NOW WE ARE CHILDREN
4-21-07 sun am.

1 John 3:1 Behold, what manner of love the Father hath bestowed upon us, that we should be called the sons of God: therefore the world knoweth us not, because it knew him not. 2 Beloved, now are we the sons of God, and it doth not yet appear what we shall be: but we know that, when he shall appear, we shall be like him; for we shall see him as he is.

It is astounding that we should be called the sons of God.  That God would claim us.  

NOW, currently, at this moment, in our present incarnation, we are the sons of GOD.

All too often we cannot get past what we were.   We remain fixated there. 
This is what we were:
1 Cor 6:9-11 Know ye not that the unrighteous shall not inherit the kingdom of God? Be not deceived: neither fornicators, nor idolaters, nor adulterers, nor effeminate, nor abusers of themselves with mankind, 10 Nor thieves, nor covetous, nor drunkards, nor revilers, nor extortioners, shall inherit the kingdom of God. 11 And such were PLEASE DON’T MISS THAT WORD some of you: but ye are washed, but ye are sanctified, but ye are justified in the name of the Lord Jesus, and by the Spirit of our God.

ACTS 2:38 

We are washed in the name of the Lord Jesus

We are sanctified and justified by the spirit of our GOD

IT DOES NOT APPEAR WHAT WE SHALL BE

BUT NOW, RIGHT NOW WE ARE THE SONS OF GOD

Rom 8:16-19

16 The Spirit itself beareth witness with our spirit, that we are the children of God:

17 And if children, then heirs; heirs of God, and joint-heirs with Christ; if so be that we suffer with him, that we may be also glorified together.

18 For I reckon that the sufferings of this present time are not worthy to be compared with the glory which shall be revealed in us.

19 For the earnest expectation of the creature waiteth for the manifestation of the sons of God.

When my son was born, he was not handsome

He was not articulate 

He did not have much of a personality

He was not successful

He had no career options

He was not educated

He was not sophisticated (he immediately began to soil diapers by the bushel) 
He was not tall dark and handsome (he was short yellow and slimey)
His features were pretty much indistinguishable.

BUT HE WAS MY SON
I did not go to the nurses there in the nursery and say “let’s wait a while and see how he turns out before I claim him. 

I GAVE HIM MY NAME, 

I TOOK HIM TO MY HOUSE

I GAVE HIM MY PROTECTION

I GAVE HIM MY PROVISION

I GAVE HIM EVERY PRIVELIGE A SON COULD HAVE.

All creation wait for the manifestation of the sons of GOD  (When/Why are you acting that way?  Why are Christians all messed up.)
There will come a day when it will be obvious that we are the sons of GOD, but it does not appear now.

That does not make us any less his children.

We may still be little short yellow bundles of frustration.

You will never be more of a child of GOD than you are right now.

It will become more evident (manifest) but it will never be truer.

NOW, even in our imperfect state we are the children of GOD.

NOW in our terribly incomplete state, we are the children of GOD.

We will never be more of a child of GOD than we are RIGHT NOW.

Gal 4:119 My little children, of whom I travail in birth again until Christ be formed in you,
Rom 8:29 For whom he did foreknow, he also did predestinate to be conformed to the image of his Son, that he might be the firstborn among many brethren.

Col 3:10 And have put on the new man, which is renewed in knowledge after the image of him that created him:

The greatest gift he ever gave us was the power to become his sons and daughters.  
John 1:11 He came unto his own, and his own received him not.

12 But as many as received him, to them gave he power to become the sons of God, even to them that believe on his name:13 Which were born, not of blood, nor of the will of the flesh, nor of the will of man, but of God.

BE OF  GOOD CHEER, 

YOU ARE THE CHILDREN OF GOD. 
Lords prayer…child first….worshipper next.  Angel can be a worshipper, cannot be a son.  THIS IS THE SONG THE ANGELS CANNOT SING.  Unto which of the angels of did he say, thou art my son?  

