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INTRODUCTION 

  

“Imagine yourself as a living house. God comes in to rebuild that house. At first, perhaps, you can 

understand what He is doing. He is getting the drains right and stopping the leaks in the roof and so on; 

you knew that those jobs needed doing and so you are not surprised. But presently He starts knocking 

the house about in a way that hurts abominably and does not seem to make any sense. What on earth is 

He up to? The explanation is that He is building quite a different house from the one you thought of - 

throwing out a new wing here, putting on an extra floor there, running up towers, making courtyards. 

You thought you were being made into a decent little cottage: but He is building a palace. He intends to 

come and live in it Himself.”  

― C.S. Lewis, Mere Christianity 

 

 

It is a bothersome thing to know what people want to hear.  It ties my heart into knots to see 

people try to climb out of the barrel in their own way.  I see desperation in their eyes; as they 

look ahead as well as looking behind in an attempt to live to two worlds.  The reason for such a 

haunting feeling is because I’m included.  I wanted to hear the same sweet words from someone 

respected by people. I came face to face with my own desperation as I looked my sinfulness in 

the eyes.  This affliction is all just self-induced torment but we never will admit it. We calmer for 

answers to questions as we sit and wait like vipers in compressed coils ready to snatch blessings 

from the air.  We know that it’s out there and we would do anything to make the suffering stop.  

http://www.goodreads.com/author/show/1069006.C_S_Lewis
http://www.goodreads.com/work/quotes/801500
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We want favor, blessings, health, wealth, anointing and that abundant life.  We desire inspiration 

and seek the right steps to get that “life”. We have been put into a permanent state of suspended 

animation as we have become oblivious to the reality of God.  It is these desires that have caused 

this stasis.  We begin itching badly and finding a way of end the uncomfortable itch becomes our 

purpose.  God slowly begin to fade into the background.  We maintain our labels as Christian but 

we change things to match our purpose driven lives. We find those to give us a romanticized 

version of the Gospel.  We visualize all of our situations and problems becoming straight, 

smooth and covered with golden bricks leading right up to heaven’s gates.  So here we are 

together seeking for that treasure.  We have found ourselves being force to live between birth 

and death.  It is a dimly seen future that we have and a misunderstood present that places faith in 

a foggy instability of complete frantic. But this is not about laying out an agenda on how we can 

get what we want.  No, this is about getting God what He wants.  I can remember waking up one 

morning shortly after my ordination as a minister having a deeply burden heart.  I prayed for 

weeks asking God what was going within me.  Looking at our communities, society, churches, 

relationships and us as believers I saw conflict.  I asked the Lord why are things the way that 

they are?  It took seven years for me to see what God was showing me.  At the foot of the cross 

of Jesus Christ is where I found myself.  The Holy Spirit exposed my own heart and the lies 

about my relationship with God.  I desperately needed to meet God face to face so he would stop 

being just a good idea or a means to my selfish desires. The God I had diluted and my heart 

required to be undone like Isaiah.  How I understood and how I lived needed renovation if not a 

total reconstruction.  There is nothing like having your pedigree walked on. The day you come 
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face to face with the fact that no one will treat you special based on your "story".  A slave is a 

slave; the task master doesn't care that you were born of a king in Africa.  But when God softens 

our hearts and says to us, "you belong to me" everything changes forever.  Our pain due to 

rejection can't compare with the joy of returning home from the journey of trying to be a self-

made man. And this is how it happened; arriving at the Anointed Place, once God graciously 

took my crown. 
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STAKING THE LOT 

 

 

 

Ephesians 1:3-10 Blessed be the God and Father of our Lord Jesus Christ, who has blessed us in Christ with every 

spiritual blessing in the heavenly places, 4 even as he chose us in him before the foundation of the world, that we 

should be holy and blameless before him. In love 5 he predestined us for adoption as sons through Jesus Christ, 

according to the purpose of his will, 6 to the praise of his glorious grace, with which he has blessed us in the 

Beloved. 7 in him we have redemption through his blood, the forgiveness of our trespasses, according to the riches 

of his grace, 8 which he lavished upon us, in all wisdom and insight 9 making known to us the mystery of his will, 

according to his purpose, which he set forth in Christ 10 as a plan for the fullness of time, to unite all things in him, 

things in heaven and things on earth. 

