
Are You a Safe Person?
Dec. 19, 2012

We all want people in our lives that we can be real with,
people we can trust with our hearts and our struggles, people
we can risk opening up to. But it is foolishness to share the
treasure of our hearts with unsafe people who will judge us,
shame us, or condemn us.

So what does a safe person look like? How do we recognize
them? And more importantly, how do we become one?

Being a safe person starts with owning your own brokenness and
need for Jesus. It means admitting you’re not perfect. Beyond
that, it means dropping the unrealistic hope of perfection in
this  lifetime  and  the  pretense  that  you’ve  got  it  all
together.  It  means  being  open  about  your  hurts,  your
temptations, your failings, your humanity. A safe person gets
that “there but for the grace of God, go I.”

A safe person is humble, which means being right-sized. Not
pretending to be bigger than they really are, and not thinking
they are less than they really are. Right-sized! Humble people
don’t look down on others from their “superior” position, but
they don’t put others on a pedestal either. They understand
that the ground is level at the foot of the cross.

A safe person understands grace and gives it to others. I love
Pastor John Ortberg’s delightful definition: “Grace is the
offer of God’s ceaseless presence and irrational love that
cannot be stopped. It’s the flow of God’s power and presence
and favor in your life from one moment to the next that
enables you to do whatever it is God has for you to do.”

Grace is acceptance. It looks at others and communicates, “I
accept you just as you are.” Acceptance doesn’t mean agreeing
about  everything,  or  condoning  others’  foolish  or  sinful
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choices; it means not denying reality, and respecting other
people’s right to make their own choices. God accepts us just
as we are but He doesn’t agree with our sin. When a friend’s
daughter confessed she was pregnant and unmarried, it was a
painful struggle for the mom. One day she protested in her
prayer time, “Lord, I suppose You want me to help put together
a shower for her?!” She was taken aback by the gentle response
she  received:  “Every  child  deserves  to  be  welcomed  and
celebrated.” Chastened, she helped organize a shower for a
little  girl  who  has  been  nothing  but  a  blessing  and  an
unimaginable joy from the day she was born. My friend learned
to live out the grace of acceptance without compromising on
the sin that created the situation in the first place.

Safe people encourage others, by their example of transparency
and authenticity, to be the same person on the outside that
they are on the inside.

Safe people remember there are two sides to every story, and
they wait to make a judgment till they hear the other side.

Safe people seek to maintain a non-judgmental attitude toward
others. They don’t shame others. They don’t criticize others.

Safe people are honest people. They speak the truth in love
(Eph. 4:15) as a way of life. Safe people teach themselves to
be good listeners. When the other person is talking, they’re
not thinking about what they are going to say when the other’s
done;  they  simply  receive  their  words  with  respectful
attentiveness.

Safe people love with God’s love. By abiding in the vine (John
15), they stay yielded to God, and His love flows through a
pipeline from the Father’s heart to others’ hearts.

Safe people are forgiving people. They extend to others the
forgiveness they have received from God and from others.

Safe people seek forgiveness when they blow it. They confess



their  specific  faults,  acknowledge  the  effects  of  their
actions on others, and ask for forgiveness.

It’s especially wonderful when safe people become leaders,
because they understand that brokenness and struggles are a
normal part of growing and of the sanctification process. They
know there will be stumbles and falls. They expect it. They’re
not shocked when it happens. So when it does, they recall
their own desperate need for Jesus and His grace, and they
extend it with sorrow rather than judgment, and compassion
rather than criticism.

How safe a person are you?

This blog post originally appeared at
blogs.bible.org/tapestry/sue_bohlin/are_you_a_safe_person

Queen James Bible
Thomas Jefferson created his own version of the New Testament
by literally cutting and pasting everything he agreed with,
and leaving out anything supernatural. That’s one way to treat
what you don’t like in God’s word. Another is the recent
publication  of  the  Queen  James  Bible,  where  the  editors
changed  eight  verses  that  express  God’s  prohibitions  of
homosexual acts to make homosexual expression okay.

 As  Bible  versions  go,  this  is  a  rather
bizarre one. Legitimate Bibles are translated
and thoroughly discussed by a team of scholars
whose identities and credentials are freely
cited.  The  identity  of  the  QJV  editors  is
completely opaque, per the QueenJamesBible.com
website  and,  apparently,  the  printed  Bible
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itself. On Amazon, the author is listed as “God,” with “Jesus
Christ” as a contributor.

The King James Version, first published in 1611, is now in the
public domain. The editors changed the wording on eight verses
that prohibit gay and lesbian practice, leaving the rest of
the  text  unchanged.  They  explain  their  reasoning  on  the
website and the printed version. Not a bit of it holds water.

For example,

Genesis 19:5
KJV: And they called unto Lot, and said unto him, Where are
the men which came in to thee this night? Bring them out unto
us, that we may know them.
QJV: And they called unto Lot, and said unto him, Where are
the men which came in to thee this night? Bring them out unto
us, that we may rape and humiliate them.

