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			Enter Wild

			
				“This book will have you thinking, laughing, praying, and shouting “Yes!” Carlos gives us the key to finding a new level of freedom and the life of faith we’ve wanted to believe was possible. Inspiring and energizing.”

				—MARK BATTERSON, New York Times bestselling author of The Circle Maker and lead pastor of National Community Church

				“As Christians, we like to talk about the abundant life Jesus offers to all who believe, but do we really know what it means to live that way? In Enter Wild, Carlos Whittaker takes us down the path of the abundant life Jesus spoke of in John 10:10 and helps us move from safe and boring to bold and trusting in our relationship with God. Using stories from his journey, Carlos teaches with such passion and possibility to change our thought patterns and daily prayers so we can truly live an abundant life.”

				—LYSA TERKEURST, #1 New York Times bestselling author and president of Proverbs 31 Ministries

				“Carlos Whittaker does love like few people I know. His passion and energy inspire me. Enter Wild is an invitation to the next step on our spiritual journey. I want to take that journey with him—and you should too.”

				—BOB GOFF, author of the New York Times bestsellers Love Does and Everybody, Always

				“It’s possible to have a saved soul yet a wasted life. But that isn’t God’s desire for you. In Enter Wild, Carlos dares you to step into a life gripped by a God who calls you into more: more faith, more freedom, and more victory. This book will give you the guts you need to take the next step.”

				—LEVI LUSKO, lead pastor of Fresh Life Church and bestselling author

				
				“We all experience moments when abundant life seems far off and our faith feels weak. But in those times, Carlos Whittaker reminds us that God offers life to the full. Carlos speaks to what freedom and a plentiful life can look like when we step into our calling of wild faith.”

				—SADIE ROBERTSON HUFF, New York Times bestselling author, speaker, and founder of Live Original

				“Carlos and I have been close in each other’s lives for more than fifteen years. Watching God do what Carlos shares in this amazing book has been a thrill. It’s time for you to pull up a chair at the table now and let my buddy Carlos tell you how to Enter Rest, Enter War, and Enter Wild.”

				—TYLER REAGIN, founder of The Life Giving Company and author of The Life-Giving Leader

				“This book should come with a backpack because, when you open it, you’re starting a new adventure! I love that ’Los calls us out of our comfort zones to explore faith in ways that are far beyond average. Buckle up with this one. You’re about to be stretched, challenged, and encouraged!”

				—JON ACUFF, New York Times bestselling author of Finish: Give Yourself the Gift of Done

				“Brace yourself: Enter Wild pulls no punches. Carlos shares his deliberate journey toward freedom with wit, courage, and candor. I was drawn in from the first page and reminded that experiencing the fullness of God requires a fierce faith; not faith you have to fight for, but faith you’re finally ready to receive. You’ll be forever changed by this book.”

				—REBEKAH LYONS, bestselling author of Rhythms of Renewal and You Are Free
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			Introduction

			Back in 1983 there was no such thing as VeggieTales. The children’s department at the local church didn’t have moving lights or a fog-machine haze or Xboxes lined up like airline kiosks at the airport. No.

			My generation grew up with much more simplistic entertainment at church. I couldn’t wait for Sunday school each and every week. Mrs. Sullivan would place all of us eight-year-olds in a semicircle. Everyone would sit cross-legged except me. I’m not sure what happened to my ligaments when the good Lord made me, but I’m certain He forgot to stretch them out appropriately. Even as a young lad, I could not for the life of me sit cross-legged. I always had to sit in a chair while the rest of my classmates sat on the ground. So with this scene in mind—eight eight-year-olds sitting cross-legged in a semicircle and one eight-year-old sitting in a chair—follow me into our Sunday school lesson.

			As soon as we all sat down, Mrs. Sullivan would reach behind her chair and grab the flannel board and a small zebra-printed bag. I LOVED THIS PART! Now, if you grew up in the eighties, this was your Sunday school entertainment jam. It was nothing more than a three-by-three-foot piece of cardboard or poster board covered in soft material. Flannel to be exact. And what was in that zebra-printed bag? It contained paper cutout characters that would magically stick to the flannel board as Mrs. Sullivan told the story.

