One of the reasons I love the fall season is I get a good deal of time to think or noodle sitting in a treestand or hiking a ridge top. I put on 8,000 miles on the rig and that is also a time where the Lord and I get some awesome time to push each other around. 

I think I am addicted to the mystery of God’s design. I barely see “dimly” as Paul puts out there but it causes me to hunger for more. 

I get that it is impossible for any of us to truly know the will of God apart from the heart of God. That’s why I push at times so passionately on our Father, “let me in.” 

I reject the evangelical notion, “be careful for what you ask for…..” 

My Father is good, and his heart is for me. 

I’m not talking sunshine and bubbles here, “shit happens” is solid theology.  It is the mercy of our God that keeps us from taking up permanent residence there. 
Why we think such dark thoughts about God is because we project on God how we would feel and handle things if we were God and man did to us what we did in the garden to God and to one another. 

We will never heal until we are ravished by the love of God for us. 
I remember one evening sitting perched 20 feet above the ground thinking, “God has purchased our freedom with his blood, and has forgiven our sins…..he existed before everything else began, and he holds all things together.” Col. 1

Why is it then we feel so victimized by life? Why is the animosity not focused on Adam or Eve instead of on God? Do you see the madness, the insanity in we blew it and yet we are forever wanting to hold God accountable for the distortions of life. 

In our country, where are the throngs of Christians marching to proclaim that our country looks the way it does because we have forsaken the living God for broken down cisterns. Where are the masses of those that say they belong to the family of God crying out to the pagans of our country for failing them and not being deep reflectors of Christ’s light and love; His mercy and compassion?

Recently one of the flamers I see in counseling was leaving. My next client, a self righteous bigot, gave me that look like, “do you really work with faggots?” 

I controlled my anger, but wanted to scream at him, “He has a dad just like you!”  Interestingly enough, the self righteous dude has left Dodge but the young gentlemen exploring his sexuality has returned to try to make sense out how he got where he is and whether he truly believes what the gay community tells him is true or what the fundamental church he grew up in is telling him is true. 
If God has made available to me the fullness of His resources and resourcefulness, then when life happens to me, why not take it in stride and get excited about problem solving? When is the last time you heard a dog or a cat say, “why me?” Why don’t animals under Adam’s curse say why me? I want to suggest that it might be because they live from instinct and not “the enlightenment of eating of the tree of knowledge of good.” 

Recently Nick and Lindsey sent an iPhone video of Cade Jeffrey, remember the Cade is silent, while dining on the beach in Maui. At one point the English sparrow found a cracker Cade had in his hand as he extended it to his mom. The single sparrow became 2, and then 3. It wasn’t long and Cade had his own mobile avery. What struck me was, why aren’t the birds bugging the other adult guests, they were eating too. How did these little “stupid” birds know it was okay to get after Cade’s cracker? Instinct? 

I’m not certain how small a sparrow’s brain is, I’m pretty certain I might nudge one out, but how do they adapt so quickly? 

If we are created after the Master’s image and instinct was a part of our original design, then how far have we fallen? If a bird gets it that quickly, what might we be like if we learned to live instinctively? How do we recapture godly instinctive responsiveness? 

Recently, I was chatting with a contemporary thinker, C.J. Hart. I remember at one point he demonstrated that right from the get, humans have a deep hunger to be seen, acknowledged, have their image reflected back to themselves. 

I was also thinking about a study I read this fall of infants. In the study they had these infants hooked up to read responsiveness. One of the observations that struck me is the researchers observed if a parent is looking at their infant and looks away, the infant registers distress. If the infant on the other hand looks away first, there is no registration of distress. Fascinating isn’t it? 

Right from the first breath we are looking for the attentiveness of a parent.

One of the fun things to do with the new grandson is to reflect back to him whatever sound he is making. Inevitably when you do he lights up and smiles.  What pleasure the human heart feels when someone reflects back to you your own image. You exist, you matter, I see you, and you are not alone. What turns this process upside down is shame, fear, anxiety, etc. 

When we live from anxiety, shame or fear we do not own our lives, they own us! You cannot give to another what you don’t have or possess. No wonder we live such lonely isolated lives and seek to distract ourselves by making money, building kingdoms, attending Bible studies, getting chicks, drinking, all foolishness, delusional madness to distract away from the precious gift of life Christ has obtained for us. 
Shame always wants to make everything about you! 
Entropy is real. There is no room for magical thinking in life. If you are not pushing against the tide of destruction it will stack its goodies on your lawn!

