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Before I knew it I was blurting out, "Dont do it. Please

dont do it."

They all looked at me with the strangest expressions of
confiision.

\7ell, it was too late for me to hide in obscuriry so I

knew I needed to explain. I went on, "Dont go around the

world and m4ke our missionaries mentally healthy. Youli

ruin everything. Youll rctally mess up the cause. I mean you

have, let! say, a husband and a wife from Kentucky and they

have four kids and *rey believe God has called them to an

obscure city in Cenral Asia. Suddenly rhey find themselves

in the middle of rwo million people who dont speak a word

of English, and they dont speak a word of Mandarin or

Cantonese or any form of tribal dialeo. Arrd each morning

they walce up excited and confidenr rhar somehow they're

going to bring that enrire ciry to faith in Jesus Christ. You go

and make them normal, and rhey'll be on a plane back home

the next day."

The board member making the presentation graciously

responded, "Erwin clearly has a different view ofprofessional

counseling than we do."

These people have gor to 5e crazy to do what theyte

.
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doing and insane to beliwe that it's possible' dont theyi They

are not insane, but they are crazy. One day they jusr got up

and took the barbariaa way out of civilization.

a Ifyou are a follower ofChrist and you have allowed your-

self to be domesdcated, you have lost the power of who you

are and who God intends for you to be. You were not created .

to be normal. God's desire for you is not comPliance and

conformiry You have been bapdzed by Spirit and ftre. Asleep

within you is a barbarian, a savage to all who Iove the prim

and proper. You must go to the primal place and enter the

presence of the Most High God, for there you will be

changed by His presence. lrt Him unleash the untamed faith

within you.

GOD-TAUGHT

At pentecost God unleashed His Spirit upon all who would

declare Jesus their hope. In that momenr a new $ibe was

born-a Spirit tribe. To all who would believe in His Son, the

Lord God declares, "I will be their God, and they will be My

people." This tribe would bear the evidence of His Spirit.

They would be God+aught, God-moved, and God-inspired.
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Our spiritual legacy is that we belong to this barbarian
ribe. From the first humaa to rhe presenr, the hisrory of
God is one of conversation and transformation. The
Scriptures are filled with srories of women and men who
heard God speaL and acred as if hearing Him were normaI.
Hearing God is not only to be norrr.nl, but, also to be an
essendal proof of belonging to God. To be taughr by God is
one of the primal widences that you have entered the new
covenant ushered in by Jesus. In Jeremiah 3 1:33-34, dre l,ord
declares:

"This is the covenanr I will make with

the house of Israel

after rhat time," declares rhe LoRD.
"I will put my law in their minds

and wrire it on their hearts.

I will be their God,

and they will be my people.

No longer will a man teach his neighbor,

or a man his brother, saying, 'Know the lono,'

because rhey will ai.l know me,

from rhe leasr of rhem to rhe greatesL."
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To squdy the Bible is i.mponant, but it is not a primai wi-

dence that you belong to God. Anyone can study the Bible,

but only those who know Him can hear His voice and are

aught by Hirn. Although the barbarian may not be formally

trained, she is always God+aught. Jesus expected that drose

who were His followers would hear His voice, know His voice,
and follow only His voice, wen as He calls us our by name and

leads us on the barbarian way.

H E A R I N G  V O I C E S

My son, Aaron, was probably five or six when he begarr ask-

ing me about the voice of God. He would often hear me talk

about hav.ing convenations with God (most of us call this

prayer), and it piqued his curiosiry. On top of drat, week by

week he heard me teach and share mystical and miraculous

experiencer with God. I should have been prepared for the

quesdon, but it acrually caught me off guard. $7hen he asked

me, "Vhat does Godt voice sound likef" I really didnt know

how to answer. I guess when I drink about it, God's voice

sotrnds a lot like my voice. After all, the Spirit speals to us

throu$ the conscience as well as throu$ dre Scriptures. Even
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when I'm reading the Scriptures, the voice Ih hearing is mine
reading che text. In my experience the voice ofGod is an ind_
mate experience, but not an audible one. Or ar least it,s not a
vorce coming from the outside in, but a voice coming from
deep within.

