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By

Paul D. Bird

“I press on to take hold of that for which Christ Jesus took hold of me.” (Phil 3:12)
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Preface 
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This book describes my journey of discovery of what is involved in a personal relationship with God, and as coworker walking with Him (John 17:3; 1 Cor. 3: 9). It is also a prophetic warning to the churches of the US and all those who profess to be a Christian to examine their priorities. After I had returned from a month-long hiking trip into the Sierra mountains of California in the early 1970s, I received a dream from God in which He showed me a set of what were apparently carpenter’s tools. I asked God, “What are these tools for?” and He answered, “My Church is in disrepair. I need workers to help Me repair it.” I began fasting each Sunday for the Church in the US. 
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“BUILDING FOR ETERNITY” 
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“For which one of you, when he wants to build a tower, does not first sit down and calculate the cost to see if he has enough to complete it?” (Luke 14:28) 






Our Lord refers not to a cost we have to count, but to a cost which He has counted. The cost was those thirty years in Nazareth, those three years of popularity, scandal and hatred, the deep unfathomable agony in Gethsemane, and the onslaught at Calvary - the pivot upon which the whole of Time and Eternity turns. Jesus Christ has counted the cost. Men are not going to laugh at Him at last and say - “This man began to build, and was not able to finish.” 

The conditions of discipleship laid down by Our Lord in vv. 26, 27 and 33 mean that the men and women He is going to use in His mighty building enterprises are those in whom He has done everything. “If any man come to Me, and hate not . . . he cannot be My disciple.” Our Lord implies that the only men and women He will use in His building enterprises are those who love Him personally, passionately and devotedly beyond any of the closest ties on earth. The conditions are stern, but they are glorious. 

All that we build is going to be inspected by God. Is God going to detect in His searching fire that we have built on the foundation of Jesus some enterprise of our own? These are days of tremendous enterprises, days when we are trying to work for God, and therein is the snare. Profoundly speaking, we can never work for God. Jesus takes us over for His enterprises, His building schemes entirely, and no soul has any right to claim where he shall be put. 

(“My Utmost For His Highest,” by Oswald Chambers, reading for May 7, p. 128, © 1935 by Dodd, Mead & Company, Inc.) 






“Fight the good fight of faith; take hold of the eternal life to which you were called...” (1 Tim 6:12) 
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Sermons We See 
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I’d rather see a sermon than hear one any day;

I’d rather one should walk with me than merely tell the way.

The eye’s a better pupil and more willing than the ear,

Fine counsel is confusing, but example’s always clear;

And the best of all the preachers are the men who live their creeds,

For to see good put in action is what everybody needs.






I soon can learn to do it if you’ll let me see it done;

I can watch your hands in action, but your tongue too fast may run.

And the lecture you deliver may be very wise and true,

But I’d rather get my lessons by observing what you do;

For I might misunderstand you and the high advise you give,

But there’s no misunderstanding how you act and how you live.






When I see a deed of kindness, I am eager to be kind.

When a weaker brother stumbles and a strong man stays behind

Just to see if he can help him, then the wish grows strong in me

To become as big and thoughtful as I know that friend to be.

And all travelers can witness that the best of guides today

Is not the one who tells them, but the one who shows the way.

One good man teaches many, men believe what they behold;

One deed of kindness noticed is worth forty that are told.

Who stands with men of honor learns to hold his honor dear,

For right living speaks a language which to every one is clear.

Though an able speaker charms me with his eloquence, I say,

I’d rather see a sermon than to hear one, any day.

Edgar Guest     
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Chapter One:
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Your View of Reality
What is your view of reality? What is truly real? Is there more than one reality? John the beloved disciple makes a point of what the true reality is starting in the Chapter One Prologue of his account in the Bible of Jesus’ life and ministry and continuing throughout the succeeding chapters of his book.






“For this cause I was born, and for this cause I have come into the world, that I should bear witness to the truth.” (John 18:37)  






We designate the reality we are familiar with through our five senses as “normal” or “natural,” and God’s actions entering into our reality as “supernatural.” But careful study of the Bible shows that the world we live in is actually ab-normal and un-natural, and the actions of God within our world are actually what is truly normal and natural. Jesus Christ came to reveal true reality, the miracles He performed were God’s actions to “normalize” what sin had caused to be abnormal or unnatural (John 18:37). Death was not part of the world God created and called, “very good.” God is the source of Life, not death. Sin brought death to God’s creation. 






