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			PRE­FACE

			

			In 2008 I had a pro­found ex­per­i­ence of the Father’s love; I was born again—again.

			Be­fore that I had fre­quent ex­per­i­en­ces of be­ing hungry for God and since re­ceiv­ing that sub­stance of love in my in­ner­most be­ing, I did not feel spir­itual hun­ger again. I was filled with the sub­stance of di­vine love and my hun­ger was sat­is­fied.

			In the last nine months, how­ever, I have be­gun to ex­per­i­ence spir­itual hun­ger again; not so much hun­ger for God Him­self but hun­ger to be an au­then­tic ex­pres­sion of my­self. Hun­ger for God within me to ex­press Him­self more power­fully through me. 

			I be­lieve that many of us are on this jour­ney. We are ready to take an­other step and push the boat out fur­ther on this jour­ney in the Father’s love.

			This is a time for trans­ition and a shift­ing of the sea­son.

			Over the last ten years I laid aside all of my de­sires to walk in spir­itual power so that I would grow in love. I want to grow in love and then be­come trans­formed by love. But love needs power. Love is not in­sipid; love is power­ful. If there is no power in love we can­not change the lives of oth­ers, and we can­not change situ­ations. God has called His sons and daugh­ters to change situ­ations and that’s really what’s on my heart; that I would be­gin to move, that I would be­gin to take risks to ex­plore the au­thor­ity that I have as a son of the Father.

			The time has now come to re­in­teg­rate things that we did be­fore through the paradigm of orphan-spir­ited Chris­tian­ity. Many of us (un­der­stand­ably) threw out the pente­costal/cha­ris­matic baby with the bathwa­ter. We set aside things like in­ter­ces­sion, things like spir­itual war­fare be­cause they were on a wrong found­a­tion. But now that the found­a­tion is set in place, I be­lieve the time is com­ing (and is now here) to re­in­teg­rate these things into our lives within this new real­ity of son­ship. If you know that you are a be­loved son or daugh­ter and you have an im­pulse from the heart to do some­thing you did be­fore in ser­vant­hood, it is prob­ably not re­gres­sion; it is most likely growth and pro­gres­sion.

			It’s time to ex­plore. It’s time to push out. It’s time to flex our muscles. It is time to learn how to take fal­ter­ing steps for­ward. It is time for some of us to pro­gress from be­ing ba­bies to be­ing tod­dlers.

			This book is proph­etic, in­ten­ded to open up new pos­sib­il­it­ies, to viv­ify the heart to ap­pre­hend new real­it­ies, and to re­lease hope into you, the reader.

			I want to put words to what God is already do­ing. No one, not even the most anoin­ted prophet, is ever ahead of what the Holy Spirit is work­ing in the heart of any in­di­vidual. 

			Proph­etic min­istry helps to re­veal the mys­ter­ies that of­ten cause us con­fu­sion. Proph­etic rev­el­a­tion only puts words to what we are already ex­per­i­en­cing in our spir­its. The in­dwell­ing Spirit of the New Cov­en­ant is a more re­li­able and more ac­cur­ate guide than proph­ecy. I hope and pray that this book con­trib­utes to that.

		

	


		
			
			

			
			

			

			

			
			EX­ODUS, TRANS­ITION, AND ENTRY

			
			

			
			Are you mov­ing or are you stuck? Have you ex­per­i­en­ced some power­ful move of God in your life but some­how things now seem to be a bit hum­drum? Are you hungry for the next move of God? Are you won­der­ing when, or even if, God is go­ing to move again? If you re­cog­nise these feel­ings then this book may be for you.

			It has of­ten been poin­ted out that those who were lead­ers in the pre­vi­ous move of God are the ones who are most res­ist­ant to the next move of God. That is sad but it doesn’t al­ways have to be this way. There will be a move of God that will be the ul­ti­mate move, the fi­nal move, and no more moves will be needed be­cause we will be in a place of rest, of be­ing united with Him in His en­vir­on­ment of per­fec­ted love. That is the prom­ise and it is for every­one. It is to be ac­tiv­ated in every mem­ber of the Body of Christ and in all cre­ation.

			We are com­ing out of slavery, mov­ing through trans­ition and en­ter­ing into prom­ise. God is bring­ing us into our in­her­it­ance. But the way for­ward is not through the meth­ods we have known into the past. We are of­ten so fix­ated on how God moved in the past that we can­not dis­cern what He is do­ing today and, as a res­ult, we miss out on the glor­i­ous fu­ture.

			
			I want to take a well known bib­lical nar­rat­ive to com­mu­nic­ate this. It is the story of the chil­dren of Is­rael com­ing out of Egypt and go­ing through the wil­der­ness into the prom­ised land. This story has caught the ima­gin­a­tion of movie makers. The epic The Ten Com­mand­ments (1956) star­ring Charlton He­ston, the an­im­ated film, The Prince of Egypt (1998) and the more re­cent Ex­odus: Gods and Kings (2014) are worth watch­ing to stim­u­late our ima­gin­a­tions. I want to use this story from the Old Test­a­ment as a meta­phor for what hap­pens in our spir­itual ex­per­i­ence. My graphic be­low sets out what it looks like:
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			We are trans­ition­ing from the left-hand side of my graphic over to the right-hand side. In the middle is the un­avoid­able wil­der­ness. We may balk at the wil­der­ness but it is ne­ces­sary. We need to have con­fid­ence that our Father and our Lord Je­sus Christ, by the Holy Spirit, are fully com­mit­ted to lead­ing us through the desert ex­per­i­ence to the land of ful­fil­ment, prom­ise and in­her­it­ance. The ex­per­i­ence of the Pas­sover and the Red Sea de­mon­strates, if noth­ing else, the ab­so­lute and sov­er­eign con­trol of God. He shows up in power to de­mon­strate who He is to the Egyp­tians. He splits the Red Sea and then shows up in the pil­lar of cloud and fire. Through the Ex­odus and the wil­der­ness the su­per­nat­ural in­ter­ven­tion of God is very evid­ent.

			God is never caught off guard nor is He un­pre­pared for any­thing. It is we who need to un­der­stand what He is do­ing. God is con­stantly at work, lov­ing us and bring­ing us deeper and deeper into His love. He is also work­ing so that He will be able to ex­press His love though us. God is lib­er­at­ing us from the most fun­da­men­tal symp­tom of our sep­ar­a­tion from Him; He is lib­er­at­ing us from fear. He is lib­er­at­ing us into His per­fect love.

		

	


		
			

			
			

			
			

			

			

			
			WHAT IS OUR IN­HER­IT­ANCE AND DES­TINY?

			
			

			
			In­her­it­ance and des­tiny are very pop­u­lar con­cepts in con­tem­por­ary Chris­tian­ity. The idea of ‘des­tiny’ or ‘in­her­it­ance’ can cer­tainly put bums on seats, no doubt about that! 

			But what, ex­actly, is our in­her­it­ance? How are we to un­der­stand this idea of ‘des­tiny’?

			First and fore­most, above everything else, our des­tiny is to be like Christ. The Holy Spirit will never lead us into any­thing other than Christ­like­ness. The high point of suc­cess in the Chris­tian life is mar­tyr­dom, either by means of dy­ing or by daily liv­ing. We can­not ex­per­i­ence true Chris­tian­ity by by­passing the cross. The cross has put an end to any orphan agenda in or­der to re­lease the bless­ing of the Father.

			Our greatest in­her­it­ance is not ne­ces­sar­ily to have what the world defines as a suc­cess­ful life. I have no doubt that God wants the best for His chil­dren; for them to be healthy, happy and ful­filled. God wants to prosper us. Some churches have as their motto, ‘Your Best Life’ but your ‘best life’ as a Chris­tian may en­tail be­ing a mar­tyr. How about lit­eral mar­tyr­dom as your in­her­it­ance? We need a Chris­tian­ity like the mar­tyrs had, a love stronger than death. Never for­get that the high point of the Chris­tian life could in­volve mar­tyr­dom.

			Above all else, our in­her­it­ance and prom­ise is to be like His Son. God is totally fo­cused on this. Our in­her­it­ance is to live in Christ, to be in union with Him.

			More spe­cific­ally, how­ever, your in­her­it­ance is the state where God can ex­press Him­self through you. That means you need to be­come who you really are, uniquely in­di­vidual. You don’t need to sup­press your cre­ativ­ity and join an in­sti­tu­tion or a pro­gramme; that is not how the King­dom of God works. The King­dom of God is a sym­phony of many dif­fer­ent ex­pres­sions. Your in­her­it­ance will be your own ex­pres­sion, joined with oth­ers, and anoin­ted by di­vine love and power. The love of God is pro­du­cing this and bring­ing it forth. That is our des­tin­a­tion.

			Be­lieve it or not, it takes a lot to stop us get­ting to the des­tin­a­tion. God is very in­volved and com­mit­ted to help­ing us be­come free. Too many preach­ers and lead­ers are quick to put heavy bur­dens of guilt on people and in­sinu­ate that the people are  sin­ful, lazy and not spir­itu­ally mo­tiv­ated. This is not true. I be­lieve that the vast, vast ma­jor­ity of people who call them­selves Chris­tian (maybe even those who do not) have hearts that really want union with God and like­ness to Je­sus. That is not the real is­sue. What stops us is not our ‘naugh­ti­ness.’ I be­lieve our prob­lem is more that we do not un­der­stand the spir­itual pro­cesses of how God works in our lives.

			WE ARE GOD’S IN­HER­IT­ANCE

			We are en­ter­ing into the prom­ised land that God has pre­pared for us. Bit by bit we are be­ing ca­joled through the wil­der­ness and to­wards our in­her­it­ance.

			But do you real­ise that God has an in­her­it­ance too? Do you real­ise that God Him­self is on a jour­ney to­wards a land that He has prom­ised Him­self? 

			And what is God’s in­her­it­ance? God’s in­her­it­ance is you and I; we are the land of God’s in­her­it­ance. God has a dream home; it is us, His set-apart ones (Eph­esians 1:18) God wants to live in us, in­di­vidu­ally and cor­por­ately. He wants to ren­ov­ate us, dec­or­ate us ac­cord­ing to His ima­gin­ing and dream­ing. Je­sus said, “If any­one loves Me, he will keep My word. My Father will love him, and We will come to him and make Our home with him.” (John 14:23)

			God wants to re­lax and be at home within us; He wants to put His feet up and kick off His shoes. And He wants to stay and never leave.

			It goes without say­ing that God doesn’t need to come out of slavery. He was never in bond­age to any­thing. But He has to deal with a few gi­ants of false be­liefs in us so that He can come and fully in­habit us. God Him­self wants to live and ex­pand, be planted and blos­som within hu­mans. Be­lieve this now! Be­lieve that God is seep­ing into you, rush­ing into you. Close your eyes right now and feel it; open your heart to it and be­lieve it. Be­lieve that God is en­ter­ing more fully into you, His prom­ised land.

			This is true on an in­di­vidual level. It is also true on a cor­por­ate level The whole Body of Christ is a land of prom­ise that God wishes to com­pletely live in and fill.

			Has God entered His prom­ised land yet? Has God entered fully into His rest yet? It is surely com­ing. He is des­cend­ing into our hu­man­ity to rest there. The Trin­ity wants to re­lax within you and have more free­dom to ex­press the per­son­al­ity of God.

			God is not afraid of the gi­ants in the land. You need to see your is­sues as God sees them. It is a ques­tion of be­lief. The power of con­dem­na­tion makes you think that your stuff is a ‘gi­ant’ but, in real­ity, it is in­sig­ni­fic­ant to God. If we could only see that God is en­ter­ing us, and dis­miss our un­wor­thi­ness as a lie, then we would ex­per­i­ence God within us much more eas­ily.

			The domin­ion of God’s love is to come within us, on earth as it is in heaven. Every time I go through dif­fi­culties in life I have massive hope be­cause I see that God is push­ing deeper into His in­her­it­ance. If some­thing is caus­ing me dis­com­fort, I see it as God clean­ing out a room, mov­ing fur­niture, dump­ing old rub­bish, scrub­bing the floor, re­wir­ing the elec­trics. When we see it this way, it puts our struggles into a much more hope­ful light. In­stead of com­ing un­der con­dem­na­tion and doubt, I now see it as God es­tab­lish­ing His home within me, so that He can more fully ex­press Him­self through the unique ves­sel that is me.

		

	


		
		
		

		
		

		

		

		
			WHAT STOPS US EN­TER­ING INTO IN­HER­IT­ANCE?

			
			

			
			There are two ma­jor stum­bling blocks that stop us en­ter­ing into prom­ise. It takes a paradigm shift to identify and over­come them be­cause they are deeply in­grained in our Chris­tian world­view and psyche. 

			1. THE BLUE­PRINT OF OUR DES­TINY IS IN OUR HU­MAN­ITY 

			The first, vi­tally im­port­ant, thing to un­der­stand is this: 

			Your des­tiny is already hard­wired into your hu­man­ity. 

			Des­tiny, in­her­it­ance, and prom­ise are not is­sues of sal­va­tion; they are is­sues of re­demp­tion to what we have been cre­ated for in the first place. This is where re­li­gion, among other in­flu­en­ces, has misled us. We have not real­ised the full mean­ing of re­demp­tion. Re­demp­tion means to buy back that which was pre­vi­ously owned. God pre­vi­ously owned us, loved us, and cre­ated us as hu­mans. He re­deemed us to be fully hu­man be­fore Him again. We have not even be­gun to scratch the sur­face of what God in­ten­ded for us as fully hu­man.

			When God does His work in our lives, it is to re­move the masks, the false iden­tit­ies that are noth­ing more than fig leaves. We do not make gains spir­itu­ally by do­ing more or by ad­di­tion; we make gains (at least, ini­tially) by sub­trac­tion. The false needs to be sub­trac­ted un­til God gets to the ground of our be­ing, to the core of who we are. He then builds, adds and mul­ti­plies from there!

			What you will emerge into is already hard­wired into your hu­man­ity. 

			In this min­istry of the Father’s love, God is strip­ping away false iden­tit­ies (fig leaves) to re­veal our true selves. The true self is much big­ger, in real­ity, than the false self. We are be­ing ‘re­duced’ to some­thing big­ger. We are be­ing un­dressed to our ori­ginal na­ked­ness—without any shame. Who you really are is an iden­tity un­af­fec­ted by shame. The true you has in­trinsic sig­ni­fic­ance. 

			Your in­her­it­ance fits you like a glove. But it doesn’t fit the false you; it fits the real you…per­fectly. If you are caught in re­li­gion and shame, if you are run­ning from who you really are, you will never dis­cover your des­tiny.

			Our des­tiny doesn’t come through sal­va­tion; it comes through cre­ation. Con­trary to what many Evan­gel­ical Chris­ti­ans as­sume, sal­va­tion is not the be­gin­ning. Our chosen­ness be­fore cre­ation is the be­gin­ning (Eph­esians 1). 

			Many think that God re­luct­antly res­cues us from ab­so­lute de­prav­ity but He doesn’t really love us. He is forced to hon­our a cov­en­ant be­cause it is a legal agree­ment. Even lines of wor­ship songs, such as “…and I don’t de­serve it…” (talk­ing about the love of God) are rooted in a shame-based theo­logy. The thing is, we do de­serve the love of God be­cause we were cre­ated by Love It­self to be loved. We were pre­destined to be “…holy and blame­less be­fore Him in love.” (Eph­esians 1:4) God saw you be­fore the found­a­tion of the world and pur­posed to re­deem you into be­ing a mani­fest­a­tion of His lov­ing design for your life.

			A lot of our West­ern Chris­tian­ity has been in­flu­en­ced by Greek philo­sophy rather than a Bib­lical (Heb­raic) world­view. Someone has said that the Church, his­tor­ic­ally, has been more in­flu­en­ced by Plato than Je­sus. Put simply, Plato taught that the hu­man body was at worst evil and at best a prison. This is not the way the Hebrews thought. Chris­tian­ity is not about es­cap­ing from our hu­man­ness; it is about ac­cept­ing and cel­eb­rat­ing that our hu­man­ness, weak and flawed though it may be, is the clay pot that the treas­ure is kept in (2 Cor­inthi­ans 4:7).

			James Jordan has said that any­one who is called to be a preacher will in­vari­ably have a lifelong in­built love of words and lan­guage. The per­son called to be a preacher is al­ways search­ing for the right lan­guage to ar­tic­u­late what the Spirit of God is say­ing. If you don’t love words, you are most likely not called to be a speaker. A sud­den in­terest and de­sire for words and com­mu­nic­a­tion is not go­ing to be down­loaded into you in a cha­ris­matic ex­per­i­ence. The love of words will be there and will have been in­stilled in you nat­ur­ally from early child­hood; it will be hard­wired into you from a very young age. This may burst your bubble but it should also lib­er­ate you.

			As far back as I can re­mem­ber, I was fas­cin­ated with words, with stor­ies. I loved read­ing books about ad­ven­ture, hero­ism, and epic jour­neys. As a child, it wasn’t long be­fore I dis­covered that this was prob­lem­atic. You see, I was brought up in an en­vir­on­ment which was very re­li­gious and leg­al­istic and which frowned upon the arts and lit­er­at­ure. Be­cause my father dis­ap­proved of me read­ing these ‘worldly’ nov­els, I was forced to hide books un­der the floor­boards in my bed­room. It took me a long time to dis­cover that my love for stor­ies had ac­tu­ally been given to me by my heav­enly Father.

			Paul, the apostle, stated in his let­ter to the com­mu­nity in Gala­tia, that God had chosen and set him apart ‘from his mother’s womb.’ His call­ing was hard­wired into him as an in­teg­ral part of God’s cre­ation. This is not unique to Paul. We are all called from our mother’s womb; life is about dis­cov­er­ing who we are as God has ori­gin­ally cre­ated us.

			This is not to say that spir­itual min­istry works through nat­ural tal­ent. Be­cause you are nat­ur­ally gif­ted or have tal­ent, it does not mean that the Spirit of God has anoin­ted you. But spir­itual anoint­ing does flow like elec­tri­city through the con­duit of your unique hu­man per­son­al­ity. The work of the Spirit in our lives is to help us un­cover our true self and dis­cover who we are called to be.

			I have dis­covered things that my Cre­ator has hard­wired into me that I had no idea were part of my unique per­son­al­ity. I was not given the op­por­tun­ity to ex­press them in my child­hood, but they were in my per­son­al­ity while I was in my mother’s womb. As we get lib­er­ated from judg­ments about ourselves, we will find that cre­at­ive ex­pres­sion be­gins to flow once again in us. This is not a new thing; it is, rather, an un­veil­ing of the glor­i­ous and cre­at­ive be­ing that God already sees you to be. God sees you in a way that your par­ents, no mat­ter how good they have been, can never see

			One of the ma­jor reas­ons why we can­not enter into prom­ise and des­tiny is be­cause we have been de­ceived into think­ing that prom­ise and des­tiny in­volve us mov­ing away from, not closer to, our true selves. The op­pos­ite is true. The prom­ise and the in­her­it­ance is ac­tu­ally to be Christ in you. (Co­los­si­ans 1:27) It is the in­teg­ra­tion of the di­vine within the hu­man and the syn­thesis of Je­sus be­ing com­pletely true to Him­self and you com­pletely true to your­self. Je­sus can­not be true to Him­self in you when you are not true to your­self. He is ‘truth’ so He can only ex­press Him­self with anoint­ing in real­ity.

			When the in­teg­ra­tion of Je­sus and you, of heaven and earth hap­pens, you will be­gin to see prom­ise erupt­ing all around you.

			2. ENTRY INTO THE LAND IS A DIF­FER­ENT PRO­CESS THAN EX­ODUS FROM EGYPT

			The second ma­jor real­isa­tion that needs to oc­cur, if we are go­ing to move out of the wil­der­ness phase into prom­ise, in­her­it­ance and des­tiny, is this: 

			Entry is a dif­fer­ent pro­cess than Ex­odus

			We are stuck be­cause we ex­pect it to hap­pen in the same way as our ex­odus from slavery—but it doesn’t!

			Every­one is al­ways long­ing for ‘re­vival.’ It is like a mirage in the desert, al­ways ahead of us but we are never able to ac­tu­ally reach it. This is a huge prob­lem in the con­tem­por­ary Church. We al­ways ex­pect that the next move of God will hap­pen just like the pre­vi­ous one.

			When the Is­rael­ites came out of Egypt, all they had to do was fol­low Moses. Moses was their con­nec­tion to God. The people, who had lived in the cul­ture of Egypt for 430 years ac­cord­ing to Ex­odus 12:40, had no idea of who Yah­weh was. Only Moses car­ried the rev­el­a­tion of a Voice that spoke from the burn­ing bush as “I AM THAT I AM, the God of Ab­ra­ham, the God of Isaac, the God of Jacob.” Moses was God’s rep­res­ent­at­ive to the people; it was in­dis­put­ably proved by the signs and won­ders worked through him. God gave Moses in­struc­tions, com­mu­nic­at­ing reg­u­larly and per­son­ally to him. And Moses car­ried a big stick with ma­gical powers! 

			In awe of Moses and the God he rep­res­en­ted, the Is­rael­ites fol­lowed him to­ward the Red Sea. They them­selves had no func­tion­ing re­la­tion­ship with this De­liverer-God. But that was to change; in the wil­der­ness they were to get an un­veil­ing of who this God really is.

			My point here is this: It was through Moses that the Ex­odus took place. When it comes to en­ter­ing the Prom­ised Land, how­ever, there is a dif­fer­ent re­quire­ment and a dif­fer­ent se­quence of events. 

			The next move of God will not hap­pen in the same way as the last move of God. This is a uni­ver­sal prin­ciple. God does not move in the same way twice. But, this has ex­tra sig­ni­fic­ance be­cause what God is do­ing now is un­pre­ced­en­ted in a unique way.

			There is a mega-shift hap­pen­ing in the un­der­stand­ing and ex­per­i­ence of Chris­tian­ity. The method of de­liv­er­ing the Good News is chan­ging. An abund­ance of sem­inars and con­fer­en­ces is not suf­fi­cient to reach a groan­ing cre­ation with the Gos­pel.

			We need to un­der­stand that al­most every move of God, through­out the long his­tory of the Church, have been move­ments of lead­ing the Church out of Egypt. Gen­er­ally speak­ing, the Church does not know how to enter the Prom­ised Land. There have been move­ments of the Spirit which have shown some­thing of what the Prom­ised Land is like, but they have been largely missed be­cause every­one was mes­mer­ised by what God did to re­lease us from bond­age in the past. 

			I say it again: When the chil­dren of Is­rael came out of Egypt they didn’t have to rely on their own faith. They put their faith in their sa­viour, Moses. Moses had de­livered them through a dis­play of signs and won­ders. It was Moses who faced down Pharaoh and de­man­ded the re­lease of the Is­rael­ites. It was Moses who called down the power of God to force a way out of Egypt. He alone ex­er­cised the faith for su­per­nat­ural break­through. He wiel­ded his staff and the Is­rael­ites fol­lowed him. They didn’t know everything that was go­ing on but they were per­suaded that Moses was their de­liverer and res­cuer. The chil­dren of Is­rael didn’t need to hear from God; Moses heard from God and they obeyed him. He stretched out his staff, touched the Red Sea and it par­ted, let­ting them through. The Egyp­tian army was en­gulfed as the wa­ters rushed to­gether again. 

			When we come out of slavery, we only have enough faith to open our hearts to the anoin­ted min­is­ter. We place faith out­side of ourselves in an­other, and ul­ti­mately in our Sa­viour, Je­sus. Many Pente­cost­als and Cha­ris­mat­ics have had power­ful ex­per­i­en­ces of the Holy Spirit in anoin­ted meet­ings. Many have been called out and proph­es­ied over, many have ex­per­i­en­ced the su­per­nat­ural touch of God in places like Toronto, Pensa­cola, Sun­der­land, Lake­land—the list goes on. These ex­per­i­en­ces have pro­pelled us out of slavery but what hap­pens then? We trans­ition into wil­der­ness and be­gin to wander round and round. We can­not enter prom­ise; we are frus­trated be­cause the proph­etic prom­ises over us re­main un­ful­filled. Why is this?

			We can­not enter prom­ise be­cause we have an ex­pect­a­tion that entry into the prom­ised land hap­pens in the same way that we were de­livered from slavery—but it doesn’t! Entry into the land has a very dif­fer­ent pro­cess than ex­odus from Egypt.

			Many people pray, “Lord, do it again,” but will the Lord do it the same way? Will our past ex­per­i­en­ces be re­peated? More than likely they won’t. This may be why we are stuck in a hold­ing pat­tern, never ac­tu­ally get­ting into our in­her­it­ance.

			Moses told the people to stand still and wit­ness God’s sal­va­tion (Ex­odus 14:13,14) but when it comes to Joshua, he needs to arise and make a move­ment. (Joshua 1:2) This is the dif­fer­ence that we need to be aware of. The time comes when we need to make a move­ment to­wards the place where we are meant to be.

