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			PREFACE

			Am I really a Christian? Admittedly, this is a strange, even perplexing, title for a book the primary audience of which is Christian, in many cases Christians of a lifelong tenure in the faith. The reflexive answer of that person is apt to be “of course,” but a central premise of this work is that a shockingly large percentage of publicly identifying Christians are individuals who harbor, fearfully and ominously, a feeling that in reality maybe they have missed the mark and are not counted among the faithful and the saved, or in perhaps Christ’s most frequently employed metaphorical example, are “members of the flock.”

			The author has conceded and aggregated to himself the right to claim membership in this surprisingly large flock of men and women who have and in some or sadly perhaps most cases remain plagued by self-doubts as to their own merits, self-worth and legitimacy as disciples of the Savior, Jesus Christ. I will with intention limit most, if not all, my personal references and examples to this brief Preface; however, on such an intricate issue as salvation and self-doubt at least a bit of personal example and observation is necessary. This will not be an extended essay on what many have called the “plan of salvation,” that process of belief, repentance, confession and baptism, which is so plainly set forth and endlessly but simply taught in the New Testament. Rather my hopes and intentions are to focus upon the fears, the worries, the self-doubts and the plain mental torture that has often been inflicted by Christians upon themselves (and often upon fellow Christians) in an effort to determine whether our answer to the titular question is actually a “yes.”

			After a life of three quarters of a century I recall and now understand in greater depth the fortuitous circumstances of my birth, childhood and youth, all of which I hope and believe remain highly influential in my life, personal relationships and beliefs. My birth naturally uncelebrated by the world, occurred precisely in mid-twentieth century small town America in what many sophisticates have sneeringly referenced as the Bible Belt. Far more important than time or place, though, were people. My parents, of impeccable character and reputation, were of what gradually became called the Greatest Generation, although that was a term unknown to me (and to them) during my childhood and youth. This was the American generation which had suffered the seemingly endless economic fears and scourge of the Great Depression, only to see it end by the conflagration of World War II, in which my father played a role and in which, as with so many, my family’s lives were pummeled by upheaval.

			The post war period was a time of building in the United States, and the “building” seemed to be all encompassing. Cities, industries and commerce, expanded families grew so noticeably that the terminology of description remains to the present. My own birth was a part of the “boom,” the Baby Boom, and by the appellation of Boomer my generation is known yet today. With the proliferation of “Boomers” came the building of so many other edifices, real and concrete but in the most important ways spiritual and esoteric. The post-war period, probably for these purposes, lasting through the 1960’s, witnessed a growth of churches, church membership, and church-related activities unseen since the Great Awakening of the early 1800’s. Families were being constructed and with them came an interest in the Christian religion as never before in modern times. Statistics are readily available for those who delight in numbers, but all Christian identified groups, be they Roman Catholic, Eastern Orthodox and the kaleidoscopic array of Protestant bodies grew at a steady pace. As a personal aside I grew hearing the constant refrain that my own church, the Church of Christ, was the fastest growing church in the United States. Actually, I never saw any verifiable numbers one way or another on that contention. Whether true or not my church was growing, as were most, if not all the churches, of my friends and acquaintances.

			From the onset of life I was blessed not only with exemplary parents, who were no more perfect than other mortals, always made God and His will and judgment the center of their thinking and the lodestar of the moral arcs of their lives. At church, especially in the early childhood years, I enjoyed the benefits of mostly good, often excellent teachers, and in the main, but not exclusively, women. Almost from infancy I was raised in the surroundings of the stories and precepts of the Biblical canon and the Christian morality to which I attempt to adhere. With the hope of not falling into triteness of expression my moral upbringing was permeated with the code of “good is good” and “bad,” while deplorable is always something I should change in myself. Although the word seems alien to the demands of modernistic frenzy it was an “idyllic” time and place, the enjoyments of which were given not only to myself but to many of my companions of the time and of the era.