Therefore, just as through one man sin entered the world, and death through sin, and thus death spread to all men.... (Rom 5:12)  






What God created in the beginning and called “very good” is what is truly normal and natural. Consider what Adam and Eve experienced before and after the Fall. After the glory of God’s presence had departed from them because of their transgression, and God cursed the ground, made garments of skin for them and drove them out of the garden of Eden, what was Adam’s and Eve’s perspective of the world they were now in? Which did they think was “normal” and “natural” – their pre-Fall Eden experience, or the world after the Fall? 




Thus the Scriptures teach us what only science in the past hundred years or so, has discovered; that is, in spite of the original creation, the universe is aging and is heading inexorably toward an ultimate physical death. That is not the way God originally created the universe; it was good and alive. But something happened. And that was the fall of man that brought death, not just for man but for the universe. The second law of thermodynamics expresses the law of death for the universe.  



Then to Adam He said, “Because you have listened to the voice of your wife, and have eaten from the tree which I commanded you, saying, ‘You shall not eat of it.’ Cursed is the ground because of you; in toil you shall eat of it all the days of your life. Both thorns and thistles it shall grow for you; and you shall eat of the plants of the field; by the sweat of your face you shall eat bread, till you return to the ground, because from it you were taken, for you are dust, \and to dust you shall return.” (Gen. 3:17-19).  



This act of God was the establishing of the second law of thermodynamics: it affected every aspect of the life of man and ultimately the entire universe. According to this law, “the whole creation groaneth and travaileth in pain together until now” under “the bondage of corruption [or ‘decay’]” (Rom. 8:22, 21). Now there is an universal tendency from highly organized to disorganization. Never has there been an inherent, natural, undirected, unaided trend toward an increasing organized complexity. The natural tendency now is disorganization and degeneration. Prior to the curse, entropy did not increase and energy was conserved with the decay processes balanced by growth processes. But now decay and the tendency to disorganization predominates. (1) (Emphasis mine) 




(1) “The Problem of Creation,” Ray Shelton http://fromdeathtolife.org/cphil/create2.html#cflot 






When God created man on the sixth day, He “....created man in His own image, in the image of God He created him.” (Gen 1:27) As Adam’s descendants, we are not born in God’s image (Gen. 1:26-27) but in Adam’s. 






When Adam had lived one hundred and thirty years, he became the father of a son in his own likeness, according to his image, and named him Seth. (Gen 5:3) 






When God created Adam, there was no death, but because of Adam’s transgression, death now reigns over all God’s creation, including us. 






Yet death reigned from Adam to Moses, even over those whose sins were not like the transgression of Adam, who was a type of the one who was to come. (Rom 5:14) 






When Adam was created by God, he had an unsullied relationship with Him till he transgressed and as a result died spiritually (his relationship with God ended and God’s presence departed from him) and later died physically. As a result of Adam’s sin (though we are not accountable to God for what Adam did) death reigns over each of us and all humans are therefore born spiritually dead, separated from God – alienated from Him – and subject also as a result to physical death. 

Later, God’s judgment against the world that resulted in the world-wide Flood of Noah’s time radically altered the earth to become what we know today as “natural.” But it is very far removed from what God had created and called, “Very good.” 




. . . the (Flood) changed the structure of the earth’s atmosphere, hydrosphere, lithosphere, and biosphere, as formed in the creation week, by a cataclysmic change in the rates and external behavior of those processes. The Curse introduced the universal tendency toward death; the Flood was the visitation of actual death that the world has experienced since the world began. The Biblical Flood was the execution of the Curse and the application of the second law of thermodynamics. The Curse that God placed upon the earth (Gen. 3:17- 19) was the establishment of the second law of thermodynamics and the Flood was the execution of that law. The Flood changed the original world that God had created. (2) 




(2) “The Problem of Creation,” Ray Shelton http://fromdeathtolife.org/cphil/create2.html#cflot 






So, as was pointed out above, the world that God originally created and called, “Very good,” was what God intended as “normal” and was very different from our present world. There was no rainfall before the Flood, 






But a mist used to rise from the earth and water the whole surface of the ground. (Gen. 2:6) 






God has promised to obliterate the effects of sin and restore His creation to its original pristine state: 






And He who sits on the throne said, “Behold, I am making all things new.” And He said, “Write, for these words are faithful and true.” (Rev. 21:5) 






It is sad that churches in the US are so short-sighted in their teaching, doing very little to prepare those in their care for the return of Jesus, which will transport them to the glories of the heavenly kingdom. Nor are they warning the world of the calamity to come, while so many are going through the wide gate leading to eternal destruction. How sad it indeed is that so much time is wasted in teaching emphasizing the temporal things of this world, while ignoring or spending less time concerning that which is eternal.  