			
			Before she unzipped the bag, she spoke. “Okay, boys and girls. Today we are going to talk once again about Jesus and His disciples. Remember last week we learned about how they fed the five thousand?”

			And I thought, Of course, I remember that. It’s all I’ve been thinking about all week!

			It was true. Ever since Mrs. Sullivan told us that story, I couldn’t stop thinking about it. I mean, how crazy would that have been! I actually went home after hearing the story, grabbed a few fish sticks out of the freezer, and secretly prayed that God would turn two fish sticks into four. I sat them on my Transformers plate and clenched my eyes shut.

			“Dear Jesus, DO IT!” I prayed aloud. When I opened my eyes, you will never believe what I saw! Two fish sticks. Ugh. It hadn’t worked. Every single day of that week, I prayed for a miracle to happen. For something absolutely wild to happen. But nothing happened. I kept praying for crazy stuff like that to happen, but I went to bed disappointed every night.

			“Mrs. Sullivan?” I asked her that morning in Sunday school.

			“Yes, Carlos?” she replied.

			“I tried to pray for a miracle like the fish one all week,” I said. “But nothing ever happened. Am I not praying hard enough?”

			All my friends, the flexible ones on the floor around me, started giggling. I remember feeling embarrassed and annoyed. Didn’t they think this whole thing was crazy like I did? Didn’t they want to figure out how to do all the wild stuff Jesus and the disciples did? Mrs. Sullivan saved my spiraling mind.

			“Carlos, maybe this story will help you,” she said.

			Mrs. Sullivan placed the cutouts of Jesus’s disciples on the flannel board and began to tell us a story about how sad they were after Jesus was crucified. “They were obviously sad,” she said. “Their best friend on the planet had just been killed. They didn’t know what to do.”

			
			Then she placed a cutout of a woman on the other end of the board. “This is Mary Magdalene. She was the very first person who saw Jesus after He rose again.” Then she placed the cutout of Jesus on the board next to Mary. I hadn’t seen this version of Jesus on the board before. He appeared almost…shiny.

			She went on to tell us the Bible story for that day—about Jesus’s appearing to His disciples after the worst day of their lives. Mrs. Sullivan was right; this story was about to change everything for me. Imagine the flannel board as I share this story from Mark 16.

			Jesus asked Mary to go and tell the disciples that He was alive! But there was one major problem; they didn’t believe her. Nope. They weren’t having it. Let’s be honest for a second. I don’t know if I would have believed her either. I mean, He had just been crucified! But what I love about this story is that when Jesus showed up to see His friends and disciples again, He let them have it. He laid into them!

			I love the way this interaction is set up: “Afterward he appeared to the eleven themselves as they were reclining at table” (verse 14, ESV). I can imagine the conversation that was happening around the table, especially because it says they were reclining. The Greek word anakeimai means to recline as a corpse or at a meal.1 Obviously, I didn’t look up the Greek word when I was eight, but I have since learned the meaning, and I now have a new way I want to eat.

			So imagine for a second, the eleven disciples totally relaxing around the table. Arguing about whether Mary is crazy or not. It sounds like they were just chillin’. Then Jesus showed up and the very first thing He said to them wasn’t, “Hey, guys, it’s Me! Can you believe it? I pulled it off! I’M ALIVE!” Nope. That’s not how it went down.

			The first thing Jesus said to His disciples after He rose again was a little more harsh. The Scriptures say, “He rebuked them for their lack of faith and their stubborn refusal to believe those who had seen him after he had risen” (verse 14). Sounds to me like they got a pretty harsh tongue-lashing. Almost as if Jesus was trying to say that things were about to get crazy and if they were all in, they’d better buckle up. Because there was going to be no more room for doubt.

			
			Then, after they were probably feeling super guilty, Jesus went on to tell them the thing that my eight-year-old self had been waiting an entire week to hear. I just didn’t know it yet.

			
				He said to them, “Go into all the world and preach the gospel to all creation. Whoever believes and is baptized will be saved, but whoever does not believe will be condemned. And these signs will accompany those who believe: In my name they will drive out demons; they will speak in new tongues; they will pick up snakes with their hands; and when they drink deadly poison, it will not hurt them at all; they will place their hands on sick people, and they will get well.”

