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The New and the Old

Matthew 13:52 (Embracing both, at the expense of neither)

It was a warm spring day in 1988, and one of
my most rewarding as a follower of Jesus. On my day
off I was grubbing around junk yards in Pierce County
looking for some oddball wheels that Ford put out on
1968 390 cubic inch Mustangs, and also on 1971
Torino station wagons. 14X7, zero offset, stamped
steel wheels, if that means anything to you.

Purchased as rare Mustang wheels, they cost

between $48.50 and $59.95 per wheel. I needed,
wanted really, four of them. But bought as station
wagon wheels, they could be had for $12.50 to $15.00
each. Remember, this was twenty years ago. I was
looking for station wagon wheels.
I had already scored two elsewhere, and was digging
through an indiscriminate pile of old wheels behind
Tiny’s Tire in Parkland with an employee. We were
talking about cars and other related subjects, and
after finding one our focus was sharpened in pursuit
of just one more. BINGO! Since both were adorned
with the reddish, brown patina of rust at the bare
spots, we took them back into the shop to wire brush
and spin them to be sure they weren’t bent.

I was wearing one of those special pair of
tennis shoes that has worked its way down the
fashion chain and was now relegated to garage and
yard work. My ensemble was completed with grease-
stained, threadbare, acid burned jeans and an old T-
shirt that was a % step away from the shop rag bin. I
probably had on a nasty old ball cap of some sort.

As the guy from Tiny’s was spinning the wheel

and running a brush over it, he looked up at me and
very casually said, “So, what do you do?” When I
replied, “I'm a pastor” he stopped in stunned silence —
like a squirrel on a tree — and what appeared to be
astonishment or disbelief. Then he stammered out,
“Well ... you ... you ... you don’t look like ...” As he
struggled to get the last word out, I interrupted him
and said, “Like, what ... a pastor? What’s a pastor
supposed to look like?”
From that point we found our way into a very relaxed
and easy discussion about what knowing and living
with God might mean. To the best of my knowledge
we’ve never met again, but I was so blessed to know I
had not fit in a stereotypical image he had of someone
who represents God, even a church leader. I think I
may have had more authenticity with him than many
folks who walk into our sanctuary for the first time on
a Sunday morning.

Should we care about what non church people
think about church people, especially us? I think so. I
am concerned that all too often, without even
realizing it, we behave or speak in ways that reaffirm
someone’s opinion that we’re religious people who
could not possibly relate to them and their world.
Even worse, they are left thinking they could not
possibly relate to us, and that we have nothing valid
to offer them and what concerns them most. What to
do?

There is an old saying that, “More of the same
will produce more of the same.” I don’t believe in
change just for change’s sake. Neither do I believe
that the living expression of faith in Christ has
already been packaged and delivered in a One-Size-
Fits-All presentation, as relevant and engaging today
or tomorrow as it was 40 or 50 years ago ... even 20 or
30 years ago.

When Jesus hit town as a 30 year old, He was
local and sociologically typical for those times. He
spoke the common language of the day. And He
preferred to relate to typical people and misfits whom
the better levels of religion and society chose to avoid.
I've just been reading how much they hated that, and
rejected Him because of it. Yet when Christ publicly
rebuffed them for it, the common folks were
encouraged.

Jesus never forsook the true roots of God’s

ways for His people, but He refused to be hemmed in
by the human traditions religious institutions had
installed as requirements for joining the family of
faith; conditions established by people, not God. God
has conditions, but His list is much shorter and has
very little to do with conformity of conduct or
appearance. And those things aren’t entry points of
faith, but voluntary expressions of it after we have
embraced it.
So ... Matthew 13:52. How shall we do this? I don’t
really know yet. We've never been here before. But I
am convinced we must believe it ahead of time, or
we’ll never move in that direction. Where will the new
come from? Much, if not most of it, may well come
from people who have only recently become lovers of
the Savior. Have you ever read about the life of D. L.
Moody? Good story — one that bears repeating often.

Do you think we look like Jesus to people who
don’t know Him yet?
For Christ’s sake,
Pastor Kurt



Biblical Anatomy Lessons
March 2008

My first grandson, Michael, and I were
stretched out in a living room recliner one
evening when he was about four years old. He
was lying with his back against my chest as
we waited 1n anticipation of the dinner Revell
and his sister, Trinity, were preparing out in
the kitchen.

As 1 touched his nose I asked him,
“What’s this?” He replied, “My nose.” I asked
him, “Why do you have that?” He answered,
“Because I want one.” I said, “No. You have a
nose because God gave you one so you could
smell.”

After he contemplated that for awhile I
touched one of his ears and asked, “What’s
this?” He answered, “My ear.” Again I asked,
“Why do you have those?” Once again he
responded, “Because I want them.” As before,
I told him, “No. God gave you ears so you
could hear.” T went on to touch him and ask
the same questions about his eyes and his
mouth. His replies were unchanged, as were
my corrections, except for the specific
functions of seeing, eating and speaking.

About that time Revell called us to
dinner, which we all enjoyed amidst what I'm
sure must have been stimulating
conversation. During that season of our lives
we were blessed to have both of our grandkids
with us after school and for dinner each
weekday.

