BROKEN VOWS
Divorce and the Goodness of God

John Greco
Cruciform Press | September, 2013

This little book is decidedly not dedicated to Laurin;
such a gesture might be considered to be in poor taste.
Instead, I humbly offer this work to Jesus, the Source of
every good gift in my life, including Laurin.
May it bring him glory.
– John Greco

© 2013 by John Greco. All rights reserved.
CruciformPress.com | info@CruciformPress.com

“I really, really like this book, for it is much larger than it
appears. John helps us see and live in the relentless grace and sure
direction of the Father in the face of our seemingly unbearable
real-life trials. He writes wisely, not from untried theory, but
fire-tested experience.”
Glenn T. Stanton, author, speaker, and Director of Family
Formation Studies, Focus on the Family
“I’ve always marveled at Joseph’s perspective in Genesis
50:20. He acknowledged the deep pain his brothers had inflicted
on him, but also recognized God’s sovereign ability to transform
his personal pain into something beautiful. I had the same
feeling as I read Broken Vows. John Greco does a beautiful job
making it clear that though he never wanted his marriage to
end, he would never trade the intimacy he now enjoys with his
Heavenly Father. This book is filled with wisdom from cover
to cover. It’s the overflow of a painful personal struggle that
resulted in a life full of authenticity and hope.”
Phil Tuttle, President and CEO, Walk Thru the Bible
“Sadly, divorced Christians are often treated as damaged
goods and second-class believers. I’ve felt that sting because,
like John Greco, I too am a member of the Scarlet D Club. But
there is good news—yes, even for the divorced—and in Broken
Vows John shows us the gospel-based path to true forgiveness,
personal healing, and life after divorce. When betrayal, rejection,
and regret threatened to make John Greco a life-long victim he
eventually learned to look beyond the offender to the sovereign
God who never stops loving. If you’ve been divorced—or know
a Christian who has—you need to get this book!”
Bob Bevington, co-author with Jerry Bridges of The
Bookends of the Christian Life and The Great Exchange,
and co-author with Joe Coffey of Red Like Blood

“Few are willing to share their experience of divorce in
print. My friend John Greco did—and we should be thankful.
This book can be helpful for those recovering from divorce, not
by giving them superficial or sentimental answers to dealing
with their pain, anger, and sense of abandonment, but by taking
them back to the gospel truth of God’s sacrificial love, absolute
sovereignty, and transforming power. And it can assist those
who minister to others in their broken state by alerting them to
hurtful misconceptions and guiding them to biblical truths that
truly help and heal. John reminds all of us—single, married, and
divorced—that God should be our deepest desire, and that our
greatest delight and joy is found in him alone.”
William B. Barcley, Senior Pastor, Sovereign Grace
Presbyterian Church, Charlotte, NC; Adjunct Professor,
Reformed Theological Seminary; author of The Secret of
Contentment and several other books and articles
“John Greco’s first-hand account of coping with the trauma
of broken vows offers straightforward and biblical insight into
the complicated subject of Christians and divorce. Broken
Vows provides a lifeline of hope laced with empathy, practical
guidance, and non-judgmental biblical wisdom. Greco compassionately reveals how Christ can heal anyone from the
devastation of divorce and how to handle those who believe
otherwise.”
Laura Petherbridge, speaker, and author of When “I Do”
Becomes “I Don’t” (David C. Cook)

something new in Christian publishing
Our Books: Short. Clear. Concise. Helpful. Inspiring.
Gospel-focused. Print; 3 ebook formats.
Consistent Prices: Every book costs the same.
Subscription Options: Print books or ebooks delivered
to you on a set schedule, at a discount. Or buy print
books or ebooks individually.
Pre-paid or Recurring Subscriptions
Print Book . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . $6.49 each
Ebook . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . $3.99 each
Non-Subscription Sales
1-5 Print Books . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . $8.45 each
6-50 Print Books . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . $7.45 each
More than 50 Print Books. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . $6.45 each
Single Ebooks (bit.ly/CPebks). . . . . . . . . . . . . . . $5.45 each
Bundles of 7 Ebooks. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . $35.00
Ebook Distribution Program. . . . . . . . . . . 6 pricing levels
Broken Vows: Divorce and the Goodness of God
Print / PDF ISBN:
ePub ISBN: 		
Mobipocket ISBN:

978-1-936760-79-4
978-1-936760-81-7
978-1-936760-80-0

Published by Cruciform Press, Adelphi, Maryland. Copyright © 2013 by John Greco.
All rights reserved. Unless otherwise indicated, all Scripture quotations are taken from:
The Holy Bible: English Standard Version, Copyright © 2001 by Crossway Bibles, a
division of Good News Publishers. Used by permission. All rights reserved. Passages
indicating NIV are from New International Version, Copyright © 1984 International
Bible Society. Used by permission. All rights reserved. Italics or bold text within
Scripture quotations indicates emphasis added.

Table of Contents
Chapters
One A Flash of Goodness. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 7
Two Not What I Expected. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 19
Three What Shall I Answer You?. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 33
Four Christ, Our Example. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 53
Five
Waking Up. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 73
Afterword. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 91
Why I Wrote This Book
More books from Cruciform Press. . . . . . . . . 95

One

A FLASH OF
GOODNESS

A few years ago my marriage came crashing down
around me—and I’m thankful.
I realize that doesn’t sound right, so before you
judge me too harshly let me explain. I wasn’t glad to see
my marriage end or to find out my wife had committed
adultery. And I would never again want to experience
the almost-unbearable pain of separation and divorce.
But I’m thankful.
I’m thankful because, after walking through everything that’s happened, I now know—in a way I simply
couldn’t before—that God is good.
I realize that might sound trite, like a cliché dusted off
for when the world is falling apart. But that’s just it—my
world was falling apart. And there was no way I could
have pretended otherwise. No Pollyanna treatment
would have changed a thing, and even if I’d wanted it to,
it wouldn’t have fooled anyone. The only cure for my
broken heart and my broken spirit was (and is) Jesus.
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But I’m getting ahead of myself.
Marriage is supposed to last a lifetime, but mine
didn’t. My marriage ended the day my wife told me she
had an affair, wasn’t sorry about it, wanted a divorce,
and wasn’t interested in trying to salvage our relationship. Officially it took another eight months for my
marriage to end on paper, but that morning as I paced
through our California apartment amidst shouting,
crying, praying, and doors slamming, my marriage
ended. I felt broken—no longer whole—like an arm
or leg had been ripped from my body. If marriage is
two people becoming one flesh, as the Bible says, then
divorce is like that flesh being torn in two without
anesthetic.

