Flick Him in the Head

Recently I have had the privilege of sitting with a number of folks that have been wrestling with their faith. Their story is one that I have heard through the years. 

“If ours is a better way than why does my life suck?” “I’m not certain I get it.  Where’s the power, the life I’m suppose to be experiencing?”

These precious folks have got me noodling again on “where is the glory?”.
Let’s return once again to the garden. 

We walked with our Father in absolute intimacy. His being energized and strengthening my being. His love created a flow of love within me. His life infused a vitality of life within me. 

Things were grand, sustainable, free.

The enemy, through the serpent, used what was his own undoing. He introduced to Eve doubt and dilemma. Where God in His love and mercy said to us, “There are 2 trees at the center of the garden, eat only from the tree of life. Do not eat from the tree of knowledge of good and evil”. This is an incredible picture of the humility of God. Don’t hear God’s instruction as admonition, hear it as a loving Father who refused to control those He loves. He is a God who won’t make those he shares relationship with “have” to love Him. Hear it as a Father willing to risk rejection, betrayal. Hear it as a dad who desperately wants his kids to not be exposed to self righteousness and the black hole that it is. 

The enemy tricked Eve into believing that God was withholding from her. What God was withholding was the tragic curse of self-righteousness. He was withholding from you and I the Law. There were no rules, mandates or laws at this point; there was simply the presence of God, who in His beauty fulfilled all our needs for guidance. No control, no manipulation, no fear, just love, mercy, and a passion to watch us come alive!

God never ever intended laws! Never, ever, intended laws. Remember, the law was not even given until Mt. Sinai, after man, in his arrogance, said to God, "We can handle whatever you ask of us". They had become arrogant. God called them on it and how far did they get?

The law kills, inflames dark passions. 

God created Eden, the world, the cosmos and all its glory and grandeur. He gave it to us. Do you ever stop to think of what we gave up? Like Esau that trades his birthright for a crust of bread, so man and woman in the garden traded the world over to Satan. God created, and brings this incredible gift to us, and we hand it over to the enemy of our soul. 
How often do you trade beauty away? How often is peace jettisoned because you listen to doubting voices? An introduction of doubt dilemma produces chaos, confusion, turmoil, isolation, and animosity. I bet if you will look honestly at your life you can find times you have done the same. Bridle the insidious voice of doubt.

Go back to the garden… 
We have fallen and God lines up man, woman and the serpent and doles out the ‘here’s how it is going to go for you guys’ - consequences. 

Be clear here, this is not God judging man, woman, and serpent. This is God clarifying the consequences of their actions and what we have now produced!

Why is it so much easier for us to believe that God comes to us as a kick butt artist? A boorish condemning judge. How do we miss in John, before Jesus has paid the debt to death, He states to the crowd, “The Father doesn’t condemn you, I don’t condemn you, what condemns you is your sin consciousness.” 

God has never been invested in a judicial nature. We have projected that upon Him after we brought the craziness of self-righteousness upon ourselves. 

Please hear this. Seeing God in His righteous nature, as His ascendant nature totally is an abomination. We have made God this Cosmic Judge, moralistic dictator. From the garden, through every movement of history, God has been merciful, loving, compassionate. It feels like we have tremendously insulted God’s character by shoving him into the ultimate judge role. 

God is righteous and He is the supreme moral Judge because no one else even comes close. But how crazy would it seem when I came home to say to my kids, “the therapist is home.” When I am in the presence of my loved ones I don’t want to be therapist. I want to be friend, lover, dad, grandpa griz. If this is what is in the heart of a badly flawed human being can you imagine then what a perfect Father feels?
Is it any wonder that he whispered into the Apostle Paul’s ear, “tell them I want to be their God and live among them, I want to be their Father and live in them.”

The depth of God’s love for you you will never fathom. But a life spent contemplating this and asking God to overwhelm you with it is a life well lived. 

The enemy hears that woman is going to have a son and “He will crush your head.”

The enemy certainly is not omniscient and not knowing when, or how, must have put the willies in him.

Almost in the next movement what we have is Cain killing Abel. The second born kills the first born. Hmmmm, I wonder what went on there...

