Where are you?

I’m a contradiction right now; the fatigue in my body is very high these days, not totally certain why, but my spirit is screaming with intensity. I want the world to see the beauty of our God. I want the bride of Christ to blow the doors off of any and all that would behold her beauty and I absolutely believe this is so doable.

I am watching God speak into and anoint those that are walking in humility, some without even seeing what God is doing. Some brothers and sisters have induced themselves into humility by blowing it, others life has brought them their “failures.”

To those that are seeing the deep presence of Jesus, they are so because the ego is being slain, and taken out. 

The ego is always the gateway to darkness and death. The ego got turned on and jumps into its arrogant place, usurping the rightful place of a self richly designed in the Imago Dei, image of the blessedness of God Himself. 

My brothers and sisters who have failed morally and I am referring to, resisted their ego of shame that would tell them to cease living, dying, time yourself out, taunt them into believing they are only a one nut dog. When we think moralistically doesn’t there have to be a loss of points? Doesn’t that mean a loss of rank or privileges? 

But the moment we begin to think moralistically, we are making the cross void and inferring the work of Jesus didn’t really cover everything. Godly inventory of my attitudes and actions always leads to humility. Moralistic thinking flows out of the head and charges us towards humiliation. 

How do you approach scandal? Do you evaluate, quantify, or do you cry out to wisdom, mercy, and compassion?

Never when we sin does God ever say to us, you are a worm or try harder to get back to ground zero. The kingdom is not about me, or my sufficiency or deficiency. It is about Jesus sufficiency, about our Father’s immense perfect pursuing love, and the enveloping mentoring of the Spirit of God. 

Humility must reign. In humility truth is always present and the present moment is always where truth resides. 

When man and woman sinned in the garden, they hid. God calls out, “where are you?” Adam answered back, “I was afraid….” 

At this point death has grabbed God’s creation and holds it fast in its grip. The enemy swaggers with dominion over the earth. 

God had created Adam and given him a mission, purpose, and design. This is still our calling; to live from mission, purpose and design first and above all other things. 

If a man pursues intimacy before mission purpose he will never hold unto intimacy. 

Jesus modeled the high and holy calling of being a redemptive agent, our redeemer. Boaz, marks history and the scriptural story of being the “kinsman redeemer.”  Our birthright is nothing less than these pictures, to live alive in God’s spirit as a redemptive agent, a radiant son of the most high being used as a vehicle where the incarnation happens each and every day in us. It is not enough to know about God, nothing changes knowing about God, only in knowing God is there any hope and healing. Indeed, my haunch is that knowing about God has led to all kinds of destruction and death, wounding culture, community and the earth. Sacred things must be animated by the life of God himself or it is unholy fire that consumes. Think Raiders of the Lost Ark when the lid gets popped open….

Our mission and purpose is never driven or done from the head. It is passion from the gut where love is animating the drive. My being animates my doing. Pushes doing from my head will leave me as a destructive man. 

You’ve heard me say many times that a man is a life giving, life cultivating force. Our master stated, “I am come to give life and vibrant life at that.” 

We had life and we lost it in the garden. One sees quickly that when life goes away, fear is seemingly one of the first things that take up residence. “I was afraid, so I hid…”

Is it any wonder that throughout sacred scripture we read over and over “do not be afraid, fear not, etc?

These are not exhortations to be kept moralistically, out of a head that wants to check the box, “got that one handled.”  These are impassioned pleadings from our Father’s heart; don’t give in to fear because when you do you can never come to radiance. It is impossible for a man or woman to be radiant when fear owns you or fear controls you.

Sorry, another Princess Bride illustration coming….

You remember towards the tail end of the movie, Wesley as been almost killed and the buddies saved him and had brought him to the castle where he would eventually rescue his Buttercup. The effects the drugs were wearing off, but had not fully left his system and he was still significantly impeded from being able to walk and function well. 

The scene is he is lying on the Princess’s bed where Fezzy, aka, Andre the Giant, had left him. The king burst in and sees “Roberts the dreaded Pirate” laying there and wants to fight him, kill him. But then he hesitates, (anxiety, second guessing, the introduction of doubt and dilemma) he muses whether Wesley is trying to trick him. Wesley picks up on this and simply plays his anxiety up into fears. The king caves, gets subdued and then realizes Wesley really didn’t have any power after all. 