A Love That Will Not Let Me Go
Seven years earlier, without shouting, crying, praying,
or doors slamming, my former wife and I had a small
argument while planning our wedding ceremony. I
wanted to sing a hymn with our friends and family
during the service. She thought that was too oldfashioned. But with the new conflict-resolution skills
we’d learned in pre-marriage counseling, we came to
a compromise. We decided to have a hymn sung in
a contemporary style by some friends of ours as the
wedding party entered the sanctuary. I chose the hymn,
“O Love That Will Not Let Me Go,” originally penned
by George Matheson in 1882.1
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I thought it was fitting for a wedding. Of course,
the love that Matheson wrote about was God’s love for
his people, but love in marriage is also supposed to be
a love that does not let go. It’s supposed to last forever,
or at least until death. That’s why, when my marriage
ended, I didn’t know what should come next. There
was never supposed to be a post-marriage period of
my life. But at age thirty-four I sat on the couch in our
apartment so weighed down I could barely move. With
tears streaming down my face, I asked God, Why? with
the little bit of strength I could muster.
For the next few days I made phone calls, explaining to friends and family what had happened. I tried my
best to answer their questions. I cried, and I listened as
each person offered an attempt at consolation, some
word of advice, or a well-meaning platitude. For several
nights I tossed and turned. I prayed out loud—my
voice approaching a yell at times. And I did my best
to sleep, but couldn’t for more than a few minutes no
matter what I tried. I took each moment as it came and
had no expectation for the next.
The succeeding weeks brought even more changes
to my life. I lost my dream job—the ministry opportunity I’d been praying about for years. My former wife
and I had been set to move from California to Ohio so I
could accept an associate pastor position at a church. It
was the kind of church where the sweet smell of Jesuslove filled the air inside the building. Ever since my first
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visit it had felt like home. To some extent, I was hoping
that being part of a gospel-centered community would
have a healing effect on our marriage and on my wife’s
heart, but I never got the chance to find out. Days after
my wife left, the job offer was rescinded. I listened as
my would-be senior pastor and boss kindly explained
that this position was probably not a good fit for me
now. My heart broke a little more.
A couple of weeks after that phone call, at the end
of June 2011, I did move—but not to Ohio. With no
job, cash running low, and my wife unwavering in
her desire to legally end our marriage, I packed up
whatever personal effects I could cram into my 2002
Subaru that had no A/C and began the long, hot drive
across the country—to Georgia, where most of my
family lives.
As I traveled, I cried more. I prayed more. I
wrestled with God more. But none of my circumstances changed. And God didn’t give my aching heart
any answers. He didn’t tell me why things had turned
out the way they did. He didn’t offer me a single explanation. My identity had taken a beating. I was no longer
a husband, no longer a pastor. I didn’t know what the
coming months and years would look like. My life had
spun out of control.
On that cross-country drive, I’d sometimes
wander too far from the main road in search of a meal
or place to sleep. In the darkness I’d get turned around
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and forget how to get back to the interstate. That’s how
I could describe my life those days: dark, lost, and with
no idea which direction would bring me home. But
unlike those deserted, late-night back roads, I was never
really in the dark, and I was never really lost.
When I stopped long enough to see it, there was
a flickering light in the distance—a flash of divine
goodness that had always been there. A flash of
goodness that was not really distant after all. Jesus
had never left me and had not reneged on his promise
to make all things work together for my good. In my
weakest moments he gave me the strength to cling to
that promise—to hope that I could find a way out from
under the dead weight I was carrying, to hope that my
life could be made new.
When I was at my lowest, Jesus gently reminded
me that nothing could separate me from his love, that
my life would go on, and that I wouldn’t always
feel this way. When I couldn’t sleep, he would bring
my mind to a place of rest, to encouraging images of
forgotten bits of life, times when things were more
hopeful. Day by day strength returned to my spirit.
Sadness and anxiety lingered on for a long time, of
course—this was no quick fix—but knowing that my
creator was with me made all the difference during
those days.
On the third day of my drive, a familiar song came
through my car’s stereo speakers. “O Love That Will
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Not Let Me Go,” the old George Matheson hymn,
being sung by Sandra McCracken—the very hymn
my former wife and I had included in our wedding
ceremony—but now, it struck a different chord in my
heart. I thought about how my marriage had begun
with promises of forever and with singing about a love
that would never let me go. But now it had let me go.
And I didn’t feel just let go; I felt tossed away, discarded
like a piece of trash.
Shortly after arriving in Georgia I stumbled upon
the story behind the hymn. George Matheson had
lived in Scotland during the nineteenth century. As a
young man he had two passions. One was for teaching
God’s Word to God’s people, and the other was for a
young woman to whom he was engaged. Consumed
by his first passion, Matheson spent his time preparing
for the ministry by reading and studying voraciously.
He read so many books that the strain weakened his
eyes. Doctors told him the damage was irreversible and
he would soon go completely blind. When his other
passion learned of her fiancé’s diagnosis, she called off
the marriage, leaving Matheson heartbroken.
Matheson became a pastor and preacher, and later a
recognized scholar, despite his blindness. He preached
weekly to crowds of more than 1,500 people, none of
whom he could see. It has been said his preaching was
so good that most who heard him did not even realize
he was blind.
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But life is not without its challenges for a blind
preacher. For most of his adult life, Matheson’s
unmarried sister Jane looked after him. She kept
house, cooked meals, and helped him as he prepared
his sermons. She was also a tremendous friend and
companion. It was on the evening of Jane’s wedding
that George Matheson penned the words to “O Love
That Will Not Let Me Go.” The wedding scene had
brought back feelings he’d experienced years earlier
when he had been jilted by his beloved fiancée. And
now it seemed he would be left alone once again.
George’s broken-heart wound was reopened, but this
time he recognized a love that would never disappoint—a love that had been there all along. He felt the
assurance of God’s love so deeply that it took him just
five minutes to pen the hymn. He later recalled that it
was also the only hymn he wrote to require no editing.
When I picked out the song out for our wedding
ceremony, I had no idea it had anything to do with
weddings or heartbreaks. Had I known the sad story
behind the hymn, I probably would have picked
another. But I think Jesus knew what he was doing
years earlier when he guided my mind to choose this
particular song.
There is a stanza in Matheson’s hymn that has
become my favorite:
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O Joy that seekest me through pain,
I cannot close my heart to thee;
I trace the rainbow through the rain,
And feel the promise is not vain,
That morn shall tearless be.
The rainbow in the rain—a beautiful promise
displayed in the midst of a painful season—is more
than just a vivid word picture. It’s an allusion to
Genesis 9, where God places a rainbow in the sky
after the floodwaters recede. Noah stands on a patch
of newly recovered dry ground, staring heavenward. He has lost much. It’s time to start over, time to
rebuild. And then he hears God’s rainbow-promise:
“Never again shall there be a flood to destroy the earth”
(Genesis 9:11). But the rainbow is not just a thing of
beauty; it’s much weightier than that. It was a bow, as in
a bow-and-arrow bow—a symbol and weapon of war.
Strangely enough, the God who had just judged the
world for sin with a global flood is now pointing the
weapon at himself.
God’s promise was an early gospel declaration. The
flood had done nothing to reverse the curse. The world
was still broken, the hearts of people still miserably
wicked. But with that colorful war-bow in the sky,
God vowed to take the punishment for sin upon
himself—to deal with sin once and for all. We can now
look back and see how this promise was fulfilled in
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Jesus’ death on the cross. The brokenness of this world
has been dealt with. The pains we experience are no
longer occasions for hopelessness. They are merely the
remnant stings of a kingdom in decline.
The cross loudly declares that God is for us, not
against us. He loves us so much that he sent his Son to
die. When life grinds to a halt and it seems our worst
fears have come true, we can begin to believe the lie that
God is not really all that good or that he’s not really in
control of the universe. But the cross reminds us that
God is, in fact, so good he has taken the full brunt of his
own righteous anger in our place. And because of the
decisive battle won at Calvary, we can have assurance
that the war has already been won, the end of the story
written.
Spoiler alert: God wins. Good triumphs over evil.
And it’s the happiest-ever-after of endings. God is still
on his throne, and our stories—no matter how difficult
they may be to live through—are being woven with
delicate grace into the tapestry of his larger story.
When I hear “O Love That Will Not Let Me Go”
today, I don’t think about my wedding or broken
promises or even my former wife. Instead I think about
Jesus and his promise never to leave me nor forsake
me. I think about the rainbow God showed to Noah. I
think about what I’ve lost, but then I think about the
gospel and the cross. I look forward to a future when
God’s goodness has the final word. I am filled with
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hope and can even look back to the darkest season of
my life and see his handwriting of blessing on the wall.