After dinner Michael and I were back in
the same position in the same chair...probably
conducting the manly art of digestion while
Revell and Trinity cleaned up the kitchen.
(The men in our family do clear the table, and
scrape, rinse and stack our dishes after meals.
When we do the cooking, we also clean up the
place after we're done. Actually, I clean up as
I go, but that’s another subject for another
time.)

So ...as we were lying there again in

contented, peaceful repose, he turned his head
back as far as he could — looking at me upside
down — and said, “I fluffed.” So I asked him,
“Why?” To which he replied, “God made me.” I
don’t know if I've laughed that hard since. Of
course, in the strictest sense, he was right.

Jesus said in Matthew 18, “...unless
you are converted and become as little
children, you will by no means enter the
kingdom of heaven.” So here’s my question.
Are we, you and I, willing to give God the
authority to author absolutely everything that
happens in our life? Being adults, are we
willing surrender all of our choices, priorities,
words and actions to God for Him to initiate?

We want to impact our world in God’s
behalf. Could anything, absolutely anything,
have a greater impact in our world than who
Jesus is? He said He did not do, or say
anything He did not receive directly from His
Heavenly Father, and precisely when His
Heavenly Father was Himself doing that very
thing. He said He did not initiate anything on
His own. He also said that He was sending us
into the world just as the Father had sent
Him, which was to rehearse God in front of
people (John 1:18). Do we think of our own
lives in these terms? Does this describe how
and why we hope to live each day?

Back to my grandson’s anatomy lesson.
In I Corinthians 12 we are identified as the
various, individual operating parts of Christ’s
body: eyes, hears, hands, noses and feet, etc.
So ... what is that you have? And, why do you
have it?

For Christ’s sake,

Pastor Kurt



What's Your Message?
May 2008

For twenty-one years Revell and I lived
one block from the University of Puget Sound. For
eleven of those years the house next door to us was
a student house. Yes ... all the images that come to
mind were part of our reality. Beer cans by the
thousands, parties attended by multitudes that
could be heard for blocks; the full menu. We even
had a severely impaired partygoer leap from their
garage onto the roof of our house during
Thanksgiving dinner one year.

When the house was first converted to a
cash cow by our former neighbors I said, “Why me,
God?” It may have been Him answering when
Revell and I decided that most folks don’t go out of
their way to trouble their friends. So we purposed
to make friends with whoever occupied the house
each year. Some groups were friendlier than others.
We invited them over for dinner from time to time,
and a few even came to a worship service or two.

One two year stretch it was a guys’ house.
To be honest, guys were usually friendlier
neighbors than the girls who lived there at times.
Anyway ... this particular group of guys was very
open to our friendship. They would even come over
to tell us, “We're having a party this Saturday
night” (my favorite night for a party), “so would you
please come and talk to us before you call the
cops?” We agreed, and though it was never an
effective deterrent, they didn’t take offence when
the police were called. Other neighbors called in
too.

These guys thought it was cool that I was
an old guy who could throw a Frisbee, and when I
rolled out the MG or our 1965 Mustang they were
encouraged that I had some of my priorities in
order. I had even listened to Jimmi Hendrix and
the Allman Brothers Band (some of their regular
music) before they were born.

One day as we were throwing a Frisbee in
the street, I said to one of them, “Can I ask you a
question?” He had a DARWIN fish on the back of
his car. When he said yes, I asked him, “What’s
your message? You put that figure on your car on
purpose. What are you saying to people?” I told him
that the Greek letters in the fish many Christians
display is an acronym for the phrase, JESUS
CHRIST SON OF GOD SAVIOUR, which spells
fish in the original language, and that early
Christians would draw the fish symbol to identify
themselves to each other in a hostile world.

I then asked him, “Are you ridiculing
Jesus of Nazareth as the Son of God, or as Savior?
Or, are you declaring Charles Darwin to be your

savior?” My inquiry was genuine, not antagonistic.
He looked back at me with an expression of
confusion and said, “No. It’s a statement against
the Religious Right.” To which I replied, “Oh. You
know, not all Christians are of the same political
opinions,” and we continued our Frisbee playing.

About two weeks later there was a knock
on our front door. When I opened it, there stood my
young neighbor with another student I had never
seen before. I greeted them, then my neighbor said,
“This is (I don’t remember his name). We were just
talking at the Student Union Building, and he
asked some questions about God. I told him, ‘T don’t
know anything about God, but the guy next door
does.” So they came in and we had some discussion
about who God is.

I think the question applies to you and me,
too. What’s our message? And, if we know what our
message is, are we presenting it in a manner which
will be understood by those who see or hear it?
Making sense to ourselves is no guarantee of
effectiveness or beneficial influence.

For Christ’s sake,
Kurt
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Another Dog Story

My first dog, Pug, was a gift from my parents for my
second birthday. The dog and | were both born October 7,
me in 1950 and Pug in 1952. Pug was purchased as a
Boston Bulldog, hence the name befitting her anticipated
face. As she continued growing her way to 45 or 50
pounds, with a longer, very ordinary, dog type nose, it was
obvious her mother had been promiscuous. But by then
we already loved her as a family member, and as a two
year old | had no appreciation for breed purity. (I still think
mutts often make the best dogs.)

