
Dangerous Worldviews
Warm greetings from cold, cold Belarus, a country which is
part of the former Soviet Union (between Poland and Russia).
My  husband  and  I  are  here  this  week  to  teach  Christian
worldview and apologetics to Christ-followers. One’s worldview
(and  everyone  has  one,  whether  they  know  it  or  not)  is
comprised of a set of beliefs or presuppositions that are like
a pair of glasses through which we interpret the world and our
experiences in it.

In order to help our friends understand the importance of
viewing reality accurately, which is only possible with a pair
of glasses that consist of truths that align with what God has
revealed in scripture, we brought along a prop. We brought a
pair of goggles called “Drunk Busters” that give the wearer a
dizzying  approximation  of  what  being  drunk  does  to  your
vision. State police and drivers’ education programs use them
to demonstrate why it’s deadly to drink and drive.

We ask for a volunteer to first navigate a simple obstacle
course of chairs, catch an object we toss to them, and pick up
that object from the floor. No one has any trouble doing these
things.

Then they put on the goggles. They usually say, “Whoa!” It’s
very disorienting.

Navigating their way around the chairs, catching the objects
we  toss,  and  picking  up  anything  from  the  floor  suddenly
becomes not only difficult but comical to those watching.
Nothing is where they think it is. Their eyes lie to them
about reality. If they were behind the wheel of a car, they
would be very dangerous.
Then we make the point that having the wrong worldview, the
wrong set of beliefs and assumptions about reality, is also
very dangerous.
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It is dangerous eternally for a person to believe that God
does not exist, or that God is anything other than what He has
revealed Himself to be in His word and in His Son. It is
equally disastrous for someone to believe in no God (atheism),
and for someone to believe in a divine impersonal force that
permeates everything (variations on pantheism).

But the wrong worldview can also be dangerous for Christians
whose pair of glasses consists of a prescription with some
truth and some error. The majority of American Christians who
claim to be born again do not have a biblical worldview. What
they believe differs from what the Bible says. For example,
many believe in reincarnation. Many trust in astrology. Some
believe that God is distant, angry, and doesn’t particularly
like us, that this “Gee-Oh-Dee” will begrudgingly let us into
heaven  only  because  Jesus  died  in  our  place.  They  don’t
understand that God is Father, Son and Spirit, Who have always
loved us and welcome us enthusiastically into the circle of
Their divine love, fellowship, joy and camaraderie.

Some believers think that they put their trust in Christ to
save them when they die, but Jesus has nothing to say about
their life between salvation and death. So they live their
lives depending on the surrounding culture to give them wisdom
and instruction about how to be educated, how to choose a mate
and be married, how to parent, what kind of job to get, how to
spend  their  money  and  other  resources,  and  where  to  find
satisfaction in their lives while they wait for heaven. They
miss what Paul meant by “Christ, who is our life” (Col. 3:4).
The phrase “Christ in you, the hope of glory” (Colossians
1:27) is only an abstract concept unrelated to the way they
live their lives: essentially, “Jesus is in my heart, and I
keep Him stashed there till it’s time to go to heaven.”

It’s dangerous to have the wrong worldview that misses the
glorious truth that real life is only found in Jesus, that any
love we give or receive comes from Jesus to and through us,
that light comes from Jesus and all else is darkness. And it’s



far  more  tragic  than  bumping  into  an  obstacle  course  or
dropping a ball tossed to us.

How’s  your  worldview?  If  your  beliefs  and  the  things  you
assume are not corrected and established by God’s word, invite
Him to change your prescription, and expect Him to joyfully
start to transform your thinking!

Lord Jesus, transform me by renewing my mind (Romans 12:2). I
don’t even know what I don’t know; I don’t know what my blind
spots are, and I don’t know what I have wrong in my thinking.
I invite You to change me from the inside out so I think like
You!

 

This blog post originally appeared at
blogs.bible.org/engage/sue_bohlin/dangerous_worldview on Feb.

15, 2011

Those  are  sexy  worldview
glasses you’ve got there.

Feb. 3, 2011

E’s email is a response to the post “Glee-tastic!“

Ms. McKenzie
Don’t think Glee’s overt sexuality has no effect on you. It is
shaping you episode by episode. You are not immune.
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Hi E,
Thanks for writing. I appreciate where you’re coming from. Of
course you’re right. Whatever I watch shapes me. The question
is, am I simply resigned to being shaped passively? Or do I
have the option to take a more active role? I want you to know
that I do not underestimate the power of our culture to shape
us. That’s why I work at a worldview ministry. Worldview goes
a long way. The healthy view of sex I have intentionally
pursued through study and prayer and practice and fellowship
makes  the  nonsense  often  shown  on  screen  unattractive,
uninteresting,  and  particularly  sophomoric.  (Speaking  of  a
holistic biblical worldview on sex, let me recommend Lauren
Winner’s  excellent  book,  Real  Sex:  The  Naked  Truth  about
Chastity). Now, that being said, that does not mean that I am
immune.  I  have  to  be  careful  (again:  prayer,  study,
fellowship/community,  repentance).

I also understand that not everyone has the same level of
freedom to interact with various aspects of our unbelieving
society. Everyone is different. There are certain things which
are particularly spiritually unsafe for me—I know it in my
guts and bones; I just can’t go there. But I also know that
doesn’t mean it’s as dangerous for others as it is for me, and
I don’t begrudge others their freedom. Especially since it’s
so important to engage. Personal conviction derives from the
way God has uniquely created us as individuals and how our
singular personality and wiring is affected by the Fall – our
particular  tendencies,  weaknesses,  addictions,  our
circumstances, our personal history. The Apostle Paul calls us
“ministers of reconciliation,” those who bring back together
what has been separated, which Romans tells us is people and
all  of  creation,  the  combination  of  the  two  inevitably
including  what  people  create.  The  Church  has,  since  its
inception, chosen to reconcile, or redeem culture, generally,
in five different ways (for more on this, see our article,
“Christians and Culture”). And that’s good. Diversity is good.
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Through it we better image God in all his vastness. Creation.
Fall.  Redemption.  That  is  the  framework  we  have  for
understanding the world; and because the Bible is true, it’s
also the most accurate understanding of the world. However,
take out any part—creation, fall, redemption—and our vision is
blurred.

Anyone who believes he or she is safe from the all the various
temptations available in film is a fool. My colleague Todd
wisely  notes  and  advises,  “Exercising  rampant  Christian
freedom does not necessarily mean one is a strong Christian
[referring to 1 Cor 8]. It could indicate that one is too weak
to control one’s passions and is hiding behind the argument
that they are a stronger brother.” If we choose to watch TV or
movies at all, we must approach them through a “framework of
moderation,”  to  use  Todd’s  phrase,  that  addresses  our
particular weaknesses, for we are all of us the weaker brother
somewhere. “Teach me good discernment and knowledge, for I
believe in Your commandments” (Ps 119:66).
There is a difference between conviction and legalism. One of
those differences is the legalistic compulsion to impose one’s
personal convictions on others. It is possible to abstain from
certain types of movies and shows, or even all movies and
television,  in  a  genuinely  free  way.  I  greatly  admire  my
friends who abstain; who don’t even have a TV. Together we add
to the richness of each others’ lives by bringing perspective
to one another about who God is and how we relate to him.
Together we present to the world a more complete picture. It
is the diversity of the Body that most beautifully represents
Christ to the world. It is vital to our Christian calling to
live as much as we can in the tension between the pulls of



legalism and libertinism. The ebb and flow of this kind of
living is part of what in means to live the full, rich,
abundant life of Christ.

