Chaos to Order
Intro
Scripture Reading: Luke 15:11-32
Question: In preparation for today’s message I was reflecting on the state of my being when God found me.
· Do you remember how God found you? Do you remember your first encounter with Him?
OR
· Perhaps you’ve never encountered God and are wondering if he would ever welcome you, then I pray you will encounter God’s grace and love available to you in Jesus Christ today. 
Quote: There is a song written about this passage
The only time I ever saw him run
Was when He ran to me
He took me in his arms
Held my head to his chest
Said my son's come home again
Lifted my face
Wiped the tears from my eyes
With forgiveness in his voice he said
Son do you know I still love you
He caught me by surprise when God ran
The day I left home
I knew I'd broken his heart
And I wondered then if things could ever be the same
Then one night
I remembered his love for me
And down that dusty road ahead I could see
It was the only time
It was the only time I ever saw him run
Son do you know I still love You
He caught me by surprise
And he brought me to my knees
When God ran
 I saw him run to me
I was so ashamed all alone and so far away
But now I know that he's been waiting for this day
· I want to share with you today my story of when God found me and welcomed me home and brought a life that was in chaos into order
Prayer
My Story
· I am the son of immigrant parents. My parents belong to the fortunate ones. They left their home country of El Salvador before it descended into civil war and within 13 years 75,000 people had died.
· They immigrated to the United States where me and my sister were born. It wasn’t easy as they had to adapt to learning a new language and culture. But they made it work.
· However, life came with its struggles 
· Before I was born my dad suffered a brain aneurysm and lost the whole right side of his body movement, affecting his emotional and speech capacity and leaving him unable to work. His physical presence but emotional and mental absence from my life was something I would have to wrestle throughout my whole life.
· My mom would work from 5am to 7pm, as she now had to be the one to provide for our family. 
· Every morning she would pray for me and my sister. I would get annoyed in the process because sometimes she would wake me up as I felt her hand upon my head 
· She was the spiritual leader in our house as my father had no interest in God because of his religious parents. He also grew angry toward God because of his brain aneurysm and how it left him handicapped. 
· English became my first language and my spanish faded and with that came a loss of communication with my parents who mostly spoke spanish. I couldn’t express myself fully in their language, and they couldn’t express themselves fully in my new language.
· Being an immigrant and of brown skin it was easy to  feel out of place. 
· Being looked down upon and be belittled
· I began resenting being latino, and my brown skin
· I remember one day as a kid being in the shower trying to wash off the color of my skin to make it lighter.
· I was entering my second year of high school, I was 16 when the betrayal and bullying of friends led me to a downward spiral of depression and anxiety. They had started gossiping about me and spreading a rumor that wasn’t true. But that didn’t matter. For someone that was already struggling with his identity and shyness this became my hell on earth. For about a year I would walk into class and others would
· tease me and make jokes, or whisper nearby and look at me, the feeling of people gossiping about me created anxiety and insecurity in my life.
· In the process I had loss my friends, i felt betrayed and abandoned by them
· Feeling out of place I sought to belong
· That desire to belong led me to unhealthy/unwise friendships. Thankfully I never fully committed to  these friendships to do the things they were doing. A few years later some of these friends were being kicked out of their house, having drug mental breakdowns, and struggling with alcohol.
· The next two years of high school would be the worst two years of my life. It completely destroyed my joy, confidence, identity, worth, and created in me a paranoia that people were always making fun of me behind my back. 
· I would go to sleep dreading the next day and having to go to school, I lived my life in depression, hopelessness, and loneliness.
· One night I hit a breaking point, and I was crying myself to sleep and I believe that was perhaps the first time I prayed to God and cried out to him. I also had a conflicting thought that came to my mind that I remember clearly, “that It would be better to be dead than to be alive”. I wanted my life to end. I had a deep desire to escape that made me desire death over life. I kept it a secret, neither my family nor friends knew. I hid it really well, and found temporary happiness through sports. 
· It was around this time that my mom signed me up to go to a church youth retreat. Church created an escape for me, and friends that didn’t know my school life. However, these church friends were not the greatest influence. 
· Porn, stealing, alcohol, and drugs were first introduced to me at church 
· The one time I decided to do drugs was with them, fortunately that experience  failed. As I accidentally spit out the drug but then pretended that I was tripping out. 
· During the first night of the youth retreat, I felt uncomfortable by the presence in the room, yet drawn to it at the same time.  
· It was a welcoming presence but the unfamiliarity of it made me scared 
· I sat in the back with all my friends who had no interest in God, as we were mostly checking out the girls we could talk to that weekend.
· The second night the presence in the room was becoming more irresistible, I wanted to join others in worship but feared what my friends would think.  
· However, on the third night the one of the guys in our  friendship group, the one we thought would be the last to be worshipping, I saw him lifting his hands, and was taken back by it.
