Merry Christmas….

Unto you is born….

A saviour

A babe from the house of bread

God in presence and present form

The “I am”, whatever, whenever with whomever

In the story of Jesus it is so easy to loose sight of the story.

The light of lights comes into darkness and illuminates truth to those that have eyes to see. 

Amazing how, to Paul, it was a blinding light, yet most of us perhaps have cataracts for we see so dimly.

I am amazed at the deep love and humility of God. 

The tres Amigos in the beginning create all things beautiful, lovely - gloriously alive and in harmony with all and everything. 

All that existed in the cosmos came to be because of the character and beauty of our God Almighty. 

In that one dark obscene moment, when man chooses to abandon his mission and purpose, and woman reaches for the forbidden. In that moment innocence is shattered, vulnerability is no longer our place of comfort or ease,  we which were deep reflectors of God himself now became the antithesis of God’s character and deep heart of love. 

Our being mocked God - arrogantly, delusionally sick with egocentric thinking we became thieves. Forever we will steal from one another, from the earth, taking that which we can not produce but which our fallen goodness demands we have. 

How does God Almighty not lash out in pain? How does he not recoil in horror and then breath consuming fire to rid their presence of such obscenity.?

Because that is simply not the way of love…

Instead God Almighty, because of love, humbles Himself to the process of love.  There isn’t one thread of entitlement that ever shows up, ever.

The Trinity comes back to fallen man and enters his darkness. 

“If you are gods, then let’s play.” 

God begins to live out their story alongside of mans’ story.  There is always these  stories going on; God and Satan, life and death, man and man, man and Satan, man and God… 

The enemy really thought he had gotten one over on God. He had entered Eden and stolen God’s dominion over everything He had created.  He thought he had captured God’s creation for himself.

Our God is no fool, there is only one remedy and that is the path and the way of love. 

Jesus when asked about the greatest command, replied, “well yes but let me raise the bar and simply say all of the Old Testament can be summed up by love. The first is love God with abandonment; the second is love your neighbor and yourself as well. 

Love is a shared context, a relationship. There isn’t room for pretense or arrogance in the deep heart of love. There is us; not me or you. 

For several millenniums God gives man a shot at showing his goodness and returning order and design to its vibrant place.  We fail miserably but hold unto the delusion that maybe if I try a little harder I will get it yet.  Madness!

Into the dark of a night comes this little beggar child. A child who is Lord of Lords, The Lord Most High, yet, before he comes he lays aside all rights and privilege that go with his position and takes on the tattered garment of mankind. 

It had to be absolutely amazing to watch the heavenlies watch this take place.  What would Jesus feel in this transition? My hunch is he felt it all but felt it through the heart of love. 

He lived from mission and purpose, even as a junior higher, when his parents thought that they lost him, he gently rebuffed them by saying, “do you not remember that I must be about my Father’s business?” He kept his eye focused on his mission, his purpose. 

When Jesus stated “I have not come to abolish the law, I’ve come to fulfill it.” He was saying, I will do what no man has ever done. He is marking territory and thereby establishing his credibility to the claims he will make latter in his life. He was wooing humanity to open their blinded delusional eyes and dare to see, to believe. 

The tender mercy of God is walking before arrogant man asking the God-man to do backflips for them to see if they think he might pass the sniff test. 

Jesus comes to live out what it means to represent the kingdom of God amidst a culture devoted to the kingdom of self.

Keep a clear focus that this is the God that spoke the universe into existence, the Creator of all, Kings of kings and yet He humbles himself to take on the form of a dependant child.  A king that would be a child?  The even greater mystery is that Jesus would invite us fully to follow him and share in his inheritance. 

Under the law or old covenant, God demands and I must supply. In the new covenant, grace supplies to man all that we need.  Freely God has bequeathed His very best to you and I. How can we not humble ourselves and repent of our self absorbed ways? 

Let’s become men that always leave more than we take. Let’s dare to believe that our King that has come is actually alive and well and looking for dudes to tear it up with. 

Let’s dare to live from mission and purpose and cease our boyish ways that whines…”but what about me?”

Dare we become a generation of men that felt their alone wound and did not turn to false lovers but stayed the course and sought the pleasure of the Trinity’s presence. 

My Christmas exhortation dudes is simply this: Zadok is one of my heros. 

Scripture says of him, that while all of Israel forsook the living one, he did not.  Why, how? “Zadok , meaning righteousness, “stood in the presence of the Lord.” 

Let us turn aside from any false religion and immerse ourselves into grace. Grace is “the empowering presence of God allowing me to be what he has called me to be, and do what he has destinied me to.” His empowering presence… 

I double dog dare you, it’s the season, to pursue a God that is already here!

For unto you…is all the fullness of the Godhead, open wide your heart, breathe Abba, live in that radiance.

Journey on jingle boys….
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