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Preface

In 2004, I began a journey in Mexico that would forever change my 
life. I was nineteen years old and never imagined what was about to 
unravel. What was supposed to be a two-week trip marked me too 
deep to forget, and a year later, I returned to Mexico. In September 
of 2005, there was a small voice in my heart that I tried to hide from 
that said, These will be ten years of preparation for you for something 
great. From two weeks through the next ten years up to the present, 
now marking sixteen years, the journey can only be defined as mirac-
ulous. As I look back, there aren’t words to express all that I’ve lived, 
that I’ve learned along the way, and what those words from that small 
voice implied in my life, but these last sixteen years have turned me 
into the man that I am. In the words of Paul found in Philippians 
3:12 and 14, “Not that I have already obtained it or have already 
become perfect, but I press on so that I may lay hold of that for 
which I was laid hold of by Christ Jesus.” In the same spirit, I have 
far to go, but have already begun.

For my thirtieth birthday, I was reminded of those soft words 
that I felt in my heart almost twelve years earlier, and I began to 
remember the previous third of my life. God had not only done an 
amazing work, but He had blessed me with many men and women 
along the journey who have marked my life. Some will never be 
known beyond the words in these pages, and others are famous in the 
eyes of many, but both have taught me what it means to truly live.

I thank my father and mother who have been very faithful and 
supportive of my journeys, although almost always far away; my sis-
ter, who has always been more like a best friend; and my wife, the 
greatest gift that the Lord has entrusted to me, who has given me 
two amazing sons and one beautiful daughter. There are hundreds or 
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even thousands of names that will not be in these pages, but as you 
will see, those that have reflected the mark of the Maker as a part of 
their legacy have greatly influenced me along the way.

The title of this book comes from two verses: first, the famous 
words of Jesus found in John 14:12–14: “You will do even greater 
things than I have done”; and the second from Acts 17:6: “These 
who have turned the world upside down have come here too.” It 
still puzzles me to hear the debate over these words in the church 
today, but I have seen that the greatness in the kingdom of God is all 
too often not the great teaching, most gifted, most famous, charis-
matic, or prophetic individuals. Rather, it belongs to those who have 
made the choice to live the ordinary, the most rudimental part of our 
design within humanity. Those that embrace the theomorphic to be 
transformed, to live the image and likeness of God, to be extraordi-
nary when nobody’s watching, when there are no lights on, and when 
it’s just them before the face of God, living a selfless love with unity 
of those that surround them.

The process of writing this book began just before my thirtieth 
birthday and has continued for five years as the ideas developed. This 
is just a portion of what has brought me to this point in my life as 
I am so blessed to see that my story began many generations ago. 
Having two grandparents in the military service, one as a colonel in 
the Air Force during World War II, and another in the Korean War, 
I have been blessed to see how the choices of one can influence the 
many. My parents laid an incredible foundation for my life, for my 
future, and for my present reality. My choices might not have begun 
like theirs did, but I’m excited to see the inheritance and impact in 
the generations to come because of what I have, now, chosen to do. 
I have a rich legacy of leadership and influence from many genera-
tions before me, through my great grandparents, my grandparents, 
my parents, and my desire is to see that incarnated in my life and 
multiplied to many generations after me.

My desire in writing this book has three key parts: The first is 
that, for years, I have enjoyed traveling one or two weeks a month to 
teach and share in many different cities, countries, churches, and dif-
ferent ministries. Through these journeys, many different teachings 

have been developed and many hours of processing the depths of 
apostolic leadership. In a season of life with a growing ministry and 
three small children, I have had to make a very conscious choice to 
turn down most teaching invitations, which has been hard for me. I 
felt a conviction that it was time to begin to write and to leave a leg-
acy on paper that transcends a classroom in any single location. For 
my kids, for future generations, for our ministry, but also because of 
a great conviction that I want to be a faithful steward with whatever 
God places within my hands.

The second is because I have had a conviction to write for many 
years. Having had a lot of inspiration by John Maxwell, Max Lucado, 
Reverend John Wesley, Loren Cunningham, N. T. Wright, Darrow 
Miller, Francis Schaeffer, among others, I’ve seen the power of writ-
ing beyond just public speaking and teaching. My goal is to publish 
each of my books simultaneously in Spanish, Portuguese, and English 
as we have a trilingual ministry, and this is my main target audi-
ence. Extra-Ordinary is becoming an umbrella for daily devotionals, 
extending into online teachings and ideally a full book series for both 
children and adults. I currently have several other outlines that I am 
working on, and this book marks the goal of stepping out in faith as 
an unknown author with a vision that must begin somewhere.

The third is simply because I have great conviction that God 
wants me to. It’s taken me over five years to finish this book due to 
fear of man and personal insecurities. What if no one reads it? What 
if it’s rejected? What if it’s a complete failure? And to these fears, 
my only response is—God is worthy of my obedience, even if it’s a 
failure in the eyes of the world. It’s for His glory, and He is worthy.

Format

My design within this book gives a dynamic adventure from 
both my own life and key people that I have crossed paths with 
through the years. I’ve highlighted what I consider to be fifteen of the 
most important principles in leadership and discipleship for anyone 
at any point in their faith journey. The format allows each chapter 
to almost be its own story. It’s my past-to-present journey with the 
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discovery and application of each principle and how a key person 
that entered my life was able to most reflect this reality. I hope that 
this story can be as influential and heart-transforming as it was for 
me. I’ve asked each of these men and women to write their own pre-
lude to the chapter so that they can, in their own words, share what 
this means to them. The stories are all real, based on real people, and 
events, and to the best of my knowledge, the most honest and sincere 
expression of my personal perception of my own life to this point. At 
the end of each chapter, there are application questions and special 
meditations to consider how these principles can be applied in your 
own life, family, church, ministry, and with the people around you.

Chapter 1

Calling

Inspired by missionary Henry Davis from Venezuela

Calling—a response to the nudge of God, resulting 
in a change of course, direction, identity and pur-
pose, leading to a new vocation; a response to the 
voice of the All-Powerful and All-Personal God.

Special Introduction

It’s still fresh on my mind, the day when Daniel and I met in Mexico. 
His team had such eagerness and excitement in their hearts to serve, 
so it was an honor to be one of the drivers to take him to the location 
where, together, we built homes for those in need. As I looked at all 
of you with amazement, I felt that the Lord wanted me to share about 
His calling through sharing stories about the Lord’s plans and desire 
for our lives. The more I shared, the more excited everyone was. I saw 
faith rise up in their hearts. This reminded me of when Jesus called 
His disciples to become “fishers of men,” and He was doing this in 
the hearts of Daniel and his team. In the book of Ezekiel, God said to 
Israel, “I will first send fishermen.” What was amazing about Jesus’s 
disciples was though they were very young and most of them had 
failed their religious studies and were now working in their trades, 
they were called by Jesus. Jesus does something that no other teacher 
does: He went to find these young tradesmen and called them and 
taught them how they could be like Him. With faith and trust, they 
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were willing to surrender everything, follow Him, and the rest of 
the story is His-Story. These young men changed the world forever. 
Today, as each of us are called by God, we need to continue to build 
hope, faith, and love in calling this generation and the generations 
that follow to be like Jesus to His calling.

Henry Davis
Missionary in Asia from Venezuela

* * * * *

Growing up in a healthy Christian home, I remember having my 
“good Christian week” each year as we would go and serve somewhere in 
the world on a mission trip. Even before those trips, some of my earliest 
memories were somehow connected to youth events at church or our 
annual church vacation trips to Lake McConaughy in Nebraska. My 
grandparents on both sides were Christian, as well as my great-grand-
parents before them: Lutheran on one side and Baptist on the other. I 
was raised nondenominational. Church and the Bible were just a part of 
life, as was youth group, Mothers of Preschoolers (MOPS), and many 
other activities we did. We always had family prayer before dinner, and 
I remember learning the Johnny Appleseed “prayer song” from the time 
I was very little. My mom or dad would come in my room every night 
and pray with my sister and me. My mom would pray for my future 
wife, and my dad would share how he loved us just as much as the Father 
loved His Son, Jesus, and share stories with us.

I have a beautiful Bible from my grandfather, and to this day, I 
am so grateful for the incredible inheritance I have received from the 
generations before me. The incredible memories of being the “star” 
in the Christmas story or simply receiving a reality where God was 
somehow at the center of it.

As I grew older, however, I had to make a choice to step out 
from my parents’ covering and choose to either draw close to God for 
myself or to walk away. What seemed like very black-and-white truth 
soon became more like a gray saying from the generations before me.

There were definitely some moments along that journey of ado-
lescence that really marked my life, but a moment came where God 
was no longer my focus, and soon almost everything I did stemmed 
from selfish ambition. Even during those awesome mission trips, I was 
unable to see beyond myself. In general, these weren’t trips for me to 
give and focus on others but rather to experience something for myself 
and forget it as soon as the trip was over. The issue was my heart. I 
would go to get, to take, or to fill a void that only God can fill, and I 
was looking at life with the wrong heart. The craziest part: I was going 
in the name of God, but He was no longer given space within my life 
to fill those voids of identity, pain, fear, shame, guilt, or pride. These 
years became a season to just create what I wanted out of life.

More than one of those trips was connected with a new rela-
tionship with a girl that would continue for some time after. I was 
very superficial, and each decision was solely focused on myself. It 
came to a point that I would spend time with a group of girls only 
if they were beautiful, or I could get something out of them. I used 
them to give myself an identity, and they used me to fulfill their own 
identity. In some of the godliest environments, sin was there knock-
ing at the door of my heart. It was winning the battle of my mind, 
and even on a missions trip, all I could do was see myself. Perhaps 
there were a few moments when I was really challenged that God 
must be real, but nothing had ever marked me in the way that a trip 
in July of 2004 did.

I want to pause here and give a special thanks to the McCombs 
and their ministry of campaigners (a youth ministry for high school 
students); my mom, and all her efforts to take me on these trips, to 
keep me in a healthy environment; and the Nollers, for pushing so 
hard to have God’s heart become alive in me; for my dad, leading youth 
group; and the Brumelles’ push to have the Sunday youth services. I 
may not have made a lot of right choices during my fifteen to nineteen 
years of life, but I know that these key people fighting so hard to at 
least provide a healthy environment kept that seed of life within me.

