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Chapter 1: If He Walked Among Us Now

[image: ]


The question, when it first surfaced in my heart, was not an intellectual exercise. It was a disturbance. A holy interruption during a quiet time that refused to be quieted. I had just finished reading the familiar account in John’s Gospel where Jesus stands before Pilate, bleeding and weary, the true King of the universe being judged by a temporary governor. And the thought pierced me with an almost physical force: If He stood here now, in our world, in our churches, in our boardrooms and on our social media feeds... would we know Him?

We sing “O Come, O Come, Emmanuel” with deep longing. We pray “Maranatha, come Lord Jesus” with fervent hope. But history holds a sobering, uncomfortable truth: when God did come, wrapped in human skin and walking their dusty roads, the people who should have recognized Him first were often the ones who rejected Him most fiercely.

They were waiting for a Messiah, too. They had the prophecies memorized, the traditions perfected, the rituals down to a science. They knew the words about the Coming One, but they had lost the heart for Him. Their expectations had been shaped more by political ambition and religious comfort than by the actual, unsettling character of God. So when He arrived—not with an army but with a ragtag group of followers, not in a palace but in a feed-trough, not to overthrow Rome but to overthrow the human heart—they missed Him. They called the Prince of Peace a disturber of the peace. They called the Author of Life a blasphemer. They called the Light of the World an agent of darkness.

This is the frightening gap between anticipation and recognition. And it is this gap that this book dares to explore.

The Man Who Didn't Fit the Mold

Consider for a moment the person of Jesus as the Gospels present Him, stripped of two thousand years of stained-glass softening and sentimental art. He was a man of profound paradoxes that would make any modern marketing team despair.

He possessed all authority in heaven and on earth, yet He washed feet. He spoke with a wisdom that silenced scholars, yet He found His closest friends among manual laborers. He could calm a storm with a command, yet He refused to call down fire on a village that insulted Him. He drew massive crowds with miracles of compassion, yet He regularly said things that caused those same crowds to walk away in disgust. He was fully committed to the Scripture and the law of God, yet He was constantly accused of breaking religious rules.

He was, in short, impossible to categorize. He fit no party line, He championed no faction, He built no personal empire. His loyalty was solely to His Father’s will, and that made Him wildly unpredictable and often deeply offensive to the established religious system. His love was too wide for the orthodox, and His holiness too pure for the liberal. He comforted the afflicted and afflicted the comfortable with equal precision.

The Jesus of the Bible does not enter a room to confirm our biases; He enters to rearrange our furniture.

The Mirror of Our Modern Landscape

Now, bring that Jesus into our time. Not the gentle, smiling portrait from a Sunday school wall, but the actual, living, breathing Christ. Imagine Him showing up not in Jerusalem, but in one of our cities.

Would we be impressed by His resume? A thirty-year-old carpenter from a small, unremarkable town, with no formal theological degree, no endorsements from prominent religious institutions, no published books, and no social media presence. His initial team is a handful of blue-collar workers and a former tax collector—hardly an impressive leadership board. His ministry finance plan seems to be a single money bag entrusted to a man with a known embezzlement problem. He has no building campaign, no strategic growth plan, and He often tells potential followers that it will cost them everything.

How would our church culture receive Him? When He heals a man’s withered hand on a Sunday morning but does it without the proper ceremony, would we celebrate the miracle or critique His methods? When He clears the lobby of our mega-church because vendors are selling resources at a premium, calling it a “den of robbers,” would we applaud His zeal or call security? When He spends His afternoon not with the wealthy donors in the executive lounge, but with recovering addicts and sex workers at a downtown shelter, would we call it “compassionate ministry” or a “reputational risk”?

The questions become painfully specific. Would we invite Him to speak at our leadership conference, or would we deem His message too confrontational for our audience? Would we feature His miracle testimonies on our broadcast, or would we ask Him to tone down the talk of demons and spiritual warfare for the sake of our broader appeal? When He looked at our budgets, our building projects, our celebrity pastor culture, our quiet neglect of the poor, our polished performances that stir emotion but may not transform character—what would He say?

The Heart of the Matter: Familiarity and Expectation

The core issue in the first century was not a lack of information. It was a crisis of interpretation. They knew the Scriptures, but they interpreted them through the lens of their own desires—for national liberation, for religious superiority, for comfort. When the Living Word showed up, He didn’t match their interpretation. He was familiar, yet foreign. “Is this not Joseph’s son?” they asked in Nazareth. Their familiarity bred not awe, but contempt. They thought they knew where He came from, so they thought they knew who He was. They were tragically wrong.

