Transition Tuesday (or any other day)

How many of you have ever wondered, when God kicked the props out from under you, if He wanted you to start a ministry or go into the ministry?


How many of you have a dream that you have suppressed or ignored, but if God would enable you, you’d like to make it a reality?

How many of you know what you want God to do for you as a result of your current transition?

How many of you know what your passion is?

I AM A COMPUTER SCIENTIST !


What does that mean, you say?

If you have several hours, maybe I can answer that.

But suffice it to say, I do pretty much everything in the computer industry, from hardware, to hardwire, to wireless, to software, to systems, to integration, to training, to management, to support, the whole gambit.

Lumber Jack:    As is sat at my desk on day with my head in my hands, I was staring almost mindlessly at a post-it note affixed to the edge of my computer monitor.  It had been there for over 2 years.  And until that day, I did not know why.  It contained only the punch line to the Lumber Jack Challenge fable.

The fable goes like this:  

One day a young lumber jack, feeling his oats, challenged an old seasoned lumber jack to a cutting contest.  The next day the two of them began chopping.  From dawn until dark, they chopped.  The young jack never stopped.  The old jack stopped nearly every hour to rest.  At the end of the day it turned out that the old jack had cut more than the younger.  When asked how he did so, the older jack replied, “Every time I stopped to rest, I sharpened my axe!”

As I considered the meaning of this fable, a light came on.  I was at a critical point in my experience.  I had just lost my job.  The horizon was totally black.  And for, maybe the first time in my life, I was faces with a “forced pause” in which I had plenty of time to contemplate my next steps.  

As I pondered further, I realized that the axe represented my passion and that sharpening my passion would give me the greatest opportunity to realize my full potential in the pursuit of that passion.

Well I had been so busy passionately doing whatever had presented itself to me in terms of employment over the years, that I had never even considered what my passion was.  So how could I possible sharpen an axe that I didn’t recognize was in my hand.

I began to free wheel and blue sky think my way through myriad experiences and circumstances in which I had found myself for the 43 years of business life.  (I started at age 12!)  The more I pondered the more I realized that my passion was “software engineering.”  Of all the computer science stuff I did, the software stuff was my favorite by far.

Interestingly enough, the job I had just lost was “network engineering” which although I liked it and was very good at it, was running a close second and had actually taken first place in my life.  It was also interesting in hind-sight to see how God removed the second place and restored the first place avocation.  And He did it specifically to advance me spiritually and enable me to be available to His at an instants notice.

You see, although my second passion had carried me along nicely financially, it came with the baggage of 24 x 7 x 365 electronic gadget chains.  Network engineering requires full time coverage because clients paying for these services want NO DOWN TIME!  And I had built my successes on this promise:  I return every call within 20 minutes and will arrive on your premise within one hour plus travel time.

Over a year later, with my job restored to software engineering which allows for slippage and advance scheduling, I was able to leave all of my electronic gadgets behind (3 cell phones, pocket computer, digital recorders, camcorders, and cameras) and go “e-naked” into the jungles of Honduras on the most life changing journey of my life, both spiritually and materially.

I CHALLENGE YOU TO CONSIDER DURING THIS TIME OF TRANSITION 

WHAT YOUR PASSION IS AND TO WAIT ON GOD TO BRING IT INTO FOCUS 

AND MAKE YOUR DREAM INTO A REALITY!

My transition story:

I’ve been through several transitions:

Been fired thrice.  At age 18, age 22 and again at age 32.  

Had my largest contract representing 80% of my income terminated without notice on the cusp of a new house construction project.

Worked for major banks and communications companies for 7 years.

Started my first Information Technology Consulting Company in 1981.  

Told God that $10,000 was my limit of faith.

 and that I’d quit, go back to corporate America, pay off my debt and forget the dream.  He had other plans.  

With His blessing, and 100 hours a week for three years with no vacations or holidays, the business roared up from the ashes of job termination.  

Our firm(s) commanded the attention of over 500 companies, among which were Sara Lee, Wake Forest University, RJR, British American Tobacco, ICI International, Sun Chem, and Fruit of the Loom.