In July of 2004, I had just graduated high school with plans to 
continue my studies in college. Just like each previous year, an oppor-
tunity arose to go and serve for a week on a missions trip. This year, we 
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were going to Chapala, Mexico. A month prior, in May, after my high 
school graduation, I had a very long night at my senior party marking 
the peak of some of my stupidity and regret. Soon after, I realized that 
my life and what I was living for was just like everyone else around me 
who were five to ten years older: party, have fun, pay lots of money to 
finish college, obtain a good degree, get a good job to pay off college 
debt, continue partying to meet many more girls that others wanted 
and couldn’t have—but I didn’t really want either—to hopefully find 
the girl, buy a house, have the picket fence, have two children, and one 
day work hard enough to retire and do what I really want to do. I have 
nothing against the American dream, and for those who truly dream to 
do something in their life, to be responsible and bless others is amaz-
ing, but I just had an awakening moment that I desired something 
different out of life. Die today or in eighty years, I didn’t want to leave 
any space for what-ifs or should-haves. I wanted to plan for eternity 
but live as if I only had today.

My first choice to go on that trip to Mexico was a selfish feeling, 
and it really had nothing to do with God or anyone else. There was no 
good merit in my desire to change or any deep divine guidance, but as 
the door opened for me to go, the Lord was preparing the foundation 
of my heart in a way that I never imagined. I had tasted the normal, 
and I wanted more. I wanted today to mark the difference in eternity, 
and I definitely didn’t want my perspective of life and the world to be 
limited to my small town of two thousand individuals in the moun-
tains representing a very small fraction of global reality.

As I arrived in Mexico, something was different on this trip. My 
heart was open, and I was listening in a way that I had never done 
before. My eyes seemed to be opened in a way to see things that I 
had never seen before. Many people say that short-term mission trips 
have no lasting impact, can leave no long-term development, and are 
a waste of money and energy, but I disagree. Those short trips grow-
ing up didn’t transform me, but they kept a little seed alive; and time 
and time again, I have seen how a simple trip to another culture or 
country, putting new people in my path, could influence one small 
choice, which will eventually alter the course of an entire life. This is 
what happened to me!

This trip is where I met one of the men who forever marked 
my life. He was a Venezuelan man named Henry. He was working 
with our church team, and for some reason, I spent hours and hours 
listening to his stories, and about the man that he was. There was 
something different about him. When he was speaking with our 
leaders, the pastor, the kids, the youth, or the women, we would 
hang on every word and begin to be transformed. I had never met 
someone that had something so genuine that applied to and chal-
lenged everyone around him. He kept talking to me about how God 
doesn’t have grandchildren but only sons and daughters. What he 
meant was that I couldn’t have a relationship with the Creator of the 
universe through my church, parents, a religion, or anyone else, and 
it had to be personal and intimate. As he talked with me, he continu-
ally referred to the people of the Bible that were called like Abraham, 
Isaac, Jacob, Joseph, Moses, Joshua, Caleb, Ruth, and Esther, among 
many others. They were each called to leave their home and culture, 
their family and comfort zone, and go into the desert and meet God 
face-to-face. Sometimes they would be sent home again. Sometimes 
they would never return, but wherever they went, they went because 
they were in the presence of God. Henry told me that this was the 
focus of a program they called a Discipleship Training School (DTS) 
that I could come to beginning in September through the ministry 
we were serving with, Youth with a Mission (YWAM). Little did 
I know that the DTS was all over the world, and YWAM was the 
largest missions movement in the world connected to the University 
of the Nations, and soon my life would be shifted and altered into 
directions that I would have never imagined.

I kept thinking, God doesn’t have grandchildren. He only has sons 
and daughters. Am I a son, or am I grandchild? Is God my Father? Or is 
He just another story that I have heard from my family? As I began to 
process these thoughts, I didn’t like where they left me. I had grown 
up in the church, I had experienced God, I had studied the Bible, 
and I had even taught the Bible all through high school; but the same 
question remained: Is God really my Father?

By the end of those ten days, we built three homes for poor 
families, but the federal police had come to stop us because the local 
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Catholic Priest didn’t want us helping the people. They didn’t want 
the people to have the Bible, to see and experience the outside world, 
to think independently. I had never experienced something like 
this—the church trying to keep the people away from the Bible and 
change—and it made me examine everything I had ever believed.

As this trip ended, I felt like I had an important decision to 
make. Would I be willing to go into the desert alone with God with-
out knowing what the outcome would be? Did I really want to know 
God in an intimate way for myself and not because of my church, 
pastor, or family? Did I live in such a way that my story would cap-
tivate anyone who would listen like Henry’s did? Was I any different 
than the world around me? The answer: no. I didn’t have His story, 
but rather my own; and right then, I realized I wanted more.

As I mentioned earlier, I was raised in the church. I had read 
through the whole Bible. I had amazing parents and some amaz-
ing men and women of God who had influenced me. I had been 
involved in youth groups and missions trips and many wonderful 
things. I led a Bible study and would often teach from the Bible, 
pray, and even hang out with Christian friends. When I was three 
years old, I walked over to my mom and told her that I wanted Jesus 
to live in my life, and He filled my heart. My first preaching was at 
the age of twelve, and several people from the congregation said, 
“You will be a teacher!” I was baptized when I was fourteen because 
I wanted the world to know that I loved Jesus. I know that the Lord 
had been working in me, on me, around me, and through me for 
many years, but that good foundation was just an influence, and now 
I was a young adult, and I had to decide for myself.

Here I was, now nineteen years old. I had been selling drugs, 
drinking and partying, and fighting. My vocabulary could offend 
almost anyone as I excelled in my four-letter words, and I definitely 
didn’t see the image of God in the women around me but rather an 
object for my affection, and I had lost any idea of who I really was 
outside of what others wanted. The mothers at church wanted me to 
marry their daughters, but my friends would never leave me alone 
with their sisters. My story was definitely not reflecting His story that 
I had heard so much about, that I had studied or even taught, pro-

claimed that I desired or lived, and definitely nothing like the story 
of the Venezuelan man Henry, who turned my world upside down in 
just ten days. My best friend was a strong Christian girl, and she was 
always mad at me because she knew my life was wrong. But I knew 
the Bible better than her, and I knew it well enough to defend my sin 
and to stay far from God in the name of truth and the church.

Needless to say, as I returned home and shared with my parents 
my desire to put college on hold for a semester and take a time in the 
desert with the Lord, they were very excited. I don’t think they knew 
exactly where I was in my life, but they had seen the signs. On one 
occasion when I was eighteen, my mom told me that if I didn’t clean 
out my closet, she would. Well, I didn’t clean it out, and one day after 
basketball practice, I came home and saw that my whole room was 
clean, and so was my closet. This was really bad! And sure enough, 
right in the middle of my bed was a twenty-four-pack of beer, some 
pornography, and things that I definitely didn’t want my parents to 
see. They might not have seen everything, but they knew that if I 
was willing to go and spend six months in a foreign country with 
a bunch of “godly people: and possibly straighten out my life a bit, 
they would be happy. I sent in my application to this DTS program 
with little to no idea of what awaited me in my desert, but I knew I 
was being called to go, and that was enough. This one little choice 
would forever change my future.

It was as if I had been walking on two sides of the fence the 
last five years of my life: one foot in my life of selfishness, living my 
plans, doing it my way, in my timing, for the glory of myself while 
establishing my kingdom and the other with some type of skepti-
cal hunch that God wanted something more and that He must be 
real, and I needed to change. I was curious enough to keep step-
ping out into it without ever giving myself over to it. I was doing 
everything right in the eyes of the world: getting good grades, doing 
well in sports (for a 2A school), working hard and preparing for col-
lege, going to church, and becoming ready for the next step in life. 
Beneath the surface, though, I knew that it was all just a front. I had 
the normal high school story of one mask covering another, and I 
knew it didn’t reflect His story, and I had come to the conclusion 
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that I wanted more and that He wanted more. So with little to no 
understanding of YWAM, DTS, or any Spanish, I blindly jumped on 
a plane to Mexico. This one choice began me walking in my calling 
as I entered my desert.

As I look back, it’s hard to say what would have happened had 
I never left for Mexico or jumped on that plane. Some say that God 
will simply have His way with you, and none of it depends on us in 
some strange fatalism, thinking that nothing I choose can change the 
fate set before me. In the Muslim culture, it is referred to as “Allah’s 
will” or a concept that God controls all things independent of us as 
individuals. A lot of my Christian friends would see the God of the 
Bible the same way, and their excuse for their sin is that if God really 
wanted them to change, He would change them because He was in 
control.

The more I reflect upon my life, however, the more I have seen 
and grown to understand that there is a great weight in the deci-
sions I make. The consequences are very real, and the burden will 
not fall on God or others to walk forward in what I choose to do. 
The calling does not depend on us as individuals, as God has called 
all people, but their response is what transforms eternity. Like David 
and Saul, Saul had rejected the Lord, so the Lord had to rise up a 
New king, a humble man, named David because of the hardness of 
Saul’s heart and rebellion. Our choices matter! God didn’t change 
in character. He called three different generations, but Saul had no 
heart for God. David had a full heart, and Solomon only had half 
a heart and turned away. Their choices really did matter, and God 
responded accordingly.

Years later, now being a leader of a YWAM ministry in Morelia, 
the decision to first come to Mexico seems crazy. I spoke absolutely 
no Spanish, found no joy outside of my own culture, and I believed 
that I had a very set pathway for my life. In no way did I imag-
ine I would one day be fluent in Spanish, married to the woman of 
my dreams with three incredible children, and in a place where the 
most common language would be one other than my own: Spanish. I 
never imagined the friends I would have around the world, the jour-
neys that God would take me on, or the lessons that I would learn 

having traveled to different countries, communities with all sorts 
of languages, and experiencing many cultures. I would have never 
imagined what my life would be like today, where I would be, or 
what I would be doing, but I know that the day I arose to respond to 
the calling in my life is the day that everything else was pushed aside. 
I’m about to renew my passport, and it has over sixty stamps in it, 
and I would have never imagined that one step into Mexico would 
have opened the door to the nations.

Moses began his ministry by responding to a simple call from 
the Lord: “Take off your sandals, for where you are standing is holy 
ground.” Through the years, God continues to bring me back to this 
unique verse in the Bible, and I imagine what Moses’s life would have 
been like should he have chosen not to remove his sandals, not to 
walk over to the burning bush, and not respond to the Call to simply 
humble himself. Many of the greatest things in life began with some-
one or something extremely ordinary. Whether it is to take off his 
sandals like Moses did, to get on a plane and fly to Mexico, or simply 
leave everything behind like Abraham did without knowing where 
he would go. The greatest journeys seem to begin with the smallest 
choice to walk into the ordinary in obedience to God and outside of 
ourselves. A phrase that God has often brought to my mind through 
the years is, You will never become someone tomorrow that you don’t 
fight to become today. I do not know where this call will lead me, but 
I know that I can never go back. In response to the calling, I have 
found that there is nothing on earth that can compare to the extraor-
dinary and begin to live His story for my life.