Fooling Ourselves to Death
In the future there will be no need for a book like this.
The very idea will seem alien. The Bible promises there
will come a day when God will wipe away every tear
from every eye. There will be no more mourning and
no more pain. The world will be made new. Unspeakable tragedies will be redeemed. Heartache will be a
distant memory. Think of the greatest pain you’ve
suffered—it will be washed clean. I cannot explain
precisely how it will happen, but God will transform
and reshape your sorrow into something beautiful.
But today is not yet that day. Creation now experiences only the groans of expectation. The world that
the children of God will one day inhabit has not yet
been birthed. Sin and pain still leave long, foreboding
shadows across the landscape. Disappointment and
disaster are commonplace, breaking in and catching
even the most secure among us off guard. No one is
immune; no one is safe.
This, of course, is not really news. We know
instinctively that this world has been broken, that
things are not as they should be. We come face to face
with this reality each time someone we love dies, or
when we learn a friend has been diagnosed with cancer,
or when we shuffle past a homeless man begging for
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change on the sidewalk. In the deepest parts of our
being, we know how the story was supposed to go—
before sin, before death, before the curse—and when
we come face to face with what does not belong, we
recoil or we shout against it.
We also become aware of our shattered surroundings when we experience the truly good and beautiful.
We experience this in love and laughter, in good music
and in delicious food. Like a bird’s song echoing across
the walls of a prison, it quickens a dormant longing
within us for another place—a place we’ve never been.
But that doesn’t stop us from pretending we have
it all together. There is enough of life that takes place
between the tragic and the sublime to fool us into
believing we have not been affected by sin. Maybe
it’s just a coping method, a kind-of whistling past the
graveyard, but we like to imagine we’ve discovered the
secret to rise above it all. Even in churches—places that
should be known as communities of grace—people
often find it more tolerable to hide their pain and
keep their struggles with sin and brokenness safely
concealed in the darkest of closets.
If we play-act long enough we can even fool
ourselves. We can begin to believe we’ve found a way
to escape the pain, to live without the longing for things
to be made right. Nothing changes in our theology
of course. We still recognize that “all have sinned and
fall short of the glory of God” (Romans 3:23). We still
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believe in the Bible, and we maintain good, solid, evangelical doctrine. But in our hearts we no longer feel the
need for a Savior. We seldom ask for mercy, and repentance slips from our minds. No conscious decision is
ever made to live this way, but bit-by-bit we drift away
from Christ—ever so slowly, but further all the time.
It is during times like these that the greatest grace
we can receive would be a shock to the heart—a jolt
to defibrillate the soul and reorient it toward our first
love. This is the reason I now think back on the most
distressing and painful period of my life and see God’s
hand at work, artfully arranging sin and circumstances
for my good and for his glory.
And I’m thankful.
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Two

NOT WHAT I
EXPECTED

“God, you are a liar.”
I may not have actually uttered those words out
loud, but I expressed them in the deepest recesses of my
heart. I knew God’s promise never to leave me or forsake
me (Hebrews 13:5, Deuteronomy 31:6), but I felt alone
and abandoned. My life seemed to have ground to a halt,
and after months of prayer and every attempt at patience
I could muster, trying to see what God might be doing
with my mess of a life, I began to lose hope. It’s easy to
believe all things will work for good when it’s someone
else’s life that’s falling apart, but when it’s your own it’s
hard to envision a future without the daily struggle.

Eyes to See Goodness
“And we know that for those who love God all things
work together for good, for those who are called
according to his purpose” (Romans 8:28).
This is a dangerous Bible verse. It has the power
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to bring hope to the most tragic of circumstances. But
its almost-too-good-to-be-true message also has the
power to wound deeply if misunderstood or received
at the wrong moment. When a child dies or life-altering
medical test results are received, that’s not the time
to hear, “It’s for the best.” The thought seems cruel,
jagged, and out of place. When my marriage fell apart,
the idea that it was for my good made me cringe. Like
a bitter-tasting herbal remedy forced down my raw
throat, I couldn’t keep it down. In that season my
wound was too fresh for even the best of news.
There is a period after a devastating loss when a
soul is unable to take in words of healing. There is a
time when no words at all are welcome—only comfort.
Questions fill the mind and raw emotions fill the heart.
Grieving is just about the only activity on which energy
can be spent. These are the moments, not to look for
answers or try to find any sort of good in the situation,
but to pour yourself out to Jesus. When the pain of
divorce is more than you can carry, he is able to carry
it. He is able to grieve with you as a brother-in-arms.
He too was betrayed. He too was abandoned by those
who were closest to him. He too was cast aside and
rejected by those whom he loved. He is able to sympathize and console because, no matter how deep or
personal the pain, he has experienced it. The passion of
Jesus—his suffering and the cross—make him a worthy
comforter and a wonderful friend.
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But after the initial period of grief and mourning,
when a person is able to step out in a quest for answers
to the soul’s deepest questions, it can still be difficult to
accept that our unspeakable pains may be ingredients
in God’s good plan. I believe part of the difficulty with
receiving a verse like Romans 8:28 is that without the
help of the Holy Spirit, we cannot truly understand
what good means.
When I was at a low point in my journey, looking
for answers, a friend passed along a sermon by Matt
Chandler, pastor of The Village Church.2 He thought it
would bring me some encouragement. It did, but it also
provided me with a powerful illustration to understand
what may be going on behind the scenes when we walk
through a life-altering event.
In the sermon Chandler describes a horrific scenario:
If I told you that a man knocked me unconscious,
cracked open my skull and cut out my right frontal
lobe, and then afterwards pumped my brain full
of radiation and then poisoned me for eighteen
months, you would probably ask the question
“Why?”…You’d be like “Hunt that dude down!”
This is what it feels like when we encounter
tragedies. We’d like to think we can avoid them, so they
usually surprise us, catching us off-guard. These events
can cut us deeply, leaving pain and lasting scars. And