Hans Selye is seen as the dude that coined the expression of “stress.” His research in the 60’s was what started the whole field of the stress industry. His observation is basic but essential to life. “Stress is when the pressure on the outside is greater than the pressure on the inside.” When this is experienced, we feel stressed. Selye’s observation is that the human being must learn how to recognize this pressure and adapt, innovate. The greater our ability to adapt, the greater our sense of well- being is. Death he observes, occurs when ultimately the body can no longer adapt. This may be the beating of a heart that cannot contract again, or the breathing of lungs that no longer expand. Holding, enduring, sucking it up, simply does not work as a strategy to well being. 
Each and everyday we need to rise and look at the twists of life for what it is, death coming at us in spades. Yet, with hearts full of gratitude we can thank Jesus that the meteorite didn’t hit me. Seriously, the fact that the next second you don’t get squashed is because God is still holding things up and robbing entropy of its lusted end---implosion. 

God does not manipulate your life, He extends it to you to live. That’s the skill building aspect of wisdom. It’s like He is holding the roof of the house up long enough for you to get out of harms way. 

It is also clear, that even though we are a long way from home, He says get after living life fruitfully. That is the whole meta message in Jer. 29. I know that you are in Babylon and it isn’t Jerusalem any longer Toto. 

You and I were never made for Babylon. You weren’t made for toiling under the sun. The sweat of your brow is the result of the curse. We don’t live under the curse any longer.  We live among it but not under it. 

Belief is everything.

“Just a few more steps and we will be safe in the fire swamp, Wesley said. “We’ll never survive! Buttercup replied. “Nonsense, you’re only saying that because no one has”. Now that boy has found Ishe! 
Sin is never the problem. The problem is what happens when we sin, we make it about me. Remember Paul trying to get to this in Romans where he said, before the law you were cool, after the law you made everything about you and shame owned you. 
When shame owns you, you have no life.  Having no life we shrink back and manipulate those closest to us out of our distortions and fears.  We become twisted little Shmegals. Thinking that the key to the universe is  to be found out there somewhere. The key is where it has always been, inside you - your heart. 

When Jesus exhorts, “don’t be afraid”, this is not another command, it is an imploring, hold the line, there is life ahead, hold the line.  

The law is the mercy of God. God did not give us the law to crush us. He in his mercy was seeking to crush our delusion that we were capable, competent, godlike. 
The law called for death. In the garden death was first brought into the mix by our God of life. Don’t miss the point here, death is inescapable.

Death is a part of living. In fact nothing is alive that is not doing so by feeding off of the life of something else. Life here on earth requires death. We don’t like that thought do we? 

My vegan friends…hmmm, do I have any vegan friends…yup, one Paul, where was I? Oh yes, death to Bambi seems somehow more abhorrent than death to Pete the carrot. But is it really? Nope, death is death. I get that groups that want to protect animals or whales are pretty passionate about it. But if they had integrity should their concern cover all living things? Why selective objects?  

I have on cotton pants, a plant had to die. Even plastic at one time was a fossil and before that a critter or plant. 
Death is inescapable. None of us are truly alive are we? To do life today I must figure out what I will consume; air, water, food, gas, clothes, attitudes, all are things that I will take in.  How easy it is to drift if we are not looking honestly at our lives.

Again this week I was reminded of how much of an abomination men can be. One of my gal clients was the victim of the date rape drug. She was brutally assaulted to such a point that I was weeping with her and shaking with rage at the same time. 

Gentlemen we don’t have time to not stand up and confront other men that threaten innocence and vulnerability.  There is no room, zero, for our lives to be anything but life giving aromas. 
Anything lived from any other motive other than love is abusive.

Find a life to live! Get after it. Find people to love, they are all around us. 

Mark your domain, let the world know that you passed by. Do what has been in your heart for a long time. But whatever you do, do as Paul says, do it with abandonment. Do more than take up space on earth! 

Have you loved with abandonment? If you have never heaved with racking pain in your gut, then you probably have not loved with abandonment. Loving deeply guarantees that you will be hurt, misunderstood.  How can any other human being really know you?  We are all so damn insecure that we are most often filtering others thru our grid, which precludes me from really loving deeply.  But as Lewis observed, “the pain today is a part of the pleasure of tomorrow.”  Life is not black and white. After all, why would a God who created in so many colors then extend life to us to be lived in black and white? 
Rob Reiner, “Life is pain, and anyone that tells you differently is trying to sell you something.” 
Gentlemen, we live in a world of infinite possibilities. Begin doing today what you have told yourself you intend to do “someday” or “after I retire.” Do it now, a half hour a day, live from the longing. 