The  editors  write,  “We  side  with  most  Bible  scholars  who
understand the story of Sodom and Gomorra to be about bullying
strangers.” Most Bible scholars? Maybe the few the editors
read. That statement is patently untrue, particularly in the
scope of church history. Further, the Hebrew word for “know”
is used 946 times in the Old Testament, and not one time does
it mean “rape and humiliate.”

Leviticus 18:22
KJV: Thou shalt not lie with mankind, as with womankind: it is
an abomination.
QJV: Thou shalt not lie with mankind as with womankind in the
temple of Molech: it is an abomination.

Since the command not to participate in pagan child sacrifice
to the pagan god Molech immediately precedes the prohibition
against men lying with men, the editors decided to incorporate
it into verse 22. Interestingly, the verse on the other side
of  verse  22  prohibits  sex  with  animals,  but  the  editors
decided to ignore that one in favor of reconfiguring this



classic prohibition against male homosexual acts to be limited
to male temple prostitutes.

Romans 1:27
KJV: And likewise also the men, leaving the natural use of the
woman, burned in their lust one toward another; men with men
working that which is unseemly, and receiving in themselves
that recompence of their error which was meet.
QJV: Men with men working that which is pagan and unseemly.
For this cause God gave the idolators up unto vile affections,
receiving in themselves that recompence of their error which
was meet.

The editors, citing Paul’s familiarity with the holiness code
in Leviticus, decided that “Leviticus, as we know, is intended
to  condemn  ritual  impurities  associated  with  pagan  idol
worship.” So the editors pass the Romans passage–that condemns
all same-sex intercourse–through the lens of pagan ritual and
idolatry only. They ignore Paul’s use of the word “natural,”
which is important because the apostle supports God’s design
for male-female pairings in creation.

1 Corinthians 6:9
KJV: Know ye not that the unrighteous shall not inherit the
kingdom of God? Be not deceived: neither fornicators, nor
idolaters,  nor  adulterers,  nor  effeminate,  nor  abusers  of
themselves with mankind.
QJV: Know ye not that the unrighteous shall not inherit the
kingdom of God? Be not deceived: neither fornicators, nor
idolaters, nor adulterers, nor morally weak, nor promiscuous.

The two Greek words in this passage were not ambiguous in that
culture.  Bible  scholar  Dr.  Robert  Gagnon  explains  them:
“Malakoi (lit., “soft men,” but taken in the sense of men who
feminize  themselves  to  attract  male  sex  partners)  and
arsenokoitai (literally, “men who lie with [koite] a male
[arsen]”) in 1 Cor 6:9 are clearly inclusive of all homosexual
bonds. . .” (www.robgagnon.net/articles/HomosexHowBadIsIt.pdf)
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It  is  irresponsible  to  twist  these  descriptors  to  mean
“morally weak” and “promiscuous.”

The Bible is replete with stories of people who “did what was
right in [their] own eyes” (Judges 17:6). It never ends well.
The Queen James Bible is another in a long line of unfortunate
decisions to set aside what God has said and pursue what
people think will make them happy. At the core of the QJV,
just as in every self-serving sin each of us indulges in, is a
core of rebellion and independence from God.

Editors can change the words they don’t like in God’s word,
but it doesn’t change the reality of His created intent for
us. One day, the people who published this Bible, just like
the people who believe the changes, will face the truth: God
knows what He’s doing, and we don’t get a vote in it.

 

This blog post originally appeared at blogs.bible.org/queen-
james-bible/ on Dec. 18, 2012

Don’t Believe Like the Demons
Believe!

Nov. 11, 2012

One of our pastors shares a favorite story: a young man in
Sweden, while trying to get rid of the watermark on his trial
software  so  he  could  use  it  illegally,  did  some  online
research that led him to a YouTube film clip from our church
(Watermark Community Church) making the case for waiting to
have sex before marriage. The twenty—something had never heard
of  such  a  thing,  and  while  it  sounded  crazy  to  him,  he
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continued to watch more clips, which intrigued him further,
and he did more research that led him to the conclusion, “Wait
a  minute,  there’s  something  really  different  about  these
people.”

So he called the pastor. From Sweden. “Hey man, I don’t know
your God, never heard of your Jesus, but I want to know Him.
I’ve been tracking with you guys online, watched a ton of
sermons, and I want to know that God.” J.P. led him to the
Lord, and he trusted Christ over the phone in Swedish.

He called again some time later. “Hey, we always go out and
get drunk, and I’m having a hard time doing that all of a
sudden. Yeah, we always pride ourselves on taking some girl
home that we don’t know, and all of a sudden that doesn’t feel
right to me. What’s wrong with me? This isn’t any fun anymore.
Something happened!”

That’s  what  lifechange  looks  like.  That’s  the  kind  of
transformation that happens when someone puts their trust in
Jesus Christ and surrenders their heart and their life to a
new kind of supernatural God—life. The New Testament talks
about  two  kinds  of  life—the  merely  physical,  and  the
supernatural, eternal, abundant life Jesus said He came to
bring us (John 10:10). This eternal life invades our merely
physical life.