We face the same danger today. We are familiar with Jesus. We have our creeds, our doctrines, our worship songs, our theological camps. We have a version of Him in our minds. But is it the version revealed in the breathless, surprising, and often uncomfortable narratives of Matthew, Mark, Luke, and John? Or is it a version we have constructed—a Jesus who affirms our politics, blesses our ambitions, fits our schedules, and asks nothing of us that would disrupt our social standing or financial security?

Our expectations shape our recognition. If we expect a Messiah who champions our nation above others, we will miss the King of all nations. If we expect a Teacher who only comforts and never corrects, we will miss the Lord who rebukes whom He loves. If we expect a Healer who performs on demand for our benefit, we will miss the Physician who seeks to cure the disease of sin itself.

Not an Attack, but an Examination

Let me be clear: this journey we are beginning is not an exercise in church-bashing. My heart is not one of anger, but of anguish. I love the Church. She is the Bride of Christ, the hope of the world, the very body of our Lord on earth. It is because I love her that I long for her to be truly recognizable to her Groom.

This is a pastoral plea, a prophetic mirror held up in love. We are not comparing ourselves to some impossible ideal, but to the historical, tangible person of Jesus Christ. The standard is not our denomination’s doctrine, our pastor’s vision, or our culture’s values. The standard is Him. As the apostle John wrote with stunning simplicity: “As He is, so are we in this world” (1 John 4:17). That is the breathtaking claim of Christianity. Our calling is not just to believe in Him, but to be like Him in this world.

So the haunting question, “Would we recognize Jesus if He lived in our time?” inevitably folds into a more personal, more urgent inquiry: Can people recognize Jesus in us today?

Does our collective life as His followers—our churches, our ministries, our individual daily choices—bear such a family resemblance to our Elder Brother that a stranger could look at us and get a clear picture of Him? When the broken, the weary, and the searching encounter our community, do they meet with His compassion, His truth, His power, His humility? Or do they meet something else entirely?

The Invitation to a Journey

This first chapter is an invitation. An invitation to lay aside, as much as we are able, our preconceived notions of who Jesus is and who we are as His people. It is an invitation to walk with me through the Gospels with fresh eyes, to see the Man from Nazareth in all His startling clarity. We will look at His habits, His friendships, His anger, His tears, His prayers, His priorities. And then, with trembling and hope, we will hold those things up against the backdrop of our modern Christian experience.

This will require courage and humility. It will be uncomfortable at times. But it is a sacred discomfort, the kind that precedes genuine renewal. The goal is not guilt, but grace. Not condemnation, but transformation. The goal is that we, the Church in this generation, would become a people among whom Jesus Christ would feel utterly at home—a people who not only await His return, but who faithfully embody His presence here and now.

For if we do not recognize Him in His Word and in His Spirit, we will not recognize Him in our time. And worse, our world will not recognize Him in us.

Lord Jesus, give us eyes to see You as You are. Shatter our comfortable caricatures. Disturb our religious slumber. Awaken in us a holy hunger for the real You—not the version we have crafted, but the breathtaking, challenging, glorious Savior revealed in Scripture. As we begin this journey, plant in our hearts the prayer of the ages: “Show us the Father, and it is enough.” For in seeing You, we see Him. Startle us with Your truth. Captivate us with Your love. And shape us, by Your Spirit, into a people You would recognize as Your own. Amen.

Truths to Carry

	Recognition is often hindered not by a lack of information, but by misinterpretation based on our own desires and expectations.

	The biblical Jesus is a figure of profound paradox who consistently defies human categories and disrupts religious comfort.

	The question "Would we recognize Jesus today?" must ultimately lead to the more personal question: "Is Jesus recognizable in me?"

	This journey is a loving examination of the Church, born from a desire to see her faithful and pleasing to her Lord.


We have asked the unsettling question. Now we must build the foundation for an answer. It begins not with our actions, but with our very mindset. What does it mean to have the mind of Christ in a world that operates on utterly different principles? This is where our journey turns inward, to the transformative command of Philippians 2:5.
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Chapter 2: The Mind of Christ in a Modern World
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Imagine for a moment a perfect copy. A master forger, the world’s best, creates an exact duplicate of a famous painting. Every brushstroke, every hue, every crack in the varnish is identical. It hangs in a museum, and experts marvel. It passes every test. But it is not the work of the original master’s hand. It carries no history, no soul, no creative intent. It is a perfect image, but it is not authentic.