21

Broken Vows

just like the listener in Chandler’s illustration, we can
become confused and frustrated. Without proper care,
the tinge of anger and bitterness will take hold.
Chandler then goes on to say,
But it all changes if I say…I found out why: there
was a malignant form of cancer in my right frontal
lobe and the only way to save my life—to extend
my days—was to knock me unconscious,…cut
out my right frontal lobe, [and] pump me full of
radiation and poison for eighteen months….What
makes things difficult here and now is that we can’t
see that [it’s cancer].
What feels like an atrocity in this life can, in reality,
be life-saving surgery.
Caught in the initial shock of a broken marriage
or a similar heartache, eternal perspective can be in
short supply. The pain is here and now—the life-jolt
too new to be fully understood on an earthly level, let
alone a heavenly one. And as the wound ages and the
initial shock wears off, the pain often dulls. That is not
to say the pain necessarily lessens, but only that we can
get used to it. It becomes part of us, and we may begin
to forget what life was like before the tragedy. The idea
that God could be using heartbreaking moments for
our good becomes a nice idea, but it’s no longer urgent
that we believe it. The pain has become too familiar.
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But if our greatest hurts are really the wounds left
by life-saving surgeries intended by God to bring about
something truly wonderful, we don’t have to clutch
our pain so tightly. We don’t have to settle for life with
a limp. We can surrender our deepest hurts to Jesus and
watch for ways he’s working in our struggles to bring
good things to us and glory to himself. This business
of goodness and glory can take on many forms, the
fullness of which may not be fully realized for many
years. But that doesn’t mean we should discount God’s
promise to use every broken dream and every tearstained regret in this way.

The World Made New
One of the peculiar things about Christians is that we
believe in resurrection. Against what our experience
teaches and what the laws of nature would command,
we who know Jesus believe that life can come from
death—someone who was once alive and is now dead
can be made new again. We believe in Jesus’ resurrection from the dead two thousand years ago. We believe
the biblical accounts of people like Lazarus being called
back from death to life, and we look forward to the
resurrection of believers at the end of the age. In fact,
resurrection is the hope of the Christian life. Without
it we are, as Paul wrote, “of all people most to be pitied”
(1 Corinthians 15:19).
Our good God is in the business of breathing
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new life into dead things. But we who are followers
of Christ also believe in another kind of resurrection. It’s not just dead bodies that need new life. The
Bible tells us God is making all things new (Revelation
21:5)—even creation itself is looking forward to a time
when it will be set free from bondage and given new
life to the glory of God (Romans 8:19-21). New life is
the unswerving trajectory of redemption, and every
believer gets a taste of this resurrection-reality when we
are born again.
But here, in this world, we live in a blind spot. We
take physical to mean real and easily relegate that which
is spiritual to the realm of psychology and metaphor.
When we hear of “the new birth” we can think of
it as little more than a colorful description. But the
regeneration that phrase speaks of is nothing short of a
resurrection miracle—the Holy Spirit breathing new
life into a dead spirit. And because a spiritual resurrection is no less real than a physical one, the New
Testament speaks of this resurrection in the past tense:
…You were also raised with him through faith…
(Colossians 2:12).
If then you have been raised with Christ…
(Colossians 3:1).
But God…even when we were dead in our tres-
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passes, made us alive together with Christ…and
raised us up with him (Ephesians 2:4-6).
As we come to know Christ and wake up to
kingdom reality, we are resurrected. Little bits of future
glory break into our dark world. Territory is taken for
God’s kingdom. Bonds are broken and healing takes
place. It’s an invasion of epic proportions.
Even the vilest of sinners imaginable—murderers,
rapists, sex traffickers—experience a completely new
spiritual life when they come to Christ. There is no
limit to what God can do with a life yielded to him.
There is no pre-conversion sin that can withstand the
power of the resurrected Christ. There is no amount of
spiritual brokenness that cannot be healed by the new
birth. Sin certainly has consequences, and people often
have to live with those consequences long after coming
to know Jesus. But those consequences are limited at
the very most to this life, and they do not bind God’s
resurrection power in any way.
Why then do we balk at this same power when we
experience severe heartache? When my marriage ended
I didn’t doubt God’s love for me, but I believed my life
was ruined beyond hope of repair. Any future I could
have would be a “making do”—a consolation prize.
I came to understand that believing this way is the
opposite of faith, and an insult to our heavenly Father.
We are like Ezekiel in the valley of dry bones, when he
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was asked, “Son of man, can these bones live?” And no
matter what mountainous pile of death we’re standing
in the middle of, we have no right to any answer other
than, “O Lord God, you know” (Ezekiel 37:3). Our
God is good—so, so good—and he is in the business of
bringing life to places where only death remains.

