“Out of our Minds” 

17 January 2010, I Corinthians 2:6-16 

There are times in life when we have to learn a new vocabulary. For example, if you’re reading military history, you might come across the word “defilade.” It means to arrange a defense in such a way as to prevent direct fire, or a protected area not exposed to direct fire. 

There are other times you have to learn a new vocabulary. For example, let’s say you’re a man married to a woman. If that happens, then you might want to become aware of a new term called “gender differences.” For instance, you have to finally figure out that when she says, “I want your opinion,” that it means she doesn’t want your opinion. Instead, you’re supposed to listen attentively and occasionally make an “I’m listening” noise. Or, in this mysterious world of gender differences, if she tells me a problem, you would think she wants me to solve it. Nothing could be further from the truth! Again, I’m to listen carefully and periodically say, “And how did that make you feel?” 

However, before you congratulate me on my great progress, let me hasten to add that there are depths I will never plumb, such as the mysterious reason the toilet paper dangles rather than is in the logical position—up and over! 

Yes, understanding these gender differences means somehow getting inside the mind of a woman and gaining some appreciation for how she sees the world. 

As the Corinthian Christians struggled to understand the ways of God that Paul had introduced, they too needed a way to get “into the mind” of Jesus. For example, it was so hard for them to look at each other and not see the class differences of the Roman Empire. In Corinth, which is in modern-day Greece, a small minority of the people controlled the power, and they were accorded all kinds of honors to go with that. Now Paul is telling all of them, rich and poor alike, that they’re brothers and sisters in Christ. You can almost hear them saying, “How can we get an understanding of such a concept?” The answer, according to the Apostle Paul, is the Holy Spirit. 

According to this strange world we call the Bible, we have a sin problem. Maybe that word doesn’t communicate with you. In a workshop I attended yesterday, one of the speakers told us that he liked to substitute the words “land mines.” We keep stepping on these land mines because we are sick, and we need some medicine. 

Now what if one day you noticed me walking around the church with a bottle of medicine dangling around my neck? You might ask, “Why are you wearing that medicine bottle around your neck?” I might reply, “My doctor says I need to take this, so I do.” “No, you imbecilic Ozark hillbilly—the medicine can only help if it gets inside you! In order to make you well, the drug has to get from the outside to the inside!” 

Well, that’s a good way to think about the Holy Spirit, as God’s medicine inside our hearts helping us avoid those destructive “land mines” we call sin. The Holy Spirit gets inside us and helps us see sin the way Jesus did—in other words with the mind of Christ. 

The Holy Spirit is also God’s way of giving us direction in life. But, because God never takes away our freedom, the Spirit usually directs us in very subtle ways. 

For example, as I mentioned earlier the Corinthians lived in a world where the rich and powerful ran everything. To give just one example, if a rich man, whom they called a “patron,” entered a meeting place, the very best seats would be reserved just for them. 

Now one of the questions the Corinthians wondered was: Should these distinctions continue? It seemed to them that naturally they would, but then they began to notice something—God gave God’s Spirit to everyone! The servant got just as much as the poor woman, who got just as much as the patron, who got just as much as the day laborer! If God was no respecter of social rank, then maybe the Spirit was telling them that all those distinctions should be left outside the church walls. You see, that’s how the Holy Spirit tells us God’s will—in very quiet and, if we’re not careful, easily ignored ways. 
If you need some guidance from God, I find the Spirit still continues this kind of quiet way. Thus we speak of open doors, or a door closing and a window opening, or a nudge from scripture or a sense of peace when we start down the right path, or a dream, a word from a friend, and so on. These are some of the quiet ways the Spirit of God directs us and helps us find the way forward. 
The end result of all this is a change we just can’t deny. 

In Arkansas there used to be a fairly common name given to boys, “Asa.” Now a few people might think this is a biblical sounding name, but most would have a hard time realizing where it comes from. There’s a book in our Old Testament called I Kings, and it contains the story of a long series of rulers with the following weary and repetitive outline: king builds life without God; prophet confronts; idolatries persist; kingdom suffers from result of sin. After a while it becomes boring in its recurring regularity. 

Then here comes King Asa. There’s absolutely no logical explanation, as he’s heir to three generations of idolatrous kings, and the product of an incestuous marriage, a rather inauspicious beginning. Yet, Asa simply begins to do what’s right—loving God, keeping God’s word, and ruling with justice. 
How do you explain such a thing? What explanation is available? Biblical writers looked at such a phenomenon and had just one word—Spirit. 

A nation that some falsely think is accursed has a 7.0 earthquake, and people get in a plane and go to help. In a time of economic hardship, millions of dollars are donated. A United Methodist Church in Dallas is operating an eye clinic, quietly going about their work, and we would never know about it expect that a member dies. How do we explain this kind of thing in a selfish and narcissistic world? All I can do is look at amazement and say one word—Spirit. 

The Holy Spirit is God’s medicine that gets into us and goes to work on our land mines. The Spirit guides us in the paths we should walk. And perhaps most miraculously of all, raises up a group of people who are seemingly out of their right minds. Or, as the Spirit would put it, finally finding their right minds! 

Amen. 
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