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Introduction


Living paycheck to paycheck, I wondered if I was in the wrong to want pleasant things, not just for myself, but for my family. I’m a father who wants to take care of my family and be a good provider, but as I struggle to grow a savings account, I began asking questions that seemed taboo for a Christian to ask. But then again, I’ve studied scriptures most of my life and I’ve had a relationship with God since I was a kid. I was at the end of my rope and losing hope that things would be better for me and my family. It was time to look into scriptures much deeper and commit my intellectual resources to getting answers I’ve had most of my marriage. 
My wife and I went to Bible school, while I simultaneously pursued my master’s degree in theological studies. I went to a reputable seminary and surrounded myself with brilliant minds, and we’ve looked at scriptures from a multitude of perspectives. I’ve been a lover of the word most of my life, but I was missing something. There was something that I overlooked. I wanted to find the financial barriers that held me back most of my life. Why is it so wrong to want to prosper financially so that I can take care of my family and get them nice things? Is it wrong to want to give out of abundance, rather than give because that is what they have taught me to do from various pulpits most of my life?
It baffled me we lived in lack, and we didn’t see a way out. The non-Christians were prospering and taking care of their family. I had friends who weren’t Christian, and they seemed content with their life. They had more than enough and often went on vacations while we wondered why we couldn’t. Something wasn’t adding up.
Jesus came to heal the broken-hearted, and I was the perfect candidate to have my heart healed. My heart broke for many reasons, which I’ll discuss before the end of the book. But for now, let’s just say that accepting Christ is just the beginning of the most amazing life ever. Many Christians, after accepting Christ, think that it stops there, and you just go to church from that point forward. It goes way deeper than that, and I hope to reveal that throughout this book.
This is my story. I started a journey many years ago to find the truth. My family and I occupied our time helping in the church because we were told it was the right thing to do. I would even say we sacrifice a lot of family time to “serve” God and the Church. Make a mental note that I used the word, “serve.” I’ll come back to that much later in the book.
Meanwhile, I ran a business and looked for part-time work. Things were not as I wanted them to be in our life. I wasn’t any closer to living the life I had dreamed for myself, and I was trying to achieve them at the expense of losing time with family. I got to a point in my life where I decided it was time to devote more time to myself and to my family. During that time, I would investigate more deeply how to change my life for the better, to live the life I had dreamed of for years.
I noticed that people outside the context of the church seem to do fairly well for themselves - financially. As an observation, people who didn’t go to church seemed happier and more fulfilled. I was helping a friend pastor in a start-up church. Initially, I thought I had found my calling in life. I was teaching bible studies, in charge of their media and website, and occasionally preaching on Sundays, and I even taught the pastor how to prepare and preach sermons. These were areas of my life that I excelled at. I was happy to do all of this for free, because it was the honorable thing to do to serve God, and the pastor was happy to accept my professional services for free.
I had always believed that serving God in this capacity was the right thing to do, and that God would bless me for it. Where did that thinking come from? Did I read that in the bible, or did I hear that from someone else? Jesus said, “All those who left mother, father, brother or sister, or land for my name sake, will receive a hundredfold.” Matthew 19:28-30.
So, who am I to argue that God wouldn’t bless me for serving Christ in whatever capacity that I could? Today, as I sit here years later reflecting on those early days in the church, my wife and I served a lot, we gave our life so much that we even had our kids take part. It wasn’t long before we felt burnt. We gave a lot of our life to serve God the best we knew how, and the church was more than happy that we gave our time to help them out.
Three years into serving the church, we weren’t any closer to being fulfilled, and we wrestled with thoughts of feeling like we were being taken advantage of and feeling emptier inside as time when on.
I would convince myself, “I believe this is the life I want. I’m certain this is what God meant my life for.”
How could I not think like that? After all, I was in an environment that I felt safe in. People loved my family. I was contributing to the advancement of the kingdom. There seemed to be a purpose in my life. Everything seemed to be perfect except one thing that seemed to matter; there was a serious–a very serious lack of finances in my life. Basic needs were very hard to meet. I had a family to take care of. I was disillusioned and concerned, because with all the giving we did in our life, we often needed handouts, or used the food bank as a source of help.
