Conflict of interests

The sermon this January morning made a lot of sense, especially about the notion of our interest in perfection and control rather than an abiding faith.  It is difficult for us to accept God’s grace (the notion that the price has been paid for our sinful souls by Christ on the cross) in a world with a conflicting set of metrics.

Pastor Chuck noted that the reason we are often emotionally fatigued is because we choose to take control from God in an effort to work our way toward heaven by pleasing Him through our works.  That is an inarguable case, as only Christ is perfect, and He already paid the price for our sin.  And as a result, if we believe in Jesus as our Lord and Savior, we are recipients of a free gift, i.e. grace.  We cannot do what is already done and perfected by God on the cross.

The crux of the problem is this … and I speak from my corporate management experience … we are accepted “as is” by God through the shed blood of Jesus Christ, yet our primary metric in the business community is “zero defects.”  Now that is fatiguing.  It wears us out and burns us up from the inside out.

The Word says, “you are acceptable in My sight.”

The world says, “zero defects … your best is not good enough.”

How to reconcile?  You cannot; I cannot.  Admittedly it is wearing me out.  I believe it is wearing us out as a nation.  Information overload is rampant, and the ever popular Judeo-Christian work ethic is killing us.  We have reversed the initiative: instead of works following a faith decision, we have been indoctrinated by our fathers to attempt to work ourselves into a state of grace.  Certain orthodox traditions have also been responsible for the notion that works will in some way please God.  God is pleased if we only embrace His son Jesus Christ.

Grace: denotes the way in which salvation has been accomplished and given to us, that is, gratis, without any merit on our part.  The whole initiative is God’s.  (28B;pg 216)
Romans 5:1  Having been justified therefore by faith, let us have peace with God through our Lord Jesus Christ.  (Holy Bible; Catholic Book Publishing Co; copyright 1963;pg 162NT)

Ephesians 1:7  In Him we have redemption through His blood, the remission of sins, according to the riches of His grace.  (HBCB;pg 204NT)

Romans 5:8  But God commends (proves) his charity towards us, because when as yet we were sinners, Christ died for us.  (HBCB;pg 162NT)

Only God can provide what we can never do for ourselves … sanctify us, make us clean, make us whole, make us perfect in His sight.  Through His only Son, Jesus Christ, and only through Him, are we brought to a point of “zero defects.”

The point of final perfection is a place called heaven in the capable hands of God.  Until then we must keep Christ at the center of our lives, and allow ourselves to be molded into that perfection … that is to say … in the shape of a cross:  arms wide open embrace His will.

I believe that if we can keep our eyes on the prize which is Christ, then we will be more likely to remember the gift of His life.  That allows us to prioritize, i.e. to recollect that all else is truly secondary.  Know that “remembering God” is the definition of faith.  There is no greater cause and no greater potential in our lives.  Yet, the problem we seem unable to overcome is … the world’s pressure and woes seem more looming and more painfully real than the distant prospect of God’s grace. 

And as we all need to be periodically reminded … faith is about believing when it is not convenient or assumed to be immediately profitable.  It is about believing and waiting, in otherwords patience and ultimately acceptance.

As well, my friend, that prescription is just sound mental health, and the hallmark of most successful recovery methods.  It is the deep awareness that we can be made whole.  Otherwise known as hope, it is more than just a belief; it is a fact!   So …believe what you will.  I will walk with God.

And, that is how I stumble through my periods of depression.  Most of the time, with the exception of my wife and a co-worker, it is all I have at my disposal.  After I finally figure out that I cannot do it myself, I reach for God.  I wish I could say that it was the first act of a desperate man, but I cannot attest to that.  This is the rope I am prone to be at the end of.  And trust me, there is a huge difference between being at the end of a rope and letting go of it.

Without hope, what is there to live or die for anyhow?

Proverbs 20:23  Trust in the Lord and He will help you.  (HBCB;pg 653OT)  

Amen.