Lindsey, my daughter and I were chatting about this and she shared with me about the Sherlock Holmes movie and how the villain’s strategy was simply to illicit fear in his prey. 

Do you see the picture? Fear robs you of your beauty, dignity, destiny, and radiance. It is impossible to feel peace or well being when fear is eating your lunch. 

If man is not living a life of purpose from his mission it is impossible to feel good. If a man tries to live an intimate life with a woman before his purpose he will never be happy. Purpose for man precedes intimacy. Woman was created from the deep soul of God and man. 

Get the picture again: the I Am, creates the “being” in woman. Everything on earth was created from the earth that God had scooped up. Angels watching must have been blown away when God creates man. The angels don’t procreate, there is no “after their kind.” But when God creates woman and he does not scoop dirt but rather the heart and soul of man and himself, good night, I’m not certain how an angels would have an ecstatic moment but I bet there was a lot of them firing off at that time. 

The deep wonder of a human being built from the deep essence of God himself. Woman was designed to live from the essence of God, love, life, light-wisdom. Any woman who sees herself as that catalyst to a man or a family will always be seen as an incredibly influential lady. This is the heart of Proverbs 31. If a woman devotes herself to her true hearts desires, you are impacted by it. There is nothing that is conceptual, you feel it. She inspires, transforms, reshapes, moves, culture and community. She strikes awe, she commands attention, and she creates a ripple as she moves. She is open, strong and vulnerable. This is the image of God isn’t it?

Do you see why men struggle with pornography? Woman is created deeply in God’s essence but she is not god! She has bought the lie and so have we as men. 

Women that don’t live from radiance are easy to spot, they live from fear. 

A woman living from fear has little to no godly feminine sensuality. She may carry the swagger of sensuality but it is illusion designed only to draw resource off of a man. They are guarded; intimacy simply does not bloom for them or you.

If a woman has rejected her feminine sensual imprint, then she will always struggle against an inherent heart connection with a dude. 

The deep essence of God is never experienced in the brain; God is experienced at the cellular level. “O taste and see that the Lord is good!”

If God created the thousands of shades of green in nature and the 10,000 taste buds in your mouth, how can he be so easily seen as a black and white God or a cerebral God? God is a passionate consuming fire, alive with life. 

Earlier today I was working with a lady, mid 40’s seeking to know what it means to live a life of radiance as a woman. I shared these thoughts with her. Painted the picture of don’t settle for a settle for dude. Find a dude that when you look at him you see a life that you would love to impact and your life impacting his would stir up his love, expand his life, unfold the path of wisdom before him and set a tiger free upon our world to be a zealous redemptive agent. She was ecstatic with the picture painted. A fallen woman doesn’t want to move off of giving up her entitlement of being a goddess. 

In the 60’s the masculine entitlement produced deep social angst and frustration. Many of us that lived through 68 didn’t know if America would ever get it back. It is interesting to me that the feminine entitlement of the last 30 years has led to the destruction of marriage, family, confusion on gender, and produced a generation of “stressed out people, our immune system have fallen, and there is little resiliency in young men. Entitlement simply does not work when fallen men and woman are in control and running things from “I know.” This occurred men under our watch, our “leadership.”

Tragically, our generation of ladies are aging now and those that have not lived feminine radiance but instead lived in the delusions of calling the shots will find that their anxieties will grow. Aging will eventually drag them out of the delusion that they are goddesses and when it does so their fears will grow just like a king aging knows his day is coming and wonders who it is that will take it to him. 

This has never been God’s design; it must absolutely tear Him up to watch our craziness and what we do to ourselves thinking, “We know.”

It’s painful to step out from the bushes and to stop hiding. To live in reality is pretty scary for most of us. How can living in a world that is dying and destruction is commonplace not elicit fear?

We have a hope and a future. Christ has established a kingdom where he reigns. He came to earth, entered the strongman’s house and beat him at his game. He tied him up, crushed his head, and calls us to live offensive strategic lives. 

I absolutely believe we can change our world if we train to live in reality and understand the eesh and havah phenomena. Not in our strength, but literally as we breath God’s spirit within our being and live from there. Not dependently, but interdependently. 

This was the master’s life and lifeblood. John’s portrait of this dance in chapter 17 points out how this breathing of life of the Father was His essential ingredient to doing what he did and bringing heaven down to earth.

