TOP SEVEN LESSONS LEARNED
8.03.09
1. God’s sovereignty is central in salvation—this both alleviates and intensifies personal pressure to see souls saved. It assuages pressure because it reminds me that GOD is the beginning and end of our redemption. I don’t feel guilty if people reject the gospel nor do I feel compelled to give drawn-out invitation’s to meet a certain quota. However, after reading Romans’ description of God’s fiery judgment upon sin, a near hysteric zeal to see soul’s won is found in Paul’s bosom. I ask myself, “How does Paul harmonize God’s sovereignty and personal zeal towards evangelism?” When these African men continually reject Gospel teaching, what does Romans mean when it says that God will “hand over” a person to their chosen way of sin? I take it that God does not simply let the boat go—he gives it a push downstream. This cultivates a blood-earnestness not to see these men walk out my door damned, and- a peace within knowing that God loves them more than I do. 
2. Language is powerful—learning Tsonga has actually helped my English. I’ve come to realize the lethal weapon well-chosen words can be in the mouth of a skilled preacher (of which I am not). As my vocabulary expands in the language, so does my effectiveness. It is one of the keys God uses to open the padlock of sin found in every man’s soul. But Tsonga can only take me so far. Tsonga’s scope is limited because its vocabulary is a fraction of English, which means one can only be fractionally descriptive. No distinction is made between “want’” and “need.” One word is used for ‘grace’, ‘mercy’ and ‘kindness’.  Several months into my stay, I asked God for a love of the vocabulary. He granted this. Soon after (though it should have been sooner), I asked for a love of the grammar. God has since infused within my soul a desire for the language where once it was cold and bland.

3. Intimate friendship brings pure joy— From Robin Hood and Little John to David and Jonathan, history is replete with friendships that underscored self-denial, frankness, encouragement and stand-by-me loyalty. James Boswell wrote, “We cannot tell the precise moment when friendship is formed. As is filling a vessel drop by drop, there is at last a drop which makes it run over; so in a series of kindnesses there is at last one which makes the heart run over.” A host of decisions, a multitude of laughs, a litany of prayers and one crocodile later, we joyfully anticipate many more years of drops placed in the vessel of our team’s friendship. 

4. Wealth does not bring happiness—I almost entitled this, ‘wealth brings sadness’ because it so often does. The troupe of dusty boys that set up house outside my home everyday are filled with a happiness that I rarely saw in America. There minds are more free to enjoy life because they are less bogged down by the things of this world. I too, though living with less, have found myself much happier in a land where less is more.
5. Deep and narrow is better than shallow and wide—this principle guides my ministry. I believe that in the long run, one hour more with Mathlatsee’s discipleship is more beneficial than one hour of visiting. One hour dissecting John 8 with Eric is more gainful than a Bible story to a room full of children. Certainly, one cringes to choose between the two, and often they can work in unison. But when time demands a choice, one-on-one discipleship that is deep, thorough and intimate gets the nod over large numbers that can easily foster shallow teaching.
6. Defeating sin is more difficult in the ministry—any aspiring foreign missionaries who think the toughest part about missions is just getting to the field ought to read the biography of Adoniram Judson. But what has become even clearer to me is how close sin creeps towards the missionary’s door. Laziness, lust and pride do not cease to brandish the missionary once he assails the field, but these temptations seem to be intensified as God blesses. What I was in Adam I am no more, but until glory, the temptation to live and long for “self” will remain a daily battle.
7. Knowing God is reason enough to live—I sometimes wonder how my visage and demeanor would change if the money ran dry, the disciples didn’t exist, my limbs no longer worked and preaching became a crime. God has taught me more clearly than ever this past year that He alone is worth getting up for, living for, longing for, weeping for, searching for and dying for.
Exhausting myself to glorify Him,

Paul

