
Believer’s Baptism
“And now, what are you waiting for? Get up, be baptised, and
wash your sins away, calling on his name.” – Acts 22

Before Jesus came preaching ‘the good news’ and proclaiming
that the kingdom was near, the gospels [of Matthew, Mark, Luke
and John] record that his coming was announced by a messenger,
one  John  the  Baptist.  “Prepare  the  way  of  the  Lord“,  he
proclaimed, “Clear the road for him.” (Matthew 3:3)

John was a rustic wilderness figure, a wild man clothed in
garments  made  from  camel’s  hair  who  ate  locusts  and  wild
honey. His message was singular and direct: repent and be
baptised; for the Kingdom of Heaven is near.

People flocked from all over to see this enigmatic figure and
to hear what he had to say. Those who were stirred in their
hearts by his message confessed their sins and were baptised.
Their baptism signified the rejection of their former way of
living and repentance of their sinfulness. 

Many Pharisees and Sadducees* also joined the procession of
people coming from Jerusalem, Judea, and all over the Jordan
Valley,  keen  to  participate  in  “the  baptism  of  John  the
Baptist”.  Yet  they  viewed  baptism  as  merely  a  hip  life
experience rather than a complete lifestyle change.

John castigated these leaders of the people for their lack of
true repentance. “Prove by the way you live that you have
repented of your sins.“, he proclaimed, without apology.

John the Baptist made it clear when addressing the crowds that
a  little  water  meant  nothing  if  they  weren’t  prepared  to
change their lives. Baptism needed to ignite the kingdom life
within a believer, changing a person from the inside out. If
anyone wanted to be part of the Kingdom of God that was soon
to arrive—that was indeed at their very doorstep—they would
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need to be truly born again, dying to their old life and being
reborn as a new kind of human.

His words would be echoed years later by James, the brother of
Jesus (also called James the Just). He was a leader in the
early  Christian  church  in  Jerusalem  and  he  would  write
specifically to Jewish believers on the topic of true, saving
faith (of which repentance is a key ingredient). Faith without
deeds, James would comment, is dead, and nothing more than a
corpse.

Deeds do not save you: the work of salvation was accomplished
fully and completely by Jesus on the cross and ratified by his
resurrection from the dead. But your trust (faith) in that
work is proven by your life of action. 

We are made right with God by believing and professing our
faith in His promises. Yet, it cannot be real faith, the faith
that counts with God, unless it’s demonstrated by an active,
loving response to God’s grace (James 2:17-24).

Repentance—true repentance—involves both a state of the heart
and the action of the individual: faith, that is, trust in
God, worked out in real and tangible ways in every detail of
our lives.

Get Up, Be Baptised, And Wash Away Your
Sins…
The Book of Acts, which recounts the early days of the first-
century church, tells the story of how the great commission of
Matthew 28 was outworked, first in Jerusalem, then throughout
Judea, in Samaria, and finally to the ends of the earth. Jesus
had told his disciples, “Go and make disciples, “baptising
them in the name of the Father, Son, and Holy Spirit.”

The same good news that Jesus preached—that through him, God
is  saving,  rescuing,  atoning,  justifying,  ruling,  and



reconciling people for the glory of His name and in pursuit of
His purpose—was taken and preached by Jesus’ disciples to all
who  would  listen.  This  message  was  then  followed  by  the
directive: “Repent of your sins, turn to God, and be baptised
for the forgiveness of your sins.“

A ‘baptism’ without the repentance that precedes such an act
would be a contradiction—in the words of John the Baptist, a
little water means nothing if you aren’t prepared to change
your life. But ‘repentance’—turning to God in faith—without
the action that demonstrates that faith is, in the word of
James,  counterfeit  faith,  in  reality  dead  and  completely
useless.

The full meaning of ‘believe’ in scripture includes action.
The first act of faith by a person believing the good news
about  Jesus  is  to  be  baptised—a  public  declaration  of  a
personal conviction. 

The Bible knows nothing of baptism without repentance and it
also knows nothing of repentance without baptism. They go
together and are intrinsically linked. To separate them from
each other is to destroy the power and significance of either.

Baptism: Faith Expressed in action
Obedience to Jesus’ commands—not just in verbal assent but in
practical application—is proof your reorientation is genuine.
The first step of obedience, the first action of faith, is the
decision to be baptised. While the act of baptism doesn’t
contribute to God’s saving work in Jesus, it does prove that
your faith in that work is real. The kind of faith that makes
us right with God does not remain alone but bears fruit.

Countless references are given throughout Acts and in the
pastoral letters and epistles of the New Testament to this
life—changing Christian ordinance which became one of the key
practices of the early church.



Water baptism, then and now, represents significant truths of
the Christian faith, the first of which is the identification
with the death, burial, and resurrection of Jesus:

Paul the Apostle talks about this in his letter to1.
the  Romans,  where  he  says  that  being  baptised
joins us to Christ and, in doing so, also joins us
to his death. We die and are buried, with our old
sinful life ‘crucified with Christ’. In doing so, 
we are no longer ‘slaves to sin’, set free from
its power in our lives. And just as Christ was
raised from the dead, we too rise from the waters
as a ‘new creation’, made alive in Jesus by the
glorious power of the Father. Someone who has been
baptised,  Paul  says,  should  consider  themselves
dead to the power of sin and alive to God through
Christ Jesus. This, alone, is one of the most
transformative,  joyful,  and  incredible  aspects
that water baptism symbolises – the reality that
sin no longer has power over us and that we have
been set free!
While  baptism  itself  doesn’t  contribute  to  the2.
saving work accomplished by Jesus, it is God’s
arrangement  for  a  person  to  gain  a  clean
conscience based on their faith in the sacrifice
of  Jesus  Christ—an  outward  demonstration  of  an
inward  conversion.  It  represents  a  moment  of
crossing over, of rescue and redemption from the
dominion of darkness into the kingdom of the Son
of  God’s  love  (Colossians  1:13).  Just  as  the
people of Israel were rescued from the darkness of
slavery  and  bondage  in  Eqypt,  the  finality  of
which was marked by ‘baptism in the Red Sea’ (1
Corinthians 10:2), so too a person’s rescue by
Jesus from the power of sin is marked by baptism
in water. 
Baptism  demonstrates  the  reality  of  our  great3.



adoption as true sons and daughters of God. And
when we are saved by faith, we are also brought
into family. Baptism is a sign of joining the
family of God, the community of Christ’s body.
Other metaphors are given throughout scripture to
describe the reality of this belonging, of the new
identity  which  each  person  bears;  we  become
citizens  of  heaven  (Ephesians  2:19),  we  are  a
stone built into the holy temple of God (1 Peter
2:5),  we are a branch, grafted into the great
vine  that  is  Jesus  (John  15:1-7)  and,
collectively, we are part of what the Bible calls
‘the bride of Christ’, a living, breathing woman
of valour.

