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HALO EFFECT

Years ago I learned about an avalt-garde military technique

used by the Special Forces described as HALO. FIALO stands

for "high altirude low opening." Vtrile parachuting of any

kind is a ris\r enterprise, to add the feature of enemy fire

shooting at you, picking you off like a sitting duck as you glide

slowly to the ground, would make it more so. The sound ofthe

airplane would inform the enemy that you are coming, and

your slow descent would leave you helpless m defend yourself.

LIALO had an answer to both problems. The plane

would fly minimally a. 25,0QQ feet ald sometimes up to

40,000 feet where it was undetectable even by radar. \lfhen it

was time to jump, your firsr inscruction was nor to open your

parachute. You would literally move inro a free fall. In a mat-

ter of seconds your terminal velociry would be 120 miles an

hour, rhough you might hit speeds of up to 200 miles per

hour. You open the chute at rhe last possible minute, with

only enough dme to save your life. lfith canopy deployment

at 1,800 to 2,200 feet, *reres just enough time to break your

fall so rhar you land safely behind enemy territory. Ifyou live,

you get to fight the enemy.
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i think this somehow is a more accurate metaphor of

what it means to enter the kingdom of God, not ro mention

a far more dramatic picture of what it could mean to be born

fiom above. !?hen we become citizens of God's kingdom, we

are of botl heayen artd earth. We become like Godt FIALO
effect-high aititude low opening,

Paul told us rhat "God raised us up with Christ and

seated us with him in the heavenly realms in Christ Jesus"
(Ephesians 2:6). Just a few verses later he reminded us that
"we are God's workmanship, created in Christ Jesus to do

good worla, which God prepared in advance for us ro do"
(Ephesians 2:10).

itt as if at the moment ofour conversion, we were lifted

beyond time into etemity. Seated with Christ in rhe heavenly

realms, we cant get rnuch higher in altitude than that. But

then created by God to do good, to fu1fiIl His purpose in the

world, to advance His causer we are God's ground uoops

dropped from eternity back into hisrory In the same world

where we were once at home, we are now strangers and aliens.
'li7here 

once we were enemies of God, we are now behind

enemy lines.

The procedure thar God chooses is clearly a low open-
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ing. After a momenr of euphoria, we come crashing back

down to earth, opening our chutesjust soon enou$ to break

our fall and allow us to land on *re ground, advancing on

enemy rerntory

P , R I M A L  A T T I R E

lest year dre men of Mosaic invitid me to join them at an

event set in the mounains called Highlander. In groups of

twenry, the guys were divided into Scotdsh dans. I was a

member of the one lrish clan, O'Hare (which, by dre way,

won the Highlander championship). On Saturday night I

talked about rhe barbarian way. I happened to mention my

admiration for the Cels. I pointed out that when the Celm

went to war, they painted their bodies and wore only their pri-

mal anire-in orier words, they were in dre buff You can

only imagine what the Roman soldiers who warred against

*rem, dressed in rhe finest bartle gear, must have thought

when they ran acros those Celts. Maybe this reason and this

reason alone explains why r1re Rornals could never conquer

the Celts. They didnt really want to catch them.

The point, of course, was for the rren 4t the reteat to
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shed their doubts, to shed their feas, to shed rJreir timidity-

not to shed their clothes. But in a study of missing dre point,

the next morning at the closing event, which happened ro be

a tug-of-war in the middle of a pool of mud, one of the men

we now simply call 'JNature Boy'' showed up naked. Since it

was a Christian camp, he was instructed ro put on some

clothes, so he threw on a shirt. I think once again he missed

the point.

By the stan of rhe rug-of-war, he was again unveiled in his

firtl glorf. One of my friends, John, was rhe first man in line

on the opposing team. He is an anorney and a highly edu-

cated professional. You can only imagine what he was think-

ing: Ho// tight, pull hard" and fuep your qes u?.

Oh, and by the way, when Nature Boyt clan saw their

fellow tribesrnan choose the barbarian way, rhey stripped

in his honor. You can only imagine rhe whelps that resulted

from pulling rope against raw flesh. Fortunately what

their clan had in boldness, they lacked in muscle. Soon

they were covered in mud, their nakedness to be seen.no

more .

When David rerurned ro Jerusa.lem exhilarared by rhe
vicrories that God had given him ar war, he disrobed and
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danced before the Lord. But Micha.l, his wife, despised him.

Vhen she rebuked him for his inappropriate display ofcel-

ebration and worship of God, Davidt answer was unwaver-

ing: "I will celebrate before rhe LoRD. I will become even

more undignified than this, and I will be humiliated in my

own eye.s" (2 Samuel 6:21-22).

