The Power To Become
We were never meant to be what we were at the moment of our birth.  This seems likes it would be self-evident, but for many it is not.  We were not only created on  purpose, but we were created for purpose.  
· Adam was created, placed in paradise.  But he was not ever meant to just occupy the Garden.  Genesis 2:15 lets you know that Adam was to dress the Garden, work the ground, and in addition the commandment was given to man, be fruitful and multiply.  

Man was meant to be more than what he was at the moment of creation, and he was to do more than simply occupy space and pass time.  

· On more than one occasion scripture lets us know that before we ever draw our first breath, before we leave the warmth of a mothers womb, there is purpose ordained for our life.

· Genesis 25 / Rebekah – Two nations are in your womb.  
· Judges 13:5 / Samson was vowed to God while still in his mothers womb.

· Isaiah 49:1 / Called while still in the womb. 

· Jeremiah 1:5 /                “

· Luke 1:15 / Speaking of John the Baptist, the anointing on him while still in the womb. 

We were not only created on  purpose, but we were created for purpose.   These instances in scripture are not aberrations, they are not outside the norm of humanity.  I believe they are simply a few of the rare occasions when a baby actually grew into what God ordained them to grow into from the very beginning.  
God is no respecter of persons…

As Pastor Fuller has said, the tragedy of graveyards is not that it represents numerous lives now ended, but it represents numerous destinies never lived.  You were never meant to be what you were borne into, rather you were stamped with purpose and you were borne to become that which God has ordained you to become.  
What each of us has to do in life is periodically assess ourselves and ask ourselves, is this what I was borne to become?  Is my life as it is now what God purposed while I was still floating in the amniotic fluid of my mothers womb?  Is this what I was borne to become?  

It is seldom I will take issue with the Bard, but on this I must, To be or not to be is not the question.  To become or not to become, that is the question. 

To become what I was purposed for, or remain as I am?
To become what God ordained me to become, or be a product of my environment?

To become what God designed me for, or be a product of my own desires which were never aligned or calibrated to Gods desires?
To become what God destined me to be, or remain what I desire to be?
You were borne to become, not remain as you were.

When we are babies, this drive to become is evident, encouraged, and celebrated.  Never mind that, that baby is trying to do stuff that it cannot possibly do.  They have no trepidation about dreaming and becoming something other than they are. 

Long before they have they ability, strength, or skill to move on their own they will start trying.  Have you noticed this?  Babies have it made.  They do not have to move.  They can lie there, if they want something, they cry and someone brings it to them.  If they are sleepy, they can sleep.  If they are hungry, they cry and someone sticks food in their mouth. Someone bathes them, dresses them, carries them.  They have no need to do anything.  Yet…

At the very first opportunity they start kicking legs, and waving their arms and twisting their back, trying to roll over.  They don’t need to.  But something in that baby drives it, and we applaud it, and encourage it, and celebrate it, and photograph it.  

But the baby doesn’t stop there.  

He starts pulling his knees under him, pushing up with his arms.  He cannot crawl, he is not strong enough, he is not coordinated enough, he is to fragile, and yet…   

You would think this monumental accomplishment would be enough.  

· Pulling up…

· Tottering steps…

He is barely walking when he tries to run.  

Here is the deal, it never occurs to that baby to not crawl, walk, or run.  It does not matter how many times that baby falls and bumps its nose, he will never stop trying to crawl.  It doesn’t matter how many times he falls, it will never occur to that child to give up on this dream of walking.  Something drives that baby, he knows he was borne to become.  

Something is telling him…

· You are supposed to do more than lay here…

· You are borne to be more than a wriggling little mass…

· You are created for more than passive acceptance of your circumstances. 

While still in the womb Jacob grabs Esaus heel, knowing even then I was borne to become something more than what I will be consigned to if I don’t struggle.  

The knowledge that we are borne to become does not die with the end of infancy.  It carries over into childhood.  Children are amazing dreamers.  They dream enormous, magnificent, implausible dreams.  Never mind that their dream is totally outside the realm of reality, never mind that it is a million miles beyond them.  They dream it anyway and it never occurs to them to dream otherwise.
There are no little boys in little league dreaming of being third string for a farm team some where.  They are dreaming of hitting the winning run in the World Series. 

There are no little girls on ice skates dreaming of placing fourth in the Olympics.  Just out of medal contention. 

I know of a small house in a middle class neighbor hood where on most afternoons there is a small boy heaving up shots at a basketball goal.  Never mind that he is the shortest kid among all his peers.  He is not dreaming of riding the pine for the worst team in the NBA.  Never mind that he is not naturally athletic.  He spends hours, and in his mind it is not a strip of cracked concrete drive way and a  100 dollar backboard from Target.  It is the AAC, and DN is feeding him and his is on his way to clenching the MVP.  
Children have no small dreams.  They are all over the top, and out of reach, and implausible, and improbable.  Because nascent within that child is the sure knowledge that they were not borne to be, they were borne to become…

· Something amazing.

