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Title: Wrestling with God

Close 311
The seasons are changing.  The heat of the summer is behind us. Things change in a repeating pattern that we are all familiar with.  Yet while for humanity as a whole these patterns repeat, each of us has ups and downs in our lives that seem to come from nowhere, and lead to nowhere.  When I was working in the chaplaincy program, I talked with many people going through their own personal winter.  The reactions were as varied as the people involved.  As often as not, the response would be not, "Why did this happen to me," but rather, "Why shouldn't this happen to me."

We all struggle with issues in our lives.  They may be spiritual, physical, financial, or relational.  In the spiritual realm, very few of us are on an even keel spiritually all of the time.  The tide of faithfulness, in all things and all attitudes, waxes and wanes.  We never quite totally give up, but who hasn't felt stronger at certain times?  We struggle, grasp at meanings, wrestle spiritually with God over issues small and large.  I would suspect that even the strongest Christian among us does. Denial does not make us better Christians.

And this can be good, because this spiritual exercise is what makes us strong.  Spiritual exercise is not just affirming what we believe.  It is not just mouthing the things that are clear to us.  Spiritual exercise is struggling with those things that touch the heart and soul, and sometimes make us pull back in a natural rebellion.  Spiritual exercise is Jacob at the brook Jabbok, coming out of the encounter lame.  Spiritual exercise is sitting on a rubbish heap scraping boils with broken pottery as Job did.  Spiritual exercise is struggling with a habit, a physical difficulty, a relationship, that just never seems to work out right.  But you will never grow spiritually (or physically) until you take the path of MOST resistance. We must understand that we wrestle against powers that have plagued the world since the fall.

And understanding that foe, we also need to know that the promise given immediately after the fall was not just for our original parents, but it is for us also.  Jacob wrestled with God and his own fears.  Job wrestled with God, his friends, and his wife -- and himself.  But no matter what the issue, God is there if we will just take notice.

This promise was sealed with a sacrifice.  The sacrifice echoed millions of times with the flowing blood of innumerable animals.  The promise is that God (I AM) is there before we are, is there long after we are resting, and is there with us throughout eternity.

The name "I AM" is a promise.  That promise is "I will never leave you or forsake you."  Sometimes in our winters we have to take that by faith.  As we trudge through a spiritual desert, we have to take the springs of living water by faith.  But the promise is sure.

Hebrews 2:18. For in that He Himself has suffered, being tempted, He is able to aid those who are tempted.

The service that we are to partake of today was designed to remind each one of us that HE IS.  HE IS I AM.  His service and sacrifice wrestled us from Satan.  In his own Jabbok Jesus struggled with God.  Jesus defeated our greatest enemy, but came out of that struggle wounded for eternity.  The scars in the hands, feet, side, and brow will remind us of eternal love.  
In the communion service, the cup that we partake of represents his blood.  The bread, represents his body, the service of humility, reminds us that God himself stooped to save a disgustingly evil world when we did not deserve it.

What a privilege and joy it should be for us to take part of this service.

Are we unworthy?  Absolutely.

Are we invited anyway?  As surely as I am speaking to you now.

Today as we celebrate communion, let us rejoice in the gift that this service commemorates.  Accept the gift that this service commemorates.  Partake prepared to enjoy a glimpse of eternal love as we celebrate the communion service. And then depart to share that good news with others.
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