With affection in our Lord Jesus,
Renea

This blog post originally appeared at
reneamac.com/2011/02/03/those-are-sexy-worldview-glasses-

youve-got-there/

Every Story Whispers His Name
May 1, 2009

I am so excited about this. It just came in the
mail from Amazon, and I have been bringing it
with  me  everywhere  I  go  like  show-and-tell
because I am that pumped about it. Here’s the
thing; I started thinking about my first-graders
and how I’d love to simply read a chapter book
to them from week to week rather than individual
stories. That got me to wondering if such a thing existed: a
chapter-book version of the Bible. In my search, I stumbled
across The Jesus Storybook Bible, which is pretty close. I
love the byline: “Every story whispers his name.” Every story
in the Bible (even the Old Testament ones) whisper the name of
Jesus.

Listen to this excerpt from the introduction: read it out
loud; it was meant to be read aloud:

No, the Bible isn’t a book of rules, or a book of heroes.
The Bible is most of all a Story. It’s an adventure story
about a young Hero who comes from a far country to win back
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his lost treasure. It’s a love story about a brave Prince
who leaves his palace, his throne — everything — to rescue
the one he loves. It’s like the most wonderful of fairy
tales that has come true in real life!

You see, the best thing about this Story is — it’s true.

There are lots of stories in the Bible, but all the stories
are telling one Big Story. The Story of how God loves his
children and comes to rescue them.

It takes the whole Bible to tell this Story. And at the
center of the Story, there is a baby. Every Story in the
Bible whispers his name. He is like the missing piece in a
puzzle — the piece that makes all the other pieces fit
together, and suddenly you can see a beautiful picture.

And this is no ordinary baby. This is the Child upon whom
everything would depend. This is the Child who would one day
— but wait. Our Story starts where all good stories start.
Right at the very beginning. . .

I’m impressed by the style and the quality of the writing and
the art in this Bible. I’m impressed by the author’s use of
punctuation and parallelism and alliteration to make the story
come to life. I’m impressed by the way she introduces ideas
like  God’s  “Never  Stopping,  Never  Giving  Up,  Unbreaking,
Always and Forever Love,” ideas like Home (and ontology), Good
and Evil, and the Creation-Fall-Redemption narrative. Sally
Lloyd-Jones  acknowledges  Tim  Keller  for  giving  her  this
“vocabulary of faith.” I’m impressed by that too. It sounds a
bit high-falutin’ when it’s described by how it has impressed
me; but I promise you, it is not. It’s a children’s book that
young children can read themselves and enjoy. But like any
good children’s literature, it’s a good read for adults too.

Literally every story in this Bible from Genesis to Revelation
hints at Jesus, speaks to the Logos, the Center of God’s Story
(and ours). This children’s Bible is creative; it’s fresh;



it’s intellectually ingenuous. It’s what we’ve been waiting
for.

The  Jesus  Storybook  Bible  isn’t  a  replacement  for  your
Children’s NIV, but it’s a good place to start, and a good
supplement — for your personal Bible reading as well as your
children’s.

Check it out here where you can also enjoy video segments
where the reading is done by the masterful David Suchet!

 

This blog post originally appeared at
reneamac.com/2009/05/01/the-jesus-storybook-bible/

Should  Christians  Respect
Obama?

Mar. 9, 2010

The email below titled “Should Christians Respect Obama?” was
forwarded to me. Perhaps you’ve seen it too. (I have formatted
the  spacing  to  fit  below;  however,  all  emphases—bolds,
italics, exclamation marks, words in all caps—are original.)

Dr. David Barton is more of a historian than a Biblical
speaker, but very famous for his knowledge of historical
facts as well as Biblical truths.

Dr. David Barton – on Obama
Respect the Office? Yes. Respect the Man in the Office? No,
I am sorry to say. I have noted that many elected officials,
both Democrats and Republicans, called upon America to unite
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behind Obama. Well, I want to make it clear to all who will
listen that I AM NOT uniting behind Obama !

I  will  respect  the  Office  which  he  holds,  and  I  will
acknowledge his abilities as an orator and wordsmith and
pray for him, BUT that is it. I have begun today to see what
I can do to make sure that he is a one-term President !

Why am I doing this ? It is because:
– I do not share Obama’s vision or value system for America
;
– I do not share his Abortion beliefs;
– I do not share his radical Marxist’s concept of re-
distributing wealth;
– I do not share his stated views on raising taxes on those
who make $150,000+ (the ceiling has been changed three times
since August);
– I do not share his view that America is Arrogant;
– I do not share his view that America is not a Christian
Nation;
– I do not share his view that the military should be
reduced by 25%;
– I do not share his view of amnesty and giving more to
illegals than our American Citizens who need help;
–  I  do  not  share  his  views  on  homosexuality  and  his
definition of marriage;
– I do not share his views that Radical Islam is our friend
and Israel is our enemy who should give up any land;
– I do not share his spiritual beliefs (at least the ones he
has made public);
–  I  do  not  share  his  beliefs  on  how  to  re-work  the
healthcare system in America ;
– I do not share his Strategic views of the Middle East ;
and
– I certainly do not share his plan to sit down with
terrorist regimes such as Iran .

Bottom line: my America is vastly different from Obama’s,



and I have a higher obligation to my Country and my GOD to
do what is Right ! For eight (8) years, the Liberals in our
Society, led by numerous entertainers who would have no
platform and no real credibility but for their celebrity
status, have attacked President Bush, his family, and his
spiritual beliefs !

They have not moved toward the center in their beliefs and
their  philosophies,  and  they  never  came  together  nor
compromised their personal beliefs for the betterment of our
Country ! They have portrayed my America as a land where
everything is tolerated except being intolerant ! They have
been a vocal and irreverent minority for years ! They have
mocked and attacked the very core values so important to the
founding and growth of our Country ! They have made every
effort to remove the name of GOD or Jesus Christ from our
Society ! They have challenged capital punishment, the right
to bear firearms, and the most basic principles of our
criminal  code  !  They  have  attacked  one  of  the  most
fundamental of all Freedoms, the right of free speech !

Unite behind Obama? Never ! ! !

I am sure many of you who read this think that I am going
overboard, but I refuse to retreat one more inch in favor of
those whom I believe are the embodiment of Evil! PRESIDENT
BUSH made many mistakes during his Presidency, and I am not
sure how history will judge him. However, I believe that he
weighed  his  decisions  in  light  of  the  long  established
Judeo-Christian  principles  of  our  Founding  Fathers!!!
Majority rules in America , and I will honor the concept;
however, I will fight with all of my power to be a voice in
opposition to Obama and his “goals for America .” I am going
to be a thorn in the side of those who, if left unchecked,
will destroy our Country ! ! Any more compromise is more
defeat ! I pray that the results of this election will wake
up many who have sat on the sidelines and allowed the
Socialist-Marxist anti-GOD crowd to slowly change so much of



what has been good in America !

