Lessons in Humility and Love
I. Intro

1. Open your Bibles to 1 Corinthians 13
2. Last week: Holding Ground or Taking Ground

A. Looked at Jesus’ very busy day in Matthew 9

a. And wondered if in Chapter 9 was Jesus indeed modeling the new wine and the new wine skin he referred to in verses 16 & 17?

B. I made reference to a Don Williams article I posted on my blog called “Radically Rethinking Church”

a. It described two models of doing church

i. Jesus builds his church and then it moves out in mission… or

ii. Jesus sends on a mission and community is created to serve that mission

b. I fear we have created communities (churches) that are self sustaining only

i. They exist so that they can continue to exist

C. I ended by asking you a simple question

a. What do you want?

i. Do you want a community church with primarily a pastoral emphasis

ii. Or – do you want something else, like a mission?

iii. Do you want to hold ground or take ground?

iv. Would you rather be home or be on the frontlines of the battle?

v. Do you want to be a “come church” or a “go church”?

·  “a come and join us” church - or
· “a go into all the world and make disciple” church?

vi. Do you want to new wine or the old?

D. I need to know

a. A handful have communicated to me this week

b. I’d appreciate hearing from many more of you

c. It will help me know the best ways to proceed
3. Today Lessons in Humility and Love 
A. The vision have continued

B. This past week God has been revealing to me lessons in humility and love

a. I want to share them with

C. Spirit of Might

a. “You’re being tested, learn the ways of Love, know the Father, none but these will be trusted.”

i. Seeing how “Living Love” has been a primary theme for me – this got my attention
4. Ready and Pray: 1 Corinthians 13:1-13 The Message
The Way of Love

 1 If I speak with human eloquence and angelic ecstasy but don't love, I'm nothing but the creaking of a rusty gate. 2If I speak God's Word with power, revealing all his mysteries and making everything plain as day, and if I have faith that says to a mountain, "Jump," and it jumps, but I don't love, I'm nothing. 3-7If I give everything I own to the poor and even go to the stake to be burned as a martyr, but I don't love, I've gotten nowhere. So, no matter what I say, what I believe, and what I do, I'm bankrupt without love. 

   Love never gives up. 
   Love cares more for others than for self. 
   Love doesn't want what it doesn't have. 
   Love doesn't strut, 
   Doesn't have a swelled head, 
   Doesn't force itself on others, 
   Isn't always "me first," 
   Doesn't fly off the handle, 
   Doesn't keep score of the sins of others, 
   Doesn't revel when others grovel, 
   Takes pleasure in the flowering of truth, 
   Puts up with anything, 
   Trusts God always, 
   Always looks for the best, 
   Never looks back, 
   But keeps going to the end.

 8-10Love never dies. Inspired speech will be over some day; praying in tongues will end; understanding will reach its limit. We know only a portion of the truth, and what we say about God is always incomplete. But when the Complete arrives, our incompletes will be canceled.

 11When I was an infant at my mother's breast, I gurgled and cooed like any infant. When I grew up, I left those infant ways for good.

 12We don't yet see things clearly. We're squinting in a fog, peering through a mist. But it won't be long before the weather clears and the sun shines bright! We'll see it all then, see it all as clearly as God sees us, knowing him directly just as he knows us!

 13But for right now, until that completeness, we have three things to do to lead us toward that consummation: Trust steadily in God, hope unswervingly, love extravagantly. And the best of the three is love.

A. I find it interesting that in The Message this chapter is titled “The Way of Love” and I was admonished to “Learn the Ways of Love
B. I want to tell you a story today

a. A parable if you will

b. It’s a story God used to teach me some important lessons

C. These stories have come to me through vision

a. The prophet Joel and the Apostle Peter both told us that…

i.    “In the last days, God says, 
      I will pour out my Spirit on all people. 
   Your sons and daughters will prophesy, 
      your young men will see visions, 
      your old men will dream dreams.”

· Peter quoting Joel 2:28 in Acts 2:17 
· Maybe I am still a young man – even at 50?
b. These stories are NOT equal to scripture, they need to be judged in light of scripture
c. Neither are these an endorsement of everything I say and do
d. They are simple the expression of a loving Father to his son
e. OK… on to my stories
i. I’ll share the stories with you and comment along the way
ii. Then we’ll pray and have a party!
II. Thursday February 18, 2010

“You’re being tested. Learn the ways of love. Know the Father. None but these can be trusted.” ~ The Spirit of Might 

With the Spirit of Might’s words echoing in my head I find myself back in the Lobby. I’m seated in the center of the couch across from the fireplace when two young ladies walk over and plop down on either side of me. By the Spirit I know that the one on my right is Love and the one on my left is Humility. 