I cant quite remember what I told him. Keep in mind,
he was only five or six. I think n
like, "That's a grear question. ,uJ;t*'T ii,:::::-t

A Gw years later, afier many other similar inquiries,
Aaron went offto his first junior high camp in Big Bear, about
rwo hours from l,os Angeles. Somewhere in the middle of the
week, one of the other pastors ar Mosaic, whose daughter was
also at the camp, decided to go up with me so w€ could see
our kids.

I expected to find Aaron having a great time, growing in
the Lord, and making new friends. Insread, he had gonen
himself into deep trouble. Evidently on rheir firsr lunch breaft
he was involved in a fight. Bur it wasnt reaJly a fight; it was
son of a "prefight." you know, the stuff guys do before the
fight because they dont really want to fight.

Anlway, some kid said something, and Aaron said some-
thing back. The tension heightened, the smack deepened,
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and the next thing you know, Aaron's lunging at him and
his friends are holding him back. By the dme I got there

wo days had passed, and Aaron refused to ask for foreive-
ness. Arrd if acring on his hosriliry wasnt bad enough, he
had to go off and be the classi. son of a preacher. In rypi-
cal male form, he had to describe what he was going ro do
to his antagonist before he proceeded ro do it. In short, he
yelled our, "I'm going to beat the crap out ofyou." (In case
you're wondering, rap is not an acceptable descriptive

term used in our home.) I went to celebrate my sont spir-
itual pilgrimage , and I found myself in dre middle of an
all-out war.

I knew the Lord was working already because when

Aaron tried to assault the other kid, his friends held him
back. The other kid was huge and probably would have

killed Aaron. \7e already had something to be gratefirl for.

Vhen I confronted Aaron ard asked him if rhe story I

was given was accurare, he said, 'Absolutely." He d-idnt deny

anything. He also wasnt sorry for anFhing. I told him he

needed to ask for forgiveness, and he told me *rat wasnt

going to happen. He wasnt sorry he would do it again, and

upon reflecrion, he was sorry for only one thing-he didnt
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get at l€ast one good punch in before they brought him
down.

Trying to understaad whar in rhe world could have made
Aaron so angry I asked him ro tell me what modvated him ro
amack the kid. Aaron said, ,,Dad, I dont care what you say.
He said something about Mom. Anyone who says something
about my mom is going to have to deal with me.,'

You can imagine my response: .,He 
said something about

your mom? IThar did he say about your mom?,, I have to
admit, I was with him.

Anpvay, I still insisted that he needed to make rhiags
right. He said he would not, and in facr, he insisred on being
allowed ro leave dre camp. He reminded me thar I had com-
mited to him that he would never have to pretend or play the
Christian game. I told him if rhat,s what he wanred to do, he
could leave. I also told him I felt it was a mistake. He insisted
and asked me ifl would help him pack. I said no, I wouldnt
stop him ftom leaving but I wouldnt help him leave either.
So for the next hour he pur together his sar$ dragged it up
d-re hill, ard pushed it into the car.

Just as we were about to leave, I asked him to sir with me
and talk one last time before we drove away. We sar on two

:

:
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large rocls in the middle of the woods. I asked him a simple

quesdon: "Aaron, is there any voice inside you relling you

whar you should do?"

He paused and then responded, ,'yes.,,

"Y4rat! the voice relling you?"

"Thar I should stay and work ir our."

I asked him, "Can you identifr that voice?,,

He immediately said, "Yes. Its God."
It was the moment I had waited for I didnt expect it ro

come under those circumstalces. Nevertheless, it was there. I
turned to Aaron and said, "Aaron, do you realize what just

happened? You just heard the voice of the living God. He

spoke to you ftom within your soul. Forget everyrhing else
that just happened. God has spoken to you, and you were able
to recognizr Hirn,"

I'll never forget his response: '\fell, I'm still not doing
what He said."

I expla.ined to him that was his choice, but rhis is wha.t

would happen. If he rejected the voice of God and chose to

disobey His guidance, his heart would become hardened,

and his ears would become dull. And if he continued on

this path, there would be a day when he would never again
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hear the voice of God. There would come a day when he
would deny rhar God even speals or has ever spoken to
him. Bur if he treasured Godt voice and responded to Him
with obedience, then his heart would be softened, and his
eafs would dways be able to hear the whisper of God into
his soul.