			Even spiritually, though, it was not a time of perfection, and in the mass of moral principles taught to us and even more importantly so demonstrated by our teachers, parents, elders and superiors was an almost spoken (though customarily tacit) instruction that if not everything, most things depended upon our own efforts. In good conscience and without lapsing into outright hypocrisy I cannot argue with the basic truth of that statement. That one life (each’s own) which is entrusted into our own hands of care is in great measure what we determine it to be. Certainly, only a very myopic and foolish person would deny that all persons are born with certain advantages and disadvantages which are proprietary to themselves. Only a few have the innate talent for genuine artistry, to be a skilled surgeon or a technological genius. Fewer still possess the ability to save their own souls. In fact the fewer should be rendered as the number zero. Many, including, perhaps even especially myself, without sufficient understanding and self-knowledge were gradually captured by a generally unspoken doctrine that eternal spiritual salvation depends upon our own personal efforts. “Work for the night is coming…” were the clarion words of an old hymn, or another similar reading “We’ll work till Jesus comes…” or more prosaically, almost verging upon a threatening spiritual brutality, is a common Christian refrain/encouragement/threat to a new Christian that “… we will put you to work” or “now the real work begins.” It is not we in the Church of Christ only, though, that were steadily with both directness and a type of spiritual osmosis, that emphasized works above all. For centuries the most visible and noted denomination in Christendom has been the Roman Catholic church, whose teachings traditionally have placed a heavy emphasis upon works. None of these observations is intended to denigrate the essential importance of works to the Christian faith and life, and in actuality the opposite is true. Too many of us Christians, though, with the best intentions, were not so thoroughly that our personal efforts, deeds of goodness, benevolence and morality were so central to the acceptable Christian life that many Christians, consciously or not, were and still remain striving to secure the personal salvation which was vouchsafed to them not by their own merits but by the blood of Christ and the grace of God. In the most practical terms I have seen good Christians become discouraged to the point of apostasy or continued unhappy in their faith because they had “never done enough.” The author would not be penning these words unless he himself had often so shared in these sentiments.

			

			These are attitudes which were larcenous of the true scarcity of believers, of faithful disciples, of determined admirable Christians, and often robbed them not of their own peace that passes understanding. I recall, still with vivid memories, the funeral of my own grandfather in January 1969. He was a good man, a lifelong Christian of faith, and of course, by no means a perfect man. The minister officiating at his service in a small Oklahoma town made a remark that lives with me yet, and in fact, the only moment from the service which I remember. “Shame on us,” he intoned “shame on us if we ‘preach’ this man into Heaven, for we do not know, and it is God’s decision alone.” The latter portion of the expression is one in which no disagreement may be offered, for of course, it is God’s decision. Yet God proclaimed to the universe that those who follow His Son Christ are saved. Both testaments from Creation to Revelation are tied by the spine of the Great Story, that of how God redeemed the fallen through the sacrifice of His Son. Shame on us, yes. Shame on us if we as Christians still reject the security of the believer’s salvation. In a zeal, not necessarily misplaced, not to usurp God’s authority many Christians have hardened their thinking resulting in a real lack of respect for the power and the grace of God.

			

			Other funeral examples could be offered, many based upon the author’s personal knowledge, but let us proceed to other of the manifestations of this lack of faith. With my own ears often have I heard some of the finest men and women I have known remark plaintively and a bit apprehensively that “I hope that I am saved.” We are to pity lifelong Christians, dedicated to living righteously, who approach the thoughts of “eternity” with merely a hope. So many Biblical examples to the contrary may be furnished. David finished his 23rd Psalm, perhaps the most famous poem ever written, where this great king and writer who lived over a millennium before Christ spoke that “I shall dwell in the House of the Lord forever.” Absolutely no doubt there.

