The Dance of Eden, pt.2

“O Father, Lord of heaven and earth, thank you for hiding the truth from those that think themselves so wise and clever, and for revealing it to little children. Yes, Father, it pleased you to do it this way.” Jesus, Matt. 11:25

Our journey of faith is the grandest story ever told. Children love a good story don’t they?

I remember when my girls where young and they would ask me as I tucked them in bed at night, “tell us a story dad from when you were young and growing up in Minnesota.” 

To which I would then tell them some story about being chased by wolves or put up trees by bears. This normally didn’t settle too well with their mother who then had to spend half the night trying to convince them that they were safe in their beds and that some wolf wouldn’t grab them and drag them off to its den for dinner. But interestingly enough, they kept asking for more stories. 

There is a process of growing up that can kill you! When we loose touch with wonder and awe, suspense and mystery, beauty and intrigue, we some how die a little quicker. We become separated from our hearts. The heart holds the glorious deep rhythms of life. 

C.S. Lewis had in right when he wrote of the wardrobe that you entered. Just on the other side lay a whole new world, different in so many ways from the one you typically live in.  It is a kingdom with a real king and the king has extended an invitation to come and do lunch with him. 

This what Jesus had in mind when He came to us and lived among us and then called out, “follow me.”  

Life must be dynamic, not static.  To have life, you must first take up or back your life. If you were raised in an environment where you actually thrived then you have experienced the sense of being alive. For a lot of folks their stories have more to do with surviving and not thriving. Under Adam’s curse we as parents mean well and even put a lot into our parenting, but we still wound and sometimes wound very deeply our children. At times we are unaware of something we did or said that became an arrow in the heart to those we love deeply.  Most adults I have worked with clinically have no awareness that when we hit adulthood we need to intentional shift up our paradigm of surviving to a grid of thriving.  If this is not intentionally walked out then any time there is a point of tension with friends, spouse or co-workers it becomes by nature adversarial. The tension in a paradigm of survival means I better go on guard. The person associated to the tension becomes not ally but foe. 
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Tension in a thriving environment is experienced as a strengthening process, a conditioning if you would. 

Now, let’s jump back a little.  Jesus joins us here on earth when all of the cosmos is locked up in the fallen order. The best we can hope for is to “survive” our existence. Ecclesiastes is Solomon’s expression of this. 

This is the state that is hard wired into yours and my psyche. It is inescapable. 

Into this reality comes life, light, love-Jesus. See if you can just how revolutionary this is. His very existence on earth is rupturing darkness. No wonder hell throws everything it has at Him. 

By Christ conquering death and paying the debt to death, He makes a way out of no way and brings true life unto the table for all. 

However, as with the tree of knowledge of good and evil, there is a choice to be made. The power of choice is what builds the patina on the object of beauty. Said another way, if I don’t have to choose to love but it just happens in and through me, then we may never really know if it is much of a love. 

Jesus has established the redemptive order. It is not hardwired into us or our default setting, but rather must be entered into just as Lucy and the gang entered the wardrobe. 

Another observation about children is because they are young and vulnerable they tend to be pretty vigilant looking and listening to what is happening around them.  Think how you feel when you are vulnerable. You tend to listen intently and look intently. 

As we have discussed, the word obey is most often better translated, “to listen.”  The Shamah,  “Hear o Israel! The Lord is our God, the Lord alone.” 

Shamah really means, “to hear intelligently, to diligently discern. 

Is your listening like that? Mine neither most of the time. 

But I would contend it typically isn’t because we are not looking at our lives as mystery. Rather we tend to see life as a problem to be fixed, solved. That often leads us to becoming self sustaining and self reliant. “Success” or successes often lead to a firming up of what I believe to be “right” or “good”.  The trouble comes when I am not balanced enough to be lingering in the presence of my Sacred Father and other godly brothers. My beliefs tend to become rigid, static. This is right, this is wrong, this is good, this is bad. Life is no longer the mystery that children see it as. So when Jesus throws you a wild curveball, “eat my flesh, drink my blood”, you reject Him because it really is a no brainer, this isn’t God. The Levitical law was crystal clear and what Christ was proposing was madness! 
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Unless, unless, unless, unless, you back up and look again with eyes that focus not just on the tangible, but you get down to see it from a different level, a new angle.  Jesus, we cry out, give me eyes to see.