Been at the top, making enough money and having enough free time to travel 90 days a year for 10 years running.

Been at the bottom, waiting for God to miraculously intervene to provide the basics.

Gone from rags to riches and from riches to rags.  

12 years a child, 43 years up, 5 down 

But the most important transition of all, came in the last round beginning in August of 2003, while I was still at the top of my game.

Although I was a great Christian. 

having done everything from Pastor to Janitor in the church, 

with a resume as impressive as the Apostle Paul, 

I felt empty and exhausted spiritually.

And as a pragmatic, I could see that my life did not resemble my Master’s words: 

“Come unto me, all you who labor and are heavy laden, and I will give you rest.  For My yoke is easy and my burden is light.”

Nor did my fruit bearing match John 15:4 ff  where Jesus said, 

:4  “I am the vine, ye are the branches: 

He that abideth in me, and I in him, 

the same bringeth forth much fruit: 

for without me ye can do nothing…

:7  If ye abide in me, and my words abide in you, 

ye shall ask what ye will, and it shall be done unto you. 

:8  Herein is my Father glorified, 

that ye bear much fruit; so shall ye be my disciples. 

:10  If ye keep my commandments, ye shall abide in my love; 

even as I have kept my Father's commandments, and abide in his love. 

:11  These things have I spoken unto you, 

that my joy might remain in you, and that your joy might be full. 

:12  This is my commandment, 

That ye love one another, as I have loved you. 

:13  Greater love hath no man than this, 

that a man lay down his life for his friends.  

I had mistakenly tried to substitute the fruit of the spirit in Galatians 5:22&23 for real fruit Jesus spoke about in John 15 and when conviction came on this point, I lobbed a grenade at God and said, “This isn’t working.  Either You have to show me more and bring me to the place of fruit bearing, or I’m out.  No more church or church games.  I’m out.”

WELL THERE YOU HAVE IT!  

God will not do anything in anyone’s life that reaches the 12 Disciples experience without coming to the end of “self-sufficiency” spiritually and materially.

So my journey to a completely different experience of God began.

In September of 2003, at a Beth Moore Living Proof Live conference in Phillip’s Arena in Atlanta, God met me with a message about how He not only could, but also would redeem 40 years of “dessert like” Christian experience.

In October of 2003, at The Cove, the Billy Graham Training Center in Asheville, God taught me that “worship” is not a religious experience, it is something that every human being is engineered to do and do extremely well.  The problem was with the “objects” of my worship.  And believe me, I can tell from watching people what it is that they worship.  And unfortunately, even for most Christians, it is not the living Christ!

In February of 2004, we applied for, and were granted (much to my surprise and chagrin – a whole other story) a mortgage of $350,000 which we guaranteed up front.

In March of 2004 God took away my largest contract representing 80% of my income.  It was terminated without notice just 3 days before having to put our entire life savings of $50,000 down to start the construction on the largest house we’ve ever lived in.  A house that He asked us to dedicate completely to Him and His purposes.

In May of 2004 God put me in the arms of a believer, who when I hugged them, gave me the distinct impression that I was actually hugging Jesus and not a person.

Also in May of 2004 God inspired me to write a book.  He told me one morning before I went into church to take out my pen and paper and start writing.  It flowed like rivers, not from my mind, but from His inspiration.  A year later He had me read it to myself to receive healing that He had prepared for me in that writing.

In June of 2004 God sold our house after a season of prayer and our obedience to His directive to change agents and agencies.  We had tried to sell it by owner and by realtor for over two years prior to that date without a single offer.  And selling the old house was the only obstacle for receiving the loan at closing.

Also in June, on the way home from a trip to Florida, God would not let me sleep.  So as I remained at the dining room table in our hotel suite, the Holy Spirit gave me both the name and a logo for our “house ministry” – “Always-There”

In July of 2004 God brought a mentor into my life.  Not one I would have expected.  It was a man who came to know Jesus on the streets of Miami.  Whose total net worth was a mere fraction of my own, whose formal and informal biblical training was a fraction of my own, but who, every time he prayed, the room felt like it was so filled with the Spirit of God it was as thick as jelly.