Through the years, I have heard many people teach or share 
about calling as if it referred to a place, a physical location, a time in 
history, a country, or a people group. “I am called to Asia!” or “I am 
called to serve the Muslims.” But I have come to the conclusion that 
a calling is not a onetime experience for a single place. It is rather an 
understanding of what it means to find your vocation, to follow the 
voice of the Creator of the universe, and to fully live God’s image 
and likeness in your own life. It’s not about when I get somewhere or 
what I will do but more of who I am in Christ and committing to it 
for the rest of my life.
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To give a better understanding of what I mean, I want to share 
a short story. I know that God has opened doors for me to grow in 
my teaching gift and that God has given me the supernatural abil-
ity to speak and understand Spanish for a reason that in some way 
connects with Latin America, which I will share more about in the 
next few chapters. Mexico is where I chose to respond to my calling, 
and Mexico is primarily where I have served God through this calling. 
However, I have been in many other nations, worked with many other 
languages, and have had students from all over the world. 

There was a season in my life before I was married that I began 
to really struggle with the understanding of my calling. I had been in 
the “desert” for several years, had no money, and being a missionary 
as my vocation didn’t promise a lot to offer a wife. I loved teaching, 
and others saw me as gifted in working with large groups of people. 
I had been in Mexico for just over four years in and made a new 
seven-year commitment to continue serving in Mexico toward the 
vision that God had given me. In this same season, I was coming 
closer and closer to getting married, and I hoped that God would 
miraculously do something different in my life.

This took place in 2008. I was in San Jose, Costa Rica, helping 
lead a community development school, and I had the opportunity to 
be a part of an international conference. I was one of the youngest at 
the conference in my early twenties, and there were pastors and lead-
ers from Central America, Mexico, and the United States. Through 
casual conversation, I began to speak with a group of leaders from 
the United States. I was sharing some of my passions, convictions, 
and communicating a little bit of the heart that the Lord had given 
me during the past four years. We had some good chemistry, and it 
turned out that three from this particular group of leaders were a part 
of a leadership team for a decent-sized church in Florida. Their head 
pastor had just moved on from the church, and they were looking for 
a vibrant young teaching pastor to come and take the church into a 
new direction. We spoke for several hours, and to my surprise, they 
offered me the teaching pastor position. Not only would I be a pas-
tor at such a young age without seminary and only having finished 
a few different schools through the University of the Nations, but 

also I would be able to teach full-time, which I loved, get paid for 
it, have health benefits, and I would get to move back to my home 
country and speak English! I was very excited, and this was an amaz-
ing opportunity for me to finally use all of my gifts and be at a place 
where future in-laws would have fewer questions and more excite-
ment about giving their daughter to me. I told them that I would 
pray about it and give them an answer the next day.

As I began to walk away, the presence of the Lord heavily came 
over me, and I knew that I didn’t need to pray about this decision 
as the Holy Spirit brought conviction. I was excited about my king-
dom, my dreams, and what I wanted, but I had forgotten about His 
story in that moment. It quickly changed from serving God for the 
glory that He could get out of me, to using God to get my own glory, 
my own influence, my way and establish my own kingdom. I had 
just made a seven-year commitment because God had shown me 
that He had a purpose for me in this particular season in Mexico. 
My calling wasn’t to be in the desert or to seek out a new promised 
land but, rather, to be with God where He wanted me—in Mexico. 
I turned around and walked back to those leaders and was honest 
with them. I shared that I was very honored but that I knew God had 
already spoken to me for something different in this season. It was a 
great opportunity, but my place was where God already had me. It 
wasn’t about money, opportunity, numbers, or my desires, but it was 
about walking in His story, in His timing, wherever, whenever, and 
with whomever He wanted.

Similar situations arose throughout the years, and the tempta-
tion in my mind was always the same: Serve God in a small place with 
between five and twenty-five people that I could influence, or go with the 
opportunity where I could become well-known and touch many people 
along the way? It looked godly, but it was the extreme of humanism 
and using God to get what I wanted. There is a famous preaching 
by Paris Reidhead called “Ten Shekels and a Shirt.” It reminds me of 
the dangers of this “Christian humanism” and brings me back to my 
knees in repentance before God.

One of the verses in the Bible that I have most meditated upon 
through the years and continually been challenged by is Joshua 5:13–



D.N.H III Extra-Ordinary

18 19

15. Joshua had just taken command of Israel and the second gener-
ation, and they were on the way to Jericho. The captain of the Host 
of the Lord appeared to him, and Joshua asked, “Are you for our 
adversaries or for us?” This question reflects what I think most of us 
as Christians ask in our lives. “God, are You going to be a part of my 
plans, what I am doing, and where I am going? Or are You against 
me and my plans?” The captain of the Host of the Lord answered 
in a way that has always impacted me, “No.” We can’t try to take 
God with us and live what we want. The question should never be, 
“God, are You with me?” but the question as we walk forward in 
life must always be, “Lord, am I with You? What do You want from 
me? Where do You want me to go? What do You want me to do?” 
We don’t get to just take God with us and do whatever we want, but 
when we have responded to the call of the Lord, we do whatever He 
asks, even if it is something as simple as, “Remove the sandals from 
your feet, for the place where you are standing is holy ground.”

So through the past sixteen years, I have continually seen that 
my place, and my calling is to simply say yes because He has said yes, 
to go because He has asked me to go, or to stay because He wants me 
to stay. This is the greatest journey on earth. Many times it isn’t doing 
the spectacular, and more often than not, it is actually doing the 
extremely ordinary, repetition of a day-to-day life because the voice 
of the Creator of the universe has called me to follow Him. In the 
wonderful words of Jesus, “I only do what I see the Father doing, and 
I only say what I hear the Father saying.” May my vocation, my life, 
and my calling be a reflection of His story and one day be an example 
of the extraordinary as people remember and think of His story!

Reflection

1.	 As you think of the verse, “Many are called, but few are 
chosen,” what comes to your mind? Have you responded 
to the call?

2.	 Thinking of this verse, “God does not desire that any should 
perish but that all come to eternal life,” what does this imply?

3.	 What was your desert experience? Are you a grandchild or 
a son or daughter of God?

4.	 When you share your story, is it His story? Or is it your story?
5.	 When you think of the verse in Isaiah 54:2–3 “to enlarge 

the place of your tent without any limits,” who is responsi-
ble to make this happen, you or God?

6.	 What is your vocational calling? Are you responding to 
your own passions or the word of the Lord?

Meditation

Jacob had been called from the “loins” of Abraham. Abraham 
struggled through his calling for almost forty years as he was called 
at the age of sixty, and Isaac didn’t come until he was one hundred. 
And continually he failed until he was finally able to trust the God 
of the promise more than the promise itself. At this moment, he was 
proclaimed as a man of faith and righteousness. Isaac had to have his 
own encounter with God and choose to follow the promise indepen-
dent of what his father had already lived. Isaac was the promise to 
Abraham and therefore had a calling before his birth, but he still had 
to choose to respond to the calling and have the God of Abraham 
become the God and Father of Isaac.

Jacob also was chosen from birth, but even to the point where 
he was going to meet his brother, Esau, in the desert, he first sent 
his family and livestock in fear that Esau would come and kill him. 
One night, he had an encounter with the Lord and wrestled Him all 
night to the point that he was permanently marked in his hip from 
the struggle. This encounter with the Lord was much more than an 
experience but the first time that Jacob did not follow the God of 
Abraham and Isaac. But now he began to follow His God, His own 
Father. After this encounter with God, Jacob fully responded to the 
call of God and took on His calling to be the head of his family. As 
he responded to the calling, his name was then changed to Israel, and 
he marked what became known as the people of God.
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It has become very evident, when we just step aside and give God 
His rightful place on the throne of our hearts, everything changes, 
and our story really can become a glimpse of His story!

The Bible and Calling

-	 Abram was called from Ur to have a son by faith and 
bless all nations.

-	 Moses was called back to Egypt to deal with his step-
brother and free a nation.

-	 Noah was called to unite his family, build a ship, and 
preach repentance for all nations.

-	 David was called to forgive and honor his enemy and 
become a prince of God’s people for the nations.

-	 Esther was called to become a queen, to combat social 
injustice, and bless the nations.

-	 Boaz was called to redeem Ruth, a widow and foreigner.
-	 Samuel was called to be a moral voice for a nation that 

rejected him.
-	 Daniel was called to counsel foreign kings in a foreign 

nation that oppressed his own family and people.
-	 Joshua was called to cross the Jordan and conquer the 

land while carrying the baton of the previous leader.
-	 Rachel was called to have a family and serve with Isaac in 

a faraway land.
-	 Jacob was called to confront his brother and lead his fam-

ily into a new country.
-	 Jesus was called to give up everything and incarnate 

Himself to redeem His people.
-	 Paul was called to love his enemies and turn into what he 

most hated and persecuted.

Therefore I, the prisoner of the Lord, implore you to 
walk in a manner worthy of the calling with which 
you been called.

—Ephesians 4:1

Chapter 2

Truth

Inspired by Pastor Braulio Serratos from Mexico

Truth—the correct description of reality from an 
infinite perspective, absolute, unchanging, that 
applies to all people, at any given moment in his-
tory, present, or future.

Special Introduction

For an introduction to this chapter on truth, and as I think of the 
value of truth, the following is what comes to mind. Truth is not 
about any specific religion or philosophy. Truth is simply what it is. 
The truth is determinate in the life of any individual or society. I 
grew up in a family in which we didn’t know the truth. We believed 
in religion, we believed in fables, fairy tales, and even lies, which 
made our lives full of darkness and uncertainty. We lived in con-
stant fear of the present, the future, and even more of eternity. When 
we know the truth through the Bible, we are totally transformed, 
and we are set free. For this reason, since thirty-four years ago, I 
have dedicated my life to sharing the truth of God. The Lord Jesus 
said in John 8:32: “You will know the Truth and the Truth will set 
you free.” Through the years, I have seen the same pattern repeated 
many times: individuals and families set free, saved, and totally trans-
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formed. May the principles of this chapter do the same and even 
more in your own life.

