Stop Thinking and Listen!

“The Lord was very angry with Solomon, for his heart had turned away from the Lord, the God of Israel, who had appeared to him twice.” I Kings 11: 9

Shortly later God says to Jeroboam, “I am going to give you 10 of the tribes of Israel. I will place you on the throne, and you will rule over all your heart desires. 

Wow! Is that a grand invitation or what?

Then in the next breath a loving Father maps out technique, “If you listen to what I tell you and follow My ways and do whatever I consider to be right, just like David did, I will always be with you and I will establish for you an enduring dynasty as I did for David.” 
This is an invitation beyond belief isn’t it? Can you imagine God sitting you down and saying this to you? 

Oh, wait, does your God talk to you…..or do you have to read about him?

Fast forward, Solomon dies and Jeroboam hearing this returns to Jerusalem. 

Jeroboam chooses the city of Shechem in the hill country of Ephraim as his capital. He refortifies the city and then the plot twists; “Jeroboam thought to himself (rather than chatting with God), unless I am careful (fear), the kingdom will return to the dynasty of David.” (In total contradiction to what the Lord had said to him). He noodled further thinking that when the folks went to Jerusalem to offer sacrifices they would swear allegiance to Rehoboam and then turn on him. (Fear based conjecture- False Evidence Appearing Real). You can see how far real can be from reality. 

So he turns to his “counselors”, rather than His God, and in their collective wisdom guess what they did? They decide to make 2 golden calves!
Sound familiar?

Fear always wants to push you to make God tangible, convenient - and  nice and handy for you. Fear wants to make you religious and incredibly superstitious!

Being “wise” we become very stupid dudes. 

Was God saying to Jeroboam, “now listen, I’m a tough God and you need to pay attention or else!” Or was God an incredibly gracious and excited Father saying to Jeroboam, “Dude, I’m going to blow your mind and bring you the moon. It’s way bigger than you could ever imagine and way beyond what you have ever believed your life could be. Because it is so gynormous, you will need to play heads up and follow my coaching. You concentrate on my voice and being responsive to it and I will keep an eye on things and as they evolve I will guide you. When I say go hard, go hard, when I say throttle it back, then throttle it back. Make sense dude? Hey, never forget, I’ve got your back and I am the I Am. I got it!”

This was God’s game plan for Jeroboam. Guess what? It’s our story too!
We can be surprised by life and even shell shocked but you can be guaranteed that our Father is never off His game and when we get rocked He gets spitty lips with, “ooooh eeeh, this is going to be good!” 
Nothing in life works until we first settle the question “Is God good?” It can’t be settled between the ears, it has to burn deep in your gut with conviction. 

Look, no matter how sharp we may perceive ourselves to be, we simply will never find our way out of the wilderness and back into Eden. Only the Father can lead us there. This isn’t because He has to be God; it is because we do not have within us the potential or capacity to ever get it. We did have, but we threw it away in our quest to become gods.  Our quagmire now is this crazy part of our being does not like the process of getting. The flesh absolutely has to be inflamed, aroused before surrender into the deep heart of love can occur. 
If your life has pain, disease, tough stuff going on then one of two things are true.

You are either living recklessly and far from the path of wisdom; or you are highly favored, highly esteemed by the Father and you are chosen. He has heard your heart’s cry to be close to Him and He is drawing you into the crucible that will separate the chaff from the wheat. 

When the flesh is inflamed it always wants to be religious, always speaks in terms of righteousness, i.e. forever on our lips is the expression, “But it’s not fair!” 

When a gracious, loving, merciful God leans into us and the flesh is tormented; it is only then that I can face my deepest heart’s truth on God’s character and breath that out. If it is love and goodness I am grasping, then I will relax and open fully to the Spirit to do the bidding of the Father. If it is doubt and dilemma, then I will clench and hold and accelerate death and dying within me. My eyes of the Spirit glaze over, the delusional eyes of the flesh cling fast to “I know!” This is the most tragic, obscene expression in the human language when we turn apart from God. It is the most beautiful, enrapturing and freeing expression when we turn into the radiant heart of the waiting Father. 

This is not an easy process when seen thru the eyes of the flesh, but when the eyes of the Spirit open, then we too will breath out, “So this is what you meant Jesus when You said my yoke is easy and my burden light.”

Journey on scoundrels, may you have the courage this day to take a deep look in the mirror and not turn away. May heart’s cry simply be, “Abba.”

jeff
1