They look so different, much younger, like teenagers, dressed in blue jeans and tee shirts. Love is wearing two tee shirts blue over white. Humility is wearing green over white. Love’s hair is blond, with highlights of gold pulled back into a ponytail. Humility’s hair is short dark brown with bangs. 

In unison they say “we’ll teach you the ways of love” Then humility says “Lesson number one – it’s not about you.” And Love, all perky and excited adds “it’s all about me because I Am Love!” 

The weight of her words “I Am Love” almost knock me off my seat! I would have fallen if they each hadn’t grabbed hold of my arms to steady me. 

Understanding floods my mind… 

I Am is Love
The Great I Am IS Love
There is profound truth in this
The one who spoke to Moses at the burning bush declaring “I Am who I Am” is Love
Jesus who declared that “I Am He” and the soldiers fell to the ground - IS Love! 

Humility says “Let’s go for a walk”. Though she appears young, she carries authority and weight in her voice.  As we stand the scene changes, we’re walking on a path in a park. It looks much like the park that The Spirit of Might created yesterday. It is that park. The three of us are walking hand in hand as we pass by the massive tree at the center of the park. Looking at the tree I’m (pridefully) remembering images from yesterday’s vision when suddenly I stumble, twisting my right ankle but Love’s grip keeps me from falling. With my very next step my left knee buckles and now it’s Humility’s grip that keeps me up. 

Every few steps I seem to trip over something on the path, stumble over my own two feet or step into some kind of pothole.  Each time Love and Humility keep me from completely falling on my face. I can’t seem to take two steps without their help and assistance. Instead of being grateful I’m actually upset by this. I feel more pride and even anger begin to well up in my heart thinking…  

“I’m the man here, these are just little girls, I should be able to do this by myself, I should be helping them!”  

The next thing I know I’m flat on my face, my knees and palms are badly skinned and my face is covered in dirt. From above me I hear laughter, the giddy giggling laughter of teenage girls and I hear them say in union “And that’s lesson number two – you can’t walk the walk without us.” And then they laugh some more. Their laughter is so infectious that I can’t help but laugh too. They help me stand up again. They also help to wipe the dirt off my clothes. They clean out my wounds but they don’t heal or remove like I thought they would. Humility responds to my thoughts “These wounds will help you on the next part of the journey” Love adds, “They will help you remember today’s lessons.” 

Humility reaches down and touches my shoes, thick heavy hiking boots, and they disappear. “This will help you walk with less arrogance”. The pain of Humility’s words pierce my heart; but only because they’re so true. Love adds “it’s easy to be arrogant when you don’t feel.”  

I bow my head convicted. I’ve closed off so many parts of my heart. 

Knowing my thoughts Love reaches over, touches my heart with her finger tips and says “But now you will begin to feel again”. The weight of their words on my shoulders is almost overwhelming, so heavy. 

I feel warmth spread throughout my chest until it covers my whole being… I feel myself covered, bathed in golden amber light… for a long time I just stand there barefoot on the path enjoying the warmth of Love’s touch. 

As this glory fades I extend my arm inviting love and humility closer, they look at each other, smile, nod and come. I put my arms over their shoulders allowing them to carry me and help me walk. Slowly we precede step by step, feeling the impact of each step beneath my bare feet. No stumbling now. Looking down for the first time I realize that their feet are bare too…. Oh no, and pierced! I can see the nail scars, emotion well up within me, rises to my throat and I begin to cry, I can’t help but cry. 

Oh God, oh God, oh God… 

Conviction, repentance, conviction repentance…
So much arrogance, so much pride, so much sin…
Oh God forgive me, please forgive me…. 

Love grows stronger and so does Humility. I can feel their strength build and increase beneath my arms. “And that’s lesson number three – humble repentance makes love grow stronger” again, as usual, spoken in unison. 

Wow, such a rich full day… You know, at times it’s kind of hard to tell these two apart, they are so alike. Seems like one is on this side and then the other, so interesting, hmmm… 
 

The three of us continue down the path, barefoot, arm in arm as this vision fades. 