I'm not saying that we should a1l go around naked, but

I am saying that we need ro find rhe courage and freedom to

be ourselves. We need to let ourselves become rhe unique

individuals that God created us to be . W'e need to stop try-

ing to be what everyone else wants us to be and stop worry-

ing about what everyone else rhinks. Civilized people measure

one another by their robes and signet rings. The barbarians

measure only heart and actions. Barbarians live as if they are

naked before God and naked before men. They have noth-

ing to hide; they do not waste their energy pretenling to be

someone they're not. It was Narhaliel, whom Jesus saw

while he was alone under a fig tree, that He described as a man

wirhout guile. God sees straight through to the heart and

looks for those in whom there is nothing false. The barbar-

ian hides nothing before God, and his tribe batdes naked and

unashamed.
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WHEN TIGERS UNITE

Although the force of one person fi. ly committed to God is

ttemendous, it pales in comparison to the force of God's

people moving togerher. One barbarian wandering through

civi-lization can be discarded as nothing more tharr an oddity.

But when members of the barbarian tribe line up across the

batdefield, side by side, something amazing begins to hap- .

pen. Dark kingdoms tremble; the dungeons and prisons that

hold men, women, and children captive crumble; prison

doors open; chains unlock; and muhitudes come to freedom.
'Vhenever the barbarians of Christ pass through civilization,

the oppressed and forgotten are soon found dancing in the

sue€ts,
'lZhen 

an opponent beheids one barbarial, he bener be

prepared, for we will rerurn in force. Ve fight violeoce with

peace, hatred with love, and oppression with servanthood.
'$(/hile 

never violating our uniqueness, we move together,

unired in hean and soul. Our greatness is unleashed in the

context of community. lChen we move together, God is most

perfecdy revealed in us,

George Hunter in The Celtic Wal of Euangelism descrlbes
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one reason why the Roman civilization was abie to advance

its empire, but the Celtic tribes were nor. He uses an analogy

given to him by a zoologisr; 'A dger will defeat a lion in bat-

tle; but five lions will defear five dgers because the lions fight

togeaher and the tigers do nor, so rh€ five lions rake on one

tiger at a time. Each Celtic tiibe was a formidable tiger in bat-

tle, gready respected and feared. The Romans, wirh legendary

strength in organization and coordination, were the lions in

the lengthy series of batdes against specific tribes to incre-

mentally expand tireir empire" (p. 18).

From the first momenr I read thar, I recognized the

dilemma. Barbarians are far more riger than lion, I am con-

vinced the old adage is true, at least in this case, that a dger

can never change its stripes. More rhan that, we do not wanr

to domesticate the tiger 
'We 

don't even want the riger to try

to become more like the lion. But imagine what it would be

like iftigers could learn how ro move rogether, iftigers would

choose to stand side by side and engage in batde as one rribe.

Again the Scriptures describe the movement of the

church as an ulsroppable force. The expansion of God's invis-

ible kingdom is dre result of those of us who are passionate

followers of Jesus Christ moving rogether united in hean,
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mind, and spirir. Jesus' descriprion that "the kingdom of

heaven has been forcefirlly advancing, and fotceirl men lay

hold of it" (Mathew 1 1; 12) is a call for tigers to move

together, not for our untamed fairh to be domesticated.

C R A S H  T H E  F U T U R E

A few years ago I took my kids to a wildlife animal park near

San Diego. As we rode on a uam through the open terrain, a

guide pointed out the unique features of dre different species

that we encountered. I suppose I always knew it in pac but

I had not come to realize how most groups of aaimals have

unique names or designations when they dwell together.
.$Tith 

insects most of us know rhat bees are called swarms,

and ants are called colonies, Among ocean life, I was aware

that whales are pods, and fish are schools. Canle are herds,

birds are flocks, and ifyou watch Zzbn King, you know a rribe

of lions is a pride. If you grew up in dee coLrntry you might

know that crows are murders. Maybe the most unnewing one

is an ambush oftigers.

I was surprised to learn that a group of bruzards waiting

around together ro feasr on leftover carnage is ca.lled a com-
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miftee. Jtut this one insight is worrh the price.of the whole

book. This explarns so much ofwhat's going on in churches-

a lot of comminees waiting around to live offhuman carnage.

Groups of flamingos are called flamboyants, which for

some reason reminds me of TV evargelists. And groups of the

less glamorow owls are known as parliamencs. They do seem

sort of Bdtish.

But my favorite ofall is the group designation for rhinos.

