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Guerrilla Equals

How many of you are fans of equations?  When you were in school, math, did you like the whole 2x times 7 = 314 kind of stuff?  I hate equations, but I hate pretty much everything to do with math.  (Except for getting digits, hey!)

I never liked math back in school, and I even more dislike math in preaching.  I’ve heard a lot of preachers who try to boil their teaching down to math.  Like everything in life can be learned through a simple equation.  “Well if you just do a and b, then c will happen.”  And that sounds awesome, except when you go off and do a and be, and c doesn’t happen.  So, personally, I’ve always avoided giving equations.  I’ve sworn I’d never give an equation.  So today … I’m giving an equation.

But this is a different kind of equation!  It’s not a do these three things and your marriage will be perfect, or if you do this then this you’ll never have stress again.  It’s a: “If you want to be a Guerrilla Lover, this is what it takes” equation.

Last week we started this series called Guerrilla Lovers.  And the idea is that part of what it means to follow Jesus is to be someone who ambushes the world with God’s love.  That the way we live, the way we have an impact on our communities, the way we influence people for God mostly comes through kind of ambushing people with His love.  It might be just giving someone the listening, sympathetic ear they need, or buying a homeless guy lunch, or bringing cookies over to your neighbor, or offering to babysit the child of a single mom, or handing a stranger a bottle of water on a hot day…  We just creatively surprise people by serving them and meeting their needs in a loving way.  

And I don’t know about you, but that’s what I want to be.  I want to be a guerrilla lover.  I’m convinced it’s the best way to live, it’s the way my life will make the most difference, it’s the best example I can set for my kids, and it’s what God wants for me.  I want to be a guerrilla lover, but it doesn’t always come naturally to me.  So I need to learn more about it.  What does it look like?  How does a person become a guerrilla lover?  Is there something lacking in my life that I need more of?  Or maybe there’s something I need to get rid of?

What I need is … an equation!  Well, I’ve been thinking about this and studying this a lot over the last few years and I think I’ve come up with one.  Kind of a how to be a guerrilla lover equation.  And I’m gonna share it with you this morning.  But first let me show you one of the places where I got it from.  So if you have a Bible with you, open to Luke 10.

So the context of this is that Jesus has been going around teaching.  He’s gaining attention.  Some people are starting to follow Him.  Others are wondering about Him.  And this one time when Jesus was teaching a crowd of people one of the “wonderers” asks him a question.  Look at:  Luke 10:25, On one occasion an expert in the law stood up to test Jesus. "Teacher," he asked, "what must I do to inherit eternal life?" 26"What is written in the Law?" he replied. "How do you read it?" 27He answered: " 'Love the Lord your God with all your heart and with all your soul and with all your strength and with all your mind’; and, 'Love your neighbor as yourself.'" 28"You have answered correctly," Jesus replied. "Do this and you will live." 29But he wanted to justify himself, so he asked Jesus, "And who is my neighbor?"

So Jesus tells us here that the two most important things in life are loving God and loving people.  This is why we say that our church is all about loving God, and loving people.  But this guy who is testing Jesus isn’t satisfied with that answer, so he asks Jesus, “And who is my neighbor?”  Exactly who do I need to love?  And in response Jesus tells a story.  Check out:  Luke 10:30, In reply Jesus said: "A man was going down from Jerusalem to Jericho, when he fell into the hands of robbers. They stripped him of his clothes, beat him and went away, leaving him half dead. 31A priest happened to be going down the same road, and when he saw the man, he passed by on the other side. 32So too, a Levite, when he came to the place and saw him, passed by on the other side. 33But a Samaritan, as he traveled, came where the man was; and when he saw him, he took pity on him. 34He went to him and bandaged his wounds, pouring on oil and wine. Then he put the man on his own donkey, took him to an inn and took care of him. 35The next day he took out two silver coins and gave them to the innkeeper. 'Look after him,' he said, 'and when I return, I will reimburse you for any extra expense you may have.'  "Which of these three do you think was a neighbor to the man who fell into the hands of robbers?" 37The expert in the law replied, "The one who had mercy on him." Jesus told him, "Go and do likewise."

Now the obvious thing that Jesus teaches here is “Who is my neighbor?”  “Who do I need to love?”  And the background behind this story is that Jews and Samaritans hated each other, and so what Jesus is teaching is that you need to love your enemy.  You need to love people who are hard to love.  People you wouldn’t love naturally.  Basically he’s saying that everyone is your neighbor, even the people you wouldn’t consider your neighbor.  So we learn that.

But I also think in this story we see a prime example of a guerrilla lover.  The Samaritan in this story guerrilla loves the other dude off the charts.  And from his example I think we learn what it takes to be a guerrilla lover.  We get the equation.

Jesus said the Samaritan man “took pity on him.”  He had compassion for this guy.  I did a little word study, looked up where the word “compassion” appears in the Bible, and one thing that jumped out at me is how over and over the person felt compassion was Jesus.