The Shape of Every Good
Blessing
But there is a danger in this line of thinking. If we’re
not careful, we can begin to place our faith in some
future set of circumstances. For someone like me who’s
walked through the pain of abandonment and divorce,
it is natural to hold out hope for a new relationship,
possibly a new marriage and family. For other pains,
there are other hopes, but the danger is the same: we’ll
seek the gifts, rather than the giver. Something other
than Jesus may become the object of our faith. This is
nothing short of idolatry.
There is another danger too—an equal but
opposite one. When we stop trusting God for good
things, we can begin to imagine we’re on our own. We
can push Jesus so far out of our everyday lives that we
no longer trust in his goodness or power—at least not
in any practical sense. This is a way of minimizing risk,
of lowering expectations, of not getting our hopes up
too high. But this is really just idolatry in another form.
When we stop looking to Jesus as our hope and the
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source of all good things, we invariably place our hope
in someone or something else—our own perseverance,
an important relationship, a certain pleasure, or one of a
million other false gods.
There have been seasons in my own life when I’ve
slipped—oh, I’ll just admit it—when I’ve lunged right
into idolatry. I’ve placed my hope in and allowed my joy
to hinge on my circumstances. I’ve sought Jesus the way
he was sought by the five thousand, looking only for the
shallow blessing of miracle-bread, instead of the immeasurable pleasure that comes from knowing the bread
of life. At other times, I’ve stopped hoping God could
make something out of the mess of my life. I’ve settled
for my lot and frantically taken control of the wheel.
The problem with these approaches (other than the
fact that they’re transgressions against the King of the
universe, of course) is that they are hopelessly reckless.
They don’t take reality into account. They imagine
that some perfect set of circumstances will satisfy
our souls. But the truth is, nothing will ever satisfy
us—nothing but Jesus. So when we seek to find our
hope and joy in what seems like a best-case scenario
or a unique set of blessings, we are setting ourselves
up for disappointment. And when we try to minimize
our disappointment by taking control of our lives and
pushing Jesus out of the driver’s seat, we will simply
compound our disappointment. Jesus is the only satisfaction and rest our souls will ever find.
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So then is it unholy—sacrilegious—to want
God’s blessings here and now, to desire anything
at all other than him? In the valley of pain I walked
through following the divorce, I wavered back and
forth. Some days I would resolve to know nothing but
Jesus, sensing that a self-imposed monasticism would
be the only God-honoring choice to make with my
life. Other days I would feel guilty for wanting to be
married again. But as hard as I tried I couldn’t deny
my heart’s desire for love, for a family, and for all the
blessings that would come with marriage. And because
the end of marriage cost me my job as a pastor, I also
longed to walk in my calling once again—to teach the
Bible, to spend my days invested in a local church, and
to help people come to know Jesus in a deeper way.
I came to see that my heart’s cravings were not
sinful in and of themselves. In fact, inasmuch as those
desires were good and beautiful, they could be traced
back to God. He is the author of all good things, and
by his redemptive power, all of history will culminate
in a heaven-meets-earth kingdom where the good, true,
and beautiful will burst forth from every molecule
in new creation, no longer tainted by sin, death, and
heartache. The problem comes when I let my desire for
the good overshadow my desire for Jesus.
The answer is not to deny those desires, but to give
them over to Jesus, no matter how much it hurts to let
them go. When we give our dreams over to him, we
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don’t stop dreaming. Rather we refocus our hope away
from the particular gift and fix it on the giver. This is
the only way to keep otherwise good desires from
becoming idols which stand between Jesus and us.
As I thought about what this sort of yielded longing
looks like, a few biblical examples came to my mind. I
thought of Shadrach, Meshach, and Abednego standing
before King Nebuchadnezzar and his furnace, and how
they put their hope in God rather than mere rescue from
impending death. I thought about Stephen, who was
stoned to death for his faith in Jesus—how he never saw
safety as the point of it all, but instead found contentment in the love of his Savior. But then I remembered the
most powerful example of all—that of Jesus himself.
Alone in prayer in the Garden of Gethsemane,
Jesus knows his own crucifixion is imminent. But more
terrible than death on a cross, he knows he is going to
be made sin. The wrath of God for the sins of the world
is going to be poured out upon him. And he asks his
Father to change his circumstances. “Father, if you are
willing, remove this cup from me” (Luke 22:42).
Jesus, the very Son of God, the second Person
of the Trinity, had a heart-desire to see his situation
change. This part we can all understand. At one time
or another every one of us—whether we’ve walked
through the pain of divorce or not—has wanted life to
be “fixed” in some way. It’s what Jesus prayed next that
is difficult: “Nevertheless, not my will, but yours, be
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done” (Luke 22:42). This is what it sounds like when a
hope is yielded to God—when the greatest desire of a
heart is to know God above all else.
When this is the order of our priorities, we are freed
from bondage to our circumstances. Like Jesus, like
Stephen, and like Shadrach, Meshach, and Abednego,
we can respond to an uncertain future with unwavering
resolve—regardless of our current struggles or what
the future may hold. And we can be content without
denying the reality that things aren’t where we might
like them to be. We can say with the Psalmist: “The
Lord is on my side; I will not fear. What can man do to
me?” (Psalm 118:6)

Fighting in the Sovereign
Goodness of God
I know how it can sound. We live in a culture that
champions the fighter, the overcomer, and the
self-made man. All this talk of yielding our desires
to God and looking to him alone smacks of giving
up—of floating along, taking each wave as they come,
rather than violently swimming against the current.
It seems weak—the option of last resort when every
other effort has failed. This is probably why my own
spirit struggled with giving my pain and desires over
to Jesus. It felt like I was conceding defeat to every one
of my fears. But that was before I discovered that true
strength lies in surrender to the Lord.
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David understood this when no one else did. The
men of Israel are lined up on one side of the Valley of
Elah. On the other side stands the army of the Philistines, poised for battle behind their champion Goliath
of Gath, who taunts Israel and her God. It’s a familiar
tale. David shows up during one of these taunting
sessions and commits to fight Goliath, though he is
woefully small in comparison. And with a sling and
five stones (though he only needs one), David topples
the oversized Philistine, and then cuts off his head in
victory.
We call it a “David vs. Goliath” battle when an
underdog takes on a much bigger opponent and
wins. We marvel at people with “David’s” skill—their
strength, their strategy, or their smarts. But the ultimate
reason David won that day was because he fought as
a man wholly submitted to God. The victory was the
Lord’s, first and last, for David contributed nothing
that God had not sovereignly worked in him. God
could have used anyone he had chosen to prepare for
that battle. In fact, God’s choice of David—in all his
welterweight youthfulness over against the massive
Goliath—was a statement of God’s power.
At the same time, however, David fought. The submission of his will to God’s was active. He volunteered
for battle. He convinced Saul to put Israel’s fate on the
line and let him fight. He gathered the stones. He stood
his ground. And when the time came, he sunk a stone
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into the forehead of an enemy every other man in Israel
was afraid to face. To paraphrase St. Augustine, David
trusted as if everything depended on God, but worked
as though everything depended on him.
This is what it looks like to live in yielded submission to God and to seek his glory above all else. It
takes fighting, striving, seeking, and working. It means
stepping out in faith and taking risks. David had no
guarantee he would be successful, but he knew who
God was and that God had promised Israel victory
over her enemies.
We are not Israel. God has not declared temporal
victory over every obstacle we face so long as we trust
him. We may face disappointment after disappointment. We may try, we may fight, and we may give it
everything we’ve got. And we may lose. Big time. But
we serve the same God David did. And that God can
still be trusted. He is sovereign, ruling over every tearfilled circumstance and hardship. And he is good, not
allowing anything into our lives without purpose. If he
has allowed it in, it has meaning. There is good that will
be birthed from it, no matter how sharp our pain. We
have no guarantees in our aches and struggles beyond
this. And it is enough.
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The Organized Heart, by Staci Eastin
Excerpts from Chapter One: “Our Story”
Just two days before Christmas, and I was terribly behind.
We expected to leave town in thirty minutes and I had just started
packing.Todd, my husband, went to get gas, hoping that by dividing
the chores we could still get away on time. Meanwhile, I frantically dug through baskets of clean laundry, hoping to find enough
matching pairs of socks to see my preschool-age son through the
week. Each glance at the clock revealed that I would not finish in
time.
I began a mental list of all the reasons I wasn’t ready. I don’t
remember now what they were, but I’m sure I drew from the stock
of excuses I always used: unexpected events, needy children, unreasonable demands from others. But asTodd returned, conviction
washed over me. None of my excuses were lies, but I wasn’t being
completely honest. Because while my week had brought a few
surprises, I had still managed to find time for plenty of other things—
less important things.
WhenTodd returned home and walked into our bedroom, I
looked him in the eye and told him the truth. I was running late
because I hadn’t prepared. It was all my fault.
....
I wish I could say that my story of holiday chaos was just
that—a season, and an unrepeated one—but I can’t. One year later I
was running errands and half-listening to a Christian radio program
about NewYear’s Resolutions. Listeners called in and listed the
changes they wanted to make in the coming year: lose weight, quit
smoking, spend more time with their families. At each stoplight
I glanced at my to-do list, checking off anything recently accomplished, but also adding new tasks as they occurred to me. As the
uncompleted items piled up faster than the completed ones, I once
again felt the pressure of too much to do and too little time to do it in.
Suddenly I heard the host ask the radio audience to think of our own
resolutions, and I tearfully whispered, “I want to be more organized.”
You may think I was being too hard on myself. Christmas is
a busy time, and it’s only normal to feel stressed and rushed then.
But that season simply placed a spotlight on a constant reality.
My problem with disorganization seemed more apparent during