Pug became a typical family dog, lived a long life and
outlasted a series of other dogs. Among them we had a
short sting of Boxers, all named Becky. Then when | was
about 10 or 11 Pug mysteriously disappeared. When she
had not been found after two weeks, my folks knew the
only medicine was another dog. Enter Pal. Pal was an
amped out Wired Haired Terrier who climbed trees and
played tether ball with such enthusiasm the only way to
stop him was to tie him up. He would play it by himself if
you didn’t play the other side of the ball. Pal’s life is a good
story all in its own.

Well, not long after Pal joined the family Pug ran into the
yard one day, about 15 pounds lighter with terror in her
eyes and rope burns around her neck. It turns out she had
been kidnapped and held hostage, which leads to a
noteworthy tale, too.

But the point of this story centers on Pug’s death. By the
time | was a sophomore in high school she had been blind
for a few years, and did fine so long as we didn’t move the
furniture. While on a visit to friends across town she
wandered into the street and was killed by a car. | was, of
course, heartbroken. | buried her in the back yard of our
home by Green Lake in Seattle.

Once again, the needed medicine was another dog, and
the soon to be famous, and infamous, Axle burst into our
lives like a time released explosion. Axle became by best

friend and closest confidant. He didn’t need to become my
partner in crime...he had his hands full with his own. |
could write a book about him. As a matter of fact, | have
already started it.

Looking back | believe one of the primary reasons | loved
that dog so much was because of thankfulness. | was
immeasurably thankful for two things. The dog | had lost
and the one | had gained. The enormity of the thanks | felt
for Pug was only magnified by her loss. And the thanks |
had for her, coupled with my sorrow for her death, was
the foundation for the thanks | experienced for Axle, a
thanks that was present from day one.

November is highlighted by Thanksgiving Day. The Bible
has quite a bit to say about being thankful, including the
simple two word command to “be thankful .” But
Ephesians 5:20 reveals that we should be “giving thanks
always for all things to God the Father in the name of our
Lord Jesus Christ.” For all things? That’s what it says.
Should we be thankful for the things in life we wish had
never happened? Things that may even produce sadness,
sorrow or suffering?

The answer will be found in our perspective and response
to those things. In China I met a man who had been
imprisoned and tortured for his faith in Christ. When he
was asked about that experience a deep, warm glow
appeared and spread to a faint smile on his face. He then
said he almost missed it because he had never been closer
with Christ Jesus, and he was genuinely thankful for it.

| pray no one is ever able to rob you of Christ centered
thankfulness for anything that serves to draw you closer to
Him, and | pray that everything does.

For Christ’s sake, Kurt
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The Rjgbt Time and Place

| had not been in a church service for 15 years, but
we accepted an invitation to go and it turned out to
be more than expected. | was 29 years old and had
lived life on my own terms since my teens. Those
terms had little consideration for who God is or what
He wanted for my life. He had often presented
Himself in the midst of my circumstances, but |
responded by pushing Him out of the way so He
wouldn’t keep me from doing as | pleased without
restraint.

It all changed that night. He got my attention as
never before, and | was sure He had chosen this very
time for me to finally acknowledge His rightful place
in my life. That was 29 years ago, and | am blessed
that from this time forward more than half of my life
will have been spent in service to Him. Looking back |
realize He had been at work getting me ready for the
day and time He would call me to turn my life over
to Him.

Where were you on that day in your life? Whether
you eased into submission to God over an extended
period of time, maybe even years, or it came about
rather suddenly and dramatically; at some point you
knew you had placed God in supreme authority in
your life, because you knew He deserved it, and you
needed it.

So where were you? And who had He used to
influence you in some way, small or large? Whether
we recognized it or not, God used other people to
influence us. Maybe they prayed for us, maybe they
lived a life of love and care towards us or othersin a
manner we could not ignore. However it went, He

initiated redemptive love toward us. We responded
later.

This is most obvious and dramatic in Christ Jesus
leaving the perfection of heaven and coming to live
among us on earth; people in desperate need who
would not make it without His help. That is the
message of Christmas, and it’s still how He works.
Knowing He has sent us to live that way toward
others in His behalf, John 17:18 & 20:21; who are we
deliberately living to influence, and how?

You and | live in the midst of a majority of people
who are dying without receiving the love of God.
Though He loves them as much as anyone, they
remain outside the benefits of His redeeming love.
We may be one of the primary contributors God
intends to use to draw them to Himself. Jesus came
to put the life and love of God on display and now
sends us to do the same. How we live toward those
around us on any given day may set up the day that
will change their life forever. That is pretty exciting
to think about.

When someone else is asked, “where were you, and
who influenced you when God became the Lord of
your life?” they may remember you. Among other
things, let’s let Christmas remind us that our God
given purpose is to place ourselves where those who
need Him have opportunity to see what His love
looks like and be drawn to Him. Matthew 5:16

For Christ’s sake, Kurt
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