PAGE  
4

Please Please Me

to be well pleasing to Him.
2 Corinthians 5:8-11

8 We are confident, yes, well pleased rather to be absent from the body and to be present with the Lord. 
9 Therefore we make it our aim, whether present or absent, to be well pleasing to Him.
 10 For we must all appear before the judgment seat of Christ, that each one may receive the things done in the body, according to what he has done, whether good or bad. 11 Knowing, therefore, the terror of the Lord, we persuade men; but we are well known to God, and I also trust are well known in your consciences.

I went into church and sat on the velvet pew. I watched as the sun came shining through the stained glass windows. The minister dressed in a velvet robe opened the golden gilded Bible, marked it with a silk bookmark and said, "If any man will be my disciple, said Jesus, let him deny himself, take up his cross, sell what he has, give it to the poor, and follow me."
Soren Kierkagaard, in "And I looked Around and Nobody was Laughing."

What is your favorite type of restaurant? Indian, Chinese, Mexican?  Do you like steak houses that specialize in serving finest cuts of beef?  Seafood? Pizza?  Pasta joints?  Fast-food restaurants. What is your favorite type of restaurant? 
I like choices.  I like a place where I can choose to skip over the salads and vegetables, and move right on to the macaroni and cheese, yeast rolls and fried chicken. 
I like a place where I can put chocolate ice-cream on my chocolate cake and smother it with chocolate syrup. Anybody hungry?  I like a buffet.  M J likes to go somewhere they will bring you your food not a big fan of people slopping around at the buffet before the food gets on her plate. 
What I like about a buffet is the same thing we all value. Freedom! 
 
I. Too Much of a Good Thing
The problem is that usually I abuse this buffet freedom. I have made some bad decisions. We have the freedom to make so many choices about the way we are going to live our lives that we have developed an attitude that says that we have the right to make choices about everything.
Please please me! Perhaps we swagger up to the buffet of discipleship.

 On one corner of our plate we put a small helping of meeting together the kind that meets our emotional and social needs without asking too much in return. In another section a good-natured preacher whose sermons are always affirming, never challenging, and always over by twelve o’clock.  In the middle of our plate we put a pleasant prayer life, the kind that makes us feel good about ourselves, not the kind that will keep us up all night.  Just a dab of stewardship please.
 A big ‘ol slab of blessing please well done if you don’t mind. 
I would like to buy $3 worth of God, please 
Not enough to explode my soul or disturb my sleep, 
but just enough to equal a cup of warm milk or a snooze in the sunshine. 
I don’t want enough of him to make me love a black man 
or pick beets with a migrant. 
I want ecstasy, not transformation. 
I want the warmth of the womb not a new birth. 
I want about a pound of the eternal in a paper sack. 
I’d like to buy $3 worth of God, please. 
Gathered around the dessert table….. Having too much of a good thing. 
This is not to say that there no pleasure and blessings in the Christian life—there are! There is peace and joy, hope and healing, grace and forgiveness, salvation and deliverance." What did we read?

2 Corinthians 5:8-11

8 We are confident, yes, well pleased rather to be absent from the body and to be present with the Lord. 
9 Therefore we make it our aim, whether present or absent, to be well pleasing to Him.
 10 For we must all appear before the judgment seat of Christ, that each one may receive the things done in the body, according to what he has done, whether good or bad. 11 Knowing, therefore, the terror of the Lord, we persuade men; but we are well known to God, and I also trust are well known in your consciences.

Please Please Me…. to be well pleasing to Him.

One day, a young disciple wanting to become all that God had for him visited the home of an elderly Christian. Who was still on fire for God. 

The old man was sitting on the porch with his dog taking in a beautiful sunset. The young man posed this question:
"Why is it, brother, that most Christians zealously chase after God during the first year or two after their conversion, but then fall into a complacent ritual of church twice a week and end up not looking any different than their neighbors who aren’t even Christians?
The old man smiled and said, "Let me tell you a story: One day I was sitting here quietly in the sun with my dog. Suddenly a big “ol white rabbit ran across in front of us. Well, my dog jumped up, and took off after that  rabbit. He chased the rabbit over the hills with a passion.
Soon, other dogs joined him, attracted by his barking. What a sight it was, as the pack of dogs ran barking across the creeks, up stony embankments and through thickets and thorns!

Gradually, however, one by one, the other dogs dropped out of the pursuit, discouraged by the course and frustrated by the chase. Only my dog continued to hotly pursue the white rabbit."
The young man sat in confused silence. Finally, he said, "Brother, I don’t understand. What is the connection between the rabbit chase and the quest for God?"

"You fail to understand, because you failed to ask the obvious question.

Why didn’t the other dogs continue on the chase?
They had not Seen the rabbit.
Unless you see the prey, the chase is just too difficult. You will lack the passion and determination necessary to keep up the chase." 
Have you seen the Lord? 
Jesus comes first before family, before our relatives, before our own lives.  A life that is lived which sets those who believe in Him apart from the rest of society.

Can you keep your eye on the rabbit. on Jesus Christ? 
There is a price to be paid. You must be willing to place Jesus and his will above all else in your life, that is the price, that is the cost.    to be well pleasing to Him.
Luther says: A religion that gives nothing, costs nothing, and suffers nothing, is worth nothing.

Some feel that they don’t need to be associated with the body

What does it take to follow Jesus? Know that it won’t be cheap, and you can’t get by with half or what’s needed, and that a lackluster, mediocre resolve won’t save you when the great battle of life have to be fought.

Let’s imagine that you want to learn to dance. Being the rational, cerebral person you are, you go to a bookstore and buy a book on dancing. You take the book home and get to work.

Finally, you think you’ve got it, and you invite your wife to come in and watch. You hold the book open and follow the instructions step by step. You even read the words aloud so she’ll know that you’ve done your homework. “Lean with your right shoulder,” and so you lean. “Now step with your right foot,” and so you step. “Turn slowly to the left,” and so you do.

You continue to read, then dance, read, then dance, until the dance is completed. You plop exhausted on the couch, look at your wife, and proclaim, “I executed it perfectly.”

“You executed it, all right,” she sighs. “You killed it.”

“What?”

“You forgot the most important part. Where is the music?”

Music?

You never thought about music. You remembered the book. You learned the rules. You laid out the pattern. But you forgot the music.

“Do it again,” she says, putting in a CD. “This time don’t worry about the steps; just follow the music.”

She extends her hand and the music begins. The next thing you know, you are dancing-and you don’t even have the book.

We Christians are prone to follow the book while ignoring the music. We master the doctrine, outline the chapters, memorize the dispensations, debate the rules, and stiffly step down the dance floor of life with no music in our hearts.

We measure each step, calibrate each turn, and flop into bed each night exhausted from another day of dancing by the book.

Dancing with no music is tough stuff.

“Let God have you, and let God love you-and don’t be surprised if your heart begins to hear music you’ve never heard and your feet learn to dance as never before.” 
Keep you eye on the rabbit, Jesus Christ and you will hear the music and dance like you have never danced before.

People who are married should go places together (what if the groom didn’t want to go on the honeymoon) 
We are the Bride of Christ… do you spend time together? Are you committed?
