

Conversations with God
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Hello spiritual family, Here is a prayer from April 5, 2007, that I've shared with some of you. I know this is risky, but I'm sending this to a very select group, because it represents some things I'm experiencing in my faith (this conversation is just one of many examples). I'm not sending this because of the content, though I think you'll find the content fascinating. I'm sending this because something wonderfully supernatural is happening in my faith. I wrote the following letter to my sister (Beki) because I value her input. The prayer took place on a treadmill at the Sheriff's Office last Wednesday. I'm having experiences like this now several times a week (in fact yesterday, again on the treadmill at Bally's, I had an amazing conversation with God which I shared at church over the Lord's table). I have to tell others what is happening, so I've picked you. I remember my faith being like this during the first 4 months (1971). After that, there were no more conversations (two-way) until now (36 years later). I'm beginning to understand what went wrong and why. Thanks for taking the time to listen, and please respond if you feel moved to do so. Mom, will you share this letter with Jenny, please. I love you all, Terry 

 

 

Dear Beki,

 

I have an interesting prayer time that I'd like to share. Lately, my best prayer time has been on the treadmill, and I am having more dialogue than one way conversations. I'm very new at this, but it is exciting for me. Having said that, I will be using the first person in reference to Jesus talking to me. Last week I read a story off www.insightsofgod.com of seven youth who were taken by Jesus to see Hell and Heaven as a group. The stories are not difficult to believe and get easier to enjoy as I seek being "converted as a child." In the heaven story, they each described three books in heaven: a golden Bible, the Book of Life, and the "Books" (i.e. books of judgment). I found this interesting, because I wondered about that Bible.

 

In www.grace-n-truth.com, there is an article on inerrancy (the belief that the Bible contains no errors of any sort). If you read that section, you'll notice that we don't accept that (for reasons that are easy to understand). However, a Bible in heaven would be perfect because everything in heaven is perfect. I asked the Lord about this, hesitating at first for personal reasons. Earlier last year my prayers focused on a desire to have God educate my heart. My personal impression is that my brain has too much information, whereas, in comparison, my heart is "dumb as a rock." So, I felt a bit uncomfortable asking Him an "info" question about "Textual Criticism and Interpolations!" Nevertheless, I did ask. Our conversation lasted about 30 minutes, and He did most of the talking. Here is the gist of how it went. 

 

T: Jesus, I'm curious about this golden Bible in heaven. I know it must be perfect, but that means it must be different than mine. How does that work?

 

J: The Bible in heaven is perfect, Terry, but yours is worn and tattered. Let Me give you an example of what's happened. The Bible is like a new show-room car. In the show-room it is beautiful and perfect. However, put that car on the road and drive it across the United States, and it will look much different. As the car travels across the country it picks up road tar, chips in the windshield, dirt and the occasional flat tire. However, at the end of the road it is the same car under all that wear & tear. This is what happens to Scripture. Scripture has traveled down through time, across endless miles of history for thousands of years. It has been copied, re-copied, interpreted, clarified, "preserved," translated and re-translated right up to this day. All along the way, it too, picked up "road tar & dirt." Nevertheless, it still accomplishes its full purpose, just as the car continues to operate as intended. The "road tar & dirt" does not mean that the car is a different car, or can no longer be trusted. It still runs beautifully and does what it was designed to do. Likewise, the wear and tear of history does not mean Scripture has altered into something other than a message from God. Your copy has "wear & tear," but there is a perfect record of the redemption story in heaven. There is something else about the Bible you should know. It has to do with language.  

 

T: I'm curious about the language. What language is a perfect Bible written in?

 

J: First, Terry, I don't speak English. Even now you are only listening to Me in English because this is really the only language you know. I do not use "languages" as you might think. I speak through My Spirit, through "God-thoughts." Languages are not a barrier to Me as they are to you. When I speak to you through My Spirit - pouring My thoughts into you - you automatically translate these thoughts into English. You're hardly aware that this even happens, but it does. This next point is important: The Word of God on earth is clothed in languages. The Word of God and language are not the same thing. I mean, the Word of God is perfect, and it can be expressed in any language. English happens to be the "pants & shirt" of the copy sitting on your table, but it can be easily translated into any language, and this is how I intended it to be. Nothing is lost, for example, if the language is Eskimo or Hindi. My Spirit ensures this. Here is an illustration you will understand: If a scientist decided to study what a human was by carefully dissecting cadavers and doing thorough research on just the human body, would his conclusions be accurate? No. Being human is much more about the soul than the body. The body is only the vehicle for the soul. In the same way, language is only a vehicle for the Word of God. The soul is clothed in a body ( e.g. Indian or Chinese), and the Word of God is clothed in a language (e.g. Hindi or Chinese). A thorough study of just the "pants & shirt" will not help you understand the Word of God anymore than just studying the body will teach you about a human. Ultimately to know the Word of God means to be filled with My Spirit.  

 

That is it in a nutshell. This kind of experience is happening to me more and more (as I devote time in prayer - especially on the treadmill). We can talk more later, but I thought I'd run this by you for reflection. 

 

I love you,

Terry 
     

