
  [image: Cover]


  REBOOT


  70 Life Lessons with Dallas Willard


  By Dana Hanson


  [image: ]


  A Good Son Books Digital Production


  Bad Moon Digital is distributed by Crossroad Press


  Digital Edition published by Crossroad Press


  Smashwords edition published at Smashwords by Crossroad Press



  Digital Edition Copyright © 2015 / Dana Hanson


  Cover Artwork © 2015 by Mike Jusko


  Copy Editing by Steve Souza


  LICENSE NOTES


  This eBook is licensed for your personal enjoyment only. This eBook may not be re-sold or given away to other people. If you would like to share this book with another person, please purchase an additional copy for each person you share it with. If you're reading this book and did not purchase it, or it was not purchased for your use only, then you should return to the vendor of your choice and purchase your own copy. Thank you for respecting the hard work of this author.


  About the Author


  Dana Hanson is husband to Nancy, father to Kristina (Sean Herman), Gregory, and David, and grandfather to Kaylee. He was a personal student and friend of Dallas Willard for over 12 years. Dana has lived in the Los Angeles area for over 30 years, serving as pastor of a local Lutheran church, LIFEhouse Church of Northridge CA, for all that time!


  Dana is the creator of the How To Be A Christian Without Being A Jerk! series, endorsed by Dallas Willard, a veteran blogger (danahanson.org, grandpablogger.com), who has worked with Faithinkubators in parenting and the faith/ science field, and 3DM in discipleship training.


  Born in Wisconsin, Dana continues to be an avid Badger and Packer fan. He enjoys coaching boy’s high school varsity basketball, golf, weightlifting, hiking, and family vacations in Maui. Friday is his favorite day because it’s Grandpa Day, when he gets to watch Kaylee!


  DISCOVER CROSSROAD PRESS


  Visit us online


  Check out our blog and


  Subscribe to our Newsletter for the latest Crossroad Press News


  Find and follow us on Facebook


  Join our group at Goodreads


  [image: ]


  We hope you enjoy this eBook and will seek out other books published by Crossroad Press. We strive to make our eBooks as free of errors as possible, but on occasion some make it into the final product. If you spot any problems, please contact us at publisher@crossroadpress.com and notify us of what you found. We’ll make the necessary corrections and republish the book. We’ll also ensure you get the updated version of the eBook.


  If you’d like to be notified of new Crossroad Press titles when they are published, please send an email to publisher@crossroadpress.com and ask to be added to our mailing list.


  If you have a moment, the author would appreciate you taking the time to leave a review for this book at whatever retailer’s site you purchased it from.
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  REBOOT


  Love your neighbor as yourself.


  —Mark 12:31


  To Nancy. My closest neighbor.


  INTRODUCTION


  Why This Book?


  Reboot: 70 Life Lessons with Dallas Willard is a daily tool intended as a catalyst for life change aimed at everyday people. We have rare opportunities to have our lives “rebooted” without significant events occurring, positive or negative. What if we could intentionally begin this process at any time? That’s what Reboot is all about. God transforming our lives. Changing us from the inside out. Along with Dallas’ writings, author Dana Hanson, a long-time personal student and friend of Dallas relies heavily on the influence of personal conversations… In clear and concise daily words, Dana invites the reader to join him in reboot, open to the guidance of the Holy Spirit.


  Why 10 weeks? Research shows it takes about 10 weeks for a habit to become permanent in our lives. In 70 short, deep, and practical daily writings, Dana provides a framework for anyone open and willing to begin to truly live a life of lasting transformation in God’s Gracious Kingdom.


  How To Read This Book


  This book is organized with a 10 week daily reading and reflecting approach in mind. It is best to read this book with at least one other person so you can encourage each other and spur each other on in the actions you will be testing out. Then you can discuss how it’s going in this journey together.


  In a small group, Bible class, one-on-one friendship… whatever configuration you choose…to be learning and practicing with others, joining together with the Trinitarian community of Father, Son and Holy Spirit, will be helpful.


  Dana also includes a quote each day from Dallas Willard. These are related to the thought for the day and are drawn mainly from Dana’s memory of conversations he had with Dallas over the years. These are some of the nuggets that stuck. The vast majority of these will certainly be included in Dallas’ writings.
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  FOREWORD


  How would you like to meet Dallas?


  Little did I know that this simple invitation from my friend Lynn Cory would be like the starting point of the Big Bang, only this was the beginning of God’s universe becoming my universe, expanding together.


  It all begins in 2000. I am on a pastor’s retreat and the topic is Stress and the Ministry. The speaker is giving us key warning signs of being under too much stress, and I am checking off every box. I got that. I got that. I got that.


  If this was Bingo it would have been awesome, but it wasn’t Bingo. It was me trying to be Mr. Church Growth at the time. I was eating, sleeping, breathing, and strategizing how to get more butts in the seats.


  The night before the retreat is over we have Evening Prayer and Healing Service. For Lutherans a healing service often looks like this:


  Let’s do everything we can not to get too personal about all this healing stuff. We’ll say a bunch of generic, written-down prayers, give the option of coming up for personal prayer which is also prewritten and in the book. The key thing is, let’s make very sure that everything is done with order and dignity, and make absolutely sure it doesn’t get too weird. As a Lutheran Christian wired more experientially, I have never actually used any of these written healing prayer services. I’ve always been more likely to use free prayer and laying-on-of-hands healing prayer when I am leading worship and prayer.