It was regularly taught that if I, “Seek first the kingdom, all these things will be added to you.” I believed it. Why wouldn’t I? It was in God’s Word, after all. In the most subtle of ways, they taught me I was to put the needs of the church before my own. I had done that for years, and for years I was always asking, begging, or borrow to help me get by, to take care of my needs. I hated being a regular user of the food bank.
I misunderstood what it meant to, “Seek first the kingdom.” The churches we went to preach that it was to seek Christ in service to the church. Boy, was I ever misled, and figured out that what was being preached from the pulpit was conniving and wrong. How could I have ever allowed myself to believe that seeking the kingdom meant serving the church until I had nothing left of myself?
Let me make this undeniably clear so that you don’t take me wrong way. Serving in the church in-and-of-itself is not wrong. Jesus said that a tree is known by its fruit. James even said that because of our renewed heart, good works flow from a heart for Christ. Also, not every church preaches from the pulpit the same way, convincing people they should sacrifice their time for the greater good of the gospel and the church is the center of that. It just so happened that the three churches we went attended had this agenda. Giving is a good thing, but we did it because we were told that we should do it above and beyond our own needs. Scripture was used to convince us we should sacrifice our entire life for the church’s needs, and in doing so, it would bless us. We were in a dire need of blessing.
Here is the sad thing about misunderstanding this verse, I didn’t read the entire verse and I failed to understand it. The verse is actually, “Seek first the kingdom and His righteousness, and all these things will be added to you.” The part I missed was, “His righteousness.” Missing this part of the scripture has had dire consequences in my life, mostly negative ones. I’ll elaborate as we dig deeper into the subject.
Still reflecting on my past, as I served the church, I remember how much we missed out on life. After my minivan broke down, we had no vehicle. We heavily relied on that minivan to get to work and back, it became our means of income for my family. Have you ever had something happen to you that felt like the last straw, your breaking point? Well, this was my breaking point.
I finally reached a point in my life where I was fed up with living near the poverty level.
I asked myself, “If I were really so happy with my life and the way it was unfolding, then why was I so upset with living from a position of lack?”
Fortunately, the pastor I was helping was a mechanic, and he got me a car right away. I made payments on it for a little while until my $1,500 balance was paid in full. It was an old, small, and worn-out car. I could barely fit my family in the car. But it worked, and because I was desperate, I thanked God for blessing me! I actually believed that God blessed our family and thought it was a fantastic gift from God!
Again, don’t get me wrong. God provided a way where there was no way before. That was the best that I could afford at that moment. I had mixed feelings. On the one hand, I was very grateful that God provided another vehicle, but I felt like this wasn’t God’s best for me and that somehow, I was missing out on His best.
After driving this car for most of the year, I became concerned that I had to sink more money into it, just to keep it going. My wife worried it would break down while she drove it, and if it did, it would affect our work and our income. During this time, I began asking questions about what it means to be blessed. I had doubts that this was even a blessing, because in my mind, I had a much bigger picture of what it meant to be blessed. Besides, we are talking about the Almighty God, who by His spoken word, create the world. Surely, He could do better that give us a car with two tires already in the junkyard, held together by duct tape. I started questioning my worth to Him. I used blessings as a measuring rod for how much He cared about me and if I was being faithful to Him.
Was I blessed because I got a junky car that served a purpose? Or was I just being selfish and ungrateful for a working car? If I were really blessed, would I be in the position I was financially? I had mixed feelings when I asked these questions, because on the one hand, I felt like I was not acting like a good Christian and responding with greed and contempt.
But, on the other hand, I was frustrated and wanted more out of life. My frustration outweighed my feelings of guilt, so I pursued answers relentlessly. I had reasoned that I wanted to know beyond any doubt what God’s perspective was on all this, and I was going to search Him and His Word to get my answers. So, I guess it wasn’t too bad to question those things in my life because it made me draw closer to Him, and in Him I would find the truth.