And the world passes away and disappears, and with it the forbidden cravings (the passionate desires, the lust) of it; but he who does the will of God and carries out His purposes in his life abides (remains) forever. (1 John 2:17 – AMP) (Emphasis mine.)  






What is meant to “...seek first His kingdom and His righteousness...”? (Matt. 6:33). I heard one well-known Christian leader tell his flock, “it means money in your pocket!” I heard another pastor say, “Great faith is believing God for a Cadillac rather than a Chevrolet!” 






“Do not store up for yourselves treasures on earth, where moth and rust destroy, and where thieves break in and steal. But store up for yourselves treasures in heaven, where moth and rust do not destroy, and where thieves do not break in and steal. For where your treasure is, there your heart will be also.” (Matt 6:19-21) (Emphasis mine.)  






From 1960-62, I was stationed with the US Army in Munich, Germany. After receiving an overseas discharge, I did some traveling in Europe. Then I decided to travel by French steamship from La Havre, France to New York. One day while at sea, I stood on the deck looking out on the Atlantic Ocean stretching to the horizon. It was an awesome sight, one I have never forgotten – more impressive to me than the Grand Canyon had been. I thought, I am on a very large ship that appears truly enormous while docked, yet in the middle of this immense ocean I feel like I am in a teacup, or a thimble! Years later, after I became a born-again Christian, I thought again about that experience aboard the liner in the middle of the ocean. As a Christian, that immense ocean seemed to me to have the appearance of eternity. But I also remember noticing the bubbles in the sea that were made by the passage of the ship – coming to the surface and disappearing so quickly. In my memory of that scene, it seemed to me that the ocean was like eternity and just one of those little bubbles represented the whole history of the earth from Adam’s transgression to the return of Christ. In the context of eternity, that period of history as mankind knows it - those thousands of years - appears only for a brief moment, and then disappears forever! 

And so the most obvious question also surfaces: In our brief moment of existence on earth this side of eternity, what is truly important? Our permanent residence is in eternity, our residence here is only very temporary. What should our focus be on, what should be our priorities?  






“But seek first His kingdom and His righteousness; And all these things shall be added to you. (Matt 6:33)  






I have some clear memories of when I was very young. I remember standing in my crib in my parents’ room, watching my mother seated at her dresser. I remember her bathing me in a little folding basin beside the kitchen sink. I also remember mother taking me one evening to a nearby church, and sitting with her on a hard wooden pew near the rear. I remember a song being sung..... 






“Jesus loves me! This I know, 
For the Bible tells me so. 
Little ones to Him belong; 
They are weak, but He is strong. 





Yes, Jesus loves me! 
Yes, Jesus loves me! 
Yes, Jesus loves me! 
The Bible tells me so.”  





This song was embedded firmly in my heart for life, and it would periodically surface into my memory during my years as an unbeliever through the first thirty-four years of my life. In 1941, when I was six years old, we moved to a different section of the city, into a newly built, larger house. My parents bought me a bicycle and my mother would have me ride it to a local Baptist church where I would attend Sunday School and sometimes stay for the regular service also.

One morning during Sunday School, there were only two other boys besides me in the class. At one point, the other two began shoving and hitting each other playfully, not paying attention to the teacher. When that happened, the teacher tried to get their attention by talking to them earnestly about Jesus. But they just ignored him, and continued in their play. When he began talking about Jesus, he did so as if he was talking about someone he personally knew and I became very interested to hear what he was saying. I looked at the two other boys who were not paying the teacher any attention, wishing desperately that they would stop and listen so I could hear what the teacher was saying about Jesus! But they were totally ignoring him and I was too shy to tell them to stop and so also was the teacher who finally gave up and became silent. Even now, when I remember that day, I still can feel the sadness in my heart that I felt as a little boy while I was pedaling my bike back home from church. I had so wanted to hear that man talk about Jesus!  