“Error of Opinion may be tolerated where Reason is left free
to combat it.” – Thomas Jefferson
GOD bless you and GOD bless our Country ! ! !
(Please, please, please, pass this on if you agree.)
Thanks for your time, be safe. “In GOD We Trust”
“If we ever forget that we’re one nation under GOD, then we
will be a nation gone under.” – Ronald Reagan
I WANT THE AMERICA I GREW UP IN BACK…..

In GOD We Trust……..

Respectfully, I disagree. The person who wrote this email
didn’t say how to respect the office without respecting the
person holding it. It may be possible to do so; however, I
believe it is more important to respect people than positions.
It sounds very noble to say, “I respect the office but not the
man.”  It’s  like  saying,  “I  respect  my  boss’s  position  of
authority over me, but I don’t respect my boss.” But in my
experience,  this  attitude  makes  it  very  difficult  to  “do
everything without complaining or arguing.” That habit derives
only from love. And love is expressed by subordinates to their
authorities  largely  through  respect  (Eph  5:21–6:8;  note
especially 5:33 and 6:5).

It is possible not to respect the positions the President
holds and still respect the President as an Image-bearing
human creation if nothing else. But this kind of generosity
which  derives  from  thinking  Christianly  (a  Christian
worldview) is not expressed in this email. The tone of this
email conveys contempt, not respect. I’m particularly unnerved
by the way the term “embodiment of Evil” was tossed out there.
Calling liberals Satan incarnate is sensationalist at best and
certainly doesn’t portray the high view of human dignity that
Christianity gives us.

A few other side notes to consider when viewing email forwards



like this one:

• It is highly unlikely that a PhD wrote an email in such
broad  strokes  with  such  inflammatory  language,  not  to
mention so many exclamation points. (In fact, I would be
cautious  of  anything  with  this  many  exclamation  marks,
whether it claims to be from a PhD or not because when every
sentence is exclaiming, that’s a sign that the email is not
trying to get you to think about the topic, but is only
interested in goading an inordinately emotional reaction
from you (as opposed to an emotionally passionate response
tempered with thought-full-ness).)

• From Dad: “Dr. Barton’s website does not have a record of
this document – so, I doubt that it is from him. I sent an
e-mail inquiry to wallbuilders.com asking them to comment on
its authenticity.” Thanks Dad!

• Thirdly, there are at least three of the President’s
views/positions that have been distorted and intentionally
misrepresented in this email. Email forwards are notorious
for this, and there is very little that is less Christian
than bearing false witness.

• Finally, I just want to comment that it is okay for
Christians to disagree about most of the items in that list.
This email implies that a Christian nation (whatever that
means anyway) would resemble the exact set of beliefs behind
this email; it implies that any good Christian would agree
with this email wholesale.

So, should Christians respect President Obama? We, more than
anyone, should—especially if you dislike him and/or disagree
with his basic platforms. It is easy to love people we like:
people who are like us, people with whom we agree. But Christ
demands we love those who are irritating to us.

But I say to you, love your enemies and pray for those who
persecute you, so that you may be sons of your Father who is
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in heaven; for He causes His sun to rise on the evil and the
good, and sends rain on the righteous and the unrighteous. For
if you love those who love you, what reward do you have? Do
not even the tax collectors do the same? If you greet only
your brothers, what more are you doing than others? Do not
even  the  Gentiles  do  the  same?  Therefore  you  are  to  be
perfect, as your heavenly Father is perfect.

This blog post originally appeared at
reneamac.com/2010/03/09/respect-obama/

Telling the Truth: The Gospel
as Tragedy, Comedy and Fairy
Tale
Frederick Buechner is one of my favorite authors, probably top
five. He’s a brilliant storyteller, who, like Shakespeare,
understands both the peasant and the prince and writes stories
that all at once capture them both, stories that are magical
yet earthy.

In Telling the Truth, a book about communicating the gospel of
Christ, Buechner provides his readers several engaging (and
true) stories to help illustrate what it means to tell the
truth with our lives, including a very compelling story from
the life of the famous (and infamous) 19th-century preacher
Henry Ward Beecher. Later Buechner tells us the story of Jesus
before Pilate, but as if it were happening in 1977. And it’s
real. What I mean is, it isn’t cheesy. As I’m reading it I
believe it could have happened in 1977 like I’m watching it
happen on some old rerun. Buechner does this with several
stories from the Scriptures, and I read these stories with

http://reneamac.com/2010/03/09/respect-obama/
https://probe.org/telling-the-truth-the-gospel-as-tragedy-comedy-and-fairy-tale/
https://probe.org/telling-the-truth-the-gospel-as-tragedy-comedy-and-fairy-tale/
https://probe.org/telling-the-truth-the-gospel-as-tragedy-comedy-and-fairy-tale/


fresh eyes and new perspective.

And this is part of telling the truth: making new metaphors
and painting contemporary word pictures so that people who
have ears to hear…. But I’m getting ahead of myself. Because
the truth is silence before it is spoken, Buechner points out:

He [Pilate] says, “What is truth?” and by way of an answer,
the man with the split lip doesn’t say a blessed thing. Or
else his not saying anything, that is the blessed thing. […]

The one who hears the truth that is silence before it is a
word is Pilate, and he hears it because he has asked to hear
it,  and  he  has  asked  to  hear  it—“What  is  truth?”  he
asks—because in a world of many truths and half-truths he is
hungry for truth itself or, failing that, at least for the
truth that there is no truth. We are all of us Pilate in our
asking after truth, and when we come to church to ask it, the
preacher would do well to answer us also with silence because
the truth and the Gospel are one, and before the Gospel is a
word, it too like truth is silence—not an ordinary silence,
silence as nothing to hear, but silence that makes itself
heard if you listen to it the way Pilate listens to the
silence of the man with the split lip. The Gospel that is
truth is good news, but before it is good news, let us say
that it is just news. Let us say that it is the evening news,
the television news, but with the sound turned off.

Picture that then, the video without the audio, the news
with, for the moment, no words to explain it or explain it
away, no words to cushion or sharpen the shock of it, no
definition given to dispose of it with…. {1}

We  are  all  of  us  the  preacher  too—we  do  call  ourselves
evangelicals, after all—and we would all do well to reacquaint
ourselves with the silence that is, the silence that speaks
into the silence that isn’t, the silence of the rocks crying
out Jesus’ gospel truth. So how do we listen to the pregnant



silence? How do we grab hold of the gift of truth Jesus is
offering us as he offered to Pilate when Pilate asked after
it? One way we do this, Buechner tells us, is by listening to
our lives. All of it {2}: the tragedy, the comedy, and the
fairy tale. Your car that was stolen, your marital affair,
your friend who betrayed you, the iPhone you own but can’t
afford, the self-righteousness you feel about someone else’s
affair, materialism, tax-collecting…that is the tragedy. And
the comedy is that part which is both your wedding day and the
day you fall in the toilet because he left the seat up, both
“a kind of terrible funniness and of a happy end to all that
is terrible”. {3}

Finally, we must listen to our lives within the overarching
framework of fairy tale. Because the tragic and the comic
isn’t all that’s there. The fairy tale is the spell lifted and
the Beast becoming on the outside the handsome prince he had
become on the inside; it’s the beautiful step-sisters whose
feet turned out to be too fat and ugly like the sisters were
in their hearts; it is those moments in our lives when we give
to the least of these in spite of ourselves because once upon
a time we climbed up the tree a cold opportunist and climbed
down a caring, and cared for, philanthropist.