				After the Lord Jesus had spoken to them, he was taken up into heaven and he sat at the right hand of God. Then the disciples went out and preached everywhere, and the Lord worked with them and confirmed his word by the signs that accompanied it. (verses 15–20)

			

			After Mrs. Sullivan finished the story, which I’m sure she told with a little less commentary than the way I just told it, she simply looked at me and smiled. I remember my heart was pounding and my mouth was hanging open.

			Drive out demons? I thought. Speak in new languages? Have superhuman powers? Heal people? My eight-year-old mind was going wild. I was a disciple of Jesus! That meant this stuff was gonna happen to me! I realized in that moment why Mrs. Sullivan told me that the story would answer my questions. These miracles, these signs and wonders, and this wild faith? It wasn’t meant to be a magic show. It was meant to change people’s lives. It was meant to take people from weak…to WILD.

			
			As an eight-year-old, I was ready to experience all that Jesus told His disciples they would experience. But then a funny thing happened. I grew up. I got older. My confidence slowly went from looking like the disciples’ faith after Jesus’s pep talk, which is called the Great Commission, to looking like the disciples’ faith before the pep talk. As an adult, I began to find myself doubting all sorts of things about what Jesus said my life should look like.

			Adult life and circumstances had kidnapped my childlike faith. Worry robbed my wonder. Anxiety robbed my amazement. For you, it may have been fear, doubt, or anger. The cause may be different, but the effect is the same. For me, it was unreal levels of anxiety. Before I knew it, I found myself like many of us in the church…with a small, boring faith. A mild faith.

			But what if I told you that you don’t have to stay here? What if I told you that a mild faith can blow up into a WILD faith? Will it take hard work? Yes. But here’s the truth: you can wake up every single morning and sprint into a day filled with miracles, signs, and wonders. It’s possible. Absolutely. It happened to me.

			Let me show you what it’s like to ENTER WILD.
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			1

			Gold Thrones

			
				How abundant are the good things

				that you have stored up for those who fear you,

				that you bestow in the sight of all,

				on those who take refuge in you.

				PSALM 31:19

			

			Is there more? Is there really, truly more to this Christian life than we have experienced? John 10:10 says this: “The thief comes only to steal and kill and destroy. I came that they may have life and have it abundantly” (ESV). This verse, THIS VERSE. This verse has confused more people than I can count. Is God’s promise of life to the full real? Is His promise of abundant life an actual thing? Is His presence actually something we can tangibly enjoy on a daily basis? The simple answer is yes. The more complicated answer is also yes.

			Look, the offer we have been given by God Himself is this: a life that is filled with heart-pumping, joy-releasing, victory-claiming, beauty-experiencing fullness! Now will all that be opposed? Of course. Opposed by what? Well, Scripture tells us there is an enemy in our midst who is not out to borrow, push, or upset. No, the Enemy is out to steal, kill, and destroy. But we have been given all the tools we need to fight and win.

			
			You are reading the words of someone who is relatively fresh off the boat, having come from the land of sin management. The land of life hacks that lead to a “better faith.” The land of self-help in Christendom. The land of learning how to become a Christian simply so we can get to heaven. Although those things are important and true, that’s not all there is. And in the last few years, since I’ve been living in this new land of awe and wonder, I have seen more WILD than I saw in my previous forty. Maybe it’s just because I finally started looking for it. Maybe it’s because I was finally taught that it exists. I don’t know why. But the proof is in the pudding. Things have gotten wild round these parts.

			In my previous book, Kill the Spider, we went on a journey from death to life, from believing lies to believing truth. A spider is a lie that you have made an agreement with, and once you have broken up with that lie, you begin to step into this new life of abundance. Notice I say “begin.” The truth is we all have many spiders and the process of killing them doesn’t ever end. We will discuss this more in later chapters, but for now we just need to get to the place where we understand what this abundance can look like and that it is real.

			How is it possible that John 10:10, a verse meant to give us freedom, has so confused us? It’s not the scripture’s fault. Obviously. Just reading it, taking it at its word, is so life giving. But it’s been taught incorrectly. Much of the pain comes in misunderstanding the meaning of the word abundance. That is where so many Christians get tripped up. And I know why. It’s the gold. The shiny, gaudy gold. At least it was for me.

			
				Is the Blessing for Me?