			If you are look­ing for a sa­viour to stretch out a staff and pro­pel you into prom­ise and des­tiny, you will be look­ing a long time be­cause it won’t hap­pen. Many Chris­ti­ans are hov­er­ing in trep­id­a­tion on the banks of the Jordan hanging out for a Red Sea ex­per­i­ence which will never come. But God is very con­fid­ent. He wants to show us how to trans­ition into all that He has pur­posed for us.

		

	


		
		
		

		
		

		

		

		
			HOW DID WE END UP IN EGYPT?

			
			

			
			
			Be­fore I say any more, let me set a con­text. How did the chil­dren of Is­rael ar­rive at the point of need­ing to be res­cued from Egypt?

			It be­gins back in Gen­esis. God con­nec­ted with a man called Ab­ra­ham and prom­ised him that his off­spring would be a vehicle of bless­ing for the na­tions. Ab­ra­ham, Isaac, then Jacob, all ven­tured with God.  

			We then pick up the story in Gen­esis 37 and the fol­low­ing chapters, where we read about Jacob’s son named Joseph. The old man, Jacob, blatantly fa­voured this boy, Joseph, to the an­noy­ance and grow­ing jeal­ousy of the broth­ers. Joseph knew that fa­vour was upon him. He was very aware of his cha­risma; he really rubbed it into his broth­ers, and even into his father and mother. This cul­min­ated in the broth­ers throw­ing Joseph into a pit, then selling him to a camel cara­van of mer­chants on their way to Egypt.

			Joseph found him­self in Egypt. Through a num­ber of twist and turns he even­tu­ally found him­self in a place of sig­ni­fic­ant fa­vour and suc­cess. He be­came viz­ier (prime min­is­ter) of Egypt, second in com­mand to the king. Cir­cum­stances re­con­nec­ted Joseph to his broth­ers and his aged father found joy again that, after all, his be­loved son was not dead but alive and liv­ing in Egypt.

			Joseph used his in­flu­ence to bring his fam­ily out of the fam­ine of Canaan to the province of Gos­hen. They were un­der Joseph’s pat­ron­age, they were well looked after and they prospered.

			That is a thumb­nail sketch of how they ended up in Egypt.

			Jump for­ward four cen­tur­ies.1 We pick up the nar­rat­ive at the be­gin­ning of Ex­odus. Dark clouds had be­gun to gather on the ho­ri­zon. The polit­ical cli­mate was be­gin­ning to shift, to the ab­so­lute det­ri­ment of the chil­dren of Is­rael. 

			There was a pharaoh on the Egyp­tian throne “who did not know Joseph.” (Ex­odus 1:8) He did not re­cog­nise the dig­nity that Joseph’s name car­ried in Egypt. This new king took um­brage against the Hebrews. He star­ted by dis­crim­in­at­ing against them, then upped the ante by openly in­tim­id­at­ing them. Within a num­ber of gen­er­a­tions, they went from prosper­ity and fa­vour to slavery and fear. Their iden­tity was sys­tem­at­ic­ally ob­lit­er­ated. In Egypt, the chil­dren of Is­rael lost all sense of be­ing owned and called by God. They ef­fect­ively be­came orphans, without iden­tity or his­tory. They lost the sense of chosen­ness they had as des­cend­ants of Ab­ra­ham, Isaac and Jacob. They were re­duced to scrab­bling for food and slav­ing in the brick­yards un­der the whip of the slave­mas­ters.

			I want to pro­pose that the same thing has happened to us. We were cre­ated to be God’s chil­dren, prosper­ing un­der His love. A series of dis­as­ters, be­gin­ning with the Fall of the first hu­mans and their ex­pul­sion from the Garden, have ul­ti­mately brought us into slavery. We are not who we should be; we are not the glor­i­ous and won­der­ful cre­ation that God sees and has planned for us to be. We need to be res­cued and set free.

			

			
				
					1.	 Ac­cord­ing to Ex­odus 12: 40 the Is­rael­ites were in Egypt for 430 years.

				

			

		

	


		
		
		

		
		

		

		

		
			SLAV­ING IN THE BRICK­YARDS

		
			

			
					The Des­pot of Egypt, the Pharaoh, op­pressed the people of Is­rael: 

			“There­fore they set task­mas­ters over them to af­flict them with heavy bur­dens. They built for Pharaoh store cit­ies, Pithom and Raamses. But the more they were op­pressed the more they mul­ti­plied and the more they spread abroad. And the Egyp­tians were in dread of the people of Is­rael. So they ruth­lessly made the people of Is­rael work as slave and made their lives bit­ter with hard ser­vice, in mor­tar and brick, and in all kinds of work in the field. In all their work they ruth­lessly made them work as slaves” — Ex­odus 1:11-14

			Then Pharaoh tightened the screws on the Hebrew slaves:

			“The same day Pharaoh com­man­ded the task­mas­ters of the people and their fore­men, ‘You shall no longer give the people straw to make bricks, as in the past; let them go and gather straw for them­selves. But the num­ber of bricks that they made in the past you shall im­pose on them, you shall by no means re­duce it, for they are idle.’” — Ex­odus 5:8,9 

			This is ex­actly what the world sys­tem does to us. Once we were iden­ti­fied as the fa­voured chil­dren of God, but we have ended up com­pletely ab­sorbed within the orphan sys­tem. The Cos­mic Pharaoh (Satan in his many mani­fest­a­tions) has sys­tem­at­ic­ally prac­ticed his form of eth­nic cleans­ing on hu­man­ity to rob the whole hu­man race of their true iden­tity as the Father’s chil­dren. 

			Some of us have tried to please God by be­ing good and al­ways do­ing what we were told. We tried to please a per­ceived ‘God’ who we thought to be a hard task­mas­ter. We found ourselves sucked deeper and deeper into the re­li­gious ma­chine, pump­ing out bricks of min­istry pro­grammes, Chris­tian activ­ity, or self-denial by will­power. 

			This was me. I drove a wedge between the spir­itual and the sec­u­lar, sup­press­ing the le­git­im­ate needs of my hu­man heart. I had gone through some crises in my life, hurt­ing my­self and oth­ers be­cause I was so out of touch with my true self. I wasn’t in any way an in­teg­rated per­son.

			Around 2005, my en­ergy began to wane sig­ni­fic­antly. I no­ticed that it was tak­ing more and more ef­fort to be able to feed my ‘zeal’ for God. I was per­plexed then but I now know what was hap­pen­ing. The straw which I needed to make the bricks had been taken away. Un­known to me at the time, I had to go out and find my own straw!

			At the end of 2007 my brick-mak­ing ef­fort could no longer handle it. The slave driver dealt me a blow with his whip and I col­lapsed. The Stephen Hill who could pro­duce bricks in the fact­ory of orphan­ness never rose again. I am per­man­ently ex­hausted with a ‘Chris­tian­ity’ that re­quires me to trot out products on the as­sembly line. The min­istry ma­chine gobbled me up and spat me out like mince­meat. In 2007, I fi­nally col­lapsed and, with a shock, real­ised that my true con­di­tion was that of a slave.

			You may not identify with my ex­per­i­ence. Many don’t. You may have been caught up in that other ma­chine, the al­tern­at­ive mani­fest­a­tion of the brick­yard. You may be caught by the lure of the sec­u­lar world, the cul­ture of the in­ter­net, of fash­ion­able trends. You may be caught by ad­dic­tions to the bad side of the Tree of Know­ledge—sex, drugs, rock ’n roll!

			The ‘bad’ side of the Tree of Know­ledge is more ob­vi­ous. The pres­sure of the world through celebrity cul­ture and so­cial me­dia is re­lent­less, par­tic­u­larly on young people. This is a cul­ture of who can get laid, who can hold their drink, who drives the flash­i­est car. This is the cul­ture of polit­ical cor­rect­ness, of sexual fluid­ity, of the blur­ring of gender, of re­lent­less peer pres­sure.

			This is also a brick­yard. You will find, as age lines your face and you be­gin to sag, that you have to work harder to keep up with every­one else. The straw (en­ergy) to pro­duce the goods is taken away and you have to work harder with less re­sources.

			The Orphan sys­tem (in its re­li­gious and sec­u­lar mani­fest­a­tions) has us un­der slavery to its means of pro­duc­tion. Ini­tially it provides us with the means to keep the sys­tem go­ing (youth, en­ergy, zeal, en­thu­si­asm, guilt, con­dem­na­tion, dreams, me­dia) At a cer­tain time in life the means to sus­tain our pro­ductiv­ity are taken away. This is called dis­il­lu­sion­ment and burnout. 

			Now, listen to me: Don’t leave your job be­cause you some­times feel like a slave, and you have to work on a beau­ti­ful sunny day when you would rather be at the beach or drink­ing cock­tails by the pool. That is not what I am ad­voc­at­ing at all. I am talk­ing about a deeper real­ity that we are caught in be­cause of our orphan con­di­tion. This is what the Tree of Know­ledge does to us.

			On the one side of the Tree of Know­ledge, we end up re­spond­ing to every al­tar call. We vo­lun­teer for more and more pro­grammes which are offered. One min­istry in­tern­ship is not enough; we have to at­tend every in­tern­ship offered by all the cur­rent min­is­tries. On the other side it is an­other drink, or a stronger drug, or more debt in­curred to keep up with the Joneses, whether they live next door or in the pages of Hello magazine. 

			In the Tree of the Know­ledge of Good and Evil, we are in a vi­cious cycle, never able to please God, never able to at­tain Christ­like­ness, never find­ing our des­tiny. Re­li­gion is the in­dustry of mak­ing fig leaves to cover up our per­ceived shame. Re­li­gion ap­par­ently of­fers us an es­cape lad­der from our base hu­man­ness so that we can some­how leap up to God. The truth is the op­pos­ite; God wants to come and in­dwell our hu­man­ity, to fill the dirt with glory-gold.

			The bot­tom line is this: we all find ourselves in the same place; we have to keep pro­du­cing some­thing to keep life go­ing. I am sure that you, the read­ers of this book, re­cog­nise that your abil­ity to be pro­duct­ive is be­ing taken away from you. No mat­ter how hard you try, your en­ergy is be­ing sapped, and the al­tar call won’t fix it.

			Here we are, in Egypt, with no real iden­tity, ex­hausted un­der the re­lent­less heat of the sun beat­ing down on our raw and la­cer­ated backs…

		

	


		
		
    


		
		

		

		

		
			FREE AT LAST!

			
		
	
			
			
			The brick­yards are re­lent­less but there is hope! God raised up a sa­viour to de­liver Is­rael. Moses, the erstwhile ‘Prince of Egypt’ re­ap­peared from a forty-year ex­ile. He con­fron­ted Pharaoh, res­cued the Is­rael­ites and led them out of bond­age into the desert. He em­barked them on a jour­ney to­wards their true iden­tity in God. In the wil­der­ness the Ten Com­mand­ments were given as a found­ing con­sti­tu­tion of a fledgling na­tion, show­ing them what Yah­weh was like, unique among the panoply of the gods.

			We are set free from the tyranny of the orphan sys­tem and we are set free to walk into a grow­ing con­nec­tion with God, to learn to hear His voice in the wil­der­ness, to learn to wor­ship Him without the trap­pings of orphan cul­ture or doc­trine.

			We can be set free from a lot of what gave us our old iden­tity as slaves. In the orphan world our iden­tity comes from what we do, not from who we are. Hav­ing an iden­tity which comes from a func­tion (no mat­ter how soph­ist­ic­ated the func­tion) is still the iden­tity of a slave. When we are set free from this we are very dis­or­i­ent­ated, hav­ing been stripped of our role, our func­tion, our task (which was killing us any­way) but we are left won­der­ing, “What next?” We can­not yet make de­cisions for ourselves; we still need to be told what to do. We have been set free from slavery but we are not yet free in free­dom. (Gala­tians 5:1)

			The ex­per­i­ence of be­ing set free can­not be achieved without some form of su­per­nat­ural sign and won­der. This may not ne­ces­sar­ily be some­thing out­wardly spec­tac­u­lar. It may be re­ceiv­ing a life-al­ter­ing rev­el­a­tion that shakes the found­a­tions of the re­li­gious edi­fice. It may be ex­per­i­en­ced as deep com­fort and peace flood­ing through the heart that takes your in­sec­ur­ity away. If you have not been shaken and led through the ‘night’ and through a ‘Red Sea’ (either by crisis or by pro­cess) I would lov­ingly chal­lenge you to look to see if you have really re­ceived a paradigm-shift­ing rev­el­a­tion. Ask the Spirit to deepen the real­isa­tion that your con­di­tion is an orphan con­di­tion, and to show you that you need to be set free from the bond­age of orphan­ness by en­coun­ter­ing the Father.

		

	


		
		
		
		
		
		

		

		

		
    EN­TER­ING THE WIL­DER­NESS

			
		
	
			
			Once we have crossed the Red Sea and es­caped from our slavery we are faced with the wil­der­ness. We are lib­er­ated from the har­ass­ment of slavery and es­cape the prison of orphan spir­ited Chris­tian­ity. The ques­tion then arises, “What now? Where do we go now?” We are led into the wil­der­ness!

			The wil­der­ness is a cul­ture shock but it is es­sen­tial for trans­ition. The desert is a place for get­ting rid of the cul­ture of slavery. It is one thing to take us out of Egypt; it is some­thing else to take Egypt out of us. In the desert, the in­flu­en­ces and bag­gage of orphan-hearted life drop away. That can be very un­com­fort­able. As soon as we enter the wil­der­ness we have a sense of re­lief that the ‘Egyp­tians’ are no longer breath­ing down our neck, but we are also dis­or­i­ent­ated. 

			Many people find them­selves in a wil­der­ness where they have little to help them. Go­ing to church has lost its ap­peal. There is no mo­tiv­a­tion for dis­cip­lines such as ‘quiet times’ or sys­tem­atic Bible read­ing. We find this un­set­tling. Feel­ings of con­fu­sion and con­dem­na­tion bite at our heels and we try to re­start the old en­gine of will-driven spir­itu­al­ity. The wil­der­ness is a re­lief from slavery, but then bore­dom kicks in and we think, “At least we knew what to do when the slave-drivers were over us.” The people of Is­rael hankered after Egypt when things got chal­len­ging in the wil­der­ness. (Num­bers 11) While they were in Egypt they didn’t have to use any ini­ti­at­ive or cre­ativ­ity. All they had to do was fol­low the pro­gramme set out for them by their mas­ters and woe betide if they didn’t do it.

			In ser­vant-hearted Chris­tian­ity we lack per­mis­sion to say, ‘No.’ There is no per­mis­sion to take a break, to put pro­grammes on the shelf or, even aban­don activ­ity al­to­gether. In the wil­der­ness, how­ever, the tyranny of fruit­less activ­ity is ab­sent. The wil­der­ness can be a very bor­ing place for our flesh but it can be en­joy­able too. When I went to the wil­der­ness of Great Bar­rier Is­land, New Zea­l­and for three months in 2008, it be­came the most cath­ar­tic ex­per­i­ence I have ever had. No shop­ping malls, no Net­flix, very re­stric­ted in­ter­net. Three months of little ex­ternal stim­u­la­tion but I was able to slow down enough to trans­ition through the deep trans­form­a­tion that God was work­ing in me.

			Wil­der­ness time does not have to be ar­du­ous. It can be en­joy­able. Maybe it is time to take up trav­el­ling or re­dis­cover an old hobby. Maybe it is the sea­son to en­joy a nor­mal job. There is vir­tu­ally no re­li­gious stim­u­la­tion in our spir­itual wil­der­ness. We are freed up from dis­trac­tion to look in­wards. This can be emo­tional hell but we dis­cover heaven. The wil­der­ness is a place of bore­dom for a while but then we dis­cover an un­pre­ced­en­ted well­spring of cre­ativ­ity bub­bling up. This cre­ativ­ity is a fore­taste of our des­tiny.

			The con­tem­por­ary Church has largely lost this sense of need for a desert and wil­der­ness ex­per­i­ence. There is scant un­der­stand­ing of the nat­ural rhythms of spir­itual life. Au­tumn and winter sea­sons in the Spirit be­come ‘is­sues of pas­toral con­cern.’ There needs to be a re­turn to the an­cient ways, the rhythm of the sea­sons, a deeper spir­itu­al­ity. The ex­per­i­ence of the desert is an in­teg­ral part of that.

			As we go through the wil­der­ness we dis­cover the form­a­tion of a new iden­tity. They hadn’t jour­neyed far be­fore they reached Mount Sinai, the place where they re­ceived the Ten Com­mand­ments carved on two tab­lets of stone. The Ten Com­mand­ments and the sub­se­quent Law had a num­ber of dif­fer­ent pur­poses but what I wish to high­light here is that they formed a new iden­tity for a people who had been noth­ing more than slaves. The Ten Com­mand­ments was the found­a­tional doc­u­ment, a con­sti­tu­tion, for a new na­tion. God saw these people for who they really were, and the giv­ing of the Law was in­ten­ded to cre­ate an iden­tity for them, to give them val­ues based upon some know­ledge of who this God, the God of their fath­ers, was.

			The Law cre­ated a shape by say­ing; “No! You can­not do these things be­cause they mess with your iden­tity!” Whatever the Law for­bade was de­struct­ive to their iden­tity any­way. As the Law was fol­lowed, it was in­ten­ded to res­ult it greater self-con­fid­ence and health. That was the in­ten­tion of God.

			In the wil­der­ness we be­gin to get a rev­el­a­tion of the Law of the Spirit of Life in Christ Je­sus, set­ting us free from the law of sin and death.

			The ex­odus and the wil­der­ness are times of su­per­nat­ural dis­play and su­per­nat­ural en­counter. Su­per­nat­ural ex­per­i­ence is nor­mal as we are freed from slavery and as we enter into the wil­der­ness. As we leave Egypt and trans­ition through the wil­der­ness, the un­der­ly­ing and dom­in­ant rev­el­a­tion is ‘God for us.’

			But the Land of Prom­ise and In­her­it­ance has a dif­fer­ent rev­el­a­tion. When we get to the Land of Prom­ise and In­her­it­ance, the rev­el­a­tion will be “Christ in us” (Co­los­si­ans 1:27).

			EL­EVEN DAYS OR FORTY YEARS?

			There is a tre­mend­ous battle of faith in the wil­der­ness. A lot of prob­lems arise be­cause we do not trans­ition quickly enough. What was meant to be a jour­ney of only el­even days for the Is­rael­ites took forty years! 

			God’s plan for our trans­ition from slavery and fear to love and Christ­like­ness is not meant to be as long as we fear. It should only take the pro­ver­bial el­even days to trans­ition from orphan­ness to son­ship. Trans­ition is a pro­cess but it doesn’t have to be ar­du­ous if we are will­ing to open our hearts enough to what the Spirit wants to ac­com­plish in us:

			Within el­even days of leav­ing Mount Horeb (Sinai) they came to a point of be­ing able to cross over into the Prom­ised Land, to Kadesh-barnea. The dis­tance between those two points is only el­even days jour­ney. (Deu­ter­o­nomy 1:2) From that vant­age point they sent spies into the land who re­turned with a largely neg­at­ive re­port. Only two of the spies brought back a pos­it­ive re­port of a good land, an abund­ant land of massive fer­til­ity. The other ten spies ad­mit­ted that it was a good land but the obstacles were too big. They had a very low concept of who they were in com­par­ison to the oc­cu­pants of the land:

			“We came to the land to which you sent us. It flows with milk and honey, and this is its fruit. How­ever, the people who dwell in the land are strong, and the cit­ies are for­ti­fied and very large. And be­sides, we saw the des­cend­ants of Anak there. The Amalekites dwell in the land of the Negeb. The Hittites, the Je­bus­ites, and the Amor­ites dwell in the hill coun­try. And the Canaan­ites dwell by the sea, and along the Jordan.” — Num­bers 13:27-29

			Caleb tried to put his per­spect­ive of faith across to the people, without suc­cess:

			“But Caleb quieted the people be­fore Moses and said, “Let us go up at once and oc­cupy it, for we are well able to over­come it.” Then the men who had gone up with him said, “We are not able to go up against the people, for they are stronger than we are.” So they brought to the people of Is­rael a bad re­port of the land that they had spied out, say­ing, “The land, through which we have gone to spy it out, is a land that de­vours its in­hab­it­ants, and all the people that we saw in it are of great height. And there we saw the Nephilim (the sons of Anak, who come from the Nephilim), and we seemed to ourselves like grasshop­pers, and so we seemed to them.” — Num­bers 13:30-33

			The people be­lieved the neg­at­iv­ity of the ten spies. They didn’t have the faith to enter in when God wanted them to enter into their pos­ses­sion. So they turned back and con­tin­ued to go round and round the wil­der­ness for forty years. The book of Hebrews re­ports, tra­gic­ally, that not one of the ori­ginal group (apart from Joshua and Caleb) who left Egypt ac­tu­ally entered the Land of Prom­ise. (Hebrews 3:16-19)

			The jour­ney from fear into love, from orphan­ness to son­ship is only meant to be a jour­ney of el­even days. Can you be­lieve that? By the grace of God, I am here to help you cut your trans­ition from forty years to a much shorter period. I be­lieve that this book will help us trans­ition a lot quicker than oth­er­wise we would. If we can identify some of the reas­ons why they could not enter their in­her­it­ance, maybe it will help us enter ours.

			As the wil­der­ness causes the trap­pings of slavery and fear to fall away from us, we are learn­ing to fol­low our hearts more. We are be­gin­ning to break free, bit by bit, from the ob­lig­a­tions of ad­dic­tion, and from do­ing things to earn brownie points with God. We are gradu­ally get­ting to know who God really is, and be­gin­ning, just be­gin­ning, to wor­ship Him in spirit and in truth, as Father. Of­ten­times it seems like one step for­ward and two steps back. But the over­all pro­gres­sion is still in a pos­it­ive dir­ec­tion to­wards know­ing who our Father really is.

		

	


		
		
		

		
		

		

		

		
    PO­SI­TIONED TO ENTER INTO PROM­ISE

    
    

			
			After Ex­odus and the jour­ney through the wil­der­ness we come to the book of Joshua. Is­rael has the op­por­tun­ity now to cross over the Jordan and enter in the land. The bones of the ori­ginal es­capees from Egypt are strewn in the wil­der­ness. Joshua be­gins:

			“After the death of Moses the ser­vant of the LORD, the LORD said to Joshua the son of Nun, Moses’ as­sist­ant, ‘Moses my ser­vant is dead. Now there­fore arise, go over this Jordan, you and all this people, into the land that I am giv­ing to them…’” — Joshua 1:1,2

			At the very be­gin­ning of Joshua we have the death of the ser­vant and the send­ing of the son. Ser­vant­hood has no in­her­it­ance. The in­her­it­ance is only for son­ship.

			We can never enter prom­ise and in­her­it­ance while we still ad­here to the core iden­tity of a ser­vant. It is only when our self-be­lief shifts into the fact that we are sons that we can be­gin to ap­pro­pri­ate the prom­ised des­tiny. Only when we come into the life of son­ship (through the con­tinual ex­per­i­en­cing of the Father lov­ing us) does the pos­sib­il­ity arise of en­ter­ing into our in­her­it­ance. The ser­vant has to die in or­der for the son to emerge.

			You must come to the real­isa­tion that no mat­ter how power­ful your Chris­tian­ity has been; if it merely iden­ti­fies it­self with obey­ing God as a com­mander, then it needs to die be­fore you can enter into prom­ise. Why? Be­cause Chris­tian­ity is not about be­ing a ser­vant. Chris­tian­ity is about be­ing a son.

			Sons do serve but it is not their core iden­tity. My core iden­tity is not as a ser­vant in the King­dom of God. My found­a­tional real­ity is that I am a son in the Father’s fam­ily. My Papa is a King and He has a vast, ever-ex­pand­ing king­dom. The Royal Fam­ily serve the in­terests of the Crown, but they have a vastly dif­fer­ent sense of iden­tity be­cause they know their fam­ily her­it­age. As a son of the Heav­enly Royal Fam­ily I serve from bless­ing, not to earn it. Sons serve out of the over­flow of the Father’s love, syn­er­gised with the Father’s in­terests, aligned with the Father’s vis­ion and val­ues. Our ser­vice as sons is as ef­fect­ive as our con­nec­tion with the heart of the Father.

			Let me give an il­lus­tra­tion. A bil­lion­aire busi­ness­man has a very suc­cess­ful cor­por­a­tion. He has a son who has little sense of re­spons­ib­il­ity, who just lives to party, who takes ad­vant­age of hav­ing been born with the sil­ver spoon in his mouth. The father has tried to in­clude the son in the busi­ness but the son is not in the least in­ter­es­ted. 