Believer’s Baptism
If repentance forms part of the equation [of baptism] and if
belief must be personally affirmed (Romans 10:9), then it
would seem that the practice of infant ‘baptism’ finds no
place in the biblical narrative. While I don’t personally
believe it’s ‘wrong’ or ‘unbiblical’ to dedicate a child, as
part  of  a  family’s  committment  to  Jesus  in  some  kind  of
ceremonial way, this is not the baptism described by the Bible
and we therefore ought not to confuse the two. 

Baptism also requires full immersion in water, not merely a
sprinkling.  The  symbolism  commented  on  in  Scripture  in
relation  to  water  baptism,  some  of  which  I’ve  touched  on
above,  is  compelling.  Infant  sprinkling  is  simply  not
‘baptism’,  in  biblical  terms.

The  argument  is  sometimes  made  that  baptism  replaces  the
ancient Jewish custom of circumcision and therefore, just as
infants  were  circumcised,  so,  too,  Christian  families  can
‘baptise’ their children as a sign of their covenant with
God. 
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While there are some similarities between circumcision and the
ordinance  of  baptism—and  baptism  can  be  seen  as  ‘the  new
circumcision’ (as referenced in Colossians 2)—there are also
key differences:

Firstly, circumcision required no faith, personal conviction,
or agreement by the child. Circumcision was a rite undertaken
without a child’s knowledge and without their understanding.
Their  belonging  to  God’s  covenant  people  was  therefore
understood within a completely different framework. And while
only males were circumcised, both male and female Israelites
(and even Gentiles who had undertaken the rite) were taken to
be fully included as God’s covenant people (Exodus 12:48-49). 

Secondly, baptism forms part of the new covenant, sealed in
Jesus’ blood. This new covenant, unlike circumcision, is not
exclusive to Jews but, as Peter the Apostle came to learn, is
offered to all people. “In every nation, God accepts those who
fear  him  and  do  what  is  right.”  (Acts  10:41).  The  great
commission, which included the directive to baptise those who
believed,  was  intended  to  encompass  “all  the  nations“.
Belonging, as one of God’s people, would no longer be defined
by the rite of circumcision but rather by faith in the saving
work of Jesus, demonstrated to be genuine through baptism.

This particular issue caused some angst in the early church,
with  Jewish  believers  finding  it  difficult  to  accept
circumcision  was  no  longer  required.  This  belief—that
circumcision was still necessary—formed part of the ‘false
gospel’ that Paul the Apostle tackles in Galatians 3 .

Thirdly, baptism is always linked with personal faith. The
Book of Acts bears record to the necessary requirement for
personal  repentance,  belief,  and  confession.  There  is  no
single occasion of someone ever undertaking baptism ‘on behalf
of  someone  else’.  When  we  read  of  ‘whole  households  and
families’ being baptised (Acts 16:15, Acts 16:33), we should
therefore infer, from what scripture teaches about baptism,



that this generalisation necessarily excludes infants or very
young children. They are not able to repent or believe, a key
ingredient in the ordinance of baptism.

A word of caution, though—the gospel is profound and weighty,
with  far-reaching  and  transformative  implications.  As  we
journey  through  the  Christian  life,  we  uncover  deep
theological  truths  worth  exploring.

Yet at its heart, the good news is simple—clear enough for a
child to grasp. We shouldn’t assume that biblical baptism is
‘only for adults’. It is for believers, and often, children
with their simple, trusting faith are the clearest examples of
what a genuine relationship with God looks like.

Salvation is about faith, not intellectual ability. The ‘whole
households’  could  certainly  have  included  children,  whose
faith, repentance, and baptism were equally as valid as their
adult counterparts.

Inward Conviction = Outward Change
The baptism that the Bible speaks about involves personal
faith  and  conviction,  a  reorientation  of  one’s  life
(repentance),  and  full  immersion  in  water.

The word baptism comes from the original Greek word “baptizō”
(βαπτίζω), which means “to dip, immerse, or wash.” It was used
in ancient times to describe submerging something in water,
often a cloth being dipped in dye or ceremonial, full body
washing.

As with dying cloth or washing the body, some change is to be
expected by the act of Christian baptism. While it is deeply
symbolic, it is also physically and spiritually real. The
person who rises from the water isn’t just metaphorically made
new, but is actually changed. They are a new person in Christ,
joined to God’s family, a precious stone added to the house
that God is building.



Faith that convicts and faith that commits is like the meeting
of two atoms. It is the spark that ignites the kingdom fire
inside a person, but not to be merely contained within but
radiating outwards, shining like the brightness of heaven,
leading many to righteousness (Daniel 12:3).

“And now, What Are You Waiting For?”
Are you someone who is convicted in your heart about the
message of Jesus Christ? Have you decided to follow him, put
your trust in God’s saving work, and reorient your life in his
direction? If the answer is yes, you should be baptised (Acts
22:16).

Are  you  someone  who  was  ‘baptised’  as  an  infant  but  now
understands  that  faith  must  be  personal,  convicting,  and
demonstrated in action? If the answer is yes, you should be
baptised (Mark 16:16, Hebrews 11:6).

Are  you  someone  who  would  define  yourself  as  ‘a  Jesus
follower’, whether for a little time or a long time, and yet
have never been baptised? If the answer if yes, you should be
baptised (Matthew 28:18-20).

The Call To Obedience: A Faith That Acts
Baptism is not just a symbolic ritual—it is a declaration of
faith,  a  step  of  obedience,  and  a  testimony  to  the
transforming power of Jesus Christ. Throughout Scripture, we
see that true faith is not merely intellectual agreement but a
conviction  that  moves  a  person  to  action.  Repentance  and
baptism  are  inseparable  in  the  biblical  narrative,  each
reinforcing the reality of the other.

The act of baptism does not save, but it reflects the faith
that does—a faith that turns from sin, trusts in Christ, and
commits to walking in His ways. Just as John the Baptist
warned against empty religious acts, so too must we ensure



that  baptism  is  not  simply  a  tradition,  but  an  outward
expression of an inward reality: a life truly surrendered to
Jesus.

