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Our purpose at Howard Publishing is to:


• Increase faith in the hearts of growing Christians


• Inspire holiness in the lives of believers


• Instill hope in the hearts of struggling people everywhere


Because He’s coming again!






To Dortha Ann “Flingie” Edwards,.


my first lady of life.


You gave me life,


and your life is a constant example


of how the lit life is lived.


I love you, Mom.








FOREWORD



By Beth Moore


We want it, and we want it fast. Forget snail mail. We can now correspond in seconds and wonder only minutes later why we haven’t received a response. Forget a roast baking in the oven. We want to drive up to a metal menu on a pole, yell our order into a faceless speaker, and have dinner delivered when we drive up to the window—our way. If the orders of the two cars in front of us take too long, well show them. We’ll just pull right over the curb and drive off in a huff and a squeal. No one’s going to make us wait!


Except God. The One of whom the psalmist said, “My times are in Your hand” (Psalm 31:15). The same One who makes time, takes time.


We occupy Planet Earth during a peculiar dispensation. Modern society is doing its darnedest to take the “wait” out of life. We live in a drive-through society and have simultaneously developed a ravenous appetite for instantaneous gratification. We are so permeated and affected by results-on-demand that if we’re going to ascribe to a different mentality, it will have to be entirely on purpose.


God’s people assigned to this planet for this moment in time are not unlike their predecessors. If we are to have any level of authenticity in our world, we must be filled with God-given character. Often the reason others aren’t buying what we have to say is that they are unconvinced, based on our huge inconsistencies, that we have bought it ourselves. How thankful I am that God stays after us and picks on our inconsistencies until He brings forth a little steadfast character.


I can’t think of the issue of godly character without reflecting on I Peter 1:7. This powerful verse talks about trials that are allowed in our lives so that God can bring forth something “more precious than gold which is perishable, even though tested by fire.” What is God’s refining goal? That our faith proves genuine. Take a good look at those words. God is driving for something very specific in our lives: He wants to bum the fake out of us. He desires to refine us until no matter where life slices us, we’ll bleed Jesus. His job is to stay after us until the character of Christ invades our marrow.


Godly character is achieved only one way: It is built. Thankfully, our Savior is pretty adept with a hammer and nail. He is also patient. Oh, the reality of His patience has been resurrection to my naturally self-destructive life so many times! I have no words to express my gratitude to God for having such patience with me. Perhaps that’s how I know He doesn’t give up on one of His own. If He did, He would have left me behind a very long time ago. I am a long way from finished, but to the glory of God, I am far from where I started.


I wanted so much to be instantly “fixed.” I wanted drive-through healing, drive-through integrity, and drive-through revelation. And don’t make me have to put the car in park to get it! I squirmed continually in the discomfort of God’s relentless use of time. In the wait, God was gloriously hard at work. I’m. still being “fixed,” but I’m no longer a fake. How I thank Him for His stubborn love!


Acts 17:26–27 says, “And He made from one man every nation of mankind to live on all the face of the earth, having determined their appointed times and the boundaries of their habitation, that they would seek God, if perhaps they might grope for Him and find Him, though He is not far from each one of us.” The thought of Dave Edwards inhabiting any other generation makes me laugh out loud. He would have been so shocking to my grandmother’s childhood church in Pisgah, Arkansas, that the annual grave cleanin’ would have become a significantly larger task. Nope. Dave wasn’t meant for any other generation but ours.


I don’t doubt, however, that the reverberations of the impact God is having through him will be felt in many generations to come. He is one of a kind. I don’t care how many people try to flatter him with imitation, there is only one Dave Edwards. And God has given him something to say. He has called him to feed sheep in our time, and I, for one, like the way he does it.


Admit it. Lots of people can serve up spiritual food, but you don’t always enjoy the meal. When Dave serves a meal, you can “taste and see that the LORD is good” (Psalm 34:8).


Some people talk in dry meat and bland potatoes. Others talk in. macaroni. Still others, a bunch of baloney. This Texan is about to give the ultimate compliment: Dave talks in Tex-Mex. Tasty to the palate. Filling. Spicy. Not too cheesy. And a lot of chili gravy. Yep, Dave’s is happy food, indeed. The beauty of it is that later, after the meal, I still know that I’ve been fed. And before I know it, I want another helping.


