The Narrow Road

The High Road

The path to the top of the mountain is not readily visible. The steps to temper iron are hidden in Gustav’s and Reuben’s minds and missed by one who did not take the time to listen. These two concepts are profound for us in the faith.  Last week I was meditating on the walk of faith so as to hear the words, “well done good and faithful servant, enter into my rest.”

The Hidden Path

In August, 2007 Ron Strong asked if I would take him and a cousin into the Olympic Mountains for a visit to the B-17 which crashed during an off the course journey in a storm - 1952. The plain hit the crest of the mountain and slid into the valley. The name on the mountain valley where the plane rests in parts is called Tul City. The locals often use this name to designate the whole of the valley.
When we arrived at the old cabin site (1900) we tied up the horses and took pictures. As an avid wanderer in the mountains, I wanted to look at the hillsides on up to the South Pass of the valley. After taking pictures, I began to wander. 

Up through the rocks with a lot of over and  under and around, yet I knew somewhere there was a trail to the top. Friends had hiked it, I have seen pictures of mules on the trail – so I knew a trail existed to the top but didn’t know where it was. To me the trail had remained hidden. The debris, the house sized rocks and the twisted trees filled the drainage of the creek. The average “environmentalista” should take on the gods of avalanches and nasty rock slides.
So after 15 minutes of thrashing around in the nasty mess I decided to wander up the hillside to see if a trail happened to be in that direction. As I began the steep hillside climb I came to the trail. Once on the trail I began a serious walk to the top. The trail was easy to find but over the years had washed out, been covered by slide material, and was quite overgrown in many places. 

Near the top of the valley the trail crested out into a beautiful meadow meandering to the top. Even though the top of the ridge was clearly visible, the trail was difficulty to find but I found it. The hike was worth the effort.

It took a bit of searching but I did find the trail to the top. Others had been there but had not left the markers of man – sardine can, pop can, candy wrapper. The scenery was  breath taking. I had conquered the hike to the top, I had seen the old mine cave, and the remains of the hotel were visible, so running out of time I started down the valley, back to the horses.

The Lost Formula – Lost to me: I was too busy
This formula was stored in the mind of my grandfather, Gustav and my father, Reuben. As a young boy I loved to tinker in the basement experimenting with the tools of my father.

When I was in the 9th grade at Coontz Junior High in metal shop, I made a metal center punch. The process of heating the metal in the forge, the shaping with hammer and press, the filing and grinding were all done during the class hour. As the project came to the  hardening phase, my dad asked if I wanted him to help me with the hardening process. I was delighted at the offer to work with my dad. We set a time and I anticipated working on this special project.

In our small basement work area he pulled out the acetylene torch, set up the camp stove, got some water and some oil, then gave me the tools to do the hardening. I put on gloves and began the process of tempering the steel into a hardened tool with hand me down steps of metallurgy.

My grandfather had learned the tool and die trade in Sweden. He was a craftsman of craftsmen. When he retired from the Shipyard in Bremerton in the 1930’s he was asked to mentor the other men who were still working in his shop. He accepted. 

Two or three days a week, he was taken to the Shipyard, he sat in a chair and gave instructions to the men who needed his wisdom and skill. The trade secrets were transferred from master craftsman to apprentices and then on down the line.

The center punch which was to be hardened needed to be processed through a secret formula developed by my grand dad which he had learned in Sweden. My father made it clear to me this was from grandpa and was part of the family. I was enamored by hidden truth and excited to be part of this tool making process.

I recall there were 3-4 steps to the hardening. I tempered the tool with these steps. I recall vaguely that there were other steps we took but I can’t recall them. After the tool was hardened, my dad showed my how to refine the finish and to make it extremely shiny. Forming the tip of the tool took painstaking precision, demanded by my father – if I was to be a craftsman in the Swanson tradition. For several evenings I worked on my tool, using the steps which had been in the family for decades. Steps which had been learned in Sweden and brought to America.

The knowledge of the hardening process was transferred to my dad and he in turn wanted me to learn the process. Being young I was able to remember the steps for a time but eventually those unique steps were lost from my mind. Being involved in other life searches, I lost the information from a lack of use.
The rules are gone. My cousins do not remember the steps in the process. My dad is gone and I did not take the time to ask him about the process in his later life. I have the center punch. It is still extremely shiny. It is very hard and still works marvelously. When it is hit on a metal surface and allowed to resonate a tone, the tone of the vibration belies the brilliance of the process – there is quality in the sound.
The steps are gone. The secret lies in the grave. I will never know the steps which my dad showed me. I was too young to grasp the privilege of what I was being given. I often think of what those steps were, but they elude me. Gone forever.

Postscript – written after posting the article. I find Gnosticism to be repugnant not only to God but to be shunned by me at all costs. The “yank on the chain” was by a brother, Jim Seibert who called my attention to the mental lapse and bad thinking. I think the image is worth it if you throw out the idea of lost forever – not available to anyone else.

