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Luke 3:21-22
when Jesus also had been baptized and was praying, the heavens were opened, 22 and 
the Holy Spirit descended on him in bodily form, like a dove; and a voice came from 
heaven, “You are my beloved Son; with you I am well pleased.”

 
 
PHOTO OF SCOTT FUJITA

"For him to come out and say he was disappointed in me for not standing up to my 
coach," Fujita said after practice Wednesday, "I haven't had someone tell me they were 
disappointed in me since I was 12 years old, and that was my father."
 
A member of the NFL Players Association's executive board, Fujita, who met with 
Goodell on Sept. 28 in New York, was most bothered that Goodell's "condescending 
tone used in his redetermination letter was neither accurate nor productive." 
ESPN.COM 10/10/12

 
 
 
All the things I mentioned last week can be eliminated and overcome. 
 
 

Luke 4:3-4
“If you are the Son of God, command this stone to become bread.” 4 And Jesus 
answered him, “It is written, ‘Man shall not live by bread alone.’ ”

Appetite
 
 

What else does this craving, and this helplessness, proclaim but that there was 
once in man a true happiness, of which all that now remains is the empty print 
and trace? This he tries in vain to fill with everything around him, seeking 
in things that are not there the help he cannot find in those that are, though 
none can help, since this infinite abyss can be filled only with an infinite and 
immutable object; in other words by God himself. Blaise Pascal

 
2 in 3 adults are overweight or obese. 
 
 

• SMART PHONE ADDICTION
• FOOD
• PERSONAL APPEARANCE



• WORKING OUT
• ALCOHOL
• CAFFEINE
• ADVENTURE: Knickerbocker “If there is not a chance of death, it isn’t fun for me.”
• SOCIAL MEDIA

 
 
 
 

Luke 4:5-8
And the devil took him up and showed him all the kingdoms of the world in a moment 
of time, 6 and said to him, “To you I will give all this authority and their glory, for it has 
been delivered to me, and I give it to whom I will. 7 If you, then, will worship me, it will 
all be yours.” 8 And Jesus answered him, “It is written, 

“ ‘You shall worship the Lord your God, 
and him only shall you serve.’ ” 

 

Ambition
 
 
ACCRUAL OF WEALTH
MINDLESS CLIMBING
CONSTANT COMPARISON TO OTHERS
 
 

Luke 4:9-12
9 And he took him to Jerusalem and set him on the pinnacle of the temple and said to 
him, “If you are the Son of God, throw yourself down from here, 10 for it is written, 

“ ‘He will command his angels concerning you, 
to guard you,’ and 
“ ‘On their hands they will bear you up, 
lest you strike your foot against a stone.’ ” 

12 And Jesus answered him, “It is said, ‘You shall not put the Lord your God to the 
test.’ ”

Approval
 
Jesus had God’s word as His authority and He trusted it. In our American culture -- maybe 
other countries as well but I haven’t lived in any other country to know -- but definitely in 
ours is a distrust of authority. Jesus had His Father God as His authority.
 
 



PHOTO SOMEWHERE?
Edward Archbold was, according to those who met him on Friday night, the life of the 
party – a bit of a showoff who was up for anything, even a giant cockroach-eating 
contest. He won. And then, tragically, he died. Isolde Raftery, NBC News

 
He at the most bugs, cockroaches and “super worms” massive worms given to reptiles. 
Once he was declared the winner, he put up his arms in  victory and then keeled over and 
died.
 
It is pretty likely that your Earthy Fathers didn’t set you up for success in feeling His 
approval. We likely succumb to one of these three A’s because we are trying to Anesthetize 
for not feeling approval. You may never get your earthly parent’s approval but you have a 
heavenly parent, a Heavenly Father who is very approving of His people. 
 

Psalm 149:4
For the Lord takes pleasure in his people; he adorns the humble with salvation. 

 
This is an amazing passage. It is one that Jesus would definitely have had memorized. I 
believe it was passages like this that were on his mind as he was in the pain of the desert. 
As was said last week, painful things don't make us who we are they bring to life dormant 
seeds that are there as a result of our normal human condition. It is possible to have a 
charmed life and no see these things and think we at ok. 
 
