We’ve been barking up the wrong tree.

My precious brothers when the writer of the book of Hebrews writes “since we have so great a cloud of witnesses “surrounding us”, do you believe this?  Have you seen them lately? 

He makes all things new: 
Eph. 4:17ff

2 Cor. 5: 17-21

This morning on my bike ride I was praying for one of my clients. She is going through a divorce, not her choosing, most of her life she has felt the weight of living up to other’s standards. Gifted, intelligent, attractive, yet like so many that grew up in less than perfect homes felt less than.  It has been a struggle for her to deeply see who she really is and the absolute beauty that her Sacred Father sees her in. 

What struck on the ride is that this is exactly what took place in the Garden when we feel.  We struggled in those moments to remember, how was it really? It is my eyes that dimmed, not God’s. It is my perspective that faltered, stumbled and became lost.  God’s focus has never lost clarity. He still sees deeply who we are and cherishes us. 

Think about the absolute best moment you have ever had. Got it?  Now imagine that being your perpetual state forever. Sound out there?

Yet, our best moment is still a shadow of what was. 

We were eternal before the fall. Time did not exist as we know it now. Indeed it has been death that defined time. Death says that there is a beginning and there will be an end. But in our Father’s presence there was never an end only a beginning.  
Ponder this for a minute. 

God’s design is always and forever without end. Paul reflects, “God was in Christ reconciling the world to himself, not counting their trespasses against them…”

It has never been in God’s heart to do anything but love us and bring us home. 

Any picture less than this is an abomination and from the pit of hell. 

Now watch this, when Jesus snatches the deed of death back from the enemy and extends life to us, we become “new creations the old things have passed away, behold all things have become new.” 

Here’s what leaped off my bike: time has been suspended again for the believer who is in Christ and His kingdom. I am now eternal, timeless. Old things are dead, nonexistent to God. Your Father whispers each day to you and me, begin again, begin again, begin again. Each day like manna fallen from heaven rise brothers and reach for the newness of your God. Feed on the bread of heaven. 

Do you get then for the believer who feels marginalized, because they are processing a divorce, that in God’s eyes he only sees you as a virgin!  I am not being cute here, that is your standing. This is the incredible work that Jesus has achieved for you and I. We don’t deserve it, didn’t work it out - He did. Bow before your sacred brother, King and Lord, who has done so much for us. He is worthy of our praise and our lives lived well in His spirit. 

Brothers, and voyeuristic sisters, this is why we simply must choose to live life in the dignity of ones greater forgiven and freed to live.

I understand we have lived many years in prison, locked up under moralistic thinking, sin consciousness bred based lives.  Now when the door swings open to us we are afraid to leave the cell, least the jailer find us and beat us.  On the other hand if a prisoner were recently arrested and had an opportunity to escape they would leap at it.  What does your instinct say to you about how long you have been locked up?

“Father free us from right thinking” Jason Upton cries out. Lord frees us from anything other than your deep love.

No conversion will take place until the love of God has sunk from your brain into your heart and your heart will in that moment gasp with the awareness of one so majestic loving so lavishly one so undeserving. 
If you can wrap your heart, your being around what Jesus has done for us; we are free, perpetually alive. Death has lost its rights over me; I can literally choose to live in an eternal realm. The Father is waiting each moment for you and I to join Him. 

At any moment I make life about me, good or bad, then I have set out of eternity. This would be like jumping back through Lewis’ wardrobe abruptly. 

You don’t really believe, do you, that this dimension exists, now do you?...
Talk about a life of adventure…
Shame can not hold you or define you in the new kingdom. 

Your standing, inclusion has nothing to do with your efforts. This great grace is extended to all whether male or female, white or black, even Italians, rich or poor, gifted or hobbled.  The banquet has been prepared, the tables set. The Master of the banquet halls calls for all to come. Rise, my brothers and let us run not walk into this glorious light. The heavenly throngs are begging us to come now, everyman, and taste of the gift of grace poured out for you and I. Your waiting Father extends his hand, come now weary men, sons of the most high; it is time for you to see who you really are. Let us feast together, when we have had our fill we will rise and walk again into humanity and spread the gospel of reconciliation. First we must dine, linger, and “know that He is God.” 
“And I looked, and I heard the voice of many angels around the throne and the living creatures and the elders and the number of them was myriads and myriads, and thousands and thousands, 
saying with a loud voice,

Worthy is the Lamb that was slain to receive power and riches and might and honor and glory and blessing.

And every created thing which is in heaven and on earth and under the earth and on sea, and all things in them, I heard saying,

To Him who sits on the throne, and to the Lamb, be blessing and honor and glory and dominion forever and ever. 

And the four living creatures kept saying, “Amen.” 

And the elders fell down and worshipped.” 

Brothers, breathe this into your inner being. We are there now; the heavenlies have been flung open to you. Let’s not linger in the mud of earth when we have been extended glory. 
Rise early, sit quietly, ask the Father to send the Holy Spirit upon you and reveal the beauty of our Master, King, and blessed brother Jesus.
I will warn you- you will be undone.

Alive now and forever more. 

Each moment a new beginning.

Each day a new “get to” day.

A Father that delights in watching you live and come alive. 

A Father who has no condemnation and never will for you, only love.

We are hid in Jesus, so as Jesus is so are we. 

You are virgins again ugly brothers, live in that light.

Lift your voices high with praise and gratitude. Now get after life!......

Journey on my precious warriors, train your swords, the anointing is coming…..
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