I’ve been engaging in an email conversation with a dear man
who is wondering why he hasn’t experienced any lifechange
stories  like  the  new  Swedish  Christian.  When  I  asked  his
understanding of what it means to be a Christian, he indicated
he had prayed a prayer that Christians had told him to pray.
But nothing had happened, nothing had changed. In decades.
When I asked him who he thinks Jesus is, he said whoever
Christians told him He was. He’s now considering that all this
time, he hasn’t been a Christian after all, and I think he’s
right.



His dilemma illustrates a heartbreaking truth: there are a lot
of people who think they are Christians because they have
prayed a prayer or they mentally assent to some spiritual
truths. But then they don’t see anything different in their
lives, because they have been offered a false gospel of “say
this prayer” or “believe these things” and they think they’ve
got their going—to—heaven ticket punched. But they continue to
live  the  same  way,  simply  adding  Jesus  to  their  mental
cubbyholes, ready to call on Him at the moment of death.

The people who saw radical changes in their lives in the New
Testament were those who opened themselves to being invaded by
Jesus Christ’s startlingly different, supernaturally powerful
eternal  life.  As  the  true  gospel  spread,  fueled  by  God’s
Spirit manifested through Jesus’ lifechange in these people,
the  world  was  changed  forever.  I  love  how  Dallas  Willard
writes:

So, C.S. Lewis writes, our faith is not a matter of our
hearing what Christ said long ago and “trying to carry it
out.” Rather, “The real Son of God is at your side. He is
beginning to turn you into the same kind of thing as Himself.
He is beginning, so to speak, to ‘inject’ His kind of life
and thought, His Zoe [life], into you; beginning to turn the
tin soldier into a live man. The part of you that does not
like  it  is  the  part  that  is  still  tin.”  (The  Divine
Conspiracy, San Francisco: HarperCollins, 1998, p. 20)

Why do so many people not experience the kind of lifechange of
our  Swedish  friend?  I  respectfully  (and,  to  be  honest,
somewhat  fearfully)  submit  that  their  belief  is  that  of
demons. They believe the same thing the demons subscribe to,
but it’s not a saving, life—changing kind of faith. Biblical
faith is about trusting our entire self into Jesus’ hands, not
merely nodding in intellectual assent or saying the words of a
prayer. James 2:19 says, “You believe that God is one; well
and good. Even the demons believe that—and tremble with fear”



(emphasis mine).

“I believe in God.” So do the demons.

“I believe Jesus is God’s Son.” So do the demons.

“I believe Jesus died on the cross for the sins of the world.”
So do the demons.

“I believe Jesus rose from the dead.” So do the demons.

What the demons don’t do is repent, turning 180 degrees from
going their own way to surrender to Jesus, receive His love,
and follow Him in obedience. They don’t entrust themselves
into Jesus’ care. They don’t receive Jesus into the core of
their being (John 1:12), as a response to Jesus drawing them
into the core of His heart.

But we can. We must.

Biblical Christianity is about relationship. The Father, Son
and Spirit invite us into Their circle of mutual love and
affection, glory and grace. Jesus made it possible for us to
be reconciled to God by taking our sin, that horrible barrier
to relationship with His Father, out of the way at the cross.
Biblical Christianity—being “injected” with eternal life—is SO
not about mere intellectual assent or praying a prayer. It’s
about  surrendering  to  an  amazing  love  and  an  amazing
relationship.

Make  sure  your  faith  is  about  trust,  and  surrender,  and
joining the circle of God’s family. Make sure your faith is so
much more than what the demons believe!

This  blog  post  originally  appeared  at
blogs.bible.org/tapestry/sue_bohlin/dont_believe_like_the_demo
ns_believe
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The  Power  of  a  Mother’s
Prayers

Oct. 23, 2012

Jesus’ most famous parable in Luke 15 tells the story of a
rebellious young man usually dubbed “the Prodigal Son” who
demanded his share of his father’s inheritance while his dad
was still alive, shameful enough, but then went off into “the
far country” to squander it on riotous living. A modern-day
prodigal and his mother have written their story, telling
parallel stories from each one’s perspective. The son’s “far
country”  included  drug  dealing,  living  it  up  as  a  party
animal, and gay promiscuity leading to a diagnosis of AIDS.
But God brought both mother and son out of the far country to
Himself.

Because I am privileged to walk with a number
of  people  out  of  their  own  personal  “far
countries”  of  homosexuality,  Out  of  a  Far
Country was a compelling read for me. But
because I am also a mother, Angela Yuan’s
testimony  of  trusting  Christ  and  then
entrusting  her  beloved  son  into  His  hands
again and again as a faithful prayer warrior,
was deeply encouraging as well.

I was reminded of several lessons on prayer through this book.