			But the bil­lion­aire busi­ness mag­nate has a very ded­ic­ated ex­ec­ut­ive who acts as his ‘right-hand’ in run­ning the busi­ness em­pire. This em­ployee is ex­tremely com­pet­ent and trust­worthy. 

			When the owner dies, who will in­herit the busi­ness em­pire and the as­sets? Gen­er­ally speak­ing, it won’t be the em­ployee. The son will in­herit; and in many cases the son or daugh­ter who in­her­its the busi­ness rises to the re­spons­ib­il­ity and is able to shoulder it.

			There may be a well-loved and deeply re­spec­ted king. He is wise and rules with a be­ne­vol­ent sceptre over his people. His courtiers are faith­ful and com­pet­ent. He has an heir but the prince is a play­boy, only in­ter­es­ted in en­joy­ing him­self. But who is the heir to the throne? It is not the courtier or the of­fi­cial. It is the prince. In­her­it­ance flows to sons.

			The pur­pose of our wil­der­ness jour­ney is to give enough time for the ser­vant to die and the son to come forth. We have to come to a real­isa­tion that no mat­ter how power­ful it was, the Chris­tian­ity that iden­ti­fies it­self as merely serving God has to die in or­der to enter into prom­ise be­cause prom­ise only comes to son­ship.

			This is what is hap­pen­ing in our lives. The ser­vant, the highly anoin­ted ser­vant who was used migh­tily in lead­er­ship, is dy­ing in the wil­der­ness. The power­ful and gif­ted ser­vant needs to die so that God can say to the son “Arise!” and be­gin to move for­ward. 

			Many Chris­ti­ans are ex­pect­ing to in­herit the prom­ise through fol­low­ing the path of anoin­ted ser­vant­hood. We cry out with an­guished long­ing, “More, Lord!” If anoint­ing is poured upon ser­vant­hood it still won’t in­herit. A son with a dribble of anoint­ing will in­herit more than a ser­vant who is sat­ur­ated with anoint­ing.

			THE EMER­GENCE OF THE BRIDE

			En­ter­ing the in­her­it­ance and the prom­ise is not only for us as in­di­vidu­als. The Church cor­por­ately is mov­ing to­ward a Prom­ised Land. God is call­ing forth the Body of Christ into her iden­tity and into the ful­ness of who she is in­ten­ded to be. The Body of Christ is a spir­itual en­tity com­prised of many mem­bers, and we are the mem­bers. For many years I could see that God wanted to bring forth the Body of Christ. I began to work for this vis­ion with so much zeal that I ended up in burnout. Now that I have be­gun to re­ceive the Father’s love and see that the Father is draw­ing each of us in­di­vidu­ally to be His sons and daugh­ters, I have found the miss­ing link. 

			Some years ago I heard the Lord say, “First it will be in­di­vidual sons, then the Bride will fol­low.” It must be this way be­cause the Bride will not be an orphaned Bride. The Bride will emerge fully cog­nis­ant of her status as the daugh­ter of the Father and the Father will take her on His arm to the mar­riage of the Lamb. The Son will marry a Bride who is fully se­cure in son­ship. As we rise into our son­ship as in­di­vidu­als, the cor­por­ate Bride is go­ing to come forth. 

			There is a dir­ect cor­rel­a­tion between com­ing into our true iden­tity in son­ship as in­di­vidu­als and the emer­gence of the Bride. The Bride of Christ, like the Body of Christ, is a cor­por­ate en­tity. The Bride can have no vestige of orphan­ness in her, there­fore as in­di­vidual iden­tity in son­ship ma­tures, it nat­ur­ally fol­lows that the out­come will be the multi-fa­ceted Bride of Christ, His Body. We can see this em­bryon­ic­ally in com­mu­nit­ies of sons and daugh­ters around the world, in­di­vidu­als syn­thes­ising to dis­play a uni­fied body; a fore­taste of what is to come. I am be­gin­ning to fall in love again with the Body of Christ and see, even in places where there has been dis­il­lu­sion­ment, how much God loves people and is call­ing them into spir­itual fam­ily and com­mu­nity.

			I have no in­terest in pro­mot­ing ‘my min­istry.’ My ma­jor in­terest is to pro­mote your min­istry, to re­lease who you are meant to be. We are not all meant to be bible teach­ers or ‘wor­ship lead­ers.’ God is bring­ing forth the man­i­fold wis­dom that will be seen by the prin­cip­al­it­ies and powers. (Eph­esians 3:10) The many folds (man­i­fold) of wis­dom come through every in­di­vidual. There is a par­tic­u­lar as­pect of the wis­dom of God that comes through me. Equally, a dif­fer­ent as­pect of God’s wis­dom comes through who you are. It doesn’t mat­ter whether you per­ceive your­self to be in ‘min­istry’ or not. You could be a car mech­anic but if Christ is over­flow­ing from you, you are in min­istry. The per­son­al­ity of Je­sus ooz­ing from you cre­ates min­istry auto­mat­ic­ally. Part of my proph­etic man­date is to open people’s eyes to see this real­ity.

			The cor­por­ate in­her­it­ance is con­di­tional on the in­di­vidual in­her­it­ance. I can see the con­nec­tion. That is why I want to im­part and equip so that oth­ers may emerge. I want to work my­self out of a job, so to speak, so that the whole Body of Christ will enter her in­her­it­ance.

		

	


		
		
		

		
		

		

		

		
    THE FUL­FIL­MENT OF PROPH­ECY

		
    
	
			
			When we enter into our in­her­it­ance we are en­ter­ing into the ful­fil­ment of proph­ecy. True proph­ecy is meant to be ful­filled!

			I be­lieve in per­sonal proph­ecy. I have been given and have spoken some very sig­ni­fic­ant proph­etic words my­self. 

			In my opin­ion, how­ever, per­sonal proph­ecy has be­come too com­mon. As a res­ult it has be­come de­val­ued and has lost cred­ib­il­ity. We are over­loaded with proph­etic words. Many people are car­ry­ing proph­etic prom­ises and per­sonal proph­etic words that have been spoken over them. Some have car­ried these for twenty, thirty, forty years and more without see­ing them ful­filled.

			I am not in­ter­es­ted any longer in just giv­ing an­other proph­etic word. What really in­terests me is see­ing people come into the ful­fil­ment of proph­ecy. 

			Many people are frus­trated and even de­pressed be­cause they don’t see those proph­etic words be­ing ful­filled. One of the reas­ons for this frus­tra­tion is that we mis­un­der­stand how proph­etic words are ac­tu­ally ful­filled. 

			Gen­er­ally speak­ing, we have re­ceived proph­etic words when we are in a state of orphan­ness, slavery and fear. We then carry these proph­ecies for years, round and round in the wil­der­ness, but we never enter into the ac­tual ful­fil­ment of them. I had some very sig­ni­fic­ant proph­ecies my­self, from some very prom­in­ent min­is­tries. I wrote them in journ­als, but I still ended up in prob­lems in my spir­itual jour­ney. Here is my ob­ser­va­tion of why we don’t see the proph­etic ful­filled:

			Al­most without ex­cep­tion, the ful­fil­ment of the proph­etic word looks dif­fer­ent to the spoken proph­etic word.

			Let me cla­rify this. We re­ceive a word of proph­ecy and we are en­cour­aged. Maybe we write it down in a journal and hope it will someday come true. Of­ten­times we get frus­trated be­cause it never seems to be ful­filled.

			I re­ceived a word once from one of the fore­most proph­etic min­is­ters in the world. One line was, “Stephen, you will be an an­chor point for churches around the world.” When I re­ceived it, I im­me­di­ately thought, “Big in­ter­na­tional min­istry!” I was or­der­ing my private jet (not likely) and get­ting meas­ured for my white suit! That proph­etic word is cur­rently be­ing ful­filled but it looks noth­ing like I thought it would. We can miss the ful­fil­ment of proph­etic words if we ex­pect it to look ex­actly like the word spoken.

			What I am say­ing is very bib­lical. Through­out Scrip­ture, the ful­fil­ment of the proph­etic word of­ten looked very dif­fer­ent from what the spoken proph­ecy de­scribed. Take, for ex­ample, the Day of Pente­cost. The Holy Spirit des­cen­ded upon the wait­ing dis­ciples and they came from the Up­per Room out to the street—and they were per­ceived as be­ing drunk. 

			I re­mem­ber, dur­ing the 1990s, when the church I was part of, in Bel­fast, was hit by a power­ful move of the Spirit. Many people, in­clud­ing my­self, were heav­ily in­tox­ic­ated in the Spirit. On one oc­ca­sion, a po­lice patrol car turned up at the front of the church and two po­lice of­ficers got out. They were in­vest­ig­at­ing a com­plaint of mass drunk­en­ness in the street out­side the church build­ing. I was one of the people who at­temp­ted to ex­plain to the po­lice­men that these people “…are not drunk as you sup­pose…” (Acts 2:15) but were un­der the in­flu­ence of Holy Spirit. The po­lice were scep­tical but even­tu­ally got into their patrol car and left. 

			This was how it ap­peared on the Day of Pente­cost, drunks spill­ing out of the ‘Up­per Room’ pub into the street. Some on­look­ers ac­cused them of be­ing “filled with new wine.” (Acts 2:13) Then Peter stood up and spoke, “…THIS IS THAT…” This un­dig­ni­fied in­ebri­ation, this drunk­en­ness, was that which was proph­es­ied by the prophet Joel. 

			This is how Joel’s mighty army was de­scribed in the ori­ginal proph­etic word:

			“A great and power­ful people;

			their like has never been be­fore,

			nor will be again after them

			through the years of all gen­er­a­tions.

			Fire de­vours be­fore them,

			and be­hind them a flame burns…

			Their ap­pear­ance is like the ap­pear­ance of horses,

			and like war horses they run.

			…they leap on the tops of the moun­tains,

			…Like war­ri­ors they charge, like sol­diers they scale the wall.

			…They leap upon the city, they run upon the walls.”

			—Joel 2:2-9

			A power­ful proph­ecy…but what did its ful­fil­ment look like? It looked like some tipsy drunk­ards. But THIS is THAT.

			Proph­ecy spoken…proph­ecy ful­filled.

			Would you or I have had the spir­itual know-how to make the same con­nec­tion that Peter made, the con­nec­tion between Joel’s mighty army and the in­tox­ic­ated dis­ciples? Would we have re­cog­nised ‘this’ as be­ing that? Do we have the dis­cern­ment to re­cog­nise it now?

			An­other ex­ample, which many people missed, was the proph­etic ex­pect­a­tion about the com­ing Mes­siah. It had risen to such a level that Is­rael fully ex­pec­ted the Mes­siah to ride into Jer­u­s­alem, raise an army, and oust the Ro­man oc­cu­pi­ers. Yes, there are proph­ecies about ‘the suf­fer­ing Ser­vant’ (Isaiah 53) but they seemed to have been over­shad­owed by ideas of a war­rior-king even greater than David. That was the ex­pect­a­tion but what did the ful­fil­ment look like? It looked like a tiny baby in a manger. A baby in all re­spects like any other hu­man baby.

			Is­rael did not re­cog­nise Him be­cause they were locked into an ex­pect­a­tion that the Mes­siah must be this. Not that tiny baby, cry­ing, kick­ing, soil­ing the swad­dling clothes. But this is that which was proph­es­ied by the proph­ets. Only a few shep­herds and some East­ern as­tro­lo­gers re­cog­nised the com­ing of God on earth.

			We have great dif­fi­culty en­ter­ing into prom­ise be­cause we do not re­cog­nise the baby in the manger. I don’t mean that we don’t re­cog­nise Je­sus; I mean that we do not re­cog­nise God’s mani­fest­a­tion in what is small, weak and seem­ingly or­din­ary. Prom­ise, ful­fil­ment and in­her­it­ance in­vari­ably comes dif­fer­ently to our ex­pect­a­tions of how it should come.

			The Church has largely missed the ful­fil­ment of the proph­etic ex­pect­a­tion of the 1980s and 1990s. Re­vival was proph­es­ied and eagerly ex­pec­ted, and many were dis­ap­poin­ted when it ap­par­ently didn’t come. My be­lief is that some­thing did ap­pear, as a ‘baby,’ in ab­so­lute weak­ness. Many missed it but it is grow­ing up now, hid­den from the main­stream Church and from the world, but the time will come when it will be seen. Our eyes need opened to see what God is ac­tu­ally do­ing.

			You may think your des­tiny can­not be any­thing other than hav­ing a high pro­file and you may feel frus­trated be­cause that is not hap­pen­ing. Let me as­sure you that God knows what He is do­ing. God is not that in­ter­es­ted in put­ting His sons and daugh­ters on plat­forms and stages. The Church needs to get down off the stage! My sense is that God’s plan for the Church is to re­ori­ent­ate not only our be­lief and our ex­per­i­ence, but how we ac­tu­ally out­work it.

			If you are weary of look­ing into the elu­sive fu­ture, won­der­ing when that proph­etic word is ever go­ing to come to pass, take an­other look in a dif­fer­ent dir­ec­tion. Seek to be led to a baby in a stable, some­where be­hind the main thor­ough­fare. Maybe des­tiny in your life is mani­fest­ing it­self in weak­ness, in vul­ner­ab­il­ity, and in small­ness. This is how it be­gins, then it grows into proph­etic ful­fil­ment.

		

	


		
			
			

			
			

			

			

			
			MOSES-STYLE LEAD­ER­SHIP IS GIV­ING WAY TO JOSHUA-STYLE LEAD­ER­SHIP

			
			

			
			Joshua’s style of lead­er­ship was very dif­fer­ent from Moses’ style of lead­er­ship. What is com­ing forth in the Body of Christ is a Joshua style of lead­er­ship.

			‘Joshua’ lead­er­ship does not, at first, seem as power­ful and dy­namic as ‘Moses’ lead­er­ship. It ap­pears to have less anoint­ing, be­cause it is not re­quired to de­mon­strate spec­tac­u­lar signs and won­ders by it­self, but it has an anoint­ing to re­lease the Body of Christ to do it. The late John Wim­ber per­son­i­fied this. He was more in­ter­es­ted in ‘equip­ping the saints’ to do the works of the King­dom than hav­ing the lime­light on him­self. He would of­ten slip away from con­fer­en­ces early, leav­ing his young ap­pren­tices to ‘do the stuff.’  Je­sus gave John Wim­ber a man­date to the Body of Christ. It was, plainly and simply, “I want My Church back!” Let me say as strongly as I can, that has not changed! The Lord still wants His Church back! He wants the whole Body to be equipped for min­istry.

			A Joshua lead­er­ship is not ob­vi­ously cha­ris­matic; it does not ec­lipse every­one else. Joshua lead­er­ship equips and re­leases every­one else. We will find, as we read through the first few chapters of Joshua, that Joshua did not go ahead of the people and smite the Jordan with a rod of au­thor­ity. Rather, he sent the people ahead of him, led by the priests car­ry­ing the Ark of the Cov­en­ant. It seems to sug­gest that Joshua stood aside to en­sure that the oth­ers passed over first. 

			The Body of Christ has not come into the ma­tur­ity that God wants it to come into. There are dif­fer­ent reas­ons for this, but one that I wish to high­light is that min­is­ters and lead­ers have not suf­fi­ciently equipped the saints for the work of min­istry. I sus­pect that Joshua was not as in­di­vidu­ally cha­ris­matic as Moses, but that is be­cause he had a dif­fer­ent lead­er­ship func­tion. Dare I sug­gest that a ‘big min­istry’ that works in the con­fer­ence set­ting is less ef­fect­ive in equip­ping every­one to step into their prom­ise, in con­trast to a min­istry which does not draw the fo­cus onto it­self but shines the spot­light on the mem­bers of the Body.

			This dif­fer­ent style of lead­er­ship that God is rais­ing up is for the pur­pose of call­ing the Body of Christ to move for­ward into prom­ise. This lead­er­ship has a dif­fer­ent man­date and a dif­fer­ent gift-cluster, a dif­fer­ent type of anoint­ing. In a very in­ad­equate way, I be­lieve that I have the heart of a Joshua. I am not called to the big con­fer­ence event or to a high pro­file min­istry. What I want, how­ever, is to push you ahead of me into your des­tiny.

			As long as we place all our hope in an anoin­ted leader on a plat­form, we will not be equipped to enter into our des­tiny. For the Body of Christ to in­crease, the gap between lead­ers and the people must de­crease (John 3:30). It is no longer a mat­ter of cer­tain in­di­vidu­als be­ing anoin­ted; it is a mat­ter of the Body of Christ be­ing anoin­ted. 

			You may not be anoin­ted to have thou­sands gather to you, but you have an equal ca­pa­city for anoint­ing as those that do gather the crowds. 

			I know a man who is not ob­vi­ously not called to tra­di­tional min­istry. But he is highly anoin­ted in other ‘un­ex­pec­ted’ areas. He is very anoin­ted with his hands in crafts­man­ship, as well as in mech­an­ics and in fix­ing things. I once wit­nessed him work­ing at a prob­lem in a car en­gine. He was lean­ing a lot on his in­tu­ition. It dawned on me that he was ac­tu­ally flow­ing in words of know­ledge and words of wis­dom to fix

			a mech­an­ical prob­lem in a car en­gine. His ‘ma­gic touch’ is noth­ing less than the anoint­ing of the Spirit. 

			We are all meant to have a found­a­tional rev­el­a­tion of our be­loved­ness, our chosen­ness, that we are in Christ, jus­ti­fied, in­dwelled by the Spirit, etcet­era etcet­era. Bey­ond that ba­sic rev­el­a­tion, fur­ther rev­el­a­tion will flow to what our in­di­vidual call­ing is. If you are not called to teach the Bible, the Bible will not be opened up to you in the same way that it is opened to those who are meant to teach the Body of Christ. But anoint­ing and rev­el­a­tion will flow to you in the area that you are called to, whether or not it fits within your cur­rent defin­i­tion of ‘min­istry.’ We need to un­der­stand that there is no such thing as the sac­red-sec­u­lar di­vide. All areas to which we are called are mani­fest­a­tions of the risen Christ. 

			This is how I be­lieve the multi-fa­ceted wis­dom of God is go­ing to be re­vealed through the Church to prin­cip­al­it­ies and powers. (Eph­esians 3:10) The whole cre­ation is wait­ing for mani­fest­a­tion of the sons of God (Ro­mans 8:19), but this mani­fest­a­tion is not go­ing to come primar­ily through sem­inars and con­fer­en­ces. They are but a tiny part of it. Cre­ation’s long­ing will be sat­is­fied when the sons of God be­come in­creas­ingly re­vealed in their unique in­di­vidu­al­ity and call­ing, and the sym­bi­osis of this in a Body, the Church. 

			God is call­ing the Church to ma­tur­ity, through re­veal­ing Him­self as Father to every in­di­vidual. The Bride can­not emerge un­til every mem­ber is liv­ing in the Father’s love.

			Get­ting a rev­el­a­tion of the multi-var­ied gift­ing of every per­son, and a rev­el­a­tion of the whole­ness of the Church, re­moves a lot of pres­sure from us as in­di­vidu­als. You, as an in­di­vidual, are not sup­posed to reach the world. You are part of a cor­por­ate body whose com­mis­sion it is to re­veal the love of God. As you re­ceive love you will, in­creas­ingly, mani­fest who God is in you. You will be free of feel­ing the pres­sure to be someone else. And you will cel­eb­rate the fact that God is mani­fest­ing Him­self through you in a dif­fer­ent way than through oth­ers.

			I am not look­ing for a ‘su­per­star’ type of lead­er­ship any more. The time of the su­per­stars is over. The ‘name­less-face­less’ gen­er­a­tion (proph­es­ied in the 80s and 90s) is now here. What is more, lead­er­ship is in­ten­ded to be ‘name­less’ and ‘face­less.’ That is what God is look­ing for. God is look­ing for Joshua-style lead­er­ship to cata­lyse the entry of the Church into prom­ise and in­her­it­ance. Maybe you are one of those lead­ers.

		

	


		
		
		

		
		

		

		

		
    BE STRONG AND COUR­AGEOUS!

		
		

			
      The ex­horta­tion to be strong and cour­ageous is re­peated again and again in the first chapter of Joshua. Why is this rubbed into Joshua so that he really gets it?

			Strength and cour­age is re­quired to enter the Prom­ised Land to an ex­tent that it is not re­quired to come out of Egypt. When we come out of Egypt, our faith is in our Sa­viour. We place our faith away from ourselves to Him. We also place our faith in those who are lead­ers to us. 

			When it comes to en­ter­ing Prom­ise and In­her­it­ance, how­ever, we need to fo­cus our faith back to ourselves. Not on ourselves ex­actly, but on Christ within us.  This takes a dif­fer­ent rev­el­a­tion than the rev­el­a­tion of Christ res­cuing us from slavery. 

			Strength and cour­age is needed to pos­sess the land. Why? Be­cause, when we look at ourselves, we know full well that we can­not do it by ourselves. We are weak and in­ad­equate, we have a ‘dark side,’ we have no il­lu­sions about ourselves. In spite of all this, we need to have the cour­age that comes with the rev­el­a­tion that Christ is within us and His power is work­ing through our weak­ness. 

			I needed to come to terms with be­ing ‘Stephen Hill.’ Through a wil­der­ness pro­cess and the deal­ings of God my spir­itual gran­di­os­ity was burst like a bubble. I needed to face my­self with my strengths, my weak­nesses, my sense of be­ing called, my vul­ner­ab­il­ity to tempta­tion. I needed to re­con­cile my­self to the real­ity that God is pleased to live within me. 

			Part of my in­her­it­ance is to write. It is not easy to put one­self out there for people to either love, hate or (worst of all) to ig­nore. But, if we are to enter into our in­her­it­ance, we have to ac­cept our own voice and our own style. We need to find our unique ex­pres­sion and live with it, be­cause God will not anoint any­thing else. 

			When God says, “Be strong and cour­ageous,” it is not to give us ‘strength’ and ‘cour­age’ as such. Strength and cour­age are not sub­stances in them­selves. They come when per­fect love drives out fear (1 John 4:18). Be­lieve me, love and com­pas­sion will take you to places that you would not go oth­er­wise. 

			I have an in­terest in mil­it­ary his­tory. In read­ing about it, I dis­covered that the ma­jor­ity of the sol­diers who re­ceived medals for valour in war did not do that great deed be­cause they had some mys­ter­i­ous sub­stance of ‘bravery’ within them. They didn’t even do these brave deeds for the great cause of their coun­try. When it was ana­lysed, they mostly ac­ted out of con­cern for their fel­low-sol­diers be­side them. It was a sense of ca­maraderie and com­pas­sion that mo­tiv­ated them, born from the broth­er­hood of sol­diers on the bat­tle­field. The es­sence of cour­age is ac­tu­ally love. 

			Love will auto­mat­ic­ally im­part strength and cour­age into us. Com­pas­sion­ate love will take us where we need to go. It will pro­pel us bey­ond our fears, bey­ond our as­sump­tions, and bey­ond our pre­ju­dices. 

			When I was a teen­ager I was play-fight­ing with my older brother. He kneed me very force­fully in the groin. Later, as I was ur­in­at­ing, I was shocked to see spots of bright red blood on the white por­cel­ain toi­let bowl. Fear­ful of some in­ternal haem­or­rhage, I ran down­stairs to tell my dad who was sit­ting in his chair read­ing the news­pa­per. 

			Without hes­it­a­tion, my dad prayed for my heal­ing. His prayer was in­stinct­ive be­cause, if he hes­it­ated to think about, he doesn’t ac­tu­ally be­lieve in the gift of heal­ing. He holds a ‘dis­pens­a­tion­al­ist’ view that the gifts of the Spirit are not for today. But his com­pas­sion for me, his son, kicked in and he used his fath­erly au­thor­ity, and I was healed. He still didn’t change his theo­logy. Love took him to a place in faith that he would never oth­er­wise have gone to.

			When God speaks, the sub­stance of the word that He speaks is de­pos­ited in­side us and made real in us. God does not speak and then leave us to our own devices to ful­fil His word. God’s Word is syn­onym­ous with His life-giv­ing Spirit. 

			The reason why we need be strong and cour­ageous is be­cause entry into our prom­ised in­her­it­ance re­quires some­thing in us that ex­odus doesn’t. It was primar­ily Moses who need strength and cour­age to lead the people out of Egypt be­cause God made him a talis­manic leader. But without that style of leader, we need to find the strength and cour­age within ourselves. 

			I look into the fu­ture and I see that God is bring­ing forth the Body of Christ. God is rais­ing up the whole Body, every per­son, into au­thor­ity.

			I never as­sume that I am more spir­itu­ally ma­ture than the people I may be speak­ing to. One of the big de­cep­tions is that those of us up the front, with titles, be­hind po­di­ums, with mi­cro­phones, are closer to God than those of us sit­ting in the ‘con­greg­a­tion.’ That is not how God sees it. The rug is be­ing pulled out from all forms of ‘apartheid’ in the Church—clergy/lay, sac­red/sec­u­lar, staff/stu­dent, stage/floor, min­istry team/con­greg­a­tion. These are man­made cat­egor­isa­tions. You may not be gif­ted in the same area but you have equal po­ten­tial for ma­tur­ity of heart. Some of the most spir­itual in the king­dom of God are un­known, they have no pub­lic pro­file.