· That same night one of my friends who also wasn’t christian said he had a vision of me heading toward a destructive life. So I was confused by it all.
· During the last day, I sat away from most of my friends and during worship the presence in the room was irresistible and drawing me in. I just didn’t know what to do or how to respond. I was scared as well. I didn’t know what it would mean.
· At that moment the pastor gave a simple response call. “If you want to know God, lift up your hands?” It was at that moment that I decided to respond and lifted my hands, the presence that I had been sensing the whole weekend overwhelmed me as I lifted up my hands.
· I broke down crying uncontrollably, I could sense God’s love being poured out over me
· In that moment the confidence, identity, worth, and joy that had been stolen from me God restored and healed.  The encounter of His love, his presence changed my life.
· I heard a voice in my spirit say, “I had lived my life for myself and now it was time to live for Him”
· There is a verse that is close to my heart, Psalm 63:2-4 
“I have seen your power and your glory. Because your love is better than life, my lips will glorify you. I will praise you as long as I live, 
and in your name, I will lift up my hands.”
· (The enemy) had whispered into my life that it would be better to be dead than to be alive but God found me and gave me a love that was better than life. He found me in my sin, hurt, and brokenness and loved me to a new life with him. My pain and hurt and sin did not keep him away from me, instead he entered into it and brought life and order into my chaos.  
· I now read that psalm differently, “I once thought and felt that it would be better to be dead than alive, but now your love is better than life”
· And so now I live my  life in response to his love. 
“I have been crucified with Christ. It is no longer I who live,
But Chirst who lives in me. And the life I now live in the flesh
I live by faith in the Son of God, who loved me and gave himself for me.”
-Galatians 2:20
· Having encountered the  beauty of God’s love and grace available in Jesus Christ transformed my life, I don’t know how to live my life any other way except for Him. 19 years later since that first encounter with God, I still love Him with all my heart, mind, and soul. 
· Transition Question:
· Do you remember when God found you? Do you remember your first encounter with Him? 
Rembrandt Photo
· There is a postcard that I keep near my desk, it is a sketch that I found in the Netherlands as I backpacked through Europe. It portrays the story of the prodigal son in the Father’s arm as he’s returned home. 
· I occasionally look at this postcard and it reminds me of when God found me, how he found me, why he found me, what it cost him and how he restored me. 
1. God found me in my sin, brokenness, and hurt
2. God found me because he loves me
3. God found me at the cost of his own Son laying down his life 
4. God restored me through his Son Jesus Christ, to have eternal life, and a right relationship with Him. He is my father and I am his son.
· And when I meditate deeply on these things either in prayer, worship or on a walk, or on the mtr the Holy Spirit begins to stir my heart, 
· God’s love for me overwhelms me and my love for Him is deepened
· God’s love for people begins to shape my heart for people
 “When the Spirit enables us to understand 
what God has done for us through Jesus Christ,
 the result is a life poured out”
-Tim Keller
Scripture: 
“For God so loved the world, that He gave His only begotten Son,
 that whoever believes in Him shall not perish, but have eternal life. 
For God did not send His Son into the world to judge the world, but that the world might be saved through Him.” John 3:16-17
*This passage is rich in content, but I will just focus on one part, the missional heart of God.  
Biblical Truth:  
God engages our world by entering it
by becoming like us, by living with us and  
experiencing the pain, the suffering, and 
injustice of a broken, hurting, and sinful world
in Jesus Christ
· What then does it mean for our lives? What are the implications? 
· We need the Holy Spirit to enable us to understand that God engaged in our own pain, hurt, suffering, and sin.
· We need the Holy Spirit to enable us to engage the pain, and suffering, and injustice of a broken, hurting, and sinful world
· Our heart is to know Him, to be like Him, and make Him known. But we can’t make Him known if we are not willing to engage and enter into other people’s chaos. 
· And we are not willing to engage and enter other people’s chaos until we’ve allowed the Holy Spirit to enable us to understand that God engaged our own pain, hurt, suffering, and sin.
Transition: 
· Story of Wife
· The journey of the head to the heart
Ministry Time: (Worship Team)
· You have known what it means to be found by God but your relationship with God has gone cold. You want to be in love
· There is much more of God available than you have ever known or imagined
· You have known the truth of being found by God, but are afraid of a relationship with God, and religion with God is easier for you. 
· God desires relationship with you, intimacy with you
· You  Have never known what it means to be found by God 
· If you think the chaos of your life, the pain, the hurt, and the sin in your life is too great for God then I want to invite you to encounter the beauty of God’s love and grace available to you in Jesus Christ. 
BENEDICTION
Now The Lord Bless you and keep you;
The Lord cause His face to shine upon you;
And to be gracious to you;
The Lord lift up his countenance upon you,
and give you peace, shalom from this day forward. AMEN.