 

Imagine yourself meeting a very nice person who invites you over to their home for 

dinner.  Ok, I know that you wouldn’t just go to a complete stranger’s house but for the sake of 

my point humor me.  So, this person we will call Joe drives you to his home.  When you arrive, 

the first thing that you notice is that before you is just a field of trees.  Joe looks at you with a 

bright smile as he announces that you have reached the final destination.  He gets out of the car 

looking back at you, as you remain in the car with a look of freight on your face.  You reluctantly 

get out of the car and walk up to the “doorway” that Joe is standing in.  What is going through 

your mind right now?  Before you answer, the wooded lot Joe is calling home has what is called 

“lot stakes” placed in weird places.  Hold that visual… 

 

My father was a contractor who actually owned his own construction company.  This 

meant that I was the one and only employee sometimes.  I remember going with him to bid on a 
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contract job for doing the foundations for homes in a new subdivision.  The one thing that I 

loved about construction was the creation process.  To see an empty, overgrown lot that seemed 

to be loitered with these stakes that made no sense.  Then coming back to find a house in their 

place was amazing.  Back to Joe, have you thought about what was presented to you?  Have you 

thought about how happy Joe was to show you his very own forest?  Well, I would like to 

introduce you again…   

“Hi my name is Joe and this is my life.  Thank you God for coming by but I just wanted to show 

you what I have done with the place since I took over.”      

 

From the time of my birth I have lived in these woods; living life as if everything was 

fine.  I grew up in a Christian home so I knew about God.  I knew who God was and I knew 

about Jesus Christ as well as what it meant to believe that he died for my sins and rose from the 

grave.  At least I thought I did.  I stood before God proud of myself and of what I was doing with 

the life he gave me.  I walked him through the house showing him rooms filled with grass and 

trees.  My neglect allowed the grass to grow and hide the stakes in my life.  Lot stakes have 

many important uses during the homebuilding process.  Homebuilders use them to mark where 

the footings for the house foundation should be, corners of buildings, the curb elevation as well 

as the lot corners.  The builders also write important elevation information on the stakes that 

would help people like my father form and frame the foundation.   
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In complete oblivion is where I found myself dwelling in a state of fantasy.  The number 

one danger of growing up in a Christian household is assumption.  Parents assume children 

understand, husbands assume, wives assume and friends assume.  I was in church every Sunday 

morning and every Wednesday night for bible study.  I was teased for having to stay behind for 

Sunday school by my cousins.  I spent hours being preached at and talked to, plus quizzed.  I was 

applauded for repeating correctly.  The younger kids were applauded for just being cute as they 

stumbled over the well-known scriptures.  I learned the concept of boundaries at a young age.  I 

began learning to live within the stakes.    I became very skilled at living by the rules as well as 

managing an image that people trusted.  I was unaware to the hollowing of my heart as my nose 

was lifted up.  All I could see was heaven because looking leveled, I feared I would stumble thus 

losing my salvation.  I was guilty of assuming I understood what I was hearing and reading.  I 

can see myself in church listening carefully to the sermon.  Do you know why?  In Sunday 

school I learned all of the dos and don’ts and in church service I was applying them but making 

sure I was being good.  I listened closely to make sure I was not doing the things the pastor said 

to not do.  After a while I would just simply say; “he isn’t talking about me” or “I know”.   My 

avoidance of bad behavior and the appearance of not being a sinner had made me unreachable 

and hostile to teaching.   I believed I had learned all that I needed to be a Christian.  I learned to 

say all the things Christians say.  I had assimilated myself into church culture successfully.   In 

this state, I found myself just smiling and waving having nothing to say.  I went about life just 

following orders and obeying the rules set before me.  I saw those who were different as ignorant 

and naive sinners.  I didn't give people the common decency of being treated like anything at all.  
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I more or less tolerated them calling it loving thy neighbor.  I didn't lend a hand only my 

criticisms and judgments.  Yet I lived in a forest all alone thinking it was a palace.    Why is that?  