			Have you ever heard of Watch­man Nee? Yes, I as­sume you have. He is well known and many people will re­cog­nise the name. But, tell me this: Have you ever heard of Mar­garet Barber? Do you know who she is?

			Very few people have heard of this ob­scure wo­man. She was a little Eng­lish lady, who was the spir­itual par­ent of Watch­man Nee. All that he be­came was down to her in­flu­ence in his life. Watch­man Nee com­men­ted that Miss Barber was, by far, the most spir­itual (closest to the Lord) per­son he had ever met. She never left the little vil­lage in China where she lived for many years, and died in ob­scur­ity. Her grave­stone was smashed to pieces dur­ing the Cul­tural Re­volu­tion, so no one even knows the loc­a­tion of her grave. But her spirit spawned a massive move of God which still con­tin­ues today.

			Strength and cour­age is re­quired be­cause you can­not enter into your des­tiny on the back of the faith of oth­ers. Yes, you can re­ceive the mantle of those fath­ers and moth­ers in the Lord who have gone be­fore, but you your­self will need to have the faith to step into and walk in what you have re­ceived. You need to be­lieve in who God is, but, maybe more im­port­antly, you need to be­lieve in who God is spe­cific­ally within you. Only a su­per­nat­ural im­part­a­tion of cour­age will for­tify you enough to cross every obstacle between you and your prom­ised in­her­it­ance.

		

	


		
		
		

		
		

		

		

		
    RE­TURN­ING TO THE FU­TURE

    
    

    
			“Then you shall re­turn to the land of your pos­ses­sion and pos­sess it.” — Joshua 1:15

			En­ter­ing into in­her­it­ance and prom­ise is a re­turn to some­thing that has al­ways been there. As I said be­fore, the blue­print of our des­tiny is already hard­wired into our hu­man­ity. It is a won­der­ful para­dox that mov­ing for­ward into the new also feels like a deep home­com­ing. When you get a sense of your des­tiny it res­on­ates deeply with the an­cient pulsa­tions of your heart.

			I have ob­served some­thing in my own life and in the lives of oth­ers who come into the love of the Father. The Spirit leads us back to fa­mil­iar places. The Spirit leads us to re­turn.

			Orphan­ness makes us run away from home, but we, like the prod­igal son (Luke 15) are led back home to re­ceive the Father’s fa­vour in the place where we de­par­ted from it. We may even­tu­ally be sent out again but re­turn­ing is part of en­ter­ing into prom­ise.

			I sus­pect that many of you are given a heart de­sire to go back to where you came from. Either that hap­pens or cir­cum­stances leave you no op­tion. Do not be dis­mayed at this. This re­turn is a path­way to­wards your in­her­it­ance.

			Why is a for­ward move­ment into des­tiny also a re­turn? That sounds like a con­tra­dic­tion.

			As our false iden­tity and false mo­tiv­a­tion re­cedes we be­come much more au­then­tic. As a res­ult of this, ele­ments of who we really are re-emerge and come back to us. We could say that we re­turn to the per­son God has cre­ated us to be. We also re­turn to things, at­trib­utes and in­terests, that God has put into us from child­hood. 

			Some years ago the Lord spoke to me. This is what He said:

			“What you have sur­rendered in lord­ship is given back to you in son­ship.”

			That took me aback; in fact, it stunned me. But it is, for the most part, true.

			When we come to Christ we sub­mit to Him as Lord of our lives. We lay everything down at His feet. Lord­ship re­quires this. Many things that were idols to us have to be sur­rendered to the lord­ship of Christ.

			But then some­thing hap­pens—some­thing that I did not have an ink­ling of un­til I came into the ex­per­i­ence of son­ship. God offered my de­sires and in­terests back to me. He said, “You can have them back now. They are not an idol any­more. In fact they can be used for My glory.”

			In son­ship God wants to give our hu­man­ity back to us, our unique iden­tity back to us, our in­terests and pas­sions back to us. He does so be­cause He is con­fid­ent that our heart now be­longs to Him and we can be trus­ted be­cause we have the hearts of sons and daugh­ters. You see, love has ful­filled the Law. You can­not le­gis­late for those who are walk­ing in love (Gala­tians 5:23). Paul the apostle also said, “To the pure all things are pure, but to the de­filed and un­be­liev­ing noth­ing is pure.” (Titus 1:15) Pur­ity is an is­sue of what is in your heart. In son­ship you get your ini­ti­at­ive back. Our hu­man per­son­al­ity is given back to us as an in­stru­ment for God in­side us to ex­press Him­self through.

			For ex­ample, I have re­turned to read­ing some of the books that I gave up read­ing be­cause of a mis­placed zeal for the King­dom. These are not sin­ful things; they are in­no­cent things that I cast off be­cause I thought they weighed me down in run­ning the race. I have a re­newed in­terest in nature, in his­tory, in books, in art, in films, cars, mo­tor­bikes and more. I had laid all these things down on the al­tar of con­sec­rat­ing my­self to God, and I don’t doubt that it was im­port­ant at the time but they have come back to me.

			Many people, in­clud­ing my­self, who go through trans­ition and re­ceive an ex­per­i­ence of the love of the Father, do not im­me­di­ately go into new and un­ex­plored ter­rit­or­ies. More than of­ten, they re­turn to the fa­mil­iar, to what they once knew. Maybe they go back to their home town, their old em­ploy­ment, back to what they were try­ing to run away from. In­stead of run­ning from the simple, even mundane, things of life, they find a joy in re­turn­ing to them. This is not a back­ward step; it is a step for­ward, be­cause en­ter­ing into fu­ture prom­ise and in­her­it­ance in­volves a re­turn. 

			If the blue­print of our des­tiny is already hard­wired into our hu­man per­son­al­ity, we need to re­turn to that hu­man­ity. Re­li­gion has driven a wedge between the ‘spir­itual,’ ‘godly’ things, and that which is ‘earthy’ and ‘hu­man.’ Some as­pects of ‘new mys­ti­cism’ and ‘ex­treme proph­etic’ have di­vided what is ‘spir­itual’ from the base­ness of the hu­man con­di­tion but, un­known to them, they are be­ing more in­flu­en­ced by Greek philo­sophy than a bib­lical world­view. The su­per­nat­ural life of Chris­tian­ity is in­ten­ded to take place at the level of hu­man real­ity, not es­cape from it. 

			If you are sur­prised to find your­self go­ing back to your roots, maybe mov­ing home again, re­turn­ing to your old em­ploy­ment, don’t see it as a re­gres­sion; see it as a pro­gres­sion. A deep work is be­ing done in your heart. I had to go back to Bel­fast after a life-chan­ging time in New Zea­l­and. I re­stored my re­la­tion­ship with my par­ents. I had car­ried some very sig­ni­fic­ant proph­ecies and I thought I would be cata­pul­ted into an awe­some min­istry, but I re­turned to my home city so that I could re­store my heart of son­ship to my par­ents. I needed to re­turn to the place where I had lived with fig leaves, to learn to live without any fig leaves. I had lived a shame-based life there, run­ning from who I really was. To move for­ward, I had to go back. 

			When I was in my twen­ties and thirties, my heart was closed to my par­ents. I be­lieved that they were a hindrance to me mov­ing in the things of God. I wanted to aban­don my par­ents to the care of my sis­ters, but I had to re­turn. Out of the heart of be­ing a son to them, I re­turned to love my par­ents again, to have com­pas­sion for them, to serve them.

			As He entered His min­istry, Je­sus, “…re­turned in the power of the Spirit to Ga­lilee…” (Luke 4:14). Then He came “to Naz­areth, where He had been brought up.” (Luke 4:16) In His local syn­agogue He was given the pul­pit to preach a ser­mon. He took up the scroll of Isaiah and began to read (Isaiah 61:1,2, Luke 4:16-21): 

			“The Spirit of the Lord is upon me,

			be­cause he has anoin­ted me…”

			After read­ing the pas­sage, He pro­claimed:

			“Today, this Scrip­ture has been ful­filled in your hear­ing.”

			Je­sus re­turned in the power of the Spirit to His ho­met­own and his local syn­agogue; it was a ne­ces­sary pre­re­quis­ite to go­ing into pub­lic min­istry. If the same hap­pens to you, it is so that you, the “car­penter’s son, born out of wed­lock” will re-as­sert an iden­tity as one upon whom the Spirit of the Lord is. 

			When we come into the Father’s love we are not be­ing pro­pelled into some fantasy world of amaz­ing ex­per­i­en­ces, like a ‘Wal­ter Mitty’ Chris­tian­ity. Our in­her­it­ance is in­ex­tric­ably linked with a re­turn to our most au­then­tic selves. 

			“You shall re­turn to the land of your pos­ses­sion and pos­sess it.” 

			I have writ­ten some books, which I am very proud of. They may not be best­sellers but they are an au­then­tic ex­pres­sion of me. Writ­ing these books was a re­turn to who I really am. When I was a child I showed real prom­ise at cre­at­ive writ­ing. Due to my ex­treme leg­al­istic up­bring­ing this was sup­pressed and for many years I did not op­er­ate ac­cord­ing to my true bent. Then, many years later, when Love came to me, my in­terest and abil­ity in writ­ing began to re-emerge. You see, it is within my des­tiny to be a writer and it is sim­ul­tan­eously a re­turn to my child­hood abil­it­ies and in­terests. 

			The Bible says, “Train up a child in the way he should go; even when he is old he will not de­part from it.” (Pro­verbs 22:6) The Hebrew un­der­stand­ing of this is not about teach­ing your child how to be­have or use good man­ners. It is, ac­tu­ally, about un­der­stand­ing how God has cre­ated them, what are their unique in­terests and strengths, and shap­ing them ac­cord­ing to these.

			Re­li­gion has de­ceived us that be­com­ing like Je­sus means a de­par­ture from who we really are. Noth­ing could be farther from the truth. The ‘death of self’ is ac­tu­ally the death of a falsely con­struc­ted iden­tity. God wants to re­duce us down to be­come na­ked, free and clothed with the cov­er­ing of His love. 

			God can lead us to re­turn to our ori­ginal place of be­long­ing (even if it was a neg­at­ive ex­per­i­ence) so that it can be re­deemed. When I for­gave my par­ents from the heart, and when I re­pen­ted from my heart of how I had treated them, I began to hear my father say­ing things that I had longed for many years to hear him say. Things like, “I’m proud of you, son,” or “You’re a fine man, Stephen!” I no longer needed this af­firm­a­tion from my earthly father, since my heav­enly Father was af­firm­ing me, but my re­turn to Bel­fast re­turned that which had been miss­ing between me and my dad.

			God-real­ity is not some sort of eth­er­eal mys­ti­cism. True spir­itu­al­ity is a con­nec­tion between heaven and earth, between the tran­scend­ent and the im­man­ent, between spirit and ma­ter­ial. The phys­ical realm is spir­itual. Our eyes need to be opened to see the in­ter­face of the di­vine and the hu­man, the eternal or­der and the cre­ated or­der. Im­manuel is ‘God with us.’

			Your des­tiny will look some­how fa­mil­iar to you. It may be bey­ond your ima­gin­a­tion but it will also run along an­cient tracks and fa­mil­iar lines. You heart will re­cog­nise it be­cause it is already deeply planted within you. 

		

	


		
		
		

		
		

		

		

		
    THE IN­HER­IT­ANCE IS A PLACE OF REST

    
    
    
			
			“The Lord your God is provid­ing you with a place of rest and will give you this land.” — Joshua 1:13

			To come into prom­ise and in­her­it­ance is to come into a place of rest. It is to be healed of in­sec­ur­ity and then to be free of striv­ing. God has prom­ised us a place of rest. Rest is a rare com­mod­ity in today’s so­ci­ety and, sadly, in today’s Chris­tian­ity. Very few churches pro­mote a cul­ture of rest. But rest is our in­her­it­ance and God longs to bring us into His rest.

			Hebrews 4:11 ex­horts us to “strive to enter rest.” I had a prob­lem with the word ‘strive.’ Surely striv­ing to rest is a con­tra­dic­tion in terms. Then I real­ised that en­ter­ing into rest was the biggest battle my soul was fa­cing. Why ‘strive’ to enter rest? Be­cause the en­emy of your soul is con­tinu­ally try­ing to en­gage you in com­bat by your own strength. But that is not how the vic­tory is won. When you are un­der at­tack you win by ly­ing down and rest­ing. You con­quer by rest­ing in the fact that Je­sus has already de­feated Satan. God has prom­ised to pre­pare a table for us in the pres­ence of our en­emies (Psalm 23: 5)

			Gra­ham Cooke tells a story of a vis­ion (or a dream) he had. He was stand­ing on a bat­tle­field and a huge army of demons was about to at­tack him. Then the Lord ap­peared dressed as a very high class waiter, with a black long tailed suit, white bow tie, nap­kin draped over his arm. Gra­ham was dumb­foun­ded. He was in­cred­u­lous when the Lord said, “Will you be start­ing with the melon or the soup, today, sir?” Gra­ham was think­ing: Here I am on a bat­tle­field about to fight for my very life against the hordes of hell and You, Lord, are play­ing some joke about melon or soup! Then it dawned on him. The Lord was set­ting a table for him in the pres­ence of his en­emies! 

			When we come into rest, anoint­ing and rev­el­a­tion have a free flow. To re­ceive rev­el­a­tion you need to be able to re­lax in mys­tery, that is to say, you rest in what you don’t know. It is very dif­fi­cult for us to ac­cept that it is not pos­sible to know everything or to be able to mas­ter all the reas­ons why. We need to rest sus­pen­ded in mys­tery, as if we are float­ing in a swim­ming pool. 

			As we come into son­ship we are be­com­ing more free to live without fig leaves and, as a res­ult, to be hon­est with God, ourselves and oth­ers. God is not in­ter­es­ted in our fig leaves, in who we pro­ject ourselves to be. Com­ing into rest is com­ing into the joy­ful ac­cept­ance of who we are. It may be­gin with resign­ing your­self out of ex­haus­tion but then you will come to joy­fully love your­self with your flaws, your idio­syn­crasies, your quirk­i­ness. Not every­one is even go­ing to like or ad­mire you but that’s okay. 

			Some­times we are look­ing for emo­tional heal­ing be­cause, deep down, we re­ject who we are. That is get­ting the cart be­fore the horse. Com­ing to a place of ac­cept­ance of who we are will be a salve for emo­tional pain and wound­ing. I do not think we should be overly fo­cused on in­ner heal­ing as a goal. Al­low di­vine love to come, bring­ing with it un­con­di­tional ac­cept­ance and the abil­ity to heal whatever it needs to heal. 

			The truth is, we are just clay pots but we con­tain an eternal and price­less treas­ure. Paul was fully aware of this:

			“For we have this treas­ure in earthen ves­sels that the all-sur­pass­ing power might be from God and not from us.”—2 COR­INTHI­ANS 4:7

			The earthen ves­sel is the ac­cept­ance of one­self without shame. Shame causes us to pro­ject a falsely con­struc­ted self as a fig leaf, but when love comes it loves you as you are, broken, weak and fail­ing. Di­vine love even loves you when it sees the dark side of who you are. The dark side is the part of you that has not known love. When the light of love comes the hid­den things of shame shrouded in dark­ness are ex­posed to love-light. 

			Love cov­ers a mul­ti­tude of sins in your heart. True trans­form­a­tion comes when the fig leaves are re­moved. A cov­er­ing of glory is be­stowed by the Father’s fa­vour al­low­ing you to be na­ked and without shame. Na­ked­ness is the Father’s pur­pose for us. Adam and Eve were na­ked and un­ashamed be­fore God. Why? Be­cause they ex­is­ted in the pres­ence of pure love. Be­cause they had not yet par­taken of the know­ledge of good and evil.

			The know­ledge of good and evil brings shame be­cause it im­poses a sys­tem of as­sess­ment based upon a dis­tor­tion of the true char­ac­ter of God. The true char­ac­ter of God is a love that can be im­pli­citly trus­ted to bring about our max­imum good. Satan dis­torts this and snares us to make a judg­ment that God our lov­ing Father is not who He says He is.

			God does want to change us, there is no doubt about that. But He does so from a place of lov­ing us without con­di­tions. We are changed by the trans­form­a­tional power of His change­less love. He changes us away from our false selves into our true selves, de­signed by Him to au­then­tic­ally dis­play Christ. Don’t seek heal­ing in or­der to be a clone of your hero (Chris­tian or oth­er­wise). Don’t look to get emo­tion­ally healed into some sort of shiny, happy-go-lucky, plastic, ‘no prob­lems’ Chris­tian. Al­low God to bring you to the ac­cept­ance of who you are, and to rest in that. Then you will dis­cover that your prom­ise be­gins to be at­trac­ted to you and you will move to­wards your in­her­it­ance. 

			When we come to a place of rest it is a home­com­ing to ourselves. When you come fully home to your­self and God is fully at home within you, then you can re­ceive God’s gift. The only way that you can really be­come at home to your­self is to al­low God to fully in­habit your heart and to come fully into your iden­tity and son­ship. While you are un­der con­dem­na­tion and while you are still try­ing to im­press you can never come to a place of rest. This is why it is very im­port­ant for us to be­come true to ourselves. 

			Some years ago, I went to Aus­tralia with a dear friend, a won­der­ful man. He has a win­some per­son­al­ity, and such a non-judg­men­tal way with people that he is loved wherever he goes; he truly mani­fests the Father. He is also an ex­tremely gif­ted com­mu­nic­ator, with a hil­ari­ous sense of hu­mour.

			While we were in Can­berra, we did a sem­inar in a local church. I was strug­gling. On the Sunday, my friend preached at the church and he and the con­greg­a­tion got on like a house on fire! When the ser­vice was over I was des­per­ate to leave but I had to wait un­til the very end, be­cause my friend was sur­roun­ded by people. He was in one corner with up­wards of twenty people wait­ing to chat and hug him. I was stand­ing in the op­pos­ite corner alone and feel­ing in­creas­ingly sorry for my­self, with my orphan­ness hit­ting a peak. 

			I told him about this as we flew home. I told him how I felt and how I began to com­pare my­self to him. I con­sidered see­ing a coun­sel­lor for more in­ner heal­ing. Then the Lord spoke clearly to me that, no mat­ter how healed I be­came, I would never be like my friend. All the heal­ing in the world can only ever make me be me.

			Many people are want­ing heal­ing and whole­ness but they are look­ing for it within the Tree of the Know­ledge of Good and Evil. What do I mean by this? Well, we look at ourselves through the eyes of the know­ledge of good and evil and, in­vari­ably, we see a huge need for im­prove­ment. The Tree of the Know­ledge of Good and Evil will al­ways meas­ure us against a ‘per­fect’ stand­ard. We then seek heal­ing to try and reach some idea of what ‘per­fec­tion’ may be. Little do we know that can never hap­pen. 

			The only way to change is to al­low love to enter in and it will bring heal­ing with it; but you can also ac­cept and even cel­eb­rate your broken­ness. The know­ledge of good and evil makes us com­pare ourselves to oth­ers; we want to be per­petu­ally nice, shiny and happy. We seek heal­ing to be­come some­thing that re­li­gion or cul­ture tells us is suc­cess­ful.

			I am not try­ing to be any­one other than my­self. I have come to ac­cept, en­joy and be free to be Stephen Hill. I know that I am noth­ing spe­cial yet I am highly fa­voured. It is a para­dox. I know my gifts, but I also know that oth­ers are more gif­ted in their areas. I am not con­stantly eval­u­at­ing my­self to try and iron out every quirk and idio­syn­crasy in my per­son­al­ity. I trust God to change me by His love. I sub­mit to my friends and those who know me who I wel­come to speak into my life. But I have come to a place of rest—take me or leave me! 

			When we come home to ourselves, God can come home to us. The Trin­ity want to live and fully re­lax in us. The God­head want to rest and fully ex­press Them­selves in us, in­di­vidu­ally and cor­por­ately. 

			For­give me this lan­guage: When God is fully re­laxed in us, then His per­son­al­ity can be­gin to blos­som. God’s per­son­al­ity on earth is sup­pressed be­cause we, His de­sired in­carn­a­tion, have not come home to ourselves. I think we would all agree that God’s glory (the out­pour­ing of His char­ac­ter and per­son­al­ity) has yet to be fully mani­fes­ted on this earth and to the wider cre­ation. Our Father, the Lord Je­sus, and the Holy Spirit are not known enough!

			We are all dif­fer­ent fa­cets of the dia­mond. We dis­play as­pects of God’s char­ac­ter, but un­til we come home to ourselves in rest, our unique ex­pres­sions of God will be stun­ted. 

			Entry into rest opens up our ex­per­i­en­ces of God’s move­ments. God has entered rest and op­er­ates out of rest. It is only the true self that the Holy Spirit can over­shadow and anoint. He can­not anoint a false self or a per­sona.When we come fully home to ourselves then God can come fully home within us. Re­lax­a­tion makes way for in­carn­a­tion. When the an­gel told Mary that she would be be­come preg­nant with the Son of God, her re­sponse was, “Let it be to me ac­cord­ing to your word.” (Luke 1:38)

			We have some­thing of a rev­el­a­tion of Christ but of Him ex­ternal to us. We now need a rev­el­a­tion of an in­ternal Anoin­ted One. A sep­ar­ated Christ in a high and dis­tant heaven is not the hope of glory. It is Christ within us who is the hope of glory. (Co­los­si­ans 1:27)

			There needs to be a home­com­ing where the risen Christ in­ter­twines with our per­son­al­it­ies. Paul, in Co­los­si­ans 1:27 refers to this as a ‘mys­tery.’ The bib­lical idea of mys­tery is not some­thing en­ig­matic and con­fus­ing. It means that it was hid­den un­til the time comes for it to be re­vealed. Paul’s min­istry was to un­veil these hid­den mys­ter­ies. These mys­ter­ies were part of God’s plan but were hid­den through­out the Old Test­a­ment period. One of the ma­jor mys­ter­ies, re­vealed by Paul is Christ in us, the hope of glory. I sus­pect this still re­mains a mys­tery to most of the Body of Christ. Christ, the ful­ness of the God­head, within you, a hu­man be­ing! The sheer, bril­li­ant crazi­ness of this needs to come to us as a rev­el­a­tion! 

			Paul the apostle said, “By the grace of God I am what I am” (1 Cor­inthi­ans 15:10). You come to a place of rest when you don’t use fig leaves any more, you don’t strive to im­prove your­self, but re­lax and say, “God, here I am. Take me as I am. I will not cover my na­ked­ness any longer.” Com­ing to this point is very lib­er­at­ing. When you don’t fo­cus on your­self any longer you can really be­gin to live life and en­joy life and see oth­ers af­fec­ted by your free­dom. 

			One of the reas­ons why many Pente­costal/Cha­ris­matic Chris­ti­ans are not en­ter­ing the in­her­it­ance is be­cause they are wed­ded to a ‘cul­ture of ex­cel­lence.’ This cul­ture sep­ar­ates those in min­istry from those who are not, those who are highly com­pet­ent from those who are not, those who are ‘fash­ion for­ward’ from those who are not. Or in the proph­etic move­ment, the higher-level ‘spir­itual’ is seen as more im­port­ant than the lower-level ‘sec­u­lar.’ These are all lies which need to be ex­posed if the Church is go­ing to make pro­gress in spir­itual ma­tur­ity.

			Let me de­clare right now: There is no sac­red-sec­u­lar di­vide. You can rule and reign in King­dom au­thor­ity in your job as much if not more than if you weren’t there. I once knew someone who was an en­gin­eer­ing lec­turer and his stu­dents so loved him that they asked him spe­cific­ally to preach the Gos­pel to them on the last lec­ture of the term. Be­cause the stu­dents ini­ti­ated it he couldn’t be dis­cip­lined for pros­elyt­ising by the col­lege au­thor­it­ies. This lec­turer was a nat­ural evan­gel­ist. Then he was em­ployed on the staff of the church to sit in an of­fice and come up with pro­grammes for evan­gel­ism. His gift­ing was sty­mied. Why? Be­cause there was a sac­red-sec­u­lar split op­er­at­ing. Per­haps he should have re­mained in his job where life and anoint­ing flowed.

			I heard a story re­cently about a young sur­geon. The Lord told him that He was go­ing to give him a heal­ing min­istry. What I like about this story is that the young man didn’t quit be­ing a sur­geon. He didn’t start heal­ing cru­sades. He re­mained in his vo­ca­tion as a med­ical doc­tor and the Lord used him to heal su­per­nat­ur­ally as his hands touched his pa­tients. As a sur­geon he be­lieved that su­per­nat­ural power would flow through his hands. In the old paradigm, most likely, he would have re­nounced be­ing a sur­geon, but he has come to a place of rest in his vo­ca­tion as a med­ical pro­fes­sional yet a con­duit for su­per­nat­ural heal­ing power.