Where we get stuck is we first must believe that God is good and He is for me.  If we don’t cross that river then all we will do is stand there and cuss at God from the other side. We churn, we chaff, we feel tormented, just like ol Job.

The beauty of “love God, love neighbor, love self” is that there is a rotating, a cycling that is a refreshing that takes place for us. Like the seasons of the year, change is good for us. When we get our ducks in a row we migrate to sameness and death. 

Last week I had the privilege of having my youngest daughter and her husband out from Texas. Nick has gotten into cycling and brought his bike with. I have not had the privilege of having a son to make trouble together with.  Consequently, I have been for some time really looking forward to cycling and getting some miles in together. 

My MS flared, my face and arms got numb and tingly and when I would turn my head I would loose balance and fall over. The fatigue escalated to a level that I have not seen for awhile. 

I churned with the Lord for several hours and then thought, Jeff God is for you. He is good and He has your six. This came from my heart and not a shallow belief.  I found myself feeling a deep love for my Sacred Father knowing He had me square in His vision. I began to laugh and saw myself pouring out at the feet of my Savior my longing for health and vitality. In that hour I could feel how it was that the early church gladly celebrated their martyrdom. They knew full well, nothing could touch them that was not ordained by a loving God. This cannot be understood with the mind that was enlightened from the tree of knowledge of good and evil. Only the “noos” the mind of the spirit truly knows this and can come to peace. You can not get this from another’s journey but rather only as you have wrestled with the Almighty through the dark night of the soul.  

Hagar finds herself there in Genesis 16. 

Abraham’s first son is named Ishmael- “God will hear.”

God has placed Himself in the same grid He calls us to. To listen attentively, to hear intelligently, to discern diligently.

In I Peter 3 we have another awesome picture here.  God says I dig chicks with a gentle and quiet spirit. They are listening. Peter goes on to say Sara “obeyed” Abraham. Sara listened diligently to her husband. We as husbands are called to honor and live in an understanding way with them. The only way to honor someone is to know them and to know someone well you must spend time listening intently, discerning diligently who they are and what is important to them. 
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God is laying out a dynamical chain here. Woman listen to man, man listens of woman and then God listens to man’s prayers. If the chain is broken, i.e. man does not listen to woman, then God says I don’t hear your prayers. This is not God being catty, but rather this is God loving us well and being merciful.  He is saying, if I answer a prayer when people are out of sync with the rhythm of how life works then that makes God a co-dependent and that becomes enabling to us and not empowering. He loves us too much for that to happen. 

Saul’s son- Ish-bosheth means man of shame.  This young man did not listen, but only reacted in fear. You don’t see “ish” present at all. He reminds me of the wimpy dude in Gladiator that wanted to be Emperor. 

The shame is due to the lack of ish. He is not penetrating his world and being a life giving influence. 

A man that is limp can not be a life giving influence. God has by design made you strong to pierce and penetrate your world in a redemptive fashion. To do less than that is to choose to die.  We are literally killing ourselves. It is a slow suicide. Look at the lives we endure when we are not engaged in living. We eat too much, drink too much, spend too much, sex too much. These are all forms of suicide, long slow self destructive, painful deaths. 

Gentlemen, God bundled you together to live life not survive it. Maybe its time to put the cork back in the jug, put away the charge cards, close the refrigerator, back away from the porn and get on with the real stuff of living. Maybe its time to look again at what really does arouse you, stretch out with ish and engage in this kingdom battle that Christ will win. You can’t loose.  Linger in His presence, seek eyes to see, ears to hear and then respond with a lovers passion and make your mark!

Strength to your sword blessed brothers…….

jeff

