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“Come in!’ 

The new Lassie film (a remarkably sensitive production) ends with the words, “Come in.” What phrase could be more welcome – especially for anyone who feels hungry, lonely or excluded? 

Let’s hear the Lord’s invitation to us to ‘Come in’ and ‘come up higher’. 

Come, all you who are thirsty,

    come to the waters;

  and you who have no money,

    come, buy and eat!

  Come, buy wine and milk

    without money and without cost.

and your labor on what does not satisfy?

  Listen, listen to me, and eat what is good,

    and your soul will delight in the richest of fare.

Why spend money on what is not bread, 

‘Come buy without money’ the prophet urged. (Isaiah 55:1-2).

John marvelled in Revelation 4, 
‘After this I looked, and there before me was a door standing open in heaven. And the voice I had first heard speaking to me like a trumpet said, "Come up here, and I will show you what must take place after this."  At once I was in the Spirit, and there before me was a throne in heaven with someone sitting on it.. (Rev. 4:1-2)  
Most people’s inclination, when they are in need of comfort, is not to come but to go: to the television for some instant company, or to the fridge something sustaining. What gifts these things can be – but may we not be so busy ‘doing’ that we forget to come.

Come, too, with your friends? Time after time I feel like a beached whale – completely wrung out and ‘stranded.’ Time and again it is the prayers of friends that float me off again. Our kindness, availability and authority in prayer can do so much to see people through their 'beached and stranded' times and to set them free again.

Would the Lord have you find ways to help someone to ‘come in’ today?
The Wilderness of Waiting (1) Swimming or Floating?

Your path led through the sea,

    Your way through the mighty waters,

    though Your footprints were not seen.

You led your people like a flock (Psalm 77:19-20) 

Most of us find times of waiting somewhere between irksome and excruciating. If we knew that ‘it’ would happen next Friday week, we could set our will to wait that long. No, it’s more the doubt that nags our heart that it may never come. That’s why we find ourselves fuming and fretting, and getting frustrated when even the smallest things cross our paths. ‘Why have You made this wilderness trek so long, O Lord? Wouldn’t a few brief reminders from time to time have been enough? I seem to spend more time trekking the wilderness wastes than luxuriating on green-sward lawns!’

Oh, I get it. I’ve given myself the key. I’d quickly put my feet up on the lawn, reach out for the book and the recliner and there would be far less God-seeking than I like to imagine would take place. Sun bathing is great, but it’s hardly productive. 

It’s not so different in the spiritual realm. It’s so often when we’ve got our backs to the wall that we really take prayer seriously. You’ve done it again, Lord! You knew full well I needed the stimulus of being less than comfortable. There’s nothing like losing – or nearly losing – something to make one appreciate how special it really is. It makes us value the good times more. 

These wilderness times makes us take things less for granted, and treat people with far more consideration. Someone once said that the test of people’s character is how they treat people who can be of no possible benefit to them. 

So I praise You Lord that You see the way through this wilderness maze just as clearly as if there was no fog, but only bright sunshine. Help me not to waste my time grumbling and complaining, when You’re already hard at work arranging the next round of events and circumstances.

I had a dream one day. I was trying to swim in a certain direction, but could make no progress against the current. Finally, I abandoned my efforts and let myself float. I had the sense that this was what the Lord wanted. It goes so much against the grain for us to float. Everything in life teaches us to be a swimmer. But the Lord knows where He is taking us, and as surely as there are times when we use all our skills and energy to reach our destination, there are other times when He would have us float. 

Are you striving hard when you should be floating? 

Does the very thought of floating challenge wounded areas of mistrust in you?

May the Lord break the hold such things have over you – even the subliminal memory of times when our trust has been broken – so that the Lord can lead you to His intended destination. 

Beyond the tossing seas, and the intense crying out to God, ‘The Lord guided them to their desired haven.’ (Psalm 107:30, cf Psalm 78:52-53).  

The Wilderness of Waiting (2) Becalmed!

