The Dance of Eden

Once upon a time in a land far east of Pleasanton lived three amigos that were incredible artists.  They tended to be strong, competitive and commitment to beauty, order and design. Their love of aesthetics was second to none.

One day the artists decided it was time to bust it open and create like they had never created before.

First Jehovah spoke, “Let there be light!”  Immediately a brilliant flash of energy burst upon earth and illuminated all. 

Not to be out done of course, Jesus looked at His Father admiringly but with that young buck look of “watch this sparkle” in his eye.  Jesus, proceeded to stretch forth His hand and spoke to the land that was not yet visible to come forth. Soon up from the water emerged dry ground and separated the waters. 

The gauntlet had been thrown down and now the Holy Spirit waded in to express His creativity. “Let the land bring forth trees, grasses and plants with brilliant colors!” 

The trinity looked at each other with great amusement and smiled knowing they had done well and life was good. 

“Stars, fish, elk, seasons, days, birds, kudos, hippos, rhinos and aardvarks! One by one the trio created and roared with thunderous laughter at the beauty unfolding before them.  From an empty canvas now sprang forth life with glory and beauty. 

After an ice cold Corona, the Father looked at the Son and the Holy Spirit and said,  “Hey, let’s make people. Let’s pattern them after ourselves.”

“What do you have in mind,” asked the Holy Spirit?

“Watch,” said the Father.  Jehovah bent over and scooped up some dirt and began to form an image. “A little more here and a little less there and man began to take shape. 

Suddenly the Holy Spirit leaned forward and breathed upon the Father’s creation and color now flowed into man. With a gasp man breathed the breath of life and blinking his eyes he now looked into the faces of his creators.  Smiles all around, pats on backs and laughter for a job well done. 

The man embraced his creators. They took him for a walk and showed him all they had created. It was incredibly beautiful.  Now the Father looked at man and said, “all this is yours to share with us.” I have made you after our likeness and that means you have incredible strength, creativity, and resourcefulness. You are to be a cultivator of all that you see, as far as you can see. I want you to take initiative and have vision on how to bring out the rich life within each and every living plant and being we have created. The dimensions to those lives is endless, the fruitfulness beyond what you yet can see. 

But, son, there is one thing that I need to you to hear me on. It is this, there is a tree of the knowledge of good and evil. It’s fruit you must never ever eat of. If you do, it will be catastrophic for everything that has life.

Do you understand”, asked the Father?

“I do,” said the man. 

One day as the Trinity were creating critters and bringing them to man, they noticed that man was looking funky. 

“Are you all right boy,” inquired the Father.

“I don’t know,”  said the man.

The Trinity, being Italian love drama. They looked at one another and said, “say maybe man needs a really special something to cheer him up!”

With that God told man to close his eyes and then God caused a deep sleep to come over man. Reaching into the side of man, God withdrew one of man’s ribs and began the sculpting of a thing of beauty like nothing they had created prior. Even the angels swooped down to watch and oogle.  She was radiant, gloriously beautiful in every way possible. She moved with poetry and elegance.  Grace spilled forth from her. Everything she touched somehow came to even a greater sense of life. Khaw-yah, created from man but in one of the dominate attributes of the Trinity. They which had been creating and giving life, they from whom all life flowed from, now create the totally encapsulating human being and place within her the attribute of Khaw-yah- life source- perpetual, eternal, enduring. 

“Oh, we forgot about man.”  Bringing woman now to man and having her stand before him God was now ready for man to open his eyes. 

As man regained consciousness his mind raced to grasp what he was looking at.

“What do you think,” God asked. 

“Can I touch them, er her,” man asked.  “.Well of course son, you belong to each other.  Live, love and laugh often. Breath life deeply together, she is your perfect partner and you are hers. You are created equally in power and dominion. Together, you can do incredible things, but remember, stay away from the tree of knowledge of good and evil, okay?” 

“Yes, Father, oh but one more thing what shall I call her?” Call her whatever you want,” responded the Father.

“I’ll call her “ish-shaw” since she is part of me, “ish.”

And man and woman were naked, digging it, and life was gooood!

Each morning as the birds would start to sing man would get up and stroll out to the garden to find the Father. 

A new day was dawning.  “Hey how is it going son,” the Father asked.

It is so incredibly cool. She reads my thoughts, knows my deepest longings, makes me laugh and is such a joy to be with. I am stronger for being in her presence and I feel so energized in the cultivating of love and life before me.  Thank you again so very much for her.” 

God smiled, again knowing what pleasure he derived watching his children experience such joy and pleasure with one another and with the Trinity. 