First, it’s better to pray big than to try to micro-manage the
outcome. Angela continued to relinquish her own desires for
her son to the Lord’s better plan, which was for Christopher
to walk in his true identity as a beloved child of a loving
heavenly Father. When her son was angry and rebellious, she
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kept her eyes focused on the Lord instead of Christopher. She
writes, “I started fasting and praying, asking God for wisdom
and discernment. I had no idea what it would look like, but I
had a clear sense that Leon and I needed to step aside and get
out of the way so that God could work in Christopher’s life.”

When Christopher was three months away from graduating from
dental  school,  he  learned  he  was  expelled  because  of  his
foolish, illegal and sinful choices. His parents went to meet
with the dean. Both the dean and the son expected the senior
Yuans to put pressure on the school, but instead, Angela said,
“Actually,  it’s  not  important  that  Christopher  becomes  a
dentist. What’s important is that Christopher becomes a Christ
follower. Leon and I have flown down to Louisville to tell
you”—I looked over at Leon—”that we will support whatever
decision you make. I only pray that my son will turn to God.”

And he did. It didn’t happen until he was incarcerated for his
drug dealing, but God answered the far more important prayer.

Second, let go of your time line. We
are  such  impatient  people!  We  start
praying and we want God to answer in
the next day. Or week. Or month. But
while He is at work behind the scenes,
unscrambling the mess we tend to make
of  our  lives,  we  don’t  think  He  is
listening or answering. Angela prayed
for years for God to bring Christopher
out of the far country, and when He
did, it was glorious. Christopher went
from  prison,  where  he  met  the  Lord
Jesus, to Moody Bible Institute, and then graduate school at
Wheaton College, and now has a worldwide ministry telling
his/their  story  and  bringing  great  glory  to  God  in  the
process.

Third, prayer is essential for the spiritual battles against
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the forces of darkness. Christopher’s choices to engage in
ongoing sexual sin, drug use and wild living went hand-in-hand
with a spirit of rebellion and a strong delusion. Both of
these involve demons, because his sinful choices opened up
doorways to demonic influence. The Yuans’ book provides plenty
of examples of the spiritual blindness that resulted. But
Angela’s faithful time in the Word of God and intercessory
prayer tore down the strongholds that held her son captive to
his fleshly desires and his spiritual bondage. She turned a
shower stall into her prayer closet, where she spent literally
hours every day immersing herself in the Bible and prayer.

Fourth,  remain  thankful.  When  Christopher
called his parents to tell them that he had
been  arrested  and  was  in  jail,  Angela
recognized this as the answer to her frequent
prayer: Lord, do whatever it takes to bring
this prodigal son out of that far country to
you. For the first time in years, she knew that
where her son was, and that he was safe. She
grabbed a length of adding machine tape and
wrote  down  that  blessing.  And  then,  as  God
unfolded  His  glorious  plan  for  drawing

Christopher to Himself and then redeeming the pain of his
rebellion,  she  kept  adding  to  the  blessing  list  over  the
years.  When  I  heard  her  tell  her  story  at  an  Exodus
International conference several years ago, she held up her
rolled-up blessings list and let it drop: it’s about six feet
long! Christopher tells me it’s almost full on the second side
as well. Choosing to focus on the ways in which God continues
to bless us in the midst of suffering, developing an attitude
of gratitude, keeps us from losing heart in a hard situation.

Fifth, persistent prayer changes the one praying. Desperation
for her son drove Angela Yuan to an incredible intimacy with
her  Savior.  Her  daily  time  in  His  word  and  her  gift  of
intercessory prayer drew her heart ever closer to Him. Out of
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the Far Country isn’t just a story of a mother’s and son’s
spiritual journey, it is an inspiration to “always pray and
not give up” (Luke 18:1).

This blog post originally appeared at
blogs.bible.org/tapestry/sue_bohlin/the_power_of_a_mothers_pra

yers

Flush It, Don’t Eat it
Sept. 26, 2012

I used to have a family member who never had a cheerful or
affirming thing to say. She was grumpy and judgmental, and
nothing was ever good enough. But I learned an exceedingly
valuable life lesson from her.

One day I realized that the way she treated me was like the
solid waste that goes into toilets, if you know what I mean. I
had a choice with how to handle it. I could internalize it,
which would be like pulling out a spoon and eating it . . . or
I could refuse to take it personally, and send it away by
flushing it. There was a delightful sense of power the first
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time I told myself, “This is about her, not me,” as I mentally
reached for the handle and said to myself, “Flushhhhhh!” I
couldn’t help but smile at the freedom I felt.

I couldn’t keep her brokenness, her own “heart garbage” from
dumping on me, but I found a way to refuse to accept it and
make it my heart garbage. Result: greater emotional health for
me.

When I taught the high school girls’ Bible study at my church,
they would complain about the way the high school boys treated
them. (Not abuse, just relational cluelessness.) I assured
them that high school boys are not fully formed human beings
yet,  and  they  needed  to  finish  growing  up.  But  I  also
empowered the girls with this wisdom, instructing them how to
mentally reach over, hit the handle and say to themselves,
“Flushhhhhh!” Swearing them to secrecy within the Bible study,
I suggested that if some boy said something dumb, the girls
could look at each another and say, “FI!” for “flush it.”