When I began studying about blessings, I discovered it involved being taken care of, that all of my needs would be met in every aspect of my life. It seemed like every area of my life was covered except one area that I needed the most - money. What was I doing wrong? Was I wrong for wanting more than scraps in my life? Was I wrong for wanting to buy nice clothes for my kids? Heck, I haven’t taken a vacation in over 5 years because I couldn’t afford it. No wonder my wife and I were feeling tired.
As the year went on, I noticed that my life had changed little since I helped pastor the church. I expected to learn more about finances and being blessed. We expected God’s hand would touch us in a variety of ways and grow deeper in our relationship with God, but I didn’t. If I wasn’t growing much, then how could I contribute or help others to grow? It saddened my heart when I discovered I was only “doing” church things. I felt like years of my life was donated to church at the expense of losing time with my family, living in lack and accepting it.
Midway through the second year of helping, I noticed how tired my family was of “doing” church. The meaning of Church was lost. I felt like I was no longer the Church. Church was an institution. A place where we went to do things that were expected of us. We tire of doing things for others and not taking care of ourselves. I didn’t want to put my family through that any longer.
I asked myself frequently if this was worth giving up my life for. The church had failed to help me in a number of areas in my life, especially where I needed it the most, the area of finances. I was told to just keep giving and the Lord will be faithful. Keep giving. It takes time. The harvest will come. Keep sowing. Be patient. After a year of this, I was close to being empty on the “patience tank.”
I couldn’t give anymore, especially when I didn’t see any fruit in my life while the church kept accepting our sacrifice and wanted more of it–never offering to give to us in return when we needed the help. As a professional, I usually got paid for the services I offered them for free. I was growing bitter. I believed God for the best, but I couldn’t get past the point of, “just getting by.”
With nothing to show for my time given, not seeing positive growth or change in the church, and no evidence of, “It will be added to you,” I left behind what I initially thought was the perfect life for me. My perfect world wasn’t what I wanted any longer. It didn’t measure up to my expectations, especially financially.
The straw that broke the camel’s back for my wife and kids was the sermons he preached. The focus was on the blessing and not the one who blesses. It didn’t sit right that he bragged about how blessed he was and could buy whatever he wanted because he was doing things for God and tithing. He used that to tell his congregation that if they wanted the same blessing, they should tithe. For him, scripture was a way to argue that favour and blessings could be earned.
Just before Christmas, I decided I had enough. My family had stopped going to church 3 months earlier, and I continued out of obligation to a friend and to contribute my last bit of energy for the church. One Sunday, after service, I told my friend that I couldn’t help anymore. I couldn’t do it anymore. He couldn’t understand why I was done with building the church.
He was more confused, and in his own words, “How easy it was for me to walk away from church and God.”
I didn’t want to go into a lengthy account of what I had been going through for almost seven years, so I didn’t give him an explanation and just said goodbye. Besides, I felt hurt that he assumed that because I walked away from the church he was building; I was also walking away from God. I wasn’t. My relationship with God was my priority, and I wanted to know more of Him and His truth, but I wasn’t getting it there.
As soon as I made that decision and walked away, I could breathe a sigh of relief. I knew something had changed in me, and more wonderful change was coming my way. How did I know that? Because I did something different. Something that was deemed unthinkable or against the norm. Reflecting on it now, the difference maker was deciding to have a better life. Thus, I began a journey that I’m not sorry I took.
The next 8 months, I sought after God harder than I did at church. I wanted answers. My heart has always been for God’s people, but I couldn’t serve them from a position of scarcity. I did what King Solomon did - I asked for wisdom to serve his people.
God was faithful to answer, and it began the same month I left the church. That’s when I discovered the law of attraction. There was something about what the New Age group touted I didn’t see when I was in church. Some church members warned that New Age thought was not biblical. They deemed new age thinking unscriptural. Something not to flirt with.
I wanted the truth, and if God was going to wake me
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