Branded by God through the Brothers
This morning as I was meditating on my walk with Christ and was writing my goals for the rest of my life and for this coming year, God in His Spirit grabbed my mind. Maybe He will move you also to consider the Brand Marks given by God through the Brothers.

One of the greatest delights of my last few years was the time on John and Bette’s Ranch in Cleveland, Montana. They live 10 miles from this small junction in the road where the pavement stops and the dirt roads begin. Over a mountain pass on the East End of the Little Bear Paw Mountains just past the historic site of the Little Bear Paw Battlefield. This battle field is the place where Chief Joseph was captured.

On the first Tuesday of the week I was there, I was invited to a roundup/branding by Dennis Mitchell on a ranch 35 miles to the West and South of the Haldeman Ranch. This cattle roundup and branding time and food eating and touring the Historic River Valley near by have been etched in my spirit for the last three years.
Branding is a significant part of ranch work – it’s about ownership. At this roundup, men came from as far away as Idaho. Some of the men were local ranchers, and some were friends who enjoy ranch work and were friends of the family. Two of the men who came were high school students who love ranch work. And me, a “wanna be,” showed up to be a ‘bottom of the totem pole’ worker.
We branded and vaccinated and clipped and castrated bulls – the total of which was about 483. We started the Roundup at about 9:30A and the Branding about 11A with the final calf branded and dinner following at about 5:30P. When we were done with the branding, we smelled like cows and horses and cow manure (sprayed on some of us during the hot branding iron stuff).
The fixins by the bosses’ wife were out of this world. The cows and calves had been reunited, the nasty bull shipped to somewhere, the stray cows needing vet work were taken back to the ranch area and we sat down to great food and some serious relaxin. 

I was offered some rocky mountain oysters from the 2, one gallon jugs containing the family life of some very sore bull calves, now steers. I have to admit, I was not up to the challenge and was assured that if I were to return during the winter these cow parts would be a gourmet treat. I found it convenient not to return during the winter.

During the eatin time and jawin time one of the cowboys – the lay preacher, horse trainer, horseshoer, lover of Jesus – told me about my work, “you done pretty good for a preacher.” In the words of a nationally known preacher: “idn’tthatgreat?” -Lousy English, great truth.  (I didn’t misspell that word. I did it on purpose to capture the relaxed conversation. Cowboy language and food time language are not part of the spell checker and grammar section of MSM.  ::Grins::  Lighten up Bill!
Marking the animals for ownership and later in the year occasional other intrusive measures are administered just to keep the herd healthy and productive. At times cows are separated according to the genetic strain desired, amount of pasture grass available, need for vet treatment or some other need chosen by the Boss.
These animals all bear brand marks administered by the Boss and his Friends. The Boss decides how separation, marking, vaccination, pest treatment, protection, growth direction, culling and shipping are to be done.
The neighbors all know what to look for in the branding and in the conformation of the cows as to who owns what animal. The brand inspector at shipping knows the ranchers and the herd and the brand system. This inspector ensures proper credit is given to which boss and who has ownership and responsibility for the rewards administered.

My thoughts today were brought back to an assignment given in a Christian Education class at DTS during the 1960’s. In words close to this but not word for word, we were challenged: “write a short essay about those people in your life who have marked you in your walk with Christ and in your growth into adulthood.”

While refining my goals for the time until I reach the end, I reviewed the lives of a few believers who have marked me. Psalm 90 is vital in my direction for the next 1470 days until I reach 70. Some have laughed that I would be so specific in the days until 70, but you could read the text and decide for yourself - this all started for me and some others in 1964/5.
One of the men who marked me deeply and only occasionally do I speak of him but his memory sparkles brightly in my mind. My grandfather was a man of faith. His prayer life was not all that clear to me when I was running around, but now as an old man I see what he left behind. Hebrews 12/1-2
I thank him for leaving a legacy of prayer for family. As I was making my prayer list for this coming next 12 months, the legacy of his prayer life blazes brilliantly before my spiritual eye. I need to walk in his footsteps on this one.

For years in my early spiritual life I kept my focus upon Christ and of course, I still do. We as young believers were told to focus upon Christ and sometimes the words were added, “Believers will disappoint you.” That is a true statement and it does happen.

Then as I walked with Christ for more years and encountered Howard Hendricks, my spiritual eyes were opened to the contribution other believers had made to my life. This spiritual vision was to become a great source of spiritual pleasure from the hand of God in my life. 
Over the years I have taken the time to speak with those who have marked me. And as I age with not much time left, I understand that those who have marked me are older and have less time than I – the Lord tarrying and the Lord in grace directing our lives.

Here is the challenge for you as my friends. Review the marks – the good ones – imposed upon you from those who have cared deeply for you. These marks were brought into your life by the Boss and He is never wrong – Romans 8/28 and Philippians 3/21. He has chosen to love you eternally with eternal love by first bringing you into the faith and now to love you to the end and into eternity – I John 4/8-12.

Take time in the next few days and express you appreciation to Christ for His oversight of your life. After finding the marks given by those who love you, call them, write them, go see them to express your deepest appreciation for their walk with Christ and their contribution to your life.

Many times in life we wait for the funeral or the memorial service to say the good things – sort of not wanting to puff them up in pride (nonsense). Believers/Friends/Family need to hear about their contributions to others in leaving a lasting legacy. Flowers on the casket just don’t cut it. Good words about the deceased are an encouragement to the family but the “beloved who has departed” doesn’t hear the words in this life.

Be generous and be gracious with your words. Make the call, do the visit, write the letter, visit the grave site!
Bow your head and thank the Boss for marking you while in His care and under His favor. Eternal gratitude is a mark of one who walks with Jesus. Being marked by God through Jesus Christ is part of living in the presence of the Father and the Son – John 14/11-21.