· Something significant.

· Something magnificent.

· Something unique.

It is this dream and this drive and this desire to become that fuels all that child will attempt and achieve.  As long as a child knows he was borne to become he will keep moving toward destiny.   Like a baby undeterred by falling down, the child will triumph over failure again and again.  (Riff…learning to read, ride a bike, swim,)
But something happens to us in the process of life.  We call it accepting reality.  We call it maturation.  We call it wisdom.  REM calls it the death of our souls.  

What is applauded in the baby is mocked in the man.  

What is accepted in the child is ridiculed in the adult. 

Joseph dared to tell his brothers of his dreams.  While they are working in the fields… (RIFF)

God will always remind us of what we are to becoming while we are busy being.  

- Calls fishermen who are busy being fishermen.

- Calls a tax collector and a dr.

- Breaks in on Gideon while he is threshing his wheat. 

- Comes to Abraham in the secure confines of Ur.

- Comes to anoint David as a king while he is watching sheep.

While they are working in the fields, Joseph decides, I would rather become than be.  And he tells his brothers… I was not meant to be a worker in a field, I was meant to become a ruler.  And they first mocked, then hated, then tried to destroy him.   He said four words that life, the world, and dead people cannot abide, I dreamed a dream.  
Life will try to get you to be, God purposed you to become.  
Just be what you are. Just be where you are. Just be satisfied.  Just be accepting.  Just be…
But then there is this thing whispering inside, you were meant to become something else.  Something more than this.  You were not meant to be plowing a field all the days of your life.  You were borne to become.  Whats it gonna be?  Are you going to be or are you going to become?  

At some point we cease to dream.  At some point we acquiesce to the demands of life and cease trying to become and we just struggle to be.  Most people are struggling to be what they are.  Life is not easy, nothing in life is easy.  Listening to a psychologist this week he said “Most peoples disappointment with life is because they assumed it would be easy, and life is hard.”   If you are going to struggle anyway, why not struggle to become?

But no…we just decide to be…
It is at this juncture that the value of Christ in a life becomes evident.   He comes to people who have decided to just be, and have decided that there is nothing for them other than to simply be, what they are, who they are, where they are.   And Christ comes to remind us that you were not borne to be, but you were purposed to become…  And John said that what Christ does in a life does not stop of reminding us that we are to become…

John 1:12 But as many as received him, to them gave he power to become the sons of God,  
Why should you receive Christ?  There is a purpose beyond the salvation of your soul, there is a purpose in Christ beyond escaping hell, when you receive Christ he will give you the power to become what you were ordained to become from the moment of your conception.  

A big reason most people are content to be, and never strive to become what God purposed for them is when they sense God’s purpose is makes no sense for where their life is at that moment.

What good is dreaming of being a ruler when you are busy picking cotton Joseph?  Why don’t you just let it be?   

One day Jesus comes walking down the sea shore.  There is a group men, fishermen.  Generations of fishermen.  (Explain process of Hebrew education)  Follow me and I will make you…   Give you the power to become…  Fishers of men.     

What does that mean?  What is a fisher of men and why would I want to be one?   Can I feed my family doing that?  That makes no sense.   Look at my life, first of all, I don’t know what you are talking about, I don’t know what that is, and I don’t know why I would want to be that anyway.  Of what practical value in my world  is being a fisher of men?  This is why you decide to be, instead of become, because what he purposed you to become does not mesh with the reality of your world.  But you were not purposed for your reality, your purpose is in the kingdom of God.

This is why Jesus said, you have to receive the kingdom of God like a little child.  (Not become a child…receive the kingdom as one)

Receive the kingdom with no limitations on dreams.

Receive the kingdom understanding within the context of this kingdom I can be anything, the last can be first. 

Receive the kingdom understanding that I am to become, not meant to be what I am at the moment of my birth, but that I am purposed, created, the whole reason I exited the womb was to become…  

Why do you think the whole metaphor of new birth is in the plan of salvation?  
· Except a man be borne again He cannot see the kingdom…

· If any man be in Christ he is a new creature…

God is taking you back to a point when you believe you were borne to become, God is taking you back to that moment when you first left the womb and it never occurred to you that you could not crawl, walk, run, fly, become…  This is why you must be borne again, not simply profess belief.  

When you are borne of the water, borne of the Spirit, a profound belief will be reborn in you, I AM PURPOSED TO BECOME, AND HE HAS GIVEN ME THE POWER TO BECOME. 
