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About the Author

Helen Harvison has been through a lot in her life. But this book talks about her experience as a disabled person in the church of Jesus Christ. She experienced first hand what this was like. This book is that story.
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Foreword

The book, Isaiah, was written around 780 BC—close to three thousand years ago. Yet it is pertinent today, as so very much of what is written by Isaiah, is reflected in the church of today. We haven’t learned our lessons. We have the example of Israel, God’s chosen people, who at the time of this writing were being judged for committing idolatry, and thus becoming worse than the Gentile nations around them. So many in the church do not realise that we are spiritual Israel, and, yes, we should most certainly learn these lessons. The judgment was grievous—but then, so was the sin.

The nation, Israel, was known by the nations around them as the people chosen by God. God’s presence was with them, and He had worked wondrously to deliver them from the hand of Pharaoh, and the other nations they had encountered in their conquest of the promised land. Yes, God had dislodged other nations before them because of the wickedness of their practices. But then, Israel entered into these practices as well.

Conversely, we, the people of God today, have also fallen grievously. We have blood on our hands, because of our wilful refusal to hear the cry of the needy. The church has been guilty of a great sin that only recently has fully come to light. Therefore, this book, The Vineyard, is to the people of God, those purchased by the blood of the Lamb—but through our wickedness, the cross of Christ has been trampled underfoot.

So, people of God, listen!





The Song

Isaiah 5:1

‘I will sing a song for the one I love a song about His vineyard: My loved one had a vineyard on a fertile hillside. He dug it up and cleared it of stones and planted it with the choicest of vines. He built a watchtower in it and cut out a wine press as well.’

But when He looked for a good crop, it yielded only bad fruit.

What more could He have done? He had treated the soil, digging it through; clearing away weeds and anything that could destroy all on His holy mountain.

The vineyard of the Lord Almighty was the nation of Israel. And He laid it waste for rejection of His Messiah. But spiritual Israel, with the revelation of Jesus Christ, Son and Messiah, has brought disrepute upon that Name. And, because of that, His church—His vineyard—is dishonoured.

‘I am the Vine, you are the branches,’ He said. But we have disconnected from the head and gone our own way. And so, again, we bring disrepute upon that Name above every name.

When every man is turned against his neighbour when each one serves his own ends, aren’t we dishonouring that Name? How then can we stand before Him explaining why, when He asks us, we refuse to see the need of the less fortunate brother and sister, making them feel as though it is an obligation, rather than a privilege, to serve these precious ones needs?

But didn’t He say, ‘The greatest among you shall be the one who serves’? Didn’t He? But we don’t like doing that, do we? We would rather serve the one from whom we shall receive kudos, not the one who sees what is done in secret; who then rewards the faithful one who so does. We are looking for the praise of this world, living by this same world system we are supposed to reject. Brothers and sisters, this should not be! This should not be! Surely, we must do better. Surely, history should have taught us this by now.

Surely, we should have listened to Him…shouldn’t we? But who are we to have anyone tell us what to do? Especially be they marginalised, unqualified…who are we to listen to such as they? We are the chosen, the elect—unparalleled—the chosen of God. The sun will always shine on us; we will always enjoy our day in the sun.

But no. For we are they who have added house to house, property to property, increasing our portfolio…for isn’t God’s blessing shown by how He prospers one? Or have we got it all very, very wrong?

For while we were increasing our status, God’s word was going forth…and we missed it, entirely. We were increasing our property, yes, but not our standing with the king! For while we were building our own kingdom, the kingdom of our God was left wanting.

‘When you say to Me on that day: Lord, Lord…we cast out demons in Your name; we did many miracles in Your name’—I will say, ‘Depart from Me. I never knew you.’ For when you saw the hungry brother—did you feed him? Or the naked—did you clothe them? The homeless sister—did you take her in? The sick…those in prison—did you even bother to visit them? When you noted the Christian sister with a sick or needy child—did you just think to yourself—‘Well, one just reaps what one sows?’ But remember—please remember—I was always among you as one who serves. Where there was need—behold, there I was in the midst to meet that need. And so, too, I expect it of you.

What good is it to you to add to your own fortune, when My house is left in ruins; when there is so much disparity, so much rampaging need in the body? There, I expect you to be also. Be among your brethren, as one who serves—not one who judges. For I alone am that judge. And I will cleanse My house. And judgment assuredly begins with the household of God. As I turn My searching gaze upon you—what will be your response? Will you be among those who draw back in shame, unable to meet My gaze—or will you run quickly to Me in repentance, turning again in trust and faithfulness? What…surely…is your response to Me?

Yes, I will sing this song about my beloved’s vineyard. His church—His body—stands as one judged and found wanting. Sin crouches at the door. Unspeakable sin—not to be tolerated. And, as a result, the Name of Jesus—that precious, only Name…is dishonoured—and spat on, once again, because of our sin.

It’s time to cleanse the temple and cast out all that does not speak grace—God’s redemptive mercy.

Turn! Turn again! Why will you be judged—and outcast? Turn to Him.





First Love

‘I AM the First and the Last—the Living One. I was dead, and behold, I AM alive forevermore—the Resurrection and the Life. I bore your burden; bore your sins: laid My life down, for love of you. I gave all. When I was among you, I said, ’Come take up your cross and follow Me.’ I made it clear that I demanded all: every part of you—a complete abandonment of all you had and were, in order to be My disciples—all—everything.

’When I first called you, there were wings on your feet. You ran in the path of My commands. You suffered—you counted the cost of being My disciples. Then you began a walk complicated by many things: many concerns in your lives, demands on your time. You started to draw back, the concerns and tests of time complicating the sheer impetuosity of first love. The pride of life and your position in Me began to interfere with your complete commitment. Sometimes, the two are incompatible. You, therefore, must choose.

’Remember the height from which you have fallen! Turn, turn therefore back to Me, the Living Vine—remember your place in Me. Trust in Me—Me alone…and in that, you must find your fulfilment. It does not exist in your elevation in the body. These things are man-made. My appointment for you is divine—not of human elevation. Therefore, return to your original place in Me. It is I, the Lord, who appoints
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