			As we grow in our son­ship, the is­sue of our lives is not so much to al­low God in. He is already in our hearts. The real is­sue be­comes; How do we al­low God out? How can God ex­press Him­self through our lives? Any char­ac­ter is­sues that are be­ing dealt with are to al­low God to come more fully home in us, but also to al­low He who is already in­side us to mani­fest Him­self more in our lives. Once the Body of Christ starts to re­cog­nise this, it will take a quantum leap for­ward. The Hope of Glory, Christ within us, will be seen by all.

		

	


		
		
		

		
		

		

		

		
			RE­DEMP­TION OF FAM­ILY IN­HER­IT­ANCE

    
    

    
			The more you are es­tab­lished in your iden­tity as a son or daugh­ter of the Father, the more your fam­ily back­ground be­gins to be re­deemed. It may take a long time for this to be fully real­ised and for some it may not fully hap­pen in this life, but we can have hope for it to be­gin hap­pen­ing.

			I have seen a poster which says, “For­give­ness doesn’t change the past, but it does en­large the fu­ture.” I do not agree. True for­give­ness, heart for­give­ness, does change the past, or, to be more ex­act, it changes our per­cep­tion of the past. When we for­give from the heart and the heart is healed, the past no longer has any hold over us and it does not de­term­ine our present or fu­ture ex­per­i­ence of life. In fact, the fu­ture can­not be en­larged un­less the past is settled and brought to clos­ure in our hearts.

			In the light of love, the past looks dif­fer­ent. Be­fore my heart was healed, all I could see in my dad was passiv­ity and in­ad­equacy. Now he is a hero to me. I see his faith­ful­ness, his bravery and his de­sire for his fam­ily to be se­cure.

			There is re­demp­tion within the nat­ural fam­ily lines. Some years ago, my uncle (Mum’s brother) un­covered some old fam­ily pho­to­graphs. One of the pho­to­graphs es­pe­cially im­pacted me. It was of my great-uncle (my mum’s uncle) in First World War of­ficers uni­form. I re­searched into it a little; it turns out he was a cap­tain of a cav­alry re­gi­ment. My mum told me that he had a bul­let hole in his thigh that he could put his fist into. He was wear­ing a row of medals, in­clud­ing a Mil­it­ary Cross awar­ded for “an act or acts of ex­em­plary gal­lantry dur­ing act­ive op­er­a­tions against the en­emy on land to all mem­bers, of any rank in Our Armed Forces.” 

			There is thread of valour and bravery in my fam­ily back­ground. My mother saved the life of a drown­ing child. I have per­son­ally saved the life of two people (or at least pre­ven­ted ser­i­ous in­jury); one per­son whose cloth­ing caught fire and I beat out the flames with my bare hand, the other was a pro­foundly deaf child I pulled back from be­ing hit by a speed­ing car. 

			You will find that the in­her­it­ance in your fam­ily line is re­deem­able and avail­able to you. When God be­gins to re­deem us and re­store the heart of son­ship to us, it will in­clude the re­demp­tion of many things that we are not even aware of. God is show­ing me parts of my­self that I wasn’t even aware of as a child but when my heart is opened up I can be­gin to walk in them.

			When I was a child I had a gift for words and for writ­ing. I had suc­cess very early when my stor­ies were pub­lished in school magazines. I also had some of my writ­ing pub­lished in a school text­book. Then, when I was about 7 years old, I was shamed in the area of my gift­ing and I shut it down for many years. I left school at 16, worked faith­fully for many years but was of­ten frus­trated. 

			In 1999, I did a uni­ver­sity de­gree, while work­ing at the same time for an in­vest­ment com­pany. It was an itch that needed to be scratched. To my sur­prise I re­dis­covered my gift for aca­de­mic suc­cess, gradu­at­ing with a First-Class Hon­ours de­gree on top of my uni­ver­sity year! It was only when I got the heart of a son back that I was able to un­cover my cre­ated iden­tity and find suc­cess out of it. Suc­cess will come to what God has cre­ated you for. God has cre­ated us for suc­cess, not based on ‘celebrity’ stand­ards, but joy and pleas­ure in work that flows from your truest iden­tity.

			Some years ago, I was in Aus­tralia and the Lord spoke to me and told me that He would give me the in­her­it­ance of my father, Jack Hill. God said, “Stephen, you will re­ceive that which you did not work for and you will enter into what your earthly father couldn’t enter into.”

			My dad is 85 and he never really did what he wanted to do in life. My dad never came into who he fully was; he never ful­filled his po­ten­tial. He wanted to join the po­lice but he couldn’t do that. Fear and re­li­gion have robbed him of many things. He will never ful­fil his true po­ten­tial in this life. The Lord said to me, “Your dad’s heart de­sires are held by Me in a heav­enly store­house and they are avail­able for who­ever wants them. He will not lose it. In some way he will enter into it. The in­her­it­ance of the past is not lost.” I do not know the full rami­fic­a­tions of what that means but I re­ceive it in my heart.

			Orphan-spir­ited Chris­tian­ity does not have any un­der­stand­ing of bless­ing flow­ing through gen­er­a­tions. Orphan-spir­ited Chris­tian­ity is more taken up with curses than bless­ings. It is fo­cused on how to be free of the neg­at­ive but doesn’t fully see the pos­it­ive. The Bible is over­whelm­ingly more pos­it­ive than neg­at­ive. Take, for ex­ample, Deu­ter­o­nomy 5: 9,10:

			“…for I the LORD your GOD am a jeal­ous God, vis­it­ing the iniquity of the fath­ers on the chil­dren to the third and fourth gen­er­a­tion of those that hate me, but show­ing stead­fast love to the thou­sandth gen­er­a­tion of those who love me and keep my com­mand­ments.”

			In other words, the con­se­quences of fam­ily judg­ment and curse are only meted out to three and four gen­er­a­tions but bless­ing flows to a thou­sand gen­er­a­tions. When we for­give from the heart the curse is re­moved and we can ac­cess the bless­ing of a thou­sand gen­er­a­tions. The con­se­quences of neg­at­ive be­ha­viour are sup­posed to only last for three or four gen­er­a­tions but un­less you for­give from the heart and re­store the heart of be­ing a son or daugh­ter, the re­sid­ual curse still hounds you. Neg­at­ive stuff is more about our orphan­ness than a spe­cific fam­ily curse. Com­ing out of orphan-hearted iden­tity will auto­mat­ic­ally make most curses null and void. Then the bless­ing of a thou­sand gen­er­a­tions is re­leased to flow.

			This is why heart for­give­ness and hav­ing a heart of son­ship is so im­port­ant be­cause it changes our per­spect­ive to see bless­ing in­stead of curse, to real­ise the pos­it­ive in­stead of the neg­at­ive. In the Tree of Know­ledge my own dad was leg­al­istic and pass­ive, and did not father me as he should have done. But in the light of love, I see all his pos­it­ive char­ac­ter­ist­ics. He is my hero, be­cause love sees him as he really is. I see bless­ing flow­ing now in­stead of curse.

			When I was about to be­come a father for the first time, I asked my dad to bless me. He was shocked but I could see that he was pleased. He and Mum sat be­side me, one on each side and prayed a prayer over me. Some­thing shif­ted; I felt equipped in a way I had never done. My par­ents’ prayer, al­beit couched in re­li­gious lan­guage, tied up many loose ends for me. God hon­oured it be­cause He knows the im­port­ance of bless­ing flow­ing through gen­er­a­tions.

			I have a friend who did not have a good re­la­tion­ship with his father. He went to visit his father who was in his nineties and in the ad­vanced stages of Alzheimers. The night be­fore my friend left to catch a flight home, he was go­ing to bed and it sud­denly oc­curred to him to ask his dad for a bless­ing. His dad had gone to bed and my friend had to catch an early flight the next morn­ing. 

			The next morn­ing my friend got up, had a bite of break­fast and was ready to take a taxi to the air­port. He looked to­wards his dad’s bed­room door but it was closed and he was temp­ted to leave the old man sleep­ing. Then it oc­curred to him that this may be the last time he would see his dad alive so he mustered his cour­age and went into the bed­room, where he found his dad sit­ting up in bed. He blur­ted out his re­quest for a bless­ing. Amaz­ingly his dad’s face lit up, con­fu­sion cleared away and fo­cus came to his eyes. For a few minutes the old man was totally un­af­fec­ted by the Alzheimers and he agreed to give his bless­ing. It only took seconds and my friend had to rush to the air­port. His father died not long af­ter­wards. But my friend said that this ex­per­i­ence of be­ing blessed by his father re­solved is­sues that he had been car­ry­ing for many years. When love comes, res­tor­a­tion comes and what is stolen be­gins to be re­com­pensed. 

			Your nat­ural chil­dren are your in­her­it­ance. The Jews un­der­stand this, but Chris­ti­ans have largely lost this un­der­stand­ing. In the past there were mis­sion­ar­ies who left their kids at home and went off to the mis­sion field. The well­be­ing of the chil­dren was sac­ri­ficed for the sake of the mis­sion. That prac­tice is thank­fully out­dated but it was not of God. God is very in­ter­es­ted, in­ves­ted in and con­nec­ted to gen­er­a­tional bless­ings. I find it fas­cin­at­ing to see fam­ily like­ness across gen­er­a­tions. My niece was born long after my grand­mother died but she is the spit­ting im­age of her. I saw some pho­to­graphs of my an­cest­ors re­cently, from the time of World War 1. The young men (my great-uncles who I never met) have some of the ex­act same fea­tures that I have.

			HEART FOR­GIVE­NESS OF PAST GEN­ER­A­TIONS

			Re­cently I was in a meet­ing and the speaker led us all again in the prayer for heart for­give­ness. I thought I had done that already, but the Holy Spirit led me in a way that sur­prised me. He led me to for­give my grand­father.

			This brought a fresh in­sight to me. For­giv­ing gen­er­a­tions pre­vi­ous to our par­ents is not so much an is­sue of com­ing into a re­la­tion­ship of son­ship to the Father. Rather, it is an is­sue of ex­pand­ing our son­ship to re­deem our in­her­it­ance.

			This is an im­port­ant point so let me ex­plain it. In or­der to come into a son­ship con­nec­tion with the Father, we need to for­give our par­ents from the heart. That is the door­way which re­act­iv­ates our con­nec­tion to our heav­enly Father.

			But if the Lord leads us to heart-for­give other people such as grand­par­ents, and other au­thor­ity fig­ures, it has rami­fic­a­tions, not so much for restor­ing the heart of son­ship, but for restor­ing the au­thor­ity of son­ship.

			For ex­ample, your teacher may have called you dumb (stu­pid). That will af­fect you to the de­gree that you are already in­sec­ure. My brother’s son was bul­lied at school, but it didn’t af­fect him as much as it could have done be­cause he was very se­cure in the fact that his par­ents loved him and knew who he really was. My nephew was con­fid­ent in his unique­ness be­cause it was in­stilled in him by his par­ents, so the jibes of other kids didn’t bother him to the ex­tent that they could have done if he had had a found­a­tion of be­ing un­loved.

			So when I was in­vited to re­visit heart for­give­ness again, my ini­tial thought was, “What do we need to do this again for?” But, as I stood there, it was not my par­ents who were im­pressed upon my heart. No, the Lord brought someone else to my in­ner sight; it was my grand­father. My grand­father had lived a suc­cess­ful life. He was a top ex­ec­ut­ive in one of the most suc­cess­ful com­pan­ies in the world, chauf­feur driven to work every day. He owned a num­ber of prop­er­ties. He was very in­flu­en­tial at many levels. But, in 1970, there was a schism in the Ex­clus­ive Brethren and my grand­par­ents never spoke to us again!

			It dawned on me that my grand­father’s in­flu­ence (for the good) was stolen from me. He was al­ways im­macu­lately dressed in a pin-striped three-piece suit, com­plete with gold pocket watch and Hom­burg hat. I like to dress well. I like to wear well-cut clothes. I ac­tu­ally en­joy wear­ing suits. I used to be un­der bond­age to wear a suit to church, but now I’m un­der bond­age not to wear a suit to church! I jest but I am mak­ing a ser­i­ous point too.

			In my life, I have struggled with low self-con­fid­ence. I lived many years not ful­filling my true po­ten­tial. I had jobs that were be­low my cap­ab­il­ity and which were not well paid. But my grand­father did not have a low self-es­teem. He con­fid­ently car­ried suc­cess and re­spons­ib­il­ity. His in­flu­ence in my life was stolen away from me.

			After pray­ing that prayer of for­give­ness about my grand­father some­thing has shif­ted for me. I don’t fully know what it is. I guess it is the open­ing of an an­cient well. All I can say for sure is that there was a part of me that had never con­fid­ently flour­ished in who I was, but when I for­gave my grand­father from the heart, a golden seam of in­her­it­ance was un­locked. His in­flu­ence, which had been stolen from me, began to work again in my soul. A sense of suc­cess came back to the core of my be­ing. 

			If the Spirit leads you in these areas of for­giv­ing people (after you have already for­given your par­ents) from the heart, it is to re­store more of what was stolen from you. It is about ex­pand­ing your son­ship iden­tity. The in­her­it­ance that is avail­able opens up more and more. 

			The in­her­it­ance can be re­deemed in the past and in the fu­ture. My child­hood was repressed be­cause of fears in our fam­ily. My father’s brother died in child­hood from a head in­jury re­ceived when he fell from a low wall he was climb­ing. As a res­ult of this fam­ily his­tory we were never al­lowed to climb trees when we were chil­dren, es­pe­cially when my grand­par­ents were present. A few years back I was walk­ing past a large tree and I heard the Father prompt­ing me to climb it. I climbed it and some­thing was re­deemed. It gave me more con­fid­ence to be a hus­band and a father my­self. I am very grate­ful that my kids have a grand­father on Becky’s side who is help­ing them to learn how to swim and dive so they are not hampered by the fears that I was hampered with.

			This doesn’t only work in the nat­ural realm; it works in the spir­itual realm as well. We carry spir­itual DNA from the past. Anoint­ing is meant to grow ex­po­nen­tially with each gen­er­a­tion. The mantle that was on great men and wo­men of the past is meant to double for those who come after them. Why has this not happened? Could it be be­cause we have not have hearts of sons to­wards them? In our orphan-hearted­ness we have not re­cog­nised spir­itual fath­ers and moth­ers. Watch­man Nee had a son’s heart for Mar­garet Barber. Has any­one re­ceived a double por­tion of what Smith Wiggles­worth had? 

			Everything that God has ever given to our spir­itual fore­bears is avail­able to us. It is sit­ting in heav­enly store­houses await­ing our use. Can we, by faith, avail ourselves of it? Sons and daugh­ters can have it, if they ask for it. The Holy Spirit is the cus­to­dian of the treas­ure store. 

			The rev­el­a­tion and anoint­ing that our fore­bears car­ried did not die with them. That rev­el­a­tion is avail­able for us now. It may have already come out or it may still be com­ing. It is not locked up to us and rendered un­avail­able. It is avail­able for us, sit­ting out there in the realm of Spirit. It is avail­able as we be­gin to have hearts of sons and daugh­ters to­wards those in the past.

			Ac­cord­ing to 2 Kings 13:20,21, Elisha’s bones had re­sid­ual po­tency in them. They had re­sur­rec­tion life so that when a dead man was thrown into the pit where the bones were bur­ied, there was enough re­sur­rec­tion life in the bones to re­store life to that man. Amaz­ing!

			Heart for­give­ness of those who have gone be­fore ac­tu­ally opens the in­her­it­ance that is avail­able. As far as God is con­cerned, the mys­ter­ies of the past are not locked up, they are not stolen, we have not lost them. Just as the mantle of Eli­jah dropped from him and was caught by Elisha, their riches are avail­able to us.

		

	


		
    
    

    
    

    

    

    
    EN­TER­ING BY THE SOLE OF THE FOOT

    
    

    
			Joshua chapter 1 verse 3 says:

			“Every place that the sole of your foot will tread upon, I have given to you just as I prom­ised to Moses.”

			This is cru­cial. It is one of the ma­jor reas­ons why we are not able to enter into our prom­ised des­tiny. It is a par­tic­u­lar prob­lem for Pente­cost­als and Cha­ris­mat­ics and people in­flu­en­ced by the proph­etic move­ment. Re­mem­ber my earlier point about entry be­ing dif­fer­ent to ex­odus. Ex­odus hap­pens by an out­stretched arm and a spec­tac­u­lar mir­acle. But prom­ise and the in­her­it­ance is entered into by the sole of the foot.

			If you look at the sole of your foot it is very small in area com­pared with a land to pos­sess. Prom­ise and in­her­it­ance is entered into by the sole of the foot. Where the foot treads is what we pos­sess.

			In other words, you need to enter into it by the small and tiny things. Many of us are para­lysed by the great­ness of our dreams, the big­ness of our vis­ion. In some ways that’s okay; it is good to have a big vis­ion, but, in my ex­per­i­ence, hav­ing a big vis­ion really para­lysed me.

			We can be para­lysed by the size and scope of God’s prom­ises but to enter into the ful­fil­ment of them is by the sole of the foot. That is why we need to pay at­ten­tion to what hap­pens in the every­day and the or­din­ary. That is why we have to fol­low our hearts in the small things. That’s why we have to pay at­ten­tion to the tiny de­sires be­cause if you let those tiny de­cisions of your heart slip and don’t pay at­ten­tion to them and don’t act on them you will re­main forever para­lysed by the big­ness of the dream.

			Some of us are com­pletely over­whelmed by our vis­ion of what we want our life to be like. Some of may even be suf­fer­ing de­pres­sion be­cause there is a cred­ib­il­ity gap between what we per­ceive our dreams to be and the life that we are ac­tu­ally liv­ing. Satan has a real part in help­ing to keep this cred­ib­il­ity gap open but I be­lieve that as we be­gin to real­ise that entry into prom­ises is by the sole of the foot, little by little and it even be­gins in the or­din­ary things.

			You may have a dream, a genu­ine God-given prom­ise to be a preacher or a speaker but if you’re not sat­is­fied to speak in front of five or ten people you will never enter into prom­ise bey­ond that, be­cause the speak­ing in front of ten people is to enter by the sole of the foot. You may have a dream to dis­trib­ute a lot of money and to be given re­spons­ib­il­ity for huge amounts of money in the king­dom, but if you can­not do that with your 10 dol­lars you can­not enter into the big­ger in­her­it­ance.

			This is what Je­sus meant by be­ing faith­ful in the small things (Luke 16:10). It is the same as the sole of the foot. The small things are not to be by­passed. They are the entry into prom­ise.

			Look again at the sole of your foot. It is a very small area. Learn to enter in bit by tiny bit. To trust that such a small thing will lead to some­thing more sig­ni­fic­ant takes faith and cour­age. We are sus­pen­ded in our wil­der­ness ex­per­i­ence be­cause we do not re­cog­nise the po­ten­tial of ‘the sole of the foot.’ We ex­pect to be pro­pelled dy­nam­ic­ally into prom­ise. If someone else were to do this for us it wouldn’t re­quire us to have any faith.

			Some of the great preach­ers star­ted off by go­ing into the forest and preach­ing to birds and squir­rels. I heard of a very sig­ni­fic­ant preacher who went into a field and set rail­way spikes up in rows and preached to them…with anoint­ing!

			If you feel called to heal the sick why not pray for some an­im­als? I have prayed for an­im­als and seen them healed.

			The sole of the foot can be mundane, or­din­ary and even bor­ing.

			The Pente­costal/Cha­ris­matic move­ment, dur­ing the last few dec­ades, has gen­er­ally fo­cused on the spec­tac­u­lar and has un­der­rated what is or­din­ary. We have missed the truth of en­ter­ing in by the sole of the foot. When we don’t ap­pre­ci­ate the sole of the foot we are trapped in un­ful­filled proph­ecy and un­real­ised prom­ise. 

			If you don’t have enough faith for some­thing big, ex­er­cise your faith for some­thing small. You only need enough faith for the next step, so place the sole of your foot in front of you and then rest your weight on it. Walk­ing is a series of steps. You place one foot down then lift off from the pre­vi­ous po­s­i­tion and pro­pel your­self for­ward. 

			Con­fid­ence doesn’t come to us in huge dol­lops. We gain con­fid­ence for new things bit by bit. Even though Is­rael had ex­per­i­en­ced the mi­ra­cu­lous part­ing of the Red Sea, it doesn’t mean they had auto­matic con­fid­ence to enter into the land. 

			You can wit­ness a spec­tac­u­lar move of God but still miss out on our own in­her­it­ance be­cause you are not will­ing to place the sole of your foot in the next un­claimed piece of spir­itual ground.

			So, to all of you people pray­ing for re­vival; it may well come by the sole of the foot. Min­is­ter to the ‘one,’ let God look after the thou­sands.

			You may have a call­ing to dis­trib­ute bil­lions of dol­lars in the King­dom of God, but you need to be­gin with ten or twenty dol­lars.

			It is fash­ion­able to talk about what our dreams are, and I am not min­im­ising that, but do not al­low your dreams to swamp you in de­pres­sion be­cause you can never see the pos­sib­il­ity of them be­ing ful­filled. Some­times we lose hope and think that God is do­ing everything ex­cept lead­ing us into our God-given dream. Let me sug­gest to you, He may be lead­ing you by the sole of the foot. 

			It is easy to con­fuse our hu­man dreams and ideals with what is genu­inely given by God. Some of our ‘dreams’ or ‘vis­ions’ can be gen­er­ated out of an orphan need to be sig­ni­fic­ant. God has to deal with us so that we dream the dreams that He has for us, rather than wast­ing our lives fol­low­ing pipe dreams and fantas­ies. 

			A pas­tor was ask­ing a young guy what sort of wife he de­sired to have. So the young guy de­scribed his ideal wo­man. The pas­tor’s re­sponse was, “So what you are telling me is that you want to marry Mother Teresa in Claudia Schif­fer’s body?” The young man had an ideal to marry a stun­ning and godly wo­man who had an amaz­ing heart of com­pas­sion. He had given a very de­tailed, but un­real­istic, pic­ture of an ideal. The per­fect per­son for you is not the same as your ideal per­son.

			Be care­ful about ‘ideals.’ God is not a God of the ‘ideal.’ I used to be ex­tremely ideal­istic and then God spoke to me about it; He said, “Ideals are Idols.” Hmmm… That was a wake-up call to me!

			I know some people who can­not let go their sense of call­ing. The para­dox­ical thing is that you need to have a sense of call­ing, but that then needs to die be­fore a true call­ing can be real­ised. Why? Be­cause true call­ings only come by re­sur­rec­tion power.

			Ask your­self what ‘the sole of the foot’ looks like for you? What is the next step? It is, most likely, a small step. Don’t un­der­mine it; it is the sole of the foot. If there is a little thing to do we need to do it. It may not seem spir­itual but we need to fol­low it. All these little de­cisions are a move­ment into des­tiny by the sole of the foot.

		

	


		
		
		

		
		

		

		

		
		SPY­ING OUT THE LAND

		
		

		
        In Joshua 2:1, Joshua com­mis­sioned two spies to go into the land ahead of the main body of people. Their task was to spy out the po­ten­tial of the land and as­sess the po­ten­tial threats and op­por­tun­it­ies. Spy­ing out the land is an es­sen­tial step be­fore we ac­tu­ally enter into our prom­ised in­her­it­ance. Spy­ing is not ob­vi­ous; it is un­der­cover and sub­vers­ive. In spy­ing out the land of our in­her­it­ance we need to be sub­vers­ive be­cause it is easy for our God-given dreams and vis­ions to be stolen away from us.

			PER­MIS­SION TO BE SUB­VERS­IVE

			God’s activ­it­ies are not al­ways ob­vi­ous or eas­ily re­cog­nised. God of­ten works sub­vers­ively. We may have cir­cum­stances that we find dif­fi­cult and very stress­ful. We may even have heart­break­ing cir­cum­stances or times of great emo­tional pres­sure. We may be in cir­cum­stances of real bore­dom, just get­ting on with the mundane­ness and or­din­ar­i­ness and te­dium of every­day life. The truth is that God is ac­tu­ally work­ing in our life to spy out the land that He wants to lead us into.

