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To Mariah, my Sweet,
'!fho 

loves to live and lives to love.
From first breath you have brought ro life

bo*r celebration and adventuie.
Compassionate ald courageous.

Delicate and determined.
Tender and tenacious.

Lover of God and lover of people.
You are both laughter and tears.

In ancient dmes, you would be the warrior princess,
AJways follow the steps of the One who is scared.

May we always choose the barbarian way,

Dad



1. The Barbarian Invasion

2, The Barbarian Cail

3. The Barbarian Tiibe

4. The Barbarian Revolt
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But rhen the worsr thing happened
that couid happen to any fighrer,
you got civilized.

-Mrcr ro RocKy,
Rocky III
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TII.E
B A R B A R I A N

INVASION

Now Jephthah the Gi teadi te  was a mighty man of  va[or ,
but  he was the son of  a har lo t ;  and Gi lead begot
Jephthah.  Gi tead s wi fe boTe sons;  and when h is  wi fe 's
sons grew up,  they drove Jephthah out ,  and said to  h im,
"You shat [  have no inher i tance in  our  fa ther 's  house,  for
you are the son of  another  woman."  Then Jephthah f ted
f rom his  brothers and dwet t  in  the tand of  Tob;  and
worthl,ess men banded togetherwith Jephthah and went
out raiding with him_

It aame to pass after a time that the people of Ammon
made War against lsrael. And so it was, when.ihe peopte of
Ammon made war against  lsraet ,  that  the e lders of  Gi tead
went  to  get  Jephthah f rom the land of  Tob.  Then they said
to Jephthah,  "Come and be our  commander,  that  we may
f ight  against  ihe peopte of  Ammon.
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So Jephthah said to  the etders of  Gi tead,  "Did you not
hate me,  and expel  me f rom my father 's  house? Why have
you come to me now when you are in  d is t ress?

And the etders of  Gi tead said to  Jephthah,  
'Thai  

is  why
we have turned agajn to you now, that you may go with us
and f ight  agains i  the peopte of  Ammon,  and be our  head
over  at t  the inhabi tants of  Gi tead.

So Jephthah said to  the e lders of  Gi lead,  " l f  you take
me back home to f ight  against  the peopte of  Ammon,  and
the Lono del ivers them to me,  shat t  I  be your  head?"

And the e[ders of  Gi lead said to  Jephthah,  
'The 

Lono
wi l l  be a wi tness between us,  i f  we do not  do accord ing to
yourwords.  Then Jephthah went  wi th the e[ders of  Gi tead,
and the people made h im head and commander over
t h e m .  l J u d g e s  1 1 : 1 - 1 1  N K r v ,  i t a t i c s  a d d e d l

n our way to Belfast, Nonhern Ireland, we made a stop

in Paisley, Scodand. My wife, Kim, my twelve-year-old

daughter, Mariah, ard I were on a Hollywood version of a

spiritual pilgrimage. (If you *alk into our living room, you

will find hanging as a centerpiece an exact replica of the sword

that \Tilliam Wa.llace made femous to the non-Scottish

masses through Mel Gibsont Braueheart.) I was standing in

the middle of tJre Paisley Abbey where \Va.llace was educated
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as a boy I took my dme as I looked rwerendy at the stained

glass that remains a memorial ro \Tallacet heroics (he didnt
look any*ring like Mel Gibson), yet it was a story about Roben
the Bruce rhat struck me most and has stayed with me wer
stnce.

Robert the Bruce was dre Scottish noble whose character

is most remembered for berraying Wallace. bur he larer rose
up to lead Scotland to fieedom after'Wallace's execution.

\fhile we were standing in the abbey, Scottish pastor James
Pettigrew shared a tale of Roben rhe Bruce thar is a mixture

of history and legend.

He died in 1329 at rhe age of fifry-fbur. Shonly before his

death, Robert the Bruce requested that his heart be removed

{iom his body and uken on crusade by a worthy knight.

James Douglas, one of his closest &iends, was at his bedside

and took on the responsibiliry, The heart of Roben the Bruce

was embalmed and placed in a smdl container that Douglas

carried around his neck. In every batde that Douglas fought,

he literally carried the hean of his king pres,sed against his

cnest.

In *re early spring of 1330, Douglas sailed from Scodand

to Granada, Spain, arld engaged in a campaign against the
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Moors. In an ill-fated battle, Douglas found himself sur-
rounded, and in this situadon deadr was both cerain and
imminent. In that mornent Dorrgla. reached for the hearr

strapped around his neck, flung the heart into the enemyt

midst, and cried out, "Fight for the hean ofyour king!" One
historian quoted Douglas as shouting, "Forward, brave heart,

as ever thou were wonr to do, and Douglas will follow his

kingt heart or die!" The mono of the Douglas clan to which

the present duke belongs is even to this day simply,
"Forward."