Ever wonder why so many second borns have so much fight in them? Or why it is second borns are super sensitive to “it isn’t fair”, or why second borns are often “the black sheep” in the family. What about a redemptive strategy for second borns?....

It doesn’t take much to get that the enemy went to Cain and probably used the same strategy with Cain. “Hey, how come God seems to like your brother a lot more than you?” Introducing doubt of God’s love for Cain and inferring the dilemma that God seemed to love his brother more, produced a madness in Cain where killing his own brother seemed reasonable. 
Have you ever “killed” a relationship because of the craziness of doubt, insecurity, comparison? What do you do with yourself when you see you are doing this? Beat yourself up? Look at yourself with self loathing eyes? 

God showered mercy upon Cain because that is His nature and because condemnation can never be a redemptive force. 

The enemy, of course, was presuming he was taking out the “son” that was going to crush his head. Can you feel the crazy desperate nature of Satan? 

God comes to Cain and confronts truth. If God were a just God, if God were interested in the Law and being “right”, then He would have killed Cain. Instead, what we see is the mercy of God covering Cain. He marks Cain with some sort of mark and sends him off to a city of refuge. Then He forbids anyone to harm Cain. 

That is the mercy of God. His majesty is always seen in His mercy, through His mercy. God is not trying to be merciful, as you and I would have to try in those circumstances. This is the very nature of God and His character that is seen. 

Did you get that? God is not trying to be merciful. He is merciful. Always!

Sometimes His mercy is tender, sometimes it is severe, but it is always mercy that He shows. 

From the day that God lined man, woman and the enemy up; the enemy has hated women. He heard and knows that woman will produce a boy that is going to give him grief. Is it any wonder then that so many men have literally been wooed by Satan to exploit and abuse women? 

It doesn’t stop there. All throughout the O.T. you find that when God moves to anoint one, the enemy marks him, dogs him. “Is this the one?” he must think.

You can see him in Herod’s palace, can’t you, when the Magi come. They had been reading Scripture, possibly looking at Daniel’s prophesies and knew that, “we have to be getting close here.” When the star appeared, that had to be ecstatic, “this is it!” Off to Jerusalem they went in search of the Messiah- “the boy”. 

I can see Satan hanging out there too knowing what prophesies were being played out. When the Magi connected the dots and proclaimed that to Herod, can you see Satan, “What? What? What, what’s that you say?” Almost startled into a reality he has been festering on for thousands of years. “Ah, at last, God has tipped His hand and I will have this boy finally killed!”

When the Magi, quickly discerning, that all present didn’t share their same enthusiasm for the Messiah who had come, quickly left Herod’s presence. 

Satan had work to be done, quickly moving to seduce Herod into this new grand scheme. First he had to employ his old strategy: introduce the dilemma! “Hey this new Messiah is going to make life tough for you. He is going to dislodge you from power, take over! You better do something about this!” 

“Hmmm, what to do?”, said Herod. Can you picture Hiss from Robin Hood now slivering up to Herod and whispering, “maybe you need to kill all baby boys under the age of 2, just to make certain you are secure and there will be no threat to your reign.” “Yes, yes, I have an idea,” Herod proclaims to his elders...

But, Jesus, who knew no sin, was not bound by death. Death could lay no hold on Him because He had never sinned. Do you get that?

Despite all the craziness that Jesus went through, He knew death had no command over Him. Whether in the wilderness being incredibly hungry, or folks in the synagogue wanting to stone Him, He was not bound or held by death. 

This is really important we get this because what eventually happens is Jesus pays the debt to death and sets us free. 

At the cross, when Jesus cries out, “it is finished”, He is also saying, “I did it!” 

Look, the enemy absolutely thought he had gotten Jesus. He thought in that sequence he was winning and was killing the kid that was going to crush his head. 

Jesus cries “It is finished”, then descends into hell where there is a knock on the door. I can only imagine what Satan must have felt at that moment. Can you hear the door open slowly, Jesus pointing across the room to the enemy and saying to him, “How do you want it Satan? Would you prefer to put your head on the floor where I will stomp it, or would you simply like me to pick you up by a leg and sling you against the wall because you know what comes next.” 