So, what are you waiting for? If you have placed your trust in
Christ, baptism is the next step—a public witness of your
decision to follow Him. Whether you have recently come to
faith, were baptised as an infant without personal belief, or
have been following Jesus for years but never taken this step,
the command remains the same: “Get up, be baptised, and wash
your sins away, calling on His name.” (Acts 22:16)

*The Pharisees and Sadducees were two influential religious
groups in first-century Judaism, often seen in the Gospels
opposing Jesus. The Pharisees were a strict, law-keeping sect
that emphasised obedience to the Torah (Jewish Law) and the
oral  traditions  of  their  ancestors.  They  believed  in  the
resurrection of the dead, angels, and the afterlife (Acts
23:8), making them more aligned with popular Jewish beliefs.
The Sadducees, on the other hand, were an elite, priestly
group who controlled the Temple in Jerusalem and rejected many
of the Pharisaic traditions. They denied the resurrection,
angels, and the afterlife, focusing only on the written Law of
Moses. Though they were often at odds with each other, both
groups resisted Jesus because His teachings challenged their
authority,  exposed  their  hypocrisy,  and  redefined  what  it
meant to truly follow God.

Gideon’s  Fleece  +  The  Dark
Night Of The Soul
There was a time, not so long ago, when my world was very
dark. Have you ever stood outside, on a moonless night, with
the thick, velvety air pressed all around you and the inky
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black sky above, and realised that you could see precisely
nothing? That’s the kind of dark I mean.

Of  course,  I  had  all  the  feels  as  well;  sadness,
disorientation, confusion, an underlying sense of panic, but,
primarily,  the  overwhelming  sense  was  one  of  complete
obscurity. I couldn’t see through the impenetrable blackness
all around me, I couldn’t even see my hand in front of my
face.

I had never been in a place like that before. It wasn’t until
a long time afterward that I was able to be thankful for such
a darkness, but right in the middle, I longed for light, for
the path to be made clear, for God to give me a sign.

GIDEON’S FLEECE
A story kept coming to me during this time—one about a man
named Gideon from the Old Testament, whom God raised up as a
mighty hero and rescuer of Israel (Judges 6-8). The Israelites
had been harried for seven long years under the hand of the
Midianites (who were related to Israel through their common
ancestor, Abraham).

The angel of the Lord appeared to Gideon one day while he was
secretly threshing wheat, so as to hide the grain from the
marauding Midianites. 

The angel told Gideon, “Go with the strength you have, and
rescue Israel from the Midianites. I am sending you.” 

Gideon wasn’t so sure. It wasn’t so much that he doubted God,
but rather he doubted God would use him. He wanted proof.

He asked God for a sign. He would put a woollen fleece out
overnight on the threshing floor and if the fleece was wet
with dew in the morning and the ground around it was dry, he
would know for sure that God was with him and would help him
rescue Israel.



The following morning, Gideon awoke to find a wet fleece on a
dry floor. In fact, it was so wet that he was able to wring it
out into a bowl, filling it to the brim. Convincing, yes?

Not quite enough for Gideon. Maybe it wasn’t God’s doing, just
some strange quirk of overnight temperatures and precipitation
and such.

He asked for a second sign, imploring God not to lose patience
with him. He would put the fleece out again, but this time he
asked that the fleece be dry in the morning while the ground
all around would be wet.

Amazingly, that’s exactly what happened. And that’s where the
story also ends, at least in relation to the signs. 

Gideon does go on to march against the Midianites, winning a
decisive battle and freeing the Israelites from their control.
The book of Judges, which chronicles these events, tells us
that the Midianites never recovered from that day onward. The
people of Israel were so impressed with Gideon’s bravery and
leadership, that they tried to make him king, but he refused, 

We’re  told  nothing,  however,  about  Gideon’s  thoughts  or
feelings after receiving the second sign, only that he went
confidently into battle soon after, clearly believing God to
be with him.

I had always taken this story to mean: ‘ask God for a sign and
the way will be made clear.’ And so, as I entered my dark
night of the soul (although I didn’t know that’s what it was
at the time), I repeatedly asked God for a sign. Not so
specifically as, ‘make this or that happen’, but more like
‘show me which way to go.’ Metaphorically speaking, I was
laying out my fleece each night, looking for a change; either
a wet fleece and dry ground, or a dry fleece and wet ground. I
didn’t  much  mind  which  one  it  was,  I  just  wanted  some
indication of God’s presence, showing me which direction to
take.



Like Gideon, I wanted to be brave but I didn’t want to make a
decision without knowing for sure that God was with me in it. 

Bafflingly,  it  felt  like  God  remained  silent.  I  couldn’t
understand it, I felt like I desperately needed a sign, I was
actively looking for a sign – and yet my world remained dark. 

THE SIGN WAS  THE SIGN
I kept wondering about the story of Gideon and the message I
thought the story communicated – ask God to show you, and then
go that way – yet I couldn’t understand why God wasn’t coming
through for me.

And then, suddenly, it hit me. The sign was the sign.

The story of Gideon wasn’t so much about direction but about
trust. God already knew the way and could see the future
mapped out, even if Gideon couldn’t. And Gideon didn’t need to
be able to see that future to trust that God was already in it
and that He had already gone before him. He just had to
believe.

God had proven to Gideon He was able to do both things in
relation  to  the  fleece,  and  that,  in  fact,  nothing  was
impossible with God. 

This was the God who had led the Israelites out of Egypt and
through the Red Sea on dry ground. This was the God who had
spoken to Moses from the depths of a burning bush which had
not been consumed. This was the God who had called faithful
Abraham out of the wealthy and prosperous civilisation of Ur
to come to a place that only God knew, to a place that would
become his home.

The sign was the sign – God can do anything. He already had my
future mapped out, I just had to trust Him with it and step
out. 



I needed to make a decision. 

STEPPING OUT IN FAITH
I’d like to be able to say that I then stepped out boldly and
unafraid  into  a  darkness  that  seemed  all-encompassing.  In
reality, however, the fact that I couldn’t see where I was
about to place my first step was terrifying.

Although deeply unhappy with where I was, I was also really
scared to leave the place of no-decision. At least it was
safe. At least it was known. At least I didn’t have to wrestle
with all the doubts and fears that come when trying to make a
decision – will it be the right one, will my family be ok,
what if this changes everything…?

I was really scared to say ‘yes’ to God, without a single clue
as to where He would take me. But I finally understood that
the lesson of the story of Gideon wasn’t about waiting for the
perfect sign before stepping out, but rather stepping out in
faith, believing God had gone before me—and then watching God
go to work.

They say that courage isn’t the absence of fear, but feeling
the  fear  and  doing  it  anyway  (although  the  definition  of
stupidity  is  much  the  same  which  is  why  life  can  get
complicated  at  times).

I noticed, almost immediately the moment I stepped out, a
small glimmer of light. Things shifted in my world, doors
began opening, new relationships began to flourish, and the
darkness began to edge away. Like someone who has been deep
underground, I felt my eyes adjusting to the light, my skin
soaking in the warmth of the sun. 

