Shining Like Moe
“I give myself entirely to you so they might be entirely yours. I am praying not only for these disciples but also for all who will ever believe in me because of their testimony. My prayer for all of them is that they will be one, just as you and I are one, Father- that just as you are in me and I am in you, so they will be in us, and the world will believe you sent me. …I will do this so that your love for me may be in them and I in them. John 17

“For though your hearts were once full of darkness, now you are full of light from the Lord, and your behavior should show it. For this light that is within you only produces what is good and right and true.

And further, you need to submit to one another out of reverence for Christ. For the husband is the head of his wife as Christ is the head of his body, the church; he gave his life to be her savior. 

And you husbands must love your wives with the same love Christ showed the church.” Eph. 5

These are familiar words for us.  Last time we left off seeing our need to repent of viewing and using woman or women as something they were never intended for. Never were they to provide for us what was uniquely our father’s to provide for us. Pivotal to our demise as men is this idolatry of women where we believe we might come alive again. This is constantly reinforced where when I am in the presence of a woman with vitality we as men do feel alive, invigorated, and ready to conquer the world again. Can you see the thread of “born again” in this picture? 

Through the years I have often heard from men how “they have not felt this alive, this good” in years, perhaps ever.  Affairs take place because we hold unmet needs long term and somewhere in the course of living there is a spark that occurs and I typically then aggrandize the person or the circumstances I find myself in. The typical male dummies down very quickly and is like a hog led to slaughter with a ring in his nose. We have all found ourselves pinning for more….. 

This is the lonesome whine for Eden that still lingers in the air. 

On a recent trip to Minnesota I was again treated to the loons singing in the evening their mournful dirge. A Chippewa Indian legend has it that the loon has lost his lover and is calling out, “where are you?” To those that have had the wonderful experience of listening to loons in the evening it does sound that way. This is how I see men from Eden, lost, lonely, wandering, and calling out, “where are you?” 

Can you then see in the cosmos the cry ascending into the heavenlies and being heard by the Almighty who is moved to compassion? See the cries wafting heavenward and God as Father looking into the eyes of his blessed and only Son, my perfect first born brother. 

Jesus, honoring his father’s wishes looks towards earth and the mission of supreme love and mercy unfolds. Under the cover of night the Lion of Judah morphs into the Lamb of God and descends to earth and whispers, “Emanuel, I am here.” 

To those that have eyes to see, ears to hear. Do you cry out to the Almighty? Do you set your eyes to strain to see your deliverance? He is present, he has come and we have his word, “I will never leave you, I will send the comforter upon you.” Do you know you need a comforter? Unlike Southern Comfort, the Holy Spirit leaves no hang over that impedes life, he leaves a residue that allows you to live life- feel alive. 

He has not simply come to fix things for us; he has come to bring us the gift of life. He has come to extend back to us our lives that can be lived with dignity, meaning and purpose. He has come to empower the powerless and draw us away from the delusions that hold us in insane places doing incredibly stupid stuff that we know will hurt us. 

Hard wired in our broken masculine psyche is the confusion of where to put woman/women in our lives. 

Each and every day we stand in Adam’s shoes looking in the direction of woman when we need to be looking back to our sacred Father. 

I believe Jesus was speaking this reality in John 17 where he expresses that he is taking His father in him and he is in his Father. Don’t make this sexual, it goes way beyond sex. 

Jesus lived his life constantly looking for the deeper work of Havah from His Father first. 

How often do we perceive that we do the same? 

Far too often I find myself making choices that are looking away from my Father rather than at Him. Each day we will need to rise with determination in our hearts to walk in Adam’s shoes or the shoes of Jesus. 

Before intimacy with woman can be attached redemption must occur. Jesus’ life bears witness to this. 

How often when we are frustrated, disappointed or hurt by our ladies do we lobby for what we want from them? We direct, manipulate and control, seeking to extract what we can chasing havah which has vanished from her. Just as we as men have lost our true radiance and potency, woman’s glory too has departed.  These are the delusions we still suffer under. True Christian humility then gets to reality. We “wake up” into the glorious light of our blessed brother Jesus breathing life into us. 

I shared with you over the last several months that I truly believe we as men are called to be redeemers or order and design. The exhortation to us to establish dominion over that which we are entrusted with is for the purpose of cultivating the fullness of whatever design we are looking at. If it is a tomato plant, an organization or a child we are to stretch forth and apply ourselves and our life’s energies into bring out the “fruitfulness”. 