Build character like Moses who eventually “Moses was not afraid of the king, because he kept his eyes on the one who is invisible.”  Eyes fixed on the invisible, pretty cool huh?
Don’t stay passive, push back. 

Learn the power of “NO!”  If you can’t say no well, then your yes means nothing, doesn’t count.

Do you think it is a coincidence that the law, “no” precedes the “yes” grace? 

“No” provides for identity, “yes” provides for connection. 

When I pour a curb by my lawn it is a “no” to those that would want to know where to park. Pretty easy to honor me then. The curb has clear identity, so do I at that point.  Without the curb, my neighbor may not know exactly where to park and when I think he may be too far over on my side I get upset, personalize it, conjecture all sorts of motives for him. 

Recently, I confronted a slimy dude that felt predatory to me. I confronted firmly but with restraint initially. He turned it aside. I raised the ante in firmness of voice and commanding his eyes to look at me. He stopped for a second and then thought about reengaging. It was at that point that I directed him to leave or he would be dancing with me and it wasn’t a waltz that we were going to be doing.  I was in a foreign country and did not relish the thought of spending time in a jail there, but dudes, there is no way to be a man after God’s heart if you think it is going to be pretty and not cost you along the way. Sacrifice was the way of the master, if you have any desire to follow in His footsteps then you can not escape the fact it will cost you. 
I am not in any uncertain terms encouraging vigilantism. Don’t find a cause, this isn’t a cause motive it is repossessing what it once was to be men. Willing to give our lives to re-establish order and design, protect innocence, create environments where vulnerability can flourish again. 
I think I have shared with you the time in the 80’s when I got a call from a local pastor because “he had Jesus on the roof of his church.” Of course I had to play with that a bit, “seems to me that having Jesus on the roof might be a good thing for a church.” 

This brother on the roof was delusional and off his meds…. Though he did look a lot like Jesus…..

Saying to this brother, “come down”, wasn’t really seeking to take anything from him, though from his perspective it certainly must have felt that way.  The law was designed to bring us to an incredibly important point. That point is that we were created to thrive and live. The fullness of this life can only truly be seen or experienced when we are incarnated with the Spirit of God.  This is not God insisting on dependency on him or exploiting a relationship so that there are no other options available to us.  We see at times God as oppressive but miss that really what is going on here is God Almighty is extending Himself to the created matter called people, the king is bowing to join us. To mingle his assets with our liabilities.  His wisdom mercy calls forth to us, come, join with him. 
God has no designs in taking over your life!  His immense desire is to be a life giving influence, life cultivating influence.  His desire is to see sons and daughters who live radiantly. 
Failing at keeping the law was never the picture. The focus is not our failure but rather the waiting Father looking for you and I to come home. 

The beauty of failure is that we might be saved from ourselves and self delusions. Only then can we be truly free. Only then can we begin to get that the point now becomes one of, do you want to come alive? May I give to you life? 

It is absolute madness that God would walk with us in such humility. 

Most of Christianity is still inside out, upside down. We still think the function of the principles and percepts of the New Testament are our new guidelines. Never was that ever in the heart of God. 

If the law kills, don’t you think the new covenant then becomes a nuclear death? Isn’t this what the dialogue in Matthew 19 is about? The disciples can’t believe Jesus is saying what he is saying and they are concluding if what you say is true, then why in the world would anyone marry?  Jesus is not setting new standards. In fact the opposite is true, there are no standards. He, and He alone, is the standard. 

He fulfilled the law, He can also fulfill whatever high water marks the new covenant places forth. I do believe what Jesus is saying is that if I am in you tangibly, then you can’t imagine what you are capable of. 

Men may even be capable of sharing feelings….
Our faith is not something to be experienced from afar, knowledge of God. God took on skin to “know” us and save us from what we think we “know” after eating of the tree of knowledge of good and evil.

The mind creates chatter. Have you noticed that? Look at how much distress is the direct result of the chatter going on in your head. Think about when you find an idea interesting, or your curious about something. Does that change your life? No way. The soul does not open through the mind. The soul opens when in our gut we hunger, thirst.  Our inner being wants something greater than the mind’s power and we push beyond the mind. Go back into the gospels and look at Christ’s interactions with so many that came to points of stepping beyond where the mind had brought them. 

“Whoever wishes to save his life shall lose it; but whoever loses his life for my sake shall find it.” Mt. 16:25

Next time together we will be looking at how gender plays out for us. What does it mean to live with Ishe? 

Take the time to read through the gospels and see if you can find one time where Christ was ever flaccid.  What did potency look like, what forms did it take, how was it metered out?

Journey on sacred brothers…..

Jeff

Oh yes, Merry Klippenes
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