It drove the boys nuts. “Feminine Intuition?” “Nope! You’ll
never guess what it means, it’s a secret!” The girls told me
it really helped them to not take the boys’ immature comments
personally; I told them that I was glad they were learning the
lesson then, and they just might find it helpful for dealing
with a parent, a future mother-in-law, or some other person
whose hurtfulness they couldn’t escape.

Jesus showed us this pattern; He knew how to keep Himself
mentally  and  emotionally  balanced  even  though  He  was
surrounded by people who kept giving Him reason to “flush.” He
never put His emotional eggs in their baskets—He never took
their misunderstanding and their judgments personally (until
the cross, when He absorbed every bit of our sin and judgments
into Himself). Even during His torture and crucifixion, He
kept releasing the hurts of people into the Father’s hands,
saying repeatedly, “Father, forgive them, for they know not
what they do” (Luke 23:34).



Whether it’s someone cutting us off in traffic, or dissing us
in a group setting or a Facebook thread, or any other place
where people’s sinfulness and brokenness spews out on us, it’s
helpful to tell ourselves, “Flush it, don’t eat it.”

This blog post originally appeared at
blogs.bible.org/engage/sue_bohlin/flush_it_dont_eat_it

Does  God  Have  a  Sense  of
Humor?
Sure He does! Where else would we get ours, since we are made
in His image, and a sense of humor is such a delightful gift?

Humor, though, is culturally rooted (with the exception of
mother-in-law jokes, which are apparently universal in any
culture on the planet!). That’s why most of us Westerners find
it  difficult  to  understand  that  Jesus  was  really  a  funny
fellow. For instance, it’s easy for us to imagine Him intoning
solemnly, “Blind guides! You strain out a gnat yet swallow a
camel!” (Matt. 23:28) Not only is it a funny mental image, but
Jesus was making a pun that is completely lost in translation.
The Aramaic word for gnat is galma, and the word for camel is
gamla. If we’d been there as onlookers, we would have howled.

So maybe some more modern examples, closer to home, will serve
to show that our God has an absolutely delightful sense of
humor.

My dear friend Holly told me this story:

One time I was reading a story in which the author tells the
reader that God delights in wooing us and that we can even
ask Him to give us a love song. After all, Zephaniah 3:17
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tells us that He will quiet us with His love and rejoice
over us with singing. So why not ask Him for a love song?

I was thinking about that one day while waiting for my lunch
order.  I  was  sitting  outside  a  café  in  the  beautiful
sunshine, when two girls walked up to the outdoor picnic
benches I was at, put down their purses and went inside to
order their lunch.

I smiled at them as they walked inside, and then went back
to pondering what kind of love song God could possibly give
me. Would He honor the request right away, if at all? Maybe
He’d send a bird chirping a beautiful song. Maybe He’d just
splash a beam of sun right across my lap. Maybe He’d . . .
oh, never mind. It’s just silly to think about these things.

But . . . the author did say that God delighted to do these
kinds of things.

Well, here goes nothing.

“God, would you send me a love song?” I squeaked out meekly.

No sooner had the words left my lips when this girl’s cell
phone started ringing in her purse loud enough for me to
hear  the  ring  tone.  Over  and  over  again  it  just  kept
repeating this phrase from a song by The Doors: “Hello, I
love you, won’t you tell me your name? Hello, I love you,
won’t you tell me your name?” I laughed and laughed and
laughed! That crazy God with a GREAT sense of humor and
perfect timing!!

Holly’s friend Sheila read that story and responded with this:

God is definitely funny. This morning I was praying that I
wouldn’t step on the dead mouse in the attic today, and I
“heard”  the  reply,  “How  about  tomorrow?”  I  laughed  out
loud.”

I never thought of God as witty like that, but why not?



This is my all-time favorite, told to me by Angie herself:

When  she  was  mothering  three  young  children,  she  was
struggling with a number of severe stressors when she sensed
God calling to her. Literally. In her spirit, she heard Him
say her full name: “Angela.” Only her mother and God call
her Angela. So she knew He wanted her to do something and
whatever it was, she knew she didn’t want to do it.

She heard, “Angela,” and she pretty much held up her hand to
the Lord and said, “Talk to Moses.”

Some time passed, and she heard His voice again: “Angela.”
Again, she said, “Talk to Moses.”

More time passed. And then one day she was cooking dinner,
stirring the pasta into boiling water, when she distinctly
heard His voice again: “Joshua 1:2.”

Oh boy.

She turned off the stove, told her son to watch his younger
siblings, grabbed her Bible and went to her room to read,
“Moses My servant is dead. You, however, arise and go . . .”

Now that’s funny. I don’t care who you are!

 

This blog post originally appeared at
blogs.bible.org/tapestry/sue_bohlin/does_god_have_a_sense_of_h

umor on September 9, 2012.
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“What’s My Purpose in Life?”
A dear younger friend of mine recently posted this question on
a forum:

“Do you feel that you have a great mission or purpose in
life?

