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My native land, South Africa, at center stage. I did not take this photo, but it does belong to everyone according to the laws of Biblical socialism.
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My fictional illustration concerning the truth about Karl and Adam.
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Sufficiency
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Paul told the Corinthians that the sufficiency of Christians is of God. This means that, as lovers of Christ, our condition is adequate; as believers in Jesus, our quality is relaxation.

In September 2021, in Chihuahua, this is what the Lord reminded me of. He reminded me that Yeshua alone is acceptable for me.

Somehow, reading about Dan Price brought me to this renewed sense of my identity in the Good Shepherd. Yes, Dan: the American entrepreneur who made me feel glad to be an American. My heart was warmed when I learned that, as CEO of his company, Gravity Payments, he raised the minimum salary for his employees by lowering his own wage. Dan's testimony was not the only factor that caused me to stay up too late at night, but his socialist humility was a big factor. He was made fun of by Republicans, and mocked by capitalists, and insulted by 'conservative' media. And yet, his Seattle company (housed in one of the most godless cities it seems) was a lesson for most churches in America.

In a business sense, Dan (who was raised Christian) reminded us again that the Holy One raised our value to the world by lowering his value to heaven: that is, the Crucified Hebrew (as we see in 2 Corinthians 5), who had no sin, was made to be sin for us. Sinners on earth who saw the Buried Christ and wished to be more than sinners, were raised in value by God the Father lowering the value of his Son. To wit, the Son of God, existing in the form of Elohim, did not consider equality with God something to be grasped, but emptied himself, taking the form of a servant, being made in human likeness: and so, being found in appearance as a man, he humbled himself and became obedient to death - even death on an execution stake.

Anyway, back to sufficiency: in Greek, hikanotes. My power to have faith comes from our Creator. My ability to have hope comes from the Prince of Peace. My fitness in Hashem is what gives me love. Our Savior who died, was buried and rose from the grave makes me competent.

The sufficiency Christ implanted in me inspired me to write a poem when I thought on the imagery of the Hebrew Tabernacle which God ordered Moses to build (the illustration of that imagery can be found in my book The Holy Peacock Hebrew of the British Empire). I call the poem 'The Foreshadowing Tabernacle':




The Foreshadowing Tabernacle was the Son of Man.

As he was nailed to the cross,

It was possible to see his head,

Shining like the ark of the covenant,

Coupled with the mercy seat;

His heart, letting out incense from the altar;

His right hand, holding forth the light of the menorah;

His left hand, displaying bread from the table reserved for priests;

His guts, containing the water of the bronze basin;

And his legs, covered in the blood released by

The smoke from the altar of burnt offering -

Because he is the Lamb of God

Who took away the sins of the world,

And now he continues to wait for

The remainder of humanity to answer his plea.



+++ 

On October 4, 2021 I learned how the rich get richer, but also how they get filthy rich: they buy stocks, which are categorized as capital gains, which are not taxed as much as a person's paycheck. That's how greedy people like Jeff Bezos can get richer while most people stay at about the same level of insufficient income. The stocks are not taxed until they're sold.

And our relationship with Jonathan our neighbor was getting better: that is, he was becoming more of a true son in the faith, like Timothy became so with Paul the apostle in the Bible. We helped him monetarily, and gave him things he needed.

On 6 October, I felt like Jesus spoke to me in a very personal way. This is quite amazing. On that day, I started writing a book about miracles in relation to physics, and as soon as I finished typing out the title page, the landlord showed up at our door with mail for me from the US. Getting mail from the US to Mexico is a very hard thing to get, and when it happens it is like a miracle. In fact, what he gave to me was my overseas US voter card, which I had given up on getting in Mexico because the voter office in Seattle had already told me that the mail had been returned to them twice. It was God showing us that he can get past 'security', which is the only reason why Mexico makes it so hard for foreigners to get mail in Mexico (but it also seemed that mail took so long because of apathy and greed on the government's part). I needed that card in order to open up a mailbox in the US which would be closer to our house.
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A Mexican postage stamp commemorating Memin Pinguin, a Mexican comic strip about an Afro-Mexican.
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A drawing of the Mexican coat of arms around 1743, honoring what Mexicans deemed to be a miracle: the appearance of Mary in 1531; Mexicans like to call her 'Our Lady of Guadalupe'. I don't believe she appeared, because Holy Writ does not give mankind any indications that such a thing would happen.
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One of the paperbacks which I published on Lulu.com.
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Local concerns
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The reason why we felt more and more that we should help Jonathan (not to be confused with the Jonathan of Dallas that I used to know) was because it was around this time that Jonathan was attacked by his wife in the courtyard because she felt he locked her out of her house. She threw dirt into his eyes and then scratched him with her nails from head to toe, and grabbed an old dirty mat with a screw in it and proceeded to slam him with it. This all happened about 2am when we were in bed, but we heard it because she was yelling at the top of her lungs and saying the most foul things.