“Sometimes when we’re in a really dark place, it can feel like
we’ve  been  buried,  but  we’ve  actually  been  planted.”  –
Christine Caine



I discovered that what had felt like a sentence of death was
really a season of dormancy. I was like a seed, waiting for
the right kind of conditions to grow. And, strangely enough,
the  truth  is  that  most  seeds  germinate  best  in  dark
conditions.  

The  darkness  wasn’t  an  unhappy  accident  of  fate,  but  a
determined season of God. Things needed to die in the darkness
in order to be reborn again in the light. 

THE DARK NIGHT OF THE SOUL
Even now, still thinking about that time, I become still and
quiet,  deep  within  my  soul.  It’s  a  difficult  period  to
contemplate, a time of profound pain for me. 

The dark night of the soul is, as Inayat Khan writes, a total
annihilation of all that you had believed in and thought that
you were. Yet as Joseph Campbell states, “the dark night of
the soul comes just before revelation. When everything is
lost, and all seems darkness, then comes the new life and all
that is needed.“

I’ve  recently  been  reading  ‘Confronting  Christianity’  by
Rebecca McLaughlin, who tackles the topic of suffering in
Chapter 11 of her book. This chapter perhaps wouldn’t have
resonated with me back then as it does now; I would venture to
say that I had, generally speaking, suffered very little in my
life up until that point. 

Rebecca offers a biblical framework around our concept and
experience of suffering, sharing the story of two sisters,
Mary  and  Martha,  whose  brother  Lazarus  had  died  (John
11:1-26). When Jesus finally arrives at their house, Lazarus
has  been  dead  for  four  days  and  both  sisters  are  grief-
stricken. We wonder that Jesus, who could have come sooner,
didn’t, and instead chose to stay away. Yet even when Jesus
does  come,  he  does  not  fix  Martha’s  problem  but  instead



invites her into a deeper, more profound realisation…

“Jesus looks her [Martha] in the eye and says, “I am the
resurrection  and  the  life.”  As  you  stand  here  in  your
desperate  grief,  your  greatest  need  is  not  to  have  your
brother back again. It’s to have me.

This statement is yet more shocking than Jesus’ failure to
come  in  the  first  place.  Far  from  being  the  “good  moral
teacher who never claimed to be God” of modern mythology,
Jesus here claims not that he is offering good guidelines for
life,  but  that  he  himself  is  life:  life  in  the  face  of
suffering, life in the face of death.

Jesus’ power over death is absolute. I believe it is the only
hope we have in the face of our inevitable end. But what
fascinates me about this story is how little focus there is on
Lazarus  himself.  Rather,  the  narrative  draws  our  gaze  to
profound questions…In this strange stretching of the story, we
get a glimpse of the whole biblical framework for suffering.
The space between Lazarus’ death and Jesus’ calling of him out
of the tomb is the space in which Martha sees Jesus for who he
really is: her very life.” |  Rebecca McLaughlin, Confronting
Christianity, pages 199-202

OUT THE OTHER SIDE
The dark night of the soul is the place where we confront the
reality of death, natural or spiritual, perhaps for the first
time. It’s the collapse of everything we thought we knew and
understood,  a  painful  shedding  of  possibly  our  identity,
relationships,  career,  habits,  or  belief  systems  that  had
allowed us to construct some meaning to our lives.

It is often a time of existential crisis as we wrestle with
our identity, our sense of self, and the purpose and meaning
of life.

Yet it’s also the place where we confront Life, the true Life



of the world, maybe, too, truly for the first time. “Our
suffering is an entry point to relationship, a relationship
formed through suffering as much as through joy. If, as Jesus
claims, the goal of our existence is relationship with him,
finding  him  in  our  suffering  is  the  point.”  (Rebecca
McLaughlin)

As C S Lewis, British writer, literary scholar, and Anglician
lay theologian, who experienced overwhelming grief at the loss
of his wife, commented,  “Pain insists upon being attended to.
God  whispers  to  us  in  our  pleasures,  speaks  in  our
consciences, but shouts in our pain. It is His megaphone to
rouse a deaf world.” 

I wasn’t necessarily a better Christian walking out the other
side of that dark tunnel. I wasn’t necessarily wiser, braver,
or more certain of my next steps. The pain I experienced
didn’t suddenly evaporate like mist in the bright light of
day, and I wasn’t instantly fixed.

And yet, somehow, I had changed. When I emerged, finally, I
did so with a deeper recognition of where I needed to be
putting my trust, a better understanding of what is truly of
value, and a resolution to allow the painful experience to
shape me into a better person moving forward.

And I can still recall the moment in the middle of that dark
night of the soul when I suddenly understood the call of God
to mean that I must step forward into the darkness. And that,
as I took that first step, light began to spill in through the
darkness, illuminating my path, and I discovered that the One
I was following had been there all along. 



Keeping The Faith
The question isn’t “do you truly believe” but, “who do you
trust”?

Without  The  Applause:
Examining  Celebrity  Culture
In The Church
(Not a reader? Take a listen instead ⇓)

I recently wrote an article which I called ‘Beneath The Skin‘;
a critique of sorts of modern Christianity and the Western
church.

The  article  focused  primarily  on  the  collective  Christian
identity; The Church, not on any one particular denomination
or  way  of  ‘doing  church’  but,  rather,  on  the  church’s
influence and presence, as a whole, in the world today. I
endeavored to identify both the good and the bad, historically
and now, but, in particular, I was looking for an answer to a
specific question: what was beneath the skin of the modern,
Western church?

Was there still a heart beating for Jesus, a life still given
in allegiance to the king?

Was the church still the ‘woman of valour‘ for whom Jesus
died, shining brightly in a darkened and impoverished world
through her most basic and guiding principle: that is, to
incarnate Christ?
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Or had she exchanged her birthright for a mess of pottage,
trading persecution for privilege, and skeptical dismissal for
a platform of popularity?

In this article, I want to dig a little deeper, to take a
closer look at one of the issues I think played a part in
asking this question. I want to examine the phenomenon of
celebrity culture within the modern Western church and, in
particular, the influence this culture has had on the average,
ordinary Christian.

Social Reach
With the rise of social media and the massive reach of online
platforms, there’s no doubt that the ability of the Christian
faith to be expressed and shared has increased exponentially.
The ability to virtually connect, through live streaming or
recorded services, was demonstrated to be invaluable in more
recent times when many churches worldwide were forced to close
their physical doors during the COVID-19 crisis. For many
people, this was the only way they were able to still ‘go to
church’ and connect with their faith community through long
periods of isolation and disconnection.

Many faith communities now count in their membership those who
may only attend church virtually (for a variety of reasons)
and the reach of these various faith communities, in terms of
missions  and  evangelism,  goes  well  beyond  their  actual
geographic borders.