Maybe that is why Jesus was tempted. It was the first time to wrestle with things he didn't 
have in a charmed life? I hate to tell you this but... Your worst days are yet to come. That 
make you feel good. You aren't supposed to hear that at mushy feel good mega church. 
 
Seriously... Your worst days are yet to come. Jesus' were. He was equipped and stood tall 
and had comfort in the midst of them because of being Declared a beloved son. He didn’t 
succumb to his appetite because His appetite was God. He didn’t need approval from 
anyone else because he knew he had God’s approval. And he didn’t need to ambitiously 
accomplish anything to make him feel fulfilled because God was his fulfillment.
 
Throughout His life, Jesus was learning and ruminating and growing in the content of the 
character of God. I believe His understanding of His Father’s character enabled Him to 
endure and I believe this time of stretching, strengthened His awareness of God and led 
arguably His most profound teaching…
 
Maybe you don’t feel like God could approve of you or that you please Him or could please 
Him. Jesus illustrated 3 times in a row how God comes after the one who is disconnected 
for any reason including appetite, approval and ambition. He tells a story about one lost 
coin and going after that one and one lost sheep and going after that one. Then He makes it 
personal…
 

Luke 15:11-12



“There was a man who had two sons. 12 And the younger of them said to his 
father, ‘Father, give me the share of property that is coming to me.’ And he divided his 
property between them.

 
TIE APPETITE, APPROVAL, AMBITION LANGUAGE THROUGHOUT
 

18-19
 I will arise and go to my father, and I will say to him, “Father, I have sinned against 
heaven and before you. 19 I am no longer worthy to be called your son. Treat me as one 
of your hired servants.” ’

 
Not a Child but an Orphan. A servant/slave as we talked about last week with the Nation of 
Israel.
 
Every once in a while I wish didn’t know the Bible as well as I do. I sometimes wish I could 
have my memory of all Bible knowledge erased and go back to reading about God and 
seeing Him with fresh eyes. If you have never heard this story, you are going to be blown 
away. If you have heard this story imagine that you haven’t. How does your image of God 
complete the story?... 
 
The Kid has offended the Father, told him in that culture’s vernacular, “I wish you were 
dead.” Abandoned the Father, blew all of the inheritance on things that are completely 
agains the Father’s values and then comes back? The Father sees’ his son coming back and 
the distance and what would a Father figure who represents a high and holy God with high 
standards and a passion for truth and justice. What would that Father do?
 
 

20-24
while he was still a long way off, his father saw him and felt compassion, and ran 
and embraced him and kissed him. 21 And the son said to him, ‘Father, I have sinned 
against heaven and before you. I am no longer worthy to be called your son.’ 22 But 
the father said to his servants, ‘Bring quickly the best robe, and put it on him, and put a 
ring on his hand, and shoes on his feet. 23 And bring the fattened calf and kill it, and let 
us eat and celebrate. 24 For this my son was dead, and is alive again; he was lost, and 
is found.’ And they began to celebrate.

 
This is not the image I would have of my earthly parents. I’m not cracking on them but 
talking about a human reality that is a part of our orphanhood. I’m not sure that I would do 
that with my earthly children. Be insulted and yet love them and take pleasure in them. 
 

Psalm 149:4
or the Lord takes pleasure in his people; he adorns the humble with salvation. 

 



The younger brother in humility draws near to God. The older brother watches all of this 
and he is not happy. While the party is taking place the older brother finds out about it and 
it ticked…
 

28-30
he was angry and refused to go in. His father came out and entreated him, 29 but he 
answered his father, ‘Look, these many years I have served you, and I never disobeyed 
your command, yet you never gave me a young goat, that I might celebrate with my 
friends. 30 But when this son of yours came, who has devoured your property with 
prostitutes, you killed the fattened calf for him!’

 
So the brother that has been around the father really hasn’t been with the father 
emotionally. 
 
• Both sons are lost.  Both sons have a bad view of their Father meaning all of us in here 

left to our own orphan tendencies will have a bad view of God. 
 