Braulio Serratos
Senior Pastor of Jamay Church

Church Planter, Evangelist, and Modern-Day Apostle

* * * * *

I remember the day I got off the airplane as I returned to spend 
the next six months of my life in Mexico and begin this discipleship 
program. As I was driving from the airport to the missionary training 
campus, I had one clear thought: I must be crazy. I had just jumped 
on an airplane to a foreign country, without speaking the language, 
without anyone I knew, simply because I thought that God was call-
ing me. As my driver said nothing, I sat in silence, whiffed unfamiliar 
and unpleasant smells; and in my mind, I began to wander. I wasn’t 
even a good Christian or convinced that God existed! As I held back 
tears, I realized for the first time in a long time, maybe ever, that my 
walls of protection around my life had come falling down. The masks 
of my identity were torn off, and I was vulnerable. No one knew my 
story, the identity I had created and fought so long to possess, or the 
image that I had portrayed to others. Nothing of what I was existed 
anymore. I now had no defined past. My story was now what I chose 
to share, and I could define it however I desired. It seemed just hours 
earlier I was in control of everything; now all I could do was walk 
forward and wait for the unexpected. As I was struggling to answer 
two questions in my mind, I was hit with a new reality: “Who am I?” 
and “What will these people think about me?”

Having struggled with male relationships—well, not struggled, 
but having spent much of my time with girls—it was very hard for 
me when I discovered that I was a part of a school with nearly all 
guys. Aside from one married Mexican couple, there was only one 
other woman enrolled in the program. I spoke no Spanish, and I 
would be rooming with four other Mexicans, none of whom spoke 
English. I remember the first evening as we all came together. It was 

one of the first times in my life that I had no words to say, and I had 
no idea what awaited me. All I knew was this: I didn’t want to be 
here, at this moment, in this place, with these people—but here I 
was. My first morning, I awoke, half asleep, and tried to put on my 
hat. One of the Mexican guys began to yell at me, “Peligro!” over and 
over again while hitting me. I didn’t understand what was happening. 
He made me very angry, but it turns out, he was trying to protect me. 
As my eyes began to open, I saw a big scorpion sitting in the middle 
of my hat. I then came to realize he was hitting me and telling me, 
“Danger!” and not just being obnoxious. This is a pretty good image 
of what the next three months of my life entailed: me confused and 
frustrated and usually completely wrong in my assumptions.

It only seems right that after a chapter on calling, I would follow 
it with a chapter on truth. My whole life, I heard what I should and 
shouldn’t do, what I should or shouldn’t believe, what was right or 
wrong when talking about the Bible; but at the same time, I learned 
very little about truth. What I most remember about truth from high 
school and my time before coming to Mexico was that Absolute Truth 
didn’t exist. It was whatever people wanted it to be. If it did exist, one 
thing was certain: Christians didn’t have it. The latter never made 
sense to me, and I think this is one of the reasons I had the intuition 
that God must be real somewhere. Some of the most intelligent men 
I have ever met—scientists from the Middle East, men from NASA, 
teachers, lawyers, doctors, among others—were all Christians. Some 
of the scientists even claimed to be able to prove God’s existence. I sat 
through some of their classes growing up, not understanding much, 
but I knew there was definitely space for reason and God together. 
I just never really took the time myself to wrestle through the issue.

Day in and day out, I was challenged with the same phrase over 
and over—“the truth.” People spoke of it in an absolute way, with 
no fear of what others might feel or think, including themselves. 
The people I came into contact with would teach and share about 
their lives. They were living their lives for something greater than 
themselves, outside of themselves, and measured by a standard not of 
their own. Dean Harvy was one of the teachers that most challenged, 
inspired, and even angered me because of this concept of truth. He 



D.N.H III Extra-Ordinary

24 25

tore through my theology about the nature of God and man, sin and 
truth, and presuppositional truths. I spent hours arguing with him, 
trying to prove my point from a posture of independent selfishness, 
and he would respond with an incredible depth of conviction. He 
made several statements that forever changed my life. He didn’t try 
to defend or argue theology with me yet kept going back to “Truth,” 
the “Word of God,” and the person of “Jesus.”

The first statement was, “If you can show me anything I am 
teaching that goes against the Word of God, the Bible, and not just 
your opinion or what you believe, I will change what I teach. I trust 
in the Bible so much as Absolute Truth that if it said ‘Jonah ate the 
whale,’ I would believe it.” The second thing he said to me was, “With 
how much you argue against the existence of God and any absolute 
moral standard or give account for what is and isn’t permissible in 
life, I wonder if you aren’t arguing so fiercely because you’re worried 
you might be wrong. If you are wrong, that makes you responsible 
for your life and no longer a victim. That means you would have to 
change, and I don’t think you want to change.”

Could it be possible that some of what I had heard or believed 
my whole life wasn’t completely right? Is it possible that I cared 
more about being right and defending my sin than finding truth? 
That week, I made a commitment to God: “If You are real and the 
Bible is Absolute Truth, then I want to know You for myself, not for 
what people tell me about You, not for any theology or doctrine, but 
because I want to discover Truth.” I think that was one of the most 
powerful commitments I had ever made in my life, and it began a 
process of the Bible and me, Jesus in me, hearing the Holy Spirit. 
Through the next six months, I read through the Bible, cover to 
cover, twice! I was tired of people telling me about God, about Truth, 
and about what the Bible said. I wanted to know it for myself. I don’t 
remember much more of the teachers from that season of my life, 
but I do remember that if God was real and Truth existed, and that 
Truth was a person named Jesus revealed through the Bible, I wanted 
to discover Him for myself.

Every excuse I made in the name of the Bible to live a life of 
selfishness sounded good. “It’s about grace, not works,” “Jesus came 

to get rid of the law,” “The Old Testament doesn’t matter anymore,” 
“Jesus came to make me free.” I was soon to find these were all semi-
truths. The real message was about a covenantal relationship in love, 
a love that transforms everything. In love, there is no space for selfish-
ness. Love makes no excuses but gives everything and expects noth-
ing. Love is an action, not an emotion. The opposite of love wasn’t 
hate but, rather, selfishness. As I began to see Truth, I could see my 
great selfishness in every argument I ever had. Whether the argument 
was theological or over a different topic, it didn’t matter. At the end 
of the day, if I had really found love and true grace, which I didn’t 
deserve, I would spend the rest of eternity enjoying the freedom to be 
responsible for my life. I would be a new creation, reflect Jesus, and 
enjoy the undeserved gift of a completely clean conscience!

Dean also made a comment that I have carried with me for a 
long time: “If you read through the Bible every year cover to cover, 
within ten years, you will have read the Bible more than 90 percent 
of pastors and ministers in the world today.” Whether that comment 
was right or wrong, it reminded me of what Henry Davies told me 
once: “God only has sons and daughters, not grandkids.” I didn’t 
want to just trust what someone else told me, and I was convinced I 
had to discover it for myself. I knew that if you could read the Bible 
in one year by reading three and a half chapters a day, then I could 
do it in six months reading seven. Yet during those six months, I read 
about fourteen chapters a day, which has been a habit of mine ever 
since. I found out it only takes about seventy-two hours to read the 
Bible, and really, it shouldn’t be separated by chapters and verses but, 
as much as possible, read as whole books—all sixty-six of them.

Sixteen years later, I don’t claim I know the Bible better than 90 
percent of pastors, but I have discovered that most people I encounter 
have never read the Bible even once. The Bible is the most reproduced 
book in the world. It is a book that is quoted, carried, purchased, sold, 
guarded, and even worshipped, but all too often it isn’t read, much less 
actually applied with conviction and understanding. For sixteen years 
now, I have read the Bible between two and seven times a year, a differ-
ent translation every time, and it continues to amaze me how possible 
It really is to understand the single intended meaning of scripture.
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One important principle of studying the Bible has stuck with 
me—context, context, context. And as I always tell our students now, 
“The Bible can never mean something today that it didn’t mean 
when it was originally written.” It was written by real people at a real 
time in history in a real language, with a real message, and I don’t get 
to change it. My job is to make sure that as I read and study today, 
I keep the purity of that message. To this day, I still save some “love 
letters” from my wife that she wrote me as a teenager. Anyone could 
just read parts of those letters and assume many things. But when 
you understand our story, what was happening in each of our lives, 
and just a little bit of context, those words fly off the pages and touch 
even the driest heart. The Bible has even greater power than one love 
letter in a single relationship. It can shape nations, transform govern-
ments, reeducate a complete generation, and turn darkness into light 
for obedience to the faith for all nations.

In November 2004, about halfway through my first six months 
in Mexico, I was sent with a small team of three to go and serve in 
a local church for the week. We were blessed to meet many people 
and hear some amazing stories. There was a man we met who has, to 
this day, marked my life. We were sent to stay at a pastor’s house, and 
Pastor Braulio received us in his home with open arms.

Braulio is a large man, very dark skin, large glasses, broad shoul-
ders, and for a Mexican man, very big and quite intimidating at first 
encounter. I remember he had a very sweet, soft-spoken wife, one 
son, and two daughters. I grew up with a healthy respect for my own 
father as he was a big man with large tattoos, and despite never seeing 
anything I had heard from his past, I had no doubt that I didn’t want 
to push him too far. I loved him and had a healthy reverence for him. 
A very similar feeling came over me as we entered Braulio’s house. 
I was nineteen years old, afraid of nothing, but felt like a fourteen-
year-old boy again, almost fearful to talk. Not that it mattered since 
I was the only one in the house that spoke English, and I still spoke 
almost no Spanish.

I have never been the best listener in life, but living in an envi-
ronment where no one understood me and I didn’t understand them, 
I began to learn the art of watching, listening, and picking out the 

smallest details to not be lost in what was happening around me. A 
smile, a glare, a tear, mumble, or the slightest change of expression 
on a face would catch my attention. As we sat in the house that 
first night, I remember studying this man as he looked through his 
glasses and began to speak to his wife, make a phone call, or get the 
attention of his children with a simple look. He carried a presence 
that I had never experienced before. My experience with pastors was 
expansive. I met men of mercy, counselors, and men I could relate 
to easily. I also met men who enjoyed talking a lot or teaching, evan-
gelists, or famous public speakers. However, I had never met anyone 
like this man. He was a man of few words but a great presence in 
every moment, every word, and with every look. He stepped into the 
room, and things were different. The question began to build in my 
mind, what is different about this man?

As we awoke early the next morning, we drove for a long time. 
The pastor was driving a small minivan with several other men, the 
two guys in my team, and me. After a while, passing village after 
village, we arrived in a small town. As soon as the pastor stepped 
out, all the men came out of their houses, almost like soldiers before 
a general. We quickly switched vehicles and now, riding in the back 
of a pickup truck, traveled for hours to a community in the distant 
mountains.

As the pastor got out of the truck, again people stood at atten-
tion. He spoke a few words, but it was evident this man carried 
something very unique. Day after day, we spent long hours working 
with the people. We gave out Bibles, shared about Jesus, prayed, and 
saw miracles. The hunger and need for Jesus was evident.