This is not being spiritual, religious, enlightened, and churchy; what we are talking about is learning to live in the Kingdom. A kingdom that is not conceptual, but tangible and now.

All of life flows from the scared trilogy of Life, Love, and Light. The Father is Life, gives life, and expands life. The Son is love, demonstrated love, and did all that he did from love. He said to us, “If it isn’t about love it ain’t about reality, its delusional, doesn’t work, can’t work, and won’t lead to anything but frustration and death. The Spirit is Light, illuminating the path of wisdom leading to unfolding the abundant life. 

Knowledge without love is usurping the Father’s role, snubbing Jesus and ignoring the Holy Spirit. Anything apart from love and the incarnation presence of God will kill.  Any of God principles apart from wisdom, the Holy Spirit’s guidance, will result in a diabolical black energy that takes life, but can do nothing to unfold life.

We have said to be a man means to be a life giving, life cultivating man/ influence. To release life in a loved one you must penetrate fear. 

When Jesus enters the “garden” where Adam fled from, he is very impacted by the darkness. He as flesh feels what we feel in dark scary places, anxiety, not knowing. When threat is present, the ego is always inflamed. The ego is crazy, delusional because it is a fallen “god likeness” that is without power or life. Consequently, the craziness is I must reach into my world and take from someone or someplace. This is why we are all thieves. 

An Afghani told me recently that there is only one sin, thievery. I think I get it. All that we do is so often robbing, taking what is not really ours to take. 

In the garden Jesus feels deeply the impact of darkness rushing to destroy him, his resolve, his love. He sweat drops of blood, doesn’t look like a fun ride does it? 

But, this is walking as a man in His kingdom. Face the dark places, fight for redemption, and be willing to pay the price. 

All of a sudden we no longer have a conceptual faith do we? You don’t adapt to darkness and seek to be loving to influence it. You pierce it, bringing the Holy Spirit’s illumination into it. 

In all marriages this becomes essential that we understand how the dance is done. Far too many of us sign up thinking we are going to marry and things are going to work well. Big picture, every woman has an Eve in her and every man has an Adam. The Eve in your girl has a score to settle with you! You failed her and she went from feeling alive to the tension of dying. That’s where all that crazy scary energy comes from when she and you are working on your “conflict resolution skills.” 

Go into every conversation knowing your woman has claws, fangs, and yellow eyes and breathes sulfur. That’s what Jesus met in the garden and you must too! Or you can follow the first Adam and roll over, work your delusion about how life isn’t fair, or you got a bad shake, you know the whining stuff that started immediately with Adam. I’ve often wondered in the garden if one of the angels there might have whispered, “Just slap him God…” 

At our fall we descended from radiance and glory into the obscene and death. 

Men became mean bastards, and women crazy bitches. Is it any wonder then that our blessed brother steps into that darkness, that drastically fallen image of being born the bastard. You and I know he was the son of God but culturally he absorbed the full weight of our rebellion. He became what we are to lead us into what we might become. When we receive his gift of life, we are made anew into Sons of the Most High. Paul’s words, we are adopted as true sons. This is not poetic liberty, this is why we so easily kill those closest to us, if we live in our fallen sonship of not belonging, trying harder, trying to make up, adapting to people’s fallen nature thinking we can bring life out of it, then resentment will own us.  

All fallen nature has entitlement that animates it. When you seek to take a sucker from a child typically it doesn’t go well nor are you met with a smile. 

We are called to love painfully. The bigger the man, the bigger the capacity to love painfully. Jesus absolutely epitomizes this as we see him staying the course towards Calvary. 

Being a man means providing the framework where Life, Love, Light can flourish. I do this interdependently with God, apart from God it will eat my lunch and I will end up bitter and frustrated, isolated and addicted to something or someone. 

Our lives must be a living breathing of the Trinity’s presence and purpose. Anything less is playing church and the power of God will not fall. Healing, redemption, coming alive only occurs because the breath of the Almighty is at work within me.  

Well, enough for now….

Strength to your swords men, take courage, stand strong… in the words of Joab commander of David’s army, “Be courageous! Let us fight bravely to save our people…”

One more nugget: “But you desire honesty from the heart, (not perfection or good) so you can teach me to be wise in my inmost being.” 

Gentlemen, a heart of integrity releases wisdom’s reign and blessings…

Journey on my sacred brothers…..
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