Aaron chose to stay, I'm gratefirl to say. Ifhe had chosen
differently, he wou.ld have begun the path roward domesdca-
tion. Perhaps he never would have rejected the faith overtly.
He mighr have even chosen to be a faithfrrl acender ar a
church and been by everyone else,s esumauon a good man,
but he would no longer be a barbalan.

E N C O U N T E R E D

Years laer when Aaron was about founeen, I saw this so
clearly. W'e were driving in the car together and had one of
those gut-wrenching heart-to-heart talks. "Dad, I think that if
I had not been raised in a Christian home, I would not be a
Christian," he said.

You can imagine rhe rush of emorions going drrough me.
It took all the restraint I had ro not panic and stay calm. ,,I7hy

l r '

ir'
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do you think that?" I asked as if his statement had no emo-

tional effect on me.

Aaron condnued, "i have way too many doubts and

questions."

"Oh," I said, sounding as relieved as I could. "I have those

too. So what are you going to do?'

I'll never forger Aaronk answer It was one ofthe dearest

confirmations that my son was not an unwilling member of a

religion, that he, too, was a true barbarial. " Well, I've met

God. So what are you supposed to do?"

I afirmed, "Thar's a dilemma, isnt it?"
I So many ofus have put our hope in teaching our children

about God rather than guiding them into an experience with

God. We €ssentially civilize our children rather than guide

thern to the barbarian way. I am concerned that there are

many who have grown up in church and have been effectively

Christianized but have never genuinely met Christ. In the

days ofJonathan Edwards, he faced the same dilemma when

the congregation of his rime had a Halfway Covenant. The

children of members were essentially Christia-ns who had

never met Christ. His classic message, "Sinners in the Hands
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of an Angry God," was directed not ro the unchurched, but
to the church. Our goal musr not be to populate rhe Christian
rehgion but to bring people into a genuine relationship with
God. lVe must make a clear distinction between the religion
of Christianity and tie revolution drat Jesus bega_o two rhou_
sartd years ago.

G O D - M O V E D

A second primal evidence ofthe barbarian spirit is unleashed
when you enter inro covenant with God. Not only are you
God-taught as a disciple of the living God, but you are also
God-moved. God informed us that He has a srrategy for
reestablishing His reputation among the nadons:

Say to rhe house oflsrael, "This is what the Sovereign
LDnD says: Ir is not for your sake, O house of Israel,
that I am going to do these things, but for the sake of
my holy name, which you have profaned among the
nations where you have gone. I will show rhe holiness
of my great name, which has been profaned among
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the nations, the name you have profaned among

them. Then the nations wi.ll know that I am rhe

LoRD, declares the Sovereign IoRD, uhen I show

ryself holJ throagh you before their eyes." (Ezekiel

36:22J3, iulia added)

God made an emphatic declaration that He will prove He is

God and He is holy not through His action bur firou$ the

actions of His people. A civilized faith relates ro right and

wrong as a moral obligation. A barbarian faith loves good and

hates evil. There is no obligation fueling the actions of His
people. They are passionate about the very rhings thar are on

rhe hean ofGod. Their motivation is not external, but inrin-

sic. They are moved from the inside out. Speahing again of

this new covenant, God described what this primal transfor-

mation will look like:

I will give you a new heart and put a new spirit in

you; I will remove from you your heart ofsrone and

give you a heart offlesh. Ar.d I will put my Spiit in

you and moue you n folbw my decrees and be carefi.rl

to keep my laws. You will live in the land I gave your
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forefathers; you will be my people, and I will be your
God. (Ezekiel 36:26_28, italia added)

From the moment we become citizens of &e kingdom of
God, we become aliens and stra.rrgers in a world that chooses
to live absent ofGod. Frorn the first step talen to followJesus,
we are out of step with the rest of the world. Once your l_ife is
in sync with the story ofGod, you become out of sync with
any story rhat anempts ro ignore or eliminate God. you are a
sffalrger to them, an alien among them, a nomadic wanderer
who, while refrring to be rooted in this life, seems ro some-
how enjoy this life most.