Christmas, but the problem was always there. In fact, my entire
adult life could be described as a series of unfinished good intentions: notes and cards never sent (or even bought), dinner parties
never thrown, kind words never spoken, calls never made, help
never given.
So I come to you as someone who must fight to stay organized
every day of her life.
In Pursuit of an Organized Home
My mother and my grandmothers were industrious women who
showed me that organization is possible.They managed to keep
clean houses, work, volunteer, and still have ample time for family,
rest, and leisure. In an effort to be more like them, I have read
countless books on home organization, and I own more planners
than any person could ever need. I’ve tried lists, notebooks, note
cards, and filing systems; I’ve posted schedules and spreadsheets;
I’ve bought drawer organizers and closet systems. While all these
things helped for a time, none brought the lasting change that I
sought.
The systems, after all, require implementation, but my disorganized heart can corrupt a perfect rule and refuse a generous
teacher. I can shove unfoldedT-shirts into beautiful closet shelves or
justify fudging on a sensible daily schedule. But the systems I tried
don’t get to the heart of why I do that. Most of these books and tools
assume that disorganization stems from lack of skill. If I would just
follow a certain system, I could enjoy a life of organized bliss. I could
float through my spotless house, sail to all my appointments on
time, and never feel stressed or rushed again.
....
I’ve come to see my disorganization as not due to a lack of skill
or knowledge. I know how to keep a home, as I watched that done
well all through my growing-up years. And since I already lacked
the self-discipline to organize the tasks I knew needed doing anyway,
the additional task of filling out a chart or planner just became one
more thing to distract me from my priorities. Failing the system
seemed inevitable.
....
So the real question is why I don’t organize my days to do
what I believe is important and what I do, in fact, have the skills and

training to do.The answer is that I have a motivation problem. I do
what I do not want to do—and I do not do what I want to do.
In Pursuit of an Organized Heart
Naturally organized people gain satisfaction from getting their work
done quickly without procrastinating.They have learned to budget
their time so that they don’t take on more commitments than they
can handle.They can easily whittle down their possessions to fit the
amount of storage in their homes. When unexpected things come
up, they prioritize between the urgent and non-urgent.
And then there is the rest of us. We know we shouldn’t put
required tasks off until the last minute, but something more
pressing (or more fun) always seems to come up first. We know we
shouldn’t take on yet another commitment, but everything seems
so important, and we don’t want to let anyone down. Our closets,
drawers, and garages overflow with extra stuff, but when we try
to clean out, we can’t part with any pieces. Some of us may even
have spotless homes, but we’re exhausted. We feel like we work all
the time without any free time to relax and enjoy life the way other
people do.
Secular psychologists tell us that we do these things because
in our minds the payoff for disorganization is greater than the
benefit of organization. We procrastinate because we don’t want to
do what needs to be done now. We overcommit because saying No
hurts. We gain excess possessions because we prefer the certainty
of having too much to the possibility of not having enough. We seek
perfection because contentment feels like compromise. In other
words, despite the fact that our lives are spinning out of control, in
our twisted minds we believe that living this way is more pleasurable than taking steps to fix the problem.
I think those psychologists are partly right.The disorganization in my life was not due to lack of knowledge or skill and it was
not due to a problem in my childhood. Rather, it’s a broken belief
system: a heart issue, a sin issue. At the end of the day, it’s idolatry.
That may sound awfully harsh.You want this book to help you
organize your life, not lay more guilt and shame at your feet. Being
disorganized may be unhandy, but it’s just your personality, right?
It’s certainly not a sin.
Or is it? Disorganization steals your joy. It causes you to go
through your life frazzled and stressed. It causes friction with