It seems hard to believe, but the means that makes this even
possible – the internet – is only just over 30 years old.
Although an electronic information network of sorts already
existed prior to the early 80s, it was almost entirely text-
based and difficult to use and barely resembled the online
network that we recognise today.

“Almost everything which you needed to know in your daily life



was written down somewhere,” Berners-Lee [creator of the World
Wide Web], told NPR’s Fresh Air in 1996. “And at the time, in
the 1980s, it was almost certainly written down on a computer
somewhere. It was very frustrating that people’s effort in
typing it in was not being used when, in fact, if it could
only be tied together and made accessible, everything would be
so much easier for everybody.“

In April 1993, everything changed forever. The World Wide Web
was  launched  into  the  public  domain,  becoming  the  first
royalty-free,  easy-to-use  means  of  browsing  the  emerging
information network that developed into the Internet as we
know it today. It’s estimated that there are now 5.19 billion
internet users (of a total world population of 8.1 billion
people (as at August 2023). The total number of internet users
around the world has grown by 105 million during the past 12
months alone.

In the three decades since the web went public, the way in
which we communicate, how information is shared, and how we
connect has changed completely. The internet has expanded the
reach of many valuable causes and community endeavours, but it
has also increased the level of propaganda and disinformation,
as well as challenging our standards of privacy and security.

For Christianity, this level of connectivity is somewhat of a
double-edged sword. On the one hand, it offers the opportunity
for preaching, mission activities, and the expression of faith
to be shared on a global scale in a time-effective manner.
But,  particularly  for  the  individual,  it  also  offers  the
alluring possibility of a global stage, with the ability to
curate a popular (but often artificial) public persona, within
the reach of millions through a simple tap of the keyboard.
Anyone  can  become  someone,  with  something  to  say  and  an
audience to hear it.

Obscurity, mediocrity, and martyrdom have been replaced by an
unnatural emphasis on personas, platforms, and profits. The



era of  ‘Celebrity Christianity’ is well and truly upon us.

A Toxic Culture Of Self
Don’t get me wrong. I love the internet and social media as
much as the next person. I believe huge value can be added to
the church; to our various ministries, and to the lives of
regular, ordinary Christians through collaborating together in
this  form  of  information  exchange.  Social  media  and  the
internet are phenomenal tools for sharing the gospel, enabling
churches to be more discoverable in their local area, and for
sharing resources with a wider audience than only in-person
services would allow. This kind of exposure may make a church
or  an  individual  Christian  well-known,  however,  but  not
necessarily result in celebrity status.

Celebrity, unlike fame, is another animal altogether. While
celebrity can’t exist without fame – broad public recognition,
it goes beyond mere recognition alone, devolving into intense
public interest, attention, and, frequently, adulation. This
cult of personality, particularly when related to individuals,
often focuses entirely on what is perceived or promoted, not
necessarily what is real, with the idolising of an individual
creating  a  level  of  adoration  beyond  what  is  natural  or
healthy.

Celebrity  Christianity  turns  an  individual  into  a  brand,
encourages the promotion of self, necessitates the ongoing
careful curation of a popular public image, irrespective of
whether it is authentic, and runs the risk of reducing the
gospel to merely a vehicle for global Christian consumerism.

Within  Celebrity  Christianity,  ministries,  churches,  and
people’s  faith  are  often  orientated  around  a  central,
charismatic figure who wields immense social influence and
power, but whose platform is devoid of personal proximity or
systems of accountability.



Writer and editor Katelyn Beaty, in her book Celebrities for
Jesus, makes the distinction between fame, a morally neutral
state  of  being  known  by  more  people  than  you  know,
and celebrity, with its focus on self-promotion and brand-
building. “The right kind of fame,” she writes, “arises from a
life well lived, not a brand well cultivated.”

We’re all, of course, aware of the rise and fall of many well-
known celebrity pastors and preachers, who got about in their
fancy cars, wearing trendy outfits, with their slick media
team  and  an  entourage  of  understudies.  Celebrated  and
acclaimed  while  they  were  in  public  favour,  they  quickly
became the focus of criticism and derision, by Christians and
the secular world alike, when their true private lives became
known and their moral failures and abuses were exposed.

Yet they are not alone in their blame. To some degree, we are
all complicit in allowing this toxic celebrity culture to
grow,  unchecked,  within  the  Church.  We  gave  them  their
platform, we encouraged their rise to Christian stardom, and
we promoted their kind of Christianity as somehow superior and
more praiseworthy. And, by their kind of Christianity I mean,
with  our  platform-centric  churches  and  our  consumer-driven
services, we have not-so-subtly sent the message that anything
worth saying must be said from a stage and that the ordinary
faithfulness of regular Christians is, well, a little boring
and not particularly noteworthy.

At its core, celebrity Christianity is about pseudo-love or
the feeling of love that we get from Christian celebrities and
which  they,  in  turn,  get  from  us.  This  degree  of  people
worship is a disturbing tell, betraying the reality that we
are, in many ways, a deeply narcissistic society, obsessed
with and in love with self, more attracted to personality than
character, more inspired by charisma than moral courage.

We  have  turned  people  into  gods,  worshipping  the  created
rather than the Creator, looking to humans to satisfy us,



rather than turning to the One in whom we live and move and
have our very being.

We all “feed celebrity by turning to famous people to meet our
own social and emotional needs,” Katelyn Beaty comments.

Things We’ve Lost Under The Glare Of The
Stage Lights
With  our  eyes  blinded  by  the  bright  lights  of  celebrity,
perhaps we’ve forgotten some of the foundational truths of the
Christian life; spiritual disciplines that faithful Christians
have endeavoured to live out for centuries.

The call to ordinary faithfulness
Fame doesn’t necessarily come at the expense of faithfulness.
Jesus, of course, was and still is one of the most famous men
on the planet and yet would also be the supreme example of
trust and confidence in God. But, by and large, the Christian
life is not about notoriety but about quiet humility; taking
up  our  cross  daily,  dying  to  self,  and  following  Jesus
wherever he leads.

This kind of faith rarely looks glamorous and is unlikely to
make the daily news. More often than not, it goes largely
unnoticed by all but One.

Maybe it’s simply holding down two jobs in order to provide
for  your  family  and  meet  your  financial  responsibilities.
Perhaps it’s committing to authenticity and honesty in your
relationships;  business,  friendship,  community,  church,
romantic, and parental, choosing to make God at the heart and
centre of your interactions. Maybe it’s continuing to trust
God, even through challenging and difficult circumstances like
job loss, ill health, or relationship troubles. Maybe it’s
volunteering in service in your local church in steady and
joyful commitment. Maybe it’s doing the right thing, even (or



perhaps especially) when no one is looking. At all times it
is, as Eugene Peterson puts it, a long obedience in the same
direction;  committed  discipleship  through  worship,  service,
joy, work, happiness, humility, community, and blessing.

