Just walked off the court
RMM – Resurrection - 07
This week during our Thursday basket ball time I listened to the macho, adrenalin, testosterone hype. Male bantering has been curtailed to acceptable holy utterances. Not quite to the level of godly language but way better than the drift of a couple of weeks ago.

Toru talked with the brothers when the trash talk was beginning to increase and become more personal. He is one of the older men who come to act younger than the age of the old guys indicate. He is also respected highly by the “brothers.”
When us older horses became “stove up” like concrete and the younger guys “let her rip” there was far more testosterone than I have seen in a while, except when we race the real horses against each other. What a phenomenal display of unbridled power and skill. It would have been worth a video to catch the athleticism.

For an hour it was drive, charge, crash, surge, jive and juke. Being ever so much the macho man and dumb Swede, I bantered my way out of the display by claiming to have an Achilles problem, which of course is true. And not wanting to be seen as weaker than the full speed horses, I claimed to be old, “this is more than 66 can handle.”

When the horses – actually horses run until dead – ran out of oats about 9:10PM, they wouldn’t say they were tired or the run and gun was finished. They were too proud as young studs to say “I’m tired, I’m done.”  Of a truth, as I have been there and have watched men run like this, they were FINISHED – Done, the game was over, there was no gas left in the engine, spent, finee. (I don’t know how to spell it, but sounds like ‘fee – nay’), they left it on the floor.

Tonight I am again looking at a principle of men and of God. Men are arrogant and proud beings, sometimes it is admirable to watch them strut; at times it is to watch a fool on a trek to a wreck. 

God began a journey through the Eternal Covenant. The Covenant was made between the Father and the Son. The Father being God and the Son being God entered into a Covenant to purchase the Sheep – Believers who have been brought out of the field of danger from marauding predators and have come into the sheepfold of protection.

Christ came to earth to be one of us in ‘flesh and blood made like unto his brethren”.  His journey to earth began in Eternity Past. He entered time and space at a time when Rome marched through the world with an iron boot and crushed all who were in opposition. Christ walked among men who enslaved to the darkness of evil
The darkness of evil to many was just another day in the market place. The darkness was spiritual and the time was a time when God could step into time in the person of Jesus Christ and begin a trek to releasing those “who had been held in bondage to fear all their lives.”

As he walked with the people, He relentlessly walked toward the Cross. He understood what was needed to make the journey and the cost to Himself personally. He faced religious arrogance of the most infuriating kind. 

He experienced the opposition of evil as he went about reaching into the lives of men and women who lived in and about Jerusalem. As crowd gathered about him, evil forces in the presence of demons mounted drive after drive to unsettle him and score the blow which would cause him to quit before His time.

He listened as those who were closest to Him bickered and at times had “brows of brass and necks of iron sinews.” He watched as they gradually came to understand the magnificence of His person and began to utter words of deep wonder. He knew the direction he was taking them and His resolve was indefatigable and He was unflinching in aiming for the goal. You might even say, he drove with passion for the goal. (Those, being too religious or passive may not understand this, but He did!)

As man he understood being tired as He/he slept in the boat after a long day of fatiguing ministry. No sin in the fatigue by the way. The men with some years and time in the boats were no strangers to storms and hard rowing – hard gaining (English). They got to the end of their rope and turned to Him/him asleep.

He took them on a three year trek to the horror of the cross. They were looking for a human king; A king who would rule the earth and drive the Romans from the land; A king who would remove the oppression of corrupt religion. A king who would bring in another Golden Reign like the reign of David; A king who would pave the streets with gold and rule with justice; They walked the walk with Him all the while looking for the time when they could make move for the better seats. 

They couldn’t see the Resurrection coming. Their inkling of loss gradually turned to full realization that death was looming on the horizon. Popularity was giving way to ugly, subtle, resistance then to overtly, nasty religious opposition.

He walked them into the jaws of the horror of evil expressed in the violence and the corruption of man. They saw miracles as personal promises to them of a Golden Time on the earth. He understood the need of their spiritual depth being increased. He was teaching them to live to the fullest and to live beyond the material realm in this Time and Space. 