This, I fear, is the subtle and profound danger facing us. We have become adept at creating a perfect image of Christianity—correct beliefs, proper rituals, acceptable language—while missing the living, breathing mind of Christ. We have the doctrine but not the disposition. We have the creed but not the character. We sing “Let Your will be done” while meticulously arranging our own.

The apostle Paul issued a command that cuts to the heart of this dissonance: “Let this mind be in you, which was also in Christ Jesus” (Philippians 2:5). And John, the disciple who leaned on Jesus’ chest, made an astonishing declaration: “As He is, so are we in this world” (1 John 4:17). These are not aspirational slogans. They are foundational realities. They are the bedrock of our identity and the blueprint for our existence. Christianity, at its core, is not a system to believe about Christ, but a life to live from Christ. It is the cultivation of His mind, the embodiment of His character, and the expression of His heart in our very ordinary, modern world.

The Mind of Christ: More Than Thought, It’s a Way of Being

When Paul speaks of the “mind” of Christ, he uses the Greek word phronēma. It does not mean intellect alone. It means disposition, attitude, mode of thinking, and purpose. It is the sum total of one’s mental and moral orientation. To have the mind of Christ is to have His priorities, His loves, His aversions, His posture toward the Father, and His posture toward people.

We see this mind on breathtaking display in the very passage where Paul introduces the idea. He describes a Christ who, though He existed in the form of God, did not consider equality with God a thing to be grasped. Instead, He emptied Himself, took the form of a servant, and humbled Himself to the point of death on a cross. The mind of Christ, therefore, is first and foremost a kenotic mind—a self-emptying, self-giving, humble mind. It is a mind oriented toward obedience and sacrifice, not acquisition and status.

The modern world, and sadly much of modern Christian culture, operates on a logic of accumulation: more influence, more platforms, more recognition, more comfort. The mind of Christ operates on a logic of surrender: more love, more service, more humility, more obedience.

Our faith is often measured by what we have added to our lives: a church attendance record, a theological vocabulary, a moral code. But the mind of Christ is revealed by what we have released: our right to be right, our claim to comfort, our grip on reputation, our instinct for self-preservation.

The Great Disconnect: Christian Culture vs. Christ’s Character

Let’s make this painfully practical. Let’s compare the attitudes we often celebrate with the attitudes Jesus embodied.

We value being right. He valued being redemptive.

We love theological debates that end with us as the victor. We post, we argue, we prove our point. Jesus engaged the woman at the well not to win a debate about proper worship locations, but to offer living water that would end her lifelong thirst. He saw her soul, not a doctrinal sparring partner.

We pursue platform. He pursued proximity.

We think impact is scaled through reach—more followers, bigger stages. Jesus’s greatest impact was cultivated in intimacy—twelve men around a fire, a grieving sister at a tomb, a dishonest tax collector up a tree. His platform was a hillside; His pulpit was a fishing boat. His authority flowed from His proximity to the Father, not His popularity with the crowd.

We manage our image. He forgot His reputation.

We curate our social media feeds, craft our bios, and protect our brand. Jesus allowed Himself to be called a glutton, a drunkard, and demon-possessed. He was too busy healing the sick and forgiving sinners to launch a reputation management campaign. His identity was so secure in the Father’s love that He was free from the tyranny of public opinion.

We build boundaries. He crossed them.

We create safe, homogenous communities where we are understood and affirmed. Jesus walked straight into the homes of cheats, the company of the ritually unclean, and the paths of the desperately broken. His love was not a guarded fortress but a bridge built into enemy territory.

This is not to say every modern Christian is guilty of all these things. But it is to ask: which set of values more naturally characterizes our church cultures, our small groups, our personal ambitions? Where does the gravitational pull of our environment take us?

“As He Is, So Are We”: The Scandal of Our Identity

John’s statement is one of the most staggering in all of Scripture. “As He is, so are we in this world.” Not “as He was,” trapped in a historical narrative. Not “as He will be,” deferred to a heavenly future. As He is, right now, in His resurrected, glorified state of perfect love, holiness, and authority... so are we in this broken, confusing, modern world.

This means our calling is not to imitate Jesus from a distance, as if He were a historical figure we study. It is to manifest His present reality, as branches manifest the life of the vine. We are to be the localized, tangible expression of who He is now.

How is He now? He is interceding. He is compassionate. He is holy. He is merciful. He is truth. He is power. He is present.

Therefore, so are we to be—in our offices, our homes, our online interactions, our church board meetings. We are to be intercessors in a complaining world. We are to be compassionate in a cynical world


Cultivating the Mind: It’s a Practice, Not a Prize





The World Will Recognize Him—In Us
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