
We’re not home yet
A parable for a prodigal church?
Matthew 7:7-14

Dot and the voice of God- A parable of Dot the prodigal mother, Dot is a little old lady from Leeds.  A parent with two sons the older one jaded dutiful uncaring and the younger son wasteful manipulative and drug dependent who had taken her last penny. She broke into our private reflection and broke up our structure and design but not for us without soon seeing Gods purpose as God took her story mixed it with his story, in a moment it was our story  and that moment became sacred even holy.  
When God’s voice breaks though our agendas and structures as surly it must we must recognise it or quench Gods Spirit. Dot might only have been a happy coincidence a serendipitous moment or maybe we all as I thought we did, caught splashes of God light bringing colour, grace and life to last Sunday morning.  In that moment we all felt her pain, yet understood the Fathers pain over his many prodigals.  

Through her story I felt a sense of the Homelessness of both older and younger sons.  One estranged through addiction and the other through pride.  If only they had sought her forgiveness and known her embrace how more happy would she be.  If only they had recognised their addictions and prides as symptoms of a homesickness that is our common human condition. However we prayed that their joint homecoming would lead to much rejoicing and we will continue to pray.
Homelessness

You’re lost! Matthew 7:13-14

We are Lost but won’t admit it- Like the husband and wife team map reading on holiday-  That ever been your experience?  The prodigal son from Luke 15 had taken a broad path- wasted his life on riotous living, but was he alone on this journey that lead to destruction?  Could the older brother have been on the same journey just at a different pace?
There is a fast lane on the route to destruction but more people die in the slow lane.

The death of the soul is never quick.  It is a slow dying, a succession of little deaths that continues until we wake up one day on the edge of Gods voice , on the fringe of Gods belovedness, beyond the adventure of Gods claim on our lives
.
The route to destruction is littered just as much with the casualties of afflunenza- for some it is “Eat drink and be merry for tomorrow we die” but for most it’s keep it steady, be careful to pursue the right career options, build the right pension and wait out our time in comfort.  Which ever lie you live you still die.  We are lost, and need to find some kind of slip road.     
A cow nibbling on a tuft of grass in the middle of a field, moving from one tuft to the next and before you know it he ends up at some grass next to the fence.  Noticing nice clump of green on the other side of the fence, the cow stumbles through an old tear in the fence and finds himself outside on the road.  “Cows don’t intend to get lost ,” the farmer explains, “they just nibble their way to lost ness!”

Homesickness


Your not there yet Matthew 7:9-12

We live in a time when faith is thin, because our aching for what is above and beyond us has been anaesthetized and our capacity for wonder reduced to clever tricks.

This is not your home, so don’t get comfortable.  Do you ever get the feeling that coming home from a holiday is almost as good as going away?  The welcome of home is as assuring and comforting as the adventure of novel places and people is inspiring.  Our true Father is in heaven and no earthly experience here and now can satisfy.  No extremely cool adventure-experience, no high status toy comes close.  That ache that burns clearly in the quiet moments is the eternal longing to be in God’s presence.  The Christian Singer Keith Green was once performing on stage; His wife Melody, as she saw his head raised back and eyes heavenward she said in her heart Keith Green you’re not long for this world.  He was homesick.  Not in a morbid, depressed way but for him this world was already fading.  Only a few months latter he died in a plane accident with two of his children.  God is more interested in your significance than your safety.  
“Risk, as we have seen, is indispensable to any significant life, nowhere more clearly that the life of the spirit.  The goal of faith is not to create a set of immutable, rationalized, precisely defined and defendable beliefs to preserve forever.  It is to recover a relationship with God.”

Once you recognise God is your Father heaven you then to acknowledge you are a son who will only finally be happy there.   You’re not there yet so don’t get comfortable.  We need to learn how to hold on lightly to the things that God has entrusted to us.  He gives and he takes away - blessed be his name.  Your death is not a problem for God.
Those who are really serious about their faith and want to become the kind of person that God wants them to be are the ones most at danger.
Homecoming 

Your destination is destiny.  Matthew 7:7-8

Amos is our boy and he loves to be chased and caught, to be thrown in the air and know he will land in safe hands.  It is a kind of happy terror that lights up his face when playing with his dad and he screams with joy at the kind of rough and tumble horse-play that truly bonds parents and their children. 


What our kids love is hide and seek.  However what they enjoy most is daddy hiding in some darkened corner and the terror inducing possibility of him springing out on them at any given moment.  Imagination running on overtime they seek me in fear and trembling; the daddy monster ready at any given time to eat them up.  Yes God is dangerous but he is our father.  The fear of the Lord is the beginning of wisdom, the joy of the Lord the foundation of all true happiness.  


