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	Chapter 1: The silent sound of being

	 

	Writing a word here and there, I look for meaning in what goes along with what already exists inside me. And through the synthesis of that same look added to the moments and feelings that passed and became established as truths, I try to throw myself fearlessly into the arms of the One Who Is. Because Christ inhabits my conscience and my faith, feeding on this truth, that which is no longer, no longer persists as a driving force to dissolve what God has done for me.

	 

	Your perfect values coexisting with the imperfection of my accomplishments, to save me. Thanks to the Father for that!

	 

	True enough, I still walk a little shaky and drunk on the customs and concepts of the reluctant old Adam in my soul. However, I fight to prevail, even though I am aware that the remnant of time that still belongs to you no longer owns me. I belong to God!

	 

	It is a great confession to record these dilemmas, so, my God, I ask for courage!

	 

	Not just any courage, like the one that David possessed in the face of the constant threats and humiliations he witnessed against His People by the relentless Goliath. Much less the one that propels a man forward, to victory over his opponent, just because he wants to assert himself. No! I wish for something different! I yearn for an inherent courage that is aimed at every being who wants to see himself to change, and collect himself to accept who he really is inside. We need to see for ourselves, because there is a great temptation to go against all this; leaving what is most important in the void of not discerning, and thus not being able to express the best silent sound of being, in practice, is what we should not do to find ourselves.


Chapter 2: Sleep during storms

	 

	There is a passage in the scriptures that reports very well that our state of mind, when faced with adverse situations, succumbs. Tired and exhausted from an exhausting day's work, Christ gets into the boat and orders His disciples to cross the Sea of Galilee. From there, He goes on sleeping. They did not expect the other crew members, the huge storm that awaited them, since they were still mesmerized by the events that happened that day. Many healings, extraordinary miracles, genuine deliverances and saving salvation is what truly numbed them. However, with the arrival of the force of the wind and the fearless agitation of the waves of the sea, as if for an instant, they began to judge God for not caring who was there perishing. The ending you already know.

	 

	Jesus condemns the smallness of faith of all of them and ordering the winds and the seas to calm down, they are taken by a great bonanza! What lesson do we learn here? 

	First of all, we understand that if we nurture a meek and quiet spirit before God like Jesus, we will rest even in the midst of storms and storms.

	 

	This is obvious, after all, Jesus slept in the boat.

	 

	And secondly, Christ was not only exercising Divine Authority in governing calamitous situations, but demonstrating in practice, how that Power will also flow from us and reach for good, situations that are already beyond our control. Why His word of order, being charged with the inner stillness that possessed Him, is now externalized to the stormy environment that afflicted Him. The same will happen to us, if the heart is grounded in this similar spiritual condition of deciding to rest in Him in everything, in the face of the great scenario of horror that, at every moment, insists on inhabiting us.


Chapter 3: The day of judgment will reach each one individually

	 

	I haven't attended Christian temples for a long time in order to grow spiritually in God, because my way of congregating, preaching or learning the Word has changed in recent years. How it has changed! I recognize and discern the importance of experiencing each of these processes, both in myself and in relation to others, however, spending too much time on practices that cannot establish me in the truth, takes away the lust for life. As if the harvested fruit had little to do with the seed we sowed.

	 

	Is it or is it not?

	 

	Feeling displaced, confused or even without direction in life are just some of the primary symptoms of being disconnected from spiritual truths so essential to us. The truth is that putting all our chips into this “modus operandi” of believing and hoping not to go crazy is also insanity. It's giving space to a silly and empty mechanic that consumes everything that was once unique in you.

	 

	In the religious plot, we can highlight the religiously repetitive practices, the ingeniously manufactured speeches for the pulpit, always ending in relationships artificially constructed in the image for the image. In this religious environment, sincerity is something rare to find, dangerous to express, and that individual who, by chance, dares, in some way, to revere it, runs a great risk of becoming a heretic in the middle.

	 

	After all, what really counts is the performance on stage, the glitter in your hair, and the chandelier shining your shoes! Oh, how ashamed I am of the idiocy I've committed, the behaviors I've staged and the hope in the absurd I've cultivated!

	 

	If you let it be tamed by religion, that's it!

	 

	As long as the novelty manages to mask the reality around us, we jump from branch to branch, hoping to find one that will sustain us, and in the process, we dry up inside, falling face down on the ground, and worst of all, without ever losing hope. that tomorrow will be better. And when tomorrow comes, things stay the same. Only the frenzy has now passed.

OEBPS/cover.jpeg





OEBPS/images/image-1.jpeg
Je





