God Loves You....No Really He Loves You, Really

I am blessed beyond belief with the clients I see in my clinical practice. They come from all walks of life, span from children to one of my hero’s that came in at 83 years of age to learn to do relationships with family. This ol' boy told me he loved his family and couldn’t figure out why they struggled so much to relate to him in a fun or happy sort of way.

Or, there are 2 incredible ladies that I am working with, that week after week, share story after story of frustrating dates with “Christian” guys that are boring and lifeless.  Of course these guys “love” Jesus, but healthy thriving relationships take a lot more than love. 

Relationship without love will never thrive, but knowing in your heart you love someone is no guarantee the relationship will ever bloom.

When I said to my older gentleman, “relationships take more than love”, he was surprised, almost like, “huh.”

One of the reasons the Evangelical church looks so lifeless is because it is lazy. Far too many are comfortable “knowing” God loves us and we have a home in glory; sort of the consumer/spectator role that so frosts me. 

Are we or are we not made in the image of God Almighty? Do we or do we not have the Spirit of God living within us?
Do you or do you not believe that God saved you to love you? Or is it perhaps you are still stuck with God saved me to use me or so that I would get it together. 

If you believe that God saved you to use you, then where were you when he was creating the cosmos? How come you weren’t needed then? Or how come there weren’t scientists created first to help God figure out how to create space? Your usefulness in God’s service is tremendously overrated! Look, the only reason God uses us for anything is that in that process, you and I are being made alive and full of love. The process should be to experience the pleasure of God poured through me.
Yet, my fear is far too many live that process, not as pleasure, but as some dumb ass pulling a plow mindlessly for God.  Do we stop and think about how this is, in any way, adorning us as a radiant bride? Can you imagine after what Jesus has done for us, and the Father that he would present to His Son at the marriage feast of the Lamb a “dumb ass.”  What sort of a Father would he be to infer, “Son, you have to do amazing things, but nevertheless here’s my gift to you.” 
Yikes, the Father would be a monster!  I can only imagine that often this is really how we think about God.

What if, each morning when you woke, you stopped for a moment until you could feel the love and pleasure of the Sacred Father?  What if in that moment then you smiled warmly at God and said, “I want to partner with you today Dad in being molded into a bride that is immensely beautiful to Jesus.” 

You have heard me say that in the new covenant God does not want us to be dependent upon Him; instead, he wants us to be interdependent with Him. 

There is a tremendous difference in the energy involved here. Dependence breeds fear, anxiety, and insecurity. Interdependence builds trust, camaraderie, faith, a sense of never being alone. 

God loves us into life. Then seeks to love us into living out of love, and from love.  Love does not imply getting it together.  Now listen, whoa, that sounds like Charles Stanley… God has absolutely no interest in you getting it together. Religion does but the Father doesn’t. Instead, not having it together, suffering under Adam’ curse, is the fertile ground God uses to groom us into beauty. For instance, I can be passive aggressive. That isn’t a pretty trait and when a person is passive aggressive the ego typically is inflamed. Either in aggrandizement, i.e., I wouldn’t be this way if..., or in self-abasing, i.e., I so the idiot! 
At this juncture God is now excited because he knows, “Hey, we have an opportunity for Jeff to live as love and be love despite what his flesh may be feeling and screaming at him. Most of us are so aware of our character defects that we have never undertaken the incredible journey of studying our faith and the process of coming alive.  Far too many Christian leaders have been deceived into believing that our “work” is on becoming better for God. This is really a pagan religion, no better than some obscene religion. It makes God a monster and causes folks to fear God and distrust His motives. 

It’s no wonder then we get stuck in relationships, but I love them.  Where is the mystery of love’s dance?  You are deeper, more loving, and more creative than your life shows and you know it in your gut! Yet, because we get lost in this process we settle for distracting ourselves with my good friend, my family, my health, my church, whatever, but still in your gut you know there is so much more to you…

It’s not too late to change your story from one of the tragic almost there, almost lived out life to the plot twisting to a dude or a chick that no longer lives life from tension, trying to make something happen. 

It’s really pretty easy to see where you live your life. There is no truly neutral place, we are either living from love, or we are living from clench/tension.
One or the other is being projected from our life. It doesn’t matter what the head says is going on; it's what the body is emitting. Love opens you and invited others to the same. Love draws children, creativity, and the innocent. Love is gentle like a lamb, and yet is also fierce like a lion. Love is both and knows when it’s when to be lion or lamb. Do you?

Would you dare to believe that the Abba of Jesus would love to train you into the fullness of love?  Dare you to believe that God Almighty would delight in adorning you and cultivating immense beauty beyond your belief? 
Come on now, you feel it in your gut don’t you…. there is more, much more to my life.

Have you shrunk back into the shadows of soulless but “comfortable” Christianity? 

The reason The Matrix was viral might be because it illuminated our cultural crisis. Like the leper of Jesus’ day, perhaps our sensors have been turned off as well and we aren’t very aware of the pain we are actually in.  Maybe it’s not a warm bath we are reclining in... Is that a frog in here with me?...
PAGE  
2