I don’t think I was able to understand the depths of what I 
was experiencing in these communities until years later. This area of 
Mexico, the eight Central States, is known as the Circle of Silence. It 
is the least evangelized area in all of the Americas with a percentage 
of Evangelical Christianity of about 1.5–2.5 percent. To this day, 
they run out Christians with machetes, and I have heard tremendous 
stories. You can go to town after town and not find a single Christian 
church. On most windows, you see little stickers that say, “We don’t 
accept Protestants here.” To my amazement, it was town after town 
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of communities that didn’t have the Bible either, and many hadn’t 
ever seen one. They really are silent when it comes to the Bible, and 
many have given their lives to try and change this in the middle of 
a region controlled by a sect of the Catholic Church that has done 
everything in its ability to keep the people from receiving the Bible 
or education.

When I understood this reality, I was able to truly understand 
who this man Braulio was. He had dedicated his life to the Bible, 
Scripture, the proclamation, application, and dedication of the Word 
of God. He was born into a reality where truth wasn’t taught, pro-
claimed, or heard. He is one of the best speakers I’ve ever heard, and I 
have heard Bible teachers from all over the world. A few years back, in 
2017, I ran into him and was blessed to hear him in a church where 
I was preaching. It was like old times, and I was just as challenged 
as ever. Braulio is different than most pastors or leaders. He has no 
money, no fame, no glory, no great name, no great inheritance, and 
he’s downright crazy by the standard of most men in this world. His 
children are now grown up with his son in college and girls graduat-
ing high school. Thanks to him, though, community after commu-
nity now have vibrant, biblically solid churches. Some are as small as 
just one couple, with others over one hundred people, but there is 
a light blazing of radical men, women, and children who have risen 
up and broken the chains of history. Machismo and the matriarch 
society, drunkenness and cartels, corruption and violence have now 
become healthy marriages and families of love and peace. Children 
are going to school and being educated with very hardworking par-
ents. These have become the people of the Living Word. Almost no 
one will ever know about them, but I will forever be marked by these 
amazing people and the man, the modern-day Paul, fully dedicated 
not to teach, not to sell or to make gains, but to be a man who has 
given up his life for Christ. He is someone who believes that Truth is 
absolute and is defined in the person of Jesus Christ by the power of 
His Holy Spirit through understanding the Holy Bible.

I don’t know what this life holds for me, but one thing is cer-
tain: Truth is absolute. It is not to be invented or determined by 
experience. It is to be discovered and is open to anyone who has a 

willing heart. Pastor Braulio will not likely be known outside of the 
pages of this book or his small region of the world, but he has for-
ever marked my life. In a way, he has been like a general, showing 
the men of this world that you can stand strong, you can walk with 
your shoulders high, no matter what people say. He has exemplified 
the phrase of Paul: “To live is Christ, and to die is gain” (Philippians 
1:21). The Truth allows us to live the message, to multiply it and 
embrace it in our lives. It transforms everything. Jesus Christ is the 
Living Truth. He who was, and who is, and who will forever be. I 
have seen that I can follow Him and become a man like Him. This 
is my desire—to be a man that reflects the heart of God, to have a 
marriage that reflects the relationship of Jesus and the church, that 
I might die daily, and that my children and wife would grow and 
thrive in the love that we share. In the words of the Moravians, “May 
the Lamb that was slain receive the reward of His suffering.”

For years as I traveled and taught, I would think back on incred-
ible men like Dean and Braulio. They knew the Bible so well they 
could just teach without notes, flip through the pages, and share 
with conviction. This was always a dream of mine to know the Bible 
so well it would become the word of my heart. I have tried multiple 
times to memorize Psalms 119, and I’ve never gotten beyond the 
halfway point, but I will one day. I have an oral Bible overview I can 
share in just fifteen minutes, and I’ve memorized books like James 
or parts of the Gospels, and my wife has the whole book of Mark 
memorized. At one point, I even had Genesis memorized through 
the first ten chapters. I remember taking full weekends studying the 
Bible and seeking God. Something began to shift in me during this 
time with Braulio, and like Jesus did with the disciples in the end of 
Luke, my eyes were opened to the scriptures. I still teach and preach 
a lot, but almost never with notes anymore. Just my Bible, what’s in 
my heart, and what has become real in my life on whatever God is 
showing me at that time.

Each year I desire more, and the Bible can never be read enough, 
pondered enough, explored enough, or applied enough. Just this 
past year, a Bible translation organization offered to cover my costs 
to return to school to become a Bible consultant for Latin America 
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because they think I fit well into what they need. These types of invi-
tations seem almost illogical, knowing my own story. What began as 
a seemingly impossible challenge sixteen years ago by a young man 
that doubted the existence of God has exceeded my expectations, and 
I’ve discovered that I can find truth, I can understand the Bible, and 
I can become a living letter, putting on the mind of Christ, knowing 
and understanding God!

I could have never imagined how this process of discovery 
and Truth would open doors for me. Just a couple of years ago, my 
buddy Dale and I were at a conference where there was a focus on 
Bible translation, oral Bible translation, and the need in Mexico. We 
prayed that night and made a commitment to try to do something 
about the Bible-translation needs in Mexico. Neither of us have any 
background in Bible translation, but we both have a passion for the 
indigenous of Mexico and years of experience working with them. 
We adopted some of these unreached people groups of Mexico and 
began to pray. That prayer turned into a short mission trip that Dale 
led in faith with a few other people to try and have a first encounter 
with the Otomi people of Veracruz in Mexico. All we had were lon-
gitude and latitude coordinates.

After much prayer, they hopped on a bus, then took another 
bus, and another bus, followed by a two-hour taxi to finally arrive in 
the middle of the mountains. Dale went to the top of the mountain 
and prayed. They made first entry in the community and eventually 
found a Catholic church. Upon meeting the priest, the team was 
honest with their reason for being there, and the priest told Dale that 
he had never seen anyone in history come into their community to 
help save their language and translate the Bible for them. He let Dale 
into the cathedral, and while praying and filming a video, Dale felt 
God speak to his heart. He felt there was an Evangelical Christian 
family within the community, and Dale committed to finding them. 
Within six hours, they found the family with a tiny little church! 
They were bilingual, a Mexican married to an Otomi woman with 
kids.

A few hours later, a missionary pastor arrived, who was also 
working in this community. He had been heading on a trip out of 

the community when he came to a river, and God told him, Return. 
I have sent you people. He returned to find Dale and our team who 
were able to minister to him and greatly encourage him! Within two 
years of that first trip, we have done six different trips with them. We 
have had some of their leaders travel to Morelia to be trained with us, 
and we now have a first draft of the Jesus film script and a first draft 
of the book of Luke. What an incredible story!

In January of 2019, I had another incredible opportunity and 
was invited to go to the Mexican Congress as the new government 
took their place. Together, with part of our team from the Council of 
Michoacán, we united with key Evangelical leaders throughout the 
country and were able to give a Bible to every new Congress member. 
We were also able to share about the role of government, the family, 
and the church within the nation. I was one of the only non-Mex-
icans invited, and I was the only participant under fifty years old 
that I could see. How did this happen? How could a man without 
any degree, without any formal training, and just a young American 
missionary in Mexico be in a place like this? Simple: the Truth trans-
forms nations. When we become the Living Word, God opens doors 
to multiply His Truth for His glory. What began many years ago gets 
deeper, more mature, and stronger each year. God is worthy, and it is 
His Truth and His story!

In September, of 2019, I was on a trip to teach in Madison, 
Wisconsin. In the airport, I received a message from a leader in 
Central America. He had been given the task of pushing forward the 
Bible-translation Process of Latin America. He knew me, and because 
Brazil and Mexico have the biggest needs of all of Latin America, he 
asked me to take on Mexico. It’s an intensive eight-month project 
of beginning the oral Bible translations of forty unreached people 
groups in Mexico as we enter the global year of the Bible: 2020. 
To accept would mean stepping out in frontier missions like never 
before and sending at least one team a week to meet the deadline. I 
prayed, said yes in the airport, and sent the list to Dale. In just two 
months, thanks to Dale and his wife, Jesus, Roberto, Gustavo, and a 
few others, we have already done the first four Bible stories in seven 
of these unreached people groups. We’ve experienced miracles, have 
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been the first to enter certain people groups, formed an alliance with 
government organizations, Bible-translation organizations, and key 
indigenous leaders, and once again we are doing things that I would 
have never even dreamt of sixteen years ago.

The influence of Truth isn’t what we can teach others from our 
mind or teaching notes. Truth is imparted more than it is taught. It 
is contagious. It has an impact and power when it is visible within 
the life of the messenger. If Truth is absolute, then the power is seen 
in the fruit of the application. As a living letter, truth must be seen to 
be effective. May my life align with the lives of many incredible men 
and women all over the world that have made a choice to become a 
living letter of His Truth. May each of our stories create a message of 
His story. As we always say in one of our Bible schools, “The charac-
ter of the messenger must be consistent with the message that he or 
she carries.”

Reflection

1.	 What does it mean for you to be free?
2.	 If the opposite of love is selfishness, and selfishness is to do 

whatever you want, then what is love?
3.	 If Truth is absolute, then what is the absolute standard for 

what you live?
4.	 If Jesus is God, and Jesus is the Word, and the Word was in 

the beginning with God, can you fully know God without 
understanding the Bible?

5.	 Do you have a clean conscience with pure thoughts?
6.	 What does it mean to “be renewed by the transforming of 

your mind”?
7.	 Where could God’s Truth take you in the next sixteen years?
8.	 How often do you read through the whole Bible?
9.	 Who is God, what is the Bible, and how have they trans-

formed your life?

Meditation

Deuteronomy 10:12–13 says, “Now, Israel, what does the Lord 
your God require from you, but to fear the Lord your God, to walk 
in all His ways and love Him, and to serve the Lord your God with 
all your heart and with all your soul, and to keep the Lord’s com-
mandments and His statutes which I am commanding you today for 
your good?” Braulio taught me what it meant to understand the fear 
of the Lord, to begin my life in Genesis 1:1, and remember, “In the 
beginning, God…” and that all things are sustained in Him, but this 
is also what’s best for me.

Thomas Jefferson wrote a letter one time called “a conversation 
between my head and my heart,” and I think this can be seen in 
the church of today. We feel or we think, but reason in itself is not 
enough, and an experience in itself doesn’t change anything. It’s not 
about the what, where, or when but more the why and who.

Truth is absolute, and it is not to be created but rather to be 
discovered. If God created me, He knows what is best for me. If He 
asks something of me, it is for my good, according to the above verse. 
God’s dreams, desires, and plans for me are continually good, but I 
need to get out of the way. To discover Truth is the only thing that 
can fully set me free. Not in my head with knowledge, or in my heart 
with experience, but a choice to believe with great conviction that I 
would get up and walk with Him, that it would transform me, and 
I would become like the God that I worship in thought and char-
acter. I have come to a place where I don’t just believe the Bible; I 
understand what it means to love and trust the God revealed through 
the Bible. He has created me, and my reality is defined by Him. My 
desire is that I will live my life in such a way that I’ll reflect the great 
commandment, “Love God with all your heart, with all your soul, 
with all your strength, and with all your mind.”