			Je­sus Him­self was sub­vers­ive. He said to His dis­ciples, “I’m not go­ing to go up to Jer­u­s­alem to the feast’” but when they went away He went up to the feast se­cret­ively. (John 7:10) Je­sus also ex­hor­ted His dis­ciples to be as “crafty as ser­pents and as harm­less as doves.” (Mat­thew 10:16)

			If God is sub­vers­ive we have per­mis­sion to be sub­vers­ive too. I am not talk­ing about  cov­er­ing things up. I’m not talk­ing about not be­ing open and hon­est to people. I am say­ing, how­ever, that it is pos­sible for us to give Satan the run­around. Satan is ac­tu­ally quite pre­dict­able in the way he works. The Devil is very leg­al­istic and very re­li­gious. He works by rules and sys­tems and is not a lat­eral thinker. God was ul­ti­mately sub­vers­ive when Je­sus died on the cross. Satan thought he had won when the king­dom of God was re­duced to a na­ked, battered man hanging help­less on a cross. Satan was caught off guard be­cause the na­ked man was none other than the Lion of Judah who dis­armed the prin­cip­al­it­ies and powers and made an open show of them. (Co­los­si­ans 2:15)

			When you are mak­ing pro­gress into the land of your in­her­it­ance you need to be sub­vers­ive about it. Any vis­ion that God gives you will re­quire His su­per­nat­ural help. If you are too blatant about what God has put on your heart, you will have all the naysay­ers and the cyn­ics against you. You need to hide from them un­til such a time as God leads you. Some people put everything up on Face­book, all their struggles, all their hopes, all their dreams. By do­ing this, they then open them­selves up to all sorts of ad­vice, coun­sel, hu­mour, even an­ger. I’m not against be­ing open and hon­est but it can leave you ex­posed to things that you need to be pro­tec­ted from.

			If you have a vis­ion pro­tect it un­til the time comes for it to be mani­fes­ted. A preg­nancy needs to be hid­den and pro­tec­ted un­til the baby is born. If we poke at a co­coon to as­sist the cater­pil­lar pro­cess of trans­form­a­tion, we will kill it and the beau­ti­ful but­ter­fly of prom­ise will not emerge.

			Do not be in any hurry to jump the gun and go into min­istry. Some people sit un­der anoin­ted preach­ers just to get ser­mon top­ics to preach them­selves. If you are sit­ting un­der anoin­ted rev­el­a­tion al­low it to be in­sem­in­ated into your spirit first and then you will be­come preg­nant with it. Don’t mis­carry it by try­ing to preach it too soon. Be hid­den, keep it un­der wraps un­til it is time to give birth to it.

			In Chris­tian­ity there is a time to be bold. I my­self have spoken and shouted things from the rooftop. But there’s also a time to be sub­vers­ive, to be un­der­cover, to spy out the land.

			VIEW­ING THE LAND

			 “Go view the land” — Joshua 2:1

			In or­der to enter into your in­her­it­ance you need to view the land. In other words, you need to be will­ing to try things out. What works for you and what doesn’t work for you?

			If you are afraid to make mis­takes. If you only want “the per­fect will of God” you are not ac­tu­ally will­ing to “view the land.”

			The per­fect will of God is not some elu­sive ideal, or an im­pos­sible tightrope to bal­ance on. On the con­trary, the per­fect will of God can only be dis­covered by be­ing com­fort­able with im­per­fec­tion. The per­fect will of God is not per­fec­tion—it is grace!

			The two spies viewed the land. They were look­ing at the land­scape, as­sess­ing the to­po­graphy, de­term­in­ing what areas would be good for vari­ous types of farm­ing. What is de­fend­able against at­tack, what are the op­por­tun­it­ies and the chal­lenges? They were sit­ting down and count­ing the cost.

			Look into your heart. Ex­am­ine your motives. Would you really want to have a high-pro­file in­ter­na­tional min­istry? Could you really handle all that pres­sure? Would you really want to do what so and so is do­ing? Or would you rather al­low God to mould you for the be­spoke task suited to you? As Paul says:

			“For we are his work­man­ship, cre­ated in Christ Je­sus for good works, which God pre­pared be­fore­hand, that we should walk in them.” — Eph­esians 2:10

			When you are un­der re­li­gious con­dem­na­tion it is not pos­sible to view the land. You want God to spoon-feed your in­her­it­ance to you be­cause you are afraid to ask for what you want. The in­her­it­ance was al­lot­ted to the people; it wasn’t a free for all, but within that there was lee­way for people to ask for what they wanted. Read­ing through the book of Joshua we see the faith and bold­ness of some in­di­vidu­als when it comes to ap­pro­pri­at­ing what is prom­ised to them.

			In Joshua 14, we see Caleb, at eighty-five years of age, (who had been one of the spies sent out from Kadesh-barnea and who had brought a pos­it­ive re­port of the Prom­ised Land) and he comes to Joshua and says:

			“‘And now, be­hold, I am this day eighty-five years old. I am still as strong today as I was in the day that Moses sent me; my strength now is as my strength was then, for war and for go­ing and com­ing. So now give me this hill coun­try…” — Joshua 14:10-12

			In Joshua 15:18-19, Caleb’s daugh­ter boldly ap­proached her father (the great in­her­itor un­de­terred by age). As a daugh­ter she boldly asked him for the springs of wa­ter as well as the Negev, which was hers already, and he gave her the up­per springs and the lower springs. She was con­fid­ent enough to know what she wanted and she re­ceived it.

			In Joshua 17:3-6, there is a man called Zelophehad and he had no male off­spring. In the cul­ture of that day the in­her­it­ance only went to males. Zelophehad had five daugh­ters.The daugh­ters of Zelophehad were un­de­terred by their ap­par­ent dis­ad­vant­age. They boldly ap­proached Joshua and Eleazar the high priest and asked for an in­her­it­ance equal to that of the men. They saw the heart of the Lord in re­ward­ing the bold­ness of faith in spite of the obstacles.

			In ser­vant-hearted Chris­tian­ity we are ter­ri­fied of get­ting it wrong. We are para­lysed wait­ing for the com­mand of God and the per­fect will of God. In son­ship, mak­ing a mis­take or get­ting it wrong isn’t a prob­lem, be­cause you know that the Father loves you. He will cor­rect the mis­takes and use your mis­takes to teach you. In fact, mis­takes are a per­fect learn­ing op­por­tun­ity.

			My chil­dren make mis­takes, not be­cause they are re­bel­li­ous, but be­cause they are ex­plor­ing and ex­per­i­ment­ing with life. Mak­ing mis­takes is part of growth. The more will­ing you are to take risks and fol­low your heart, even if it means get­ting things wrong some­times, the more you will ex­per­i­ence God act­ively par­ent­ing you.

			In son­ship you can try things out to see what does and what doesn’t suit you. There is no con­dem­na­tion to those who are in Christ Je­sus (Ro­mans 1:1). The law of sin and death is a law of fear, of hold­ing back, and of per­fec­tion­ism. The law of the Spirit of life is an ex­uber­ant river, bub­bling and bab­bling within the banks of the lov­ing fath­er­hood of God.

			This is a very dif­fer­ent way of liv­ing to how we have been con­di­tioned to live as ser­vants. In ser­vant­hood we are para­lysed un­til we can know the ‘per­fect will’ of God. But the per­fect will of God is not a tightrope; it is a wide open meadow, an ex­panse which can be ex­plored.  Do you really want to know what the per­fect will of God is? The per­fect will of God is to re­ceive the Father’s love and to be trans­formed by it. The per­fect will of God is that we be­come like His Son. The per­fect will of God is that we be­come mani­fest­a­tions of love. When you are walk­ing in love you have in­creas­ing free­dom. You are only truly free when you be­come Love be­cause the love of God can do no wrong.

			The Tree of Know­ledge wants to lock us into its defin­i­tion of ‘ex­cel­lence,’ which means to be flaw­less and per­fect. But God’s ex­cel­lence is not like this. Ex­cel­lence in life is very messy! Look at a piece of art. Its cre­ation is messy and of­ten­times it looks messy close up, but stand back from it and it is beau­ti­ful. Or con­sider a little child. A baby is ex­cel­lent, yet messy. A tod­dler learn­ing to eat solids is really, really messy but it is ex­cel­lent. The most anoin­ted wor­ship I have been in has been messy, not what many view as ‘ex­cel­lent’ but the Holy Spirit ob­vi­ously loved it and showed His pleas­ure by mani­fest­ing a glory-heavy at­mo­sphere.

			A healthy child has an in­built need to run freely and ex­plore widely. It is the re­spons­ib­il­ity of the adults to as­sess risks and to keep them safe. I en­cour­age you to let Holy Spirit as­sess the risks. Ex­plore freely; you will know when He shuts the door or tells you to get down from a height in case you fall. Aban­don your­self with joy to the act­ive par­ent­ing of your heav­enly Father.

			When my son, Jacob, was 3 years old, I bought him a new bi­cycle. He wanted a red one so that is what he got. I put the train­ing wheels on it and got him ped­alling. He grew in con­fid­ence daily and, within a week, he was mer­rily rid­ing up our long drive­way to­wards the road. Full of the joy and free­dom of ex­plor­a­tion, he had no clue of the dangers of the road. But whose re­spons­ib­il­ity was it to close the drive­way gates? Cer­tainly not his! It was my re­spons­ib­il­ity to close the gates and keep him safe.

			Get on your little red bike and start ped­alling! Father will close the gates for you if you are get­ting near danger. As His child you are free to ex­plore and then ex­per­i­ence Father caring for you. In the love of the Father, it is not (at least, in the be­gin­ning) our re­spons­ib­il­ity to man­age our own be­ha­viour. It is enough to stay in His love.

			This is ex­actly what the apostle Paul and his team ex­per­i­en­ced when they were trav­el­ling:

			“And they went through the re­gion of Phrygia and Gala­tia, hav­ing been for­bid­den by the Holy Spirit to speak the word in Asia. And when they had come up to Mysia, they at­temp­ted to go into Bithy­nia, but the Spirit of Je­sus did not al­low them. So, passing by Mysia, they went down to Troas. And a vis­ion ap­peared to Paul in the night: a man of Mace­do­nia was stand­ing there, ur­ging him and say­ing, “Come over to Mace­do­nia and help us.” And when Paul had seen the vis­ion, im­me­di­ately we sought to go on into Mace­do­nia, con­clud­ing that God had called us to preach the gos­pel to them.” — Acts 16:6-10

			They at­temp­ted to go to Bithy­nia but the Spirit of Je­sus did not al­low them. Paul got on his ‘little red bike’ and star­ted ped­alling to­ward Bithy­nia. For some reason it was not the best thing to do at that time, so Father closed the drive­way gates and sent him to Mace­do­nia in­stead.

			Paul didn’t wait to “hear from God” about whether he should go to Bithy­nia or not. He went and when it didn’t work out he ad­jus­ted his course ac­cord­ing to what was then re­vealed to him. Hear­ing from God is dif­fer­ent in son­ship than it is in ser­vant­hood. God is not ul­ti­mately in­ter­es­ted in giv­ing rote com­mands to His sons and daugh­ters. He wants to walk in re­la­tion­ship with them.

			The more child­like you be­come, the more you will ex­per­i­ence the nu­anced and in­ten­tional care of the Father. He will close off one way, then show you an­other way. He will take away food that will make your tummy sore, and then feed you with food that is good for you. He will lay you down for a nap, then play with you an­other time. You will ex­per­i­ence His love and His af­firm­a­tion, and only on that found­a­tion, will you ac­cept His lov­ing dis­cip­line. Whenever I dis­cip­line my daugh­ter, she in­stinct­ively falls into my arms, not away from them. She feels more loved, not less loved, when I dis­cip­line her. We need a found­a­tion of love to re­ceive and re­cog­nise the Father’s dis­cip­line. 

			I want to re­com­mend my little book Cre­at­ing a Shape for Life to Flow. It helps us to be­gin to view the land of our in­her­it­ance. It helps us to cre­ate the in­di­vidual shape of our son­ship by say­ing, ‘No’ to false ob­lig­a­tions and then to take baby steps into prom­ise by say­ing ‘Yes’ to the de­sires of our re­newed heart. Say­ing ‘No’ to what is not on your heart and ‘Yes’ to what is on your heart is ‘view­ing the land.’ 

			Fear not. You may feel as if you are too old (Caleb didn’t let that stop him) or (like Zelophehad’s daugh­ters in Joshua 17) that the odds are stacked against you. As you be­come free of judg­ment against your­self and oth­ers, how­ever, you will be­gin to see pos­sib­il­it­ies that you didn’t see be­fore. You will also ex­per­i­ence faith rising within you to help you re­ceive the de­sire of your heart. Ask for the in­her­it­ance that He de­lights to give you!

		

	


		
		
		

		
		

		

		

		
    RA­HAB THE PROS­TI­TUTE

    
    

    
			The two spies ar­rive at the house of a wo­man named Ra­hab:

			“And they went and came into the house of a pros­ti­tute whose name was Ra­hab and lodged there.” — Joshua 2:1

			Now that’s ab­so­lutely re­mark­able! A key per­son in fa­cil­it­at­ing the entry into the land of prom­ise was a pros­ti­tute. She wasn’t a con­ver­ted pros­ti­tute or a ‘saved’ and ‘born again pros­ti­tute.’ She was still work­ing as a pros­ti­tute, but God sent these two men to live in her house. Maybe she thought they were po­ten­tial cli­ents of hers. The amaz­ing thing is that this pros­ti­tute Ra­hab ac­tu­ally be­came the great-grand­mother of David. She was in­cluded in the Royal Mes­si­anic line of son­ship, one of the an­cest­ors of Je­sus Him­self (Mat­thew 1:5). 

			The ques­tion I wish to put to you is this:

			Who is Ra­hab the pros­ti­tute in your life?

			Who ap­pears unsa­voury to you?

			What do you think God would never work through?

			Scrip­ture shows time and time again that God does use the un­sa­voury things, the fool­ish things, even the sup­posedly il­le­git­im­ate things. God has to deal with our pre­ju­dices. God had to do it with Peter (in Acts 10) in or­der for the Holy Spirit to break through for the prom­ise of God to come to the Gen­tiles. Peter was pray­ing on the roof, fell into a trance and the great sheet came filled with dis­gust­ing, vile and un-kosher things which he was com­man­ded to eat.

			There may be a Ra­hab who is go­ing to help you to get into your prom­ise. I don’t know who or what that is, but you may have a pre­ju­dice about some­thing you think that God could never use. But God wants to lead us through those things into the prom­ise and the in­her­it­ance that He has pre­pared for us.

			Ra­hab had spir­itual dis­cern­ment and she per­ceived that God had given them the land. (Joshua 2:9) She hid them, then let them ab­seil down the wall from her house to evade cap­ture, and hung a scar­let cord to identify her house to the Is­rael­ites when they entered the land. She may have had an im­moral pro­fes­sion but it didn’t stop God from us­ing her to open up the in­her­it­ance.

			Com­ing into our in­her­it­ance ne­ces­sit­ates hav­ing the eyes of our hearts open to see things that oth­er­wise we would not re­cog­nise. We can be­gin to enter prom­ise when we re­cog­nise God in places where we are not look­ing for Him.

			What do we have pre­ju­dices against? What have we dis­missed out of hand as be­ing in­sig­ni­fic­ant or worth­less? What are we judging to be ‘dodgy?’ Look again at work, people, places and cul­tures. Je­sus saw every per­son with the Father’s eyes. Maybe you need to deal with a judg­ment in your heart against that which is mundane and or­din­ary. Maybe you have a cul­tur­ally defined view of what min­istry is and you can­not see bey­ond that. Maybe you have a pet doc­trine that you are not will­ing to let go of. Our pre-judg­ments act as a catar­act in our eye that stops us see­ing the prom­ise.

			I can really identify with this. I have a ‘doc­tor­ate’ in judg­ment. I was al­ways as­sess­ing what God could use and what He couldn’t use. That pre­ju­dice has been eroded over many years of be­ing humbled, and with the love of God com­ing into my heart. I re­mem­ber pray­ing for someone for heal­ing. I and an­other guy were min­is­ter­ing and I prayed what seemed to me to be a very au­thor­it­at­ive and proph­etic prayer. The per­son still had pain. Then my pray­ing part­ner spoke (and I judged his prayer as be­ing ‘wimp­ish’ and a bit silly) but the pain im­me­di­ately left the per­son. I was cer­tainly left with egg on my face but God did His work.

			I worked in full-time em­ploy­ment from age 17 to age 46 be­fore en­ter­ing into ‘full-time min­istry.’ Look­ing back on it, God was pre­par­ing me but it also had tre­mend­ous value in it­self. Some­times we can get frus­trated with the seem­ing mundane­ness in every­day life be­cause we can­not see that we are already be­ing di­vinely fa­voured in our work life as a teacher, a man­ager, a busi­ness owner. The king­dom is big­ger than our cur­rent per­cep­tions.

			God does not re­cog­nise the splits that have been cre­ated by things like Greek philo­sophy and re­li­gion. God does not re­cog­nise any di­vi­sions between the sac­red and the sec­u­lar. God does not judge any per­son on the out­ward ap­pear­ance; He looks on the heart. Ob­vi­ously God saw Ra­hab’s heart and had been work­ing on Ra­hab’s heart for years be­fore the spies showed up at her house.

			If you are deeply un­happy in your job, yes, do look for some­thing more suited to you. But if you love your work and you feel God’s fa­vour in it, and there is anoint­ing flow­ing through it, don’t hanker after ‘min­istry.’ Take an­other look; ask for the eyes of your heart to be opened to see God in it, to see that you can walk in anoint­ing in that area.

			A work­ing pros­ti­tute fa­cil­it­ated the entry into the prom­ised land. Ima­gine if a church got a word from God to take a par­tic­u­lar city, but they had to go through a girl work­ing on the street to get the break­through. Ima­gine the pas­tors al­low­ing her to take the ini­ti­at­ive and tell them what she could see the Lord do­ing. Ima­gine the church lead­ers sub­mit­ting to the fact that a pros­ti­tute had the di­vine strategy to take the city. I love to ima­gine scen­arios like this, the things that will hap­pen as we grow in our un­der­stand­ing of the ways of God. 

			God’s choice of Ra­hab is so typ­ical of who He is. Why? Be­cause God uses the fool­ish things to shame the wise. (1 Cor­inthi­ans 1:27) God con­founds the ar­rog­ant. He chose “what is low and des­pised in the world, even things that are not, to bring to noth­ing things that are.” (1 Cor­inthi­ans 1:28) 

			Look again at your life. Is your entry into prom­ise be­ing thwarted or has it some­how ground to a halt? Maybe there is a ‘pros­ti­tute’ (or some sim­ilar ‘fool­ish’ thing) which you have dis­missed out of hand. Look again. Maybe it is an ally to help you enter your des­tiny and your in­her­it­ance.

		

	


		
		
		

		
		

		

		

		
    ES­CAP­ING FROM THE PUR­SUERS

    
    

    
			When you be­gin to go to­wards your prom­ised land, you will dis­cover op­pos­i­tion. The orphan cul­ture, within your own heart and all around you, will pur­sue you to try and stop you.

			The book of Joshua tells us about the pur­suers who were sent to hunt down these two men: 

			“And it was told to the king of Jericho, ‘Be­hold, men of Is­rael have come here to­night to search out the land.’ Then the king of Jericho sent to Ra­hab, say­ing ‘Bring out the men who have come to you, who entered your house, for they have come to search out all the land.” — Joshua 2:2

			Ra­hab helped them to es­cape these pur­suers. She lied to the king of Jericho’s rep­res­ent­at­ives and hid the men un­der stalks of flax on the roof of her house. She knew that the spies were sent by Yah­weh and helped them to evade and es­cape from their pur­suers. In verse 22, it says that, “…they de­par­ted and went into the hills and re­mained there three days un­til the pur­suers re­turned and the pur­suers searched all along the way and found noth­ing.” 

			When you want to enter into your in­her­it­ance and into your prom­ise the ‘king of Jericho,’ who cur­rently oc­cu­pies your prom­ise, will send pur­suers after you to stop you do­ing that.

			You won’t get into the land of prom­ise on a totally free ticket. This is why I’m hav­ing to write about this be­cause the land is taken by faith. There are al­ways those who are go­ing to pur­sue us in our free­dom. In Gala­tians, Paul is cham­pi­on­ing and con­test­ing for the free­dom of the Gala­tians who had re­ver­ted back into the Tree of Know­ledge of Good and Evil. Paul says in Gala­tians 2: 4, “…yet be­cause of false broth­ers secretly brought in, who slipped in to spy out our free­dom that we have in Christ Je­sus so that they might bring us into slavery.”

			The people about whom Paul wrote in Gala­tians are up to the same sort of tricks as these pur­suers in Joshua. They are com­ing in to stop us mov­ing into our free­dom in Christ. Re­li­gion, in all its forms, spies out and pur­sues us to hinder us en­ter­ing into prom­ise. Leg­al­ism, both blatant and subtle, is pur­su­ing us to spy out our free­dom so that we would be brought back into slavery. 

			There are other things that are pur­su­ing us. For ex­ample, his­toric and sys­temic miso­gyny acts as a pur­suer to stop God’s daugh­ters en­ter­ing into des­tiny. There is a war against the ex­pres­sion of the in­tu­it­ive heart, in wo­men and men, try­ing to force our God-given cre­ativ­ity into a box. The pur­suers try to fit square pegs into round holes. Pur­suers are com­ing to try and spy out the free­dom that God has given us to fol­low our hearts. 

			There are people who bring a form of Chris­tian­ity that works purely from pro­gramme and for­mula. There is a style of lead­er­ship that seeks to over­rule and lord it over us. These act as pur­suers against our free­dom, try­ing to stop us spy­ing out the land of our prom­ise and in­her­it­ance. 

			Ra­hab hid the spies. (Joshua 2:6) She was smart and knew what to do. If your au­then­tic God-given ex­pres­sion is be­ing pur­sued and har­assed, you can hide for a while. Ra­hab’s roof is a good place to hide. I am not talk­ing about sin; I am talk­ing about things that we may be pre­ju­diced against. An or­din­ary job, nor­mal life, is a good place to hide from the pur­suers.

			We need to de­ve­lop the spir­itual dis­cip­line of keep­ing our heads be­low the para­pet. Too many Chris­ti­ans stick their heads up above the para­pet and one of the en­emy’s snipers takes a pot shot at them. We are caught in the crosshairs of the Ac­cuser’s sights and he is able to pick us off. When David was be­ing pur­sued by a jeal­ous Saul he hid in the fields and was as­sis­ted by Saul’s son Jonathan. (1 Samuel 20) When we are pur­sued we need to hide from the posse and es­cape from the hunters.

			Get used to hid­ing in the bosom of the Father. You do not need to ex­plain everything or even any­thing. If you are in a church where nobody un­der­stands you, don’t try and make them un­der­stand you; just hide in the secret place in­side your­self. If you can­not ar­tic­u­late what you have ex­per­i­en­ced, don’t try to—just hide in the love of the Father for your­self. En­joy that spe­cial love for you.

			Je­sus worked in the car­penter’s shop un­til the Father sent him out to con­front the demons. We can­not con­front demons un­til we are sent by the Father. If power and au­thor­ity is not work­ing for you, go back to the car­penter’s shop. Go back and work in hid­den­ness un­til the time comes for your son­ship to be mani­fes­ted. You are loved as much when you are sweep­ing the saw­dust from the floor as you are when you heal the sick or cast out an evil spirit. Hide from the pur­suers un­til they go away. There will be a time when you face the gi­ants of the land but that is not now.

			If you try to speak out everything be­fore it is time speak you will find your­self be­ing pur­sued. Be care­ful about pub­li­cising your God-given dream too soon, be­cause you will be pur­sued by nay-say­ers and cyn­ics. You will also be pur­sued by your own orphan fears and doubts. Hide your dreams in your heart; sur­round them in the Father’s love. The day will come when they will emerge and will not be able to be denied. Al­low your­self to be built up on the in­side in a dark and com­fort­ing place.

			Try­ing to un­der­stand the Bible by your own mind can be like be­ing pur­sued. Our old theo­logy pur­sues us to stop us en­ter­ing into prom­ise. We can get way­laid by prob­lem­atic pas­sages of Scrip­ture. You can ex­per­i­ence the Father’s love and then be thrown be­cause your nat­ural mind tries to work out the mean­ing of a par­tic­u­lar verse that seems to con­tra­dict an­other verse. My coun­sel is this: Hide in the ex­per­i­en­cing of the love of God and wait. Hid­ing and wait­ing are spir­itual prac­tices which are vastly un­der-rated. 

			Soul­ish coun­sel can also be a pur­suer against your in­her­it­ance. This can be neg­at­iv­ity. You can have your hope sty­mied by a  neg­at­ive wet blanket thrown on your dreams. When I was tak­ing a step of faith to fol­low the Holy Spirit to move from North­ern Ire­land to New Zea­l­and a very well-mean­ing per­son sat me down and coun­selled me to settle down in North­ern Ire­land and re­main there in a ‘nor­mal life.’ This is not ne­ces­sar­ily wrong as I have already said but it was not what God was do­ing. God was lead­ing me to New Zea­l­and.