This listening to life—our own lives and the lives of others,
the  darkness  and  joyousness  and  impossible  possibility  of
transformation into newness that we all share—listening to all
of it in the silence before we finally but restlessly fall
asleep or start our car or pour our coffee; and then also
listening to the rustling of our tossing and turning, the
cranking  of  the  engine,  the  brewing  of  our  coffee…this
listening enables us to tell the truth.

Coupled with this Buechner reminds us we must also listen to
the artists of our time and the times before us:

There would be a strong argument for saying that much of the
most powerful preaching of our time is the preaching of the



poets, playwrights, novelists because it is often they better
than the rest of us who speak with awful honesty about the
absence of God in the world, and about the storm of his
absence,  both  without  and  within,  which,  because  it  is
unendurable, unlivable, drives us to look to the eye of the
storm. {4}

We would of course add the film writer / director. Fiction is
such an important informer of the gospel, I cannot image how
shallow my theology would be without it. Likewise, if I didn’t
discipline myself to listen to others, my theology would be
shallow.  And  I  recognize  that  some  are  gifted  with  a
propensity for listening to nature, some to microbiology, some
to art, some to numbers, some to everyday chores. But we each
of  us  regardless  of  which  comes  more  naturally  can  grow
through the Holy Spirit in our spiritual ability to listen.
More importantly, we all must learn to lean on one another: he
who has ears for music learns from she who has ears for
engineering, for example—and she learns from him, too.

Telling the Truth: The Gospel as Tragedy, Comedy, and Fairy
Tale is a small book divided into four chapters that brings us
a  refreshing  look  at  sharing  the  gospel.  It’s  refreshing
because it is the whole, honest truth, not only about the
world, but about our own hearts. “So if preachers or lecturers
are  going  to  say  anything  that  really  matters  to  anyone
including  themselves,”  Buechner,  the  ordained,  “part-time
novelist, Christian, pig” {5} knowingly tells us,

they must say it not just to the public part of us that
considers interesting thoughts about the gospel and how to
preach it, but to the private, inner part too, to the part of
us all where our dreams come from, both our good dreams and
our bad dreams, the inner part where thoughts mean less than
images, elucidation less than evocation, where our concern is
less with how the gospel is to be preached than with what the
gospel is and what it is to us. They must address themselves



to the fullness of who we are and the emptiness too, the
emptiness where grace and peace belong but mostly are not,
because terrible as well as wonderful things have happened to
us all. {6}

And so, Buechner being a gifted, contemplative listener to
life and literature, uses everyday life to tell gospel history
in fresh ways, and uses those stories together with the poetry
of the prophets, the magic of familiar fairy tales, and the
masterpieces of some of Buechner’s favorite writers to tell
the truth, which is the gospel, in hopes that his telling the
truth will help us tell it too.

1.  Buechner,  Frederick,  Telling  the  Truth:  The  Gospel  as
Tragedy, Comedy, and Fairy Tale (HarperCollins, NY, 1977), p.
14

2. Ibid, p. 34

3. Ibid. p. 6.

4. Ibid, p. 44.

5.  Buechner,  A  film  about  writer  and  minister  Frederick
Buechner, directed by: Rob Collins (CustomFlix Studio, 2004)
http://amzn.to/pTUeeD.
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To  Live  Is  Christ:  On
Singleness and Waiting

Apr. 9, 2010

We  live  in  the  tension  between  contentment  and  craving.
Whether you are married or single or widowed or divorced;
dating, not dating, wanting to date, not wanting to date—for
now, forever. If you are wondering about your sexuality or
your sex-appeal, your marriage, the strength of your love or
your hope. . . And if you can empathize with the faith-
struggle  of  doubt  and  dashed  or  delayed  dreams  (because
without empathy we are nothing but the annoying, repetitive
clanging of construction in the city streets) . . . Angela
Severson has bravely opened a vein to unleash the power that
only life-blood has for the healing and cleansing of telling
the truth.

This poem is so very well done. I’ve never seen anything like
it. It’s holistic and honest and inspiring and right on the
money. The single life and the married life illustrate and
teach us about life with Christ and the character of God. The
story  of  “This  Life”  is  one  that  all  too  often  gets
marginalized and left untold, or told unwell—But, we’re doing
better. When both stories are told (and listened to), all
lives (and theologies) are enriched.

This Life
We wait, we long for, we pine after, … we desire, we yearn.
We wait.

I wait
I am thirteen
Puberty explodes like a rash, an epidemic.
My girlfriends hold hands with boys we only months ago
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snickered at, turned up our noses at, as though their very
essence was a disease. Now the disease appears to be, that
my girlfriends can’t stop gawking over these same specimen.
I decide to play along and choose my crushes. I crush my way
through high school, waiting to be asked out. Waiting by
locker stalls during break, waiting for a nudge in the hall,
a simple “hey,” a nod. I wait, standing pressed against the
wall, through all the slow songs on Friday nights in the
darkened gymnasiums. I wait for an invitation to senior
prom. I wait.
Through this waiting, I feel like it is not working, meaning
me.
Something  is  not  working  with  me…my  friends  acquire
boyfriends,  hold  hands,  kiss,  and  I  acquire  journals,
stashed by my bedside, full of wonderings and waiting.

{Wait: as defined by Webster’s: To be ready and available}

It is July.
I’m twenty-two.
My days of being a serial “crushest’ are about to end.
I am standing in a parking lot surrounded by pigeons pecking
at croissant crumbs. The aroma of Newman’s fish-n-chips deep
fat fryers heating up engulfs me. In the slant of the
morning sun my current crush tells me, that he has a crush
on me.
……finally! He likes me and I like him. So, this is what it’s
like to be loved, this is what I’ve been waiting for… this
messy, dizzy, complicated, delicious, heart pounding love.
We dance the dating dance for months and then on a quiet
unexpected spring day he wants me to be his…asks me to be
his, opens the door to the promise of forever and stamps
soul-mate on my heart.

{Wait: as defined by Webster’s: To stay in a place of
expectation of}

I am twenty-six.



I am engaged to the same fellow.
I am still waiting.
I’ve waited through friends getting married, through showers
and  bridesmaids  dresses,  through  banquets  and  bouquet
tossing,  through  Martha  Stewart  Wedding  Magazines  and
honeymoon trip photos. It is now my turn. I am next in line
to run from the church doors dodging birdseed and blessings.
However, love is delicate, as fragile as the blossoms of
spring, opening in trust to the slanting sun and quick to
close in the cool of the evening, so too was this promise,
one that could not take hold, a love aborted, out of fear
and wisdom, full of pain, and awe. Stunned with grief, the
love in my heart shrinks, evaporates, dies and God becomes
small, cruel and unkind.
Hope aborted.

