How Big is Your But

“…people need more than bread for their life; real life comes by feeding on every word of the Lord.” Deut. 8:3b

Numbers 13 tells the story of the spies entering the land and of course doing their spying gig. When they returned to Moses the 12 brought an interesting report. “We arrived in the land you sent us to see, and it is indeed a magnificent country- a land flowing with milk and honey. 

BUT, the people living there are powerful…..

Their cities are fortified and very large

BUT Caleb tried to encourage the people as they stood before Moses. Let’s go at once to take the land, we can certainly conquer it!”

BUT the other men that had explored the land with him answered, “we can’t go up against them, they are stronger than we are. The land we explored will swallow up any who go to live there.”

Perhaps you recall the people then shrink back in fear. They catastrophize their circumstances, “our wives and little ones will be carried off as slaves…”
It got so out of hand that as Joshua and Caleb held the line on faith the people grew crazier in their fear and wanted to stone Joshua and Caleb. 

Do you see how the noise that gets generated in the head so easily leads to absolute madness? Ever been there? 

God goes on to say it was not just fear but that Israel was actually treating God with “contempt.” Numbers 14: 23

Keep in mind that God has been rolling out miracle after miracle. Demonstrating over and over again, Israel I have your six!

So when God brings confrontation and says, Okay boys we are going camping for a few more years, the people freak out. Instead of again listening to a Father’s redemption they decide what is best again and decide now to rush head long into the promised land. Talk about self-sabotage. Into a land full of giants they go but without God’s covering. The results are disastrous of course. Eventually Israel finds itself taking the laps in the wilderness. 

Look at the destruction of a mind that isn’t anchored in the Father. The remedy for fear is aggression, godly righteous anger. This is an empowering process not license for brutal displays of destruction. Can you imagine if Israel had responded with the courage of Joshua and Caleb and experienced the empowering presence of God in possessing the land how life changing that might have been? 

Israel’s “buts” were huge. They generated fear, anxiety and a catastrophizing of what might be. 

Caleb’s “but” on the other hand was a call to invite God empowerment. It was a call to rise above fear, to see God manifest His strong right arm. To see the salvation of God, the faithfulness of God and the passion of a Father seeking to provide for His children. 

Buts can be so pivotal can’t they? Your body will tell you whether it is a godly but or not. Does your body have peace, is it holding life in it, or is there fear, torment, and a lot of noise in the head. Impotent kings tend to generate a lot of noise seeking to get others to do what they themselves can’t. This is why we spin so quickly out of control. 

“Do not be afraid…for the Lord God is among you, and He is a great and awesome God!” Deut. 7:21

Susanna Wesley, mother of a football team plus spares, was once asked by John Wesley her son to define sin.

“Son, whatever weakens your reasoning, impairs the tenderness of your conscience, obscures your sense of God, or takes away your relish for spiritual things; in short, if anything increases the authority and power of the flesh over the Spirit, then it becomes that to you becomes sin, however good it is in itself.” 

That’s one to noodle on for a while isn’t it? 

I love this week, passion week, culmination of the son of man’s journey among us. 

My bride and I were talking about “boundaries” which is a topic she will be speaking on soon. 

One of the things that I had been looking at over the last several weeks was how Jesus was a master at establishing boundaries. But what I saw for the first time this year was that where Jesus struck these boundaries was always in relationship to preserving his ability to eyes to see and ears to hear His Father.  He clearly understood that the key to life was not self-reliance, but rather interdependence with and upon His Father. 

He knew well how the human brain easily generates noise and that noise drowns out the tender voice of His Father. 

In the account of feeding the 5,000 when the folks want to take him and make him king, he splits quickly. He sends the disciples across the lake and retreats to a quiet place where he can let the inflamed noise in his head die down. He breathes, “Abba.” 

This is one of the great secrets to the Christian life, which really is no secret at all. 

How hungry am I for the presence of Father?  Are you willing to place boundaries on anything that distracts from your ability to hear the voice of your Father or see His leading in your life? How dimly do you see or hear currently? Remember, there is no point keeping with God only a deep passion for the fullness of your life unveiled. 

Recently, I was sitting with a gal who for 40 years has served her local church. Through a series of tragic events she found herself on the outs, brutally slam dunked for nothing that she did but she was part of the collateral damage and destruction of man’s ego inflamed with self righteousness. She struggles abit with not “using her musical talents for the Lord more.”  In that moment I felt the Father move on me and say to her, “anyone can play to the masses but I am inviting you to play for an audience of one.”  I wish you could have seen the impact on her and the life that returned to her. 

This is what Jesus knew well. There is no greater honor than to be in the presence of my Father. There is no more of a noble calling than to linger long in His presence. To drink deeply of His beauty and then to breath this out on those we share life with.

My challenge my brothers is to make this your passion. Be consumed with touching the face of God. Do not settle for a settle for faith, press in! 

Make time, lots of time to linger with the Trinity this week. Slow yourself down, breath deeply, whisper Abba, listen for His footsteps……

Journey on sacred brothers…….

Jeff 
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