This is the kind of ordinary faithfulness that is, in fact,
extraordinary; a Jesus-saturated culture that takes root and
thrives in the lives of ordinary people, and which replicates
in the lives of all those who come into contact with them.

The relevance of the local church
This long obedience in the same direction – discipleship – is
outworked primarily as part of a local church. As Jonathan
Leeman puts it, ‘the local church enables the world to look
upon the canvas of God’s people and see an authentic painting
of Christ’s love and holiness. The local church lays down a
pathway with guardrails and resting stations for the long
journey of the Christian life.”

Yet so many Christians only think of church as something they
go  to  rather  than  something  they  identify  as.  They  may
describe themselves as Christian in a general sense, but feel
no real connection to or fail to see the relevance of the
local church and their participation in it.

Paul the Apostle speaks at length about the connection between
the individual and the church. He comments in the book of
Corinthians that “God has carefully placed each part of the
body right where he wanted it”. This body of believers is
governed or directed in all its functions by the head, who is
Jesus. Through Christ’s work on the cross, Christians have
been made his body, his family, his temple, his people, his
flock, his joy and crown. But they only become these things
collectively,  never  individually.  The  moment  an  individual
becomes a Christian is the moment they stop being merely an
individual Christian.

As  author  Rachel  Held  Evans  comments,  “Christianity  isn’t



meant to simply be believed; it’s meant to be lived, shared,
eaten, spoken, and enacted in the presence of other people.
Try as I may, I can’t be a Christian on my own. I need a
community. I need the church.”

The relevance and significance of being part of a Christian
community can not be overstated, yet global connection has, in
many ways, increased local disconnection to the heart and soul
of Christian life.

More  important  than  which  online  pastors  we  follow,  what
podcasts we listen to, or what Christian books we buy, is the
essential reality that every Christian needs to belong to a
gospel-centred  local  church  (if  this  is  geographically
possible, of course).

It’s only by being part of the local church that we can
participate  in  and  contribute  to  the  collective  Christian
activities that have marked the church as unique throughout
the  centuries;  those  of   ‘worship’,  ‘fellowship’,
‘discipleship’,  ministry’,  and  ‘evangelism’.

The priesthood of every believer
Under the old covenant made with the people of Israel, only
one priest from a particular priestly family or class could
enter into the Holy Place, approach the glory of God, and
mediate between God and humanity as a representative of all
the people.

All that changed because of Jesus. Through his reconciling
work, the new covenant was instituted, where both Jew and
Gentile could become part of God’s family, where all people
could draw near and find forgiveness and restoration of their
relationship with God. The mediating work has been done, once,
and  for  all  time  by  the  greatest  of  all  priests,  Jesus
himself. Because believers become part of Jesus’ body, part of
the living temple of God, each one of us becomes an ambassador
of  this  great  ministry  of  reconciliation,  people  of  the



kingdom,  collectively,  a  ‘holy  nation’,  in  essence,  a
priesthood of every believer (Exodus 19:6, 1 Peter 2:9)

The church is not some kind of class system or hierarchy,
where  only  some  minister  and  others  merely  watch  on  as
spectators, but a collective organic reality, a kingdom of
priests, in which every person witnesses and ministers, loves
and serves alongside one another, as God has gifted them, for
the good of the whole and the glory of His name.

There is more for each one of us to step into, and not merely
as passive participants, but as active ambassadors in God’s
great story of reconciliation, members of the priesthood of
every believer. Don’t let celebrity culture tell you that you
need a platform or notoriety or global influence in order to
minister. You don’t. You already know more than you need to
know in order to do what you need to do. Simply make a start
and get active in your church.

The sufficiency of Jesus
What we proclaim is not ourselves, but Jesus Christ as Lord
and saviour. For God, who said, ““Let light shine out of
darkness,” has shone in our hearts to give the light of the
knowledge of the glory of God in the face of Jesus Christ.”

When we allow this truth to shine out of us, authentically and
unvarnished, we discover, perhaps to our surprise, that Jesus
is more than sufficient. His life-giving work on the cross,
his selfless example of a life well lived, and his declaration
of the sovereignty of God is more than powerful enough to
transform the hardest of hearts. He doesn’t need the lights,
the cameras, the noise, the fancy clothes, the clever remarks,
witty arguments, or public protestations of fervour.

He doesn’t need any of it to impact a person’s heart, to call
them to himself, to transform and redeem them.

But the knowledge of this grace, of life-giving light, has



been entrusted to us as a treasure shining out of rough jars
of clay. It’s our responsibility and our privilege to let this
light – his light – shine brightly, to point the world to him,
and to believe in his sufficiency and power to save.

Anything we do, if it has any power at all, is only because it
flows from a life saturated in God, Who is love itself, and
empowered by His life-giving spirit,

Celebrity culture tells us we need to be more. Scripture tells
us that God’s power is made perfect in our weakness and that
in that weakness, the sufficiency of Jesus is still more than
enough.

Ruth:  The  Inconsequential
Outsider

The Weft And Warp Of Scripture
The word of God is like a vast tapestry, its main theme
interwoven with many sub-plots and side stories that run like
golden threads through an intricate design. Each of these
threads complements the complete telling of God’s story and
narrates again and again to us the way in which God views our
world and us, the people who inhabit it.

The story of Ruth, a seemingly inconsequential outsider, is
one of these golden threads. At face value, it appears to be a
brief narrative concerning an unimportant family, living in a
small and insignificant rural village*. It hardly seems a
grand stage on which the compelling drama of God’s purpose is
to be acted out.
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The story is placed within the time period known as “The
Judges” (thought to be around 1220 – 1050 B.C.), when heroes
like Samson the Mighty and Ehud the Brave lived- impressive
and inspiring characters, who took centre stage in the dramas
that unfolded around them.

The  story  of  Ruth  seems,  at  first  glance,  a  strange  and
somewhat ordinary inclusion in the rather extraordinary cast
that surrounds it. And yet, when we consider each part of this
remarkable  story,  we  understand  that  we  are  being  told
something very important about God and about ourselves. We
learn that God sees into our hearts (1 Samuel 16:7). He is
more interested in what we can become, than in who we are
right now, and that our very ordinariness is what God sees and
works with to bring us to an extraordinary place.

In fact, God often does some of His best work with the most
unlikely people, as the story of Ruth proves.

Who Was Ruth?
Ruth was, by definition, an outsider. She was not an Israelite
but a native of the country of Moab, a mountainous tract of
land now in modern Jordan. She had married an Israelite man
who was living in Moab with his family; his parents and his
brother. The family had relocated due to a famine that had
occurred in their homeland and in chapter 1 of the story, Ruth
and her husband had been married for 10 years before he, and
his brother, both fell ill and died.