For what do I wait?
Am I waiting for what I want, or what I need?
For that which I desire, or believe that I deserve?
Am I longing for wisdom? …opening myself to the God, who
loves me into this deep-down empty sorrow…

{Romans Eight}
“In the same way the Spirit helps us in our weakness. We do
not know what we ought to pray for, but the Spirit himself
intercedes for us with groans that words cannot express. And
he who searches our hearts knows the mind of the Spirit,
because the Spirit intercedes for the saints in accordance
with God’s will.”

I am 30 or 32 or somewhere in between.
I have dates that last 10 minutes or 2 years. I avoid
answering calls from some and linger hours by the phone
waiting  for  others.  In  and  out  of  love,  infatuation,
intrigue…sometimes going through the motions, other times
knowing he is.
….I’m into men, I’m tired of men. One day I’m free as a bird
and content in my singleness, the next I am desperately



pining away for every male that crosses my path, searching
his finger for a wedding ring. I seize the day, travel over
seas,  take  classes,  switch  careers,  indulging  in  the
delights and rewards of being single and still I wait. I
watch my married friends build homes, families and history.

It is summer wedding season again. My cousin is getting
married. I congratulate myself that I am actually excited
about being there, really o.k with my place in life, o.k.
that I don’t have a date for this wedding, feeling genuinely
happy for the two tying the knot. At the reception, between
sipping  white  wine  and  sampling  stuffed  mushrooms,  she
approaches me….that token distant relative, you know the
one…she has known me since birth, and kept up on me through
my parents Christmas cards…and she asks “So are you going to
be next?” I politely answer that I am not currently dating
anyone…and she replies, “Well, what is a pretty girl like
you still doing single?” Deep in my heart I have to trust
that she means well, but the thoughts in my head and the
words about to fly off my tongue feel like dragon fire. I
want set blaze to her lovely over-sprayed doo. I smile and
shrug, and pop another mushroom in my mouth to choke down my
anger and my shame. “Yeah, what is wrong with me?” A moment
ago I was confident in my singleness and now I feel other. I
feel like a freak of nature, an alien, a misfit. I feel
shaken.

{Hebrews 11/12}
“All these people were still living by faith when they died.
They did not receive the things promised, they only saw them
and welcomed them from a distance. And they admitted that
they were aliens and strangers on earth……They are longing
for a better country- a heavenly one. Therefore God is not
ashamed to be called their God, for he has prepared a city
for them……..Therefore, since we are receiving a kingdom that
cannot be shaken, let us be thankful, and so worship God
acceptably  with  reverence  and  awe,  for  our  “God  is  a



consuming fire.”

I am thirty-six.
I am single.
Singleness seems to be the new “have it all” lifestyle.
I decide to take a break in my day, a little escape from
work.
I brew my cup of tea, add a dash of cream and sit back on
the sofa with a magazine for some creative inspiration. I
flip open into the middle and look down on the page. It is
an advice column. The first question I glance at reads
{Capital Q, semicolon} “Help, Please! What should I say to
people who ask “why are you single?” It’s so rude, I can
never think of a response. (yeah, I agree and can’t wait to
hear the answer) {Capital A, semicolon} Shake your head,
frown and say, “I loathe giving up all the fabulous sex” The
answer  hits  me  in  the  gut.  I  feel  sad,  disgusted,
disappointed and angry. I’m appalled at the culture in which
I  live  and  yet  not  surprised.  What  do  you  expect,
Angela….this world is not going to encourage you in your
singleness,  at  least  in  a  moral  sense.  I’ve  read  that
singleness is on the rise…more people are single now that
ever before. I want to think, great, I’m not so different,
not so alone, but there is a huge chasm that defines this
single lifestyle. The chasm is sexuality. It is one thing to
be single and living with someone, single and sleeping with
someone,  single  and  sleeping  with  anyone  and  a  very
different  state  to  be  single  and  abstinent.
Abstinent not because it feels good or is pious, but because
it honors God. Choosing abstinence out of obedience and
respect for the vulnerability of the human body and spirit.
I am ashamed to admit that I often hide the truth that I am
nearly forty and a virgin. In this culture being a virgin
makes me feel small, prude, asexual. Some nights I lay in
bed at night aching to be held, longing for sexual intimacy.
Gravity pulls my bones toward the earth, my body fills
hollow…..I lay one hand on my belly and the other over my



breast, not with the intention of arousal, but to be held.
It would be easy to deny my sexuality and I have. But
tonight I want to acknowledge that my body was designed for
sexual intimacy, and although that yearning is not being
fulfilled, I am still a sensual creation.

{Psalms 139}
“You hem me in – behind and before; you have laid your hand
upon me.”

{Martin Luther}
“This life, therefore, is not righteousness, but growth in
righteousness;
not health, but healing;
not being, but becoming;
not rest, but exercise.
We are not yet what we shall be, but we are growing toward
it.
The process is not yet finished, but it is going on.
This is not the end, but it is the road.
All does not yet gleam in glory, but all is being purified.”

I am thirty-eight.
There are days when I feel content knowing that I am growing
in wisdom, I am awaiting the Kingdom. That my singleness is
just part of my journey here, it is the color of my life.
Our stories all get colored in, mine just happens to be
green at the moment.
Perhaps I’ll meet someone and get married and then I’ll get
to add some purple and red, but today it’s green. I feel
blessed with my greenness, alive and grateful. I love my
career. I have rich, beautiful friends, and family….. my
daily needs are always met, and still there is this tension.
I’m driving home from Eugene, marveling over the spring
grass,  the  baby  lambs,  the  sinking  sun…the  beauty  is
intoxicating and warm tears roll down my cheeks. I’ve just
come from holding my new godson. His sweet newborn smell,
his fragile breath, his parents (my beloved friends) and his



sisters (my other two god children) all nestled in unison.
This is a family. In this moment I am so grateful to be a
part of it, but now I must travel north on I-5 towards home,
alone.  These  tears  are  full  of  sorrow  and  joy,  so
bittersweet. In my heart I hold the hope that I may one day
receive the blessing of a family like this earth but I know
that this earth in all it’s beauty, is broken, so that for
which I was made, I may not receive. There are bigger
promises, larger hopes…to that I must cling.

{Hebrews 11}
“none of them received what had been promised. God had
planned something better for us so that only together with
us would they be made perfect.”

{Wait: as defined by Webster’s: To look forward expectantly,
to hold back expectantly.
To remain neglected or to remain in readiness.}

Today, as I write this, it is hard to wait.
I squirm. I writhe.
My skin crawls. The discomfort is visceral. Anything would
feel better than here. The loneliness penetrates and all I
see around me is what I don’t have. I hike through Forest
Park and I see love and families. I see holding hands and
holding hearts. I see couples with babies and couples with
dogs and couples melting into one another, sharing food,
laughter, words and breath. I cry out “God, spare me from
this loneliness, this waiting. I want my feelings to change.
I feel guilty for not being satisfied with what I have in
this moment. My head knows the gospel’s truth.
The God of the Universe cares for me, loves me to the core,
is for me,….and he has promised me life.
Not this life, but the everlasting kind.
The one without pain and suffering, hungering and squirming.
A promise that is more than I can conceive, contain, or
deserve. His grace covers the reality that my heart, at this
moment, does not feel any better with this knowledge. I feel



small and fragile, achy, and tired. Right now I am marred
then I shall be perfect, right now I am broken, then I shall
be fixed. I cry out for redemption.

