Sacred brothers

Sacred brothers, we begin a new month, a new spin through the 4 gospels again. How’s that going for you? This month in honor of ground hog’s day look for the theme of “begin again” as you read through the gospels.

I have a question for you, have you started eternity or are you waiting for the rapture to start it?

No points for the right answer here only points for an honest answer. 

How and where we see ourselves in the scheme of eternity makes a monstrous difference with how we live out our lives. 

If I see myself struggling under Adam’s curse day in and day out then life will suck! 

If on the other hand I see myself as a part of eternity, now, then life takes on a very different meaning. 

Maybe it is all the mornings of getting up so early that creates these weird ways of looking at life, but I love em. 

When I contemplate being in eternity now, life seems lighter, easier for me. Reality gets focused where reality actually is and not on life under the curse, which isn’t life at all. By living in eternity I can actually feel alive, free. Every day the ego will have to die of course. Life under Adam one feels the pain of not having an intimate marriage, solid finances, health, deep friendships, etc.  When we do we cry out “I want…”  If we are living in eternity we let go of every unmet need, releasing to the tender heart of a God that has not seen fit to meet that need in the way you think He should have. Living in eternity means what is unmet here will be “banked” and more than compensated for in eternity when Christ makes all things new. 

Your life, whatever it has been is a mockery of actually being alive. It is far from what the Father longs that we might experience.

Our journey is a journey of coming alive. If we are too come alive we must face reality. There must be a passionate pursuit of this and nothing can be allowed to distract us from it, not even elk season, ouch!

Big picture: Your life is your story with all its twists and turns.  We hesitate in being transparent and vulnerable with one another because we are confused in thinking what we are living is actually life and because for most of us we suck at it we hide. We are hiding and shielding from one another a dead corpse, something that doesn’t exist.   Like a debt that has been paid long ago and doesn’t exist yet we still live in the shame of having been late in paying our debt.  The cost to us is immense, we are forsaking all of the joys, pleasures and beauty of today because of what has been but no longer is. 

That takes me of course to that passage I love so much where Jesus says, “I am gentle and humble.” 

When we are assaulted by the brokenness of our world we all end up distorted.  There is no life under Adam only death. However your barrel chested Sacred Father will always game plan off of every life and orchestrates beauty. Our role in this process is to get in sync with His spirit.  There is literally this movement of God in me and me in God. (Jn. 17)  What this looks like practically is recognize my powerlessness and seek the empowering of God’s being into my being. No person who ever seeks out this will be turned aside.  Early stages will always be training us to live in reality and not getting stuck in what could be, should be, ought to be. That is the energy of being a god and we are functionally challenging God over the circumstances of my life. Or another way of looking at it is I am second guessing God’s wisdom and goodness for me. I don’t trust him.

The irony of being wounded under the curse is that it creates a hyper-vigilance in me where I am always on the alert for what I like or don’t like. I have been victimized but it makes me totally self absorbed in the process. 

One of my favorite memories that illustrates this is when Lindsey my youngest had been bit badly by another toddler in Sunday school and then three days latter returned the favor by biting me on the thigh and drawing blood. That is the perfect picture of the contagious nature of death….and a twisted little kid too. 

Okay so let’s say now that we are willing to take a look at how we really are, that’s true humility. 

The next sequence is for us to look at ourselves with eyes that contemplate our character defects but this time ask our Father to see through His eyes and not ours. This is not a 10 minute conversation. Are you willing to sit for hours in the presence of God seeking this from Him?  When you look at your schedule, what does it say you believe in?  If at the end of the day we piled all your thoughts on the table and picked through them, what would they say you believe in?  The average dude thinks about sex at least once every 20 minutes, how often do you think about your redemptive process or others? If it is real to you then there should be some pretty clear indicators right now with the above couple of questions. Many who have been saved with their head have never felt deeply the love of Jesus. If you have been saved with the head you may not see much of a need to linger in stillness with God because you’re probably doing the right things and not the wrong things so what more could you need. 

I won’t go so far as to say you aren’t saved but that conversion does scare me. 