You see, rhinos car run at thirry miles an hour, which is

pretry Ast when you consider how much weight theyie

pulling. They're actually faster than squirrels, which can run

at up to twenry-six miles an hour. And even then, who's going

to live in dread of a charging squirrel? (Sorry-that was a bit

off the point.) Running at thirry miles an hour is laster than

a used Pinto will go. Jusr one problem with this phenome-

non. Rhinos can see only thirry feet in fiont of tlem. Can

you imagine something thar large moving in concert a5 a

group, plowing ahead at thirry miles an hour with no idea

whatt at thirty-one feet? You would think that they would be

far too timid to pick up F.r1l steam, that their inability to see

far enough alead would paralyze them to .immobiliqy. But

with that horn pointing the way, rhinos run forward fi.rll
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steam ahead wirhout apprehension, which leads us to their

name,

Rhinos moving together at frrll speed are known as a

crash. Even when they're just hanging around enjoying the

watershed, they're called a crash because of their potendal.
You ve got to love that. I think rhat's what we're supposed to

be. That's what happens when we become barbarians and

shake free ofdomestication and civility. The church becomes

a crash. \fle become an unstoppable force. We dont have ro

pretend we know the firrure. STho cares that we can see only

rhiry feer ahead? lTharevert lt thirty-one feet needs to care

that we're coming and better get out of the -ay.
'W'e 

need to morre together as Godt people, a barbarial

tribe, and become the human version of the rhino cr.ash. The

future is uncenain, but we need ro move roward it with con-

fidence. There's a furure to be ceared, a humaniry to be liber-

ated. !7e need to srop wasring otu time and srop being aliaid

ofwhat we cannot see and do nor know. We need to move for-

ward fi.tll force because ofwhar we do know.

Yesterday Mariah was in a store widl her mom. She saw a

man working wirh fabria, and for some reason he cau$t

Mariah's acention. Mariah looked at Kim and pointed to the
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man, and she said, "Mom, look at the man. Hes the loneliest

person I've ever seen." Mariah began to weep uncontrollably.
'We 

may not be able to see whati at thirty-one feet, but

we dont have to be blind to what's right in front ofus. There's

a world that desperate.ly needs God, a world filled with lone-

liness, hopelessness, and fear. We have somehow become deaf

to a cry that reaches heaven coming from the souls of men.

But God hears.

W A R R I O R S  O F  L I G H T

God heard the cries oflsrael when the people lived under the

ryranny of Egypt. And then He spoke and called our Moses.

As ong man, he went to war aga.inst an empire. He followed

the barbarian way-a coward became a hero; a murderer

became a deliverer; a shepherd became a prophet; a wanderer

became a leader; an adopted son of Pharaoh became an

adopted son of God; slaves became free-but before they

became a nation, they had to learn how to survive the wilder

ness. The land of promise was not a land fiee fiom dangers.

The milk and horey rhey w.ere promised awaited them amid

a land of giants.

'{
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It is no different for us. As it was for them, freedom is a

return not to Paradise Lost, but to a promised land that we

must win. Like Israel, who longed for Egypt because the
journey was more difficult rhan the people expected, we

must be aware of the temptation to feturn to *re captivity

from which we were freed. There is but one path ro freedom.

There is no easy road made available. We cannot claim to

know Christ and ro honor Him if we refuse the path He calls

us to follow. Do not insisr on binding Him or associaring

Him with a domesticated or civilized fairh. Do not dishonor

Him by claiming that a life of faith is a life wirhout risk. This

war has no room for pomp or prerension.

Jesus leads us into the hean ofthe dark kingdom, inro the

soul of what is most evil. He takes us where mankind has cho-

sen to live. He calls us to where *re darkness has made those

who warrder there desperate for light. He leads us as warriors

of light to risk our lives for che deliverance of others. Again,

our own weapons are love, hope, and fairh, ard rhey are our

only defense. Yet we above all know that they and only they

liberate us and fir.lfill the deepesr longings ofour souls.

Ifyou choose to Iive your life in d-ris way, ifyou make the

insane decision to live your life for rhe sake of others, if you
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choose to follow the One whose barba-rian path led Him to

the brurality ofdre Cross, and ifyou embrace His invitation

to nke up your own cross and follow Him, then it has begun.

If you dare allow God ro unlock your primal spirit, He will

unleash the raw and unrarned fairh within. Then you will

know you have chosen the barbarian way out of civilization.

Jephthah the Gileadite was a mighty warrior His
father was Gitead; his mother was a pfostitute.
Gilead's wife also bore him sons, and when they
weTe grown up, they drove Jephthah away. You are
not  going to get  any inher i tance in  our  fami ty , "  they
said,  because you are the son of  another  woman."
So Jephthah f ted f rom his  brothers and set t ted in
the tand of  Tob,  where a group of  adventurers
gathered around him and foltowed hlm. LJudges
1 1 :1-3 i ta t ics addedl
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