I think back to helping out my dad around the house or just helping him with working on the 

car.  He would show me how to use a particular tool for the job at hand all the time.  While he 

was trying to teach me how to do something I would always say “I know”.  He would respond by 

repeating me over and over again; “I know, I know, I know”.  This was followed by, “you sound 

like the dirt dauber making his nest.”  If you didn’t know, a dirt dauber is a wasp that makes its 

nest out of mud or dirt.  I guess my old man was repeating some old country parable.  At first I 

just thought that the wasp actually made a sound that resembled “I know”.  Until I actually saw 

one and didn’t it say “I know”.  So the story goes, while the wasp was building the nest it was 

told to be careful not to wall yourself inside, and the wasp replied, “I know I know I know”.   I 

recall that I had begun to reply like the dirt dauber when it came to the gospel. We are quick to 

say “I know” about Jesus’ death, burial and resurrection as if we understand all of it.  We 

respond so quickly and defensively when people try to remind us of salvation.   I had put the 

Gospel into a neat little package and labeled it Christ crucified.  I had gladly taken salvation and 

the trip to heaven just as long as God doesn’t expect me to do anything for Him. Of course I 

never uttered those words and many of us never will actually say them.  Yet so many are living 

this way and live as if Jesus is never coming back or that the cross doesn’t matter.  I was so quick 

to move past Jesus dying for my sins without ever realizing that I’m a sinner. As I speak some 

will try to say “I see where this is going” with their eyes rolling.  I had walled myself up in my 

own world and never realized I was actually trapped amongst the trees.  But how did I come this 
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point?  How did I end up here as I started out running so well? There are two reasons; the weight 

of others and the false successes of life. 

 

 

The Weight 

Luke 11:45-52 

45 One of the experts in the law answered him, “Teacher, when you say these things, you insult us also.” 46 Jesus 
replied, “And you experts in the law, woe to you, because you load people down with burdens they can hardly 
carry, and you yourselves will not lift one finger to help them. 47 “Woe to you, because you build tombs for the 
prophets, and it was your ancestors who killed them. 48 So you testify that you approve of what your ancestors did; 
they killed the prophets, and you build their tombs. 49 Because of this, God in his wisdom said, ‘I will send them 
prophets and apostles, some of whom they will kill and others they will persecute.’ 50 Therefore this generation will 
be held responsible for the blood of all the prophets that has been shed since the beginning of the world, 51 from 
the blood of Abel to the blood of Zechariah, who was killed between the altar and the sanctuary. Yes, I tell you, this 
generation will be held responsible for it all.  52 “Woe to you experts in the law, because you have taken away the 
key to knowledge. You yourselves have not entered, and you have hindered those who were entering.” 

 

Have anyone ever thought about why some people stay away from church?  Do we ask 

ourselves why they choose to not fellowship with other believers?  Instead we tend to attack 

them and call their faith into question.  We forget to love them and be genuine towards them, 

while helping bear a very real burden.  I have met so many who are hurting all alone without the 

blessing of having a true community.  Some of us find it necessary to beat them down even 

further.   Maybe we don’t realize how far from what Christ, the Prophets, the Apostles and the 

early church had envisioned the fellowship of believers to be.  How does this happen?  How can 

a Christian not want to be a part of the body of Christ? How can this be when our unity bear 

witness to our salvation?  So what has affected our unity, our oneness and our love for one 
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another?  Let’s approach this problem like this… Before Jesus addresses the lawyers or 

lawmakers, he first sets his eyes on the law enforcers. These enforcers are known as Pharisees. 

You can think of Pharisees as board members of elite community or just an elitist community 

group. They are the who’s who of the neighborhood, company, school, university, club, 

organization, family or church. They require all eyes on them as they view themselves in high 

regard. In their minds we should all be like them. They see all wrongs and offer no solutions. 

Here is a jewel for you, if they do offer a solution it will never be “Jesus Christ” as that will steal 

their glory. 

