
Watching  Transformation
Happen
Last  week  I  was  privileged  to  attend  the  annual  Exodus
Conference  along  with  a  thousand  people  coming  out  of
homosexuality, as well as some family members and people like
myself who minister to them. Nothing has built my faith in the
power and the loving heart of our life-changing God like my
decade-long involvement in this kind of ministry.

I got to experience the power of answered prayer as I stood in
worship with a divorced couple whom I have known online for
several years but met at the conference. The husband had gone
AWOL  for  the  past  year,  choosing  to  pursue  his  feelings
instead of his identity as a beloved child of His Father. He
told me “something” kept drawing him back into the light: with
a smile, I told him that Jesus has His hook in his heart
because he belongs to Jesus! And there he was, reconnecting
with  his  God  and  his  wife  in  worship  and  the  beauty  of
repentance.

I got to hear the testimony of a beloved young woman, deeply
wounded, whom I have watched soften and become so much like
her Jesus over the past several years. As we were singing the
words “Sin had left a crimson stain, He washed it white as
snow,” she suddenly and violently experienced the memory of
being a sexually abused five-year-old, sitting in the tub with
blood everywhere. In the pain of that moment, the Father met
her there with the same words He had spoken to Sy Rogers, that
evening’s speaker, about his sexual abuse: “Daddy sees, and
Daddy’s sorry.” As His compassionate love washed over her,
healing came.

And I got to see actual physical transformation in a dear lady
with  whom  I  have  been  walking  out  her  repentance  from
lesbianism. As she has dared to believe that God really means
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everything in His word, especially about His love for her and
how He sees her as a precious, beautiful, beloved daughter,
change has come. She has gone to great lengths to drink in her
Abba’s love in intimate ways (and has taught me what that can
look  like  in  the  process).  Halfway  through  the  week,  she
caught a glimpse of herself in a plate glass window and was
amazed  to  realize  that  her  posture  had  changed:  she  was
walking more upright and confidently, assured that she was “a
real person” (her words). At the end of the week, she said she
believed the change in her was permanent and lasting. She
finally feels solid, not hollow. That’s the power of God’s
healing love.

And that’s why it is such a joyful privilege for me to serve
people  whose  thorn  in  the  flesh  is  unwanted  same-sex
attractions. As their SSA drives them to Jesus, transformation
happens.

And it is beautiful.

This blog post originally appeared at
blogs.bible.org/watching-transformation-happen/ on July 21,

2009.

http://blogs.bible.org/watching-transformation-happen/