{Deuteronomy 31}
“Never will I leave you; never will I forsake you.”

What is it that I wait for? For what do I long? Is it
Connection? Wholeness? Safety? Love?
I wait with myself, with my family, my friends,
I wait with my neighbor, the clerk at the grocery store, the
lady next to me on the bus.
I wait with those across the country, across the sea, across
the world, in places I know nothing of, filled with people
waiting….
They wait for things that I have. They wait for warm food in
their bellies and water on their lips, they wait to see
their sick child healed, or the miracle of their bodies
restored, they wait for a soft place to lay down at night,
and the demon voices in their heads be stilled. The wait for
the terror to stop and the monsters slain. We all wait.
We wait for hope, for freedom, for comfort
We wait for love.
Deep, deep love that will never fail. A love that will fill
us.
We wait for Christ.

{Romans 8}
“For I am convinced that neither death nor life, neither
angel nor demons, neither the present nor the future, nor
any powers, neither height nor depth, nor anything else in
all creation, will be able to separate us from the love of
God that is in Christ Jesus our Lord.”

Angela Severson
http://www.imagodeiwomen.com/2010/03/this-life.html
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This blog post originally appeared at
http://reneamac.com/2010/04/09/to-live-is-christ/

Messy  Spirituality:  God’s
Annoying  Love  for  Imperfect
People

Jun. 9, 2009

Messy Spirituality is about exactly that. It’s a
story of and a guide to rightly rejecting neat,
sanitized  spirituality,  breaking  out  of  the
plastic shrinkwrap of systemitized religion, and
embracing abundant life with all its messes,
failures,  complexities,  questions,  joys,
triumphs, tensions, paradoxes… which requires us
to  embrace  grace.  It  requires  the  sometimes

desperate acknowledgment of our constant need of grace, which
turns us into people of Grace—the people we’re all supposed to
be from Eden, people of God.

Romans 12:2 warns against allowing the world to squeeze us
into a particular pattern, a box that doesn’t let the Light in
and keeps us from real living. Yaconelli recognizes that we’re
not only in danger of the world trying to make us into what
the world wants us to be: well-meaning Christians and churches
often  squeeze  everybody  into  one-size-fits-all  patterns  of
spirituality. This small book says big things about what it
means to be spiritual and to walk with God.

Messy Spirituality derives from Yaconelli’s own journey from
legalism to liberty and the years of experience he has as a
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pastor of a small fellowship full of misfits. Jesus calls us
to live faith-full lives. But too often we live fear-full
lives. We’re called to be radically different (as opposed to
merely civilly different). Yaconelli helps us think through
these  things,  and  he  does  so  with  patience  and  humility,
humor, earthy-ness, wisdom, and love.

 

This blog post originally appeared at
reneamac.com/2009/06/09/messy-spirituality/

Into  the  Void:  The  Coming
Transhuman Transformation
In the TV show The Six Million Dollar Man, Lee Majors played
Steven  Austin,  a  crippled  astronaut  who  was  rehabilitated
through bionic technology that gave him superhuman strength
and powers. The show, like so much science fiction, presents
us  with  the  dream  that  technology  will  enhance  all  our
facilities from sight to memory, hearing to strength, and
lengthen our life span to boot. The bionic man represents a
fictional  forerunner  of  the  transhuman  transformation.  The
Transhumanist school believes that technology will not only
enhance the human condition, but eventually conquer death and
grant us immortality. Human enhancement technology performs
wonders in allowing the lame to walk, the blind to see, the
deaf to hear and the sick to be well, but even immortality is
out of the reach of technology. In striving to enhance our
physical existence we may lose our souls in the process.

In his famous book, The Abolition of Man published in the
1940s, C. S. Lewis wrote that modern society is one step away
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from “the void”{1}—”post–humanity,”{2} a state of existence
from which there will be no return. Lewis argues that when we
step outside of what he calls the Tao{3}, we lose all sense of
value for human life that has always governed civilization.
What  Lewis  calls  the  Tao,  we  might  call  Natural  Law  or
Traditional  Morality—that  internal  moral  understanding  of
right and wrong which God has written on the hearts of all
people (Romans 2), the Logos by which all things were created
(John 1, see especially verse 4).{4}

In leaving traditional spiritual values behind, Lewis argues,
modern technological civilization has reduced human value to
only what is natural, and we have lost our spiritual quality.
Modern  society  has  striven  to  conquer  nature  and  largely
succeeded, but at a great cost—with each new conquest, more
losses in human dignity, more of the human spark extinguished.
Lewis offers the example of eugenics from his time in the
1930’s and 40’s.{5} Eugenics is now a debunked science of
racial manipulation and something we know was practiced with
particular  ferocity  in  Nazi  Germany.{6}  But  the  driving
philosophy of manipulating nature and humanity into something
new  and  final  remains  prominent.  Lewis  underestimated  the
truth of his own prophecy. He thought that maybe in 10,000
years the final leap will be taken when mankind will solidify
itself into some kind of inert power structure dominated by
science and technology.{7}

However,  the  21st  century  may  prove  to  be  the  era  of
posthumanity  that  Lewis  foresaw  in  his  time.  The  current
movement of transhumanism, or human enhancement, asserts that
humanity  will  eventually  achieve  a  new  form  as  a  species
through its adaption to modern computer technology and genetic
engineering in order to reach a higher evolutionary condition.
Our present state is not final. Transhumanism derives from
Darwinian doctrine regarding the evolution of our species.
Evolutionary  forces  demand  that  a  species  adapt  to  its
environment or become extinct. On this view, many species



experience a pseudo–extinction in which their adaptation gives
way to another kind of species leaving its old form behind.
Many evolutionists believe this happened to the dinosaurs on
their way to becoming modern birds and that humanity faces the
same  transformation  on  its  way  up  a  higher  evolutionary
path.{8}  Primates  evolved  into  humans  so  humans  will
eventually  evolve  into  something  higher  (posthuman).

Metaman
Our present condition will give way to the cyborg (which is
short for cybernetic organism) as we join our bodies and minds
to technological progress. Transhumanists believe that because
Artificial Intelligence (computing power) advances at such a
rapid pace, it will eventually exceed human intelligence and
humanity will need to employ genetic engineering to modify our
bodies to keep pace or become extinct. Therefore, the cyborg
condition represents humanity’s inevitable destiny.

The two predominant pillars in transhumanism revolve around
Artificial  Intelligence  (AI)  and  genetic  engineering.  One
represents a biological change through manipulating genes. The
other presents the merging of human intelligence with AI. The
biological  position  (through  use  of  genetic  engineering)
claims that through transference of genes between species, we
eradicate the differences and create a global superorganism
that  encompasses  both  kinds  of  life—the  natural  and  the
artificial.  Biophysicist  Gregory  Stock  states  that  once
humanity begins to tamper with its genetic code, and the codes
of all other plants and animal species, that “the definition
of ‘human’ begins to drift.”{9} Through genetic engineering we
will transform the human condition by merging humanity with
the  rest  of  nature,  thereby  creating  a  planetary
superorganism. A superorganism operates like a bee hive or an
anthill as a collection of individual organisms united as a
living creature. Stock calls this Metaman, the joining of all
biological creatures with machines, making one giant planetary



life form. This superorganism encompasses the entire globe.