Through this man’s mentoring (which he did not consider such), and the reinforcement of God’s orchestration of our circumstances, we watched God take us from riches to rags, bankrupted financially, but for the first time in our lives truly living a life of faith.  Also we are still living in the magnificent dwelling He prepared for us to use for His glory and His glory alone.

In September, 2004, we were then $40,000 short of the remaining $100,000 needed to close on the loan and with no further borrowing power, as that had been expended in borrowing to keep the business open and keep paying my salary.  ((A year later the business failed entirely.))  That month God sent a check to us from Los Angeles County for over $10,000 from an estate of my deceased father which has been closed for over 5 years.  (There is another miraculous story in that regard.)

In October, when my faith was faltering.  I was afraid that God might actually have planned for us to sacrifice our previous fortunes in order for someone else to take up residence in the special house we had designed for His use.  I went, without my wife of course, into each room under construction and prayed that no matter who moved in, each room would bring glory to God.

In November, even though I never buy whole life insurance policies, only term, as I was pitching the pile of annual insurance statements into the circular file, the Spirit had me pause to read one of them.  It was a policy which I had long forgotten was a combination policy with a Cash Value of $32,000.  I purchased a term policy for the death benefit and surrendered this policy.

And on December 28th, 3 days before closing, the check arrived.  Closing was $2,000 more than “guaranteed” by the builder, which overage was caused by replacement floor marble of $2,000 during that last week.  So, in essence we closed right on the money, and left the table with less than $200 to our name.

By the way, closing was 2 months late, but JUST ON TIME.

Now you’d think this was the end of the story.  Nope.  I still had not replaced the lost contract and all credit lines were maxed out including credit cards.  So in one last mighty hurrah from God, just when the first payment on the house would have been in default, on March 18, 2005, God raised the business from the dead!

I had been in negotiations with a company.  They were my only hopeful contract to revive the business.  On the morning of Tuesday, March 15th, at 7:30am I received a call from that company.  I was told that upper management did not want to hear my proposal, so the deal was off.  At 8:00am, in a session with my mentor, He entered the room to teach.  Just before he began, he said, “I don’t have any details, but I have it on good authority that God is going to answer someone’s prayer today.  So if you had anything significant to ask Him, today is the day.”  As he sat down beside me, I pointed to him, so he could not see me pointing, and said, “God, if you can answer my prayer according to his faith, I need a job or we’ll lose the house.”  At approximately 10:00 am, I receive another call from the same executive with that company to tell me they had changed there minds and would at least listen to my proposal.  I delivered it on Thursday and by Friday afternoon I had a check in hand for $7,200 for the first “pay in advance” increment of a one year contract.

And God has been providing manna for us, just on time, ever since.

During the next 14 months, with my mentor bring his mentoring study into our new home, among other amazing God moments, God continued to morph this arrogant vessel into one of humility and honor.  We have watched God, up close and personal, save marriages, dispense healing, and provide housing for some in need.  We have had “live in” house guests for 30 months of the 48 months we have lived in our house.  And God has moved us from a place of affection for Him to consummate passion for Him.

The final milestone was in May of 2006, during and after a mission trip to Honduras with my mentor, the Chief Elder of his church, and a missionary pilot.  Another whole story will be skipped here, be glad to share more with anyone interested over coffee or a meal.  At the end of  the trip, I was prophesied over in Honduras by a black pastor, whose total net worth was less than 1 S & K suit in my closet.  His words were, and at the time had no meaning for me, “… You are standing in a large meadow.  You have tall meadow grass in your hands.  People come from everywhere.  You dispense the grass to them, but it continues to grow larger in your hands.”  It wasn’t until the fall of 2007 that the Lord revealed to me the fulfillment of that prophecy.