Get out of the drive-through lane. Pull on in and stay a while. Don’t put this book down until you’ve gotten all the way to the last page. You won’t be sorry. It’s a feast.
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The first time I connected with the life of Christ was in the backseat of a car. This event, I would later discover, would be the only memorable thing I would ever do in a car’s backseat. I remember riding home from church in the car with my mom. Most of the information from the sermon had already left my mind. What stuck with me, however, was the emotional energy of the service. The power behind what I had heard still resonated in my nine-year-old soul.


The preacher had closed with the story of a young man who had resisted God’s offer of eternal life. Later that day, while crossing the road, this young man had been hit by a tractor and dragged into eternal separation from God.


Aside from the obvious flaw in the story—the young man couldn’t dodge a tractor? Pavarotti could outrun most farm machinery—the illustration made an impact on my youthful heart.


Stories like this one became legendary during that period of evangelism. Every sermon I heard seemed to include a tale of someone who was killed on a bike or a bus or was otherwise broadsided by some calamity while still in a state of spiritual rejection. These closing illustrations were designed to instill fear in people and motivate them to make an emotional decision for Christ. The effect was not unlike an insurance salesman trying to coerce a reluctant prospect into signing the contract today. From the pulpit it sounded like, “Hurry up and come to Jesus so you won’t go to hell!”


As a young boy of nine, I cringed at the thought of burning forever in utter darkness. It was an easy decision to make. Of course I didn’t want to be a crispy critter.


As I rode home that day, I sensed the urgency of faith for the first time in my life. I had been introduced to Christianity with a cause—staying out of hell—and the cause wanted me.


The very next Sunday I walked the aisle to the altar and signed a card. I had my fire insurance now. I would avoid all that burning in the dark.


The knowledge that I had eternal salvation upheld me through my teenage years. But adolescence brought a new cause: discovering and managing my sexuality. All of my faith seemed to rest on my ability to exercise abstinence.


The sermon plots changed. Now they were about young men and women dealing with sexual temptation—some choosing abstinence and some not. The results were similar to the stories in which people were hit and dragged into eternity by tractors.


I faced my share of temptations. Like many other teenagers, I was a kid living in two worlds. I had my teen world, and I had my church world. For a while I struggled to find a way to balance the two. But ultimately, the things of God that I had saturated my heart with for years won out. I chose to make my life in God World.


I was convinced that “true love waits” and “the pure in heart still see God,” so I said yes to purity. I remember the ceremony. As we sang “Lord prepare me to be a sanctuary,” the words filled the room. My heart soaked up the emotion. I was overwhelmed with the desire to stay pure for God. I walked the aisle to the altar, signed a card, and placed a promise ring on my finger. The cause had me. And it would not be the last cause to come my way.


College brought me into contact with liberal-minded religious people. Their cause was not to have one—a cause, that is. (But isn’t “tolerance” a cause in itself?)


I was a religion major studying in a department that was bent on de-Christianizing Christianity. They wanted to remove anything sacred or supernatural from the Bible and privatize the nature of a believer’s worship and witness—all in the name of tolerance. They preached, “Love God by accepting everything and everybody, regardless of who they are or what they believe. Above all else, do not confront anyone for any reason.” Not only was this cause unappealing to me, it lacked credibility in light of my own personal experience with God. I chose to simply endure those years of liberal study and allow the tolerance cause to pass me by.


During the years that followed, the Christian cause continued to take on many forms. One movement convinced me that I should strive to be “a man of God.” A true, godly man was faithful, consistent, and honorable in all his ways—and to make sure of it, we formed accountability groups to monitor each other’s behavior. I was given a morality checklist to use as my daily behavior meter, along with a commitment card to acknowledge and solidify my decision to behave like “a man of God.” (I signed it, of course.)


I carried the behavior checklist in my wallet and attempted to work with my accountability group. I answered all the questions on the accountability checkup sheet because, after all, “character is what you do when no one is looking.”


There have been other causes that have screamed for my attention. When religion and politics collided, I was challenged to protest by carrying signs, writing letters, and boycotting certain institutions. I gave this cause some cursory attention but never joined the march. Many people I know and love felt forced to choose sides and fight. Some of them don’t love me now like they did before choosing sides.


