You’ve Heard The Question Proposed Before

You’ve heard the question proposed before; “What would you do if you only had 30 days to live?” 
Maybe a good time to ask that one again. 
If you are waiting for anything to change before you live and love with abandonment then you are suffering and dying.  Further, it indicated that you really don’t believe in grace and the new covenant. You are trapped in the bondage of the old covenant, the oppressive religious voice that screams at you, “God is good, you suck, now get your shit together!”

Like God of Ezek. 16, where comes across a baby girl thrown out into an empty field left to die; placenta attached, the parents didn’t even care enough about this baby to crush its head in mercy, instead they left her for the buzzards or the song dogs. God, in mercy and love, looks at this baby and speaks, “Live!”

Many years latter Jesus pours his life out doing what no man had ever been able to do and says, “Dudes, Chicks, just do me one big favor. This has all been about you living your lives and living them as large as you possibly can. And by the way, my Father will be your Father and when you run out of ideas to live incredible, cool, rich lives, he might have a few ideas. Oh and by the way again, whatever you saw Me do, you can do and even more…dare to believe that one rabbit.” I’ve taken a little liberty with the text…

How would you live if fear were no part of your life?

How would you live if you had the fullness of eternity within you now? 

Have you bartered your true destiny for false comfort and a muffled lonely whine?

At the end of the day, would your day be more animated by fear or love?

Perfect love casts out fear, right? I am very aware that I don’t have perfect love, but I know one that does. Do I come to my Sacred Lover and dictate to him how to love me? Or will I surrender to a lover that is good but may not be safe? 

Feel the tension? Good, hold it now and then open to The Father in light of the tension. Feel the tension but feel the love beyond the tension and if you do your mind will quiet and stop yammering. If you don’t your mind will chatter like crazy to no one that is listening. Crazy delusional, fear and anxiety. See the eyes are either on a Father that is waiting to love us or the eyes are on what we think matters but we are powerless to do anything about it! Your choice, blue pill or red pill. 

The crazy part is most folks can live their whole lives trying to avoid the effects of Adam’s curse. Trying to avoid that I love my spouse well and it doesn’t work. I have been promoted at work and it doesn’t satisfy. I have been to Italy, I stood in the Sistine Chapel, I have awesome kids, I have a grandson that isn’t mortal, I have had a shot of Napoleon’s cognac, dined with Senators, Representatives, a Vice President. I have a dog that hunts off the charts and still….
Nothing will suspend the futility of entropy until Jesus returns! But, that is mere child’s play to a God that heals the blind, turns water into great wine, causes a virgin to bear a holy child, and a fisherman to walk on water. It all matters where you look, what you see. It matter what you nurse in your heart, what you hold unto.

Our refusal to open to love and our sacred lover largely shapes our suffering. 

Why try to hold unto a life that you cannot. Can you predict the day of your death? Can God? If God knows and you don’t, then who do you think has a better map for the journey? Whose resources do you want to come to bear upon the outcome of the journey?

Look, we once were radiant beautiful sons of the Most High. We were alive with life, perpetual eternal life. In our loins we had the power like our Father to replicate eternal beings. But, we bit the lie of the enemy and things changed. From sons of the most high, we became mean bastards.  The obscene reflection of what we once were. Our ladies fared no better, they became delusional bitches. I am fully aware this is harsh language and very offensive to some. Never the less, if we don’t see how dark and ugly we actually became we will miss truth forever. Far too many want to sanitize the fall and what we suffered under the game change. Consequently, we make too much room to rationalize our darkness and never really come to grips with it. 

I remember sharing with my bride many years ago a reflection from our men’s group; “when you got me, you got nothing, but if you get me with Jesus alive in me, well then you have something to work with.” 

So many of us are still hiding in bushes with Adam and Eve, pretending it ain’t so bad. How many men are great armchair quarterbacks but their kids or bride do not respect them? Delusional living, all the while sitting amongst us is God Almighty ready to empower all that will from a heart of love leap into His arms. 

Maybe, it’s not all-true, maybe in the words of Will Greer, “maybe pilgrim you ought to go down to a town, where it will be a little safer for you…” 

Or maybe, time to take the plunge and live out the ultimate masculine adventure…. take a deep breathe, now breathe Abba and let true life begin…..
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