• One was physically gone and the other emotionally gone (both relationally gone)
 
• Younger Son thinks his actions make him unworthy. Older Son thinks his actions have 

made him worthy (both have a bad conception of works
 
• One is moralistic another is relativistic. Obey the rules vs obey your heart (Both miss a 

loving relationship which drives works)
 
• Younger Brother: Home wasn’t home, it was holding station. Older Brother: Home 

wasn’t home, it was a job. (Both have home as being separate from the Father)
 
They are both missing a place called home. We need to adorn ourselves with humility. To 
lay asisde our views which may be misconstrued. And in that we will not only find salvation 
but the Pleasure of God. Your Daddy loves you very much. 
 
 
====================== 
 
I’ve heard over and over again how crazy it was that CityLink actually looks the way we 
said it would look. We are so used to people in authority letting us down. And, we think 
that God will let us down. He may not do what we want but that doesn’t mean he will let us 
down. He is a faithful authority.
 
 
My story in the evolution of God
 
Misperceptions of God
 
Prodigal Son



 
 
People doubt his Skill in overcoming Evil
People doubt his Will in wanting to help me.
 
God gives approval both times… Baptism and Transfiguration
 
In the Old Testament, God is the slighted lover. We look at him as the angry one but we are 
the angry ones. 
 
Do Jesus and the temptations and that Satan is the accuser
Appetite, Approval, Ambition
 

Revelation 12:10
And I heard a loud voice in heaven, saying, “Now the salvation and the power 
and the kingdom of our God and the authority of his Christ have come, for the 
accuser of our brothers has been thrown down, who accuses them day and 
night before our God.

 
Editor’s note: C.S. Lewis wrote The Great Divorce to demonstrate the differences between 
Hell and Heaven. The people in this story travel to the bright borders of Heaven, and as 
such, appear as ghosts as they near it. This excerpt metaphorically and poignantly shows 
how challenging it can be for some people to let go of lust, but it also shows how we are 
strengthened and advanced once we muster the courage to finally do so.
   
I saw coming towards us a Ghost who carried something on his shoulder. Like all the 
Ghosts, he was unsubstantial, but they differed from one another as smokes differ. Some 
had been whitish; this one was dark and oily. What sat on his shoulder was a little red 
lizard, and it was twitching its tail like a whip and whispering things in his ear. As we 
caught sight of him he turned his head to the reptile with a snarl of impatience. “Shut up, 
I tell you!” he said. It wagged its tail and continued to whisper to him. He ceased snarling, 
and presently began to smile. Then be turned and started to limp westward, away from the 
mountains.
  
“Off so soon?” said a voice.
  
The speaker was more or less human in shape but larger than a man, and so bright that I 
could hardly look at him. His presence smote on my eyes and on my body too (for there 
was heat coming from him as well as light) like the morning sun at the beginning of a 
tyrannous summer day.
  
“Yes. I’m off,” said the Ghost. “Thanks for all your hospitality. But it’s no good, you see. I told 
this little chap,” (here he indicated the lizard), “that he’d have to be quiet if he came -which 
he insisted on doing. Of course his stuff won’t do here: I realise that. But he won’t stop. I 
shall just have to go home.”
  



‘Would you like me to make him quiet?” said the flaming Spirit—an angel, as I now 
understood.
  
“Of course I would,” said the Ghost.
  
“Then I will kill him,” said the Angel, taking a step forward.
  
“Oh—ah—look out! You’re burning me. Keep away,” said the Ghost, retreating.
  
“Don’t you want him killed?”
  
“You didn’t say anything about killing him at first. I hardly meant to bother you with 
anything so drastic as that.”
  
“It’s the only way,” said the Angel, whose burning hands were now very close to the 
lizard. “Shall I kill it?”
  
“Well, that’s a further question. I’m quite open to consider it, but it’s a new point, isn’t it? I 
mean, for the moment I was only thinking about silencing it because up here—well, it’s so 
damned embarrassing.”
  
“May I kill it?”
  
“Well, there’s time to discuss that later.”
  