Then there were the moral crusades, with certain life habits singled out as the enemies of God. Somehow the “answer” for these struggles of humanity always got reduced to a list of restrictions presented by well-meaning preachers who tended to scream at hurting people, “If you had any character, you wouldn’t act this way!” The impression many people formed about the morality cause was based more on their view of the preachers giving the message than the morality of the issue. Many found the delivery of the message offensive. The speakers may have genuinely loved the people they were targeting and rightly loathed sinful behavior. But what the people heard were voices filled with anger, and the natural response was resentment—not a change of heart.


What exactly is going on? Each of these causes rings with a certain amount of truth. But at their root, they are all about modifying people’s behavior—about having them do something different without having them be something different first.


If not doing anything wrong is our goal, we can avoid much wrong through personal discipline and avoiding compromising situations. But what have we really changed? In the end, human effort only affects the appearance of a person, God alone has the ability to affect the character of a person. True character starts from within and expands outward.


Through the years Christians have been pummeled by a never-ending succession of religious causes. Like waves of the ocean, they will continue to break over us. But causes don’t move by themselves; they have to be picked up and moved. That’s why every cause recruits followers. No matter how worthy a cause is, it creates followers, not character.


Genuine character is born out of the character of Christ coming to live inside of us. The conversion of our heart is the turning point. It is described in a line from a famous hymn: “I once was blind but now I see.” Christ brings light into our dark souls. Like one candle igniting another, His life lights ours. It awakens us. Our souls respond to the word of the Lord: “Awake, sleeper, and arise from the dead, and Christ will shine on you” (Ephesians 5:14).


The living light of Christ lights our lives, and new things begin to appear. Peace, freedom, and hope spring out of souls once characterized by uncertainty, bondage, despair, and death.


God’s dream is this: that people living the life of God will bring His presence into this earth and insert His re-creating life into a darkened world. No religious event or righteous cause can accomplish what God intends—only the character of Christ working through each one of us.


That’s why I have chosen only one cause for my life: having Christ Himself living in me.


This is not a devotional book or theological volume. The stories I tell and the truths I share within these pages are drawn from the life I have carved out both on and off the road. God has birthed these principles in me through very real pain and experience, and I have shared them in talks all across the nation.


There is something in all of us that resents the way things are in the world. And there are definite options for facing the present stale of things:


1. We can avoid reality by focusing on our own little world and becoming armchair critics, picking out the imperfections found in the issues and causes of our day as well as in those people who are at least trying to make a difference. If we do this, we end up sitting on the sidelines, sniping at other folks like blow-hard, spiteful cranks.


2. We can look forward to the end of the world, just sitting calmly by, reading the preponderance of doomsday Christian literature on the market while waiting for our escape from this condemned place. But if we do this, we deny the high value God places on His creation, the people in it, and the vital role He has for us to live out as believers.


3. We can choose character. You and I have been given the ability to define ourselves by character. This is the unique power of human beings: to be able to decide what we want our lives to be and what we want to give them to. The decision to pursue character invades all the details of our lives and, over time, becomes obvious to the people around us.


As Christians we have been designated by God to be the light of the world. “Let your light shine before men in such a way,” Jesus said in Matthew 5:16, “that they may see your good works, and glorify your Father who is in heaven.” Without us there is no light, and darkness reigns supreme. But with us, the light can dispel the darkness.


Experts agree that reading in the dark is bad for your eyes. As cool as it was reading under the covers with a flashlight as a kid, it was not the optimal reading experience. Reading is much more enjoyable when you don’t have to squint. If you read in bad light long enough, you’ll find yourself at the eye doctor’s office, staring at a chart and asking, “Can I buy a vowel?”


Darkness is not only bad for the eyes; it’s bad for the soul. Light, on the other hand, brings understanding and joy. The benefits and virtue of light are joy and connectedness. Throwing a switch and yelling “surprise” initiates a party. Joy and light are never separated.


In a figurative sense, light represents clarity and understanding. We say, “In light of the situation . . .” or “It came to light that . . .” or “Let me shed more light on this subject.”


No one ever says, “Thank you for shedding darkness on the subject. It’s totally unclear now.” Darkness manifests itself in fear, anger, and impatience. It makes us blind to God’s plans for us and our world. That’s why John writes, “The Light shines in the darkness, and the darkness did. not comprehend it” (John 1:5).