He crushes Satan’s head at this point in front of the enemy’s goons, grabs the keys to death, sort of the deed to death, and takes it back to the Father. 

Now get this, in doing this and extending life to us and His kingdom as well, we too are free now from the power of death. 

He crushed the head of Satan, and seems to imply that the crushing of one’s head impacted that person’s ability to think very well. 

He entered the “strongman’s” house, tied him up and bids us to raid it!

This picture is an offensive picture and not one that involves shrinking back. 

John 14 says he “bequeaths” His peace to us. His Shalom- “peace, well being, prosperity and health.” ( Strongs Concordance)

This is not like saying, “Hey have a nice day.”

Instead, it is like Christ skiing down a hill that is way over the edge of nasty. At the bottom of the hill He reaches in and pulls a chip out of His head. He extends it to you and I, and says, “this little baby is why I was able to do this and if you plug this in you can do the exact same run.” 

We have been extended the chip yet most of us keep it in our pockets!
Jesus went on to say His peace is ours when we “let not your heart be troubled, neither let it be afraid.” 

Joseph Prince has observed that grace has given us all things from Heaven down to us, but it is the peace of Jesus that allows the manifestation of those things. 

Interesting isn’t it then that the first caution is ‘don’t let your heart be troubled’. The enemy, with a crushed head, loves for believers to let go of their peace. If he can get you to focus on you and cause your heart to be agitated, troubled, then fear is typically not far away. The only power that the enemy has is what we give to him. 

One more time: The only power the enemy has is what we give him!

Death has no hold on you. This is why Paul says: the old man is dead. Why he, in reflecting on the old man, says, “that isn’t me.” Why he proclaims, “hey, there is absolutely nothing that can keep me from the love of God. Nothing!” 
No condemnation ever, ever again. 

This is where we now turn to what we have done to Christ’s lavish gift of life. 

In the new covenant, there is no condemnation. Whether you are a thief, a liar, sexually out of control- no condemnation. In Jesus, and Jesus alone, He swallows up all of moralities’ arguments and demands. He did what we certainly could never do. He absolutely destroys death power over us. The devices of demons or the doctrines of deacons have no power over you ever again!

In fact, the enemy always wants you to look at you because he knows if you do, then he has you. Try harder, do just a little more, close but not quite there yet, your good but you remember when…. Etc. Never loose sight; he is the accuser of the brethren! Next time you hear the voice of the accuser I want you to visualize reality. Picture the accuser taunting you, standing there with a crushed head leveling accusations trying to stir up shame and anxiety so that you loose your peace. Now feel the presence of Jesus as Big Brother walk up alongside you and hear Satan stop his jabbering. This is where Jesus says; “you want another piece of me looser?” This is fantasy dudes, we belong to his kingdom and it is a kingdom of fierce love and care. You have to train your mind into reality and out of bad 

religion. We have to re-visualize what is truth. 

Look, if we are going to take the law back up, and place it upon us, then death has to be expected. 

The Father wants us to stop looking at ourselves, and instead, look into the heart of Jesus, the Father and the Holy Spirit. Read again the wilderness temptation before Jesus started his public ministry. The enemy’s strategy was to get Jesus to make that experience about himself. His hunger, his thirst, his rights, etc. 

It seems as Evangelicals we have errored at looking deeply into Sacred Scripture rather than the eyes and heart of our God. Anytime anything in our faith makes it about me, my, we are in trouble. It is always and forever about God and their provision, their resources, what they have done, not me. We need to put to death the ego in us that always wants to make it about me. When it is about me it is about failure, flakiness, impotence. It is about people that love poorly, hide from one another, throw accusations back and forth and develop a boat load of closet compulsions. Those compulsions are craziness/delusion within me crying out in agony. Like a dude possessed by many conflicting voices one cries out for freedom. But the cries tend to be silent cries and therefore go unheard because we which live in self righteousness are generating too much of our own noise to hear anyone else’s cries. The tormentor of my self righteous soul- Robert Capon paints these pictures that twist me in knots seeking to discover even a greater depth to grace. 