“I do feel like I’m made for something more than this, but
whatever it is I can’t reach it, or find out what it is. I
do feel as though I have a great purpose or mission in
life—I’m sure I do!!! Why can I just not figure it out?

“Was I born in the wrong time? My roommate says that I’m
like a young person who thinks they were meant for more. She
says hardly anyone here has a great life of purpose and I
just have to accept reality. 99% of the people are just
normal  people—that  there  are  not  that  many  characters,
priests, prophets, or heroes.

“Does everyone go through life never figuring out what their
great purpose is? There has to be a purpose beyond just
surviving. Roommate says that my problem is that I think I’m
born to be a superstar, a saint or a hero. She thinks I’m
just unrealistic, and what I expect from and of myself is
unrealistic.  I  think  she’s  a  pessimist.  I  want  to  do
something big. I don’t want a mediocre life.”

Similar to C.S. Lewis’ argument that our longings correspond
to God’s plan for the fulfillment of those longings (such as
experiencing hunger because food exists for us to eat, and
experiencing fatigue because there is such a thing as sleep),
I  think  my  friend’s  longing  for  the  something  bigger  and
something more, her disdain for a mediocre life, is indeed
shaped by God’s call to love and serve Him in large and
glorious ways. But we may have been waylaid by the “God loves
you and has a wonderful plan for your life” gospel, since many
20th-century Westerners seem to have directed their focus to
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finding out this wonderful plan rather than on God Himself.

I don’t see anywhere in scripture where we are called to find
our purpose in life. I think God just wants us to obey what
He’s already given us. When we do a search for the phrases
“God’s will” or “will of God” in the Bible, we know for sure
God wants us to do things like give thanks in all things (1
Thessalonians 5:18), be sanctified and avoid sexual immorality
(1 Thessalonians 4:3), silence the ignorance of foolish people
by doing good (1 Peter 2:15), and sometimes, suffer for doing
what is right rather than for doing what is wrong (1 Peter
3:17).

All the “one anothers” in the Bible are commands, so those are
God’s will as well. So our purpose in life is to please Him
through obedience, which should grow out of our awareness that
He loves us and made us for Himself.

Because we are made in the image of God, our purpose in life
is to put Him on display. We—our bodies, our minds, our humor,
our gifts and talents—are a display case for the glory of God.
I think the specifics of how we go about that don’t matter as
much as we seem to think they do. Desiring to be truthful and
transparent  in  serving  as  display  cases  for  the  treasure
within matters more, I believe.

According to John 15, it is the Lord’s pleasure—and thus His
purpose for us—that we bear much (as opposed to some or more)
fruit in us. That means Christlikeness; that means the fruit
of the Spirit: love, joy, peace, patience, kindness, goodness,
gentleness,  faithfulness,  self-control  (Galatians  5:22).  So
whether we are engaged in paid work or evangelizing on street
corners, changing diapers or driving in traffic, putting Jesus
on display is the most important thing. To do that, we need to
continually immerse ourselves in His presence and His word,
and hang around His people who are also immersing themselves
in His presence and His word.



Right along with spiritual fruit is the topic of spiritual
gifts. Finding God’s personal purpose for us will involve
discovering which of the spiritual gifts He has given each one
of us, and using them to build up the body of Christ and bless
others. (They are found in Romans 12 and 1 Corinthians 12,
Ephesians 4 and 1 Peter 4.)

And finally, 2 Corinthians 2 offers a delightful word picture
of Christ-followers serving as “a sweet aroma of Christ to
God” the Father, as well as bringing the fragrance of knowing
Christ to people who are either being saved or perishing.
That, too, is part of our purpose in life. I think that if we
focus on what God has already told us pleases Him, obeying the
commands He has already given His children, we’ll get to the
point  of  looking  in  the  rear-view  mirror  of  life  and
discovering,  “Oh,  that  was  my  personal  purpose!  Cool!”

 

This blog post originally appeared at blogs.bible.org/whats-
my-purpose-in-life on Aug. 14, 2012.

Permission Givers
Recently  I  was  shopping  in  a  store  clogged  with  shoppers
seeking Grand Opening bargains. I wanted three of an item; as
one of the stockers opened a box for me, another lady said,
“The limit is six, right? Give me six!” Suddenly I wanted to
have six as well. She had given me permission to buy more than
I intended. It was like she whipped out a permission slip and
handed it to me. And I took it. This lady had no idea what she
did!

We  often  function  as  “permission  givers”  in  each  other’s
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lives. It’s part of living in community. We give each other
permission not just for things we do, but how we think. And
that’s why we need to be careful what we’re giving permission
for. That was Paul’s argument in 1 Cor. 10 when he warned the
believers that they could end up giving permission to eat meat
that had been offered to idols, which was sold at cut-rate
prices in the meat market, to other believers for whom it
would be sin because of their weak consciences.

We can give permission for evil as well as for good.