Back to our growing up or as Paul says in Philippians “working out our salvation.”  When I feel a mood shift, provided you don’t have an organic condition like dysthymia or bi-polar disorder, we will see these moods shifts as I am at odds with God’s influence in my life.  I am inflamed in my false goodness and now is my opportunity to actually train my gentleness. This is the empowerment piece.  We train back and forth between gentle and humble. They are like the cycles of night and day, or like water being poured back and forth between beakers. It takes strength to quiet my loud obnoxious fallen being, but ironically when I do true strength is poured into and released from my inner man the new creation. 

When I can breath grace deep within me then I am free to laugh at my character defects and I stop running and hiding from others. I turn around and face my shadowy side and laugh at it. I say to it while pointing at it, “that’s not me.” If I have been sitting in the presence of my Father asking to see myself as He sees me then I can exclaim, “This is me!” I speak truth to belief.  Chicken Little “knew” the sky was falling. She truly believed that it was and after all, all beliefs often have some thread of truth in them. She was struck on the head from above.  So right here now dudes what beliefs are you holding that the spirit is challenging you on?

Do you want to live in your beliefs or be lead by the spirit of God into enlightenment and truth?

Maybe you should put the notes down at this point and live here for a day or two.

Freedom comes when shame can no longer define or hold me. When shames grip on me no longer creates a turning away from those that I love so dearly. 

God showed me this again this week as I sat with a dear brother that I deeply love. I was praying for him and his family early that morning and recalling some the circumstances of the past that had been his life.  Recalling all his ugly I noticed my spirit never once thought less of him but actually I felt a greater love. That was when the Lord said to me, “Jeff, this is a poor imitation of the love I have for you and others.”  I was really struck with God’s love is so much grander than I could ever imagine even when I don’t show too well.

Like most new experiences, we need to train into proficiency. 

You heard me say last time that I believe in the original design prior to the fall we were largely instinctual and not cerebral. We shifted from soulishly doing life to intellectually doing life after the fall.  Most of our angst we feel with one another is because our intellects are screaming at one another. I disagree with you, I don’t like what you are doing or not doing, what you are doing is frustrating me, etc.

Oswald Chambers reflects, “every time we loose ground…it is because we disrespectfully thought that we knew better than Jesus. We have allowed “the cares of this world” to enter in (Matt.13:32) while forgetting the much more of our Father. “Look at the birds of the air…” Matt. 6:26 Their function is to obey their instincts God placed within them, and God watches over them.”

Now picture, what if we like the bird or the lily, we would simply “obey” respond to the life of God within me.  Turn the mind down so that we might actually hear and feel the rhythm of God’s life that is actually within you and me. That is kingdom living. That is where we will find peace, harmony and our cadence. 

The true self is not the true self unless it is Christ alive within me. 

The spiritual life is actualizing the Holy Spirit within us. It is sitting or lingering in a garden with our Sacred Father.  Not conceptually but tangibly. 

If we are committed men, then we must want to be in reality and not delusional.  To be in reality means you and I see ourselves for who we really are. Seeing reality can be painful. Looking transparently at ourselves and allowing others to do so as well can be pretty intimidating. 

This means I look at the sacred that is entrusted in my loved ones and the cultivation of this becomes actually more important than the fulfillment of my own needs! If I believe Eph 1:3 to be true then being a man is to get after the sacred and holy duty of calling up within my loved ones these “heavenly resources”. I study my loved ones like Tiger studies how a ball is laying on the green before he sinks that big money putt. 

My buddy Maximus the Confessor, said, “We are created to be by grace everything that God is by nature.” 

Grace is God’s empowering presence, his being in my being. This is why we can only heal through grace and human will power will never be enough. Indeed human will power, though it has its place, will typically only make you crazier. 

Speaking of crazy, how often do you stop during the day and ask yourself, “am I healing or getting crazier?” Those are the only two options you have you know. There is no state of neutrality.  Keeping short accounts helps me have less of a distance to dig out from and I need all the help I can get.

Think instinct!

Think train my instinct to think differently.

Think train my instinct to observe

Teach to observe

Strive to observe

Everyday…………..

Seek the presence of your Father, run to the garden. It is in the presence of our Father we are healed. 

Most of us think about spending time with God, but would your drive ever be characterized as a “ceaseless violent striving” to be in the presence of God?

We are entering the season of Lent. A building up to the glorious cross and life beyond. Why not join me this Lenten season in finding something that you enjoy and pour it out at the feet of Jesus until Resurrection Sunday? 

Strength to your swords blessed brother, journey on……

jeff

PAGE  
1