			Such fretful worries as have been presented are to be expected in children and youth, those same persons who are new to the Christian faith and as yet unaware of the power, patience and grace of God. One is reminded of the admirable young man who happily came to Christ, he who was a young man already possessed of great accomplishment, being a “ruler” or official in the Temple. He fairly bounded to Jesus and inquired what he yet lacked to secure his own salvation. The Master reminded him of the basic moral commandments of the Law, its teachings about reverence to God and love to his fellow men. Gladly, perhaps even excitedly, this accomplished young man replied to the Master that he had always scrupulously kept the Law and lived a morally exemplary life. “What lack I yet?” he asked Jesus, who shocked him with the reply that he should dispose of all his property, donate the proceeds to the poor and follow Christ. The youth, a man greatly loved by Jesus, turned away with tragic disappointment and walked from the Master. Christ’s apostles were nonplussed in their reactions and exclaimed that if such moral stricture and upright behavior did not merit salvation and Heaven “… who then could be saved?” Not works, Jesus replied, but it was faith and devotion to Christ Himself for which He was seeking.

			The “rich young ruler,” as he has been labeled has a biography that meets more than a few persons which the author himself has known. They are good persons, good Christians who do much good, all of which is highly laudatory. They work hard in their Christianity, ever striving to do more and to be better, apparently not cognizant of the centrality of truth that not a single nor multiple set of good works is any currency in the purchase of even one day’s heavenly reward. All their efforts are to be applauded, their multitude of good works laudatory, and their characters exemplary. Yet it is impossible that even a single good work moves the needle of salvation any closer to its goal. A lifetime of these efforts should be extolled, but simultaneously it may wear on the psyche and the soul. Too often the drive to “do good” in the Church is accompanied by its fellow emotion that chastises and torments the faithful Christian with the query of “… am I doing enough,” which is a robber of the blessed assurance of salvation. Salvation comes not from works but rather from obedience to Christ. Sometimes and with many Christians, they become tormented with the belief that salvation is just beyond the reach of their stretching fingers, which itself is germanous to other questions. Can I ever do enough to be saved, and our titular heading Am I Really a Christian? The answer to the former question is yes in that no one has ever done enough to secure salvation. The simple corollary is that all Christians are incapable of earning by work even a brief moment of salvation. We do not have the spiritual wherewithal of self-salvation by works. Not only that, but this attitude of constantly working, continually seeking to improve ourselves is likely to be ultimately discouraging and actually harmful to a desire to do good works. Should a Christian seek salvation from works he is the traveler whose eyes are not fixed upon a life-giving oasis but rather upon a cruel mirage. Eventually many Christians, including and especially those of the author’s generation are like the rich young ruler who became discouraged but “… went away sorrowful.” The young man as well as Christians for two millennia since have shown brightly with good works and good character, but a certainty of salvation has never been located, nor will it ever be found in any of our works. One last reference to the young man of Christ’s encounter – Christ’s own disciples were astonished and inquired if a man such as this is not saved who then can be saved. Jesus answered that with His Father all things were possible, and herein is found that the possibility lies in Christ and in Christ alone.

			It is a tragedy of the first order that many good Christians lead strong, faithful, spiritually rich lives and still carry the baggage of doubt about their own salvation. They have been robbed of years of confidence, which itself, when maintained within its proper boundaries, may be an engine driving spiritual growth. In so many instances there should be the very spiritual exemplars whose wisdom and spiritual contentment has long been mortgaged to self-doubt. The faithful Christian soul should be filled not with self-doubt, insecurity and a sense of ongoing failure but rather with joy, peace, comfort and security. Too often the former, though, has been more common than the latter. The Christian believes and teaches that the coming of Jesus Christ and the founding of Christianity are the greatest manifestations and reasons for ecstasy and joy the world has ever known, yet we plague ourselves with self-doubt and spiritually self-immolation. How can this be?