It seems tragedy had already befallen the family previously,
with the death of Elimelech, Ruth’s father-in-law, very soon
after the family’s relocation. The death of the sons now left
Ruth, her sister-in-law, Orpah, and Naomi, her mother-in-law,
as widows, in probably very bleak circumstances.

Ruth was, of all people, an unlikely heroine. Not only was she
a woman, in a time when women were of minor importance, but

https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Moab


she was also now a widow. Finally, she was poor and foreign
and would have been considered an outsider to any true-born
Israelite.

Ruth’s Story
Ruth may have been poor in position but she was rich in love
and faith. When Naomi, her mother-in-law, made the decision to
return to her homeland of Israel, Ruth did not hesitate to
follow her. She left all that was familiar, everything that
she  was  culturally  connected  to,  and,  much  like  faithful
Abraham before her, she “went out, not knowing where she was
going…” (Hebrews 11:8).

She heard the call of God and she followed, with an implicit
faith and unswerving devotion. She trusted the journey and
embraced the destination, even though she hadn’t yet seen it.
This is the definition of faith (Hebrews 11:1-3). Faith is
what distinguishes her character and faith is what motivated
her choices, which become more and more evident to us as we
discover her story.

The story is short in its telling and it’s well worth pausing
here and reading it quickly for yourself.

Like every great story, it contains all the important elements
of interest; drama, grief, desolation, decision, redemption,
and resolution. As a stand-alone story, it would be successful
in its own right. Yet it is the conclusion to the story that
makes us really sit up and take notice. This is where we
realise that nothing is an afterthought to God, nobody is
actually inconsequential and His plan is purposeful and far-
reaching.

He has a definitive purpose and plan and every single person
can play their part. There is a place for all of us in God’s
story, if we choose it.

Ruth made the choice and decision to follow Naomi, to become
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part of God’s plan. Yet even she couldn’t have realised the
extent to which God would involve her. The epilogue of the
story contains an unbelievable twist, a beautiful thread that
we almost have to read twice to believe.

Ruth’s Defining Legacy
Ruth found a home, belonging, and happiness in Israel and went
on to marry Boaz, a wealthy and respected landowner. She was
accepted completely into the family of Abraham, father of the
Israelite people.

She also became the mother to a little boy called Obed (Ruth
4:16). Obed was the father of Jesse and Jesse, in time, became
the father of David, one of the greatest kings in Israel’s
history. David would become famous, not only for his skill
with the harp and his compassionate love for and protection of
his sheep as a shepherd boy but also for his courage and
bravery in fighting against the enemy Goliath, his stirring
example  as  a  brilliant  military  leader  and  king,  and  his
complete trust and faith in God.

Most breathtaking of all, King David became an ancestor of
Jesus Christ, God’s own Son! This makes Ruth an incredibly
significant and vital part of God’s plan of salvation for the
world.

God’s methods often confound and confuse us. He doesn’t always
choose who we would expect or work in the way we would like.
He sees all, from the beginning to the end (Isaiah 46:10),
while we can only see a small portion of now. His purpose is
perfectly orchestrated and remarkably interwoven in ways that
amaze us.

In the story of Ruth, an inconsequential outsider, we see that
God gets involved in the lives of all kinds of men and women,
bringing about His purpose. We can take confidence and have
faith that He can and will work in our lives, in the same way,

https://carrielloydshaw.com/personal/abraham/
https://carrielloydshaw.com/jesus/the-birth-of-jesus/


and that we too can become part of  His story, if we choose
it.

* Here’s another plot twist for those of you who love a good
story! Wondering about that “small and insignificant rural
village”, found at the beginning of this tale? That village is
none other than the little town of Bethlehem, where, many
years from Ruth’s time, a small baby would be born, in humble
circumstances, and would be laid, sleeping, in a manger; Jesus
– the hope of the world!

This article was first published on 19 March 2018

Beyond The Pale
(Not a reader? Take a listen instead ⇓)

“By the 14th century, the Norman invasion of Ireland was
struggling. Too many Normans had “gone native”, assimilated
into Irish life. The remaining settlers had retreated to just
four eastern counties: Louth, Meath, Dublin, and Kildare.
These four “obedient shires” were the only part of Ireland
still under the control of the English crown. The king’s
perimeter was marked with wooden fence posts pounded into the
Irish turf. These were called “pales,” from the Latin palus,
meaning “stake.”

Over  the  following  centuries,  the  English  settlement
fortified its boundaries by turning the fenceline into an
impressive  barrier:  a  ten-foot-deep  ditch  surrounded  by
eight-foot banks on each side and ringed by a thorny hedge.
These ramparts were never meant to be an impregnable wall,
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but they did provide a daunting obstacle to raiders stealing
across the borders for English cattle. Within the Pale ditch,
settlers lived under the protection of the crown. But once
you passed “the Pale,” you were outside the authority and
safety of English law, and subject to all the savageries
of rural Ireland. “Beyond the pale” then became a colloquial
phrase meaning “outside the limits of acceptable behaviour or
judgment.” | C N Traveler

I  recently  wrote  about  my  separation  from  the  religious
community I grew up in and the overwhelming response to my
article was both encouraging and thought-provoking.

Many people wrote to me, both publicly and privately, to let
me know that the article had deeply resonated with them. They
expressed that they, too, have had many questions over the
years, wrestling with inconsistencies while attempting to find
their place in a system they secretly suspected they didn’t
fit.

Not  many  people  feel  free  to  speak  publicly  of  their
reservations  or  doubts  and  I  understand  this  fear  and
hesitancy. They want to avoid similar censure and they know
the penalty for dissenting is potentially severe; loss of
relationship, rejection, and ostracisation.

Many also wrote expressing their distress at my experience
(regardless of whether it had been theirs or not) and offering
their blessing on my continued journey. I deeply appreciated
their warmth, kindness, and understanding.

Others expressed dismay that I was no longer part of the
community; how would I receive nurture and support? With whom
would I now fellowship? Couldn’t I have just stayed to change
the culture? Beneath their words there seemed the suggestion
of a more serious question; wasn’t this just the beginning of
a descent into loss of faith and the inevitable and eventual
drift from God?
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Others were less complimentary with their feedback. My article
was deemed to be slanderous and inaccurate, and I, the author,
simply a narcissistic, bitter ex-member, obsessed, while I was
“in”, about my ‘rights’ being impinged upon or ‘the (annoying)
call of true discipleship interfering with my personal life’.

Now  that  I  was  “out”,  I  was  simply  an  aggressive  and
confrontational  vandal,  looking  to  break  something  with
whatever stones I could throw.

My ‘questions’ were excuses, and, they implied, I ought to be
cancelled.

