
Every day, indeed every moment, brings a choice: to make meaning with the world we
experience or to accept the meanings abstractions and distortions offer us. It’s a hidden
but hugely consequential choice. And the modern world has moved us so far from
what we experience that we don’t even recognize the choice. Although we ridicule
their supposed naivete, the ancients made sense of the world they experienced. They
let their histories, narratives, and myths explain what they saw and felt. They largely
lacked the technical means to distort their vision, sensation, and experience. And so
their animating constructs and stories were phenomenological, not technical and
abstracted. The explanatory power of Christian faith was so powerful that it
revolutionized the world.

Today, of course, technology has
overwhelmed and distorted our natural
human senses. We see sunrises, new births,
old age, and every other phenomenon
through technical lenses, all matters of light
waves, solar systems, cells, and chemicals
we cannot actually see. Technology is so
prevalent in everything we do that we
hardly realize that we have abandoned

traditional phenomenological explanations for our experiences. Old age is no longer an
honor and victory but instead a decline in cellular porosity or some such inanity. We
see Christianity and other traditional faiths in general decline against an onslaught of
secular materialism. But we don’t perceive the associated dramatic shift from
phenomenological to technical understanding. We don’t realize that we’re all giving up
being priests and kings in favor of all being scientists.

Accepting unthinkingly the meaning that abstraction teaches or implies is dangerous.
How else do we explain the modern anomie and ridiculously high levels of anxiety,
other mental health issues, and suicides? When we give up the rich meaning that
biblical narratives make of our experience for the meaninglessness that technical
abstractions offer, we lose the ground of our being. Hold fast to the I Am who is our
ground of being. And hold fast to the grand narrative in which he grounds and vitalizes
our experience.