The Pharisees are only concerned with external expressions of righteousness.  They truly 

and honestly could care less about following after Christ. They could care less about obeying 

God or applying God’s word.  They would never come out and say those very words but they 

will always add their own ingredients to God’s will, meaning, commandments, applications, and 

principles. To them it will always be what God said plus what I do or say.  Looking at the 

account of events recorded by Luke, Jesus is about to eat without washing his hands first. This 

breaks a law written by men not God. This brings to mind the saying “cleanliness is next to 

godliness” which is Ben Franklin who is not an apostle. You can see a direct correlation between 

what the Pharisees were thinking and what Franklin was implying. They are saying that by doing 

this fleshy, external, and superficial thing we can be holy, righteous, justified, and godly. They 

imply that the external will bring us closer to God as they assume that the Father takes pleasure 

in them. Yet Jesus tell us in John 3 that the flesh cannot produce what is needed to even enter 

heaven. Jesus tells them: “Now you Pharisees cleanse the outside of the cup and of the dish, but 
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inside you are full of greed and wickedness. You fools! Did not he who made the outside make 

the inside also? But give as alms those things that are within, and behold, everything is clean for 

you.”  Meaning that if you would focus on giving God your heart first, godliness will flow from 

the inside to the outside naturally. When we fix our eyes on things that are above, we will walk 

in the spirit. When we walk in the spirit, we are connected to the vine. When we are connected to 

the vine, we bear fruit. When we bear fruit, the Father is glorified. And when the Father is 

glorified all things flow from heaven down.  I bring this up because usually the motivations 

behind such actions are to manipulate God into giving blessings or favor. But what drives the 

idea of trying to manipulate God is arrogance, pride, greed, idolatry, a sense of accomplishment 

and self-righteousness. As long as we have breath, no one reaches the mountain top. Our 

sanctification does not end until death or the return of Christ. But their pride must eat and it feeds 

off those babies in faith who are entering. It is like vampires as the lawyers add more rules to 

blind the people to truth. The babies are only shown their way and are weighed down without 

help. So we buy their books and attend their conferences as we fill their bellies all trying to grow 

or get what they say we need. Christ notes that the lawyers don’t lift a finger, not only that but 

their words empty. Their actions flow from the flesh and not the heart. So it becomes hard for 

them to keep it up long and when another popular minister falls, we are shocked. Their arms 

grow tired and weak from holding up a righteousness that Christ has secured for eternity. Yet 

there isn’t a church in America whose church covenant isn’t stricter than the Ten 

Commandments. If it’s not their covenant then it’s their traditions that they hold you to more 

consistently than loving our neighbors. You can up hold all the traditions and ignore being 
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loving. Do that and they will call you a saint, calling you a pillar of the community?  But we only 

preach social awareness with no Gospel, no cross, no reconciliation, no justification, no 

salvation, no adoption, no Jesus. Just the promise of an inheritance right now and follow these 

steps.   

 These weights pushed me into the forest and blinded me to the nakedness of my faith.  So 

many traditions of church culture crushed me and recreated a self-proclaim emperor wearing his 

special clothes. This doesn’t remove my personal responsibility to following Jesus and my fight 

against sin, my flesh was loving the opportunity.   But this only got me started and for some it’s 

enough to choke out their faith.  Another component to living in the weeds and trees is earthly 

success, which will quickly place a crown on our heads without discipleship.  The answer is 

Jesus Christ and it will always be him. If we follow him in faith than no matter where we end up, 

it doesn’t matter cause our joy is in him. When our joy is in him; our treasure sits in heaven and 

not on earth. This way our yoke is light as Jesus is carrying the weight of being perfect. 

 

 

 

False Righteousness 

 

Matthew 23:1-12 

Matthew 23 Then Jesus said to the crowds and to his disciples: 2 “The teachers of the law and the Pharisees sit 

in Moses’ seat. 3 So you must be careful to do everything they tell you. But do not do what they do, for they do not 
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practice what they preach. 4 They tie up heavy, cumbersome loads and put them on other people’s shoulders, but 

they themselves are not willing to lift a finger to move them. 

5 “Everything they do is done for people to see: They make their phylacteries[a] wide and the tassels on their 

garments long; 6 they love the place of honor at banquets and the most important seats in the synagogues; 7 they 

love to be greeted with respect in the marketplaces and to be called ‘Rabbi’ by others. 

