his well back home that currently was under the enemy’s control?  Several men slipped into town that night and retrieved water from that well amidst the Philistine camp. They joyously risked their lives because of how they felt about their king.  What of you and I my brother?  When life throws ugly at you, do you get excited with “oh this is going to be good!” We would of course if we deeply believed in the Sovereignty of Jesus and the goodness of His heart for us.  We would encode in our brains the walls and windows paradigm, and when life builds a wall we would roar with joy over the new window that has opened and joyously look for that new opportunity. 

I mentioned to you several sessions back that death is life’s last gracious gift of separating the ego from self.  To reach manhood death must be a part of this process. Most of us are familiar with different cultural rites of passage from being a child into manhood.
I was reading recently of a tribe in South America where the young boy is put in an ant pit and left. The ants almost kill the kid and then the men snap him up and out of the pit. He is taken to the river and bathed and then attended to by the men, not the women. When he recovers he is given man status. I’m sure Children’s Protective Services would not look too kindly on that ritual here in America. 

Do you remember the ol’ ditty, “to find new lands, sometimes you have to be lost for a long time”?  

These are observations of how ego is led into death.  Every boy has to come to the end of himself, and let the ego be crucified. 

There were two defining moments in my life where this occurred. The first was when I was falsely charged with not reporting a child abuse. This occurred at the time I was doing seminars on abuse and was working with sexual crimes cases for Oakland PD and San Leandro PD. The second was when my health failed and I simply was not able to continue to do what I had been capable of. 

Both of these look like good reasons to quit, collapse, medicate, cop out, drop out, become invisible. But it is precisely here when God says, “Stand up and let the ego fall away from you!” He is the surgeon, after all, that orchestrated that dance anyway. We either trust the process and the Lord of the dance, or we surrender to no man and try harder. 

A boy at this point will try to qualify himself, a man will allow time to speak truth to those around that care.  A man knows his life is measured by the life he has lived and the lives he has touched. A boy fills the air with empty words and hoards the worlds goods and others resources to himself.  Can you see Paul’s I Cor. 13 words in this light better?  Reread that chapter seeing the boy-man paradigm shift. 

A man learns to read season, patterns, rthymns. 

A boy is a black hole where enough is never enough and he has no idea really how life works. 

A man will contemplate stillness and silence, lingering longer and longer in the presence of his Sacred Father.

A boy schemes.

A man is not afraid of the dark. He knows his shadow and does not run from it. He knows his enemy is his ego and has made peace with that reality. 

A boy runs from his shadow and is animated by darkness and its passions. The enemy is always someone or something else. 

A man laughs freely with others.

A boy laughs at others or does not laugh at all.

A man laughs easily at himself and features this to others.

A boy hides and denies his vulnerability.

A man invites a wound from a friend

A boy, if you poke at him, will smile until he can take it no more and then becomes a devouring force. 

A man uses anger as a tool because he has learned that anger s stronger than fear and is the antidote for fear. 

A boy cooks in anger, but is absolutely controlled by fear and ego. 

A man knows he is a part of something bigger and seeks his role in the dance.

A boy is apart from the dance.

Since a man has already died he does not fear death.

A boy manically does everything he can to avoid death.

The man is a warrior

The boy is a coward.

A man is free

A boy is still tied to “mother.”

A man knows his strengths and utilizes them for his existence.

A boy feeds on envy not knowing his own resources that are available to him.

A man is defined

A boy is blurred

A man you can bond with

A boy has nothing of substance to offer to bond with

I hope as I have thrown these thoughts out there that you begin to think through where you are at in the journey to manhood. 

We are almost to the new year so let me throw down a challenge for you. How about reading the gospels through 12 times this next year. Of course not for the sake of checking the box, “did it’, but in watching the master bring the disciples along from boyhood to manhood. Sit vicariously right there with Jesus and picture Him calling you out and up into manhood. I bet if you do you will see changes taking place in your life like you have never before. Actually I double dog dare you!!!!!......

Journey on sacred brothers,

Strength and honor

jeff