“There is no time. May I kill it?”
  
“Please, I never meant to be such a nuisance. Please—really—don’t bother. Look! It’s gone 
to sleep of its own accord. I’m sure it’ll be all right now. Thanks ever so much.”
  
“May I kill it?”
  
“Honestly, I don’t think there’s the slightest necessity for that. I’m sure I shall be able to 
keep it in order now. I think the gradual process would be far better than killing it.”
  
“The gradual process is of no use at all.”
  
“Don’t you think so? Well, I’ll think over what you’ve said very carefully. I honestly will. 
In fact I’d let you kill it now, but as a matter of fact I’m not feeling frightfully well today. It 
would be silly to do it now. I’d need to be in good health for the operation. Some other day, 
perhaps.”
  
“There is no other day. All days are present now.”
  
“Get back! You’re burning me. How can I tell you to kill it? You’d kill me if you did.”
  



“It is not so.”
  
“Why, you’re hurting me now.”
  
“I never said it wouldn’t hurt you. I said it wouldn’t kill you.”
  
“Oh, I know. You think I’m a coward. But it isn’t that. Really it isn’t. I say! Let me run back 
by tonight’s bus and get an opinion from my own doctor. I’ll come again the first moment I 
can.”
  
“This moment contains all moments.”
  
“Why are you torturing me? You are jeering at me. How can I let you tear me to pieces? If 
you wanted to help me, why didn’t you kill the damned thing without asking me—before I 
knew? It would be all over by now if you had.”
  
“I cannot kill it against your will. It is impossible. Have I your permission?”
  
The Angel’s hands were almost closed on the Lizard, but not quite. Then the Lizard began 
chattering to the Ghost so loud that even I could hear what it was saying.
  
“Be careful,” it said. “He can do what he says. He can kill me. One fatal word from you and 
he will! Then you’ll be without me for ever and ever. It’s not natural. How could you live? 
You’d be only a sort of ghost, not a real man as you are now. He doesn’t understand. He’s 
only a cold, bloodless abstract thing. It may be natural for him, but it isn’t for us. Yes, yes. 
I know there are no real pleasures now, only dreams. But aren’t they better than nothing? 
And I’ll be so good. I admit I’ve sometimes gone too far in the past, but I promise I won’t 
do it again. I’ll give you nothing but really nice dreams—all sweet and fresh and almost 
innocent. You might say, quite innocent …”
  
“Have I your permission?” said the Angel to the Ghost.
  
“I know it will kill me.”
  
“It won’t. But supposing it did?”
  
“You’re right. It would be better to be dead than to live with this creature.”
  
“Then I may?”
  
“Damn and blast you! Go on can’t you? Get it over. Do what you like,” bellowed the Ghost: 
but ended, whimpering, “God help me. God help me.”
  
Next moment the Ghost gave a scream of agony such as I never heard on Earth. The 
Burning One closed his crimson grip on the reptile: twisted it, while it bit and writhed, and 
then flung it, broken backed, on the turf.



  
“Ow! That’s done for me,” gasped the Ghost, reeling backwards. 
  
For a moment I could make out nothing distinctly. Then I saw, between me and the nearest 
bush, unmistakably solid but growing every moment solider, the upper arm and the 
shoulder of a man. Then, brighter still and stronger, the legs and hands. The neck and 
golden head materialised while I watched, and if my attention had not wavered I should 
have seen the actual completing of a man—an immense man, naked, not much smaller than 
the Angel. What distracted me was the fact that at the same moment something seemed to 
be happening to the Lizard. At first I thought the operation had failed. So far from dying, 
the creature was still struggling and even growing bigger as it struggled. And as it grew it 
changed. Its hinder parts grew rounder. The tail, still flickering, became a tail of hair that 
flickered between huge and glossy buttocks. Suddenly I started back, rubbing my eyes. 
What stood before me was the greatest stallion I have ever seen, silvery white but with 
mane and tail of gold. It was smooth and shining, rippled with swells of flesh and muscle, 
whinneying and stamping with its hoofs. At each stamp the land shook and the trees 
dindled.
  