I’m fine looking at Sacred Scripture if we are doing so to find the supremacy of Jesus, but if we are reading scripture to try harder, become a better version of me, bless God by evolving, then we are making the Cross an abomination. We are saying to Jesus, “Maybe you shouldn’t have said, “It is finished”, because I need to tie up a few loose ends here.” Do we really want to say or infer to Christ, “you weren’t enough”?

This grace thing is a crazy thing. It takes us simply and only to the presence of God where they have done all that needs to be done. Their single heart’s cry is to come alive, live.

This is what twisted Paul inside out in writing the book of Galatians where the family of God had started to slide back to adding law back into grace. 

How can any believer ever have peace when our standing is somehow about me? You might be good, but you aren’t that good! You know in your ‘knower’ you will fail, come up short. In those moments Satan has an orgasm because he knows this is his ace: self-righteousness. When man steps that direction we know we are impotent and the delusion is always to try harder. That is where we get buried!

Instead, when we come up short, smile in humility and say, “Yes, of course, look what I’m working with here.” Then breathe forth praise, “God I thank you for the incredible gift of grace, Jesus, what you have done is awesome. Thank you that I am hid in you, that your righteousness is my righteousness, amazing! All praise and glory to you Lord!”

Refuse the ego tugs to make it about you, to make it up, to compensate, to bring a new sacrifice. Jesus stood once and offered a sacrifice, once for all time and has sat down. You need to do the same! You can sit because Jesus said you can. When the enemy or the well intended self righteous want you to do more, resist! Grab Jesus’ knee, shake it and say, “I am so forever grateful for what You have done for me.” 

The enemy has no power over those who will live and linger in peace.

The enemies number one strategy today is to agitate your peace. Take every thought captive. Hold unto your peace. It is based in the goodness of God, not your efforts. He will taunt you with, “Are you sure God is for you?” “Are you sure God loves you as much as so and so?”

Jesus has beaten death both as he walked among us as man and in his ascendant radiant self as well. Brothers, death has no hold on you. When death has you, it will always exhort you to try to live more, always more. 

One of the most awesome ways to crucify the flesh, put to death the false ego is to join a 12 step group. In a 12 step process you “tell on yourself.” You pour out your shadow, you stop running from your shadow or giving your life over the voices that tell you you aren’t enough, never have been and never will be. Crazy thing is, when you tell on yourself in a 12-step group you are then met with a smile and a group reflecting your name back to you and then extending love and compassion. 

The irony is you can’t be free until this death occurs. Is it any wonder then the power of Christ breaking death claims on you and me. In a 12-step group you are met with love after telling your story, with God after we have received Christ’s gift of life and freedom you tell your story and God goes, “huh?” When darkness shrouded the earth between noon and three, Christ was swallowing up all of humanities shadow. Death has no hold, shame has no hold, condemnation has no hold, and on top of that all that the Trinity is and has they have given to you and I!
The only thing the Trinity desires is that we come alive, live in their lavish love and gift, and live lives that reflect we are joyously celebrating abiding, hanging, in a very present relationship with them. 

Jesus said, “I am the way, the truth and the life.” 
There is a way - He lived it - study the rhythm of it. There is truth, live in the light of truth. Stop running, stop hiding, stop BS’ing your way through life. You don’t have to explain yourself, qualify yourself or measure up. Jesus has taken care of all of this. There is life - breathe deeply Abba, listen to your heart and dare to trust that the Godhead would absolutely be enthralled to see you live out of the intimate beating of that heart. 

In the New Covenant, the New Kingdom, it is as it was originally: No rules, only rythmn. Get in sync with the unforced rhythms of grace, of our Father’s life that he desires to pour into all who simply will cry Abba, or if after reading and watching Jesus through the gospels we cry, “me too.”

Passionately read Sacred Scripture no longer as “the code” for moral conduct and right living. Instead, read it as a mystery in search for “the code” that unlocks C.S. Lewis’s wardrobe. We live in a realm where right through that closet is another world that is alive with beauty, wonder, and awe.

Say yes to the grand glorious love and gift of life extended to you and I. And say to the looser, the enemy, “you know what’s coming next dude! You mess with me, you mess with my big brother, you wanna piece of Him?”
Beat him back; flick him in that crushed head…..he hates it.

Journey of sacred brothers….
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