




page 109 Never #4
Never follow a rule because it benefits you now (and if it 
mentions “abundance,” run screaming from the room.)

page 147 Never #5
Never follow a rule that has to start over (again [and again . . . 
and again . . . ]) again.

page 187 Never #6
Never follow a rule that doesn’t like rules.

page 227 Never #7
Never follow a rule in order to justify yourself. Seriously.

page 261 And so
Never Never Ever Landing on the Wrong Side of God’s Justice

page 9 Whatup
Punk Rock John and the Enslaving Ex-Christianity of Death

page 23 Never #1
Never follow a rule that follows your liver, your heart, your 
pancreas, or any other bodily organ that could conceivably have 
its mind changed by the shifting of the wind.

page 51 Never #2
Never follow a rule that wasn’t written in stone a very, very long 
time ago, (doubly so if the grass is only greener on the other side 
because it’s made of plastic.)

page 77 Never #3
Never follow a rule just because it makes sense (especially if 
it promises to work because it makes sense [and especially, 
especially if it either contains the words “spirit-led” or can be 
entirely explained by a petri dish full of midichlorians.])
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college students and senior citizens. It’s happening to emerging adults 
and the midlife crisised. Christians are losing faith. Christians are falling 
away. Christians once on fire are burning out.

Jesus knew about this problem. He once told a story about it. He 
said the Christian faith was like seeds being planted. He said for many 
people—too many—they would believe in Him, but then their faith 
would die. The cares and trials of this world would overwhelm them and 
choke them. Missionaries for atheism or Buddhism or some other secret 
mystery would find them and convince them that they could get a better 
deal than Jesus somewhere else. Although they once sprang up with joy 
and grew like they could never grow enough, their roots would suddenly 
find themselves trying to creep through a layer of bedrock. They would be 
thirsty, but no one would give them a glass of water. They would wither. 
They would die. Their faith in Christianity would be broken.

The story about Punk Rock John is not unique, and according to 
Jesus’ parable of the sower there’s more going on than meets the eye. Not 
only do the cares and trials of this life present a real threat to Christianity, 
but there is also the role that the devil plays in undermining the Christian 
life. Long before the roots of faith dry up under persecution or the 
dangers of American culture choke faith to death like a weed, the devil 
has first achieved victory with his primary strategy—his most essential 
tactic. Like a dirty crow he has swept in from above and stolen away 
the source of faith. The devil’s primary goal is to make the Christian 
forget about the Sower’s seed.

Martin Luther once wrote that the old serpent, the devil, first 
converted Adam and Eve to unbelief by making them “enthusiasts.” By 
“enthusiasts,” he meant that the devil convinced them that the real 
source of goodness was not in God’s Word. It was in themselves. 
They should be enthusiastic about their own abilities to discern good and 
evil, to learn of it, and to rule by it. “The old devil .  .  . led them from 
God’s outward Word to spiritualizing and self-pride. And yet, he did this 
through other outward words” (Smalcald Articles III VIII 9–13).

This means that long before the devil ever breaks the faith 

Dirty Crow Tricks
The story of Punk Rock John is fictionalized, but it also is terribly, 

terribly true. I’ve heard different versions of it multiple times from too 
many real people. “What happened to my kid? I don’t understand. He 
used to be so in love with Church. He went on mission trips. He went to 
youth group. He was on fire for Jesus. I don’t know where it went wrong.”

 S  
A sower went out to sow. And as he sowed, some 

seeds fell along the path, and the birds came and 

devoured them. Other seeds fell on rocky ground, 

where they did not have much soil, and immediately 

they sprang up, since they had no depth of soil, but 

when the sun rose they were scorched. And since 

they had no root, they withered away. Other seeds fell 

among thorns, and the thorns grew up and choked 

them. Other seeds fell on good soil and produced 

grain, some a hundredfold, some sixty, some thirty.  

He who has ears, let him hear. (Matthew 13:3–9)

One of the darkest secrets of Christianity in America is that we are 
losing our kids. We hide it with light shows and Christian dance video 
games, but it’s true, and it is nothing new. It has been happening for 
more than fifty years. It is still happening right this very moment. 
Worse than that, it’s not just happening to kids. It’s happening to 
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For all the perfect storm of our hypercultural age, for all the 
distractions and amusements and cares of this American life, for all 
the scorching pressures of conforming to the modern world and the 
postmodern mind, it is still only the one foil the devil is using to attack 
the faith. It’s the same foil the youth pastor (unwittingly) taught to Punk 
Rock John as if it were God’s own gospel truth. It’s the same foil countless 
well-meaning Christian pastors preach and Christian people try a little 
harder to believe every single week. It is the lie that 

“Pray,” the devil said to Punk Rock John. “Pray, and God will 
answer.” He wasn’t told “God has given you answers to your questions. 
Look, here they are written in his Word.” He wasn’t told “The idea that 
Jesus is based on Roman sun worship is a joke of pseudo-scholarship. 
Here, let me show you what Scripture says .  .  .” He wasn’t told “Luther 
wasn’t perfect, but he wasn’t a Nazi either. But Jesus of Nazareth was 
perfect, and there’s good historical reasons to believe it. Here, let me 
show you what Scriptures says .  .  .” He wasn’t told “Yeah, sometimes I 
find it hard to believe that God is there because it doesn’t always feel like 
He is. But here, let me show you what Scripture says . . .” Nope. For Punk 
Rock John and countless other American Christians there aren’t any real 
answers being given, just a warmed over, squishy-spiritual sermon of 
“Rely on Yourself” done up with enough lipstick and a low-cut bodice 
to keep them coming back because there’s no one else to dance with 
anyway.