· Matthew 9:35, Jesus went through all the towns and villages … 36When he saw the crowds, he had compassion on them, because they were harassed and helpless, like sheep without a shepherd. 

· Matthew 14:14, When Jesus landed and saw a large crowd, he had compassion on them and healed their sick.

· Matthew 15:32, Jesus called his disciples to him and said, "I have compassion for these people; they have already been with me three days and have nothing to eat. I do not want to send them away hungry, or they may collapse on the way."

· Matthew 20:34, Jesus had compassion on them and touched their eyes. Immediately they received their sight and followed him.

The Bible wasn’t written in English, and I’m not language scholar but I do know a few of the words from the original languages the Bible was written in.  And my favorite of all those words is the one that’s translated “pity,” or “compassion” in the New Testament.  It’s the word “splagna.”  “Splagna.”  Say it, it’s fun: Splagna.  Now, doesn’t the word splagna sound like you put your finger down your throat and just splagnaed all over the place?  Well, that’s basically what it means.  The word splagna refers to your guts.  And it means to feel your guts, or to have your guts ripped out.  It’s that feeling when your insides are churning and it won’t let you rest until you do something for somebody else.  You know that feeling maybe you get when you watch TV and you see video of kids starving in some other country and you say “I’ve just got to do something for them.  It’s so sad!”  That feeling you get, that churning in your gut, that’s splagna.

And that’s the first part of our equation.  Every true Guerrilla Lover is driven by splagna, by compassion.  By caring enough about other people that you feel their pain, it’s almost like you experience their pain.  That’s why the Good Samaritan did something.  Because he felt the pain of the guy laying there on the road.  And when you feel a person’s pain, it’s like it becomes your pain.  And you have to do something about it.
And I’ll tell you something: We can say we want to be like Jesus, we can say we’re becoming like Jesus, but until we have splagna, we’re not.  There may be no character trait more Christ-like than being compassionate.

But some of us really struggle with this.  Okay, I’ll admit it, I really struggle with this.  So, for those of us who struggle with compassion, what do we do about that?  Well, there’s probably a lot of things we can do to increase our compassion but here’s one idea: We need to preach the gospel to ourselves.  I’ll explain what I mean…  

Have you ever noticed how quickly good feelings wear off?  Like have you ever saved up and planned on buying a new car?  And you buy it and you drive out of the lot feeling incredible.  You’re so thankful that you don’t have to drive the old car anymore, you love how the new car drives, how comfortable it is to sit in, how your music sounds.  You feel amazing!  …  For like … a month.  Maybe.  And then the feeling wears off, and you start taking the car for granted.  Then  a month or two later you start noticing the new cars that have come out and how they’re cooler than yours’.  Or maybe there was a time where you were really sick.  You got the flu bad, and it was miserable, but finally you started feeling better and it felt so great, you were so grateful to not feel sick, for like two days.  But then not feeling sick became normal and you took it for granted again.

Well, unfortunately, that same thing, that same pattern, happens to us spiritually.  So for most of us it was like our lives kind of stunk.  I mean, there were some good things, but there was also a lot of bad.  Maybe we felt empty inside, or we had no purpose, or we felt alone in life, or we hated ourselves, or we had relationships that were just a disaster.  But then someone we had this encounter with God.  Maybe it happened right here.  You discovered that God was real, and not only that, but He actually loved you.  You didn’t deserve it, but He loved you anyway.  And because He loved you, He had allowed His Son to give His life so you could have a relationship with Him.  You were in shock.  And you said yes to a relationship with Him.  And then came the next surprise; He started to rebuild your life.  He began to change you from the inside out.  And you started to feel different about yourself, and about life, and it changed your relationships.  It was amazing.  And you were grateful beyond your ability to explain.  For like … maybe six months.  And then the feeling wore off a little, and you started taking the fact that God loved you and that your life wasn’t a mess anymore for granted.  And you almost began to think you deserved it all.  And when you saw someone else whose life was a mess, you kinda felt like, “What’s your problem?  Seriously, you can’t do better than that?  Wow, you’re in bad shape, and you probably deserve it”

Right?  We follow this pattern that leads us to a lack of compassion.  There’s a Christian author named Jerry Bridges and he often asks a question when he speaks at conferences.  He inquires, of his Christian audience, “Who is the gospel for?”  The “gospel” means the good news that even though you’re really screwed up and don’t deserve anything good from God, He still loves you anyway and gave Jesus to die for your sins.  So Bridges asks, “Who is the gospel for?”  And the unanimous answer he receives is, “The gospel is for non-Christians.  You know, for people who haven’t accepted Jesus yet.”  And, of course, they’re right.  The greatest need of someone who has not yet accepted Jesus is to hear, and understand, and respond to the gospel.  …  But is the gospel only for non-Christians?  No!  And Bridges teaches the idea of what he calls, “preaching the gospel to yourself everyday.”  He says it may be the most important thing a Christian can do each day.  The idea is that we forget.  We forget how messed up we were.  We forget that we don’t deserve it.  We forget God’s amazing grace.  And so we need to remind ourselves.