Right now, the top three best-selling books are the Fifty
Shades of Grey trilogy, which is female erotica. Verbal porn.
Many people are enthusiastically hitting the LIKE button on
Facebook  whenever  anyone  mentions  it,  each  one  giving
permission to others to read it. In Dannah Gresh’s blog “I’m
Not Reading Fifty Shades of Grey,” she mentions a friend who
“regretfully  can’t  get  the  images  out  of  her  head.”  (And
that’s why I’m not reading it either.)

We can give permission for others to endorse what the Bible
calls sin by reassuring each other that we’ve outgrown the
ancient, outmoded values that were given for our protection.
We can give permission to continue building an addiction to
sexual sin like using pornography by reassuring each other
that “everybody does it.” And it starts early; my friend has
been intentional about teaching her 11-year-old son to choose
purity, warning him that others will want to show him dirty
pictures. Sure enough, last month in the bathroom of a boy
scout camp, another 11-year-old offered to show him his porn
collection on his cell phone.

But let’s talk about giving permission for good! That’s where
this social dynamic can really shine!

For over a decade, I have participated in an online support
forum,  and  I  did  a  search  for  my  posts  using  the  word
“permission.”
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• “I wish someone had asked me when I was growing up what it
was like to be handicapped, to be stared at, to be different.
It would have given me permission to find and use my voice,
instead of living in bondage to shame that wasn’t mine.”

• After people responded to a post that I also shared here,
“What Would You Say to Your 8-Year-Old Self?,” I affirmed
posters for the really powerful truths they would want to say
to their younger selves. “Now—will you give that same little
self permission to receive that truth? And ask the Holy Spirit
to seal it to your heart?”

• One of the young women I mentor gave herself permission to
agree  that  there  would  be  a  last  time  for  destructive
behaviors that she repeatedly fell into: sinful relationships,
indulging in drugs, and self-injury. That permission-giving
opened the door to believing that the same power that raised
Jesus  from  the  dead  was  available  to  her  for  living  in
sobriety.

• A number of us encouraged a young lady
terrified of doctor visits, who confessed
her irrational fear of the crinkly paper on
the exam table. I uploaded a “permission button” and wrote, “I
give you permission to sit in a chair in the exam room till
the very last second.” It was amazing how comforting that was!

• “Denying pain doesn’t make it go away, just harder to access
because you try to bury it. Give yourself permission to feel
pain. You don’t have to do it by yourself-invite Jesus into
it, grab a hold of His hand, and hang on for dear life.”

• “You have permission to break a promise you never should
have made in the first place, what has been called ‘foolish
vows.’ For example, when you promise you will never leave or
abandon a friend where the relationship has turned unhealthy
and sinful.”

• “Please give yourself permission to think of [a certain
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person] as an illegal, immoral, harmful substance like crack
cocaine that you just cannot have even a tiny bit of, because
there’s no such thing as a tiny bit of a life-controlling,
life-dominating, life-destroying substance.” “The Holy Spirit
knows  every  single  thing  we  need  to  let  go  of  [in
forgiveness].  Each  memory  is  like  a  splinter  He  wants
permission  to  remove.  But  you  have  to  cooperate  with  the
process, thus the need to give Him permission.”

• “Give yourself permission to mentally fire your sister as
the supposedly ‘older and wiser’ sister. She may be older, but
she’s not wiser, and you don’t have to follow her advice when
it is not wise because it’s informed by the world, not by
God.”

• And finally, “Give yourself permission to become comfortable
with new habits you’d like to form, such as stopping in the
middle of the conversation to pray. And praying out loud. And
using new expressions like ‘The Lord bless you!’ And even
something as prosaic as wearing a wrap instead of a sweater,
or wearing a hat. Give yourself permission to step outside
your comfort zone and practice this new thing you want to
become comfortable with, and tell yourself, ‘It’s OK to not be
comfortable with this yet. I’ll get there eventually.'”

What have you given—or received—permission for?

 

This blog post originally appeared at
blogs.bible.org/tapestry/sue_bohlin/permission_givers on Jully

2, 2012
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The Stink of Self-Pity
When I got polio as an infant in 1953, just before the vaccine
was developed, my parents were instructed by the doctors and
the therapists that the very worst thing that could happen was
for me to wallow in self-pity, and to never let me go there.
Maybe they all thought that if no one ever talked about the
huge assault of this life-changing trauma, it would never
occur to me to think about it, and so I’d never end up in the
Self-Pity Mudpuddle. So what was modeled to me, and which I
dutifully followed, was a constant response of denial.

So I grew up wondering, but never able to put into words, why
it was that no one seemed to understand how really, really
rotten it was that I have to live my entire life with a
disability,  with  restrictions,  with  growing  weakness  and
fatigue and pain.

Fast forward to a recent mini-vacation in Cozumel with my
sister and her husband. I have a lightweight travel scooter
that enables me to zip around, covering distances too great
for me to walk, even with my cane. Well, one night we left the
scooter outside our bungalow door while we charged the battery
inside, but during the night there was a torrential downpour.
Scooters and rain, I learned, are mortal enemies. It was dead.
I called the front desk to ask for a golf cart to come get me
to take me to the resort restaurant for breakfast, but no one
came and it was too far to walk.