			Soul­ish ad­vice is not al­ways neg­at­ive or cyn­ical. It can equally be a pseudo-pos­it­iv­ity, or an en­thu­si­asm that is not in­spired by the Spirit of God. You can be rail­roaded by force­ful en­thu­si­as­tic per­son­al­it­ies when your heart is hes­it­at­ing. You can eas­ily be ma­nip­u­lated into do­ing things that your heart is not really in. I love it when sons and daugh­ters learn to say, ‘No!’ When you are se­cure in your iden­tity, it is easy to say, ‘No’ when there is a big­ger ‘Yes’ burn­ing in­side us.  

			Neg­at­ive people can spy out our liberty. Equally, en­thu­si­as­tic people can spy out our liberty. The good is of­ten the en­emy of the best.

			In high­light­ing the ways that Holy Spirit works, it is im­port­ant to also high­light how the en­emy works. Paul said we are not ig­nor­ant of Satan’s devices. (2 Cor­inthi­ans 2:11) The un­for­tu­nate truth is, we have been ig­nor­ant of the devices that Satan uses be­cause we only fo­cus on the ‘bad’ side of his per­son­al­ity and are ob­li­vi­ous to the de­cept­ively ‘good’ side. If you be­come free from the know­ledge of good and evil, you will cer­tainly throw many pur­suers off the scent!

			Satan is not all bad, you know! He also has a ‘good’ side. Satan is pretty much syn­onym­ous with the Tree of the Know­ledge of good and evil. He is the Ac­cuser, mak­ing us feel guilty by meas­ur­ing us against an un­at­tain­able stand­ard. Al­ways want­ing to do ‘good’ and ‘right’ will stop you from ex­per­i­en­cing fa­vour and en­ter­ing into the ful­fil­ment of prom­ise.

			The two spies es­caped the pur­suers and they re­por­ted back to Joshua, “Truly, the LORD has given the land into our hands and the in­hab­it­ants melt away” — JOSHUA 2:24

		

	


		
		
		

		
		

		

		

		
    A QUANTUM LEAP

    
    

    
			“Joshua rose early in the morn­ing and they set out from Shit­tim… and they came to the Jordan.” — Joshua 3:1

			You have spied out the land to see what your in­her­it­ance is. You now know that you can in­herit one step at a time and enter in by the sole of the foot. You have suc­cess­fully evaded those who pur­sue you.

			Now some­thing else is re­quired. This is what held the chil­dren of Is­rael back and that is why many of them didn’t enter into prom­ise. They had to cross over the River Jordan.

			This is huge! The day in­ev­it­ably comes when we stand on the banks of the river. Our land which God has prom­ised is so near but oh so far away. There is no al­tern­at­ive but to cross the rush­ing wa­ters which foam and froth in front of us. Could we wade across? No, this bar­rier is too deep.

			Tak­ing a step of faith into the un­known is the scar­i­est thing we are faced with. This is the deal-breaker. This is the dif­fer­ence between a trans­ition period of el­even days or forty years!

			We have to take a step into the un­known. We have to trans­ition through a place of dark­ness and let­ting go. This is the let­ting go of all that we know to be fa­mil­iar. In com­ing into who we are really meant to be, there is a chasm to be crossed. Tak­ing this step is what ul­ti­mately de­term­ines whether or not we ac­tu­ally enter in or not.

			This is what I call a quantum leap through death. It sounds scary and it is! But there is hope! I didn’t real­ise this when I was faced with the death of everything I knew. Com­fort-love helps us to step bey­ond what we can con­trol and trans­ition through the un­known. Leav­ing your com­fort-zone doesn’t mean that you are totally com­fort­less. When our kids start school they are leav­ing the com­fort-zone of home but there is a residue of the sub­stance of com­fort in them to help them when they are in a new situ­ation. The com­fort of God will be there when you need it. 

			Death is un­avoid­able. As Chris­ti­ans we are dy­ing to the false, orphan self, dy­ing to an iden­tity of ser­vant­hood. Re­pent­ance and lay­ing down con­trol in­volve a death. True for­give­ness also in­volves a trans­ition through the Jordan. Why? Be­cause, we have every right, in the nat­ural, to with­hold for­give­ness. To come to a place where you re­lease your en­emies, is to take a quantum leap of faith and pass through the Jordan.

			Our lives are full of de­cisions that re­quire risk, where there is no ab­so­lute guar­an­tee of the de­sired out­come. Pro­gres­sion in life in­volves a will­ing­ness to set off into the un­known. When a couple get mar­ried it is a ven­ture into the un­known. When chil­dren are born the par­ents have to lay down their own agenda for the sake of their chil­dren. When you ap­ply for a new job or re­ceive a pro­mo­tion you need to em­brace the un­known in or­der to pro­gress. 

			Every time I stand up and speak it takes a step of faith be­cause there are no cast-iron guar­an­tees that it will be a suc­cess. As a preacher, the dis­tance between your chair and the pul­pit can feel like a very long dis­tance. Kath­ryn Kuhl­man talked about be­ing con­fron­ted with the door that she needed to open to come out onto the stage to preach. She felt afraid of that simple doorknob. It con­fron­ted her and ter­ri­fied her. She coun­ted the hours and minutes un­til she would have to go onto the plat­form to preach and she be­came fix­ated by the dreaded door handle to the stage. It was in­ex­or­able; the time would come when she needed to preach and she would have to grasp the handle of the door, turn it, open the door and step out in front of thou­sands of ex­pect­ant people. A simple door handle rep­res­en­ted Kath­ryn Kuhl­man’s River Jordan. 

			These things may seem in­sig­ni­fic­ant to some but they are a cross­ing over the Jordan. The crazy and beau­ti­ful real­ity is that they are a cata­lyst for faith in the su­per­nat­ural abil­ity of God. I heard of a man who would re­ceive a word from God be­fore he spoke. Then the time grew shorter and shorter so that God would give him the mes­sage as he sat in his chair while the wor­ship was hap­pen­ing. Then it shortened again, and the mes­sage would come to him as he was be­ing in­tro­duced. Then he had to stand at the po­dium not know­ing what he was go­ing to say, but just open his mouth and start speak­ing and as he talked the mes­sage would be formed on his lips. That takes a real leap of faith through a kind of death. 

			Faith is spelt R-I-S-K. If you are cre­at­ive, no one will ever know or en­joy your cre­ativ­ity un­less you are will­ing to leave your com­fort-zone and put your stuff in front of other people to really as­sess whether it is any good or not. Any writer or artist has to ex­pose their craft to other people. That in­volves a death be­cause their art is now be­fore oth­ers to ac­cept or re­ject.

			Maybe you need to take a step into the un­known to be­lieve for fin­an­cial sup­ply. If it’s on your heart to go some­where, to travel to a par­tic­u­lar school or con­fer­ence and you don’t have the money for it, it takes faith to ap­ply for it. Faith is al­ways in­volved be­cause there aren’t any guar­an­tees. The only guar­an­tee is your ex­per­i­ence of the faith­ful­ness of God. Noth­ing is ever com­pletely risk free. 

			In 2008, my ‘Chris­tian­ity’ was fin­ished but re­sur­rec­tion happened. After liv­ing my life in rad­ical Evan­gel­ical Chris­tian­ity, then rad­ical King­dom Chris­tian­ity, I ended up hit­ting a wall. But I dis­covered some­thing bey­ond death. On the other side of the river, the Father was wait­ing for me.

			We have to leave the fa­mil­iar be­hind to step into some­thing new. If you want to re­ceive rev­el­a­tion don’t be afraid to die to what you already know. If the Bible is death to you (2 Cor­inthi­ans 3:6) lay it down so that it will re­turn as re­sur­rec­tion life to you. In 2007, a proph­etic lady told me that I would lose my un­der­stand­ing of the Bible. I knew a lot of Scrip­ture and had a de­ve­loped theo­lo­gical un­der­stand­ing, but her proph­ecy came true. Not long after she proph­es­ied, the Bible be­came a closed book to me. I looked at it and it was only death to me. Then, two years later, it re­opened in an un­pre­ced­en­ted stream of rev­el­a­tion. Now, when I read the Bible ex­plo­sions of rev­el­a­tion hap­pen. I didn’t look at the Bible for two years, then one day I opened it and the black let­ters trans­formed into a kal­eido­scope of liv­ing rev­el­a­tion.

			Our ver­sion of Chris­tian­ity has told us, “Pray through,” and “never give up.” This is valid at some times, but at other times we are meant to sur­render, to yield, to let go and to give up. Oth­er­wise we will never ex­per­i­ence life in an­other di­men­sion, in the power of re­sur­rec­tion.

			If you are in a crisis of faith, it may not be as big a tragedy as you think. Crises are very dif­fi­cult when we are in them but they are meant to be a bridge to a richer rev­el­a­tion. When we come to a point where there is no op­tion but to give up and let go, we will not lose everything as we fear, but we will trans­ition through death to re­sur­rec­tion life. 

			The people are com­man­ded to watch out for the ark of the cov­en­ant be­ing car­ried by the Levit­ical priests and then set out and fol­low some dis­tance be­hind it. (Joshua 3:3,4) They have had no ex­per­i­ence of this be­fore but they will ex­per­i­ence the Lord do­ing won­ders among them. (Joshua 2:4,5) In en­ter­ing into the land the won­ders of the Lord are not ex­ternal to them as they were at the Red Sea; they are among them. This is a sig­ni­fic­ant dif­fer­ence from the ex­odus and is well worth pay­ing at­ten­tion to. 

			To enter into prom­ise we must leave the status quo be­hind. We need to leave what cur­rently feels com­fort­able to go to the other side. But real com­fort abides in us and it helps us to move out of the com­fort zone of the fa­mil­iar. In go­ing through death, we will dis­cover that God lives on the other side—in re­sur­rec­tion. The Father is wait­ing for you on the other side of the pas­sage through the birth chan­nel. He will catch you in His arms as you emerge, He will re­joice over you, and He will name you with your true iden­tity. 

		

	


		
		
		

		
		

		

		

		
    PRIESTS WHO CARRY THE ARK

    
    

    
    Joshua re­cog­nised that the pres­ence of God had to lead. The pres­ence of God had led them out of Egypt and right through the wil­der­ness. But it is in a dif­fer­ent mode now. It is no longer the pil­lar of cloud and fire. No! The pres­ence of God is now car­ried by priest-sons!

			“And Joshua said to the priests, ‘Take up the ark of the cov­en­ant and pass on be­fore the people.’ So the priests took up the ark of the cov­en­ant…” — Joshua 3:6

			It was the priests bear­ing the Ark who went through first. They went and stood in the Jordan and every­one fol­lowed them. In the New Cov­en­ant every­one is a priest and an ark. Every­one is a car­rier of God’s pres­ence and when you real­ise this, you no longer feel the need to meas­ure up to some sort of re­li­gious stand­ard to be a car­rier of God’s pres­ence. You are already chosen to carry the Spirit of God in­side you. The know­ledge of that alone should cause it to be­come more ob­vi­ous to you and to oth­ers. 

			The New Cov­en­ant of son­ship has made you a priest. (1 Peter 2:5,9) Then you can stand in the middle of death and you will find that the wa­ters will roll back and that you will cross over to the other side and be­gin to take your in­her­it­ance.

			When they came out of Egypt dur­ing the Ex­odus who went ahead of them into the Red Sea? Moses! The chil­dren of Is­rael only had to have enough faith to be­lieve in their sa­viour (Moses) be­cause it was Moses who put a staff into the Red Sea and it opened up.

			Here in Joshua, how­ever, some­thing dif­fer­ent hap­pens. In or­der to go into Jordan, it is the priests who lead the people for­ward. The priests, car­ry­ing the ark, stand in the Jordan bear­ing the Ark of the Cov­en­ant.

			This is su­per-sig­ni­fic­ant in terms of en­ter­ing into our in­her­it­ance. Let me put it this way: Un­til you and I real­ise that we are a bearer, a car­rier, of the in­carn­ated pres­ence of God we will not be able to enter into in­her­it­ance. In or­der to enter into prom­ise you have to real­ise that you are a priest your­self; that you are one who within your hu­man per­son­al­ity, within your soul, your emo­tions, and your body, who carry the Ark of the Cov­en­ant.

			You will need to be con­vinced by the Holy Spirit, without any doubts, that you, with all your weak­nesses, fail­ures, prob­lems, your lack of suc­cess at liv­ing the Chris­tian life, truly in­carn­ate and carry within your­self the pres­ence of God. Paul said that Christ in you is the hope of glory. (Co­los­si­ans 1:27)

			You will not be able to enter in and cross over into your prom­ise if you think that the preacher or the pas­tor has a mono­poly on the pres­ence of God. You have to come to the real­isa­tion that you your­self are a priest; that, whenever you go through situ­ations, when you take a leap of faith, even when you go through crisis, that you are a car­rier of the pres­ence of God. You real­ise that you can go into the middle of the Jordan and stand in that place, know­ing that Christ lives within you. Then you will find that the wa­ters will roll back.

			Now, let me just say this proph­et­ic­ally:

			The Ark of the Cov­en­ant was built in the wil­der­ness. The pur­pose of the wil­der­ness is so that we be­come in­carn­a­tional car­ri­ers of God’s pres­ence. 

			When you find your­self go­ing round and round in the wil­der­ness and you won­der why you are stuck there, it is for a reason. The pur­pose of be­ing in the wil­der­ness is so that you come to a place of build­ing the Ark, of real­ising that you carry the pres­ence of God.

			There is a time in the spir­itual life when the self and God need to be in­teg­rated. God wants to fully in­teg­rate Him­self within our hu­man­ity. If this does not hap­pen we will re­main in spir­itual im­ma­tur­ity. We enter our in­her­it­ance as God-filled hu­mans.

			The Joshua-style lead­er­ship of the fu­ture re­cog­nises in­carn­a­tional spir­itu­al­ity. This is a lead­er­ship that has stepped off the ped­es­tal and is on the same level or even be­neath—to lift us into con­fid­ence to walk in prom­ise. Joshua lead­ers are not primar­ily plat­form lead­ers or min­is­ters on stage. Joshua lead­ers lead into the in­her­it­ance by giv­ing every­one con­fid­ence that all carry the pres­ence of God.

			Entry into prom­ise is a ques­tion of identi­fy­ing the life of God and fol­low­ing that life—the life of God in your life. When you real­ise that you, in all of your or­din­ar­i­ness, are a car­rier of the pres­ence of God, you are ready to make in­roads into your in­her­it­ance. But, un­til you be­lieve that you are a priest and re­cog­nise that you are be­ing built into the Ark of In­dwell­ing Pres­ence, you will re­main in the wil­der­ness. You will stay in the desert un­til the real­isa­tion grips you that Christ is in you, that you are a bearer of the Trin­ity it­self.  In your spirit, soul and body you carry the pres­ence of the Spirit of life. We are de­signed to carry the ful­ness of God (Eph­esians 3:19)

			When you see the anoin­ted pres­ence in your own self, the wa­ters will part as you walk through them. The wa­ters part for this spe­cific reason. They part be­cause you real­ise that what you carry on the in­side is more power­ful than any­thing else ex­tern­ally. That He who is within you is greater than he who is in the world (1 John 4:4). Then you can love the pros­ti­tute. When you are filled with love, the wa­ters part be­cause love al­ways gives per­mis­sion. When you are filled with over­flow­ing love, and when you be­come love, then you, like Je­sus, can hang out with the re­jec­ted of so­ci­ety. If God puts it on your heart, you can be­friend the drunk­ards and the reneg­ades. You will not be drawn into their life­style. They will be touched by the love that is within you.

			This is a mys­tery that was hid­den from be­fore the ages (Co­los­si­ans 1:26) but son­ship is re­veal­ing it. Son­ship is re­veal­ing the anoint­ing that flows from within us. Paul wrote about this and we love to quote some of his words:

			“Now to him who is able to do far more abund­antly above all that we can ask or think…” — Eph­esians 3:20

			Is that your ex­per­i­ence? I have to say for my­self, that some­times it is and many times it isn’t. There is a cred­ib­il­ity gap between this and what we ac­tu­ally ex­per­i­ence.

			Do you know why we of­ten don’t ex­per­i­ence the ‘far more abund­antly?’ Do you know why we are not sur­prised that God does more than we can ask or think? Be­cause we don’t fin­ish the verse. It is ac­cord­ing to the power that works within us. 

			As we be­gin to ex­per­i­ence God within, not God above, we will be­gin to ex­per­i­ence His power in­side us. Abund­ant power is ex­per­i­en­ced in dir­ect cor­rel­a­tion to power work­ing within us.

			Orphan-hearted Chris­tian­ity longs and waits for God to open the heav­ens and drop some­thing through the ceil­ing. But the only way to ac­cess the over-abund­ant abil­ity of God, bey­ond what we can verb­al­ise or even con­ceive of, is not to look up. It is to look within, to re­cog­nise that power and then to align ourselves with it. It is not ac­cord­ing to the power in the lay­ing on of hands by the min­istry team at an al­tar call. It is not ac­cord­ing to the power which works out­side of us; it is ac­cord­ing to the power that works in­side us. 

			The rev­el­a­tion cur­rently be­ing un­veiled to the Body of Christ tells us who we are in God. But an­other rev­el­a­tion is com­ing hot on its heels—the rev­el­a­tion of who God is in us. To a large ex­tent the Body of Christ does not get this next rev­el­a­tion, be­cause the vast ma­jor­ity of Chris­ti­ans are still en­twined in the know­ledge of good and evil and we look at ourselves and think, “How the heck could God ever live within me?” The scan­dal­ous and amaz­ing truth is that He does! And when we real­ise that God’s Spirit is in­ter­mingled with our spirit, we are ready to ex­per­i­ence the over­abund­ance of more than we can ask or even think. 

		

	


		
		
		

		
		

		

		

		
    STONES OF ME­MORIAL

    
    

    
			Once they had passed over the Jordan there is an­other dir­ect­ive from Joshua:

			“Take twelve stones from here out of the midst of the Jordan, from the very place where the priests’ feet stood firmly and bring them over with you and lay them down in the place where you lodge to­night.” — Joshua 4:3 

			Twelve stones were taken so that the people of Is­rael would re­mem­ber how the Jordan was mi­ra­cu­lously rolled back. Then, an­other twelve stones were taken and placed on the ri­ver­bed to be covered by the river. (Joshua 4:9)

			Stones on the river bank. Stones in the river. What is all that about? 

			In 1998 I vis­ited the is­land of Iona, re­puted to be the cradle of West­ern Chris­tian­ity. Ir­ish monks went out from this tiny is­land and brought the Gos­pel to Europe and bey­ond. There is a tra­di­tion on the is­land. On a stony beach in St. Columba’s Bay you take up two pebbles in your hand. One rep­res­ents your past, your sins, fail­ures, everything you carry as a bur­den. You throw that stone with all of your strength into the sea. You keep the other stone as a me­morial and it rep­res­ents the prom­ises of God.

			This prac­tice on Iona is some­what sim­ilar to what happened here in Joshua. One set of twelve stones were ex­trac­ted from the Jordan ri­ver­bed. These twelve stones were car­ried for­ward as a me­morial and re­minder of how the wa­ters had rolled back when they passed over the Jordan. The other set were placed into the river and hid­den from view.

			The two sets of stones mir­ror each other. There is one set of stones in death, the other set in re­sur­rec­tion.

			Some things are bur­ied in death. Some things emerge out of death into re­sur­rec­tion life.

			The rolling back of the Jordan is a sym­bol of God ban­ish­ing the fear of death. We do not enter in be­cause we fear be­ing sub­merged and lost in the swirl­ing wa­ters of the un­known. We are ter­ri­fied of re­lin­quish­ing one real­ity in or­der to pass to a new real­ity. If we do not know the love of God the ter­ror is very real. I have ex­per­i­en­ced it. But what rolls the dark wa­ter back? It is the love of God:

			“…for love is strong as death…Many wa­ters can­not quench love, neither can the floods drown it.” — Song Of So­lomon 8:6,7

			Je­sus died on the cross to re­move the fear of death from us. The Bible says that:

			“…through death He might des­troy the one who has the power of death, the devil, and de­liver all those who through fear of death were sub­ject to lifelong slavery.” — Hebrews 2:14, 15

			We re­main in slavery to the lies of the Ac­cuser be­cause we are afraid to enter into death. The thing is, death is the way to es­cape from Satan! We fear death be­cause we think it is the end but it is ac­tu­ally a be­gin­ning be­cause what fol­lows it is re­sur­rec­tion. Satan does not ex­ist in re­sur­rec­tion life.

			The stones taken out of the Jordan also speak of the re­in­teg­ra­tion of what has died. Yes, we have died with Christ but what has ac­tu­ally died is a false iden­tity. The real God-cre­ated iden­tity will emerge bey­ond death. Everything that is the au­then­tic you will come out of death into re­sur­rec­tion.

			For ex­ample, I may have a par­tic­u­lar set of gifts or tal­ents. Then a time comes when these have to die. The reason they have to die is that they are what I base my iden­tity on. That is not how it is meant to be. My iden­tity is meant to be based on the real­ity that I am a be­loved child. So, the false iden­tity needs to die. But when the true iden­tity is re­sur­rec­ted, the gifts and tal­ents that are part of me re­ap­pear, but they re­ap­pear in a healthy way, in re­sur­rec­tion life. To the on­looker, I look like the same per­son and in­deed I am but there is a fun­da­men­tal dif­fer­ence. My false orphan iden­tity has died, and I emerge out of a death as a son.

			Have you been through a ‘death’ ex­per­i­ence? What has come out of that? What has ‘sur­vived’ that rup­ture? Whatever it is, it is eternal be­cause it is birthed out of death and sus­tained by re­sur­rec­tion life. Be care­ful that you do not dis­miss things out of an overly re­li­gious mo­tiv­a­tion. Some people are so con­demned that they have no con­fid­ence what­so­ever in their own in­tu­ition or their own heart’s de­sires. I heard Bill John­son say once that too many Chris­ti­ans are still try­ing to cru­cify the re­sur­rec­ted life. That is a very as­tute ob­ser­va­tion. If you have been through death, what you carry now is re­sur­rec­tion life—no mat­ter how or­din­ary it looks.

			We need to take a risk and start to be­lieve that our feel­ings, thoughts, in­tu­itions and de­sires are now from God and can be trus­ted. If we know that we have sur­rendered everything to God, we can safely as­sume that God has ac­cep­ted that, so what is in our heart after that sur­render is con­sist­ent with re­sur­rec­tion life. That is the over­rid­ing real­ity. That does not mean to say that everything will be an un­mit­ig­ated suc­cess and there will be no more prob­lems. What it does mean is that it will be part of “all things work­ing to­gether for good.” (Ro­mans 8:28)

			Now, you may ask, “But what about tempta­tion? That’s not re­sur­rec­tion life, is it?” Well, no, it’s not! I know some­thing of tempta­tion my­self. But, I’ll tell you this: I am learn­ing to tap into the re­sur­rec­ted ‘Stephen Hill’ who is like Christ, who is a son of the Father, and who has been jus­ti­fied and set apart! When I can con­nect with that real­ity, tempta­tion doesn’t hang around too long. It has no land­ing ground and it slides away.

			If you are deeply es­tab­lished in your iden­tity as a be­loved one, then you can be­gin to con­fid­ently live out re­sur­rec­tion life.

			Twelve stones were placed back into the Jordan river:

			“And Joshua set up twelve stones in the midst of the Jordan, in the place where the feet of the priests bear­ing the ark of the cov­en­ant had stood; and they are there to this day.” — Joshua 4:9

			The stones placed in the Jordan dis­ap­pear forever from sight but every­one knows they are there. They rep­res­ent our death with Christ. Con­trary to what re­li­gion in­ter­prets this to mean, it is a very pos­it­ive thing. My shame, my guilt, my orphan­ness has died with Christ. The per­son who can­not re­ceive the prom­ise of God is dead! The per­son who is un­worthy has died with Christ! The per­son who is full of fear and shame has been cru­ci­fied with Christ. The per­son who has no hope and no iden­tity is sub­merged in the death of Christ.

			The death of Christ has also drowned the am­bi­tion to be­come self-right­eously good. The de­lu­sion that I can some­how ob­tain in­her­it­ance by my own ef­forts is dead. The self-gen­er­ated Chris­tian­ity that I lived in for so many years is placed on the bed of the Jordan. When we are in the land of prom­ise and in­her­it­ance we know that stones from the land are bur­ied in death. Our in­her­it­ance is not gained by our own mer­its; it is purely a gift of God.

			An­other im­port­ant thing to men­tion here is this: Me­morial is very im­port­ant, be­cause memory helps us go for­ward. We are to cher­ish memory, we are to prac­tise re­mem­brance, but it is not to hold us back. As we trans­ition through the death that faith re­quires, we mourn the past and ac­know­ledge that it is part of us but it is also swal­lowed up by the wa­ters of Jordan. Memory is a di­vid­ing line between the old and the new. If you have nos­tal­gic memor­ies, ven­er­ate them but also use them as step­ping stones into des­tiny.