During my high school and college years (1950-57) I participated in a local United Methodist Church and the Wesley Fellowship at UCLA. It never occurred to me that it was unusual that no mention was made of the “Gospel” during all those years. I participated in all aspects of the church I could, youth fellowship, singing in the choir, playing piano for the choir, pastor’s Bible study, summer youth camp, and of course I attended regular church services. The Bible was closed to my understanding, so every time I opened it I would just stare at the words uncomprehendingly. Though the opening verses of the Gospel of John fascinated me especially, I had no idea what they meant, and the pastor never explained them, and only rarely referred to them – or any other scripture that I can remember. Of all those years spent attending the church and Wesley Fellowship, the most memorable event – an event that proved a “crossroads” for me – occurred as the result a very simple, innocently intended, yet incredibly profound question asked of the director of that fellowship by a young female student one evening after dinner: When she asked the question I remember saying to myself, “Yes! That’s a really good question!” 






“Can you know God?” 






Just as the question is indelibly written on my memory, so is the response. The director, who had the most benign smile of any person I have ever encountered, paused, after looking at the young woman, turned, looked upward toward the ceiling (as if heavenward) and answered.... 






“You can’t really KNOW God!” 






I knew immediately where he was headed – into the philosophical dilemma of the finite not being of able to encompass the infinite. But I was already too angry to bother listening to his answer which I knew was useless to me and did not properly answer the question burning inside me. I was acquainted with this young woman (having dated her) and knew her question was intensely practical, not philosophical. The director had previously invited one of the professors at UCLA to one of our meetings to talk about “The Historical Jesus.” Aside from the fact that I was amazed that the professor who had been invited was from the UCLA philosophy department (I was currently a student in his class on “Metaphysics”), what he said that night about “the historical Jesus” was totally forgettable.  

But I would never forget the director’s answer this night. I became so angry as a result that as I looked around me at the empty chairs in the rear of the room I felt like throwing them about in frustration – but again I was too shy and feared drawing attention to myself. But his answer would pursue me the rest of my life, profoundly affecting the remainder of my years as an unbeliever, then following me into my experience as a Christian. God later used that question and the director’s erroneous answer to focus my life as a Christian on what I was to learn was the most important fact about the kingdom of God.  

But at the time, I did not know that the director’s answer was erroneous. I thought he should know what he was talking about, and that he answered philosophically because there was no other way to answer that question. I was angry because I felt that if you truly could not know God, then that meant He did not care about you. And if He did not care, then why should I? So by making that decision at that “crossroads” that night, I took what proved to be the wrong road. I found out years later that perhaps I should have questioned the young woman. She might have known the correct answer and was purposely asking that question in order to give the director the opportunity of sharing the truth. Amazingly, he did not know the truth, so ignorantly gave the wrong answer. But I did not know his answer was wrong, and later I decided that if there really was a God, He would have to care about mankind. So I decided in my ignorance that if there was no God who cared, then logically there could not be a God at all. So I embarked on my atheistic years. . . .  

After I became a Christian many years later, I learned that Campus Crusade for Christ got its start on the UCLA campus during the time I was a student there. Oh, How I wished I would have crossed paths with them! It would probably have made a very major difference in my life! I also learned that the founding of the Methodist denomination was radically different from its present apparent state of spiritual stagnation. The Methodist Church was co-founded by George Whitefield (1714-1770) and John Wesley (1703-1791). They were Anglicans who were not allowed to speak in churches since they were not licensed, so as a result began preaching in the streets. Whitefield especially was known for his ability to speak to very large crowds of thousands of people in the open air without the use of sound amplifying devices. He and Wesley traveled throughout the American colonies, and were instrumental in the “Great Awakening,” a wonderful revival that brought many to God throughout the colonies in the eighteenth century. These founders of Methodism were what we would call street preachers. 

George Whitefield stated: 




“I believe I never was more acceptable to my Master than when I was standing to teach those hearers in the open fields.” ... “I now preach to ten times more people than I should, if had been confined to the Churches.” 




Also from John Wesley: 




“I am well assured that I did far more good to my Lincolnshire parishioners by preaching three days on my father’s tomb than I did by preaching three years in his pulpit.” ... “To this day field preaching is a cross to me, but I know my commission and see no other way of preaching the gospel to every creature”. 


