
A disclaimer before I begin. The observations that I will be making 

about my faith experience are not meant to disparage my church 

heritage, or those who have led me to Christ, and led me deeper into 

Christ. I am eternally indebted (literally). I am simply sharing my 

impressions about the nature of faith and practice, especially as I 

compare those experiences with the Christ life I have traveled in my 

adult years. 

I was raised in a church tradition that I love. The 

roots of the Restoration Movement grow in the soil of 

truth, freedom, and unity. The ideals of clinging 

closely to Scripture as the main formation of doctrine 

and practice is both wise and effective. Our 

“brotherhood” was non-denominational before non-

denominational was cool. The motto, “No creed but 

Christ,” is like cold water to a parched soul. 

I must admit, however, that a doctrine which 

dominates the New Testament landscape (and, if you 

look carefully enough, is sprinkled heavily through 

much of the Old Testament) was, in my experience, 

doled out in small measures. I’m talking about the 

doctrine of grace that comes through Jesus Christ. 

Now don’t misunderstand me. The subject of grace 

would bubble to the surface now and then. The hymn 

“Amazing Grace” was a staple of Sunday morning 

worship. My years in Sunday worship taught me, 

what will remain, my favorite hymn, “Wonderful 

Grace of Jesus.” Grace was never denied as Biblical 

truth. 

Subtly, however, grace was downplayed. It seemed to 

be in the supporting cast, rather than a headliner. You 

see, we didn’t want to get crazy about grace. If we 

preached grace too much, people might think we were 

soft on sin. If grace became a dominant theme, works 

might be neglected. If we became obsessed with 

grace, we could be accused of promoting unlimited 

salvation for anyone who breathed. Grace had to be 

balanced with truth, otherwise we might lose control 

of the church. Grace is fine… in its place. 

I don’t recall in Sunday School, or even in my 

undergraduate studies, grace being a Top Ten Truth. 

(In fairness, I did have a Sunday School teacher in jr. 

high who taught extensively on Ephesians 2:8-10. His 

emphasis is one of the few indelible memories of 

those years.) Grace was not included, in any 

substantial way, with the teaching I received prior to 

my baptism. I was trained to focus on the things 

people must do to be saved: hear, believe, confess, 

repent, be baptized. We were quite fond of the 

logistics of conversions as depicted in Acts, but not as 

enamored with Paul’s majestically beautiful words on 

grace in Romans. We were much more fond of 

passages like, “work out your own salvation with fear 

and trembling,” and, “faith by itself, if it does not 

have works, is dead” (Philippians 2:12; James 2:17) 

than “by grace you have been saved through faith. 

And this is not your own doing; it is the gift of God,” 

and, “he saved us, not because of works done by us in 

righteousness, but according to his own 

mercy” (Ephesians 2:8; Titus 3:5). It was not until 

my graduate studies that a course on grace began to 

open my eyes to the kernel of the explosive gospel. 

Grace was truly amazing. 

As I grew up in the church, the limited teaching about 

grace was accompanied by a limited practice of grace. 

I noticed that, while church was always a friendly 

place, we didn’t really excel as gracious people. We 

weren’t mean-spirited folks, but we were great at 

articulating rules, living by the rules, and expecting 

converts to become excited by, and adept at rule 

keeping. If you were a diligent rule follower, all was 

well. You might even earn some grace (interesting 

phrase, huh?) for those few times you had a minor 

detour into sin. But being known as a place where 

grace offered a wide embrace and long patience, 

where broken people could be received and grace 

experienced… not so much. 

Ever since that graduate course (Thank you, Dr. Jack 

Cottrell), I have been fascinated by the topic of grace, 

but fought my own impulses toward legalism. I’ve 

felt a nagging obligation to keep grace from getting 

out of hand. I suspect I’m not the only believer to 

struggle with this. If we unleash grace, how will sin 

be kept in check? If grace is massive and truly free, 

how will we maintain a healthy respect and fear of 

God’s holiness? Grace is just too… dangerous. 

Indeed. Grace is dangerous. But not to us, or to the 

Church. It is dangerous to the control freak within us. 

It is dangerous to the self-righteous ego. It is 

dangerous to the First Church of Many Rules. I have 

learned that the reason some believers live with little 

grace evident in their speech, attitudes, and actions, is 



that they have been grace-starved. They have been 

kept from the banquet table. Only small doses of grace 

have been dispensed/received, and so a grace-deficient 

life is exhibited. The very fear that grace misers hold, 

becomes reality. Hearts grow cold and sin wreaks 

havoc, not because grace is too liberally dispensed, 

but because grace has been muzzled. Worship cools 

and dims as the nature of God is painted with dull, 

judgmental, law-heavy strokes. He becomes more like 

the gods of Greece and Rome – testy tyrants, ever on 

the edge of hurling lightning bolts. 

But allow believers to drink deeply and widely of 

grace – the grace of Scripture which announces God’s 

bleeding love offered on a cross to pay the price of our 

sin – and lives, deep and wide in worship and 

holiness, are nurtured in its flow. Allow the world to 

see the Father running to meet His rebellious child – 

hushing the child’s prepared speech of self-

condemnation – and grace breaks hearts so that true 

and lasting healing begins. Allow people to see grace 

as it comes from the Father and His Son, and truth 

does not suffer. We will see and feel the horror of our 

sin, but we will not be beaten down by it. We will 

hold high the importance of obedience, but it will not 

become a backpack of rocks that crushes us or others. 

Open the floodgates of astounding grace, and hopeful 

repentance and grateful obedience can’t be stopped. 

We will fervently run to Him for the opportunity to be 

clean, to serve, to worship. 

We must not fear that grace, over-emphasized, will 

make the Church soft against sin, nor apt to indulge in 

sin. The grace of Jesus can never be over taught. 

Grace, understood and genuinely embraced, creates 

the likeness of God’s heart in each worshipper, and 

every church. Grace through Jesus Christ plows 

through dry, brittle souls, leaving worshipful awe in 

its wake. It is amazing. It is life-changing. It is church-

changing. It is world-changing. 

My dream for the Church is to become drunk on the 

grace of Jesus Christ. 