				When I was growing up, we often drove past the TBN (Trinity Broadcasting Network) headquarters in Costa Mesa, California, off the 55 Freeway. My family would drive by in our 1981 Buick Regal, and I would stare in absolute awe and wonder. Five-year-old me was enamored with the gaudiness of it all. If you haven’t ever seen it, imagine for a second if you combined Caesars Palace in Las Vegas, the Taj Mahal in India, and Daddy Warbucks’s mansion in the 1982 film version of Annie. Yep. That’s exactly what it looked like. I was constantly looking for Punjab (Annie’s rescuer) to be standing on one of the balconies as we drove by.

				
				“Daddy? Who lives in there?” I once asked my dad.

				“Oh, Carlitos. Nobody lives there. That’s a Christian TV station,” he responded.

				A Christian TV station? My little mind would spin. We were Christians, but I didn’t know any Christians who had digs like that. Maybe Christian movie stars? I mean, isn’t that who worked there? Christian celebrities? Probably. And we were not that. My dad was the pastor of Primera Iglesia Bautista de Pico Rivera or First Bilingual Baptist Church in Pico Rivera, California. There was absolutely nothing about our lives that matched that place, at least from what I could see. I’d never seen the inside though. Maybe just the exterior was fancy.

				“Dad? What does the inside look like?”

				When we got home, he showed me. He turned on TBN. I think it was channel 56. Bill Gaither was singing “The King Is Coming” with a few other men in white suits, and there were lots of old people crying as they sang along. They were singing on gold microphones in front of gold columns and these massive red velvet chairs with gold trim. The floor was marble, and there were these two people sitting behind the quartet mouthing every single word.

				“Who are they, Daddy?” I asked.

				“They are like the pastors of the TV station, Carlitos.” THEY WERE LIKE MY DAD! I can literally feel the emotion as I type, the hope and desire that began to creep into my chest. Was this sort of lavishness made for us too? Maybe we would have this one day. My dad was the pastor. He loved God. This had to be the goal. Right?

				
				I started watching TBN when nobody else was around. The lady pastor, the woman with the big hair and all the makeup…she was so pretty and so confident. She would stare into the camera and say stuff that made me feel like God was on my side. Her words made me confident I would have all that Daddy Warbucks stuff, too, someday. I didn’t necessarily know what “sow a seed” meant, but as a child I wanted to do that if it meant my familia would end up with all that swag.

				Is this it? Is this what Jesus was talking about in John 10:10? This bougie life I saw on TBN? And if John 10:10 is for real, then why is life so insanely hard? You pray for that promotion, someone else gets it. You pour your blood, sweat, and tears into a dream, and it fails to turn out. You try counseling to fix your marriage, and your spouse doesn’t want it as bad as you do. You are believing for physical healing; your symptoms get worse. And let’s get to the crux of this book. You lean into your faith like you never have before, reading the Bible, praying every morning, going to church every week, listening only to Christian music—you are doing it all right—but it all seems to fall short of the promise. You hear sermons talking about freedom and abundant life, of peace that passes all understanding, but this stuff never seems to materialize for you. It seems like an unattainable goal, and life is just so unrelenting. How can we live the truth of God’s promise while on this side of heaven? It seems impossible.

			

			
				5.4 Percent Abundance

				My daughter Sohaila has struggled with eczema her entire life. And it’s not the type of eczema that you rub some steroid cream on and it gets better. No, it’s brutal. She can’t sweat or it feels like her skin is on fire. This means she can’t run, jump, dance, or even worship in church with abandon. She wants to jump and spin while she sings praises to God, but it hurts. It’s been brutal to watch her suffer with it. We have tried everything. Allergy tests. Diet restrictions. All the creams. Different doctors. Eastern medicine. All of it. We have prayed until we were out of words and fasted for her healing. We have broken agreements she may have made with sickness—taking lies she might’ve believed from the Enemy, such as “Eczema can never be cured,” and replacing them with truths from God and His Word, such as God “heals all my diseases” (Psalm 103:3, NLT).

