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For in Christ Jesus neither circumcision nor uncircumcision means anything, but  … 


faith working 
through love.
• Galatians 5:6  


Personal Christian Living

Orthopathos

Scripture as Script (for “my” role in the Divine Romance)

Scripture as “Mirror” in which we learn to read ourselves

Premise: How we feel affects how we know and how we act. 

Guiding question: What’s God doing in me that I may better understand his Word and purposes in this world of his?

Disciplines: 

· Personal Devotions: Worship, prayer, song
· Sanctification: Learning to find our satisfaction in knowing the dynamic of union with Christ
· Counseling: Applying “common grace” and “special revelation” insights to matters of the heart


Existential Topics

Part 1
Calvin Institutes 1.1 — the perspectival relationship between knowledge of self and of God

Calvin’s twofold premise: 

a) we cannot ask about ourselves without recognizing that we are not self-existent, and so we must ask about the one in whose likeness we know ourselves to be; then again, 

b) we cannot look to God without being appalled at the gap between who he is and what we were designed to be. 

That’s why Scripture asks, “Mirror, mirror on the wall…?” (James 1:23-25)

That’s why the program of redemption is about “Christ in/among you, the hope of glory. We,” he continues, “proclaim him (that is, Christ) admonishing every man and teaching every man with all wisdom, so that we may present every man complete in Christ” (Col 1:27-28). 

Trick question: Is Christianity about all of us? or about each of us? 

Reggie’s Heresy No. 1: Christianity and the Birth of the Individual

Trick answer: Christianity is both C.S. Lewis’s Perelandra and Mercy Me’s “So Long Self” — an embracing of self and an abandonment of self

Perelandra

“Where Maleldil is, there is the centre. He is in every place. Not some of Him in one place and some in another, but in each place the whole Maleldil, even in the smallness beyond thought. There is no way out of the centre save into the Bent Will which casts itself into the Nowhere. Blessed be He!”

“Each thing was made for Him. He is the centre. Because we are with Him, each of us is at the centre. It is not as in a city of the Darkened World where they say that each must live for all. In His city all things are made for each. When He died in the Wounded World He died not for men, but for each man. If each man had been the only man made, He would have done no less. Each thing, from the single grain of Dust to the strongest eldil, is the end and the final cause of all creation and the mirror in which the bream of His brightness comes to rest and so returns to Him. Blessed be He!”

“In the plan of the Great Dance plans without number interlock, and each movement becomes in its season the breaking into flower of the whole design to which all else had been directed. Thus each is equally at the centre and none are there by being equals, but some by giving place and some by receiving it, the small things by their smallness and the great by their greatness, and all the patterns linked and looped together by the unions of a kneeling with a sceptred love. Blessed be He!” (Collier Books ed., pp. 216-217)

Mercy Me - So Long Self
From the album Coming Up To Breathe (Integrity Music)

Well if I come across a little bit distant, it's just because I am.
Things just seem to feel a little bit different, you understand.

Believe it or not but life is not apparently about me anyways;
But I have met the One who really is worthy. So let me say:

Chorus:
So long self. Well it's been fun, but I have found somebody else.
So long self. There's just no room for two so you are gonna have to move.
So long self. Don't take this wrong but you are wrong for me farewell.
Oh well, Goodbye, don't cry. So long self. 

Stop right there because I know what your thinking, but no we can't be friends.
And even though I know your heart is breaking, this has to end.

And come to think of it the blame for all of this simply falls on me.
For wanting something more in life than all of this.