			A child, be they of any age, who is uncertain of the love and security from the warmth of a proper relationship with mother and father is an unhappy child. For decades I have been favored and blessed with the acquaintance and friendship of a very fine Christian lady whose conduct and attitudes are exemplary. She had a long and successful career as a registered nurse, helping countless strangers, and her speech and manner with her fellow Christians have always set an admirably high standard. Truly, she is a bright light for the Savior. Still, many times through the years she has expressed to me, self-doubts of her own unworthiness as a Christian, even so far as to recall moments from her childhood and youth where she has lamented what troubles her as her own “deplorable” conduct. Am I really saved, am I truly a Christian she has lamented many times to me, probably just one person among countless others. Without any sense or to any degree usurping the authority of Christ Himself as Judge of the Universe, the answer is a ringing “yes” to her question of salvation. The pity is that too often in our usually righteous zeal to teach and preach and to personally strive for salvation unconsciously we in the Church have shifted the entirety of the responsibility of our own salvation to our own weak, easily burdened shoulders. In our strivings and the misplaced emphasis of Church teachings in the immediate past generations we have incorrectly shifted the “burden” of salvation to our own weak shoulders and have transformed Christ into a type of combination judge, referee and spiritual scorekeeper of each life. The amounts and depths of unhappiness and discontent that have been inculcated into the minds, spirits and lives of Christians who are loved as much as God loves His own Son is impossible to describe.

			None of the above, though, is by any means a novelty, for the New Testament scriptures are quite open as to the widespread and deep nature of the struggles, often similar to ours, which bore heavily upon the early Christians. The endlessly circuitous argument of the source of salvation and the very ideas which spring from it are boldly noticeable in the New Testament. Does salvation come from faith, works or grace, or a combination in some manner of the three. Let us be as bold as are the scriptures. Man’s salvation comes totally from the grace of God. It is not a question of discerning the right formula for a mixture of faith and works. As a bedrock foundation let us aver that salvation is totally a gift from God. It is not within man’s capacity to direct his own footsteps. Quite simply, and to many quite bluntly, men and women can do nothing to save their souls, for salvation is entirely a gift from God. As the great evangelist Paul, as busy and work oriented as any person who ever lived, proclaimed:

			“Salvation is not of works, lest any man should boast.”

			 The Christian does not make fresh claims daily upon God and is not building a type of spiritual invoice to later present for payment to the Almighty. Even if a Christian could do such a thing (and he cannot) the size of the invoice to God would be piteously, even laughably small compared to the invoice God submitted to us. Yet the blood of Christ, the most powerful expression of the grace of God, cleanses us daily from our sins. It is not our prayers, our good intentions, our good hearts or our good works. It is the shed of blood of Christ, and that alone which saves us and continues to hold our salvation secure.

			Endlessly, even with a sort of mindfulness, the Word consistently refers to Christians as the children of God. Christ Himself told His disciples that to come to Him that follower must be as a “little child.” No matter how old, how mature, how battle scarred by life, he or she may by the Christian wants the love and approval of mother and father, no matter the ages of the earthly components of this relationship. How pleasing, even heartwarming it is to a son or daughter, to be able to rest securely in the knowledge of parental love, approval and pride, even if the parents are no longer living. How terrible and unsettling is the opposite of living with a gnawing doubt, perhaps even a certainty, that those persons who brought you into the world and should love you with an unquenchable and unfathomable depth do not approve of you or even if their approval is continually vacillating. Sadly but truly this latter is the condition of many otherwise good, faithful Christians. It is the polar opposite of the security of the believer and the certainty of love and salvation. Daily this emotional frailty pilfers from untold numbers of Christians the peace that passes understanding, and they live in a realm of twilight, often afraid of the vengeful wrath of their own Savior. Do a father and mother in this life desire a beloved child to be continually whipsawed between certainty and doubt as to his love for the child? The answer to this question is splendidly and thoroughly given in the scriptures, most often directly from the Father and then from His Son.

