So if you’re serious about living this new resurrection life with Christ, act like it. Pursue the things over which Christ presides. Don’t shuffle along, eyes to the ground, absorbed with the things right in front of you. Look up, and be alert to what is going on around Christ—that’s where the action is. See things from his perspective.
3–4 
Your old life is dead. Your new life, which is your real life—even though invisible to spectators—is with Christ in God. He is your life. When Christ (your real life, remember) shows up again on this earth, you’ll show up, too—the real you, the glorious you. Meanwhile, be content with obscurity, like Christ.
This text out of Paul's letter to the Colossians 


jumped off the page for me when I read it, 



because I have been through some life transitions lately.  

Way back on January 1, 


after preaching and celebrating on New Year's Day, 



we raced ahead of a storm to Whitehorse 



and left our old life behind.  




Our friends, 




our commitments, 




our jobs, 




our school, 




and our routines.  

We did so in anticipation of creating some new rhythms and connections, 


so that when we returned 



we would be more ready to serve here.  

While I did not get all of the things on my proposal completed, 


we did establish some healthier habits that reflect this new resurrection life.  

One of those things 


was a broader global perspective.  

How this resurrection life 


and belief 


or non-belief in it 



affects the worldview of the whole country.

Our first stop, 


French Polynesia or Tahiti, 



had an unfair advantage, 




as it had so many fun, 




life giving things to do in a beautiful environment, 





it seemed like they were fully enjoying life.  




Beautiful beaches, 




waters filled with exotic fish, 




lush green mountain sides.  



It seemed 




under the protection of a language barrier, 





they had life fairly figured out 




from a very biased and uninformed viewpoint.  



Creation was a gift from God to be enjoyed 




and each day was a new gift.

New Zealand, 


with all of its wonders, 


no language barrier, 


and more time for us to do an in depth examination 



seemed to be much more like all of us.  

Trying to live the best life possible, 


but realizing time and time again, 



what they thought was once the best way to live, 




was not really 



and needed to be adjusted.  

For a country full of flightless birds, 


there are millions of dollars being spent to try and allow them to live safely



after Europeans brought cats, dogs, mice, possums, and voles to the islands

 


which eat the birds eggs 




or kill the parents themselves.  

Trees that reminded the settlers of home 


spreading via the wind 



carrying their seeds 



and transforming whole mountain ranges 




that no longer provided food for the native species.  


Leading to clear cutting of said forests 



and trying to replant native bushes and plants 




that produce food for the native species.  

An ongoing challenge to reconcile and respect the original Maori people 


who settled 500 years before.  

The damages of Western Imperialism were a constant hinderance in New Zealand 


to living the fullness of this new life for the people of New Zealand.  

In New Zealand, 


it became clear to me that until the day that Christ returns, 



there is always more to work on for this real life, 



this resurrection life.  

No matter how well it may be working for us, 


we need to be aware of what it is doing to the people 


and the world around us.

Finally, 


after Disneyland 



which is its own American mix of Best Place on Earth 



and all of its own issues of capitalism, 


came Israel.  

The Holy Land has vestiges of the Christian life, 


as there are landmarks 



where a Jewish Sect led by Jesus 




proclaimed this new life 



and in the years that followed, 




Christian churches sprung up around the various sites in Nazareth, 





Galilee, Bethlehem, and Jerusalem.  


But these locations are blips on the map.  



Enough to get us to come and remember, 




but not really part of the culture.  

This became absolutely clear, 


when I tried to buy souvenir in Tel Aviv.  

I had endless choices 


at any church gift shop at a holy site mentioned before.  

Tel Aviv, 


at its largest marketplace 



had nothing acknowledging Jesus 



or any of the Christian sites that many of the tourists were there to see.  


Not even the airport gift shops had them.

This lack of Christian influence was prevalent in the culture.  


The Orthodox Jews in their black hats, 



suits, 



and tassles were ever present on the bus.  


The influence of Hebrew Bible and Torah complicated my plans every Sabbath 



as public transportation closed down for the Sabbath.  


The dangers of Judaism influencing the culture 



but the culture not understanding the full meaning of Sabbath 



or reason behind it were present.  




Just as we have adopted many Christian habits 





here in the United States 






without fully knowing why.

But the place where Jesus' kingdom not breaking in 


was the clearest was with freedom.  

As I thought of the Sermon on the Mount, 


I saw that many of the opposite ideas were at play.  



Especially the peacemakers 



and the persecuted of the Beatitudes.  


The idea of being a city on the hill was no where in play.  

The idea of interacting with other nations 


to make them better was not present in the way Jesus intended.  

Just the idea to keep them at bay.  


Seeing solider after solider, 



average citizens carrying Berettas in public spaces, 




the reality of a peacekeepers 




rather than peacemakers was only too clear.

God drove this point home for me on the morning of Independence Day for Israel, 


which I was in Jerusalem for.  

I was just walking out of the hostel I was staying at 


on my way to the old city of Jerusalem, 



when a F-16 buzzed the city.  

I believe the intention was for the jet to remind the people 


how they had bravely maintained their independence.  

The pure force of the afterburners 


rumbling 500 feet above my head 



shook me into the reality of how hard we have to work to protect ourselves




without God.  


How much fear takes hold of our lives, 


how we need to be constantly reminding the people around us 



what we could do to them.  

As one person highlighted on a bus ride, 


22-24 billion dollars is spent on preventing terrorism in Israel 



and they average 20 deaths a year from terrorist attacks.  


At the same time, 



funding for proper schooling, 



healthcare, 



and nutrition, 


ways of promoting life 



is underfunded.




We may be guilty of this as well.

The clearest reason for this peacekeeper mode instead of peacemaker,


 is that the resurrection life is not at play in the country.  

This resurrection life with Christ 


that Paul is describing 



changes everything.  

We are no longer looking only at our selves 

or with our eyes to the ground.  


With resurrection life, 



we instead, 




have the ability 





and time to dream, 




to think of how we can improve the life 





and world around us, 




because we are not constantly protecting ourselves





or trying to survive.  

That may have been the draw of French Polynesia.  


They are so small, 



in such an obscure place, 




that there was no real great threat.  


If someone was going to take something of yours, 



it is like here, 




where could they go with it?  

The people were excited about sharing their world, 


rather than protecting it from threats.

That is what I hope we can continue exploring in the coming years.  


How can we share 


and live into this resurrection life.  

How can we bring down our defenses 


because we know Jesus really does have it all under his control, 



and serve the world around us freely and lovingly.  

How do we pour our lives out for others, 


rather than sit behind walls and doors, 



protecting what the world might take away from us.  

My hope is that we can continue on the path of giving freely what we have.  


Occasionally needing to take stalk of how we are doing so 



and like New Zealand, 




changing things that were done for a long time with good intentions, 




but unintentionally they are hurting others.  

As we do all of these things, 


we will become more and more serious about living this resurrection life, 



because we will see the difference it makes 



and how much life and freedom it gives us.  

In the United States, 


we celebrate freedom often, 



but we tend to depend on the wrong source for it.