One of the reasons our marriages stall out is we are missing the piece of returning to the Father and setting aside my wants, wishes, desires martially.  Try this, when you see that the cadence/ order is out of whack in the marriage picture yourself taking off your marital robe and laying it aside. Pick up the cloak of high priest and enter the holy of holies where the presence of the Abba of Jesus is waiting for you. In the cool of the garden now share your concerns for what is out of kilter. This is not where you go and whine to the Father about you not getting what you are wanting from woman. Jesus first walks out redemption before the marital celebration we are going to be getting too soon. 

When we walk into the presence of God at this point you are not with any marital role, it isn’t on the table. What is on the table is your desire to genuinely be the point man God has designed for us to be. 

If you return to your gal and seek to lead without smelling like you have been in the embrace of the Father she will fight you and she should! Remember fellow dough heads we failed her miserably in the garden and still often do. She has no basis to trust us, our potency, wisdom, competency is gone. Sober up and get this. 

Through the years I have seen some brothers do terrible things in the name of Christ to their loved ones, all the while believing it was their place to do and speak as they were. 

First, we submit ourselves to the Father in stillness and silence. We own our powerlessness and seek His empowerment. 

When we feel His life in me (JN 17) then and only then do I go to my kids or my bride and seek to re-establish cadence, order and design. Only after redemption/restoration has taken place can we then exchange our robes and put back on the marital robe. 

Remember, woman will trust God at work in man before she ever trusts man. This is this principle in play. 

Do your loved ones see you on your knees? Do they see you reading scripture? When was the last time you shared with them how God was impacting you? 

Paul’s words make a bit more sense don’t they now. Willing to die to self, lay our marital expectations down. Are you willing and ready to contend in the garden for your loved ones?  Are you willing to lead a “sexless” life as Jesus did even though you are married? Surely God wouldn’t ask that of me would he? I am not God; He is a mystery far greater than any man can ever figure out. His ways are beyond my ability to totally figure out.

I remember a time over a decade ago when I was asked to be an elder of a local church body. I went away for three days to the mountains and read, prayed, journaled before the Lord. Our communion was rich and seamless. After being in the presence of my Father and having looked at what my life looked like at that time I had come to the decision that the path of wisdom was to not accept the position. I felt the pleasure of the Lord that we had lingered and worked this through together. As I was finishing packing up my camp I felt that tap, tap, tap on the window pane of my spirit. I looked up and there was God smiling. I then heard in my spirit, “you did a good job working through this decision, but I would like you to accept the position.”  I started laughing almost hysterically. “Of course my Lord, I’d be honored to.” 

God had joined me in a path of wisdom and we shared life together there on Holler Gulch. I had reached a reasonable conclusion, and then God does an end around and wanted to know if I will dance with him. He leads, we follow. Which would you rather have, someone who is all powerful, all knowing, ever present, or some impotent dweeb who lives in delusion and wounds those he loves? 

When we walk from His presence there is radiance like ol Moe’s. When we walk from our own “godness” we end up with the radiance of a flashlight left on overnight, pretty dull. 

Entitlement says to me, I want what I want when I want it. That is a marker that we are king and Jesus is not. When I am king I will always manipulate and seek to control people because remember deep in my knower I know that there really isn’t any power or radiance within me. 

Isn’t the core of why we wrestle with letting God be God because we still struggle with the serpents taunting inquiry?....”Is God really good?”….

Until we resolve that your Sacred Father is good, until we get he really isn’t holding out on me, then and only then will we stop this nonsense of being impotent kings and gods.  But imagine if we were able to hold on to a deep abiding inner peace that God is good and he is for me. Then the journey becomes one based in love. The life I live now becomes one I live from my heart and not from ought. This works in spades. 

Interestingly, I was reading my recent addition of Eastman Bow hunting magazine and the editor there Cam Hanes, a good friend of my buddy Wayne Endicott, states that is has a favorite saying, “Make sure your goals are fueled by the love of the journey.” 

This is solid theology. When our lives are driven by fear we are sitting on the throne. 

Make this a season of wrestling with these truths. Think deeper about the rhythms of your life. Start each new day with the “begin again” freshness. It is the cadence of grace. Remember grace is boundless. You can never ever find the edge of grace! No matter how lousy you fail or relapse, you will never come close the parameter of grace. You may wear out a loved one but you can never wear out the one that is waiting for you to come home. He felt you were worth His only son, turn back to the party and leave the pig pods of self righteousness behind.

Journey on sacred brothers...
jeff
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