And I think it’s one of the keys to splagna.  When you see someone else who’s in bad shape and you think, “Man, I used to be the same way,” that leads to compassion.  When you see someone else who is making some horrible decisions and you think, “There but for the grace of God go I,” that leads to splagna.

And so, if you’re like me, and you struggle with splagna, preach the gospel to yourself everyday.  Remember the rock that you crawled out from under.  And even now, we all hang perilously close to making some decision that’s going to send our lives right down the toilet.  We need to remember, so that we have a heart of compassion.  Because the first part of the equation for guerrilla lovers is splagna.

So you ready for the whole equation?  Here it is:  Splagna … minus speed equals guerrilla love.  Splagna – Speed = Guerrilla Love.

A few years ago, two Princeton University psychologists named John Darley and Daniel Batson decided to replicate the story of the good Samaritan with seminary students. A few variables were introduced. The students were interviewed and asked why they wanted to go into ministry.  There were a variety of responses, but they vast majority said they went into ministry to help people.  They were then asked to prepare a short sermon – half of them on the story of the good Samaritan and the other half on other topics. Finally they were told to go over to a building on campus to present their sermons.  Along the way, the researchers had strategically positioned an actor in an alley to play the part of the man who was mugged in Jesus’ story.  He was slumped over and groaning loud enough for people passing by to hear.

The researchers hypothesized that those who said they went into ministry to help people and those who had just prepared the sermon on the good Samaritan would be the most likely to stop and help.  But that wasn’t the case.  Neither of those variables had any impact on the likelihood of the students to stop and help.  But there was one variable that had a tremendous impact.  Just before the seminary students left to give their sermon, the researcher looked at his watch and said one of two things.  To some seminarians the researcher said, “You’re late.  They were expecting you a few minutes ago.  You better hurry!”  To others, the researcher said, “You’re early. They aren’t expecting you for a few minutes, but why don’t you start heading over there.”

Only 10 percent of the seminary students who were in a hurry stopped to help, while 63 percent of those who weren’t in a hurry stopped to help.  In several cases, a seminary student going to give his talk on the parable of the Good Samaritan literally stepped over the victim as he hurried on his way!

Darley and Batson concluded that it didn’t matter whether someone wanted to help people, or whether someone had just read and was preparing to preach on the parable of the Good Samaritan. The only thing that had an impact was whether or not they were in a hurry.  The conclusion of their research: “The words, ‘You’re late,’ had the effect of making someone who was ordinarily compassionate into someone who was indifferent to suffering.”

And our equation is:  Splagna – Speed = Guerrilla Love.  Even someone who is naturally compassionate will not live out guerrilla love if they’re in a hurry.  When you’re flying along, hurting people, needy people seem like interruptions to your agenda.  When you’re taking your time, hurting, needy people seem like … hurting, needy people.  And you can take a good look at them, and in that hurting, needy person … you see yourself, because you’ve been there.  And you can take a second and pray, “God, help me to see this person through your eyes.”  And when you do that, your heart just breaks for what this person is going through, you long for them to experience the love and grace and transforming power that God’s put in your life.  It just happens inside of you, this, this splagna, and you can’t help but act.  And you find yourself bandaging that person’s wounds, pouring on oil and wine, putting them on your donkey (I’m assuming you have a donkey!), taking ‘em to an inn, finding other people who can help.

Splagna – Speed = Guerrilla Love.  So, what if right now you’re thinking, “Okay, now I see why I haven’t been a guerrilla lover.”  Maybe it’s been a lack of splagna.  Or perhaps it’s been too much speed.  What do you do?  Here’s what I would suggest:  Repent.  Repent.  That’s what the Bible says we’re supposed to do when we realize that we’ve been living life wrong.  We repent.  Now most of us think “repenting” means to say you’re sorry and ask for forgiveness, and that is part of it, but it’s just part of it.  It begins by genuinely feeling sorry, and then really asking for forgiveness, but repentance also means to turn around.  It’s making a commitment that, with God’s help, you’re going to go in a different direction, you’re going to live life different.  And so, in this case, it’d be saying, “I am sorry that I’ve been living without compassion.”  Or, “God, I am sorry that I’ve been moving so fast through life, just concerned with my own agenda, that I’ve ignored other people or just considered their needs an inconvenience.”  “God, from this day forward, I’m gonna be different.  I will need Your help, please help me, but I’m gonna be different.  I’m gonna live with splagna.  I will look at other people, with Your eyes, and feel their pain.  And I will move slow enough that I can stop and do something to help them.  I will ambush them with Your grace, with Your Kindness.  I will be a Guerrilla Lover.”  For those of us who haven’t been living as Guerrilla Lovers, we need to repent.  So I’m gonna pray and we’ll do that right now.  Let’s pray.