The days events were discussed and off man went to undertake his sacred privilege of being a life giving care taker for all that his father had made. 

One day as woman was busy pattering away in the garden the serpent approached her.  “Pssst, woman, how’s it going?” he hissed.

“Fine, why do you ask,” queried  the woman.

“Well I noticed that God has been holding out on you and I was wondering if that bugged you?” 

“What do you mean, god is holding out on me,” again inquired the woman. 

“Well why do you suppose that God said you can’t eat any of the fruit in the garden,” the serpent taunted.

“He didn’t say we couldn’t eat any of the fruit,  just we aren’t suppose to eat from the tree at the center of the garden and we aren’t even suppose to touch it.” 

Man looked over and saw the serpent talking to woman and knew something wasn’t right, but he simply stood there observing. 

“Come with me,” the serpent suggested. “Let’s go see this tree you are talking about.”  Behold the tree had fruit that looked incredible.

“Touch the tree,” the serpent encouraged. Woman did and amazingly nothing happened.  “See I told you woman, God was just trying to keep you away from something really, really good that he wanted to keep just for himself and not share with you.” 

“Why not pick one and have it and see what happens? You didn’t die from touching it, surely you won’t from eating it,” the serpent was relentless. 

Man, still standing and watching this couldn’t believe his eyes when he saw his girl pick the fruit and take a bite.

“What have you done girl,” implored the man.

“Try it, it is awesome like nothing we have ever eaten before,” woman exclaimed. 

Man knew in his knower this was wrong. He knew what his father had asked of him but this gal that God had made was so incredible he couldn’t say no to her. So he ate too.

Suddenly, both their eyes were open and they realized full well what they had done. They had unleashed darkness, chaos, death.

They now looked at each other and felt shame. Shame turned quickly to blaming one another.  Then they heard the footsteps of their Father and their new “knower” told them he would really be mad at them. No longer did they linger to “see” but instead they jumped to conclusions and interpretations, projecting death all over each other. 

And something else was happening too. Their loins which used to glow with life now looked differently. Not knowing why they felt a need to cover them up but knowing the father was close by they grabbed for some fig leaves quickly covering themselves. 

“Where are you guys,” inquired the Father. 

Life tumbles apart, spinning out of control, shame and blame reigns supreme and death now envelopes the universe. Isolation not intimacy become the norm and an unceasing hunger is born in the heart of man and woman for someone to really, really know them, to be wanted again.  

Sadly, the Trinity now gather. Despair and forlorn dominate their mood. “We must drive them out of the garden before they seal their doom by eating of the tree of life.” “Yes, yes I guess you are right,” signed the son. 

Already the wheels were turning for the Godhead on plan B, redemption. 

“Grace is where plan “B” become plan “A”, the father said. You guys flesh this one out while I go speak to man and woman about how they will now need to walk life out differently. I’m sure they won’t like this one…………..

Last week we looked at living life with strategic intentionality.  

To do so I believe we have to get what it is that we are living. 

There seems to be three movements before us:


The created order- what it was


The fallen reality/order- what it became, survival


The redemptive order- what it can be, thriving

I don’t really believe you can do life well if we don’t understand how these play out. 

In the redemptive order what we were is being extended again to us- what we can become. 

In the middle is the ugly of our fallen nature. This is the darkness of our shadow where shame taunts us and mocks us. Shame is the orgasmic energy of the kingdom of darkness. There is an evil darkness and there is a darkness where the Sacred father leads us to that delivers us from ourselves. Most often we run from any darkness not discerning good from evil.  Sometimes we run into darkness to avoid our shadows, i.e. men love darkness rather than light. Practically, this often looks like we turn into things like alcohol, drugs, sex, excessive spending because we feel the torment of our darkness but don’t want to sit with it and fear being overwhelmed by it. 

When God created us as men, he created man, “eesh” with dignity and destiny. It is only walked out as we appropriate “eesh”. Stu Weber states that eesh means “to pierce, to penetrate.”

The erect penis I’m sure is God’s metaphor to us regarding our purpose and calling. It is not about sex, it is about being a life giving, life cultivating influence. There is nothing in God’s design of eesh that lends itself to passivity or being a domineering brute.

I just realized I am on page 5 and I can hear the Halverson boys laughing…….

I absolutely love the mystery of our faith. The challenge of discerning sacred rhythms of God’s design is the ultimate masculine adventure. 

I have some scriptures for you to look at before we gather. 

Gen. 16,  pay attention to Abraham’s first son.

I Pet. 3

Deut. 6:4ff

Slow down, breath deeply, listen to your heart, get still before your sacred Father.

Strength and honor my brothers,

jeff
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