			The most common metaphor in the scriptures, practically to the point of ubiquity, which God employs to illustrate the relationship between Himself and His disciples is that of shepherd to sheep. Since sheep were so common in the Biblical lands, we should have no difficulty understanding why God continually employs such language. So many of the Old Book’s key figures were shepherds, men such as Abel, Abraham, Moses and David, all of could, and in the case of David did, illustrate the Divine disciple relationship as that of shepherd to sheep. Both more vigorously and more touchingly did Jesus proclaim His relationship as that of shepherd to sheep. To emphasize forever such Divine self-identification He often referred to Himself as the Good Shepherd. It is instructive to the point of amazement that He purposely and lovingly so identified Himself. Just a mere days before His crucifixion Jesus looked upon the teeming crowds in Jerusalem and lamented that they were as “… sheep without a shepherd.” Once and forever He proved the validity and depth of this love by giving Himself in a torturous death for all. The message of the Old and even more intensely the New Testaments is that His love is fiercely intense and that His grasp upon His own children is not easily loosened or broken. Broken it may become and the fall from His grace become a sad reality, but it does not easily occur. As recorded by His beloved apostle John He exclaimed:

			“And I gave them eternal life, and they shall
never perish, 

			neither shall any man pluck them out of My hand.”

			The hands of the Savior are powerful and mighty and yet they are soft and gentle. So, is it impossible for a disciple to fall from God’s grace, once saved and then lost? This question has been a hard, even harsh dividing line throughout centuries of Christendom, and yet remains. We aver, with the authority of the scriptures, that a Christian may “fall” from grace. In actuality, though, the “fall” is often a leap from the arms of the Savior, a leap that is consciously made.

			Before we leave purely personal references and examples behind and confined to this Preface, our conclusion references a most famous parable of the Master, a parabolic story that is bursting with moral lessons which seem to germinate and multiply continually. In Christ’s story, perhaps His most famous parable, a wealthy man had two sons, each of whom lived at home and still worked for him. The younger was anxious and excited to get going with his life and thus demanded from his father give him his portion of the inheritance. Promptly, he went into a far country, and in the famous words of Jesus there “… he wasted his substance in riotous living.” Broke, despondent and filthy, now abandoned by his friends who were as easily repelled by his poverty as they had attracted by his money, the youth was reduced to feeding hogs, an unspeakable disgrace for a Jew. “He came to himself” and returned to his father, with a memorized set speech apologizing for his atrocious behavior. From a distance his father espied him, ran to his son and fell upon him with a cathartic flood of joyous tears. The youth began his confession, but was immediately halted by his father, who instead placed a luxurious robe about him, indicating his incalculable value to his father. The young man had never ceased being his father’s son. In our titular language, yes, he really was a son still. With the facts and overwhelming emotions of such a revealing story of the love and grace of God we now proceed in an attempt to answer, “Am I Really a Christian?”

		

	
		
			CHAPTER ONE

			CHOICES 

			We cherish our choices. A person’s life, presumably lived to a reasonabler number of years, is full of choices. Since we are carnal beings, our minds immediately move faster around the physical options that are presented to the average person. Our points will often be made in generalities, rather than to those exceptions to which any reader could easily raise. Every night we retire to rest and slumber, but the time in which our eyes close in repose is our choice. The time we arise the following morning, our daily routines and rituals, the nature and quantity of the food we consume is generally in our own purview. The chosen routine of life within the confines of our occupational choice defines so much of what each of our days consists. More importantly, for so much more, is the choice we make in the nature of our thinking and the attitudes which motivate conduct. Our essay could proceed boringly with an almost endless litany and miscellany of the choices that are presented to us with the rise of each morning’s sun, yet the point is more quickly made. The physical realm in this world is the arena in which life is lived, but it is rightfully called temporal because it is temporary.