The new-made man turned and clapped the new horse’s neck. It nosed his bright body. 
Horse and master breathed each into the other’s nostrils. The man turned from it, flung 
himself at the feet of the Burning One, and embraced them. When he rose I thought his 
face shone with tears, but it may have been only the liquid love and brightness (one cannot 
distinguish them in that country) which flowed from him. I had not long to think about it. 
In joyous haste the young man leaped upon the horse’s back. Turning in his seat he waved 
a farewell, then nudged the stallion with his heels. They were off before I well knew what 
was happening. There was riding if you like! I came out as quickly as I could from among 
the bushes to follow them with my eyes; but already they were only like a shooting star far 
off on the green plain, and soon among the foothills of the mountains. Then, still like a star, 
I saw them winding up, scaling what seemed impossible steeps, and quicker every moment, 
till near the dim brow of the landscape, so high that I must strain my neck to see them, they 
vanished, bright themselves, into the rose-brightness of that everlasting morning…
  
“Do ye understand all this, my Son?” said my Teacher.
  
“I don’t know about all, Sir,” said I. “Am I right in thinking that the lizard really did turn into 
a Horse?”
  
“Aye. But it was killed first. Ye’ll not forget that part of the story?”
  
“I’ll try not to, Sir. But does it mean that everything—everything—that is in us can go to the 
Mountains?”
  
“Nothing, even the best and noblest, can go on as it now is. Nothing, not even what is lowest 
and most bestial, will not be raised again if it submits to death. It is sown a natural body, it 
is raised a spiritual body. Flesh and blood cannot come to the Mountains. Not because they 



are too rank, but because they are too weak. What is a Lizard compared to a stallion? Lust 
is a poor, weak, whimpering, whispering thing compared with that richness and energy of 
desire which will arise when lust has been killed.”
  
  
Excerpted from The Great Divorce (1946), New York: The Macmillan Company, pp. 98-106.
  

Hosea 11:1-4
When Israel was a child, I loved him, and out of Egypt I called my son. 
The more they were called, the more they went away; they kept sacrificing to the Baals 
and burning offerings to idols. 
Yet it was I who taught Ephraim to walk; I took them up by their arms, but they did 
not know that I healed them. 
I led them with cords of kindness, with the bands of love, and I became to them as one 
who eases the yoke on their jaws, and I bent down to them and fed them. 

 
 

II Corinthians 6:18
I will be a father to you, and you shall be sons and daughters to me, says the Lord 
Almighty.

 
Galatians 4:3-7
3 In the same way we also, when we were children, were enslaved to the elementary 
principles of the world. 4 But when the fullness of time had come, God sent forth his 
Son, born of woman, born under the law, 5 to redeem those who were under the law, so 
that we might receive adoption as sons. 6 And because you are sons, God has sent the 
Spirit of his Son into our hearts, crying, “Abba! Father!” 7 So you are no longer a slave, 
but a son, and if a son, then an heir through God.

 
 

Ephesians 1:4-5
In love 5 he predestined us for adoption as sons through Jesus Christ, according to the 
purpose of his will

 
 

"I fought very hard to be accepted as a mom by my daughter," Heigl shares. "Her 
rejection almost broke my heart."… It takes time for a child to trust this new situation 
and to trust you," she told the mag. "My advice is don't be discouraged. The reward (of 
adopting) is so great." Katherine Heigl

 
"When you sell a man a book you don't sell him just 12 ounces of paper and ink and 
glue, you sell him a whole new life." " novelist Christopher Morley

 
Zephaniah 3:17
The LORD your God is in your midst, 

a mighty one who will save; 



he will rejoice over you with gladness; 
he will quiet you by his love; 

he will exult over you with loud singing. 
 

I John 3:1
See what kind of love the Father has given to us, that we should be called children of 
God; and so we are.

 
II Peter 1:4
he has granted to us his precious and very great promises, so that through them you 
may become partakers of the divine nature, having escaped from the corruption that is 
in the world because of sinful desire.

 
John 14:18
“I will not leave you as orphans; I will come to you.

 

 
 
 


