ThE-mail from the IEP

                             #16

(Friday) Nov. 13, 2009

Dr. Lowell Knauss

Friday Greetings,

Well it is Gray, rainy and Friday the 13th a very notable day on the calendar.  Now observing superstition (black cats, full moon, and walking under ladders) are not really part of my life style but I do note each and consider the possibilities.  Sometimes that which appear detrimental is not really so.  I mean the many crises of our church.

            Richard Ray, editor of the Kerygma Program (Bible studies) wrote in Presbyterians being Reformed (edited Robert H. Bullock) about another time in the church not unlike our own.  The year was 1688 and there was a restlessness in the church highlighted, maybe, by I Samuel 3:1 "The word of the Lord was rare in those days; visions were not widespread." 

In 1688 the seeds had certainly been planted:  John Locke's thoughts and works were around and about to be publish, the Wesley brothers were beginning small groups, John Bunyan had published Grace Abounding to the Chief of Sinners in 1666 and The Pilgrim's Progress in 1678.  Others, who had heard the Lord speaking in their youth, were also awaking to new songs placed in their hearts.

            A positive note of hope for our day can be found in Ray's article "A Deeply Engraved People": 

     From a prophetic perspective, the encouraging thing is that God may have intentionally led us into a place where we will have to listen for Him again. Presbyterians are good talkers. We spend a lot of time listening to ourselves. One of the temptations that come from being clever is that we want our pronouncements, our liturgies, and our scholarship to be better than the best.  We also have a sense of proper things. We can tell when all of the external requirements have been met. We are experts at that. So what are we to think when some of us have had enough and seem bored and wander off to pursue other things?  We look at ourselves and wonder if God's mark still rests on us.

Ray tells us that the way Presbyterians rid themselves of the Presbyterian illness is to return to Scripture with a new commitment.  

Calvin calls the study of scripture unlashing the inner witness of the Holy Spirit - a very personal and renewing experience. Our re-dedication to the study of Scripture unleashes and reconstructs within us grace that leads us both to grandeur and humility: 

We are a deeply engraved people. We are engraved with Scripture by the Spirit and virtually welded into Christ. Our existence is contained within this claim upon us. And that is what Scripture means by the covenant.  Caught within history's incongruities and paradoxes, we are by faith what we cannot yet be in fact. We are engraved by grace, if not yet fully transformed by Grace. And this provides us with the recklessness to obey a call that we could never have claimed to discern fully...." 

Yes, maybe that which appear detrimental is not really so awful.  Things like black cats, full moon, and walking under ladders.  Not to mention John Locke's, John Bunyan and the Wesleys.  Oh yes, and our times.  
Peace, a wonderful Sunday,  

Lowell
Lowell Knauss

Interim Executive Presbyter

Calendar

Nov.  14 – Immigration Task Force meeting, 10AM at the Main Street Bistro, Kingston.

           24 – 6 p.m. presbytery administrative committee Pennington Church.

           26 & 27 – presbytery office closed for Thanksgiving.

Dec.     7- 6:30 p.m. Committee on preparation meeting at Kingston Church.

             8- 7:00 p.m. at Armstrong Room in Luce Library, PTS.

           24 & 25 Office closed for Christmas

           

Gleanings                           The Goat Story

Two men are out hunting, and as they are walking along they come upon a huge hole in the ground.  They approach it and are amazed by its size. 
  

The first hunter says "Wow, that's some hole; I can't even see the bottom. I wonder how deep it is." The second hunter says" I don't know, let's throw something down and listen and see how long it takes to hit bottom." 

 

The first hunter says "There's this old automobile transmission here, give me a hand and we'll throw it in and see". So they pick it up and carry it over, and count one, and two and three, and throw it in the hole. 

  

They are standing there listening and looking over the edge and they hear a rustling in the brush behind them...  As they turn around they see a goat come crashing through the brush, run up to the hole and with no hesitation, jumped in head first. 

  

While they are standing there looking at each other, looking in the hole and trying to figure out what that was all about, an old farmer walks up. "Say there", says the farmer, "you fellers didn't happen to see my goat around here anywhere, did you?" 

The first hunter says " Funny you should ask, but we were just standing here a minute ago and a goat came running out of the bushes doing' about a hunert miles an hour and jumped headfirst into this hole here!" 

The old farmer said "Why that's impossible, I had him chained to a transmission!"