He came to the cross after a few days of sequestering Himself and them in the Upper Room. It was in the room He made clear to them the narrow road. He made clear to them what the cost would be for them if they not only believed in Him but walked as bondservants – emancipated from slavery to self and Satan, translated from the Kingdom of darkness into the kingdom of His dear Son, eternally grateful for being found, being released, released never to enter another transaction!
When the crucifixion was finished and the horror of the day began to sink in, the followers began to disperse. The quietness after the storm, the howling, screeching of the forces of evil satisfied they had won the game. They had scored big. He was dead and now buried. 

The followers quietly walked away and assembled here and there. There was no time for walking off the court and saving face. They had lost. There was no more to give. They gave what they could to the very last drop. Discouraged, dejected, down trodden, depressed they walked into what was for the darkness of a HOPELESS future. No arrogance, no pride, no saving face but only loss, utter dejection.

Little did they know the King of Glory was descending into the Grave and there, was proclaiming His supremacy over Sin and Death and Hell. As the God-Man, His journey was not really over. He had merely walked off the court with what the other players saw as a defeated performance but in reality as the God-Man satisfying the demands of Father God for the sinful rebellion of man. He was meeting the demands for the penalty of guilt imposed through the Judicial Authority of God Himself. And finally, He was Victorious.
Jesus the Christ, the God-Man walked to the cross and gave His all for the sins of man, for the guilt of rebellion in casting off bands of Holy God. He played the game to the end and uttered the most profound life altering sentence in all of History, “It is finished!” 

Throughout History there have followed echoes of His spirit; There have been words whispered by saint dying under the ravages of a Broken World, “I commend my spirit into your hands.”  There is finality to the death of man, quietness, a somber release of all that exists in this life.
In the early hours of the third day, the tomb was empty. There was no trace of his body in the Tomb. He is now alive and He is not dead. This resurrection of the Servant sealed the Covenant of Redemption between the Father and the Son. 

The Father in the Court Room of His Judicial character, declared the payment and work to have been finished. The Penalty has been paid. The Punishment has been given. The Wrath was extended to the Son under the Judgment of Death for Sin. He declared as a Judicial Decree, 

It – Is – Finished!
Finee, Done, Complete, Enough, Sufficient, Adequate, Fully Done.

He not only decreed the payment to be Sufficient but Himself to have been propitiated. He declared forever that His demand for Sin had been met and that those who come to Him through Jesus Christ hear the words resonate in the corridors of their minds and echo in the chambers of their heart, “I am satisfied with the Death of my Son for sin forever. You are forgiven based upon His death and your acceptance of His Substitution for you in His death;” Propitiated, satisfied forever; a judicial Decree.
Satisfaction rendered to the Father forever. NOW GET THIS!! Efficient forever; enough for all time and eternity; Efficient and no end, ever; Effective now and forever; Efficient on out to the end and then on out into eternity; and finally it is eternally efficient to the one who comes to Him by faith.
Many of you have come the same way we all come. At the end of our selves, spent, exhausted, in deep need, hopeless, selflessly, abandoned by personal wits and cleverness, falling before the Savior and declaring in simple words, (as I did in 1956),

Jesus Christ I am sinful. Thank you for dying for me. Without any trust in my own works I ask you to be my Savior!

The words are simple and short – actually 25 simple but profound words. Life altering because He is Alive and He is not dead!

The Tomb is Empty never to be filled again. He rules on the Earth and in the Heavens.  He dwells in Eternity but in a great eternally, spiritually profound mystery, “He is in the Father, and you are in Him and He is in you.”

Celebration, Delight, Expressions of unbridled joy, Exquisite Delight to know He is alive and we are His. We are His; we are His. 

Never to leave us, to walk with us through this broken world, to live with us in the Light out of the darkness, to under gird us with the everlasting arms, to teach us, bring peace on the inside and in all this - Exalt His Glorious Name.
See you, 

Here, there or in the air (thanks Jim T).

He is not there, He Is Alive!!

Hallelujah!  Thank you, Jesus.
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