Relationship
The pursuit and "capture" of God is a process. When my youngest daughter stepped off that yellow school bus, she went through a very similar process with me. I can still see it in my mind. She stepped off the bus surrounded by all her little buddies, talking a mile a minute, with her sweater dragging on the ground and one shoe untied.

I lived for the moment her eyes found me. Suddenly she forgot everything around her except for one thing; "Daddy! Daddy! Daddy!"After three short steps, the sweater was on the ground, followed by the backpack three steps later. Then I had to brace myself because I knew she was going to launch herself at me in a desperate lunge of love.

The scene that captures my mind is the look of sheer excitement on her face. I had surprised her, and she was overjoyed. She knew I was coming home, but I met her early when she least expected it.

She was immersed in the liquid joy of discovery and delighted by the unexpected excitement and serendipitous moment of encounter, "It's him!" Then we enjoyed about thirty seconds of sheer pleasure as we went through our private process of rediscovery and delight.

First she would jump into my arms. After a crushing hug, I had to swing her around and around in a circle with her feet flying in the air while she laughed and giggled uncontrollably. When I finally set her down, she wanted to kiss me again.

At that point, I would usually turn away. "Why?" you may ask. "Didn't you want to be kissed?" Of course, I did, but I knew that if I turned away, it would make my little girl pursue me even harder and she would give me even more kisses. It was a very well-organized plot. I didn't run away - I turned away. God doesn't leave either - He lingers. His greatest joy is to extend and expand the moments of encounter.  Sunday morning kisses are not enough!"

Tommy Tenney, God Catchers (Thomas Nelson, Nashville, TN: 2000), 7-8. 
~

But this is where the first very difficult lesson comes. As godlike in their origin as feelings are, we must also learn to put them in perspective and protect ourselves from the glorification of feelings as the final affirmation of truth. God feels with perfect knowledge, and His feeling is in conformity with what is true. He does not act because He feels as much as He acts because He knows. Nothing is so important to the nature of a word as the truth, and truth is the property of propositions not feelings. Feelings are never described as true or false. Feelings may be legitimate or illegitimate, understandable or incomprehensible; but they are not true or false. This is where we often get bogged down, longing for feelings when indeed those very feelings could be the most seductive force to take us away from the truth.

Ravi Zacharias, Cries of the Heart (Word Publishing, Nashville, TN: 1998), 45-46.
~

The rule for all of us is perfectly simple. Do not waste time bothering whether you ‘love’ your neighbour; act as if you did. As soon as we do this we find one of the great secrets. When you are behaving as if you loved someone, you will presently come to love him. If you injure someone you dislike, you will find yourself disliking him more. If you do him a good turn, you will find yourself disliking him less. There is, indeed, one exception. If you do him a good turn, not to please God and obey the law of charity, but to show him what a fine forgiving chap you are, and to put him in your debt, and then sit down to wait for his ‘gratitude’, you will probably be disappointed. (People are not fools: they have a very quick eye for anything like showing off, or patronage.) But whenever we do good to another self, just because it is a self, made (like us) by God, and desiring its own happiness as we desire ours, we shall have learned to love it a little more or, at least, to dislike it less.

C.S. Lewis, Mere Christianity (HarperSanFrancisco, NY, NY: 2001), 131.
~

Perhaps the most comforting characteristic of Christ is that He liked people. Were somebody to ask me to begin a religious system, I would sit down and write a book the way Muhammad and Joseph Smith both did. This would seem the most logical way to communicate new ideas. Writing in scrolls, however, was not something that interested Jesus. He never sat down and wrote a mission statement. Instead, He accumulated friends and allowed them to write about Him, talk about Him, testify about Him. Each of the Gospels reveals a Christ who ate with people, attended parties, drank with people, prayed with people, traveled with people, and worked with people. I can’t imagine He would do this unless He actually liked people and cared about them. Jesus built our faith system entirely on relationships, forgoing marketing efforts and spin.

Donald Miller, Searching for God Knows What (Thomas Nelson, Nashville, TN: 2004), 127. 

~

I truly believe the greatest gift we can give the world is our true self living in loving union with God. In fact, how can we affirm other people’s unique identities when we don’t affirm our own? Can we really love our neighbors well without loving ourselves?

Peter Scazzero, Emotionally Healthy Spirituality (Thomas Nelson, Nashville, TN: 2006), 73. 

