From Boys To Men

“Whatever it is that has its hooks in you, you will never be free from it until you find something you want more. It is not about getting rid of desire.  It’s about giving ourselves to bigger and better and more powerful desires.”   Rob Bell, SEX God

As we approach this incredibly sacred holiday, Easter, I am again being impacted by the sacrifice of Christ, the boundless gift of grace, the overwhelming love of God, and my ability as a man to trash it all making it something obscene or the butt of societal jokes. 

Recently one of our “progressive” wealthy communities actually took time on a city council board meeting to debate whether the Easter bunny was a religious icon and consequently needed to be banned. 

When Paul spoke that wise men would have their eyes blinded or wise men would become foolish I bet the dude never imagine this one. 

You, like myself, we, are the face of Jesus to our communities. 

How does the resurrected life look flowing out of you? Are you slogging it out in the trenches getting by, or is there this evidence that you are thriving with life, coursing with new life/energy? 

It isn’t about surviving life. Bell is right when he observes you must hook your wagon to stronger better desires. 

I am privileged to be working with many men that are struggling with sexual compulsions. The Internet has been a nightmare for many. In our brokenness we fall into the false goodness we derived from the fall in the garden. 

Entitlement convinces me, because I am a god I deserve, want, get, “X”, whatever x may be. 

I absolutely believe God has a remedy for these struggles. 

I look down at my hands on the keyboard and I see old hands- wrinkled skin, lines, yet what burns inside me is a young man’s passion for his God. I feel more like Caleb after the land has been conquered and lingering with Joshua he thinks, I guess I need to settle down somewhere too. Joshua looks into the eyes of his old friend and asks, “What land looks good to you Caleb?” Caleb looks to the hills and says, “I’m thinking those hills there.” Joshua reflects to Caleb, “you know there are bad guys there,” Caleb just grins from ear to ear, “Yup, I do.” At eighty years of age this dude still has fire in his belly for getting after it. Do you?

How did Caleb maintain this fire through the years?

Wouldn’t you love to have that reflection made of you?

One of my mantras through the years has been, Jeff, strive to live life without regrets.  Either regrets for what I have done, or regrets over what I have not done. 

God is literally dumping his spirit out on many folks right now. The outpouring is energizing and very arousing to me. More than ever I hear myself saying “send me in coach.”

Brothers I want the same for you. 

Covey, 7 Habits dude, has a principle, “begin with the end in mind.” 

I think Caleb had that micro chipped in his brain. Show me what a man thinks about And I will show you where his heart is. 

Let’s be strategic, intentional. 

Where do you want to go with your life? How do you want to finish? 

What deep desires do you still hold?

Back to our brothers struggling with sexual impulse control.  A common thread in all of these brothers is that there has been a point of arrested development for them. Some adult impacted the journey to manhood. These brothers aborted or got stuck in the process of becoming a man. For all of their successes or bravado under it all is a struggle to believe they are man enough to produce the desires of their heart. We all have a deep hunger and need for connection.  But pornography at its heart is a boy that is afraid and doesn’t believe in himself. We get stuck in our soul wounds and never develop “ish” the masculine roar of being a man. 

Rob Bell’s new book Sex God doesn’t specifically address these issues but he does have some insightful observation about what it means to be sexual. 

Think back to Braveheart. Young William Wallace has a deep soul wound. Many of the men of his village have been murdered brutally. 

His uncle, a nobleman, rides into town. Young William is starring at his uncle’s sword. The uncle picks up on this and taps young Wallace on the forehead. “First we train this, before we train this,” touching his sword. 

We as men have to come to grips with reality. We have to face our delusional thinking that flows out of Adam’s curse. 

To become a radiantly alive man we must recapture “ish.” We are to be men that are piercers and penetrators of our domain for the purpose of being life-giving influences.  Being limp in anyway takes us into the hands of the enemy. 

Inside of you right now fire does burn. The Lord will never allow the sacred flame to be extinguished. You have a desire to write poetry, created a better tomato, become a teacher, ask so and so out on a date, stand up and face down a bully, disagree with a friend, plan for a trip, linger longer, reflect more, take up piano, start a new business, take time off, visit an Alzheimer home, volunteer to teach immigrants to read, grow flowers. 

When we have internal movement we need to move with it. If we don’t we are afflicted with LPS. In the words of Bernadette Peters in Pink Cadillac, “looks like a penis only smaller.” 

Nature roars at us that we were made to engage, not be passive.  We have to have a starting place. One step leads to the next step. If I shrink back, I am essentially bowing to shame and the powers of darkness. I am settling for boy rather than man. I will take the leftovers because I certainly do not believe I can create more than this. In pornography I live in fear. In pornography I risk zero rejection. Do you hear the cowardice there? 

Do you remember in Second Hand Lions where Robert Duvall beats the crud out of the young wanna be toughs?  They thank him and respect him for it. Why?  Because they were just initiatated into manhood. They actually were in a real fight. They took their lumps, were conquered, but lived to “ride again.” 

Men, our lives are told by the fights we have been in.  Have you fought for innocence, protected the vulnerable, ran to grab a door for an elderly lady, lingered with an older dude in the grocery store or perhaps at a gas station. Have you found your voice and do you use it? 

Can you imagine living in the bay area if we as men were to train “ish” and as we are moving through our communities lived lives of strength and honor?  If our lives spoke Jesus in substance how different might our communities become? 

Rarely is there a day that goes by that I am not getting the incredible privilege of sharing God’s love.  

Get up tomorrow morning and develop this mindset: Listen for the desires, dreams, goals and objectives of those you are sharing life with. Ask yourself how you might take your life and add value to their pursuits. What can you do to help them achieve their goals and desires? Start small. Someone at work might say, they have to take their lunch hour to grocery shop. Could you show them how to use an online service and save time?  Someone might be talking about summer vacation, could you point them in a direction on cool places to go or web sites that could make life easier for them?  There are literally dozens of opportunities we have everyday to engage in life and bring a cup of cool water to those we share life with as blessing form Jesus. Men, can you smile at a child and make them grin? 

Can you look at a woman and acknowledge her without it being flirtatious? 

You have gifts within. Where could you invest and impact folks in a life-giving manner? 

It is truly a wonderful life that we have been given, let’s live it!

Jeff
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