your husband and makes you snap at your children. It makes you
perform ministry tasks grudgingly. It prevents you from developing
friendships, because you’re always rushing from one task to the
next.You don’t feel like you’re doing anything well, let alone to the
glory of God.
The Bible is clear that as Christians, we have tasks appointed
to us by God (Ephesians 2:9-10). We should do everything we do
with all our heart because we do it for the Lord (Colossians 3:23). As
women, we are instructed to care for our homes and families (Titus
2:3-5). Whether we want to refer to our disorganization as personality quirks or sin, we must fight against anything that interferes with
our relationship with God.
We never conquer sin by adding more rules.That’s what the
Pharisees did, and Jesus chastised them for it. Jesus is interested in
more than just outward works; he wants us to perform good works
from the overflow of a loving and pure heart. My attempts to get
organized always failed because I tried to change my habits without
letting the Holy Spirit change my heart. It was only when I saw the
sinful motivations behind my bad habits that I could see lasting
change in my life.
Starting to Start the Pursuit: Naming the Idols
This book will be different than any other book on organization
that you’ve probably read. I have no schedule to offer you, I won’t
tell you what day to mop the kitchen floor, and you don’t need to
buy a timer.Your standards for an organized home and a reasonable schedule will vary with your personality, season of life, and the
needs and preferences of your family.
What I hope to do is to help you examine your heart and
discover things that may be hindering your walk with God. My
goal is not necessarily for you to have a cleaner home or a more
manageable schedule—although I certainly hope that is the case.
Rather, my hope for this book is that it will help you serve God and
your family more effectively, more fruitfully, and with greater peace
and joy.
The Organized Heart can be found at bit.ly/OHeart
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Who Am I? by Jerry Bridges
Excerpts from ChapterTwo: “I Am in Christ”
We have begun to answer the question “Who am I?” with
the fact that we are all creatures, created in the image of God,
dependent on him, and accountable to him.This is true of everyone
born into the world whether we realize it or not. But for those of us
who have trusted in Christ as our Savior, there is much more to our
identity than simply being creatures.
The answer to the question, “Who am I as a Christian?”,is far
more elaborate and wonderful than the answer to the simpler (if still
profound) question, “Who am I as a human being?” Once we are
converted, there are seven additional glorious truths that come into
play as essential components of our identity.These will constitute
our focus for the remainder of this book.
As we seek to answer that more elaborate question, it is
beyond dispute that we must start with the fact that we are “in”
Christ Jesus.
What does it mean to be in Christ? Is it a question of location,
like being in a house? Is it something like belonging to a club or an
organization?
No, the term “in Christ” is the apostle Paul’s shorthand expression for being united to Christ. It is one of Paul’s favorite expressions,
and (including similar expressions such as “in him” or “in the Lord”)
Paul uses it more than 160 times in his letters. Clearly this is an
important concept in Paul’s theology. And it should be an important
concept for us because all the remaining answers to the question
“Who am I?” are based upon the fact that we are in Christ, or we are
united to Christ.
This of course begs the question, what does it mean to be
united to Christ?
To answer it, we begin with 1 Corinthians 15:22, “For as in
Adam all die, so also in Christ shall all be made alive.” Note the two
expressions “in Adam” and “in Christ.” And again in 1 Corinthians
15:45, Paul refers to “the first man Adam” and to “the last Adam,”
who is clearly Christ. What Paul is getting at in these two verses is
that in God’s way of dealing with humanity there are only two men,
Adam and Christ. All the rest of us are represented before God by
one or the other of these two men.

Adam as Our Representative
In verse 22 Paul said, “in Adam all die.”This idea is developed more
completely in Romans 5:12-19. Verse 12 says, “Therefore, just as
sin came into the world through one man, and death through sin,
and so death spread to all men because all sinned….”This verse is a
reference to Adam’s sin of eating the forbidden fruit as recounted in
Genesis 3. God had said, “but of the tree of the knowledge of good
and evil you shall not eat, for in the day that you eat of it you shall
surely die.” Adam, along with Eve, ate, and they both died.They
instantly died spiritually, and they would eventually die physically.
But Adam was not an ordinary man so that the consequences of his
sin would fall only on him.
Rather, Adam had been appointed by God to represent the
entire human race. As a result, the consequences of his sin fell upon
all humanity. When Paul writes in verse 12, “and so death spread
to all men because all sinned…,” he is referring, not to our own
individual sins, but to the fact that we were so united to Adam as our
representative head that when he sinned we all sinned, and so we
all suffered the consequences of Adam’s sin.
This idea of the representative nature of Adam’s sin is further
developed in verse 18, “Therefore, as one trespass led to condemnation for all men,” and again in verse 19, “For as by the one man’s
disobedience the many were made sinners.” Note especially in
verse 19 the expression, “many were made sinners.” All humanity
(with the exception of Christ, who was not descended from Adam)
suffered the consequences of Adam’s sin. We were made sinners.
As each of us comes into the world, we come as sinners by nature.
In answer to the question “Who am I?” we would therefore
have to say, “I am a sinner.”That is why David acknowledged,
“Surely I was sinful at birth, sinful from the time my mother
conceived me” (Psalms 51:5 NIV). David said the nature he received
at conception was a sinful nature. Why was this true? It was because
David, like you and me, was represented by Adam in the garden,
and through the disobedience of Adam, David was made a sinner.
Picture two men, Adam and Christ, standing before God.
Behind Adam stands all of humanity representatively united to
him. We all come into this world “in Adam.” Because of that, Paul’s
descriptive words in Ephesians 2:1-3 are true of every one of us
before we trust Christ. Here is what he wrote:

And you were dead in the trespasses and sins in which you
once walked, following the course of this world, following the
prince of the power of the air, the spirit that is now at work in
the sons of disobedience-- among whom we all once lived in
the passions of our flesh, carrying out the desires of the body
and the mind, and were by nature children of wrath, like the
rest of mankind.
Paul’s description of our dismal condition can be summed up
in three expressions: “Spiritually dead,” “Slaves” (to the world, the
devil, and our sinful passions), and “Objects of God’s wrath.”
Think of that! As one “in Adam” you came into the world an
object of God’s wrath. It doesn’t matter whether we were born of
Christian parents or pagan parents. We are all born “in Adam” and
so an object of God’s wrath. All because Adam sinned.
Not only all of humanity, but creation itself suffered the
consequences of Adam’s sin.Though in Genesis 3:17-19, God refers
specifically to cursing the ground, Paul in Romans 8:19-22, speaks
of the futility of all creation. So we all come into the world spiritually
dead, objects of God’s wrath, and into a natural environment that is
under the curse of God.That is what it means to be “in Adam.”
Christ as Our Representative
The other man standing before God is the “last Adam,” namely the
Lord Jesus Christ. Just as God appointed Adam to represent all of
humanity, so he appointed Christ to represent all who trust in him as
Savior. We have looked at the consequences of Adam’s representative act in Romans 5:18-19. Now observe the contrasting effects of
Christ’s work on behalf of all who trust in him. Verse 18: “so one act of
righteousness leads to justification and life for all men.” And in verse
19, “so by the one man’s obedience the many will be made righteous.”
For the sake of clarity, we need to draw out Paul’s artful use of
language in verses 18 and 19.
Verse 18: “as one trespass led to condemnation for all men, so
one act of righteousness leads to justification and life for all men.” In
this verse, the first appearance of “all men” refers to our universal
condemnation.The second appearance refers to the universal
offer of salvation, not the universal existence of salvation.There is
universal condemnation, and there is a universal way of escape, yet
not all will escape.