				
				At one point in her journey, I felt like God told me Sohaila was going to be healed in 2016. I actually wrote it in my prayer journal. I thought God specifically said that her healing was coming that year. So I leaned into the hope I felt and started praying for her healing with more vigor than I had in the past. This was her year of freedom! Well, you can probably guess the end of this story. New Year’s Eve 2016 came, and I began arguing with God. Why hasn’t it happened yet? Maybe when the clock strikes midnight, she will suddenly stop itching. Well, not only did the itching not stop. That first week of the new year, she was more miserable than she had been in months.

				My heart was destroyed. Did I not pray hard enough? Did I not hear God correctly? I was gutted. It felt almost like a death. Sure, it was the death of a dream, but it was a death nonetheless. Has God abandoned us? Do I just need to accept it?

				Friends. Time after time, in event after event, we are being hard pressed. These months and years of trauma begin to take their toll on our belief in the second half of John 10:10. We find it easier to believe in the part that says, “I came that they may have life.” But maybe Jesus was talking only about eternal life, saying that things will get better when we get to heaven. Because surely He wasn’t talking about right here, right now. I mean, life gets SO HARD. And we just ignore those last words about abundance and fullness as our confidence in them begins to erode.

				Either we are not living this Christian life correctly, or God’s promises are for someone else, not us. These are the agreements we end up making. But every time I open my Bible, I see these promises. It seems clear that Jesus actually, truly believes we can live a life fully alive.

				
				Then Jesus declared, “I am the bread of life. Whoever comes to me will never go hungry, and whoever believes in me will never be thirsty.” (John 6:35)

					Whoever believes in me…rivers of living water will flow from within them. (John 7:38)

					Above all else, guard your heart,

					for everything you do flows from it. (Proverbs 4:23)

				

				Again, people have taken this word life and reduced it to eternal life, meaning we will get all this abundance and blessing when we die and go to heaven. It’s as if they’re saying, “Abundance is coming! You may catch a glimpse of it here and there. But you are gonna have to wait until you get to heaven to actually, truly experience life to the full.”

				And that teaching makes sense to most of us because that is just how life has turned out. We catch glimpses of abundant life—but only glimpses. Take, for example, a typical family vacation to Disneyland, “The Happiest Place on Earth.” The day normally goes like this.

				You wake up the kids and anticipation is through the roof. They have been looking forward to this day for weeks, and it’s finally here. So you pile into the car and drive to the park. You have to wait thirty minutes to park because it seems like every other human being on the planet decided to come to Disneyland on the exact same day. After hearing, “When are we going to park?” from the kids twenty times, you finally find a spot in Parking Lot Pluto 2. But you’re still not at the park. You’re still A MILLION MILES from the park, and you now have to wait thirty more minutes with the masses to squeeze into a special tram that finally takes you into the park. It’s okay. The anticipation is still winning. The music they are pumping over the loudspeakers is soothing your soul. The Disney magic is still feeling like magic.

				
				You finally get to the park; now you have to get the tickets. After taking out a second mortgage and selling your spouse’s kidney and your soul, you have the tickets! Time to get in line to enter the park. Once you get in, you head straight toward everyone’s favorite ride, the Jungle Cruise! You loved this ride as a kid and nostalgia tells you that your kids are going to love it too. The line for this ride is sixty-five minutes. Sixty-five minutes? Wow. But it’s okay. You are at Disneyland! So you tough it out and finally make it onto the boat. The ride lasts five minutes. Halfway through the ride your eleven-year-old looks at you and says, “I’m bored.” Talk about soul-crushing words.

				“Well, what ride do you want to go on, Johnny boy?” you ask.

				“I want to go on a roller coaster!” he shouts, so you head toward Space Mountain.

				But your five-year-old is too little to ride, so you and your spouse split up and she heads toward a more age-appropriate ride. Walking up to Space Mountain with your eleven-year-old, you see that the wait time is 120 minutes. The line is TWO HOURS LONG? After you plead with your kid for several minutes to forget it, he still wants to wait in line, so you accept your fate. And you wait. Your phone battery is now at 15 percent, and you can’t scroll Instagram enough times to make it interesting anymore. Two hours later you finally get on the ride. It’s over in three minutes. Three minutes! But your eleven-year-old had a blast, so worth it! You exit the ride and meet up with your wife and exhausted kindergartner.

				“Lunch?” she asks.