Another great Methodist outdoor preacher at this time was Gideon Ouseley (1762-1839). He traveled on horseback and preached several times a day, without dismounting, in streets, fairs and markets throughout Ireland. Methodists were also instrumental in America’s second Great Awakening, typified by outdoor “camp meetings.” (3) 






(3) “Lessons On Street Preaching – A History Of Street Preaching – Post-Reformation Preachers” www. soulwinning. info/sp/lessons/02.htm  






Today it seems if you were to attempt to discuss the gospel in any Methodist church the response would probably be just blank stares of incomprehension! But, as a matter of fact, most denominations appear to be afflicted with varying degrees of a similar malady, Interesting that “open air” street preaching is the means God seems to favor to reach the lost and bring revival. This seems to be in keeping with what we see Jesus doing as told in the various Gospel accounts, in the founding of His Church. It seems that He prefers that “the Church would go where the people are,” rather than people being invited to “go to church.” How unfortunate that men think they know better than God how His Church should function! 

As the years passed, I became increasingly cynical, very sarcastic, and enjoyed refuting other people’s opinions (or belief system) through that cynicism, sarcasm and an adroit use of logic. I was a sophist, not believing in any system of truth, or that there was any truth in which to believe – or “good and evil.” It was all a “game” to me – opposing those I met who espoused a particular belief system just for the sake of argument. I did not believe what I was saying anymore than I accepted what anyone else believed. But I very much enjoyed demolishing their belief system, which I was able to do more times than not, leaving them speechless in the process.
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Paul Bird, during the 1950s while attending college at UCLA






There were very few people who cared enough to try to tell me about God. I would either just disregard what they said, or mock them. Unfortunately, none of them had the “dynamite” power of the Holy Spirit in their lives that Jesus told His disciples was necessary to be His witness (Acts 1:8). Interestingly, the few who did try to tell me about God were women. 

Those atheistic years after graduation from UCLA included being drafted into the Army (1958 – I took basic training at Fort Ord, California), then while I was stationed at Fort Holabird in Baltimore, Maryland taking training in Army Intelligence, I had a brief romantic involvement in Washington, D. C. with a young Christian woman. Patty tried in her own kind, sweet way to tell me about Jesus, but it did not make an impression on my dense head. At the beginning of 1959, I was transferred to Monterey, California to attend the Army Language School to learn Czech, and there a fellow soldier invited me to church, but his personal life was so weird I was not interested. I had two other romantic encounters while stationed in Munich, Germany (1960-62). They were students at the University of Maryland extension located on the floor below the office where I worked in McGraw Kaserne. A number of students from there died in a terrible airplane crash during their Christmas break in 1960, and I did not know if Sue was dead or alive for two weeks till she returned to school. I cried out angrily and in anguish – “If there is a God of love, how could He allow such a tragedy?” 

When I sent a letter home to my parents, my mother (the only believer in our family at that point) sent one back, trying in her caring, motherly fashion to tell me about God and His love. I am sure she must have shed some tears for me, but my heart was too hardened to care what she wrote. 

When I returned home after being discharged from the Army, my mother remarked to me, “The cares of the world seem to just roll off you like water off a duck’s back!” I had no answer to that, and a short time later she died. Later, I remembered a dream I had while in the Army. In the dream, I was saying “Good-bye” to my mother as she was departing on a train and realized the dream was forecasting her death. Seven years later, when I became born-again, I realized I would see her again in heaven.  

In the years following my Army experience my life became increasingly chaotic. I examined various religions, but was not attracted to any of them. None seemed to offer any real tangible hope, or offer understanding about reality. Later, after I had become a Christian, I discovered that only Christianity seemed to offer any real benefits to society, establishing hospitals and schools in the US for example. Years later I remarked to a Hindu physician that the only reason there were hospitals in India was because Christian missionaries from the west had founded them. He had nodded in agreement.  

With no concept of “right and wrong,” “good and evil,” “truth,” I made what proved to be foolish decisions. My atheistic outlook was producing quicksand under my feet. At one point, I felt myself literally losing control of my mental stability – my sense of reality totally slipping away, and sometime in 1968, in the privacy of my apartment, curled up on my bed in a fetal position, cried out desperately, “Help.” But to whom? There was no one else there – and I was an atheist. Nevertheless I felt a Power reach into my life and heal me so I could adequately function again. With that came the warning in my thoughts, “This is the second time.” (A year earlier I had encountered a less severe experience that had threatened my mental stability.) “Next time will be destruction.” Well, there was a “next time.” But I was still in a rut. It was amazing that I did not consider seriously what had happened, nor consider trying to seek advice or counsel. But from whom? 