Transhumanism presupposes that no distinction exists between
humanity, nature or machines. Metaman includes humanity, all
it  creates,  and  also  the  natural  world.  It  acknowledges
humanity’s key role in the creation of farms and cities, but
includes all natural elements, such as forests, jungles and
weather. Metaman includes humanity and goes beyond it.{10}
Stock envisions a greater role for genetic engineering in
redefining biological life as different species are crossed.
Humanity may now control the direction of its evolution and
that of the entire planet.

Stock  states  that  through  “conscious  design”  humanity  has
replaced  the  evolutionary  process.{11}  This  leads  us  to
Post–Darwinism where people have supplanted the natural order
with their own technological modification of humanity and the
entire ecological system. “Life, having evolved a being that
internalizes the process of natural selection, has finally
transcended that process.”{12} Humanity may now, through the
agency  of  technological  progress,  seize  direction  of  its
development and guide it to wherever it wants itself to go. No
other species has ever controlled its own destiny as we do.

The Singularity
A second transhumanist belief argues for the arrival of an
eventual technological threshold that will be reached through
the advancement of Artificial Intelligence. The argument goes
like this: because AI develops at a rapid pace it will achieve
equality  with  the  human  brain  and  eventually  surpass  it.
Estimates as to when this will happen range from the 2020’s to
2045. The evolutionary process will reach a crescendo sometime
in  the  21st  century  in  an  event  transhumanists  call  “the
Singularity.”{13} There will be a sudden transformation of
consciousness and loss of all distinction, or Singularity,
between  humanity  and  its  creations,  or  the  absence  of
boundaries  between  the  natural  and  artificial  world.



Singularity watchers expect that this event will mark the
ultimate merging of humans and machines. Renowned inventor and
AI prophet Ray Kurzweil states, “The Singularity will allow us
to transcend these limitations of our biological bodies and
brains. . . . There will be no distinction, post–Singularity,
between human and machine. . . .”{14}As the fictional CEO and
mastermind behind a cutting edge AI company in the year 2088
crowed, “My goal is for us to end death as we know it on earth
within  50  years—for  the  essence  of  every  person  to  live
perpetually in an uploaded state. . . . The transhuman age has
dawned.”{15}

Both  of  these  positions,  one  emanating  from  genetic
engineering that seeks to enhance the body, the other from
Artificial  Intelligence  that  seeks  to  supersede  and  even
supplant  the  need  for  bodies,  argue  for  the  eventual
replacement  of  humanity  with  biological–machine  hybrids.
Metaman and Singularity systems are direct heirs of the modern
idea of progress. They present the dawning of a technological
Millennium, but they also share a long history dating back
into medieval Christendom. In the early Church, technology, or
the “mechanical arts,” was never considered as a means to
salvation or Edenic restoration. Historian David Noble argues
that  from  Charlemagne  to  the  early  Early  Modern  period
technology became associated with transcendence as the means
of restoring the lost divine image or imago dei.{16}

Theologian  Ernst  Benz  argues  similarly  that  the  Modern
technological project was founded on a theological notion in
which humanity believed itself to be the fellow worker with
God in establishing His kingdom on earth through reversing the
effects  of  the  Fall.{17}  We  are  fellow  workers  with  God;
however,  this  position  overemphasized  humanity’s  role  in
restoration to the point of becoming a works–based salvation
of creation.

Despite the apparent secularity of the super science behind
all the technological wonders of our time, the notions of



modern  progress  and  transhumanism  remain  grounded  in  an
aberrant form of Christian theology. Noble summarizes this
well when he states, “For modern technology and modern faith
are neither complements nor opposites, nor do they represent
succeeding stages of human development. They are merged, and
always have been, the technological enterprise being, at the
same  time,  an  essentially  religious  endeavor.”{18}  The
theology behind Modern technological progress remains rooted
in Medieval and Early Modern notions of earthly redemption
when  the  “useful  arts,”{19}  which  ranged  anywhere  from
improved agricultural methods to windmills, were invested with
redemptive qualities and humanity began to assume an elevated
status over nature. “In theological terms, this exalted stance
vis-à-vis  nature  represented  a  forceful  reassertion  of  an
early core Christian belief in the possibility of mankind’s
recovery of its original God–likeness, the ‘image–likeness of
man to God’ from Genesis (1:26), which had been impaired by
sin and forfeited with the Fall.”{20} Technology becomes the
means of restoring the original divine image. Technological
development was expected to reverse the effects of the Fall
and restore original perfection. This theology also serves as
the  impetus  behind  Millennial  thought  which  believes
technology helps humanity recover from the Fall and leads to
an  earthly  paradise.  Transhumanism  extends  this  Millennial
belief into the twenty–first century.

Redeeming Technology
We  are  faced  with  the  problem  of  how  to  redeem  all  the
advances  of  technology  such  as  human  enhancement  without
losing  ourselves  in  the  process.  Idolatry  preoccupies  our
central concern with technology. Biblically speaking, idolatry
exalts  the  work  of  humanity,  including  individual  human
beings,  over  God;  we  commit  idolatry  when  we  serve  the
creature rather than the Creator. “Professing to be wise, [we]
became fools, and exchanged the glory of the incorruptible God
for an image in the form of corruptible man and of birds and



four–footed animals and crawling creatures” (Rom. 1:22-23).
Theologian  Paul  Tillich  offers  a  keen  and  insightful
definition  of  idolatry  when  he  states,  “Idolatry  is  the
elevation  of  a  preliminary  concern  to  ultimacy.  Something
essentially  partial  is  boosted  into  universality,  and
something essentially finite is given infinite existence.”{21}
Transhumanism  presents  us  with  a  spiritualization  of
technology believed to grant us immortality through shedding
our  bodies  and  adopting  machine  ones  or  through  genetic
engineering that will prolong bodily life indefinitely. Our
Modern  age  defines  technology  as  a  source  of  material
redemption by placing finite technical means into a divine
position, thus committing idolatry.