On May 21, 2006, I led a Brazilian young woman to faith in Christ on my back porch.  This is the only conversion “I KNOW” I had a direct role in.  I know it was real since she went on to a rock concert in Greensboro that night with a male friend who was with her that day.  By his words, he was surprised when she asked him not to drink beer.  Normally she would have been the first one with beer in her hand.

On Monday, May 22, 2006 God confirmed to me the huge metamorphosis which had occurred in my life over the previous 33 months.  I awakened to His request that I kill all the advertising for my consulting business.  I had proven 4 years before that 50% of my business stemmed from these ads, including the big one that saved us in March of ’05.  I felt not the slightest twinge of pain, fear, or anxiety.  I said, “Lord this doesn’t seem right, that You would ask me to make a life-threatening decision and there would be absolutely no fear.  Maybe I’m just euphoric over leading Camilla to salvation yesterday.  But if I feel this much peace until the last day to cancel the ads, I’ll cancel them.”  And I did!

I’d like to leave you with these statements:

God always makes the most significant changes in our relationship to Him during times of transition.

Read OC May 23:  Worrying about anything hurts God’s heart as much as marital infidelity hurts us.

God does not have a specific purpose or ministry for your life.  Your life IS GOD’S PURPOSE.  He wants it all as in Rom 12: 1-2.  He’s not looking for “whiteness” He’s looking for “wholeness.”

Most Christians have a very shallow experience of the love and giving of God, because they live in guilt, fear, and shame.  This is because they have a distorted view of the character and nature of God, and sell Jesus blood short.

The “tall meadow grass” is now a few thousand dollars worth of books of 7 titles which I regularly replenish in my loft and carry on the road.  I dispense these to any brother or sister who expresses a genuine interest in a deeper, more intimate, more fulfilling, more peaceful, more satisfying relationship to God.

Your time of transition is an opportunity to take a short cut to a better place with God.

I BEG YOU.   MAKE THIS TRANSITION THE ONE THAT SATISFIES THE SOUL!

I believe that God wants us all to have:

  a Bethlehem, a place and time when we are born into God’s family.

  a wilderness, a series of places and times when we discover what and who God IS and who He is NOT.

  a Mt. Moriah, a place and time when God requires that we give up our most cherished

  a crucifixion, a place and time when we truly give God all, regardless of cost

  a resurrection, a state of being empty of self and full of the Holy Spirit

· My Bethlehem was in Detroit in 1963 on my bed committing my all to Jesus. 

· My wilderness was from then until 2003, from Bible College to Rocket Scientist. 

· My Mount Moriah was embarking upon the largest, highest cost project of our personal lives while having no means to cover the cost the house in which we now live an minister.  

· My crucifixion was giving up the ad campaign with no sense of fear or anxiety

· My resurrection to “abundant” life was in “Practicing the Presence of God” in my every waking hour.

Rags is where I am now materially !

But spiritually riches is where I am now.

The paradox of this is that 

these two always seems to happen conversely to one another.

I guess, for me at least, the riches tend to cloud my vision of God’s purposes.

My passions, it turns out, are writing and software engineering !

FINAL THOUGHT:  God does not care what you do.  He cares about who you are!

WHAT DOES THAT MEAN?

If this transition is still about what you want God to do for you, instead of what you will let him do with you, you might as well be praying to a brick wall for help, because God is not in the business of catering to whining children who want their own way.  He’s in the business of living out His life through available children who want Daddy’s dream to be realized and Daddy to get the glory through the experiences of their lives.

And MARK THIS DOWN:  “God does not get any glory whatsoever from any thing you accomplish or any amount of charitable contributions you make or by any great work you do “supposedly” FOR HIM.”  God only gets glory and pleasure beyond orgasm with us when He is allowed to express Himself in human form through our life!  That’s why the angels fall all over themselves and break into praise when a human soul is redeemed.  It is your free choice that makes you the hallmark of God’s creation.  And it is in your full and absolute surrender, born or that free choice, to give yourself fully to Him.  It is only when His life is lived through you that He is glorified.

God taught us these significant things:

1 -  What He calls you to do, He finances.  (We were NOT ALLOWED to ask for donations of any kinds to support any of our ministries.)  