Probably motivared by movies sucA as Men ln Blzck,
Aaron once asked me if there really were aliens among us. I
told him that of course rhere were, and that we had ro reg_
ister with the government to gain peacefi:l admission. A bit
unnerved, he asked me if I was implying that I was an alien. I
told him that while I had chosen to keep this con6dential in
the past, ir was a good time to let him know the trurh: I was
an alien in this land. He said, ',prove ir.,,

I pulled out my green card drat had my pictrue and the
declaration "Resident Alien." I tried to calm him down by

a
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assuring him tirat he was still half human. h didnt seem to
help, Okay, so Im oniy from El Salvador. Not quite as glam-

orous as being Vulcan or Romulan, but an alien nonetheless.

Itt ironic that now our entire family.is legitimately alien. Our

citizenship is in eternity; history is our remporxry residence.
You are no different. Every one of us who hears the barbarian

call of Cfuist and chooses to follow will become a fore igner arrd

perhaps even an outcast in the time and place in which we live.

John the Baptist heard the voice of God and became an

outcrt among those to whom God was silem. His life was

short, and if his death lacked anything, it was digniry; yet he

was considered grear in rhe sight of God. First pointing ro

him, Jesus then pointed to w. He promised that the least in

the kingdom of heaven would be greater than wen John.

Jesus was pronouncing rhe coming of a tribe. V/here there

was one, there would soon be millions.

All who belong to the barbariarr tribe are like Moses, who

stepped toward dre fire and heard the voice of God. For drem

the whole eanh is holy ground. They do not separare berween

sacred and secular or real life and spiritual liG. All of life is

sacred; every action is spiritual. God is werywhere for them

and in all thines at all times.
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WATER GRAVE

One Sunday morning a young woman named Nicole and her
ftiends introduced me ro Dathan. Dathan is one ofthose guys
who stands our in rhe crowd-built like a rock, big smile,
charismatic personality. Darhan lives in los Angeles and is
pursuing a caleer as alr acror. He,s also in rhe process of pre_
paring for tryours, hoping to make ir as a defensive back in rhe
NFL. Having grown up in philly, he had chosen the path of
hard-core crime and violence, so it was srralge that my first
conversation with him was about fear.

He had just become a follower ofJesus Christ, and Ncole
had asked him if he was ready to be baptized. Her quesdon
evoked an unexpected response. He was terrified. So they
brought him to me so rhat I could talk him through it. After
brief introductions, I asked him to rell me what rJre problem
was. He explained thar he was afraid of water The bapdsrn
was planned for Dockweiler Beach, and he just di&t feel he
could go through with it.

I asked him if he was just afraid of the ocean or if there
was more to it. He went on to explain that he was terrified of
sharks. Later I learned rhat when he was about eleven years
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old, he was in the water and saw one of his friends being
attacked, He was an eyewimeJs ro a horrific and ragic event.
It had been many yearsr but the memories of that event still
haunted him.

I told him that there were other options. \7e could bap_
tize him in a pool or even a Jacuzzi. That seemed to alleviate
his concern a bit, and he began to relax. Then I added, ,,But

that would sort of be the easy way out. you don,t look like
the kind of guy who takes rhe easy way our of aryrhing.,, I
wenr on, " What do you think is the likelihood you would
get eaten by a shark the day you're baptized? I mean, the per_
centages have to be really low-like one in a million or
maybe one in a thousand. An1'way, it's really unlikely that
you would be anacked by a shark ifyou chose to be baptized
in the oceal."

He nodded in agreement, but my comments clearly didnt
h.lp.

"\7ell, think of it like this," I said. "The likelihood is so
low that you would get anacked by a sharlg you would know
it was Godt will for your life if a shark did attack you.,, I
don't klrow why, but the thought wasnt al.l rhat comforting
to him. Then I added, "But ifyou live, ifperchance no shark
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kills you and you survive the experience, then you will know
without a shadow of a doubt *rar God has kept you alive,
drat He has a purpose for you to fi-rlfill.,, I closed our conver_
sation by concluding, "i think the pool or Jacuzzi would be
okay for someone else, but I think for you it,s going to have
to be the ocean.',

I left him with a decision to make. Sfould he hear the
barbarian call, or would he immediately choose to be
domesticated?