The more light we allow into our lives, the better our comprehension of the world around us. That’s certainly true in the physical sense; the light we take in with our eyes helps us to know exactly what’s going on. It’s also true in a spiritual sense.


This book is concerned with light and its impact on character. It has nothing to do with religious movements, political parties, or moral causes. As Christians, our battle is not with the government, the school system, or the entertainment or fashion industries. And our battle is not between races, cultures, or denominations. We are involved in a much larger battle: the unseen spiritual battle for light that has already eluded too many believers.


Our postmodern generation, like every generation before it, thinks of itself as unique and different. And in many ways we are. But the truth is, you and I have inherited the same dark world that our ancestors knew. We don’t have to make excuses for the shape the world is in; it’s our inheritance! Neither do we have to feel overwhelmed and defeated by the challenges we face. God has eternal solutions for bringing light into the darkness of every one of the finite conditions we encounter.


This book is not written to everyone; It is written to my generation—post-moderns. Many in the postmodern era have suffered the loss of a transcendent center: Truth, for them, is defined by experience, rather than experience being defined by truth. This book is written to help us understand God’s calling to develop His character in our lives.


Which brings up an interesting topic: the power of choice. God never forces anyone to develop His character. Each of us has the opportunity to surrender our lives to the Lord and allow Him to build His character in us as we develop genuine relationship with Him, or we can turn our backs on relationship with Him and choose the darkness. God doesn’t ask us to choose character because it will make us better individuals. Character is inseparably connected with God’s ultimate purpose and plan for the world. When we choose to develop His character in our lives, we become allies with God in His will for the cosmos and in His ongoing fight against darkness.


Understand that character, as I define it in this book, is much more than the sum total of our values, morals, and behavior. The mainstream definition of character emphasizes our own efforts to adapt our behavior to match our convictions or religious faith. That’s not what I’m talking about.


Character is nothing less than the life of God living in us in the midst of our everyday encounters with a dark world. Throughout the book I refer to a life of character as a lit life. The lit life flows naturally when we ask God to come into our lives and work in us, because His character is what He is and what He wants to produce in us.


Through the thirteen chapters in this book, I discuss the ongoing spiritual battle we face every day, the concept of character and how it is developed, and practical ways to live out the character of Christ—the tit life—every day.


Each chapter concludes with a practical application that I hope you will do more with than just read. These “Spotlight” exercises are designed to help you transfer the truth of each chapter into your everyday experience. In addition, at the end of the book are study questions to help those of you who would like to use this book in a small discussion group or Bible study setting. I have also included questions for individual reflection. The questions correspond to each chapter’s content and should provide a springboard for lively discussion.


One more thing. As you will notice, I enjoy humor. It’s what I use to deal with the sometimes-harsh realities of life. If you’ve met me or have ever heard me speak, you know that I like all kinds of humor: jokes, irony, funny illustrations, even sarcasm. As you read this book, please keep in mind that these bits of humor are just that—humor—and they are not meant to offend. They are presented here just as I use them in my talks, to set up and illustrate a truth and make it easier to swallow. I’m convinced that a lot of us need to lighten up. If we fail to see the humor in life, we will surely go insane.


Now that you have some idea of where we’re going, turn off that tiny flashlight and turn on a real lamp. It’s time to turn the page and begin to learn how to live the lit life. As you do, I guarantee the world will see the light of God living in you—and you will not be the only one who is changed.




[image: Images]


HOW THE WORLD GOT THIS WAY


I was having dinner with some friends from another church, “We can’t wait until Sunday!” they gushed. They were all pumped up about how great the Sunday services were—great music, great worship, great preaching. But throughout the meal I noticed that any time we started to talk about something spiritual, my friends went back to talking about Sunday. Any topic that had to do with God or faith turned into a conversation about how much they loved the songs, the worship band, and the speaker—on Sunday.


Since I’m always eavesdropping on my own conversations to find a topic for a book or a talk, I thought, This is interesting.


A Disconnected Generation


What about days other than Sunday? Is Sunday the only spiritual day? For a great majority of Christians in our generation, there is a disconnect between faith and the rest of the week. It has become the norm to separate what we do Sunday at church from what we do the rest of our week. The biggest battle that we are fighting is the separation of faith from life.