  Well, wouldn’t you know it, even with the orderly decorum, the weird happened anyway! This is a beautiful Roman Catholic Retreat Center, in the hills above Santa Barbara. The chapel is medieval; gorgeous with chandeliers for lights. In the middle of worship, a chandelier explodes and sparks shower down from the ceiling! I’m freaking out, but nobody else looks up, including the preacher.


  What the heck is going on?


  Then it was time for the healing part of the service. I whispered to my friend, Mike, about the chandelier, and he said he saw something, too. No one else we talked to did, however. So, we get in line and wait for prayer.


  There are two pastors doing the healing prayer at the front, one of them being the national head bishop of the Lutheran Church at the time, the other a local pastor. The bishop was out visiting from Chicago in February. Interesting how church officials always find a way to get out to California in the winter...Anyway, I choose the bishop’s line, and said to my friend, tongue-in-cheek, “I’m going with the bishop ‘cause he’s got all the power!”


  Both of us know I am being a bit facetious, as I am more than slightly suspicious of anything that smacks of hierarchy or pomp in the church. Now it’s my turn for prayer, and the bishop quotes Jesus, responding to the blind man on the road to Jericho—


  What do you want?


  I want peace in my life.


  He puts oil on my forehead, lays his hand on my shoulders and begins to pray.


  Wham!


  A huge surge of Holy Spirit shoots through me! High Voltage!


  I didn’t fall over or anything. At least I am kneeling already.


  After worship, I talked about what happened with Mike, and then some other friends there, and then I returned home, talked to my wife, Nancy, about it.


  Before I could get more than a few words out, I burst out crying for over an hour! Just a blubbering mass of tears and sobs. Understand, this wasn’t my normal way of saying, “Honey, I’m home!” It seemed to last forever.


  Well, that was it. It was like the Holy Spirit is my MMA opponent and he’s saying,


  You want some of this? I’ll give you some of this!


  So, from that day on, February 29, 2000, I begin a mixture of fasting and praying and being more intentional in seeking God’s guidance in my life.


  Even though I am wired pentecostal, at that time I had a hard time processing this, for two reasons. One, I didn’t know many pentecostals, and two, because I was a bit of an intellectual snob. Emphasizing the power of the Holy Spirit and deep thinking didn’t seem to go together very well with my way of thinking.


  Peace did start to arrive, however. Along with the expected attacks by the anti-Prince of Peace. It is rough going and amazing.


  Soon, a pastor from nearby Valley Vineyard Church of Reseda, Lynn Corey, calls me out of the blue and tells me he senses God wants him to pray for me. I don’t even know this guy, he knows a friend of mine, but I love prayer, so we pray.


  This continues over the phone for the next month and then, Bill Dwyer, senior pastor of Valley Vineyard, asks me to speak at one of their weeknight services. They are inviting pastors from other churches to come and share. I accept happily, and meet Bill, and finally Lynn, face-to-face. The spirit of the congregation was warm, potent, gracious and expectant. I teach on evangelism and after the service, Bill has a book in his hand.


  “Thanks for coming and I would like to give you this book in appreciation. I think you will enjoy it.”


  The book was, The Divine Conspiracy, by some guy named, Dallas Willard.


  I never heard of him.


  The book was awarded “Book of the Year” the year before, in 1999, by “Christianity Today” Magazine, but coming out of the Lutheran Church, especially back then, we are pretty picky about what we read. Usually it is something from our own publishing house. I had branched out to others publishers early on but didn’t know Dallas Willard.


  There is not much written concerning the Holy Spirit or Kingdom theology through our publishers back then, so no Dallas even in footnotes. I thought it would be an interesting read, though. Little did I know.


  So, I thanked Bill and Lynn and went home. This was in April, and by the time September rolled around, I had worn that book out. It’s as if I had come home. I felt somewhat like the Ethiopian eunuch (Acts 8:31), who is asked if he understands what he is reading.


  How can I, unless someone instructs me?


  The Divine Conspiracy. Intellectually, more than satisfying, with a heavy emphasis on the Holy Spirit. It’s like I had died and gone to heaven. Or, as Dallas would say, “I am coming alive and heaven is coming to me!”


  Please understand, this part of my story is repeated in countless lives of so many others around the world. God, working through the pages of this book, and other writings of Dallas Willard, uses him to, indeed, change our thinking.


  Now, it is six months later, and I am asked to run for bishop of our synod. Bishop? You’ve got to be kidding? Along with my aforementioned skepticism, I am more on the conservative side of our denomination in a very left and very blue synod. Actually, I didn’t get too involved in any denomination stuff, so am not well known by the other Lutheran church folk, and frankly am not too well respected by the clergy. Not unfairly, I might add. I could be a bit of a jerk with them.


  So, I say what any abnormal person would say in this case, Sure, I’ll accept your nomination. Then Lynn calls me and senses a word from God that he has something big in store for me soon. I tell him about the bishop nomination. But, at that time, big looked like about 15 votes at an assembly.


  The time comes for the election, the first ballot takes place, and that first announcement of results is always the most exciting, because no one has any idea. 26 candidates receive votes. And there at the top of the list with a substantial lead is me. I immediately refer back to my New Testament Greek.


  O, crapos.


  This is followed by the buzz of the assembly.


  Who the heck, is Dana Hanson?


  Nice campaign slogan.


  There are more ballots taken. I’m still leading but by smaller margins. And now I am the only conservative left.


  Then it’s time to give a speech. I have a choice, give the speech I wrote, or give the speech that will cater to the voters. Well, most of what I had written was heavily informed by Dallas’ thinking. I started out with these words,


  “There is an elephant in the middle of the room here. No one wants to talk about it. We are all skirting around it. We want to pretend the elephant isn’t here. But, he is. The elephant is this:
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