“For the Spirit of God has made me, and the breath of the Almighty gives me life.” 
Job 33:4

We have been wrestling with letting go of old wineskins where the preexisting wine has turned to vinegar.
I absolutely believe that God is pouring new wine into thirsty hearts and souls. This banquet will never belong to the self-righteous or those tormented by fear of making a mistake. The banquet is open to all that are impacted by the lavish love of a God who insists upon by called Abba. Never has there ever been a “god” that invites his followers to call him by an endearing term. 

The church is not dead and is not obsolete. However, if we get that we are finite beings trying to receive an infinite God into our beings and then represent that relationship to our world, is it any wonder why we mess it up so often? How do you take an infinite God and compress him down to human format? We can’t, but this is exactly what Jesus does when he lays aside his ascendancy and takes on the absolutely vulnerable earth suit of a babe. 

He walks out what no man has ever walked out before him. He demonstrated how, I was in the Father and the Father was in me.  Intimate, abiding, interdependence. A relationship that was and is profound in rich vibrant life, love, and wisdom. 

His mission was redemption and reconcile. A Father restored to wayward sons and daughters. Sons and daughters extended newness of life, dignity, and a new order that is in place. Jesus pays the debt to death and satisfies its demands. He now is free to offer life to those that will receive it. 

Life is for living and belongs to those that choose to do so. As such he bids us engage. To all that Mavericks in us, he charges us, stop making life about you and your shame, engage, live, come alive. 

The exhortation to Joshua and many others, take heart, be strong, courageous, live, move forward. Let the rhythm of God’s sufficiency be our point of orientation not our sufficiency or insufficiency. 

We do not live passive lives afraid of making mistakes or missing God’s guidance. Even in Babylonian captivity God exhorted Israel to take wives, plant vineyards, build houses, and seek the welfare of the city and in so doing you will find yours as well. Then a couple verses latter we find the cry of God’s heart, “I know the plans I have for you! I want to prosper you, cultivate you!”  All good stuff…until we bump into giants?

Remember, God believes in you way beyond what you believe in you. He sees dimension in you that would make most of your friends laugh!  Is it any wonder then that this all powerful, all knowing God takes us into adventures that seem super sized for me, but in reality He is gleefully leading us to places where as I abide in him and he in me I will transcend my humanity into dimensions way beyond where I ever thought I would be. 

It is not be strong and courageous when it is comfortable. Be strong and courageous when it looks nuts to be! We will feel fear, but God is saying don’t let that sucker own you. Don’t give in, don’t turn back, stand up, stand firm, move forward despite the fear. In that space we invite the infusing of grace- God’s empowering presence. As Joseph Prince says, “We work, God rests. We rest, God works.” 

Religion starts the moment I step away from relationship with God. 

Away from the presence of light, love, life, I quickly become deluded. Fear grabs me and I jump between my ears and come up typically with some disparaging thought about God’s character. The inertia to doubt His love for me escalates and I end up like Israel with disdain towards God. 

Remember the prodigal son's brother? That dude kept it between the lines, however it was not from a heart of love and “get to”, but rather have to- fear based. While the prodigal son is being impacted by the reality that he could not out sin the Father lavish love and humility, the brother torments himself. This is self induced torment. He is literally pushing himself away from a Father inviting him to a party because his brain has him convinced he knows best! That my brothers are delusion and the price is very high. You and I are not exempt from this dance. 

The broken brother, the “sinner” is able to get in sync with “the unforced rhythms of grace.”  This pleases the Father, delights Him. You cannot out sin grace. 

When we receive Christ’s gift to life and joint heirs with him then whatever is true of Jesus, is true of me! Do you get this? Jesus imputes righteousness, his character, his DNA into me. Freely, fully, given to one so not deserving. But this is the crescendo of grace and the New Covenant. It is all about Jesus and his completed perfect work. 

He transforms “its” (Gen. 2:7) into radiant sons of the most high. In the new covenant the principles and precepts of the kingdom are absolutely not possible in our own strength. We live and breathe from the presence of the Abba of Jesus. 

Get up in the morning and bring your being into God’s presence. Deep breathe Abba. Welcome Him into your mind, heart, body, spirit. Open sacred scripture and look for what love and wisdom would speak to you. 

Train to live in reality. Let go of yesterday and tomorrow, instead lean into what is at hand that you can do something about.

Get we get stuck because we often blame others in our powerlessness. He/she made me feel….

No person can make another person feel anything! You feel what you feel because those feelings are in you. Most negative emotions are because you are leaving yourself immobile as a target. i.e. if someone is chippy with you and you address that and they continue to be chippy, then either try another tack with them or reposition how you are attached to them. Train for grace filled ways of pushing back. 

We need to push back anytime something or someone threatens the gift of life we are entrusted with. If we don’t this gift atrophies. It will never die. When we say yes, to the gift of life, Jesus grabs our hand. He never lets go and eventually with my physical death completely pulls me into his presence. I absolutely believe that is possible here on earth as well. He walked it out and demonstrated for us. That is the heart if you have eyes to see and ears to hear, then follow me. 
Coming alive should be a hoot. It should have expectancy to it, not a dull dirge march. We don’t feel this sense of life because we really have not looked deep enough into grace. We have not seen the beauty, absolute ascendant beauty of God. We are still looking at God from a grid of him being pissed at me for sinning and wanting to level me. 

We talk about worship and needing to be worshippers but we don’t get that worship is something that would come naturally, spontaneously to us if we truly were impacted by God’s beauty, glory, grandeur. 

For instance, if you were walking in the mall and as you come around a corner of the mall, here comes this incredibly snap eye babe towards you. She smiles broadly at you and compliments you on your very cool shirt. How hard would it be for you to return the smile and compliment her? When she flashed that smile at you would your body and spirit not leap a little? Or perhaps a lot? If one of God’s created beings can do that to me, what do you think getting a little glimpse of God’s beauty would do?  This is what is missing for the church today. As long as we are thinking moralistically – good/bad, right/ wrong, we won’t get far. That style of thinking ironically always makes life about me. And of course shame is always telling me, me isn’t too cool so try harder. The harder we try, the crazier we will get. And of course the more miserable those that share life with me will be. Not a pretty picture.  This is absolute insanity isn’t it? 

What if we rose early most mornings and presented ourselves before the Father for transformation? What if we truly believed the heart of the Father was good and he delighted in adorning us in radiant splendor?  What if, as we present our being, we had expectancy that the beauty and creativity of God would be poured forth into ours. Doesn’t scripture teach that the eyes of the Lord roam the earth looking for one good man that he might strongly support? Do you think folks are going to be drawn to Jesus because we are great soldiers, fulfillers of our obligations, or will the culture come to Jesus because they see love and compassion, mercy and tenderness? The world will be attracted to the lives of men who have lived well. Men who have trained to get good at a craft, trade, skill. Men who have developed character. Men who have resiliency. Men who actually have healthy wingman, alliances. Men who look at life as a process and not a problem. This was the core of Caleb and Joshua’s courage- no problems simply a training process under the tutelage of the Almighty. Believing that to be true JC (Joshua and Caleb) lived with the “bring it on” attitude. 

I wonder what beauty might flow forth from the brothers if we really believed that because of Jesus we have unlimited resources? If I really believed that Jesus now says, “Jeff, what’s mine is yours too.”  Could our lives ever be pale again if we believed this?  Brothers we will see this in its depth when I draw my last breath, but why wait until then? 

May the breath of the living one breathe life anew into you again…..

Journey on sacred brothers…

jeff
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