I believe that most people desire to “feel” God. They desire to 
have their will follow Him, and most people put great effort into 
doing so. At the same time, I don’t believe we have really understood 
what it means to love God with our mind. Truth is simply the correct 
description of reality, and I am not the source of Truth, but rather 
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I have the ability to discover Truth, to apply Truth, and to abide in 
Truth. “You shall know the Truth, and the Truth shall set you free.” 
I have given up everything, but I have gained everything. I have died 
to every dream in my life, but I have discovered the real desires of 
my heart. It took me getting out of the way and discovering Truth to 
discover who I really am.

The calling was not enough, but to be set free, to become a 
reflection of the image and likeness of God and learn to really be His 
image bearer. Only in Him can this take place. Only in Him can I 
fully live a life of love, of freedom, and a completely pure conscience 
with no regrets and no shame. As I discover Truth and apply it, I have 
been set free and will be free indeed. So many years ago, my ideas had 
no room to turn me into the man I am now. I was a reflection of what 
I worshipped: myself and my own way of thinking. My desire is that 
as I discover more and more of the Truth of God, that I will reflect 
Him more and more. My dream is to be a life learner, willing to trust, 
even when I don’t understand, because I love God!

The Bible and Truth

-	 Jesus proclaimed that He was the way, the Truth, and the 
life.

-	 Pilate looked at Jesus and asked, “What is Truth?”
-	 When choosing the judges and leaders, Moses chose the 

men who fear God and were full of truth.
-	 As the Lord passed before Moses, He proclaimed, “The 

Lord, the Lord God, compassionate and gracious, slow to 
anger, and abounding in lovingkindness and truth.”

-	 The people told Joshua that they would “fear the Lord 
and serve Him in sincerity and truth.”

-	 When Samuel spoke to the people before anointing Saul, the 
first king of Israel, he spoke to the people and said, “Only 
fear the Lord and serve Him in truth with all your heart.”

-	 When David was made king, he looked at the people 
and said, “Now may the Lord show loving-kindness and 
truth to you; and I also will show this goodness to you.”

-	 “Lead me in Your truth and teach me, For you are the 
God of my salvation; For I wait all the day” (Psalm 25:5).

-	 “All the paths of the Lord are lovingkindness and truth, 
to the hose who keep His covenant and His testimonies” 
(Psalm 25:10).

-	 “Into Your hand I commit my Spirit; You have ransomed 
me, O Lord, God of Truth” (Psalm 31:5).

-	 “You, O Lord will not withhold Your compassion from 
me; Your lovingkindness and Your truth will continually 
preserve me” (Psalm 40:11).

-	 “Do not let kindness and truth leave you; Bind them 
around your neck, Write them on the tablet of your 
heart” (Proverbs 3:3).

-	 “He who speaks truth tells what is right, But a false wit-
ness, deceit” (Proverbs 12:17).

-	 “A false witness will perish, but the man who listens to 
the truth will speak forever” (Proverbs 21:28).

-	 “Buy truth, and do not sell it, get wisdom and instruc-
tion and understanding” (Proverbs 23:23).

-	 “For the law was given to Moses; grace and truth were 
realized through Jesus Christ” (John 1:17).

-	 “But he who practices the truth comes to the Light, so 
that his deeds may be manifested as having been wrought 
in God” (John 3:21).

-	 “But an hour is coming, and now is when the true wor-
shipers will worship the Father in spirit and truth; for 
such people the Father seeks to be His worshipers. God 
is spirit, and those who worship Him must worship in 
spirit and truth” (John 4:23–24).

-	 “So Jesus was saying to the Jews who had believed Him, 
“if you continue in My word, then you are truly disciples 
of Mine; and you will know the truth, and the truth will 
make you free” (John 8:31–32).

-	 “But Paul said, ‘I am not out of my mind, most excellent 
Festus, but I utter words of sober truth’” (Acts 26:25).
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Chapter 3

Intimacy with God

Inspired by missionary Loren Cunningham from the United States

Intimacy—to know the character of another to 
such a degree that life becomes a depth of love 
and trust, openness and honesty, humility and 
transparency so that two can become one with-
out any shame. Learning to love what he loves, to 
hate what he hates, and to abstain from anything 
that might negatively affect the others emotions. 
In to me you see all things.

Special Introduction

Hearing God is not all that difficult. If we know the Lord, we have 
already heard His voice—after all, it was the inner leading that 
brought us to Him in the first place. But we can hear His voice and 
still miss His best if we don’t keep on listening. After the what of 
guidance comes the when and how.

If we want to be known in heaven and feared in hell, we must 
be willing to lose our reputation here on earth. May this chapter 
challenge you to dare to live on earth in the same way that Daniel has 
been trying to do this in his own way.

“For from the days of old they have not heard or perceived by 
ear, nor has the eye seen a God beside You, Who acts on behalf of the 
one who waits for Him” (Isaiah 64:4).

Loren Cunningham
Author, Missionary, Founder, and Leader

Youth With a Mission International* and University of the Nations†

* * * * *

I remember a late night on Halloween in 2004 where a friend 
and I were sitting at a bonfire that overlooked the city playing the 
guitar during my missionary training program in Mexico. We spent 
hours talking, singing, and watching the stars. I remember hearing 
sirens and knowing what was happening all around me, but at the 
same time, it seemed so peaceful. After my buddy went to bed, I 
stayed up for a while longer and began to share my heart with God. 
As I looked around me from the mountain where I was sitting, over-
looking the city, I had this strong feeling of how selfish man had 
really become. Even within the domain of the church, self-centered-
ness had become a theme of the Bible preaching: the creation for 
man, God for man, angels for man, miracles for man, salvation for 
man, heaven for man, earth for man, life for man, death for man, 
and everything that could possible “feel good” for man.” My prayers 
quickly shifted from simply pouring out my heart to actually break-
ing within my spirit and identifying with this spirit of selfishness. I 
had given up everything to follow God: my family, my culture, my 
language, my job, and so much more. Then it hit me. I felt like God 
owed me something. I was living a life of transactions with God. I 
gave, so now He had to do what I wanted. I was on the mountain, in 
a new culture, language, and country, and I realized I only wanted 
God for what He would do for me. I was hiding under the mask 

*	 A global missions movement
†	 A global university for knowing God and making God known in every country 

on earth
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of ministry or Christianity, but my heart motive was the same. I 
remember humbling myself before God while shedding a few tears, 
and as I arose again, the story of Noah and the ark came to my mind. 
It wasn’t an audible voice, but the details of this Bible story that sur-
faced did not come from me. It was God talking to me, and three 
questions popped into my mind:

•	 How long was Noah building the ark before the flood?
•	 How many people listened to God?
•	 How many times did God speak to Noah during this time?

As my mind began examining the details of the story, I saw a 
man working hard with his wife and kids for one hundred years on 
a boat, no one heeding his message. While building the boat and 
preaching repentance to the people, I didn’t see long conversations 
with God. Noah didn’t serve God for what he could get out of Him, 
but he simply served Him because he trusted Him and therefore was 
willing to be obedient no matter what the cost, or the results, which 
were zero converts in over one hundred years of evangelism. Again 
I humbled myself before the Lord and began to repent of the many 
times I felt like God had to do something for me; that I had to feel 
Him; that for me to obey Him, I must first get something. I was noth-
ing like Noah. I had been a man serving God not because I trusted 
Him but because I had fear of His power and, at the same time, 
expected His power to bless me before I had to do anything. There 
was no foundation of a love-and-trust relationship that brought forth 
radical obedience, just transactional choices while I waited for the 
reward. That night marked my life. All alone on Halloween, I made 
a covenant to God. If He never spoke to me again, never used me 
again, and never allowed me to experience Him again, I would still 
serve and obey Him for the rest of my life because He was worthy, 
and I trusted Him.

Many times through the years, God has brought me back to 
that covenant with a simple question, “Do you trust Me?” I haven’t 
always made the right choice, and to my regret, I have fallen into the 
humanistic Christianity that believes God is for me like a magical 

genie. However, with great patience and love, the Holy Spirit has 
brought me back to that one experience that I will never forget on 
top of that mountain. After a few tears from conviction and repen-
tance, the decision becomes easy: God is good, I trust Him, and He 
is worthy, no matter what the cost.

This experience was preparing the soil of my heart for an expe-
rience that would forever shape the way that I saw God and how I 
interacted with Him. After a couple of months in Mexico, every-
thing in my foundation was being rocked. The areas that were weak 
were being broken, and I found, to my great surprise, that God 
Himself had begun to build a new foundation within me. After that 
Halloween night, I went very extreme and began to live as if it was 
wrong to experience the presence of God. I shied away from proph-
ecy, the miraculous, and the gifts of the Spirit. As I saw the great 
destruction that a few movements focused on “God experiences” had 
done, I had become cold in my personal relationship with God. To 
fully pursue God, however, I had to first put my heart in the right 
place. As I humbled myself, He then took the job of bringing me 
into the balance of living a daily covenant full of loving intimacy 
with Him.

Six weeks after being in Mexico, I was soon to experience some-
thing that would challenge everything I had ever believed. I was at a 
pastoral and missions conference with about three thousand people 
attending. On the second day, the founder of Youth with a Mission 
(YWAM,) Loren Cunningham, was the guest speaker, and he began 
to share about how every country on earth is an open nation. He 
said, “I can get you into any country on earth if God calls you, but 
you may never come out. God says, Go. He doesn’t necessarily say, 
Return.” Loren didn’t say it with fear or force but rather with love and 
excitement. He really trusted God, not just because He was worthy 
but because Loren knew Him. He had experienced Him, and he had 
a very unique relationship with the Creator of the universe with hun-
dreds of stories to prove it. His testimony spoke to me more than his 
words, and I saw how Loren didn’t teach a message but rather lived a 
message full of power and experience. He said yes, even at the cost of 
his own reputation. When he did say no, he was quick to repent and 
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return to the place of saying yes in the fear of the Lord, knowing that 
God was there to do the impossible. He exemplified sincere love to 
me, living the kingdom of God here on earth, here and now.