In seeking to reconcile technology with a biblical theology we
have three possible approaches. Technophobia represents the
first  position.  This  view  contends  that  we  should  fear
technological  innovation  and  attempt  to  destroy  it.  The
Unabomber Manifesto offers the most radical, pessimistic and
violent expression of this position, arguing for a violent
attack against the elites of technological civilization such
as  computer  scientists  in  an  effort  to  return  society  to
primitive and natural conditions in hopes of escaping the kind
of future transhumanists expect.{22} However, the entire tenor
of  our  times  moves  in  the  opposite  direction,  that  of
technophilism,  or  the  inordinate  love  for  technology.
Transhumanism  optimistically  believes  that  through
technological innovation we will restore our God–like image. A
third position asserts a mediating role between over–zealous
optimism and radical morose pessimism. {23}

Technocriticism
Technocriticism offers the only viable theological position.
By understanding technology as a modern form of idolatry we
are able to place it in a proper perspective. Technocriticism
does  not  accept  the  advances  of  innovation  and  all  the



benefits new technology offers without critical dialogue and
reflection.  Technocriticism  warns  us  that  with  every  new
invention a price must be paid. Progress is not free. With the
invention of the automobile came air pollution, traffic and
accidents. Computers make data more accessible, but we also
suffer from information overload and a free–flow of harmful
material. Cell phones enhance communication, but also operate
as  an  electric  leash,  making  inaccessibility  virtually
impossible. Examples of the negative effects of any technology
can be multiplied if we cared enough to think through all the
implications of progress. Technocriticism does not allow us
the luxury of remaining blissfully unaware of the possible
negative consequences and limitations of new inventions. This
approach is essential because it demonstrates the fallibility
of all technological progress and removes its divine status.

Technocriticism humanizes technology. We assert nothing more
than  the  idea  that  technology  expresses  human  nature.
Technology  is  us!  Technology  suffers  the  same  faults  and
failures that plague human nature. Technology is not a means
of restoring our lost divine image or reasserting our rightful
place over nature. This amounts to a works–based salvation and
leads  to  dangerous  utopian  and  millennial  delusions  that
amount  to  one  group  imposing  its  grandiose  vision  of  the
perfect society on the rest. Such ideologies include Marxism,
Technological  Utopianism  and  now  Transhumanism.  We  are
restored to the divine “image of His Son” by grace through
faith alone (Rom. 8:29). Technology, serving as an extension
of  ourselves,  means  that  what  we  create  will  bear  our
likeness, both as the image-bearers of God and in sinful human
identity. It contains both positive and negative consequences
that only patient wisdom can sort through.

Through criticism we limit the hold technology has on our
minds and free ourselves from its demands. We use technology
but do not ascribe salvific powers of redemption to it. A
critical approach becomes even more crucial the further we



advance in the fields of genetic engineering and AI. We do not
know where these fields will lead and an uncritical approach
that accepts them simply because it is possible to do so
appears dangerous. We live under the delusion that technology
frees us, but as Lewis warns, “At the moment, then, of Man’s
victory over Nature, we find the whole human race subjected to
some individual men, and those individuals subjected to that
in themselves which is purely ‘natural’—to their irrational
impulses.”{24} The famous science–fiction writer Frank Herbert
echoes Lewis’s sentiments in his epic novel Dune: “Once men
turned their thinking over to machines in the hope that this
would set them free. But that only permitted other men with
machines to enslave them.”{25} Genetic engineering or merging
humanity with AI only exchanges one condition for another. We
will  not  reach  the  glorified  condition  transhumanists
anticipate. A responsible critical approach will ask, Into
whose image are we transforming?
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Why  Kids  Leave  the  Church
After High School
The  Youth  Transition  Network  has  released  the  results  of
research about why 70% of students in high school youth groups
have  left  the  church  within  a  year  after  high  school
graduation.

One big reason is the unrealistic expectations that our young
people sense from parents and church authority figures. When
asked, “What does it mean to be a good Christian,” students
responded with a long list of do’s and don’ts, always and
nevers:

• No sex
• No secular music
• No fun
• No profanity
• No bad attitudes
• Be perfect
• Be a virgin
• Be wholly devoted to God
• Be righteous
• Be a role model
• Don’t doubt
• Have all the spiritual answers
• Always be positive
• Always be in a good mood
• Wear proper clothing
• Go to church all the time
• Always read your Bible
• Always be praying
• Know the whole Bible
• Get along with everyone
• Always be happy
• Never talk back
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• Do not fail
• Do not fail
• Do not fail

Wow. And that’s a PARTIAL list! If someone said to you, “This
is what it means to be a Christian,” would you want to sign
up?

What’s also heartbreaking is what ISN’T on the list:

Reveling in God’s love for me
Appreciating His gifts of grace and mercy
Loving God back because I am so moved by His tender love for
me

No wonder so many students live a “goody-two-shoes” Christian
life on Sundays and Wednesday nights, and a completely other,
separate life the rest of the week! No wonder they don’t see
the point of staying connected to a church once their parents
stop making them go.

So many of our students feel that they can’t be successful
Christians.  They  think  it’s  hopeless  to  live  up  to  the
expectations they sense. They think that being a Christian is
just too hard.

Sounds like they need to be introduced to what grace looks
like. Sounds like they need to have it modeled to them. Sounds
like the rest of us need to embrace it ourselves and live it
out so they can see it up close and personal, and see why
following Jesus is so much more than checking off the boxes on
our spiritual report cards!

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

ter_high_school on April 28, 2009.
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Spiritual Family Gatherings
This week (July 6, 2010) my husband and I are back in the
Chicago area, where we both grew up. We’re enjoying a few days
with his family first, and then mine. Both of us are from
large families; I’m #1 of seven children, he’s #3 of six. Most
of  our  siblings  have  children,  and  some  have  their  own
grandkids, which means a lot of people when we gather.

There  are  no  intentional,  earth-shaking  conversations,  but
important conversations happen while we’re just hanging out
with each other. They’re important because they solidify our
connections with each other.

In our families, there’s fun too. Different kinds of fun,
since our family cultures are quite different. In my husband’s
family, we enjoy “the littles,” being their charming toddler
selves when they have sufficient sleep and food. (And we give
grace when they’re not so charming because they need a nap or
a snack.) One of the things my family is looking forward to is
a gig where my brother’s terrific band is playing. He’s a
marvelous keyboardist and entertainer, and they cover other
people’s songs. It’s fun to clap and sing and watch Brother
Bill bounce and sway at the piano with an enormous amount of
energy, rejoicing at the way he displays his giftings.

The reason we came up here is for a family reunion fueled by
Facebook connections. Some of us have reconnected online, and
it will be good to spend time face to face as adults for the
first time. Others of us only see each other every few years
at a wedding or funeral, and it will be such a blessing to
just gather together simply to be together.

Family  connections  are  different  from  any  other.  Blood
relatives share genes and family history that have their own
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special kind of bonds. Cousins can enjoy a unique connection
with each other that goes beyond same-age friends.

So  often,  God  gives  us  earthbound  experiences  and
illustrations to help us understand spiritual truths. When I
think  of  the  biblical  injunction  to  “forsake  not  the
assembling of yourselves together, as is the habit of some”
(Hebrews 10:25), I think about how God wants us to connect
with and enjoy our spiritual family the way we can enjoy our
physical families.

When  we  hang  out  with  our  spiritual  family,  important
conversations can happen simply because we’re together. There
is fun to be had in these families, especially when people
exercise the gifts God gave them.

There is certainly a different depth of connection with our
spiritual family. We are blood relatives, because we are bound
together by the blood of the Lord Jesus, Who bought us for
Himself. We share spiritual DNA and the privilege of being
family as well as friends.

And, at least in the cultures I am aware of, anywhere in the
world, where the spiritual family gathers, there is always
food. When we gather together, we should always remember why
we are family, Whose family we are, and invite Him to the
party. We can and should always remember the Lord whenever we
break bread together, even if the bread is hot dog buns!

 

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