8 “But you are not to be called ‘Rabbi,’ for you have one Teacher, and you are all brothers. 9 And do not call anyone 

on earth ‘father,’ for you have one Father, and he is in heaven. 10 Nor are you to be called instructors, for you have 

one Instructor, the Messiah. 11 The greatest among you will be your servant. 12 For those who exalt themselves will 

be humbled, and those who humble themselves will be exalted. 

 

There was a time when I thought that righteousness was perfection which led to success. I 

thought that making it into heaven meant being perfect at all things. There are probably many 

others who feel the same way but won’t admit to it. Others may not choose to use such a word as 

perfection. Growing up I believed that only the perfect ones make it to heaven. Only the snow 

white will receive God‘s love. I was taught by words and deeds that weren’t directly told to me. 

Of course it wasn’t like this all the time but it carried on through life outside of church. Even in 

the context of “the world” the good receives the rewards. So perfection took root and as innocent 

as it sounds, it became a virus spreading destruction. It rolls in like a tsunami wave that pushes 

around anything that is not firmly rooted. It’s a bully roaming the halls of an elementary school. 

It preys on the timid and weak, making demands of others that even it can’t fulfill.  

Thinking about perfection, we usually think about a person who is a control freak. Someone who 

has to have everything go their way. Our society sometimes associates them with being leaders. 

They are seen as confident individuals who have it all together. Their desire for perfection 

requires them to spend hours of their time on the details. The perfectionist works very hard at 

http://www.biblegateway.com/passage/?search=Matthew+23&version=NIV#fen-NIV-23924a
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keeping all the balls in the air. They break their necks to maintain their universe. But the key for 

them is to make it all look easy whether they realize it or not. 

 

They are all performance driven and expect everyone around them to perform at their 

level just not higher. Because of this, they micro manage others and destroy any signs of 

someone else displaying a personality. The pressure on them is heavy and a burden. It makes 

them miserable. They ask for help but it’s never to their liking. Those seeking perfection are not 

the bold fearless people they would have us to believe that they are. They are afraid of not being 

accepted. Their control of others is an attempt to shape others into them thus creating the world 

in their own image. This securing of security and acceptance is for themselves.  Sadly, this 

shapes our relationship with God and how we come to misunderstand the Gospel of Jesus Christ. 

It is how traditions form and churches split off into new denominations. Even the Non-

denominations are in fact a denomination; we just repackage the same issues. The same issues 

consistently resurface because we just move and try to build a new world where now these 

people will accept us. We never face our own sins honestly. We just continue to point out others 

failures and shortcomings making our own faults disappear into a false perfection. Smoke and 

mirrors is all we know. We never repent and submit; just work harder. We never seek and have 

faith; just rededicate the old idol to a new god. Regrettable we all find ourselves living in 

someone’s world as they try to gain acceptance. Sometimes we are just victims that merely 

extend the reach of perfection and performance. We create rules and laws to support narrow 
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views of who God is. We create poor self-images of who we want to be accepted as. We are Oz, 

the not so good wizard. 

 

I found it to be exhausting and frustrating trying to be accepted. Being the best you, as 

good as it sounds it is us trying to accept ourselves. Not wanting to upset others; is just seeking 

acceptance again. I continued to come to God with the same garbage of trying to get him to 

accept me. I pounded others into the ground to be like me. Jesus confronted the scribes for 

making laws to burden others that they themselves don’t keep. The scribes that Jesus confronted 

gave one of the signs of a perfectionist, double standards. It killed my soul every day to be 

perfect during church hours and then go home to my sins and failures to keep my own laws and 

requirements. It broke me constantly. To worry about what would happen if the balls all fall and 

what would I do if someone looked behind the curtain. Every new revelation or new word most 

people claim to receive is just a new mask to hide sins. The appearance of blessings or being 

favored is more important than true salvation these days. We are surrounded by Job’s friends and 

their shallow understanding of how God sovereignly rules. I never realized how bad I was 

because I merely pointed out the beam in others eyes. I was working to get into heaven and 

working to earn salvation. I was working hard to be perfect because I thought that since every 

other sinner wants me perfect, God must want that too. I held on to rules that I can check off that 

I was doing. I would run to scriptures that listed fruit of the spirit and fruits of the flesh to make 

sure I was doing or not doing them. I read through the Ten Commandments and the mosaic laws 

to do those too. I tried to model my life after people in church and in my family who were 

http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Job_%28biblical_figure%29
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respected by other people.  The congratulations and well done from these people had given me a 

sense of accomplishment.  This feeling of accomplishment just continued to fuel my way of 

thinking.  As I achieved success in life, I attributed it to my performance and perfection.  