After the conference, there was a time to minister to the dif-
ferent ages, and I went forward and began to call out for God. This 
was a decisive moment for me as I had been convinced that God was 
real, that He was good, but that I wasn’t right with Him. Since I was 
the only English speaker, I began to pray out loud in a way that I’d 
never done before, knowing that no one understood me, and I began 
to fight with God. I remember saying, “I know You are real, I know 
You are good, and I know You have more! I can’t continue living a 
divided life anymore. Either tonight You take everything, or tomor-
row I am going home and never looking for You again. Either take it 
all or let me go!” While I was praying, something very unique hap-
pened, especially since I didn’t believe in the gifts of the Spirit and I 
had never experienced any of them. I fell down, and as I climbed to 
my knees, I began to pray in a language that I couldn’t understand. I 
tried to stop, but I couldn’t shut my mouth or control it. All the peo-
ple around me understood what I was saying as I began to pray for 
them. I was praying in perfect Spanish. This continued for about two 
hours in a way that to this day I can’t fully explain, but I definitely 
can’t doubt that it took place.

After the conference ended and I was back where I was staying, 
I began to read the Bible to try and figure out what was happening 
to me. I began looking into speaking in tongues and started to read 
1 Corinthians 12–14. I felt like the Holy Spirit spoke as clear as can 
be to my mind. You are right. I am real, and I am good, but I am a 
gentleman, and I won’t take anything from you. I am knocking and 
waiting—you must choose. I knock and wait. I don’t break down the 
door and force you. I laid down my Bible, looked into the heavens, 
and I spoke to the Creator of the universe about how I wanted more 
than to just trust and obey Him—that I wanted intimacy with Him. 
I wanted to know Him and understand Him in a personal way. With 
a deep conviction, I knew that no one else could do this for me; I had 
to do it myself. Loren had left me very challenged. I wanted what I 
had just heard Loren speak about, but I knew that I couldn’t have his 

relationship. I would have to develop my own intimacy with God. 
Just like Loren, I wanted something genuine and real, something 
very personal and intimate. I wanted my own personal love and trust 
relationship with God, and I was tired of seeking it in all the wrong 
places.

About three months later, a similar experience happened in El 
Salvador on the island of Monte Cristo when I began to pray for a 
woman, and I felt God’s heart for her. I didn’t know what to say, but 
the words began to flow out in her language. She understood me in 
her own language, and God used me to speak to her. What a privi-
lege! I saw that God was all-powerful, all-personal, and all-relational. 
I realized that a large part of what my relationship with God looked 
like depended on me. If I was willing, He was always ready and eager 
to teach, but His willingness wasn’t enough; I had to choose daily as 
well. This has happened in different places, in a few different lan-
guages, and I’m always amazed at how obeying the all-powerful and 
all-personal God here on earth changes everything.

A few years later in 2006, I had the privilege of flying to South 
Korea for an international workshop. It was my first experience in 
Asia, and everything marked me: the people, the culture, the bath-
rooms, and the beauty. My grandfather had fought in the Korean 
War, so I had heard many stories about Korea, but nothing that I 
had heard was visible. It was a beautifully developed country. One 
night during a worship session, I began to ponder and communi-
cate with the Father, Son, and Holy Spirit as I was learning how to 
relate individually to each person of the Godhead. Very quickly, the 
Holy Spirit took me on a trip down memory lane of dancing with 
my mom, dad, and sister while growing up. My mom and dad were 
incredible dancers, and we used to go out dancing as a family once a 
week. To watch them move when they danced was like watching one 
person, not two. As I was caught up in that memory. I felt like the 
Holy Spirit spoke to me and said, May I have this dance?

“Here in front of thousands of people?” I responded. But then 
I realized that the Creator of the universe had just asked me by name 
to dance alone with Him, so I did. I shut my eyes and began to 
dance with the Holy Spirit. I don’t know what the people around me 
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thought, and frankly it didn’t matter, but the principle that I had dis-
covered came springing up in my life again: God is a gentleman, and 
He knocks and waits on me. He is faithful and personal, but I must 
choose to answer. He initiates and pursues, but I have to respond. 
That dance was one of the most spiritual moments I have ever experi-
enced in this life with God. In the middle of a multitude on the other 
side of the world but alone with the Father, Son, and Holy Spirit. He 
called me by name, took my hand, and touched His heart while His 
Spirit overflowed within mine with a profound love and trust. He is 
the perfect leader. He is the right guide, and He knows each step to 
take. As I stopped dancing, I felt that the Holy Spirit spoke to my 
heart and said, I want your life with the Father to be like this dance. 
That each step would be guided by Him, just like Jesus did. Jesus did this 
by listening to Me and following Me. Let Me teach you how to glorify the 
Son by obeying the Father.

One of my biggest frustrations in ministry has been the contin-
ual debate and comparison of Spirit or Truth as if they are somehow 
separate or opposites. I have met many passionate young men and 
women along the way that call themselves prophetic with a desire 
to live by the Spirit, but they have never once read the Bible. They 
proof text scripture, trying to get scripture to affirm what they feel 
and desire, despite what it actually says. They struggle more often 
than not with moral/habitual sin and believe that freedom comes 
from an experience but feel unable to continually live with a clean 
conscience, so they never reach freedom and instead seek the next 
experience. They believe a magical touch by God will heal every-
thing and that somehow a special experience is more important than 
a genuine covenantal relationship. They seek power, signs, and won-
ders, with little to no concept of covenant and character. The other 
side has jumped into an extreme just like I did, loving the Bible but 
ignoring the message of an intimate God, who is very active and per-
sonal. Being so afraid of the negative experiential Christianity, they 
have jumped into a concept of covenant without relationship. They 
are good soldiers, fighting the good fight but lacking the sign of the 
fruit of the Spirit and expectations of the power of God, almost fall-
ing into humanism where man has the final word and God’s power 

is only seen in the future resurrection and their concept of a future 
heaven out of this world.

As I have dealt with and continue to encounter these two 
very unhealthy extremes, I am thankful for God’s mercies that have 
brought me to my knees, for men like Loren that have challenged me 
with something more, and for continual experiences that prove that 
He is here with me. In 2019, after being married with three kids, I 
believe that God has given me a beautiful picture of a loving cove-
nant with my wife and what He desires with me. He expects expe-
rience and intimacy, but the majority of my daily life comes from a 
love and trust relationship seen by my commitment, many times in 
spite of my emotions. He desires for me to enjoy His presence, yet 
He also expects me to live by principles and truth even when my 
limited perspective doubt and question within my emotions. I obey 
because I trust and love Him and have no expectations of experience, 
but just like with marriage, without intimate experience, there would 
be no healthy covenant either. God overshadows me with His pres-
ence and conquers my heart, but I am called to live for Him without 
any expectations—I live a covenant.

It is not a debate over Spirit or Truth like so many churches 
have argued throughout the ages, but we must open our minds to 
understand that it is the Spirit of Truth. We are to cover our minds 
with Christ. Truth is Jesus, the Spirit guides us in all Truth, but the 
Word was in the beginning. Jesus is the Word, and the Spirit renews 
our mind by the Word. Truth sets us free, and it is all by the Spirit 
of Truth. An experience might mark us, but the Truth is what sets 
us free. The Spirit of Truth fills, cleanses, and transforms, using the 
scripture that we have filled our minds with. I thank God that He 
showed me my roots of humanism and selfishness, but then con-
quered my heart as I humbled myself. The balance of intimacy, both 
covenant and experience, is a hard balance to find. Without the cor-
rect balance, it is impossible to live a life of intimacy though. It is 
time for the head and heart to align with Scripture and fight for the 
quality time of intimacy to make loving obedience the fruit of this 
transformation.
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From my first trip to Mexico to now, I have understood that 
God is enough. If I have no tomorrow, what I have with God today 
is enough, and I expect even more tomorrow because I love Him 
and trust Him today. I might never make it to eighty years old to 
look back on my life like Loren Cunningham has and leave this type 
of legacy, but my dream of today is to never look back in regret. I 
walk forward with great joy because I love and trust the Creator of 
everything, and I need Him today—in a multitude or all alone! In 
the light of what others see or in the loneliness of no worldly glory, 
my intimacy doesn’t change, and He is enough!

It’s amazing how so many years later, Loren continues to chal-
lenge and influence my life and relationship with God. When Loren 
was a little boy, he wanted to write John 3:16 on the moon so that 
everyone in the world would know about the love of God and learn 
about Jesus. He didn’t know about everyone speaking different lan-
guages. Loren was the first man, according to the Guinness Book of 
World Records, to travel to every country on earth. He has dedicated 
his whole life to one goal: get the truth of God into every home on 
earth in the mother tongue of every individual. At the age of thir-
teen, he committed his life to missions at an altar call and has been 
faithful in his calling.

This gave birth to the largest missions movement ever in his-
tory with one goal: to listen to God and obey Him. Bible translators 
thought Loren was unrealistic, and most denominations thought he 
was trying to do the unachievable, but how could he have the Word 
of God in his hands, have understanding and intimacy with the God 
of creation, and someone else on earth not have that same oppor-
tunity? God has used Loren’s vision to get our ministry of YWAM 
Morelia, Mexico, involved with the indigenous of Mexico, with oral 
Bible translation and the Jesus Film, Wordy by Heart, and putting a 
Bible in every home within our city and state, and saying yes when so 
many people are saying “it’s not possible,” and to just keep believing 
for more.

In 2 Peter, it talks about us adding to our faith, virtue. Faith 
and character come before knowledge. Faith is contagious! When we 
encounter men or women of faith with genuine and deep intimacy, 

it takes away our excuses that God isn’t real. The power of testimony 
is stronger than we could ever imagine. The power of impartation 
within teaching over simple knowledge is more transformational 
than any one truth. To have a man of faith like Loren in my life has 
removed my excuses to say no. If he can do it, why can’t I?

Once or twice a year, I still get to hear Loren teach somewhere 
in the world, and I’ve even had the privilege to translate for both 
him and his wife. One day, my wife and I even brought him to the 
airport and shared some of our dreams and visions. So many peo-
ple would say we were crazy, but he said, “You can easily do that,” 
“You can do much more!” and “You could translate every one of 
the last languages in Mexico with just a small team in a year or two 
if you wanted.” Some people told us our future vision wasn’t possi-
ble within a whole lifetime, but here was Loren telling us to dream 
bigger! Then he looked at me and my wife and said, “If you don’t 
establish it within two years, it will never happen.” What a shock! 
He was right, so within two years, we worked to every extent of our 
capacity and energy to give all that we could, and we are beginning 
to see those solid foundations now.

Obviously in just two years, it wasn’t visible to everyone else, 
but the foundations that were placed will never be moved. Even 
though my wife and I had three kids and were foreigners in Mexico, 
Loren didn’t give us excuses that would allow us to bow out of our 
dream, and he pushed us to go further and deeper in our dreams with 
God. Loren is a man of great vision, birthed from great faith in God 
because of an incredible depth of intimacy with God, and this never 
ceases to encourage me to go deeper and further.