			

			The physical, the mundane daily choices of life often direct the daily plodding of our footsteps, but the choices that really matter are far from temporal, time-bound and earth-bound but rather determine our future and eternity. The Father, the Creator of the Universe, from the very beginning had no desire to burden the pinnacle of His Creation, man, that piece of work made in the very image of God, with more choices than he could handle. God required only that Adam refrain from partaking of the fruit of one tree, that of the Knowledge of Good and Evil, but Adam and his wife Eve, the progenitors of all humanity, faced with the seemingly light burden of one choice only, that of obeying or disobeying God. In that time honored but well-worn cliché, the rest is history. The fall of man set the direction of humanity for the length of earthly tenure. Adam and Eve and their descendants were now to be (and so remain) flooded with an ocean of choices on how life was to be lived, and so it shall always remain. So easy it is, though, to neglect, overlook and even ignore that God was now faced with choices as to His own actions.

			The prize of His creation, the human being, had failed miserably, and Biblical history itself confirms that God likely considered the destruction of His own creation. So repellant and repugnant had been the first man’s sin that God easily could have chosen the extinction of His whole creation, or at a minimum man himself. Instead we now find and enjoy in part, some day to be wholly fulfilled the love and mercy reflected in the choices God made in overcoming man’s fall and his seemingly ingrained sinfulness. To some extent speculating about God’s choices in any given situation or moment is fraught with speculation. He is the Divine Creator and is not subject to the limitations which shadow mankind. God does, and did have, and so remains a Creator who has never ceased making choices.

			

			God’s great choice for humanity was its redemption and reconciliation to Him as matters had been in the beginning. Man was not destroyed, obliterated, cast into outer darkness, but God made the choice that He was to be redeemed, or more precisely, “repurchased” after his fall. Embodied in this is the entire story of the Bible, but let us indulge ourselves with the most beautiful exposition of God’s choice, spoken thousands of years later by His own son:

			“For God so loved the world, that He gave His only begotten Son, that whosoever believeth in Him shall never perish, but have
everlasting life.”

			God’s choice was to love and to give, and to give the most valuable Creation in the universe and for the simple reason that “… He so loved the world.” Death, which Satan had introduced into the world, would lose its dominion over man, and in those great words yet to be uttered, “… death, thou shalt die.” Yet, the ultimate triumph was in the distant future, and in the meantime, much would be revealed about the true character of God. In modern legal litany the God of the Bible, the God of Creation and the one true God has never been arbitrary or capricious in his choices for His creation. They have all followed a pattern, and the desired culmination of that pattern is mankind’s redemption ad salvation. Let us aver that if it must be delineated that all God’s choices for humanity’s salvation are either positive or negative, the Almighty has always chosen the positive, the best. Like a good parent choosing what is best for the child God made the choice, and yet still, to make things as easy as possible for His children.

			

			When man fell, he fell long way, so deep that the means of his own extrication was absent. God would still be the Creator, the Master of the Universe, if He had looked upon this human, the homo sapiens, as degraded, despicable and not worthy of any more of His Divine time and attention. To our literal eternal blessing God made another choice, that selection of redeeming man to where he was initially meant to be. When the Almighty had finished His process of Creation, He had looked upon it and pronounced it “good.” Not good as we mortals understand the term, but good in a spiritual Divine sense, of being perfect and complete. The apogee of His work was that being literally made “in the image of God.” He was perfect, yet God still granted to Adam the choice of obedience or rebellion. Adam and Eve chose the latter, and thus the “Fall of Man.” When man fell, he fell a long way into an abyss of sin and an ever-whirling maelstrom of Satanic devices and temptations. Only God could redeem his great creation and only through the greatest of all sacrifices, His own Son. Again, “For God so loved the world…” is more than a saying or a Biblical memory verse. The words from the lips of the Savior Himself are an everlasting pronouncement of God’s intended relationship to man. He would be redeemed, but the redemption, the reconciliation and the perfection would be thousands of years in the revealing of its slow, but splendid realization. In the interim God, believe it or not, the most aggrieved parent in history, always meant matters and life to be as easy as possible. He knew that the Devil was always there to provide the perilous path of calamity and destruction.