				So you head over to the closest restaurant where you spend a hundred dollars on four hamburgers and fries. Really bad hamburgers at that. It’s now two o’clock in the afternoon, and it’s time for a parade! So you and the fam hurry over to Main Street, U.S.A. to watch the parade. There is zero shade and it’s ninety degrees outside. Your five-year-old can’t see, so you put her on your shoulders. The dad behind you starts cussing because now his kid can’t see. But when Cinderella walks by, everything is worth it because your kid is shouting, “I see Sliperella! I see Sliperella!” And you don’t correct her because it still warms your heart so much when she mispronounces Cinderella.

				
				It’s now three thirty, and you head to Pirates of the Caribbean because it’s all inside and oh, my, you are
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			To Sohaila.

			Your wild faith and utter dependence on Holy Spirit is the stuff movies are made of. Your healing is coming. And I’ve got my popcorn ready to watch it unfold.

			Love, Dad

		

	OEBPS/images/9780525654018_title_page.jpg
EXCHANGE A MILD AND MUNDANE FAITH
FOR LIFE WITH AN UNCONTAINABLE GOD

CARLOS WHITTAKER

BESTSELLING AUTHOR OF KILL THE SPIDER

B

-
WATERBROOK





OEBPS/9780525654018_nav.xhtml

		
			Contents


			
						Cover


						Title Page


						Copyright


						Contents


						Introduction


						Part I: Enter Rest
					
								Chapter 1: Gold Thrones


								Chapter 2: Losing Our Minds


								Chapter 3: Be Still


								Chapter 4: Daily Prayer


								Chapter 5: I Finally Heard!


								Chapter 6: Get Specific


								Pause and Pray


					


			


						Part II: Enter War
					
								Chapter 7: This Means War


								Chapter 8: Pray the Promise


								Chapter 9: All Is Lost…Again


								Chapter 10: This Is How We Fight


								Chapter 11: All the Parts of Me


								Chapter 12: Beet Juice


								Chapter 13: Roadblocks


								Chapter 14: Me, Me, Me


								Pause and Pray


					


			


						Part III: Enter Wild
					
								Chapter 15: I Doubt It


								Chapter 16: Redneck Thai


								Chapter 17: Googling God


								Chapter 18: The President


								Chapter 19: Adjust Your ISO


								Chapter 20: The End


								Pause and Pray


					


			


						My Daily Prayer


						Dedication


						Notes


			


		
		
			Landmarks


			
						Cover


						Cover


						Title Page


						Contents


						Start


						Copyright


			


		
		
			Print Page List


			
						i


						ii


						iii


						iv


						1


						2


						3


						4


						5


						7


						9


						10


						11


						12


						13


						14


						15


						16


						17


						18


						19


						21


						22


						23


						24


						25


						26


						27


						29


						30


						31


						32


						33


						35


						36


						37


						38


						39


						40


						41


						43


						44


						45


						46


						47


						48


						49


						50


						51


						52


						53


						54


						55


						56


						57


						58


						59


						61


						63


						65


						66


						67


						68


						69


						70


						71


						72


						73


						74


						75


						76


						77


						78


						79


						80


						81


						82


						83


						84


						85


						87


						88


						89


						90


						91


						92


						93


						94


						95


						96


						97


						98


						99


						100


						101


						102


						103


						104


						105


						106


						107


						109


						110


						111


						112


						113


						114


						115


						117


						118


						119


						120


						121


						122


						123


						124


						125


						126


						127


						128


						129


						130


						131


						132


						133


						135


						137


						138


						139


						140


						141


						142


						143


						145


						146


						147


						148


						149


						150


						151


						152


						153


						154


						155


						156


						157


						158


						159


						160


						161


						162


						163


						164


						165


						166


						167


						168


						169


						170


						171


						173


						174


						175


						176


						177


						178


						179


						180


						181


						182


						183


						184


						185


						186


						187


						188


						189


						191


						193


						194


						195


						196


						v


						197


						198


			


		
	

OEBPS/images/Whit_9780525654018_epub3_005_r1.jpg
PART |

REST





OEBPS/images/9780525654018_cover.jpg
“Step into a life gripped by a God who calls you into
more—more faith, more freedom, and more victory.”
—Levi Lusko, pastor and hestselling author
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