As a result, our lives are overwhelmed with a sense of meaninglessness. We get up, go to work, come home, get up, go to work . . . . We’ve got to make money to pay our rent and eat, but there’s not much else to it. There’s a sense of darkness at the core of the struggling at work, the fighting at home, and the dealing with our own private battles. It all seems to be without purpose.


We have successfully compartmentalized our lives into the little boxes in our date books and disconnected the spirit and life. Faith doesn’t fit into the Monday-through-Friday workweek or the Saturday-night-dating boxes. The spiritual dimension is surrounded by the four sides of the Sunday box. As long as it’s inside those clearly marked calendar boxes, it makes sense . . .it thrives and grows. But for many professed believers, the rest of the week is totally disconnected from the first day of the week.


This separation also shows up in terms of character. We tend to think of “character” in terms of self-improvement or changes in behavior—something we control on the surface of our lives.


Tragically, the incentive for character and its relevance to the rest of our lives is lost. It makes sense in church and Bible study, but it doesn’t seem to be necessary for the rest of our lives. Christians see people without character getting ahead in life and business. They’re dating all the beautiful people, amassing wealth, and taking double-rung leaps on the success ladder. It’s tempting for a Christian to believe, “Hey, if they can get by without character, so can I.” Our lives fit into a picture that is vastly more important than personal gratification and financial success. But our lives are still the ground where the battle between light and darkness is played out.


Think of the battle between light and darkness as individual special effects that are shot against a green screen, with the final background being dropped in during the editing process. The actors play their parts convincingly, but without the final edited background in place, the theater audience would be left without the full picture.


Recently I saw a documentary about filmmaking. It was amazing to see how the actor performed alone in front of a green screen, anticipating the final background that would be dropped in later. The director hung tennis balls in various places around the sound stage to indicate where certain people and other aspects of the background would eventually show up. Then he and the actor blocked the scene together.


“This tennis ball is your partner, so make sure you recognize him with your eyes,” the director said. “This tennis ball”—he walked up to another suspended ball—“is a large man with a knife. Avoid him.” The director continued until all the tennis balls had been identified. Then the actor went through a couple of practice runs, and the director shouted, “Action!”


Most Christians live their lives like that actor interacting with the pretend people on the sound stage. They read their Bibles, memorize scripture, drink cups of soup for their soul, and never realize that the battle between light and darkness is a very real part of life. To them, the battle is pretend, make-believe, something they don’t really have to face. It’s something that is dropped in for effect. It’ll come together in postproduction.


But there are no tennis balls hanging in the air around us. There is no sound stage, no postproduction. We may only see the green screen; but the battle is real, and so is the enemy. We need to learn to recognize the battle and understand its significance in our day-to-day living.


The Context for the Mess


Our world is in a mess. You don’t need me to tell you that. But allow me a paragraph to remind you. Unless you’ve been in a coma all your life, you know about the killing of the unborn, the increase in crime, the miserable way we’re losing the drug war, the violence in the media, the meltdown of the nuclear family, the school shootings, the rise in teenage pregnancy, and a hundred other problems we’ve pretty much become numb to.


What’s going on—and what can we do about it? Is there any kind of protection we can put around our lives to screen out at least some of the mess? Is there some way we can implement a cyber-patrol to keep us from surfing in the wrong places? We’re constantly being asked to support the right causes. We do what we can, but our efforts never seem to make much of an impact.


We could offer up lots of reasons for the way things are, but the bottom line is this: There are two competing powers in this world. The Bible tells us that the character of light and the character of darkness have been in conflict since the beginning of time. Everything that happens in our lives and in our world happens in the context of this battle. “The Light shines in the darkness, and the darkness did not comprehend [or overpower] it” (John 1:5).


The pain, destruction, and confusion we see every night on the evening news are not the war. They are the symptoms, the signs, of the war. The real battle is taking place behind the symptoms, between the character of darkness and the character of light. At times we get overwhelmed thinking about a war of such cosmic proportions. But the truth is, the battle is being played out in some very down-to-earth and often subtle and humorous ways.


Form vs. Function


One sign of the battle is the way we’ve allowed form to trump function in modern life. We tell kids not to play in traffic, but we sell them ice cream from a moving truck. We say, “Don’t kick your little brother,” then buy them video games in which the heroes rip the spinal cords out of their opponents. We outlaw toy guns in airports, but we sell real ones at any store ending in “mart.”