I remembered the warning, so when the “next time” seemed imminent and visible on the horizon during 1969, I quit my job, hid out in my house and began perusing the books I had in my personal library in a desperate attempt to find a solution to my ruined life.  

Finally I came across the book “Peace of Mind,” by Joshua Loth Liebman which I had purchased some time before. I had encountered it in a book rack in a grocery store, and saw at that time that the first half of it might be of interest. The second half was about God but I decided to ignore that and buy the book. Written by a Jewish psychologist, the first half dealt with psychological problems. Reading that helped me so much I became curious enough to read the second half – and discovered this Jewish Rabbi had a worldwide recognized ministry to atheists.  

In his book he wrote about the God of the garden of Eden, a God who loved the man and woman He had created, and when they had sinned had given them up to the consequence of their wrong choice but lovingly desired that they would return to Him. Reading this brought some of the pieces of the puzzle of my life together enough to put the possibility of God’s existence back into my life after so many years, and that night I prayed sincerely for the first time in my life, “If you are really there, God, please come into my life and help set it straight. I’ve made a terrible mess of it.” I was trapped in the prison of the consequences of my wrong choices and knew that I was in a rut headed for certain destruction, of which I had received warning. But I felt that I had touched something - or Someone.  

All day long the next day, my mind was flooded with a cascade of memories of things I had done wrong, people I had hurt, unforgiveness . . . Sins upon sins upon sins . . . Till finally at the end of the day in desperation I cried out, “I know I have done wrong! What do I do about it?” Atheists don’t ever get answers to questions that they ask like that, but God answered me. He told me, “Get acquainted with My Son!” I knew He must be talking about Jesus! Sometime later I learned that this in itself was a direct refutation of what the director of that Wesley Fellowship had said – that “you can’t know God.”  

The only way I knew how to get acquainted with God’s Son, Jesus, was to read the Bible. My mother had given me a copy of the King James Version Bible on Christmas, 1945, when I was ten years old. I had kept it with me ever since – though unread. Together with two other translations I remembered seeing at a local store and purchased after God spoke to me, I started reading at the beginning of the New Testament and read for eight hours a day – all three books together. For the first time in in my life, God opened the Bible to my understanding like a beautiful flower and the Person of Jesus became so real that I felt at one point I could literally walk around a corner in my house and bump into Him in the flesh! I became “born again” of God’s incorruptible Word. 






“For you have been born again, not of perishable seed, but of imperishable, through the living and enduring word of God.” (1 Peter 1:23) 






And became a “new creation” in Christ! 






“Therefore if any person is [ingrafted] in Christ (the Messiah) he is a new creation (a new creature altogether); the old [previous moral and spiritual condition] has passed away. Behold, the fresh and new has come!” (2 Cor. 5:17 AMP) 






Since this happened on my thirty-fourth birthday, God had given me the most wonderful birthday gift ever! 






“For I know the plans I have for you,” declares the LORD, “plans to prosper you and not to harm you, plans to give you hope and a future. Then you will call upon me and come and pray to me, and I will listen to you. You will seek me and find me when you seek me with all your heart. I will be found by you,” declares the LORD.” (Jer. 29:11-14)
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Chapter Two: 
[image: image]


“Get acquainted with My Son!”
What a simple statement that seemed at the time, easily understood. But what profound implications and consequences it turned out to have as the years went by. “Becoming acquainted” was the obvious first step in any relationship, but stepping from the world of atheism into God’s kingdom was more than just a casual matter of “getting acquainted” with my next-door neighbor. The Bible is right to the point in saying:  






“I tell you the truth, whoever hears my word and believes him who sent me has eternal life and will not be condemned; he has crossed over from death to life.” (John 5:24)






“For He rescued us from the domain of darkness, and transferred us to the kingdom of His beloved Son, in whom we have redemption, the forgiveness of sins.” (Col. 1:13-14)  






Every person has questions that inevitably pop into their minds during the course of their daily lives concerning life itself, and as an atheist I had learned never to expect an answer – because there was no one “out there” who could answer. But now, as a citizen of God’s kingdom, I realized that my life had radically changed and there were crucial differences from my former existence. One day, standing at the kitchen sink in my house, washing dishes, one such question arose in my mind and I spoke it out, as I would sometimes do even though no one else was there. Except now there was Someone there with me constantly, and the question I posed received an immediate answer. I immediately stopped what I was doing and just stood there in wonder. This was a very new experience for me! I realized that from now on, since God was in my life, I could expect answers to my questions! I do not now remember what the question was that popped into my mind, and I do not remember what God’s Holy Spirit answered – but I will never forget how blessed I felt that I received an answer! And of course I knew Who it was that answered – and I could expect to be answered from now on!  