‘When you are invited, take the lowest place, so that when your host comes, he will say to you, `Friend, move up to a better place.' Then you will be honored in the presence of all your fellow guests. For everyone who exalts himself will be humbled, and he who humbles himself will be exalted.’ (Luke 14:10-11)

In our day of jet travel, it is hard not to shudder as we recall the long sailing journeys of yesteryear. Whole days spent becalmed at sea with never a mile to tick off on the ship’s log. Most of us instinctively dread the spiritual equivalent – those times when it seems as though we are making little or no progress. 

Trouble is, we often confuse ourselves and everyone else by using the wrong measuring tools. Suppose I were to say to you, ‘I have just run a mile in four . . . kilograms,’ you’d quickly pick up on my mixed up measurements. Or imagine how crazy it would be to dangle a thermometer or a weighing machine over the stern of our ships in the hope of finding out how fast we were going. No wonder we fail to spot much sign of progress. 

But we may be doing something just as odd in the way we measure our spiritual progress. 

We speak out the first part of Isaiah 49 too quickly – and forget about the second part: 

I said, "I have labored to no purpose;

I have spent my strength in vain and for nothing.

Yet what is due me is in the Lord's hand,

and my reward is with my God."

No amount of sparkling star-bursts necessarily ‘prove’ a person’s spirituality. If I am used to leading people to the Lord, or to seeing them healed when I pray for them, it is easy to assume all must be well with my soul if these things continue to happen. But how does that square with Jesus’ teaching that the last shall be first and the first last? God honours duty and desire highly – and the love with which we do things still more highly.

Conversely, what am I to assume if the ‘supply’ of obvious fruitfulness dips or even appears to grind to a halt? This is where we need a well-calibrated and appropriate set of measuring devices. They might show us that there is indeed something in our life that is blocking the flow of His Spirit – but they might equally point to the Lord choosing to do something entirely different in our life at this time 

John the Baptist reminds us that, 'A man can receive only what he is given from heaven.' (John 3:27). There is nothing in the least wrong with wanting to be used by the Lord. ‘Follow the way of love and eagerly desire spiritual gifts, especially the gift of prophecy,’ Paul urges in 1 Corinthians 14:1; but if God has not given you the platform of a second Billy Graham, He does not expect stadium-filling ‘results’. Don’t let the fact that you are not achieving impossible goals deter you from fulfilling the ones He really has set before you! 

Lord, help us to make the adjustments we need to make in the way we measure our own, or other people’s progress. We want to push on to fulfil our calling to the very best of Your ability – and to spare ourselves the pain of trying to live up to standards You never designed us to attain. We would rather aspire, with all our heart, to that which You really have set before you.

Father, only You know where You ‘store’ the winds that will blow us to our destinations. When our sails are flapping, help us to attend to the things that lie to hand and that need attending to – and may we be ready when Your winds begin to blow more powerfully to catch the breezes, ride the swell and seize the day. 

Musings from Sally Mowbray on the above articles . . . 

How long is the rope that ties the boat to the harbour wall? If it is a long one, it can give the illusion of the boat moving whilst still being anchored. Maybe there are some Christians, like  boats, still tied up in this way?

I’ve often reflected on the Christian journey being rather like a sailing voyage. There are lots of parallels I think – like when you set sail you often cannot see your destination. You have to rely on your instruments/map/plans/etc and when you lose sight of the land, to trust these calculations. It can be easy to get disorientated when there are no ‘solid’ things to look at to get your bearings, and also when just bobbing up and down. Keep focused on the compass direction and when the winds get up, you won’t start off again on the wrong bearing and end up at the wrong destination. One small error in degree can mean you miss the mark by a large amount. 

If you are becalmed – the noises from the boat can seem loud because the boat is not actually doing what it was designed to do – sail. Although most would choose to do their maintenance in harbour, sometimes this may not be possible, so this can be a time for maintenance and doing checks to the boat and sails – there may be fast sailing ahead! 
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