If you drive a Hummer through the jungle on a mission to retrieve POWs from the enemy’s camp, you’re playing a part in a heroic action. If you drive a Hummer through the suburbs to retrieve yogurt from the store, you may think you look heroic—but you’re just being played.


We spend billions of dollars in medical research to find cures for baldness and male impotence, but we still don’t have a cure for cancer, or even the common cold. How backward is that? Somebody’s in the dark.


Style vs. Substance


Anytime style—which is looking without really being—takes over, substance suffers. Why go to the trouble to really be something if just looking like something is good enough? WWF “wrestling” is the perfect example of style over substance. It is pretending to hit without really hitting. It’s also pretending to entertain without being entertaining. That’s what I call “substance abuse.”


Style believes that it is better to look good than to actually be good. Politicians spend so much time, energy, and money telling us how authentic they are and how much they really care about us that they don’t have any time, energy, or money left to demonstrate either one.


Look at the music world. It’s all about promotion. Many bands are created by businessmen with deep pockets and a vested interest in the success of a particular record label. The groups are carefully marketed to create a need in the public for their particular “product.” Such bands aren’t formed by sincere, self-taught musicians in a garage down the street. They don’t rise to greatness because of their own artistic abilities. They are glorified karaoke singers singing songs written by professional songwriters, choreographed by professional dancers, and marketed by professional advertising executives. Their success is about as fake as the material their clothes are made of. They’re good-looking because they’re meant to be seen more than heard. Millions of dollars are spent on developing their images and enhancing their bodies through the miracle of cosmetic surgery. These “entertainers” have more plastic on them than a Corvette.


Greed vs. Goodness


In a world where most forms of sin carry health hazards, greed seems to be the last “safe” indulgence. Greed is a game that is played to see how much “stuff” can be accumulated, and more of us are playing than ever before. There have never been more millionaires in the world than there are today. For many of us, the quest for money is the driving motivation for existence.


If you’re caught up in the game of greed and think you’re doing pretty well, let me put it in perspective for you: Bill Gates is worth ninety billion dollars. He wins! The rest of the nation comes in a distant second.


Greed is also alive and well in the city of God. Flip through the channels and listen to the preaching shows, and it always comes back around to money. The preachers look sincerely into the camera and say, “This is a nondenominational ministry.” But I’ve seen their eyes light up at the sight of tens and twenties!


Stupification vs. Smarts


Education in America is being increasingly “dumbed down.” The following are some sample math questions demonstrating this dumbing-down factor:


From a 1960s math test; “A logger cuts and sells a truckload of lumber for $100. His cost of production is 4/5 of that amount. What is his profit?”


From a 1980s math test: “A logger cuts and sells a truckload of lumber for $100. His cost is $80, and his profit is $20. Find and circle the number 20.”


From a math test in 2002: “An unenlightened logger cuts down a beautiful stand of trees in order to make a $20 profit. Write an essay about how that makes you feel. Include a paragraph about how it makes the birds and squirrels feel.”


The basic skills necessary to function successfully in our world were once taught in our schools. But today more effort seems to be put into affirming a student’s self-worth than teaching reading, writing, and arithmetic.


Knowing is not always better than not knowing. Sometimes knowing causes more heartache because we don’t know what to do. In the remainder of this chapter, I want to define the problem we face and set up the rest of the book so that you can know the vital role character plays when dealing with this mess we call our world.


The Cosmic Mafia


There are many names for the enemy. For our purposes in this book, think of Satan and his fallen angels as the cosmic Mafia. Although there is no specific Scripture describing the exact prehistoric events of the rebellion of Lucifer, most of the church fathers, beginning with Jerome, agree that Scripture does present the fall of Satan and his demonic army.


Here’s how it all began. Before the Garden of Eden was created, when the globe was void and without light, there was a rebellion in heaven. Satan was called Lucifer back then, and he was one of the top three angels (along with Gabriel and Michael). He decided he wanted God’s job.


“God,” Lucifer boasted, “I’m going to take Your job, and I’m going to be like You. I’m going to sit on Your throne.” The end result was that God said, “Let me think about that . . .NO!” He expelled Lucifer and a third of the angels from heaven. Many scholars believe that the fourteenth chapter of the Book of Isaiah transcends its description of an earthly king. From the earliest times of the church, this passage has been understood as presenting Satan and his angels falling like lightning from the sky to the earth, where he set up his cosmic Mafia and staked out the earth as his territory.