2 -  God is not satisfied with a tithe, He wants 100%.  (If everything you have is truly available, without reservation, He will use it, bless it, and get glory from it)

3  -  God is not interested in you finding significance and affirmation.  He is only interested in receiving your full attention and affection, BAR NONE!

4   -  God’s definition of holiness is not “whiteness” but is “relational wholeness.”  He is not pleased with broken relationships while we hold up the banner of “sinlessness.”  (Which, by the way, is living in denial, anyway.)

5   -  God’s character and nature is to love us and bless us, even in the moment immediately following our greatest moral or ethical failure.  He has forgiven every sin, in advance, let’s the natural consequences of our sin take affect, and is pouring out love and blessing immediately and always.  (The only disruption of the immense flow of God’s goodness to me is my resistance to His goodness caused by my feeble and fruitless attempts to help God punish me for my failures.  The Roman Catholic version of this is “the works of penance.”)

6   -  God gave man complete dominion to man over all of nature.  Man handed the keys over to Satan in the Garden.  (I did so upon my first selfish act.)  God could not legally “snatch” the keys from Satan, but provided a legal way for each of us to take back the keys of dominion over the geography we walk, through faith in Jesus perfect and complete sacrifice.

7   -  God did not redeem me to live a “sinless” life, to “save souls”, or to “serve Him.”  He had all the perfect servants He wanted in the angels.  He is the only one who can live a “sinless” life, and only His gift of faith brings anyone to “salvation.”  HE REDEEMED ME FOR ONLY ONE REASON:  HE WANTED TO RESTORE ME TO THE GARDEN OF EDEN EXPERIENCE OF HIM, ONE CONTINUOUS, HOLY, CONVERSATION WITH HIMSELF, WITH PASSIONATE AFFECTION RETURNED TO HIM WHO LOVED ME FIRST AND WITH A DEEP ENOUGH PASSION TO LAY HIS LIFE DOWN FOR THIS FRIEND.

8   -  God revealed to me that although I has said I loved Him many times a day for all of my Christian life, that my affection for Him was not even as great as my affection for my pet and certainly did not rival my affection for my wife, children, and grandchildren.  God brought me to the place where our relationship is like a romance novel with all the passion and titillation included.

9   -  God confronted me with the fact that although I had claimed that I trusted Him, it was a bold faced lie.  My constant worry, anxiety, and fear were evidence that I did not trust Him.  But since I mostly had things under control, the worry, anxiety, and fear were covered by my activities.  God delivered May 23rd of My Utmost for His Highest during my transition, in such a powerful way that I could no longer live in infidelity.  AND THINGS BEGAN TO CHANGE FOREVER!

Current ministries of “ALWAYS-THERE” and “ALL THE WAY HOME”

· Monday night women’s bible studies by Beth Moore (3 hours)

· Wednesday morning NCS small group 2-3 hours

· Thursday night studies in intimacy with God 2-3 hours

· Friday road meetings in intimacy with God 3 hours travel, 3 hours meeting

· Saturday prayer breakfast 2 hours

· Biweekly Men’s study in purpose and intimacy, 2 hours

· Live in house guest, no charge, full run of the house along with us

· “Meadow Grass” book ministry, $100 per week delivered

· Ad Hoc face to face meetings in intimacy, 3 hours per week

· Material, Appliances, Fixtures, Furniture, gathered and sent $1000 / mon.

· 24 x 7 x 365 - you call, we respond

· Partnering to restore and rebuild homes and lives and eternities

· “Back Porch Chats” with hungry hearts

· Daily Internet Recording of “intimacy” devotionals by Oswald Chambers

· Transportation to church for “carless” folks 

Interesting statistics:

Once God began providing “manna” in the form of these special contracts, 

There were three primary accounts 

which replaced the one which was lost in March of 2004.

The total revenues of these three accounts over a 4 year period was

#1 – 329,000

#2 – 121,000

#3 -  50,000

$500,000

representing

81% of the revenues for that period 