A  T R I B E  C A L L E D  F O R W A R D

Although anyone who undersrands rhe heart of God knows

that the Crusades were a ffagic lesson in missing the point,

the power of this story awakens within me a primal longing

that I am convinced waits to be unleashed within everyone

who is a follower of Jesus Christ. To belong to God is to

belong to His heart. If we have responded to rhe call of

Jesus to leave everl'rhing and follow Him, rhen there is a

voice within us crying ou., "Fight for the heart of your

Kingl"
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Yet Christianiry over the past cwo thousand years has
moved fiom a tribe of renegades to a religion of conformists.
Those who choose to follow Jesus become panicipants in an
insurrection. To claim we believe is simply not enough. The
call ofJesus is one thar demands action. Jesus began His pub_
lic ministry with a simple invitadon: "Come, follow Me.,,
His closing insrructions ro His disciples can be summarized
in one word, "Gol" A quick survey of tie modern church
would lead you to believe His invitation was "Come, and lis-
ten," arrd His closing ma,ndate would be summarized in the
one word "No!" The tribe of Jesus, above all people, should
righdy carry the banner, "Forward."

I know the imagery ofrhis srory is nothing less ttan bar-
baric, bur maybe that's the point. The invitation ofJesus is a
revoludonary call to fight for the hean of humaniry. \7e are
called to an unconventional war using only the weapons of

faith, hope, and love. Nevertheless, this war is no less danger-

ous than any war wer fought. And for rhose of us who

embrace the cause ofChrist, rhe cost to panicipate in the mis-

sion ofGod is norhing less than everyrhing we are and Every-
thing we have.

Strangely enough, rhough, some who come to Jesus Christ
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seem to immediarely ald frrlly embrace rhis barbariar way.

They live their lives with wery step moving forward and with

every fiber of their being fighting for the hearr of their King.

Jesus Christ has become the all-consuming passion of their

lives. They are nor about religion or position. They have little

patience for institutions or bureaucracies. Their iack ofrespect

for tradition or rirua-l makes them seem uncivilized to those

who love religion. V4ren asked if *rey are Chrisdans, their

answer might surprisingly be no, they are passionate followers

of Jesus Chrisr. They see Christianiry as a world religion, in

many ways no different from any other religious system.

\X4rether Buddhism, Hinduism, Islam, or Christiariry they re

not about religion; thefre about advancing the revolution

Jesus started two thousand years ago.

This is the simplicity of the barbarian way. If you are a

follower of Christ, then you are called to fight for rhe heart of

your King. It is a life fueled by passion-a passion for God

and a passion for people. The psalmist tells us to delight our-

selves in the [ord, and He will give us *re desires ofour heans

(Psalm 37:4). Vhen Christianiry becomes just another reli-

gion, it focuses on what God requires. Jusr rc keep peopie in

line, we build our own Christiarr civilization ard then
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demand rhat weryone who believes in Jesus become a good
citizl.n.

it's hard to imagine that Jestrs would endure the agony of
the Cross just ro Leep us in line. Jesus bega_n a revolution to
secure our freedom. The new covenarr that He established
puts its trust not in the law, but in the ransforming power of
God's Spirir living wirhin us. The revolution of rhe human
heart would fuel the life and viality of rhis rnovement. We
wou.ld delight in God, and He would give us the desires of
our hearts. lWith our hearts burning for God, we would move
forward with the freedom ro pursue the passions burning
within us.

RAW LOVE

My daughtea Mariah, and i were eating Thai food in San
Diego. We were getdng some importanr dad-and-daughter

time. Therei norhing Iike one-on-one ro creare an environ-

ment for some real hean-to-heart conversation. After she
reminded me thar I was the only one berween the rwo of us
who liked Thai, she began ro open her heart and bring me
into her dreams.



T H E  B A R E A R I A N  W A Y

"Daddy, one day I want to rnake a billion dollars, and I

want to give it all away. I want to help the poor; I wanr to help

the needy. I want to make a billion dollars, and I dont care if

I have nothing, but I want to give it all to help people."

As I was listening to her d.eam, I thought, I can ftx this.

Because the dream was aimost right.

But she kept saying, "l want ro make a billion dollars

and give it away and help the poor, and I dont care if I'm

homeless or have nothing. I just want ro give it away to help

people."

I said, "Mariah, I want you to make a billion dollars and

give to the poor and dre needy, but ir's nor a good idea that yorr

have nothing. Then you would be needy and somebodywould

have to rake care ofyou and you wouldnt be responsible."

