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Dear En Gedi Prayer Partners.
Mirrors
“I am not the man I thought I was.”

I believe that almost every man comes to a point in his life when he looks in the mirror and says that to himself.  And though I can’t speak for women, I have found that most men come to important realizations about who they are at some point, either at 18 or 80 years old: “I am not as courageous as I thought I was.  I am not as talented as I hoped I would be.  I give in to sin far too often.  I spend too much time with  ​​​______ , and not enough time with God, my family.  If someone were to look at my life they would think me a total mess.  I am a total mess.”  

Those thoughts were mine about a decade ago (some still are), and they all boiled down to that one simple statement: “I am not the man I thought I was.”   However depressing that may sound, out of it was born a prayer in my life that I have repeated a thousand times. 

“Lord, make me into the man You want me to be.”

That may sound like a simple prayer. 

It isn’t.  

It is an open invitation to God that He may do with me as He chooses, that I am His, that anything good that is built up inside of me will come out of His power, that He is free to take and give to my “manhood” for whatever His purpose is.  And it is very hard to pray when things are going wrong, finances are in the dumps, the Holy Spirit is convicting me, relationships are broken, the church is having troubles, my health is going down faster than my age is going up.  But I still find myself praying it even in the worst of times, even when I really don’t want to be changed anymore.  It the hardest prayer I pray.  It is the most important prayer I pray.  

Mission Trips

I was driving to The Lance Cabin this week and the Holy Spirit laid a new prayer on my heart.  I believe it was born out of numerous meditations I have had over the last long while.  One about how missionaries leave “home” and go on Mission trips, leaving all pleasures and desires for self behind.  Another about an old hymn I was singing, “Oh Lord, you know, I have no friend like You.  If Heaven’s not my home, then Lord what will I do?”  Recognize that one?  And last about a friend of mine Paul Gibbs, whose life is best described as a “missionary maker”.  He just published a fantastic book about pioneering called “The Line and the Dot.”  In it he says, “Jesus impressed upon His disciples that in order to advance the Kingdom of God, they would have to relinquish their right to be a part of the worldly system.”

So as I am turning the corner off the paved road onto the dirt road that leads to Fish and Cross Ranch where The Lance Cabin is, the Holy Spirit laid on my lips this new prayer:

“Lord, make my life a mission trip.”

I almost drove my truck off the road.  

One big mission trip?  One big lifelong journey bent on expanding the Kingdom of God? I think four weeks is a long mission trip.  Missionaries think 4 years is a long mission trip.   What about a mission trip that lasted a lifetime?  Am I up for that?  Mission Field: Earth?

If, as Christians, heaven is our true home, and earth is just a short stop, or our lives a “mist, that is here for a while and then gone.”  Then shouldn’t I view my life as a mission trip?  Me, sent to expand the Kingdom of God?  You, sent to expand the Kingdom of God?  Shouldn’t I give up my desires for pleasure and self; don’t I need to relinquish my rights?  Paul Gibbs stated, “Jesus is looking to recruit a new kind of pioneer….  Men and women who will leave their old ways far behind.  Individuals who are so far beyond the line on which many others sit that the line is now a dot to them.”  Where is my line?

Mission


At En Gedi Retreat, we are mission focused: Rested, Refreshed, Renewed is our slogan.  We aim to accomplish that mission one family at a time.  Last week over 200 man-hours were put into The Lance Cabin.  We are trying to make it the nicest cabin a pastor will ever stay in.  We had volunteers from as far as Michigan come out to help us.  We had an entire family, small kids included; spend all day staining over 1,400 linear feet of siding.  We dug an 18-inch deep trench, 130 feet long, which reminded us of why it is called “The Rocky Mountains”.  We called past donors and asked for more money to help fill in the funding shortfall.  We begged, almost literally, local businesses to give us bigger discounts on goods and services we needed.  We poured our hearts, hands, and tears (well, at least mine), into The Lance Cabin.  

The Lance Cabin is not our Mission.  

Pastors and missionaries are our mission.  

The Lance Cabin is a tool we hope will aid us in accomplishing our mission.  The Lance Cabin is simply using what God has placed at our feet to accomplish a vision He has for us. We could build a palace, but if we forget about our true mission we will have failed, and will have wasted an incredible amount of time.  So even as the craziness of completing The Lance Cabin still is upon us, we will continue to focus on our mission.  

What is it you see when you look in the mirror?

Are you on a mission trip?

Do you have a mission?

Thank you for your prayers.  There is a new picture page dedicated to The Lance Cabin on our website.  

In Him,

Carl Walker
CEO, En Gedi Retreat
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