III. Friday February 19, 2010

We seem to have picked up where we left off yesterday, walking the path with my arms and weight on the shoulder of Love and Humility. Slowly we’re walking one step by one step together down this winding path. There is so much life surrounding us. Beautiful flowers on every side, majestic trees, dozens and dozens of birds in a rainbow of colors singing, wow, it’s beautiful, breathtakingly beautiful.
Out the corner of my eye I notice a very large tree off the path to my right. As I turn to look at it a large limb from this tree swats me hitting me squarely in the chest and knocks us back about 100 feet. Lying breathless on my back I notice that Love and Humility have not lost their grip on me, if anything they’re holding on even tighter. I also notice that they didn’t prevent me from getting hit. 

Helping me up I hear them say: “Lesson number four: we don’t stop you from getting hit but we do make sure you survive the landing and we’ll help so you stand again, if you let us.” 

Again and again we walk down this same path and each time this same tree wallops me with it’s massive limb. After each hit Love cleans me off, helps me back up, encourages me, and whispers in my ear…
· Love never gives up
· Love cares more for others than for self
· Love doesn't strut
· Love doesn't have a swelled head
· Love doesn't force itself on others
· Love isn't always "me first," 
· Love doesn't fly off the handle
· Love doesn't keep score of the sins of others
· Love puts up with anything
· Love trusts God always
· Love always looks for the best in others
· Love never looks back but keeps going to the end
· Love never fails
 I getting tired of this constant repeated beating and I’m not sure I want to do this anymore. Again knowing my thoughts Humility says to me. “There’s only one way to get past this and it’s me. Lesson number five: Stay low.” 
Once again - with Humility and Love’s faithful assistance I stand, they help me dust off, station themselves under my arms and we begin the journey forward. I’m nervous, tentative and I find that my grip on them is tighter than before; but they don’t seem to mind at all. As we approach that area of the path beside massive tree Humility says “Follow Me” and she sounds exactly like Jesus. “I have been this way before”. 

The words of Philippians 2:1-10 come to mind…
If you have any encouragement from being united with Christ, if any comfort from his love, if any fellowship with the Spirit, if any tenderness and compassion, 2then make my joy complete by being like-minded, having the same love, being one in spirit and purpose. 3Do nothing out of selfish ambition or vain conceit, but in humility consider others better than yourselves. 4Each of you should look not only to your own interests, but also to the interests of others.  
5Your attitude should be the same as that of Christ Jesus:  
 6Who, being in very nature God,  
      did not consider equality with God something to be grasped,  
 7but made himself nothing,  
      taking the very nature of a servant,  
      being made in human likeness.  
 8And being found in appearance as a man,  
      he humbled himself  
      and became obedient to death—  
         even death on a cross!  
 9Therefore God exalted him to the highest place  
      and gave him the name that is above every name,  
 10that at the name of Jesus every knee should bow,  
      in heaven and on earth and under the earth,  
 11and every tongue confess that Jesus Christ is Lord,  
      to the glory of God the Father.
Humility bows down very low, belly to the ground. Joyfully, Love joins her and I follow their lead. Crawling forward as one - Love says “Now, Follow Me” The three of us proceed forward, first a little to the right and then a little to the left. Right on cue, in the same spot as so many times before the massive tree once again swings it’s mighty limb – it’s right on target, coming right at me… except this time it passes harmlessly over our heads, whew! Scurrying forward a little further we stand and I hear Humility and Love say to me “Lesson six: Humility knows the way but it’s Love that will see you through.” Wow, I’m overwhelmed, so simple and so true. 

Standing and much relieved to be on the other side of this tree I turn to Humility and Love and ask: hey, wouldn’t it be better to remove that tree limb or just cut down the entire tree? Looking at each other and then at me. Sternly they say “That tree was has been divinely set in place. Only The Gardner can prune that tree, you are not to touch it! Without that tree you and many others like you would never have had the opportunity to learn these and many other very important lessons.” Firmly rebuked I bow my head and nod in agreement. 

Looking back the way we came I can see the battered bodies of many who never made it past the tree, some to the right of the path others on the left. All look completely defeated. I grieve for them. “It’s time for us to move on” says Humility. “But we will pass this way again” adds Love “and you’ll have an opportunity to walk with them as we have walked with you.” 

Arm in arm we walk a little further until we find park bench on the left side of the path. Knowing I need to rest we sit… Humility on my left and Love on my right… feeling sleepy I close my eyes and this vision ends.
IV. The Lessons

1. It’s not about you, it’s all about Him because He IS Love

2. You can’t walk the walk without Humility and Love

3. Humble repentance makes love grow stronger

4. Love and Humility won’t prevent you from taking hits but they will make sure you survive the landing and they will help so you stand again, IF you let them.
5. Stay Low

6. Humility knows the way but it’s Love that will see you through.

V. Let’s pray