At one point, my husband Ray lovingly said, “You know you
can’t go into town without your scooter, and there are no
wheelchairs here.” (He knows me well; well-trained in denial
from toddlerhood, it’s easy for me to say, “Oh, it’ll be
fine”—and then later I am in excruciating pain after walking.
He needs to speak the truth in love to me so I don’t overdo
things.)
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Hit with the realization that I couldn’t walk to breakfast,
much less be able to go shopping with my sister, something I’d
looked forward to for MONTHS, I was confronted again with the
loss of mobility and the loss of independence that a scooter
provides.

So I sat there, choosing to stay present in the feelings that
overwhelmed  me,  paying  attention  to  what  I  was  feeling:
Sadness. Grief. Loss.

Tears.

I invited Jesus into my feelings and looked to Him to help me
process them well.

And then I wondered, Am I feeling self-pity too?

You know, the worst of all sins for polio survivors?

That’s when the lightbulb came on. I realized that self-pity
isn’t a primary feeling like sadness, grief and loss. Self-
pity is a secondary event, a choice to respond to legitimate
negative feelings. But it’s not the only choice. I could also
choose to respond with trust that God knows my pain, He sees
and understands, and I can trust Him to redeem every scrap of
my pain and my grief—for His glory and my good.

I suddenly saw self-pity as analogous to the stink of body
odor. When we’re hot or we exercise, our bodies are designed
to release excess heat through sweat, which doesn’t smell.
It’s natural—it’s God’s gift to us. But if we let the sweat
linger without showering, if we don’t process it by bathing,
bacteria multiply and excrete what DOES stink.

To  draw  the  analogy  out  further,  experiencing  grief  and
sadness is natural and not sinful at all. There’s no stink to
those legitimate feelings that come from life in a fallen
world. But when we don’t bring our feelings to the Lord,
allowing Him to cleanse and purify them as we trust that He is



good and He loves us even when we hurt, they can disintegrate
and start to stink.

So I sat there, for the first time seeing the line between
sadness and self-pity. Sadness happens because of the effects
of  sin  in  a  fallen  world;  Jesus  was  “a  man  of  sorrows,
acquainted with grief” (Isaiah 53:3). But self-pity springs
from the wrong belief that “I don’t deserve this. Life should
treat me better than this. Garbage always happens to ME while
good things happen to others”. . . ad nauseum.

I think we can avoid self-pity by seeking to respond with
truth: “I deserve nothing but hell. Life in a fallen world is
just painful, and this is my share today. Bad things happen to
everyone,  and  good  things  happen  to  everyone,  and  the
difference is the willingness to look for and see them. God is
still good even though He has allowed pain into my life, and I
can trust Him that there is a purpose for my pain.”

By the way, we had to replace the dead scooter, but in His
goodness, the Lord prompted some dear friends to pay for it as
a gift. Now that feeling was on the opposite end of the
spectrum from self-pity!

 

This blog post originally appeared at
http://blogs.bible.org/engage/sue_bohlin/the_stink_of_self-pit

y on June 19, 2012.

Private Sin Impacts Society
June 11, 2012

The June issue of the AFA Journal focuses due attention on how
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five areas of private sin impacts all of society. This is such
an important issue since a very large portion of our society
has bought into the idea that “what I do in private has no
impact on the public.” This current issue reminds us that it
is not true!

The first area the article addresses is pornography. Dr. Jill
Manning documents that about 170 million Americans use the
Internet  and  that  nearly  one-third  go  online  “for  sexual
purposes.” Her research has also revealed that online sexual
activity is “a hidden public health hazard” that is exploding.

Substance abuse is another example of how private sin impacts
society. The U.S. Department of Justice has found that more
than one-third of convicted felons had been drinking alcohol
when they committed their offense. Another study found that
more than one-quarter of state and federal drug offenders
committed crimes in order to get money to support their drug
habits.

A  third  area  is  crime  in  general.  The  statistics  are
staggering. The National Center for Victims of Crime estimates
that just three areas (robberies, arson, and Internet fraud)
cost us more than $1.6 trillion.

Abortion is a fourth area. Pro-choice advocates say that it
shouldn’t matter to society what a women does with her body.
Apart from the obvious moral objections to abortion are the
social and economic costs. As one expert from the National
Right to Life observed, “You can’t lose fifty-three million
lives and not expect it to have a serious economic impact.”

A final area documented in the article is fatherlessness. U.
S. Ambassador Gregory Slayton has been on my radio program a
number of times and documents the social and economic impact
of fatherless homes. The estimated price tag for fatherhood
failure is more than a trillion dollars over the last decade
alone.



These few examples show the error in believing that private
sin has no impact on society. We are paying a huge cost for
people’s sin. I’m Kerby Anderson, and that’s my point of view.