One day, my wife and I were coordinating a conference for 
all of Mexico and Central America, and I was responsible for host-
ing Loren. A friend of mine, Giacomo, who knew Loren well, said, 
“Don’t feel bad if he just wants to go to his room and not talk at all. 
He might not come out all day, but just leave him alone. He needs 
to watch the news and to have alone time with God.” Loren’s wife, 
Darlene, told me one time, “Loren was on a trip and had disappeared 
in his room for a few days, and no one had seen him, so they called 
me because they were worried. I told them that he travels all over 
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the world, and sometimes he needs to just be with God. Make sure 
he has some nuts and snacks, water, and the news in his room and 
leave him alone. When he’s ready, he will come out.” He has strong 
convictions, and he cares more about obeying God and hearing Him 
clearly than getting lost in all the little details around him or all the 
other people. This was so impacting to me because it made me feel 
like I’m not crazy, that it’s okay to just be me and run to God for 
what I need first.

During that conference, after the first day, Loren met me and 
said, “You must have command as your number one strength in 
strengths finder. Surround yourself with really strong leaders and just 
keep pushing forward.” He had no idea who I was, but he could 
see through me, and he just encouraged me to keep going to God 
and to make sure I was surrounded by other strong leaders. I really 
don’t know if Loren and Darlene remember me any more than just 
being another face in the nations, another driver, another translator, 
or another young leader, but my encounters with them have always 
had the same result. Go deep with God, listen and obey, and never 
give up!

In different seasons, this intimacy with God has looked dif-
ferent. Through singleness, marriage, family, serving in ministry, or 
leading a ministry—all brought different seasons and different needs. 
I’ve had years of reading through the Bible every month, weekends 
of prayer and just a lot of extra time for intimacy with God. There 
have been seasons where I needed to wake up at midnight because 
the day was too busy to have that time. There have been seasons 
where the reality of my season of life didn’t give me any free time, 
other moments with audible Bible and worship in the car while I 
would drive to work, go to the bathroom, or just a quick prayer on 
my pillow in the morning while my daughter was jumping on me to 
wake me up. I’ve been on trips teaching where I literally just wander 
off and get a hotel for a couple nights because I need to be renewed 
alone with God. I’ve learned that it’s not about the activity, the what, 
or even how. It always comes down to the why and the position of 
my heart first; then the details of the how, when, and with whom are 
very important clarity. In every season, He alone is enough.

Currently, I’m in a season with three kids, all aged six or under, 
and a growing ministry, so I don’t have much free time from the 
moment I’m awake to the moment I fall asleep. A couple of years 
ago, we opened a prayer and Bible-reading room in our ministry. I’ve 
found that if I can go just once a week or even just once a month at 
4:30 a.m. to get an hour or two to just sit and pray, listen and read, 
worship and renew my mind in His presence, it is all I need. To be 
a good husband, father, or leader, I must find the place to be first a 
good son, to be renewed by the transformation of my mind in His 
presence. It seems to me that there is a crazy cycle in which the more 
I learn about loving my wife and my children, the more I learn about 
God loving me; the more I learn about loving God, the more I learn 
about what my wife and kids need from me.

My highlight of my week has become my day of fasting, where I 
begin with an hour or two with God in the prayer room, some special 
time to write or express my heart with God’s during the day; and then 
I break my fast with a special date with my wife. The success of my 
love with my wife and kids is always a fruit of my depth of intimacy 
with God. If I could change anything about my life, it would be for 
me to have greater self-control and consistency on my quality-time 
days with God and my wife, which overflow into everything else that 
I do. This has become the only way that I can ensure to function out 
of debit, what I have stored up, and never out of credit, to give out 
of my emptiness.

Reflection

1.	 What is eternal life?
2.	 Do you seek only spiritual experiences? Do you just hide in 

the Word and your mind? Or do you live in a covenantal 
relationship with Jesus with the Spirit of Truth?

3.	 Where is your secret place?
4.	 What is the standard of your Absolute Truth?
5.	 How do you relate to the Father?
6.	 How do you relate to Jesus, the Son?
7.	 How do you relate to the Holy Spirit?
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8.	 Has God ever spoken to you?
9.	 In what areas can you grow in to begin to function in minis-

try out of debit and never credit as you serve and give others?

Meditation

In 2007, a few years after my first training program in Youth 
with a Mission (YWAM), I continued to serve as a missionary. One 
day, I was in a big hurry to get back for lunch at our YWAM campus. 
As I was driving back, I passed an older man who was almost naked 
and walking on the side of the road. The Spirit told me to stop, but 
I was in a hurry and didn’t. As I was reaching our YWAM campus, 
the conviction was too much, so I drove all the way back to town and 
picked up the man. He was an older American man who had retired 
in Mexico to drink. Here he was, sitting in my car basically naked, 
completely drunk, and telling me how his Mexican girlfriend had 
just stolen all of his money and taken off. I drove him home, went 
inside, and prayed with him. The smell was unpleasant; he was very 
sweaty, and the alcohol was strong. Nothing special happened, but 
when God asked me what I saw and I was honest, He responded to 
me with what He saw which was completely different. I saw a drunk 
old man that smelled bad. He saw a young child who was lost and 
alone, and God’s greatest desire was to simply hold this man in His 
arms. So I did. I leaned over and held this man and shared that the 
Father wanted to hold him and hug him. As tears poured down his 
eyes, I knew I had only seen what I smelled, but God knew his name.

As a Bible teacher, I believe strongly that transformation comes 
through a foundation of Truth, but I have also seen that without love 
and relationship with the Spirit of Truth, there is only death. One 
day, I had just finished teaching a week in a discipleship training 
school with lots of content. I was praying for some of the guys when 
all of a sudden, the strongest, most macho, dry, tough, and closed 
guy came to my mind, and I heard the Spirit say to my thoughts, 
Tell him I know he is a man, and he doesn’t have to do anything to be 
a man. Simply being My son makes him a man. This made no sense 
to me as it didn’t really fit with my teaching, but as I remembered 

Genesis 1:1—“In the beginning Not Daniel,” I trusted the Spirit 
and shared. Immediately, this tough Mexican man broke into tears, 
and he began to share and weep like a child. There was a story I 
didn’t know, but the Spirit of Truth did. His older brother was living 
a homosexual lifestyle, so his whole life of fighting, drugs, violence, 
and rebellion was built on a lie that he wasn’t macho enough. I knew 
some truth, but the Spirit knew this young man’s story. When the 
two united, there was freedom!

As I continue to learn what it means to be intimate with God, 
a few things have become clear. He desires what is best for me, but I 
don’t know the desires of my own heart, and I need to release every-
thing daily to be filled because God can’t fill hands that are already 
full. He has also shown me that as I work with others, the Spirit 
of Truth will do way more than I ever could. He desires to bring 
freedom; He desires to get very intimate and close and has no fear 
of getting His hands “dirty.” These moments of experience that are 
fully connected to the Truth are what will sustain a life of freedom. 
Experience without covenant is adultery, but covenant without inti-
macy is death and suffering. God touches us to touch the multitudes, 
to transform the nations, to really be a missionary in all that we do. 
Intimacy with God is not a means to an end but rather the founda-
tion that we can graduate from, and every day it just goes deeper and 
gets stronger, creating the foundation for everything to come in our 
obedience to what He will speak next of where, when, with whom, 
and how?

The Bible and Intimacy

-	 “Then God said, “Let Us make man in Our image, 
according to Our likeness; and let them rule over the fish 
of the sea and over the birds of the sky and over the cattle 
and over all the earth, and over every creeping thing that 
creeps on the earth” (Genesis 1:26).

-	 “God blessed them; and God said to them, ‘Be fruitful and 
multiply, and fill the earth and subdue it; and rule over the 
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fish of the sea and over the birds of the sky and over every 
living thing that moves on earth’” (Genesis 1:28).

-	 “For this reason a man shall leave his father and his 
mother, and be joined to his wife; and they shall become 
one flesh. And the man and his wife were both naked and 
were not ashamed” (Genesis 2:24–25)

-	 “To Seth, to him also a son was born; and he called his 
name Enosh. Then men began to call upon the name of 
the Lord” (Genesis 4:26).

-	 “Then Enoch walked with God three hundred years after 
he became the father of Methuselah, and he had other 
sons and daughters. So all the days of Enoch were three 
hundred and sixty-five years. Enoch walked with God; 
and he was not, for God took him” (Genesis 5:22–24).

-	 “By faith Enoch was taken up so that he would no see 
death; and he was not found because God took him up; 
for he obtained the witness that before his being taken up 
he was pleasing to God” (Hebrews 11:5).

-	 “And God blessed Noah and his sons and said to them, 
“Be fruitful and multiply, and fill the earth” (Genesis 9:1).

-	 “Now when Abram was ninety-nine years old, the Lord 
appeared to Abram and said to him, “I am God Almighty; 
walk before Me and be blameless. I will establish my 
covenant between Me and you, and I will multiply you 
exceedingly” (Genesis 17:1–2).

-	 “Yes, he wrestled with the angel and prevailed; He wept 
and sought His favor. He found Him at Bethel and there 
He spoke with us” (Hosea 12:4).

-	 “As they were going along talking, behold, there appeared 
a chariot of fire and horses of fire which separated the two 
of them. And Elijah went up by a whirlwind to heaven” 
(2 Kings 2:11–12).

-	 “Speak to all the congregation of the sons of Israel and 
say to them, You shall be holy, for I the Lord your God 
am holy” (Leviticus 19:2).

-	 “And you shall be to Me A kingdom of priests and a holy 
nation” (Exodus 19:6).

-	 “For you are a holy People to the Lord your God, the 
Lord your God has chosen you to be a people for His 
own possession out of the all the peoples who are on the 
face of the earth” (Deuteronomy 7:6; 14:2).

-	 “For You do not delight in sacrifice, otherwise I would 
give it; you are not pleased with burnt offering. The sac-
rifice of God is a broken spirit; a broken and contrite 
heart, O God, You will not despise” (Psalm 51:16–17).

-	 “For when Solomon was old, his wives turned his heart 
away after other gods; and his heart was not wholly 
devoted to the Lord his God, as the heart of David his 
father had been” (1 Kings 11:4).

-	 “After he had removed him, he raised up David to be 
their king, concerning who He also testified and said, “I 
have found David the son of Jesse, a man after My heart, 
who will do all My will” (Acts 13:22).

-	 “But you, Israel, My servant, Jacob who I have chosen, 
Descendant of Abraham my friend” (Isaiah 41:8).

-	 “And the Scripture was fulfilled which says, ‘and Abraham 
believed God, and it was reckoned to Him as righteous-
ness,’ and he was called the friend of God” (James 2:23).