"I dbn't care if I dont have arphing, Daddy," Mariah

responded. "I just want to make a billion dollars and give

it away. I dont care if I m homeless. I donrt care if I have

nothing,"

"But if you're homeless, our taxes would have to pay

for you. "

Looking at me as if ro say, Daddy, yu just danT un;dzt-

stand, she continued, "I dont care if I have nothing. I just
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wanr ro make a bi.[ion dolla-rs and give it ali away. I dont care

if I have norhing. "

I thought, Obay, Ik not really helping ha'a I was rying
to help her understand that she needed to keep somedring,
restructure it, and reinvest it so that she could make another

billion and help anorher group ofpeople, I just wasnt able to

help her with her dream. And I thought, A metaphor-that

will help.

"Honey, let's say you're a large rree bearing fiuit for people
to eat because they are hungry and you wanr to give all your

fruit away because you want to feed everyone, care for wery-

one, But because ofthat, you didnt care abour your roots, and

so you said, 'I'm 
going to uproot myselfl l?ho cares about the

soil and the water? I just want to bear all the fruit I can.' And

then you will die, Then the next yeiu you won't be able to bear

fruit. It's bemer to take care ofyour roots, roo, so that you can

keep bearing fruit year after year after year."

She said, "Daddy, what in the world do roors have to do

with this?"

I knew I wasnt making progress. \7e Ieft dre place and

went to the car. I unlocked it, and she gor inro rhe car quickly.

By rle dme I slid into the driver's seat, she was sobbing, arrd
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I didnt know what was going on. I asked, ,,Mariah, are you
olay?"

Just drenched in tears, she looked at me and said, ,,Daddy,

I want to change the world, but you cant appreciate my dream.
I want to change dre world." She continued, ,,I didat say I
would be homeless; I said I didnt care if I became homeless. I
want to change the world. Can't you just hear my dream?,,

I realized that instead of nurturing a,nd unleashing rhe
dream $eing born out ofher heart for God, I was domesti.
cating her drcam and rying to civilize her raw and untamed
faith, which was ironic since I was so excited thar this was her
heart.

"lVell, honey, I am excited abour your dream,,, i said..
'Donr you think that we were a small part of trying to nur-
ture your heart to have that dream?"

She said, "Yeah, btu I donr think youre getdng it.,,

I said, "$7ell, I get it now. I get it now."

It took rne a litde while, but suddenly I saw it clearly. I
was exppriencing a barbarian invasion. Mariah's hean was
beating to the rhFhm of the heart of God. And her dreams
were way roo raw for me. I didnt see it jnitially, but I was rry-

ing to civilize her instead of unleashing the untamed faith
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within her. After all, I am her dad. h's okay if I live a life of
irradonal faith ard brearhtaking advenrure. I want something

different for her I want her to have security and safety-you

know, a predictable, boring, mundane life where I never have
to worry abour her again. In that moment I realized Mariah
would have none ofdrat. For her there is only one path. Even

at welve she has already commined to it. Be still my heart,

but my daughrer has chosen the barbarian way out ofciviliza-

tion. Ald it's for this simple reason that this book is dedicared

to her.

O F  W I N D  A N D  F I R E

Twenty-five years ago I was a part ofthe barbarian inrasion. I

knew lirde abouc God, but I wanted ro know nothing else but

God. I was overwhelmed that Someone as extraordinar)' as

Jesus ofNazareth would have aay interest or desire to embrace
someone like me. Even before I knew what was writren on the

pages ofthe sacred text that we know as fie Bible, I knew that

I would give my hean firlly ro wharever I would Iearn was on

Gods heart. I was a follower ofJesus, and for me there was no

turning back.

I
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Over rhe years I have met perhaps r1-rousands who have
been a pan ofthis barbarian invasion. From my brother, AIex,
who swore allegiance to Christ, wen though he had no idea
*rat heaven exisred; to my wife, Kim, who as a child growing
up in a fo*ter home cried out ro Jesus rhar she would go any-
where He wanted ard do anlthing He wanted her to do. In
their unique voices they were commitdng to move lorward
and fight for the heart oftheir Kirrg.