I had a kitchen cupboard full of wine and hard liquor and beer in the fridge that I had bought while still in atheistic darkness and one day God suddenly said to me, “You will not be able to hear Me as well, drinking that.” Surprised, I stood still, thinking about what God had just told me. I realized God was telling me that alcoholic beverages would cause me to be less sensitive to hearing Him speak to me, and I therefore had an important choice to make. So I considered the ramifications of what had been told me. I had done research on wine, with aspirations of becoming a connoisseur, and bottles of wine filled a shelf in my cupboard. Below them was another shelf full of the “hard stuff.” In the fridge was the beer. I decided to start with the bottles of wine, which were conveniently located just above my kitchen sink. First I poured each bottle of wine into the sink drain, then my hard liquor. Lastly, and with a sigh, I reached for the beer. I thought it went so well with the Mexican food I sometimes liked to fix for myself, but nevertheless I poured it down the drain as well. I had developed quite a taste for German beer while stationed with the Army in Germany and remembered one day while at the Oktoberfest in Munich drinking about seven or eight of the big liters. Of course, German beer was much stronger than that in the US, which by comparison seemed almost like water. Years later, when I was living in Monterey, California I decided to fix myself a Mexican meal and rationalized that there should be nothing wrong with having “just one beer” to go with it. Sigh! That “one beer” laid me on my bed feeling sick and when I opened my eyes I saw bugs crawling on the wall beside me that were not there! That really scared me! How could one beer give me the DTs?!? But I realized it was part of God separating me to Himself and I needed to submit obediently....  

God let me know that I had been standing right on the precipice of eternity at the time He confronted me and I turned to Him - if I had not make the right decision, my earthly life would have been ended and I would have been eternally in hell. The fact that God had delivered me from certain death and destruction was apparent to me, so later I asked God what I could do to show Him my gratitude. He at once replied, 






“Go and do likewise.” (Luke 10:37)  






At that time I was not well enough acquainted with the Bible to know that was a direct quotation from what Jesus had told the scribe in the context of the “Parable of the Good Samaritan.” But I knew that God had been merciful to me, and now He expected me to “do likewise” to others. At that point He took my hand in His and began opening up doors of involvement in ministry, making me His “fellow worker” in what He was doing.  






For we are fellow workmen (joint promoters, laborers together) with and for God... (1 Cor. 3:9 AMP)






I was concentrating on reading the Bible every day, and God quickly let me know that He desired my study of His Word to be complemented by practical application as part of the learning process. When I came across Matt. 6:33, I stopped and considered very carefully what it said. “But seek first His kingdom and His righteousness and all these things (you are daily normally concerned about) shall be added unto you.”  

I prayed, “Alright Heavenly Father, I will commit myself to seeking first Your kingdom and righteousness (though at this point I do not understand exactly what that involves) and will just leave in your hands my other concerns. I think that either you are real and can help me get my life together enough that I can get another job or if You’re not - then there is no hope for me and I will perish.” I considered that God would be able to help me get my act together enough in about three months and I would then be able to go get another job. I was about to learn my first real lesson - that God has His way of doing things and does not need advice from us how to do them or what length of time needs to be involved. But at the same time I did determine that this would be between God and myself and I would tell no other person that I was out of a job - only that I had invited God into my life to be Savior and Lord. He alone knew about my situation so He alone would be able to help.  