It wasnt long before Darhan in.formed. me that he. was
headed to *re beach. He had an appointment with destiny. To
faci-litate his experience, I asked some of my friends ro rake
him to a shark rcserve so he could spend some time with hk
iiiends. On the day ofhis baptism, the waves were strong and
dre waters rough. One mar walked on each side of him as he
worked his way out deeper inro the ocean. A wave hit him
head-on and knocked the other two men into the ware! but
Dathan, determined not to go under until he had to, grabbed
both and wi.lled them back up.

After he was immersed in rhe oceal and worked his way
ro the beach, he threw himself into the sand and wept. I
asked him later what overwhelmed him. He said ir wasnt
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fear; it wx the know.ledge that God had a purpose for his
Iife.

Now you might be thinking this is a bit ofoverkill or even
emotionally abusive, but if I've leamed anl,thing over the
years, itis that it is a grave error ro try to domesticate a barbar-
ian. We live in a world of wandering barbarians who do not
know God. They have no inreresr in civil.ized religion and no
time for rhe games of the proper and refined. Dathan had
acted on the worst ofhis passions, and nothing bur a new pas_
sion would set him free. Dathan needed to understand that it
was a liG-and-death decision.

k shouldnt surprise us that paul described baptism as a
water grave. He chose this imagery to describe rhis sacred pas_
sager "Dont you know that all of us who were baptized into
Christ ]esus were baptized into his death? We were therefore
buried with him *uough baptism into death in order that,
just as Chrisr was raised from the dead through the glory of
the Father, we too may live a new life,, (Romams 6:l_4).

OnIy a few months after his baptism, Dathan landed a

Part in a movie pulling togerher a porenrial cas. of Ed
Nonon, Nicolx Cage, and Taye Diggs. His, of course, was a
smaller part, bur in the midst ofit he had to make a big deci-
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sion. He was offered a scene thar would be standard in rhe
industry bur was now beneath his standards. It would have
been easy for Dathan to jusrifi the fact rhat itt.just tte way
of *re civilized, but he chose to follow his barbarian call. He
turned down a scene rhat could have helped establish his
ca.reer and chose instead to establish his character. His deci-
sion wasnt about legalism; he was moved from the inside our
to do whar would bring God pleasure and honor His name.
And like Darhan, all of us, if we are to follow Jesus wirh the
passion He desires and deserves, must face the sharks and
never submit to them.

\fete all called to pass through d-re warer grave. yes, the
way into *re tribe ofGod is barbaric. you are joined with the
death of Christ, buried wid-r Him, and raised to live again.
The barbarian has tasred death, has faced deat!, has con_
quered death. S7hat do you fear when you have already died
and you walked away? Your.greatest fears are behind you, and
you now go where only those once dead, yer alive, can go. It
is here where the third primal expression of rhe barbarian
spirit is born in every follower of Christ. The barbarian way is
a path where we are God-taught and God-moved, but we are
also God-inspired.
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G O D -  I N S P I R E D

The propher Joel described the catalytic effect ofthe barbar-
ian spirit ignited by the new covenant:

I will pour out my Spirit on all people.
Your sons and daughters will prophesy,

your old men will dream dreams,

Four young men wili see visions.
Even on my servanrs, both men a-nd women,

I will pour out my Spirir in those &1s.

eoel2:ZB_29)

God's ultimate end for our transformadon is ro unleash the
untamed faith within. V4ren His Spirit is poured into our
lives, we are inspired to an extraordinary level of living.
Barbarians never exist simply to survive. Barbarians never
just get through the day. Barbarians wake to.live ald live life
fi:ily awake. To be filled with the Spirit ofGod is to be filled
with dreams and visions rhat are roo compelling to ignore.

Live or die, sucired or fail, barbarians must pursue ard
attempt such dreams and visions. The barbarian spirit

dreams great dreams and finds tte courage to live rhem.