Perhaps the rragedy of our rime is rhat such al over-
whelming number of us who declare Jesus as Lord have
become domesticaied----or, if you will, civilized. \We have losr
che simpliciry ofour early hir-h. Beyond thar, we have lost the
passion and power of thar raw, untamed, aad primal fairh.
Maybe John was alluding to that in the Apocalypse when he
told the church of Ephesus thar rhey had lost their first love
(Revelation 2:1-4). God's command to Israel was simply,
"Love the LoR-o your God with all your hean and with all
your soul and with all your strength. These command-
ments that I give you today are to be upon your hearts,'
(Deuteronomy 6:54). And, when Jesus was asked, " !7har is
rlte greatesr of all the commandmenrsi" and "How do I
inherir eternal lifel" His answer was the same, excepr to add
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that wq are to love our neighbor as ourselves (Mark l0:17-19;

).2:2811).
The barbarian way is about love, intimacy, passion, and

sacrifice. Barbarians love to live and live to love. For them
God is life, and their mission is ro reconnecr humaniry to
Him. Their pxsion is thar each of us might live in intimate
communion with Him who died for us. The barbarian way
is a path ofboth spirit and rurh. The soul of the barbarian is
made a.live by the presence ofJesus.

As John d-re Baptisr reminded us, the evidence thar Jesus
is the ChrisL is rhaL He baprizes us in borh Spirir and fire.
Barbarians are guided by the wind ofGod and ignited by dre
fire of God. The way of the barbarian can be found only by
listening to the voice ofthe Spirit. The barbarian way can be

known only by those who have the heart ofGod. The steps of

the barbarian are guided by rhe foorprinrs ofJesus. Barbarians

see the invisible and hear the inaudible because their souls are
alive to God.

If I know nothing else about you, ifyou are a follower of

Jesus Christ, I know this withour question: there is wirhin you

a raw and untamed faith waiting to be unleashed. rX4ren we

come to the living God, He consumes who we are and gives
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us life $at is fueled by His presence. You have been recreated
to live in a raw and primal spirituality. Jesus carne to ignite a
fire within you that would consume you and ignite you. Jesus
the Kirig came to fight for your heart. If He has won yor.u
heart, then ro follow your heart will always lead you to follow

the heart ofGod. He will always lead you ro advance forward

behind lenemy lines to win the hears of those who do not yet
know Him or love Him.

A  F A S H I O N A B L E  F I G H T

One of my favorite chuacters in Brauehearl was the Irish guy
who joined \Tilliam Vallace in his crusade. Remember him,
the crazv guy who talked to God? Appropriarely his name
was Stcphen. His most memorable quote was *ris: "The
Almighty says this must be a fashionable fighr. It &aws the

finest people." Ofcourse, arry civilized Christian knows why

he's crazy. Every devour believer-in fact, any person offaith

from ary religious persuasion, wherher Christian, Muslim,

Buddhist, Hindu, or wharever-believes in prayer, but we

all knory prayer is supposed to be us talking to God. We get

a littie nervous when someone starts hearing from God.
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!7hat has the Almighty been saying to you lately? A.nd when
was the last time He called you to participare in a fashion-

able fighti

Heis calling you to fight for the heart of your King. For

some, doing rhis will be just way too barbaric, but for oth-
ers, their only option will be to choose the barbarian way.

P R I M A L  L E A D E R S

A barbarian inasion is taking place even right now. They are

coming fiom the four corners of the earth and they are num-
bered arnong the unlikely. From the momenr Jesus walked

.
gious will be mosr offended and indignant. Barbarians are not

to ourselves, all lack the digniry of a refined faith. \Vhy insist

on such a ba-rbaric way? lX4ry a recldess call to auralcen the bar-

barian faith within us at the risk ofendangering this grear civ-

ilization we have come ro know as Chrisdaniry?

arnong Lrs the invasion beear. A-rrd iust as wirh rhose who- 'e t "1  -

crossed paths with Hiri iere on eanh, those who are mosr reli-

i :
I
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welcome among the civilizrd and are feared among rhe domes-
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Because Jesus did not suffer ard die so that we could
build for ourselves havens, but so thar we might expand the
kingdom of His love. Because inutl!.lt !j!gds!s.:-alea1-wa!

and expelled from his tribe. Those who would larer choose to
join him were considered a band of wonhless men, /er his
srory remrnds us that the very ones who are unwanted and
driven from among us are the ones we most need to lead in
times ofwar. Barbarians can be counted as worthless when all
is safe and secure, bur dangerous times suddenly make them
invaluable. We live in such times. A-nd we are not ready for rie
great challenges set before us. W'e have nor been prepared ro
take on any great quest, to batde any grear enemy, or even ao
pursue tie great.dream for which we have been born. Instead,
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!a]::ro9_fu_gg5lygr. Risking everything ro live free is
our only hope-humaniry's only hope ,

_Tesus is being lost in a relision bearing His name. people

are being lost because rhey cannot reconcile Jesus' associarion

a barba-rian tribe, and ro unle2sh d-re barbarian revolt. kt the
invasionbegin. . .
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