There is a place to seek the Father for understanding and to Know Him not just know about Him (J. I. Packer, Knowing God).  John 14/11-23
The image/figure is not at all intended to be a communication of Gnosticism. A form of secret passage into a special realm of spirituality only accessed by a few of the Initiates. This form of religion was denounced by the Early Church and was addressed by several NT books: Colossians is to address the secrecy of knowledge held up by the Gnostics. The deity of Christ, the magnificence of God and the message of freedom in Christ from the damnation of sin in Adam is the heart of Colossians – 2/10-23.
I John is a message which addresses the Deity of Jesus Christ and the Holiness of God. There was a form of corruption in the living of saints which John addressed in I John. The purpose of the Book of I John is to address who is and is not in fellowship with God, the Deity of Christ and the Holiness of God.
The message found in the skills of my grandfather and how I learned or how I kept the process in my mind in order to temper steel is a lesson found in the NT. It was in the vocabulary of the Trades to call a process a secret but it was passed down from the mentor to the protégé – usually called an apprentice. 

Open for discussion in this image is John 15 and removing the believer from a position of bringing Glory to God as in the prayer explained by Christ. Hebrew 10 is a passage which also addresses the discipline of the Lord. Proverbs 1 is a passage which seems to indicate that there comes a time when God withdraws His protective hand from our lives. Psalm 2 indicates that when the nations cast asunder his commands He will have them in derision. 
The implications of these passages and others – Revelation 3/16 – are profound and when considered have a tendency to rattle us or unsettle us from our complacency/apathy. The discussions which can follow are good and should be pursued.
Can a believer return from a position of being clipped; from a position of receiving judgment – the kind which consumes the adversaries; of being eaten up by the lions for disobeying His commands??? – Search into it. 
Is there a time when God says, “Enough, I will no longer allow you to bring me the glory of expressing my character in your life of faith and discipline.??”

Return to the Images
From these two short vignettes are found two great principles of the spiritual life. The road which will take us into the pleasure and praise of the Father for our walk and service is hidden in the valley. It is a path that not many follow and those who do often quit the trek before they crest the ridge to see the grandeur of God’s creation. Looking into the pages left to us by the Father through the Spirit is a great search.
The find is worth the search and the pilgrimage is never boring! It is there to all who will search. It is open and available to all who search. Colossians – the whole book.
The rules of tempering steel are lost. Throughout our walk we have opportunities to enter the realm of the Master who will teach us the rules of the walk. He offers to guide us with principles of action and thought in order to bring us into the presence of the Father to hear the words, “well done…”

Because we don’t take the time to listen and we don’t take the time to find the path we miss the call of God to walk in the light of His favor. We miss the trail. We don’t remember the steps given to us. We are too busy. We don’t take the time to connect with the One who gives us His presence. We get involved in the pursuit of other things. Matthew 6/33
Jesus mentioned about the road to life being narrow and not many finding it. In one of the parables, Jesus mentions that those who have ears to hear, may not hear. He says the seed will fall on some ground which is rocky and gives not growth. The dark forces of the air come and take away the seed before it can sprout into life. Mark 4 – what soil am I?

As we sit in the assembly of believers, as we read through the Word, as we are brought up short by events of life, God asks us to hear His voice and follow as His disciple – focused upon Christ. He asks us to walk on the narrow path as a disciple – one who is committed in submission to His leadership.

As we read this article together, let’s give thought to our walk. Is it a walk of comfort? Is it a walk of convenience? In the walk to the top of the ridge line have we settled for just a glimpse of the finish, have we found a comfortable cave near the trail and stopped to hike to the top? Or is the vision of the splendor at the top driving us on in the years we have left.
When we are young, one of the secrets to staying on the trail is that a decision needs to be made and lived out each day. The decision is to live with the passion and never to loose the drive to finish the trek to the top. Early in the years of faith a believer has to make a commitment to fight apathy or by default the “pilgrim” finds a cave in the side of the mountain with a pleasant view and stops the climb.

Here’s the challenge: Trek to the top of the ridge and see the view. Search with the Master for the secrets to arriving in His presence with a heart of wisdom and years of faithful service and to hear, “Well done.”  See you there!
Give it a thought. 
For pictures which stimulated this article go to Web Site – check Archive Pictures – click on Picasa link – click on Tul City/Dungeness etc – scroll pics or click slide show. The ridge top in the distance is accessed by a not so easy to find trail. Plane debris is from 1952.
Read the article, Leaving a Lasting Legacy – look for the examples of men who have finished well.  Notice some of the numbers suggested for those who have finished well.  I think this will surprise you. You will find it on the website of RMM under Articles of Encouragement.

Then return to this article read it again and meditate on your walk using the Scripture in Luke 9/23-26. The question to consider in the Luke 9 passage is “What have I found to keep for me which will cause me to loose my life?” What does it mean to “loose your life?”

In the walk to the top or listening to the voice of the Master, introspection is a necessity.

Have at it.

RMM-DRS
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