			Undoubtedly. In a physical sense humanity’s existence in the early days of the world was rough, maybe rougher than what we moderns can delineate or even imagine. Man was forced to earn his living by the “sweat of his brow,” and the lot of women, with the agonies and pangs of childbirth and lives of subjection was even worse.

			Any person with even a nodding familiarity with the Old Testament is keenly aware that the millennia long path of God’s disciples was not a rose bedecked lane. The Old Book speaks for itself, but let us remind ourselves that God had already made the choice to tend to and nurture His disciples, from physical hardship, famine, slavery, wars, rebellions, insurrections etc. He always furnished the choice for His Chosen, usually the Israelites, to follow Him. One of His greatest gifts to His people was the Law of Moses, mainly codified in the last four books of the Torah. The Law could be exacting and rigorous, but even to humanity, in its limited and blinkered wisdom, it was always fair, equitable and measurable. God had chosen for His people and as it was handed to them from Sinai a great blessing, an understandable and reasonable code by which His people could grasp the nature of their God. He could have chosen otherwise, but the Lord left it to the rulers of the world to select despotism and tyranny.

			Sadly, the story of most of the Old Testament ranges between a horror story of the disciples’ self-degradation and rejection of God to the calamities which rightfully befell them. God made choices, but all too often they were choices which were almost self-dictated by the behavior of His people. The northern bulk of the kingdom was gone forever in 722 B.C. when complete disregard led to the collapse of their nation. The southern kingdom of Judah retained a faith in God, albeit exercised too often with half-hearted devotion and continually sporadic. Still, God through immense temptations of an intensity only to be understood by God Himself, held true to the choice He had made, to save a “remnant” of Judah and thereby prepare the scene for the salvation of the world.

			

			Regretfully, the Old Testament’s chronicling of events ceases approximately four hundred years before the birth of Christ. Unsurprisingly, the history of the Jews remained turbulent and violent, primarily resulting from endless invasions of far more powerful foreign states but certainly in the mix was civil unrest which more than once erupted into civil war. This “between the testaments” period was a time when the Jews solidified themselves into a true nation. After countless centuries they finally began to identify as God’s Chosen and took to themselves a pride in their ancestry, traditions and most of all the Law. Even then, though, the patience of God accrued no reward to the Lord, for His people became too enamored with the Law. Even that is not a full accommodation of their problem because as Christ would so powerfully demonstrate many Jews, especially their religious leaders, became slavish and even malicious in their own traditional interpretations of what they conceived the Law to be.

			Nonetheless, in spite of all the difficulties the Jewish people created for themselves in their attitudes towards the Law God had chosen wisely. For much of their history the seed of Abraham had but a passing acquaintance with the Law as they chose to flatter and delight themselves in being more similar to the pagan Gentiles which surround their diminutive land. At times so little was it held in esteem that it had become in both a figurative and literal sense “lost” until workers in the seventh century B.C. reign of King Josiah, discovered a copy in the rubble of the old Temple. Josiah, Judah’s greatest king, began a religious renaissance in Judah, proclaiming the windfall victory of finding the Law amidst the ruins. Eternal laudation and praise are accorded Josiah, but still the story of God’s choices had not yet been told. God fashioned the Law perfectly for its purposes, but its purposes were incomplete and, in the end, unrewarding. As the apostle Paul, as great a student and practitioner of the Law of Moses who ever lived later proclaimed the Law was “good” if a man used it lawfully. The Law of Moses was a choice God made for the Israelite people, who He determined would not be governed by the whims and caprices of kings, princes and warlords. Rather He gave His people a codification of His thinking so complete and exquisitely Western, societies and nations were built upon it. As perfectly constructed as was the Law of Moses it was not itself perfect. Its words and precepts could direct and rule the lives of observant men and women, yet it could not save them. Apparently, God made the choice that the Law would be regnant in the affairs of His people for over a millennium, but it was not an end to itself. In the Biblical
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