Drawing a Line in the Dirt
Growing up in post-war Bremerton and a town filled with naval men, we were tough and we always won our make believe wars. Hand grenades, canteens, helmets, web belts, first aid kits and the like from leftover supplies were our toys. We were soldiers and heroes for the nation. When we put on gas masks, we were the conquering army of WWI.

We developed a pretty tough demeanor when playing in the street or vacant lots. There was a lot of pushing and shoving going on but we managed to develop great friendship which have lasted the years and have filled our minds with great memories.

When we played the games of war and the other games, we at times, got into some more serious disagreements. I dare you, I double dare you and the cadence went until someone either quit or lunged into fight, roll in the dirt, then later go for a coke at the local mom and pop store.

When we  were especially ticked, we did what they did in the western movies, we drew a line in the dirt with the challenge of "I dare you to cross that line." Usually that meant we had crossed the invisible line of ticking off a friend and should back off. On rare occasions one of us would cross the line and say, "So what are you going to do about it?"

There were other lines drawn. In the car on a long extended trip, my parents drew a line in the middle of the back seat to separate my sister and I. The line was intended to stop the bickering and other such nonsense. I crossed the line many times was immediately threatened by my mother. When my dad finally stopped the car, looked into the back seat and said, “Stop!”  The directive, “Stop” brought an end to all nonsense. My sister had her space on her half and I had my space on my half.

As we got older and stronger we didn't cross the line very often and the challenge was more of a, "Stay out of my face thing." Then in our teens we had other things we did which took a commitment from the other guys. This time the line was different, "If  you are going to join me come over to this side of the line!" Crossing the line for this challenge meant a commitment to be loyal "to the death. "And I might add (in the nuisance phase of our lives) no turning back and no telling.

Mostly during a contest when tempers flew, it was a gesturing of a man who will not be pushed around. The line was verbal but was significant. The line marked out a space. The line made a boy into a stronger, independent boy. In a small way, it was the visible, pre-teen posturing which was part of passage into manhood and the learning of social, cultural rules of behavior.

The line mentality is something a man lives with. We have physical space marked by body language or ownership of a house. We have verbal space marked by a very sophisticated verbal interchange called bantering which is extremely fascinating to watch.

We have an emotional space into which very few persons are allowed.

This line is a line which God marked verbally with Adam and geographically by the boundaries of the Garden. When Adam neglected the Boundaries established by God or crossed them, there was judgment and confrontation. Adam is never spoken of in a positive light from the time of Rebellion/Independence until the very last page of Scripture.

Adam crossed the Moral Boundary of God’s command. We are paying for the Rebellion by the Nature of Man and we exhibit the Rebellion – line crossing – in our actions. Romans 3/25 & Romans 5/12 – end of chapter.

Men are averse to lines drawn in the sand. When another man draws a line, men inwardly think to themselves that if need by, “I” will cross the line. Some push the boundaries to find how much they can get away with – bad sentence structure, but a true truth of man’s behavior.
Conversely, the line which Christ draws in the sand of our journey is avoided by men more than crossed in allegiance to a life carrying the Cross. The statistics – numbers – are not encouraging for the spirit of allegiance to live with passion and sacrifice in the Name of Christ.
Christ draws a line in the dirt. He invites us to step across the line and stand in allegiance with Him. Not just good men who attend church; not just men who are good providers and work hard at work; not just men who work to raise a good family and be good citizens but men who take the Cross daily and follow the Savior where ever He leads.

This man who crosses the line drawn by Christ etches the truth on His heart and spirit, he understands the depth of; “he who saves his life shall loose it, but he who looses his life for my sake and the gospel, finds it.” Mark

Christ draws a line in the dirt of our life journey. The line appears from time to time, sometimes when we least expect it, other times when we are prepared to see it spiritually. The line is always drawn by Christ on behalf of the Glory of the Father. John 17

The line is drawn for us as men. Luke 9/23-26 is the line in the dirt on the path of our lives. Men as far back as the Beginning are called to walk with God. He calls us into communion with Himself. There are three times of worship to which we are called - the line in the sand.

1. He calls us into worship - communion with Him - in a quiet time of reflection and reading. This is called a quiet time - yep. Moments in the day, each day when we talk with Him and hear Him speak in the Word.

2. He calls us into worship - corporate time with Him - in a time set aside by the Early Church to gather as believers who are exalting His name and reflecting on His direction for our lives - the first day of the  week, the Day of Resurrection.

3. He calls us into worship - walking with Him during the week - in the times when we are walking about in our culture. A life style of submission to His direction in our living during the week. This life of worship is to live His character where we are and to speak His word where we interact with people.

He calls His people - us as men, to stand tall with honor and allegiance to Christ on Sunday morning in Worship – the day to honor the Resurrection. We are people who give allegiance to Resurrection of Christ from sin and death and hell. We stand with believers in honor of His provision to set us free from the fear of death by which we were held captive all our lives. Hebrews 2/14-16
Here is the line! Enter worship as a Man’s Man of God, exalt His Name, reflect on His direction for "my" life. Stop the nonsense of apathy and foolishness of tagging along with the family. Take the reigns and initiate fellowship with believers on the first day of the week - Honor the Resurrection. Hebrews 10/24

In the image expressed in Hebrews, the path into worship has been opened to us and there are no longer any lines for the believer to keep him out of worship. Enter in with delight and respect.

See you at the Worship of the King. Let us enter in to worship the King - Psalms. Lift our voices in praise of the Savior who is LORD.

This is not an option for a man who has crossed the line!  It is a mark of ownership, of branding, of allegiance to the King.
Luke 9/23-26 and Romans 12/1-2
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