We found out a few days after Jonathan's beating that she had confessed to him that she had walked into a nearby church and the speaker announced that there was a witch in the congregation, which immediately spooked her and made her feel like they suspected her of being the witch. 

And so, I cannot say this enough: Jonathan, in my heart, was becoming what I call a true son in the faith, much like Timothy was Paul's true adopted son. He wanted to go to church with us and we saw this dreadful period in his life as a real opportunity to disciple him, since he showed us through conversation that he loved Jesus, but was not as familiar with the Bible as he should be, and since he had no one else to turn to for comfort. Though he began his life journey in Sonora, he ended up in Mexico City and became somewhat of an orphan through his Dad's death and his mother's coldness of heart.

+++

We were so glad that, after 2 years of having the van, we finally found out why the van was having such a hard time starting all the time. We had found a good mechanic in Chihuahua, and he had fixed our hood latch, secured our battery under the hood, replaced the bad gear shift part, and had given the van a much needed engine oil change. We were looking forward to him replacing a bad hose which caused the van to struggle to start many times.

+++

On 13 October 2021 (7 Cheshvan 5782), I went a little deeper in trying to understand the relationship of the Hebrew alphabet to God and my place in it, and I came to the idea in my head of assigning, if possible, the Trinity to the triad of a human, since we are made in his image. To find appropriateness in this, I imagined that:


●  God the Father would be symbolic of the human soul, since the LORD breathed into his nostrils the breath of life, and Adam became a living soul;

●  God the Son would be symbolic of the human body, since he took on a body himself;

●  God the Holy Ghost would be symbolic of the human spirit, since Ghost and spirit are synonymous terms.


I say God is symbolic of this or that, because I am using the LORD as a symbol, and before anyone of immature faith might get offended at that, keep in mind that our Redeemer defines us, and a symbol is an authoritative summary of doctrine; it is no different than Jesus saying to us that he is the Bread of Life, etc.

Then I was blown away by a revelation. When I heard a Karaite Jew speaking about the meaning of the word 'Karaite', I made an unexpected connection to the Koran. Koran, or Qurʾān, is Arabic for 'Recitation'. Karaism, or Qaraism, comes from the Hebrew word qara, which means 'to read'. Karaism is a Jewish religious movement that repudiated oral tradition as a source of divine law and defends the Hebrew Bible (Tanakh) as the sole authentic font of religious doctrine. Karaites, adherents of Karaism, refer to the Hebrew Bible as the Qara, while the traditional rabbinic Jews refer to the Hebrew Bible as the Tanakh. What fascinated me was that, once again, I could see how Muhammad tried to copy the Jews as he formed his new religion.

+++

And I was glad that Christmas season was approaching once again, especially since the CCP virus (a.k.a. Wuhan virus) was bringing up the idea of people having to buy gifts early, due to the shipping shortages which were probably caused more by sensible people quitting their low paying jobs instead of blaming everything on the CCP virus.

And I was determined to celebrate my Jewish Christmas. What do I mean? Well, doubts about it had been discovered many years ago by my own research. I refer to the pagan connection which clings to the Gentile Christmas tradition. But I refused to let the world take away my happiness because of that. On my American side, Courtney was trying to take away my Christmas glee; on my Mexican side, it was Cristy who was trying to take away my holy Xmas joy because of it (by the way, 'X' is not bad to me; it is simply a short way of spelling out a wonderful word, and can refer to the cross of Christ).

So that is why I include here my poem based on one of the many songs sung by the Robert Shaw Chorale, a celebrated professional choir founded in New York City in 1948 by Robert Shaw: an American conductor most famous for his work with his namesake chorale - Shaw's father was Reverend Shirley R Shaw, and his mother was a concert singer (sorry, I don't know her name).

And now, here is my poem 'I Saw 3 Vessels':




I saw 3 ships come sailing in

On Messiahmas Day, and those vessels

Were not the Pinta, the Santa Maria, or the Nina,

Because my Jewish Xmas is greater than that.

And what was in those boats?

Some say they were crafts sailing for Palestine's coast,

Bearing pieces of what the Magi presented to the Lord.

But the Englishmen seemed to be going the wrong way.

This was before the Jews reclaimed their land,

And they were more concerned with building kibbutzim

Than bothering with the Holy Family.

And yet, there were some Hebrews who stood out.

Those mystical ships were meant to deliver the goods

To Bethlehem: supposedly, returning unused relics

Presented by the Wise Men - for Joseph and Mary

Were frugal, and Yeshua had no need for the leftovers.

It was said that the relics were protected

For a long time at the Cologne Cathedral,

A Roman Catholic house of worship

Erected in Germany in 1248.

And so that is why all the bells rang

On the 25th of December, to drown out

The dissenting voices which said that, in fact,

Those vessels were symbolic of those desert camels.



By the way, the inspiration for that poem comes from the song 'I Saw 3 Ships', a carol from England, the land of my language, a folk song going back to the 17th century of the Christian era.

+++
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Painting of Mexico City Metropolitan Cathedral.
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