This is why Christians are losing faith in our age. They give 
up on dancing with the Church because the kind of Christianity 
she is preaching is broken. This is why our children are leaving 
the Church and heading to the after-party somewhere else. A 
bent version of Christianity isn’t capable of giving them a Jesus 
worth believing any more. This is how you risk losing your faith. A 
superficial spirituality filled with words that are not the words of the 
Bible is a counterfeit Christianity.

predicted, but neither has she achieved wild success the way so many of 
her own leaders prophesied. Evangelism didn’t explode. Each one didn’t 
reach one. Mission wasn’t multiplied. New technology did not complete 
the Great Commission.

The Church didn’t change the world. Worse, the world appears to be 
growing daily more content to keep going on its merry way, ignoring her 
best dancing. To make matters worse, the world appears to have changed 
her, and not for the better. The expensive new hairstyle looks downright 
forced, and her refusal to face the music is beginning to appear manic. 
Meanwhile, good Christian people like Punk Rock John find themselves 
over-tired, frustrated, and confused. The clothes have been changed so 
many times, the next step taken so many times, the future predicted so 
many times, that they’re no longer sure why they came to the party as a 
Christian at all. Didn’t it have something to do with Jesus?

The DJ plays a dirge, but the Church dances. Then he plays the flute, 
but she weeps. She stumbles through the steps. Her body is anemic. Her 
breath is growing short. Did she survive the Enlightenment after all? 
How do we know this is even the real Church? Maybe you’re not even a 
real Christian. Maybe Christianity isn’t real to begin with. . . .

The old serpent is up to his same old tactic. He’s a talented pony, but 
he’s only got the one trick.

Postmodernism: The dominant philosophical 

system of twenty-first-century American thought, 

combining multiple previous systems of thought 

under the central notion that all methods of thinking 

are merely “constructions” of a culture, holding 

in themselves no universal meaning. Where the 

modern world would say, “Truth is always true,”  

the postmodern world says “Truth is always (only) 

your opinion.”

“God wants you to find Him 
somewhere other than His Word.”
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The Golden Cow’s New Clothes
There once was an Emperor who wanted the finest clothes money 

could buy. In his luxury, he hired two weavers who promised him the 
most exquisite clothes of all: a robe that could only be seen by people cool 
enough to see it. It would expose all liars, posers, and idiots, and show 
him who the true royalty were. You can imagine the Emperor’s distress 
when they first presented him with the outfit, and he could not see it 
himself. He could lose his kingdom over this! So he pretended it was the 
most amazing article of clothing he’d ever seen. He looked around and 
found that all his ministers agreed with him. He nodded and smiled, his 
fear mounting with every step. Next thing he knew, he was dressed to 
impress the world and embarking on a grand parade through his capital 
city. All the people were captivated. It must be a truly extraordinary 
design! But the silence was deafening. Why did they not cheer? Then a 
single, solitary voice rang loud and clear throughout the citadel. A child 
was laughing and calling to his mother, “Why does the Emperor have no 
clothes!?”

The classic tale by Hans Christian Anderson is not supposed to 
be about Christianity. But it is. It is the tale of a Christianity that has 
forgotten her first love because her first love was stolen by thieves and 
liars. It is the tale of countless faithful Christians who feel in their gut 
something is terribly wrong, but who are frozen into silence by the fact 
that everyone else (just like them) is pretending not to notice. It is a tale 
of blindness, arrogance, and paranoia, of teachers who don’t teach and 
believers left with nothing to believe. It is a tale of willful ignorance, of 
failure to face the cold truth about the situation, and of the refusal to 
repent. And, it is the tale of a child’s faith, the simple, wonderful, naïve 
gift of calling a thing what it is.

My goal is to call with that infant’s voice. I make no claim to some 
personal, grandiose insight into the deep and hidden things of God. 
I am no more than a child astride the hip of his mother. But her 
lullaby has been filled with Words that never change. Her song 
transcends time and space, culture and style, with Words of 

Behold the Cow of God 

Aaron received the gold from their hand and fashioned  

it with a graving tool and made a golden calf. . . . And 

Aaron made a proclamation and said, “Tomorrow shall  

be a feast to the Lord.” (Exodus 32:4–5)

The old crow never tells you he is stealing your corn. He knows 
you know your first love once was the Words of and about Jesus. He 
knows you know that you need these Words, these Scriptures, in order 
to remain a Christian. But he also knows you are human, which means 
that you are forgetful, distracted, and more than a little lazy. He’s a one 
trick pony, but it’s a darned good trick. With a slight of hand, he fans 
into flame a fire in your heart that he tells you is “for Jesus,” but he slips 
into your fire fuel for something else—anything else. He even doesn’t 
mind if you call your shiny, new golden cow “Jesus,” because he knows 
that once you’ve started fueling your faith with something other than 
the real Jesus’ words, it’s only a matter of time before you wake up to find 
your faith beat up, burned out, broken, and without a single clue how 
it happened. He knows, at that moment, you’ll be ready to believe 
anything in the world he tells you, especially if it gives you a reason to 
leave your messed up excuse for a religion behind. “It’s not your faith in 
God that’s broken,” he says then. “It’s Christianity. Christianity is the 
problem. The Bible is the problem. Even Jesus would never have wanted 
it to be this way. Even Jesus would be proud of you for walking away 
before it gets any worse.”

This is a bitter potion the devil brews. It is a clever web he weaves. 
But it is still and always the same trick. It is the same lie. I’m sick of it. 
I’m not going to sit back and take it any more.