How you have fallen from heaven, O star of the morning, son of the dawn! You have been cut down to the earth, you who have weakened the nations! But you said in your heart, “I will ascend to heaven; I will raise my throne above the stars of God . . . . I will ascend above the heights of the clouds; I will make myself like the Most High.” (Isaiah 14:12–14)


Jesus validated Isaiah’s vision of the prehistoric fall of Satan when He reported in Luke 10:18, “I was watching Satan fall from heaven like lightning.” And a great many scholars agree that Revelation 12:4 refers to this same great fall: “And his tail swept away a third of the stars of heaven and threw them to the earth.”


We’re going to discover how to recognize the enemy and later how to fight him. It’s important to avoid extremes when dealing with the enemy. It’s important to never underestimate or overestimate the presence of darkness. Three things will help us keep it all in perspective.


1. The Cosmic Mafia Has One Leader and Many Fallen Angels


The devil doesn’t have all power. He can’t be everywhere at once. Like Tony on The Sopranos, he’s the godfather commanding the bosses, captains, and foot soldiers. They have staked out territory all around the globe. (I know The Sopranos is an HBO show, but it continues to draw more than eleven million viewers each week . . .so I know at least some of my readers have seen it.)


Even though his power is limited, Satan still has considerable influence that must be recognized and dealt with. The apostle Paul helps us with this understanding in Ephesians 6:11–12, where we are told, “Put on the full armor of God, so that you will be able to stand firm against the schemes of the devil. For our struggle is not against flesh and blood, but against the rulers, against the powers, against the world, forces of this darkness, against the spiritual forces of wickedness”


Satan’s presence on the earth and his influence on the creation and people is observed in Scripture. In Job 1:7 we read, “The LORD said to Satan, ‘From where do you come?’ Then Satan answered the LORD and said, ‘From, roaming about on the earth and walking around on it.’”


Satan has access to the created world and the people in it. Paul reflects this same thought in Ephesians 2:2: “You formerly walked according to the course of this world, according to the prince of the power of the air, of the spirit that is now working in the sons of disobedience.” Paul is saying that before Christ enters any life, that life is lived according to the rules of darkness—the darkness that is ruled by the prince of the power of the air, Satan. That life is ruled by the cosmic Mafia.


First John 5:19 tells us that “the whole world lies in the power of the evil one.” Even though Jesus has come into the world and died for the sins of mankind and “whosoever believes in Him,” the world still lies in the power of the evil one.


2. The Cosmic Mafia Is the Source of Evil


All the evil that is in our world comes from the syndicate of darkness. The context for the mess in our world is darkness. The person behind the darkness is the enemy. All evil, all tragedy, and all hurt come from the evil one.


Rebellion was created in the heart of Satan. His leadership of the rebellion in heaven is proof enough of this. God did not create this evil; it was created in the heart of this evil one. Ezekiel 28:15–16 demonstrates this clearly when God says to Satan, “You were blameless in your ways from the day you were created until unrighteousness was found in you . . . . You were internally filled with violence, and you sinned; therefore I have cast you as profane from the mountain of God.” This rebellious one was cast out of heaven to the earth, where he introduced evil into the world through the sin of pride in Adam and Eve, and he continues to propagate evil throughout the world.


We have mistakenly believed a lie that some evil comes from God—that God has some ultimate good planned for the evil that comes into our lives. The truth is, God can’t be all good and be the instigator of evil. The instant He causes one evil thing, even with a purpose of ultimate goodness, He becomes a part of evil.


3. The Cosmic Mafia Has the Ability to Affect the Future


In Matthew 4, Jesus was led into the desert to be tempted with everything Satan possessed. Satan took Jesus to a high place and taunted Him, “Bow down to me, and I’ll give you all the kingdoms.” Commenting on this passage, Bible scholar A. T. Robertson says, “The devil claims the rule of the world, not merely of Palestine or of the Roman Empire. ‘The Kingdoms of the cosmos’ were under his sway . . . . Jesus does not deny the grip of the devil on the world of men.”1 And Donald A. Hagner, in Word Biblical Commentary, explains that when Satan offers “all the kingdoms of the world and their glory” (Matthew 4:8), he means “this world and all its wealth” or “all that this world has to offer.”2
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