But the three months came and went and I continued reading the Bible. When I resigned my job I had about $2000 in the bank, and was making house payments. Four months passed, then five months and Christmas found me with less than $100 left in my account. Nevertheless at nights I was sleeping peacefully. In January I quit answering the phone, knowing it was inquiries from the bank concerning overdue payments on my house. Then God told me to cash in the life insurance policy I had purchased while I had been in the Army ten years before. That gave me some spending money, and I learned later that within a month that insurance company had gone bankrupt. Finally the beginning of March, 1970 (seven months after I had made the Matt.6:33 commitment) God told me to begin looking for a job. I decided to be frank about what was happening in my life with prospective employers and by the end of the month had found employment again as a workmen’s compensation underwriter. On the basis of the promise of having a job and owning a car I was able to get a loan from a local finance company to pay off what was owing on the rent on my house. When I did, I was told that the irreversible foreclosure proceedings would have begun in forty-five minutes if I had not paid what was due. So I had the opportunity to witness and tell of God’s sovereign provision. To God be the Glory!  

God had kept His promise, as stated in Matt. 6:33. I realized that I no longer had to fear the threat of destruction. God had taken me out of the rut in which I had been imprisoned. 






He is on the path of life who heeds instruction (Prov. 10:17)  






The way of life winds upward for the wise, That he may turn away from hell below. (Prov. 15:24)  






There are those who without proper understanding regard Matt. 6:33 as a means to the end of satisfying their daily needs. They think Jesus is saying “If you will seek . . . you will get . . .” In doing that, they improperly focus on the latter part of the verse rather than on God’s commandment to “Seek first His Kingdom . . .” This verse may be divided into two parts: (1) “Seek first . . .” which is a commandment and refers to that which is “eternal,” (2) “. . . and all these things . . .” which is not a commandment, but instead is God’s promise to us concerning temporal matters when we commit ourselves to making His kingdom our first priority. Paul the apostle explains this in depth in 2 Cor. 4-5. In 4:18 we are told about the difference between the eternal and the temporal and what we are to focus on.  






“So we fix our eyes not on what is seen, but on what is unseen. For what is seen is temporary, but what is unseen is eternal.” (2 Cor. 4:18)  






“For we walk by faith [we regulate our lives and conduct ourselves by our conviction or belief respecting man’s relationship to God and divine things, with trust and holy fervor; thus we walk] not by sight or appearance.” (2 Cor. 5:7 AMP)  






The “eternal” refers to the things of God’s kingdom, while the “temporal” refers to this world- system which is a result of Adam’s sin. This “world system” was never God’s intention. It has no intrinsic value, though God of course desires that we learn proper stewardship even of those things that are doomed to “pass away” if we are to be deemed by Him worthy of handling that which is “eternal.”






“And the world passes away and disappears, and with it the forbidden cravings (the passionate desires, the lust) of it; but he who does the will of God and carries out His purposes in his life abides (remains) forever.” (1 John 2:17 AMP)  






“He who is faithful in a very little thing is faithful also in much; and he who is unrighteous in a very little thing is unrighteous also in much. Therefore if you have not been faithful in the use of unrighteous wealth, who will entrust the true riches to you? And if you have not been faithful in the use of that which is another’s, who will give you that which is your own? No servant can serve two masters; for either he will hate the one and love the other, or else he will be devoted to one and despise the other. You cannot serve God and wealth.” (Luke 16:10-13)  






We should focus on Jesus—






“. . . let us throw off everything that hinders and the sin that so easily entangles, and let us run with perseverance the race marked out for us. Let us fix our eyes on Jesus, the author and perfecter of our faith, who for the joy set before him endured the cross, scorning its shame, and sat down at the right hand of the throne of God. (Heb. 12:1-2) 






God has “marked out for us” our race: 






“For we are God’s [own] handiwork (His workmanship), recreated in Christ Jesus, [born anew] that we may do those good works which God predestined (planned beforehand) for us [taking paths which He prepared ahead of time], that we should walk in them [living the good life which He prearranged and made ready for us to live].” (Eph. 2:10 AMP)






He has prepared a truly wonderful and exciting life for us as we enjoy intimacy with Him, and share His loving concern for the lost, having as our priority His will being done on earth as it is in heaven






“Your kingdom come. Your will be done,
On earth as it is in heaven.” (Matt. 6:10)  





We are instructed to look forward with great expectation to the return of Jesus Christ, His coming kingdom reign on this earth and the marriage supper of the Lamb (Rev. 19). The things of this world are only useful for this world as they are temporal and we should not as Christians focus on them. God promises to provide for us as we focus our concern on His eternal Kingdom, but we should not regard Him as a “means” to these daily concerns. He is only a means to that which is eternal (John 14:6). 






“No one can serve two masters. Either he will hate the one and love the other, or he will be devoted to the one and despise the other. You cannot serve both
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