Verse 19: “For as by the one man’s disobedience the many
were made sinners, so by the one man’s obedience the many will be
made righteous.” Here, Paul follows the same artful use of language
as in verse 18.The first appearance of “the many” is a universal
statement, while the second appearance refers exclusively to those
who come to Christ.
In each verse, therefore, the first “all” and “many” refer to the
fact that all humanity has suffered the consequences of Adam’s
sin.The second “all” and “many” refer only to all those who trust in
Christ and are “in him.”
What are the results of being in him? We will explore these
in detail in subsequent chapters, but for now I want to call our
attention to the principle by which God operates.
Obedience and Disobedience
In Deuteronomy 28, Moses sets before the nation of Israel two
alternatives: obedience and disobedience.The results of obedience
are tremendous blessings.The results of disobedience are horrible
curses.These particular blessings and curses are all temporal in
nature and refer specifically to the nation of Israel in the Promised
Land. But at the same time they are an expression of the eternal
principle by which God operates: blessings for obedience and
curses for disobedience.
By his perfectly obedient life over 33 years, Christ earned the
blessings of God. By his death on the cross he experienced the curse
for disobedience. As our representative, all that he did in both his life
and death accrues to our benefit. Someone has said it like this: “He
lived the life we could not live, and died the death we deserved to
die.” Or again, “He was treated as we deserved to be treated in order
that we might be treated as he deserved to be treated.”
When we think of the work of Christ, we usually think of his
death to pay for our sin. We call this his “substitutionary atonement,”
in that he died in our place, as our substitute, to satisfy the justice
of God for our sins. But what is it that makes this substitution valid?
How could God’s justice be satisfied when a perfectly innocent man
suffers punishment on behalf of those who actually deserve it?
The answer is that Christ stood before God as our representative. He assumed the responsibility for our obedience to the law of
God, and he assumed the responsibility to render to God satisfaction for our disobedience. All this because we are “in him,” that is,
we are united to him in a representative way.
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I’ve read in the past twenty years. This will be a book you will want to
give to parents, to-be parents, and grandparents.”
Scotty Smith, author; Founding Pastor, Christ Community Church
“Kimm Crandall has discovered that chaos can be the perfect context
in which to experience God’s liberating grace. She is a wise, practical,
gospel-drenched guide for anyone navigating through the wearisome terrain of parenting.”
Tullian Tchividjian, author; Pastor, Coral Ridge Presbyterian
Church

Modest

Men and Women Clothed in the
Gospel
by RW Glenn, Tim Challies
Modesty is about freedom,
not rules. What you say or do or
wear is not really the point. The
point is your heart.
True modesty flows form a solid
grasp of the gospel.
bit.ly/CPModest
“It is so refreshing to have a book on modesty that is a useful resource
and not a legalistic, culture-bound list that leaves you a bit paranoid
and guilty. No, this book is different. Its counsel on modesty is not
rooted in rules, but in the grace of the gospel of Jesus Christ. That
grace alone is able to get at the heart of the problem of modesty,
which is the heart. In a culture where immodesty is the accepted
norm, Glenn and Challies have given us help that every Christian
desperately needs. ”
Paul Tripp, pastor, conference speaker, and author
“How short is too short? How tight is too tight? Glenn and Challies
don’t say. But they do provide a thoughtful framework to help us
come to a grace-based, gospel-grounded understanding of modesty that extends beyond mere clothing. They uphold a vision for
modesty that’s both beautiful and desirable — and not only for gals,
but for guys too! This book is a great tool to help you wrestle with the
practical question of what and what not to wear. ”
Mary A. Kassian, Author, Girls Gone Wise
“The authors of Modest break new ground in their treatment of this
difficult subject. It is a healthy antidote to the prevailing views, which
tend toward either legalism or antinomianism, by grounding the
whole subject in the gospel. I heartily recommend this book.”
Jerry Bridges, Author, The Pursuit of Holiness

Intentional Parenting

Family Discipleship by Design
by Tad Thompson
The Big Picture and a Simple Plan —
That’s What You Need to Do Family
Discipleship Well
This book will allow you to take all the
sermons, teachings, and exhortations
you have received on the topic of
family discipleship, make sense of it,
and put it to use.
bit.ly/IParent
“As parents, we know God has given us the responsibility to train our
children in his ways. But many parents don’t know where or how to
start. Tad has done us all a favor by identifying seven key categories
of biblical teaching we can utilize in teaching our children godly
truth and principles. This easy-to-follow plan will help any parent
put the truth of God’s Word into their children’s hearts.”
Kevin Ezell, President, North American Mission Board,
Southern Baptist Convention; father of six
“Here is a practical page-turner that encourages fathers to engage the
hearts of their families with truth and grace. In an age when truth is
either ignored or despised, it is refreshing to see a book written for
ordinary fathers who want their families to be sanctified by the truth.
Thompson writes with a grace which reminds us that parenting
flows from the sweet mercies of Christ. .”
Joel Beeke, President, Puritan Reformed Theological
Seminary
“Need an introductory text to the topic of discipling children? Here is
a clear, simple book on family discipleship, centered on the gospel
rather than human successes or external behaviors.”
James M. Hamilton, Associate Professor of Biblical
Theology, The Southern Baptist Theological Seminary

The Two Fears

Tremble Before God Alone
by Chris Poblete
You can fear God...
or everything else.
Only one fear brings life and hope,
wisdom and joy.
Fear wisely.
bit.ly/2Fears

“We are too scared. And we aren’t scared enough. Reading this book
will prompt you to seek in your own life the biblical tension between
‘fear not’ and ‘fear God.’”
Russell D. Moore, Dean, Southern Baptist Theological Seminary
“An importantly counter-cultural book, moving us beyond a
homeboy God we could fist-bump to a holy God we can worship.
The Two Fears helps us recover a biblical fear of God and all the awe,
repentance, and freedom from self-centered fears that go with it. An
awesome resource!”
Dr. Thaddeus Williams, professor, Biola University
“In this practical and very readable book, Chris Poblete shows how
both the absence of true fear and the presence of ‘unholy [false] fear’
stem from an absence of a knowledge of the awesome God of the
Bible, and that, in meeting him, we discover the real dimensions of
creational existence and the wonderful benefits of living in fear and
deep respect before him, freed from the ‘[false] fear of men.’”
Peter Jones, PhD, TruthXchange; Scholar-in-Residence and
Adjunct Professor, Westminster Seminary in California
“I commend this book to you: it will fuel your worship and empower
your discipleship.”
Gabe Tribbett, Christ’s Covenant Church, Winona Lake, IA