So long self …


The reconciliation of the perspectives is found in the conclusion of Lewis’ “Weight of Glory” sermon: 

In the end that Face which is the delight or the terror of the universe must be turned upon each of us either with one expression or with the other, either conferring glory inexpressible or inflicting shame that can never be cured or disguised. …

It may be possible for each to think too much of his own potential glory hereafter; it is hardly possible for him to think too often or too

deeply about that of his neighbour. The load, or weight, or burden of my neighbour’s glory should be laid daily on my back, a load so heavy that only humility can carry it, and the backs of the proud will be broken. It is a serious thing to live in a society of possible gods and goddesses, to remember that the dullest and most uninteresting person you talk to may one day be a creature which, if you saw it now, you would be strongly tempted to worship, or else a horror and a corruption such as you now meet, if at all, only in a nightmare. All day long we are, in some degree, helping each other to one or other of these destinations. It is in the light of these overwhelming possibilities, it is with the awe and the circumspection proper to them, that we should conduct all our dealings with one another, all friendships, all loves, all play, all politics. There are no ordinary people. You have never talked to a mere mortal. Nations, cultures, arts, civilization—these are mortal, and their life is to ours as the life of a gnat. But it is immortals whom we joke with, work with, marry, snub, and exploit—immortal horrors or everlasting splendours. This does not mean that we are to be perpetually solemn. We must play. But our merriment must be of that kind (and it is, in fact, the merriest kind) which exists between people who have, from the outset, taken each other seriously—no flippancy, no superiority, no presumption. And our charity must be a real and costly love, with deep feeling for the sins in spite of which we love the sinner—no mere tolerance or indulgence which parodies love as flippancy parodies merriment. Next to the Blessed Sacrament itself, your neighbour is the holiest object presented to your senses. If he is your Christian neighbour he is holy in almost the same way, for in him also Christ vere latitat—the glorifier and the glorified, Glory Himself, is truly hidden.
The existential perspective’s pressing question: Have I, with all that I am, embraced the Christian story? Have I dared to believe that it is true for me?  

Ponder Psalm 139 — What is it to be “fearfully & wonderfully made”? What do I bring to the table that nobody else does? 

It’s helpful to parse the difference between: 

· Gifting … smart/dumb? talented/not so talented? make money/spend money? evangelist/nurturer? prophetically-gifted/priestly-gifted/kingly-gifted?

· Temperament/Wiring … Tigger/Eeyore/Pooh/Piglet? inclined to encourage/inclined to rebuke? do I see problems or challenges?… all the Myers-Briggs questions: extravert/introvert? intuitive/sensing? thinking/feeling? judging/perceiving?

· Where I come from … my personal story is both platform and baggage

· What I am called to … I know I’m OK with certain kinds of ministry configurations — but I’m not called to them 

· Principles vs. Preferences 

“I can expect seminary to be a dry time for me spiritually” — Buy or sell? 

Because you handle holy things here, you cannot expect to leave here unaffected — it may be for the better, it may be for the worse. 

For the worse, consider 2 Peter 2:20 — it’s possible for one’s “last state to be worse than the first” — to wit, to profess and promise others “freedom” while being yourself mastered by “corruption” and “the defilements of the world,” or as Paul put it to assume the “form godliness, but denying its power” — if you will not allow it to have its way with you, it will force the issue, and that not necessarily pleasantly. 

For the better, consider 2 Corinthians 3:18 — it’s possible — it really is! — to know what it is to be transformed “into the same image (i.e., Christ’s) from glory to glory…”

Exploring John Frame’s dictum: “Theology is application.”

Rationalism’s error (the scholar): Theology is knowing.

Romanticism’s error (the artist): Theology is feeling.

Utilitarianism’s error (the campaigner): Theology is doing. 

And where do folks in the Reformed world tend to live … ?

Frame’s caution to us: theology isn’t just something I do:

… in my head

… during my Quiet Time

… in the library

… preparing a sermon/Bible study

My theology is how I treat my wife/husband/parents/children/
friends/neighbors/pets/strangers

My theology is what I do to/with my body

My theology is how I spend my free time

My theology is where my mind goes when I don’t think anybody’s looking over my shoulder

My theology is who I am … and who I am is the combination of what I know, what I do, and what I feel.

Kidd’s summary of Frame’s dictum: “Show me who you are, and I’ll show you what you believe.”
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