			When memor­ies rise up they could also be a sig­nal of some­thing new com­ing. People who come close to death of­ten re­port that their life flashes be­fore them. If you are filled with memor­ies of the past, it may be that you are about to cross over into prom­ise. Maybe your past life is flash­ing be­fore your eyes and you are flooded with memor­ies of the past. Have hope, be­cause you may be on the verge of break­through. 

			The stones tell us that some­thing has been learned through ex­per­i­en­ces of death. Death has not had vic­tory in our lives but has pro­duced some­thing new, some­thing that is re­sur­rec­ted. Our life has gone into death, but new life has emerged. We are, with Je­sus, on the other side of the river of death. The prom­ised in­her­it­ance be­gins to open up to us in re­sur­rec­tion life.

		

	


		
		
		

		
		

		

		

		
    NO MORE MANNA!

    
    

    
			When we enter into the prom­ised land, things are dif­fer­ent. A new level of faith is re­quired be­cause there is a new en­vir­on­ment. The things that we de­pen­ded on in the wil­der­ness are not avail­able any more. There is no su­per­nat­ural lead­ing by the pil­lar of cloud and fire. Of­ten­times we can long for a re­pe­ti­tion of times past, when there were out­pour­ings of the su­per­nat­ural. We do not real­ise that there are mani­fest­a­tions which are in­ten­ded for the wil­der­ness, but they won’t work in the land of prom­ise. We need to have hope that when one level of Chris­tian ex­per­i­ence be­gins to wane, it is of­ten within the pur­poses of God. God wants to trans­ition us from glory to glory. The mani­fest­a­tions that ac­com­pany our cur­rent de­gree of glory are not suit­able for the next de­gree of glory.

			The su­per­nat­ural pro­vi­sion of the manna stopped when they entered the in­her­it­ance:

			“…the day after the Pas­sover, on that very day they ate of the pro­duce of the land, un­leavened cakes and parched grain. And the manna ceased the day after they ate of the pro­duce of the land and there was no longer manna for the people of Is­rael but they ate of the fruit of the land of Canaan that year.” — Joshua 5:11

			In the place of prom­ise and in­her­it­ance there is no manna avail­able to eat. In the wil­der­ness the main sup­ply of food was the manna. The manna was not very ap­pet­ising but they didn’t have to work for it; they just went out and picked it up every morn­ing. It was sup­plied from heaven. But when they came into the Prom­ised Land there was a dif­fer­ent food sup­ply. The trees were laden with fruit and once they tasted the fruit, the su­per­nat­ural pro­vi­sion of God in the manna stopped and dried up.

			This may sur­prise you but it is very pos­sible to go hungry in the land of prom­ise. Once you have tasted the fruit of son­ship, the fruit of the prom­ised land, if you try and go back to the way of eat­ing in the wil­der­ness, you will starve. If you don’t act by faith and be­gin to walk in your prom­ise by faith there is no other op­tion. If you are afraid to stretch out your hand and pluck fruit from the tree and are still hop­ing manna will drop from heaven, it isn’t go­ing to hap­pen. How­ever, you are free to eat the fruit of the land; you can ac­tu­ally go in faith and take it for your­self.

			Some of you may feel as if God has stopped the manna; God has stopped feed­ing you in a way you are ac­cus­tomed to. Let me sug­gest that maybe the source of your food has changed. Maybe you have gone for­ward into the land of prom­ise and there is fruit hanging on the branches of the trees that you need to pick. Maybe there is wheat or corn in the fields that you need to go out and har­vest.

			Let me tell you this; in son­ship you can break through the fear that makes you hes­it­ate. We need to break through the fear that para­lyses us, the fear of get­ting it wrong be­cause the land of prom­ise is a wide and spa­cious place. In your in­her­it­ance you have choices and op­tions and they are all filled with God’s bless­ing. Some fruits you may not like but you can leave them for someone else and then pick the fruit of an­other tree that you prefer. Once you be­gin to feed this way you have out­grown be­ing spoon-fed.

			Of course we are al­ways fed by God; of course rev­el­a­tion al­ways flows; of course we’re al­ways com­for­ted, but I’m mak­ing an­other point. I’m mak­ing the point that you can be­gin to move in faith and try things out.

			In son­ship, you dis­cover the pur­pose of God every­where. There is not a di­vi­sion between the sac­red and the sec­u­lar, the Jew and Gen­tile, the male and the fe­male. The will of God is not a nar­row tightrope that we have to walk. The will of God is a wide place be­cause the per­fect love of God is es­tab­lished within your own heart. Do you know what the per­fect will of God is? The per­fect will of God is to be loved by the Father and to be trans­formed by that love into the like­ness of His Son.

			When you ex­per­i­ence be­ing con­tinu­ally loved with by the Father, then you will be­gin to move by your heart and move by love and you will find that the land of in­her­it­ance is some­thing that is per­fectly suited to who you really are. 

			That is what I mean by eat­ing the fruits of the land. The manna was the same thing for all the people of Is­rael; it was bland and bor­ing. It was given by God, yes, but it was the same no mat­ter who ate it. But in the land, you can plant seeds. If you like apples you can plant apple trees; if you prefer or­anges you can plant or­ange trees. You can be­gin to cul­tiv­ate out of a heart of son­ship some­thing that is true to you and that is uniquely shaped for you.

		

	


		
			
			

			
			

			

			

			
			THE FU­TIL­ITY OF HU­MAN MIGHT AND POWER

			
			

			
			In chapter 5 it says that the new gen­er­a­tion who crossed over the Jordan were cir­cum­cised:

			“At that time the LORD said to Joshua, ‘Make flint knives and cir­cum­cise the sons of Is­rael a second time. So Joshua made flint knives and cir­cum­cised the sons of Is­rael at Gi­beath-haaraloth. And this is the reason why Joshua cir­cum­cised them: all the males of the people who came out of Egypt, all the men of war, had died in the wil­der­ness…Though all the people who came out had been cir­cum­cised, yet all the people who were born on the way in the wil­der­ness after they had come out of Egypt had not been cir­cum­cised.” — Joshua 5:2-5

			The men that entered into the land of prom­ise had to be cir­cum­cised. Ouch! Pain­ful in­deed but it served a sig­ni­fic­ant pur­pose. Born in the wil­der­ness they had not had this done to them. Those who es­caped from Egypt were cir­cum­cised but forty years had passed and they had died on the jour­ney. Now the next gen­er­a­tion needed the fore­skin cut. Why?

			Cir­cum­cision was an iden­ti­fier. It was the sign of God’s cov­en­ant with Ab­ra­ham. It was a mark of be­ing dif­fer­ent to the norm, a sign that they be­longed to Yah­weh. When they were cir­cum­cised it re­con­nec­ted them to the hope of prom­ise; it re­con­nec­ted them to their fore­father, Ab­ra­ham. When the men looked at their ana­tomy they knew right away who they were and what God had prom­ised for them—a land that they could live in.

			Cir­cum­cision con­nec­ted them to their fore­fath­ers but they could not es­cape be­ing cir­cum­cised them­selves. The older gen­er­a­tion’s deal­ings with God can­not com­pensate for your need to be deeply worked on by God. God has no grand­chil­dren; each one of us needs to be formed in our own re­la­tion­ship with God. We can­not de­pend on the fact that our spir­itual fore­fath­ers were cir­cum­cised. If we are go­ing to de­feat our en­emies we need to be cir­cum­cised too.

			En­ter­ing into the pur­poses of God is in­ex­tric­ably linked with know­ing our iden­tity as chil­dren of prom­ise. We, Gen­tiles as well as Jews, are the off­spring of Ab­ra­ham. (Gala­tians 3:7) This is on the basis of faith and spir­itual DNA, which is more au­then­tic than bio­lo­gical DNA. Cir­cum­cision of the heart is a sign that we are ma­ture sons of the Father.

			In the New Test­a­ment Paul uses the meta­phor of cir­cum­cision to de­scribe a power­ful  spir­itual real­ity. In Gala­tians, cir­cum­cision of the heart is what iden­ti­fies us as sons of Ab­ra­ham and co-heirs with Christ. If cir­cum­cision is a cut­ting of the flesh bio­lo­gic­ally, then cir­cum­cision of the heart is a cut­ting of the flesh spir­itu­ally.

			This can be in­ter­preted in a scary, re­li­gious way but it doesn’t have to be like that. The truth is that we can­not enter the prom­ises of God by our own per­form­ance. We enter in “not by might nor by power but by My Spirit.” (Zechariah 4:6) The flesh, the old orphan iden­tity that tries to prove some­thing, to achieve some­thing by our own ef­fort or will, can­not enter into prom­ise. 

			So when we have a crisis of faith it is ac­tu­ally a fail­ure of might and power. Every struggle is the fail­ure of your own might and power so that you can be­come ‘in the Spirit’ and re­ceive the prom­ised in­her­it­ance. Have you ever con­sidered that your crisis of faith may ac­tu­ally be God cir­cum­cising your heart?

			To be free of re­li­gious striv­ing is a sign that you have gone through cir­cum­cision. What makes us re­li­gious has to be cut off be­cause true Chris­tian­ity is only by the Spirit.

			Re­li­gion loves to tell us to cut off the flesh. But I want to turn the tables and say re­li­gion is the flesh. We can very read­ily get con­demned by be­ing ‘bad.’ But do we ever get con­demned by be­ing good? No, we don’t, be­cause con­dem­na­tion sets the bad against the good. Good/bad du­al­ism is the prob­lem. Self-right­eous­ness is as sin­ful as lust. 

			Cir­cum­cision, then, is the re­moval of the fig leaf. It is the re­moval of the stuff that we think makes us qual­ify. In truth, if you think you are dis­qual­i­fied, that is ac­tu­ally what qual­i­fies you to re­ceive everything from God! Je­sus said, “The Spirit gives life; the flesh profits noth­ing.” (John 6:63) That is not a re­li­gious state­ment; it is a state­ment of hope and lib­er­a­tion.

			Cir­cum­cision is more, how­ever, than just re­mov­ing the fig leaf and be­ing un­ashamed of our na­ked­ness. It is a step bey­ond na­ked­ness. Re­mov­ing the fig leaf brings you to be­ing your true self, but it doesn’t bring anoint­ing. Cir­cum­cision is a mark of God’s anoint­ing; it is life bey­ond death in re­sur­rec­tion. 

			You may be free of con­dem­na­tion but still not en­ter­ing prom­ise. If you try to gen­er­ate anoint­ing by the power of your per­son­al­ity you need to be cir­cum­cised.

			Cir­cum­cision is the re­moval of le­git­im­ate power in or­der to re­ceive spir­itual power. Our own strength is le­git­im­ate; it is not ne­ces­sar­ily bad or sin­ful, but it is the power of the soul.

			Cir­cum­cision is es­sen­tial if we are go­ing to be led by the Holy Spirit. Nat­ural (soul-driven) per­son­al­ity traits need to be cut back to al­low the Holy Spirit to be free to mani­fest Him­self. This ap­plies whether you are an in­tro­vert or an ex­tro­vert. As an in­tro­vert you have to res­ist shrink­ing back and be­ing a wall­flower. The nat­ural tend­ency of an in­tro­vert is to repress their thoughts and re­frain from speak­ing them out. They know what needs to be said but they do not speak it out. The Holy Spirit will push an in­tro­vert to some­times break bey­ond their de­sire for alone­ness or their pen­chant for re­press­ing things, so that they can func­tion prop­erly within the Body of Christ. 

			Sim­il­arly, ex­tro­verts have to some­times res­ist the tend­ency to dom­in­ate oth­ers. The tend­ency for an ex­tro­vert may be to talk for the sake of talk­ing, and not listen to oth­ers. An ex­tro­vert can talk and talk without really say­ing any­thing of sig­ni­fic­ance. God has cre­ated in­tro­ver­ted and ex­tro­ver­ted per­son­al­it­ies and they both dis­play Him. How­ever, the Holy Spirit can also be hampered by the nat­ural tend­en­cies of both in­tro­ver­sion and ex­tro­ver­sion. Our per­son­al­it­ies need to be cir­cum­cised so that we can be at­tuned to what Holy Spirit is do­ing.

			When you are cir­cum­cised you real­ise, with a whoop of joy, that weak­ness is in­deed the power of son­ship. Su­per­nat­ural power be­gins to op­er­ate when the flesh is im­pot­ent. You dis­cover that Chris­tian­ity works on the other side of fail­ure and in­ab­il­ity. It is truly, “…not by might, nor by power, but by My Spirit.” (Zechariah 4:6) I really love how The Liv­ing Bible puts it; “My strength shows up best in weak people.” (2 Cor­inthi­ans 12:9)

			In Joshua the army of Is­rael were cir­cum­cised in pre­par­a­tion for go­ing into battle. Ima­gine that! Ima­gine that the main cri­teria for be­ing a war­rior is to be cir­cum­cised. But the fool­ish­ness of God is wiser than men and the weak­ness of God is stronger than men. (1 Cor­inthi­ans 1:25) The en­emy is wrong­footed by those who know they can do noth­ing of them­selves but who have con­fid­ence that their God will show up.

			When we are spir­itu­ally cir­cum­cised we lose con­fid­ence in our own abil­ity to live the Chris­tian life but we gain con­fid­ence in God’s abil­ity, and in our iden­tity as the Father’s sons and daugh­ters. Nat­ural cir­cum­cision ap­plied to males only, but spir­itual cir­cum­cision ap­plies to both male and fe­male. Spir­itual cir­cum­cision cuts back those tend­en­cies to live the Chris­tian life by might and power, by sheer force of will and in­ten­tion­al­ity. Cir­cum­cision of the heart is a mark of son­ship. Weak­ness is the power of son­ship. 

			

	














WHERE IS THIS GO­ING?





			This takes us up to the point of entry into the land. Entry into the land will look dif­fer­ent for you than it will for someone else. Your ex­per­i­ence of cross­ing over may not be ex­actly like your friend’s ex­per­i­ence of cross­ing over. And en­ter­ing the in­her­it­ance does not mean that everything is smooth and down­hill from now on. The Prom­ised Land will present its own set of chal­lenges. The walls of Jericho loom ahead and how will they fall in our lives? That is not for this book. What has been im­pressed upon my heart to share for this book is how to get from the wil­der­ness ex­per­i­ence across the Jordan and into the be­gin­nings of ful­fil­ment. I want to get you to a place where you won’t go back, where you can only move for­ward, and where you see the ful­fil­ment of proph­etic prom­ise over your life.

			This is a sum­mary of what I have writ­ten about: 

			Our des­tiny is hard­wired into our hu­man­ity;

			Entry hap­pens dif­fer­ently than ex­odus;

			Ser­vants don’t in­herit; only sons in­herit;

			The prom­ise is ap­pro­pri­ated by the sole of the foot;

			Don’t be afraid to es­cape from the pur­suers, to hide and be sub­vers­ive;

			Ex­per­i­ment your way into des­tiny.

			I’ve talked about how God uses things which the re­li­gious mind finds of­fens­ive, like Ra­hab the pros­ti­tute. 

			I’ve talked about tak­ing that quantum leap through the River Jordan through death by op­er­at­ing by faith.

			Your in­her­it­ance is primar­ily who you be­come. I need to em­phas­ise that to enter into prom­ise and to re­ceive in­her­it­ance is not primar­ily about cir­cum­stances and ex­ternal things. The prom­ised des­tiny is ac­tu­ally the trans­form­a­tion of the heart. It’s not you or I do­ing or achiev­ing some­thing, al­though that will hap­pen as an out­come. Primar­ily, it is you be­ing trans­formed within your own heart to real­ise that Christ lives within you in all of your broken­ness. Once you be­come changed within your­self, auto­mat­ic­ally things around you will be changed; and if they’re not changed you will see them dif­fer­ently and you will be­gin to move in power and au­thor­ity. Look for trans­form­a­tion of the heart first. Christ­like­ness is the des­tiny of every be­liever, and it will fill us with the Father’s love. And what will a love-filled per­son do? It is im­pos­sible to quantify what they will do.

			The tide of love is rising. The cred­ib­il­ity gap between what the Bible says and what our ex­per­i­ence has been, is in­ex­or­ably clos­ing. Let me take some of Paul’s anoin­ted words to show the dir­ec­tion we are head­ing in:

			“For you did not re­ceive the spirit of slavery to fall back into fear. But you have re­ceived the spirit of huio­thesia (son-pla­cing, not ad­op­tion) as sons by whom we cry ‘Abba! Father!’ The Spirit him­self bears wit­ness with our spirit that we are chil­dren of God.” — Ro­mans 8:15

			The Holy Spirit, within our spir­its, is af­firm­ing to us that we be­long to God, that we are His seed, that we have His DNA. Un­der­neath all the doubt and the con­dem­na­tion there is a cry of ‘Abba, Father!’  That cry comes from the Spirit who lives within your spirit. When you hear it you know that you be­long to God:

			“And if chil­dren, then heirs—heirs of God and co-heirs with Christ, provided we suf­fer with him in or­der that we may also be glor­i­fied with him” — Ro­mans 8:17

			Our in­her­it­ance is noth­ing less than be­ing co-heirs with Christ. Any suf­fer­ing that we en­dure is part of the trans­ition to re­ceiv­ing the same prom­ise as Christ be­cause we are co-heirs with Him. The mind boggles at this; the ex­pans­ive­ness of this is bey­ond com­pre­hen­sion but it is true.

			I speak this as a proph­etic word:

			“For I con­sider that the suf­fer­ings of this present time are not worth com­par­ing with the glory that is go­ing to be re­vealed to us.” — Ro­mans 8:18

			My ver­sion (ESV) says that glory will be re­vealed “to us” but in the ori­ginal Greek it says that glory is go­ing to be re­vealed IN us. The glory will be re­vealed within us. That is a stu­pendous real­ity. The pur­pose of suf­fer­ing is to pre­pare you and I as ves­sels to dis­play di­vine glory.

			“For the cre­ation waits with eager long­ing for the re­veal­ing of the sons of God.” — Ro­mans 8:19

			Cre­ation is long­ing for the sons of God. Cre­ation it­self is long­ing for you to come forth. Cre­ation is not in­an­im­ate; cre­ation is a liv­ing be­ing and it is eagerly de­sir­ing us to come forth into our full iden­tity. Cre­ation is long­ing for someone to re­verse the dev­ast­a­tion in the forests and in the ocean. Do we know why cre­ation is long­ing eagerly for the re­veal­ing of the sons of God? What will the sons of God do for cre­ation? How will they help her?

			In re­cent years it has im­pacted me that the Gos­pel is not lim­ited to the hu­man race. Hu­mans are part (the most im­port­ant part, doubt­less, as they are the pin­nacle of God’s cre­ation) of the re­de­mpt­ive plan, but God’s pur­pose is to lib­er­ate the en­tire cre­ated or­der from bond­age to sin and de­cay. That is as ex­pans­ive as the uni­verse which, by the way, is still ex­pand­ing. The en­vir­on­ment is cer­tainly suf­fer­ing un­der the Fall. An­im­als are sub­ject to a lot of suf­fer­ing and they suf­fer si­lently. Let us open our eyes and ex­pand our hearts to align with the breadth of God’s heart. Love will cause this to hap­pen; don’t res­ist it if it does. Don’t res­ist a hunch or an urge to pray for cre­ation. It may be a tree, you may feel silly, but you are par­ti­cip­at­ing in bring­ing the Gos­pel to all cre­ation.

			I prayed for a dog once and it was healed. I have also prayed for bees that have been drown­ing in our back­yard swim­ming pool and they have made su­per-quick re­cov­er­ies and flown away. I have a friend who has prayed for birds that have flown into his win­dow and lay still for over an hour, and after him hold­ing them on the palm of his hand and pray­ing they have re­vived and flown away. 

			There is a beau­ti­ful story in the journal of Thomas Mer­ton. One day he was sit­ting out­side his her­mit­age at the mon­as­tery in Ken­tucky. In a day­dream, he was gaz­ing at the forest which was a few hun­dred metres away. As he looked, sud­denly a deer came out of the forest. It was drag­ging its leg, which was hor­ribly mangled, pre­sum­ably from a hunter’s trap. As Thomas Mer­ton watched, a surge of com­pas­sion welled up in­side him and he began to weep. As his tears flowed, sud­denly the deer twitched and bounded off into the forest. It was com­pletely healed! The com­pas­sion of God welled up in a man and reached across the clear­ing into the leg of a wounded deer. Cre­ation will re­spond to love:

			“For the cre­ation was sub­jec­ted to fu­til­ity, not will­ingly but be­cause of him who sub­jec­ted it, in hope that the cre­ation it­self will be set free from its bond­age to cor­rup­tion and ob­tain the free­dom of the glory of the chil­dren of God.” — Ro­mans 8:20,21

			God is go­ing to lift cre­ation up to the level of free­dom of His sons and daugh­ters. Cre­ation didn’t ask to be sub­jec­ted to fu­til­ity. Cre­ation did not choose to par­ti­cip­ate in the Fall, but that has been its por­tion. God didn’t design it for de­cay. Cre­ation is de­signed to flour­ish un­der the domin­ion of love.

			That is stag­ger­ing! I don’t know how to fully ar­tic­u­late what I am see­ing, but cre­ation is re­spons­ive to the love of God. If you have an orphaned heart, cre­ation will re­main orphaned. But if you have the heart of a son, cre­ation is go­ing to be re­spons­ive to you.

			“For we know that the whole cre­ation has been groan­ing to­gether in the pains of child­birth un­til now.” — Ro­mans 8:22

			Cre­ation is preg­nant; she is preg­nant with the sons of God. This pas­sage in Ro­mans seems to sug­gest that cre­ation is in con­trac­tions to bring forth chil­dren. There is a join­ing of heaven and earth. God will send the sons but cre­ation will give birth to them. 

			The first Adam was made from the dust of the earth; the second Adam came out of heaven and He was a pro­to­type of the many sons. He was first­born among many brethren, first­born from among the dead. The sons of God are the off­spring of heaven and earth.

			The Spirit hovered over our chaos and some­thing came forth. God hovered over the in­an­im­ate body of Adam formed from clay and he be­came a liv­ing soul.

			Paul con­tin­ues:

			“And not only the cre­ation but we ourselves, who have the first­fruits of the Spirit, groan in­wardly as we are wait­ing eagerly for ad­op­tion, the re­demp­tion of our bod­ies.” — Ro­mans 8:23

			Re­cently it has dawned on me how in­ex­tric­ably con­nec­ted to cre­ation we are. In a very real way, we have a one­ness with cre­ation. Paul un­der­stood this. Cre­ation groans and we groan too. We have the first­fruits of the Spirit of son­ship, but where will the main crop of the fruit of son­ship be seen? It will be seen in cre­ation! We groan with cre­ation be­cause we feel the same frus­tra­tion and pain as cre­ation. 

			“For in this hope we were saved.” — Ro­mans 8:24

			We have re­ceived the Spirit of son­ship so that we can give hope to cre­ation. We can com­mu­nic­ate the hope of re­demp­tion to cre­ation. Cre­ation can see the first­fruits of free­dom in us and have hope that she, too, will be lib­er­ated. Our sal­va­tion is ul­ti­mately for the lib­er­a­tion of cre­ation. We, like Joshua, will lead cre­ation into prom­ise and in­her­it­ance. This is heady stuff but it can be prac­tised in your garden, while you are tak­ing a walk, or wherever you find your­self in every­day life.

			I want to im­part a spir­itual gift to you as you read this book. There is massive hope if we can see it. When it comes to en­ter­ing into des­tiny we need a rev­el­a­tion of who we are in Christ. This is who we are. God re­cog­nises it. Cre­ation re­cog­nises it. Do you re­cog­nise it? The Lord is do­ing some­thing today which is un­pre­ced­en­ted in his­tory:

			“Look! I am do­ing a new thing;

			    now it springs forth, do you not per­ceive it?

			I will make a way in the wil­der­ness

			    and rivers in the desert.” — Isaiah 43:19

			Do you per­ceive it? I hope what I have writ­ten helps us be­gin to per­ceive what is spring­ing forth.

			In­her­it­ance is a gift. We do not work for in­her­it­ance…but we need to pos­sess it. If we don’t pos­sess it we won’t en­joy it. The gifts of God need to be un­wrapped. It is im­per­at­ive that the Body of Christ moves bey­ond the wil­der­ness and into her in­her­it­ance. The only hope for a broken and hurt­ing uni­verse is for the sub­stance of di­vine love to touch what is fallen and re­store it to re­la­tion­ship with the One who loves it. God has chosen His sons and daugh­ters, in the power of the Spirit, to be the ones who con­vey this amaz­ing real­ity.

			•

		

	


		
		

		
		
		

		
		

		

		

		
    Re­sources

    
    

    
			More re­sources can be found at:

			www.an­cient­fu­ture.co.nz
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