100



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

The barbarian call confronts us with allwe love and all we
fear. We resisr love to avoid pain and squelch our dreams out
offear offailure. For tl,reor rea-r or radure. &llt1h!l!glqgdl!91&b drearrs and
visions wirhin our souls, we must become &ee to risk and to

j4 Everf drcarn born of God is fueled by lo.r.. E,r.ffi
versation to be had with God cha.llenges the boundaries ofour
imaginarion. When we turn to God, His love transforms us
and ignites a new passion wirhin us. All rhat we haye loved is
consumed by rhe passions of a new hearr. Ve discover tle
power and force of love in itr purest form. At the same time,
when we rurn our heartJ toward God, all ofour fears are con-
sumed by one fear. \7e are called to fear only God. There is arr
important reason for this. \X4rat we fear is whar we,re subject
to; our fears define our master. V/here there is no fear, there is
no control.

V4ren we fear God and God only, we are no longer
bound by all of the other fears rhat would hold us captive.
The fear ofdeath, che fear offailure, the fear ofrelection, the
fear of insignificance-all of the 193g1!1t know us by name
-raU"g
we know the fEar ofthe Lord, And if this is nor enough, we
discover rhat perfect love casr out all fear. Not even God will
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hqld us or control us by fear. V4ren we fear Him, we in
essence begin to live a life where we are fearless.

The freedom to love and the freedom from fear make
the barbarian an entirely different species within rhe whole
of humanity. This may be the most extraordinary mark of
the Spirit ofGod within the hean of humanity: the eedom
to live out dreams greater than ourse.lves. yer if we were hon-

x esa with ourselves, the church would be the last place most
people would go to have their dreams numr;;, develooed.
and unleashed.

FESTIVAL OF L IFE

One of the grear joys I ve been privileged to experience as a

resuJt of writrng Seizing Your Diuine Momen has been receiv-
ing the stories of people from a.ll over the world who have
chosen to redirect their lives to pursue the dreams *rat had
remained latent within them. As lead pastor of Mosaic, I

regard .his as an essential measure of spiritual health and

vitaiity. Vhen the church becomes an institution, people are

nothing more than volunteers to be recruited. !7hen the

church is a movement, our stewardship becomes the unleash-
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ing of our God-given gifts, talents, and passions. My goal is

to pay, of course, when you choose this pardcular path; you
end up with an unruly barbarian tribe. They keep getdng
called by God to do things you didnt expecr or really dida,t
want them ro do.

From our community in l,os Aageles we have social
workers in New Delhi; anisrs in Istanbul; an aspiring chef in
Paris; a dancet a film editor, a soon-.o-be d.ocror, and a fash_
ion designer in New york; businesspeople in China; a psy-
chologist and educaror in Lithuania; an environmental
engrneer in Morocco; artd the lisr goes on and on and on. I
cannot overemphasize how dificult rhese people are to replace.
Yet as much complexiry as this brings and as much instabil-
ity as this ffeates, ir pales in comparison ro watching lives
being wasted on careers and occupations that were taken on
as a result ofobligation or lack ofcourage ro pursue the dreams
that were waiting ro be rea.lized.

V4rile modern man keeps hoping we will evolve inro
something that will be godlike, tAe barbarian way unveils rhat

i03
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our best future is found in our primal beginnings. Evolution
is no! tle k?!9 hurnarug't &e9dom; ranl&r-.tionT36- 
t 

" 
r*irr'o.phorir -doiog.;;;m;;;;; of *.

A part of this metamorphosis is discovering your divine des-
tiny and klowing for tle firsr dme who you were created to
become. lWherl the Spirit of God comes ro Iive within vou.

mental. It is only when you choose the barbarian way that rhe
resulr is rwolutionary.

Recendy I heard al old Celtic proverb that says you
should never give a sword ro a marr who cant dance. This
couldnt be more true than on the barbarian way. Every
mystic wa{rior finds his srengtlr Iiom his inner joy. This is
what Neherniah declared as he called God,s people to rise
up and Ace their impending challenge: "Go and enjoy
cho.ice food and sweet drinks, and send some to rhose who
have nothing prepared. This day is sacred to our Lord. Do
not griwe, for the joy of the Lono is your strength'
(Nehemiah 8:10).

You have now joined a tribe of dreamers and visionaries,
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and this is no small part of why you are passionare ro bring
others into this cornmuniry offaith, hope, and love. you have
found through the liberation ofyour soul that each barbarian
walks a path that ua.leashes raw and untamed faith.
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