Community
Say what? Catch? What is this? A sporting event? I didn’t even bring my mitt. Then he came. Our son. Gently. Naturally. Then with a rush he emerged from my wife’s body. I was so proud of her! And him. It was a him! Dr. Uptoff “caught” him and immediately handed him to me, cord and all. My son cried a little.

And I cried harder. For the first time in my memory, I wept uncontrollably. Blessedly so. Me? Crying in front of people? Stu Weber, the football captain. The Airborne Ranger. The Green Beret trooper. The man. Bawling like a kid? Oh, I had cried before, somewhere along the line. But when I did, it was alone, in the secrecy of my own closet, where I could feel like I was in control – even if I wasn’t. But this time it was different.  New. There was no shame, and there were lots of connection.

I have to admit the tears are drifting down my cheeks again as I write these words and relive the birth of my youngest son, Ryan. And I have to admit something else. I’m enjoying it. Emotions are such a gift from God. And after a lifetime of stuffing them for athletic, military, and “manly” purposes, I love them these days. More than ever.

There in the delivery room, holding my son in my arms and crying so healthily, I felt initially awkward. But I didn’t care. As I think back on it now, a picture comes to mind: It’s a picture of an old silver-haired slave, dancing awkwardly, and shouting through his smile, “I’m free. Thank God, I’m free!”

You see, I love my son. Oh…deeply, so very deeply. I know it. And he knows it. There is a connection there, my friend. Connection! And there is nothing better in this life than that.  

Stu Weber, Four Pillars of a Man’s Heart (Multnomah, Sisters, OR: 1997), 229. Excerpted from Four Pillars of a Man’s Heart © 1997 by Stu Weber. Used by permission of WaterBrook Multnomah Publishing Group, a division of Random House, Inc. Excerpt may not be reproduced without prior written consent.

~

During your meals or during any daily duty, lift your heart up to Him, because even the least little remembrance will please Him. You don’t have to pray out loud; He’s nearer than you can imagine. 

It isn’t necessary that we stay in church in order to remain in God’s presence. We can make our heart a chapel where we can go anytime to talk to God privately. These conversations can be so loving and gentle, and anyone can have them.

So why not begin? He may be waiting for us to take the first step. Because we have such a short time to live, we should spend our remaining time with God…Don’t restrict your love of Him with rules or special devotions. Go out in faith, with love and humility.

Brother Lawrence, The Practice of the Presence of God (Whitaker House, New Kensington, PA: 1982), 33-34. 
~

Christian community is like the Christian’s sanctification. It is a gift of God which we cannot claim. Only God knows the real state of our fellowship, of our sanctification.  What may appear weak and trifling to us may be great and glorious to God. Just as the Christian should not be constantly feeling his spiritual pulse, so, too, the Christian community has not been given to us by God for us to be constantly taking its temperature. The more thankfully we daily receive what is given to us, the more surely and steadily will fellowship increase and grow from day to day as God pleases.

Christian brotherhood is not an ideal which we must realize; it is rather a reality created by God in Christ in which we may participate. The more clearly we learn to recognize that the ground and strength and promise of all our fellowship is in Jesus Christ alone, the more serenely shall we think of our fellowship and pray and hope for it.

Dietrich Bonhoeffer, Life Together (Harper & Row, NY, NY: 1954), 30. 
~

“Late into the night we would sit with Dave and his wife and other core leaders and talk about what could be. We dreamed of a place where the Word of God would be communicated in an irresistibly compelling way. We dreamed of people getting together informally in small groups and meeting in homes and taking meals together and talking about real-life issues. We dreamed of a community in which prayer would unleash the prevailing power of God. We dreamed of a church that would be distinct and countercultural, in which affluent members would say, “Enough is enough,” and would funnel their excess resources back into the local fellowship for distribution to the needy.  We dreamed about church members displaying so much love and integrity that good rumors would begin to circulate among the lost, and when unchurched people would come to see what was going on, they would find Christ. We dreamed of a place where there would be a sense of the miraculous, where what was happening couldn’t be explained in human terms.” 

Lynne & Bill Hybels, Rediscovering Church (Zondervan, Grand Rapids, MI: 1995), 50.
~

But it is not only the gifts of fellow Christians that bless the believer; the simple bodily presence of brothers and sisters is a blessing as well. Have you ever wondered why both Paul and Peter speak in their letters about the believers greeting one another “with a holy kiss”? Typically, these passages elicit a wink-wink, nudge-nudge response from younger listeners; but what significance do they hold for us? They remind us that the tangible presence of a church family, highlighted in our cultural setting by handshakes and hugs, does something in the core of our being that we profoundly need. Believers who have gone without such physical togetherness with other believers (POWs, for example) attest to the profound sense of loss they feel experienced from such deprivation….

Ultimately, God made us in His image, and God is in fellowship with Himself-as the Father, the Son, and the Holy Spirit. God enjoys fellowship in a never-ending, Trinitarian relationship. We were created to be like God. This takes us to the essence of why we should “belong” to a local church: The truth is that we were created to be in community with Himself. 

Brian Habig & Les Newsom, The Enduring Community (Reformed University Press, Jackson, MS: 2001), 63-65. 

~

Caring for others is a prophetic activity. Self-centered creatures that we are, being concerned about others is an unnatural response and provides evidence of a supernatural touch by God. In a very tangible way, then, the caregiver is a witness to God’s existence by demonstrating his love through the giving of care. 

Gary Thomas, Sacred Pathways (Zondervan, Grand Rapids, MI: 2000), 144.