A tremor seizes our limbs; our nerves are struck, quiver like strings; our whole being busts into shudders. But then a cry, wrested from our core, fills the world around us, as if a mountain were suddenly about to place itself in front of us.  It is one word GOD.  Not an emotion, a stir within us, but a power, a marvel beyond us, tearing the world apart.

   Your destiny is, in the end, is not a place but a person.  Heaven is only the presence of God, hell his absence.  Heaven is not only to come but our present experience if we so recognise it.  All we have to do is 
ASK, SEEK, KNOCK

Simple really, yet because it is so simple we need to look at the small print.  We hear the news of the heart of God but our first response is Father make us servants when our heart response should be, could be abba, daddy-  a simple prayer of love, a prayer of sons not servants  to our abba in heaven.  
Hannah prayed to her Father in heaven, she asked and received a son, Nicodemus sought Jesus by night and was privileged to hear the words ‘you must be born again’, Jesus says I am the door if any man knock he may come in’  A thief dying on a roman cross knocks and receives the reply – I tell you the truth – today you will be with me in paradise’.
Brennan Manning makes much of the ‘furious love of God’.  Praying ‘Abba I belong to you’ became the heart  prayer that took him from the streets of New York as a bum and sustained him through months of rehab as a hermit praying through cold winter snows in a cave until the reality so deeply penetrated him that it 
The heart of Jesus loves us as we are and not as we should be, beyond worthiness and unworthiness, 
beyond fidelity and infidelity; 
He who loves us in the morning sun and the evening rain without caution, regret, boundary limit, or breaking point.

We can be sure before we have even taken a step seeking God he comes running to us, before we can utter a word asking his blessing he is longing to pour his Spirit afresh into our lives, before we even knock on Jesus has made a way back to the Father.  If you are Lost find a slip road, do a U turn and you will find God waiting, if you are in need ask and he will provide- as he has said if he clothes the lilies and birds so well how much more will he do for us.  

I’m discovering that the spiritual journey is a lot like a poem.  You don’t merely recite a poem or analyse it intellectually.  You dance it, sing it, cry it, feel it on your skin and in your bones.  

Last week were asked from scripture if dry bones could live, on reading Ezekiel’s vision we then read the letter to the Prodigal Church of Sardis recorded in revelation.  

Read Revelation 3

They had the reputation of being alive but Christ said they were dead.  What a terrible indictment on the people of God and yet the encouragement that the challenge was to wake up and strengthen what remains.  In many ways we here just now are lost, even broken but as we ask, as Isaiah 30:21 says “We will hear a WORD BEHIND US THIS IS THE WAY WALK IN IT,” if only we would turn to that voice we would find directions to our destiny, Further as it says in Jeremiah 29:13 “If we seek with all our hearts” then God’s promises us ‘I will let you will find me’, much like my game of happy terror with my kids.  Finally if we knock there is communion with the fellowship of the Father our Abba. 
Although Homeless – like Jacob – we are better lame than lost.  Don’t let God pass us by so all we are left with is the wasteland of Gods absence.  If he breaks us like Jacob so be it .  Better broken than crushed, better lame than lost.
Homesick – True happiness is found in knowing that you are Abba’s child – you are not home yet

Homecoming – Time for some serious asking, seeking and knocking.
Study Questions
What in Dot’s story, God’s story Luke 15, connects with your story?

What people do we celebrate?

Whose gifts do we need to recognise? 

Homelessness

1. Which are you more tempted by—

a.  the ‘Extreme cool’ adventure/experiences to notch up 
b.  the high status toys and security?

2. In what ways have you felt the gradual death of the soul?

3. Explain to others some examples of things that would be sin  for you but not for others.
4. Read Matthew 7 and ask yourself is it only the younger brother who is on the road to destruction or could the older brother also be on the road? 
Homesickness
1. Who would you describe your present spiritual health? Is you faith thin or fat?

2. What does “God is more interested in your significance than safety?” mean?  

3. How much security do you place in systematic expressions of faith and how much in relationship with God?

4. In what ways might God be dangerous?  

5. What are you not willing to risk to follow God?

Home coming

1. How do you feel about describing God as playing hide and seek?

2. Have you ever known the happy terror of being Abba’s child?
3. What does it mean to realise Gods unconditional love?

4. What does God mean by the phrase “this is the way walk ye in it?” for you?
5. In what ways do you feel dead and what ways alive?

6. What might it mean to strengthen what remains? 
� Quotes taken from Dangerous Wonder by Mike Yaconelli
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