Because I was behaving like a Christian and exhibited all external traits I felt good.  I was 

successful and thought that I didn’t need to change as if I had arrived.  My apparent success 

completed my blindness and neatly tucked me away. 

 

Colossians 2:20 If with Christ you died to the elemental spirits of the world, why, as if you were 

still alive in the world, do you submit to regulations— 21 “Do not handle, Do not taste, Do not 

touch” 22 (referring to things that all perish as they are used)—according to human precepts and 

teachings? 23 These have indeed an appearance of wisdom in promoting self-made religion and 

asceticism and severity to the body, but they are of no value in stopping the indulgence of the 

flesh. 

When I read Colossians 2:20-23 my heart breaks knowing of the truth. Jesus taught me 

that it is not rules that save me, protect me, accepts me, empowers me, walks with me or loves 

me. No amount of perfection by human hands will ever make anyone perfect. We break 

ourselves to be accepted by other imperfect sinners. Even with people we don’t care for, we 

know that they don’t like us but because they don’t accept us, it bothers us. In our claim of being 

perfect we unknowingly claim to be sinless, righteous, justified, glorified, and redeemed.  

Galatians 6:3 For if anyone thinks he is something, when he is nothing, he deceives himself. 
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All of this led to this point of an overgrown plot.  God had staked out the lot of my life a 

very long eternity ago.  I had separated God from my life and put him away in the attic of my 

heart in a box marked “Christmas stuff”.  I believed that I had everything under control and it 

was the simple fact that I obeyed to receive.  I sowed the seeds of pride, arrogance, self-reliance, 

works, avoidance, and acceptance creating a new god.  You would say, “A new god?” but when 

we add anything to Jesus Christ he is no longer who he says he is.  When we add to him, he 

becomes who we say he is as we try to define the eternal God.   

 

From the very beginning, God purchased the land and begun laying out the stakes to plot 

out his purposes for not just me but all children of God.   I have read this passage of scripture 

found in Ephesians 1:1-14 before but never had the words mean anything to me.  My own will, 

purposes, desires and sins had overtaken the obvious markers of God in my life.  I lived in a 

valley of struggle, living as a sinner and could not see and had no desire to truly see.  Yes, I 

didn’t believe that I didn’t want to see God but the god I wanted to see was one on my terms.  

The god that we are guilty of seeking when we emotional walk the isle or lift up our hands for 

prayer is a god with add-on features.  We ultimately want a god that we can control, a god that 

doesn’t discipline, a god who is passive, and a god who we can always tell “tomorrow” to.    So 

when will I let the contractors come and cut down my trees?  When will I let the workers clear 

out the lot?  When will I let them dig up the lot and remove the deep roots and trash below the 

surface that will crack my foundation?  It will happen as soon as I stop hindering the contractor 

and submit to his blueprints.  First step is leaving the lot so God can work. 
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It’s hard to do believe me but Jesus has His ways.  It’s a close friend or a passerby that 

comes with a word.  It’s a pastor or deacon that delivers a message.  It’s the Holy Spirit moving 

through the chosen or the unsuspecting who by God’s design speaks and wakes up the sleeper.  

When we grow tired of the prison of “Me” and the lonely kingdom of “I” that signals the start of 

the end.  The Lord’s distinct voice has a way of melting a frozen heart.  You will know when it is 

of God because the natural response is worship of God and not the messenger.  You will feel 

your posture change within as you bow down and God graciously takes your crown.  And from 

that point on, we continuously place it at His feet. 

 

 

 

 

 

 


