HOLCOMBE :  HOUSE CHURCH: WITHNESSS: Centrum: 1/7/73
Sometimes you can't think of what to do & witness on, and theve are times when avery
thing is sort of buBHling and breaking loose. The season of Epipheny, which was
the manifestation of the gospel to the Centilas and there is no more appropriate
time to do a Lens course.
The trip overseas and all the things we are preparing,
But I think today I want to say a few dords in this direction.
gm:m eonvinced that kis is going to be a hard winter, and it is not Just that the
weather wan says so, T Hs s going to be a hard winter for us all and when vou say
;gﬁtaa@& to be pegin to talk to vourself about what that means and I suspect
once you realize that vou are coming into a time of hardness, that you have to
to talk to yourself once again about what you have made up vour mind to be. I played around
ith thatte last few days and I wrote something down. It's not very good, but it is the kind
of thing you play around and try to write.
Something like this: Life boils down to deciding to either live life, partaking of
its goodness and storing what memoriesand goods that available for our declining years
in lieu of the bitterness of life or as a defense against the constent threat of death.
THat's one way to life life. or to absurdly abandon every hope, and in love with the
jgen to  push create a future that we will never live to see. And I suspect that in
life you make your own decision. And as we talk to ourselve around here, you cen make
the latter

What does that mean when you begin to face a time that is going to be hard,
And I mean it is going to be hard on your peculiarily. EVery time the assignment
sheets come out I find myself saying, why am I assigned there. I sure would be a lot
of easier if they assigned someone else. T+ would be a lot nicer to be some one else
doing something else. That kind of hardness. and then you begin to look out at the
world see what is thking place and you wonder. Whether vou have decided to create
a future that vou and I are never going to ses.

And yet in the midst of that veu-bave-te-thee the question you have to throw

in that pot for smre. What if we live in a world that is not wery much like the
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world that you and I are accustomed to seding. The majority of the world that you
and I live,in, and we must not forget this, would consider the #aet-th-- life that
you have here somewhat luxurious. If vou have ever taken a walk through the traing
station in Chhoutta, opr thru an aboriginal village in Australiasor in the backwoods

of Africa, you might come
this kind

to rvealize that vefy few of the people in the world know

of life, swen as vestricted as ocurs iamin wany respects.
And the séfferisp thet goes in our world, iz not altogether seonomiec, Pow, Fow
people in our world have ever known the privilege to live the kind of 1ife that we
have know., It poest behind the sconomic s@ffering. It is cultural sufferddp
and political suwffering. that escapes our imaginstion.

that 797 used to shout out
I suppect we have to po back and discowvery those statisties/that 17% of the worlds psople
owm 82% of the world's good. You somewhat get at the characticature that all of us live
under. And I say that because you know when you hawve that you struggle through the
issue of your own significance, I guarantee vou that that is a river that runs thru
the land of mystery and you don.t gigzi it onece. YOu have to ford it/déddf/ every so
many miles. You have to decide to po over 1t and i€ you don't have a pontoon
if your hip pocket - you sink.

The world really doesn't cave about . I mean the world is concerned

to vour children
about things m willion miles from us. And it won.t matter what happens/ or vhether

you were a good father or mother. Finally it is how you are going to be about what
your life is about ne matter 1f vou think that is what vour life is asbout. It womn't
aver watter whethar you are a good sunday school tacher, or . « o But to
decide to give up my life for the sake of the whole future and wear as a rock around
my neck the ageny end pain of the vest of the world and te know that they exist there
every moment that I live and breathe here in that particuler Rine of suffering.

we 've ,
Now Wi#/decided by the nature of who we ave that we would would~ "t £0 out and

hand out pille and build nice things for people. snd we could do it. we have so

mach cretivéty that we could build those things znd pop them up like wheels and
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but we have seen that we ave the vevolutionarviss, and gsowstimes vou would rether

run out and do théme things because you could see something happening. That didn't come
through to me until scmebody came back from WAshington and repovted that they sald every
thing was wonderful and they would like to give us some money but he couldn't eut
through the red tape to bulld Fifth City at that time. The question in/f¥ cur colleagues
mind at that time

was that that guy's job was to cut thwough ved tape, that is what he did for a living

but his problem asn't cutting through ved tape, and he was certainly enthuseed with the
izzpigmingﬁ out of a life style that cut his throst. He ecouldn't eut through that

red tape, because he couldn't cut through his 11fe style. IFf what we are about in te
our time did not elter the life style of the world, you finally don't veach the masses of th
last fat lady, or the local mam. and so we committed our sel¥ to altering the life style
g@i@h&t is the wisdom of Jesus, that if anything was to be altered in humanness that vou
had to alter with the deeps, you had to alter with the style Kf that we call the religious
and became the religicus and that is where our lesson is.and-we-deeided-then-to-tuwn-
And we decided befove that even

ourselves into beller  where we literally boiled ourselves, to where in tradition
Bith the religious of the past, decided to put ourselves in to the refinery where vou
just blast wmtil all the froth is scraped off and you have nothing but purity, vou have
n othing but steel, and our interanl life cam never be anvthing ¥l less than thht, It is
hard and vegovous and when it comes sloppy around the edge you slip it down and make it
hard and rigorous until that style gets born to create s world that vou and T will

never wee. Dut we ereate-a- be the religious for the sake of the futuve.

I wonder about those guys out on the desert, when they got those slush pots back in
E~ypt. What kept them omt in the desert was not that they were giving up the slush

pots of egypty but it wes the giiizz@m of what they were going to create, but they

never lifed to see it.

That is our winter. T bse three images come to my mind. First, just a hlrd winter,

The second is the countenance, the Knight of the Woeful countenance, that he wears the s

suffering and sorrow of the world, and you never forget it one minute and vou realize
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that it is out of the brokennsss of the blood snd the body that you participate in thst,
that there is any possibility for life at all.

fnd the last one is this, and it comes out of that poen thet we uze in REI

"you split the rock, and vou come &t the wonder,"

T is kard winter is the veck and it hard for all of us and the only way that vou sver
deal with a roek is that vou split it. I had a friend in High School and College,

and everything that he ever did that got hard somebody helped him out of it.

I remember he was a basket ball plaver mnd so he was a special case all the time.

He %h@ug&mﬁ&w&&mmw%wkgiﬁﬁiiyimﬁm the office and stole &2 exam to take a test and

they found out hut they took him aeide =nd gvae him a special test. /nd when he
graduated frp-epsregpr-f-i-f-amd-aee-Ffrom college, and the sherlff finally put a
butlet through his head because he was breaking into a store,Accountability caught

up with him. People ar never helped by trying to find some bay to get them out of 1ife
Abfd/¢/ Life is never lived finally by finding a way to slid off the rock. The

That is the only way life is gver kiveds comes. as & vock and in splitting it vou come
at the wonder. This 41 is going te be a hard winter. But this hard winter is when

we aplit the woak,