While I thought a lot about the people for whom this article
resonated, and I deeply appreciated that they had shared their
thoughts with me, I thought more about the other two kinds of
responses.

Firstly, I wondered about those who had simply dismissed me
and what I had to say. I pondered the mentality that refused
to acknowledge any part of my experience as valid, believable,
or worthy of discussion.

I  wondered  at  the  psychology  that  would  paint  me  as  the
intolerant troublemaker rather than the wounded truth-teller.

And  I  wondered  at  such  blind  certainty  of  their  supposed
privileged position and their categorical dismissal that God
could legitimately be found anywhere outside their own walls.
Their confirmation bias was on full display by the way in
which they chose to interpret and respond to my narrative.

I thought, secondly, about those who now considered me beyond
the pale, out beyond the protection and comfort of the only
community that was able to provide such things. Blessings and
opportunities galore had been mine for the taking, had I only
just remained within the palisade walls. No such blessings or
opportunities (or if there were some to be found, they would
be few and far between), awaited me outside those walls.



No one survives out there, they seemed to be whispering to one
another. She’ll die, for sure.

Well, I didn’t die.

It hasn’t been an easy journey, I’ll not pretend otherwise,
but  outside  those  walls  is  not  the  wilderness  you  might
imagine  it  to  be.  I’d  been  told  that  there  was  nothing
worthwhile out there, but I discovered those are simply the
words of fearful men, hemmed in by their own definitions and
not living free in the Spirit of Christ.

God is out there. He is everywhere, and the more you listen
for Him, the clearer He speaks. He is with us always, even
when it feels like we’re wandering through a wilderness, even
if we’re walking through the valley of the shadow of death.

Beyond the pale, I found men and women, fellow Christians, who
deeply love Jesus and are committed to following him. I found
people who are not afraid of difference but are compelled by
the love of Christ to listen, to reason together, and sharpen
iron one with another. To my astonishment, I discovered that
they knew the names of the faithful; Abraham, David, Deborah,
Isaiah, Mary of Magdala, Paul, and many more.

I discovered my place in the history of the church and learned
the names of people from long, long ago – Clement of Rome,
Ignatius of Antioch, Iraneus, Polycarp, Junia, Prisca, and
Quintilla, brothers and sisters in the great family of God.

I became reacquainted with Scripture in new ways, seeing the
Bible as a book to marvel at and pore over, the spirit-
breathed and living words of Heaven’s Creator, active and able
to deeply transform our hearts and lives, shaping us for His
purpose. I learned to loosen my grip on needing to know and
understand everything  right now, and learned instead to say,
“God, show me more of You.”

My  way  of  thinking  about  the  Christian  life  shifted



dramatically. It became very simple (note that I use the word
simple, not easy): Confess Jesus is Lord and Saviour (believe
the story of Jesus as told us in the gospel) and then take up
your cross and follow him, bearing the fruit of a life of
repentance. All else is just noise.

I discovered the messy but vital reality of the local church;
filled with sinning and flawed humans who are being renewed
daily by the grace of God, asking their questions and voicing
their doubts along the way.

I learned what it felt like to be pastored to and personally
prayed over, concepts that, bizarrely for a Christian, felt
foreign and strange to me.

I  discovered  some  churches  that  weren’t  for  me  and  found
others  that  were.  The  Christian  world  is  nothing  if  not
perfectly imperfect and there’s a lot of diversity out there.
It’s not for me to judge the legitimacy of their place as one
of  the  Lord’s  lampstands  (Revelation  2:5),  but  it  is  my
responsibility to use discernment when choosing a church home
(1 John 4:1-5).

I found myself asking: what am I responsible to bring and what
am I responsible to nurture? In this sea of Christianity, how
do I best serve and represent Jesus in the place where I now
find myself?

Let me now answer some of the questions that have been put to
me. It may be that these are questions on your mind too.

Who Do I Fellowship With?
Well, other Christians of course. A Christian is someone who
has “confessed that Jesus is Lord and believes in their heart
that God raised him from the dead.” (Romans 10:9). They’ve
demonstrated their belief by repenting of their former way of
life and by being baptised into the saving name of the Father,
Son and Holy Spirit (Matthew 28:19). They’ve been transferred



out of the dominion of darkness and into the kingdom of the
Son of God’s love, a kingdom of life and light.

The first letter of John puts it this way:

“What was from the beginning, what we have heard, what we
have seen with our eyes, what we have observed and have
touched with our hands, concerning the word of life —  that
life was revealed, and we have seen it and we testify and
declare to you the eternal life that was with the Father and
was revealed to us —  what we have seen and heard we also
declare to you, so that you may also have fellowship with us;
and indeed our fellowship is with the Father and with His
Son, Jesus Christ. We are writing these things so that our
joy may be complete.

This is the message we have heard from him and declare to
you: God is light, and there is absolutely no darkness in
Him. If we say, “We have fellowship with Him,” and yet we
walk in darkness, we are lying and are not practicing the
truth. If we walk in the light as He Himself is in the light,
we have fellowship with one another, and the blood of Jesus
His Son cleanses us from all sin.” | 1 John 1:1-7, CSB

If we abide in Jesus, then we are in common union – community
– with all those who are also abiding in him, both in our
present  time  and  throughout  the  ages,  a  great  cloud  of
faithful  witnesses  of  the  risen  King,  the  people  of  the
kingdom (1 John 2:28, John 15:1-27, Hebrews 12:1-2). We are
connected to one another by the precious blood of the lamb and
nothing can separate us from the love of God, apart from us
choosing to leave the light and walk again in darkness (Romans
8:31-39).

The ordinance of communion – taking bread and wine together –
 is an important part of our Christian life, as members of
Jesus’ body and God’s family. It is a key element of Jesus’
covenant with each one of us individually and collectively as

https://carrielloydshaw.com/the-kingdom-now-but-not-yet/
https://carrielloydshaw.com/walking-with-god/
https://carrielloydshaw.com/people-of-the-kingdom/
https://carrielloydshaw.com/people-of-the-kingdom/
https://carrielloydshaw.com/the-night-before-tomorrow/


his church, the price of which was his own blood.

Written  about  300  years  after  the  birth  of  Christ,  the
Apostles’ Creed summarises the foundational Christian beliefs
taught  by  the  early  church  and  is  a  bold  declaration  of
Christian faith in Jesus Christ. It particularly affirms the
teachings  regarding  Jesus,  that  of  his  virgin  birth,  his
crucifixion, his death, and his subsequent resurrection; core
elements of the gospel of good news.

It is a primary statement of faith shared by Christians around
the world, uniting them in common with the work achieved in
and through Jesus. No Christian worth their salt denies this
creed.

The  church,  the  universal  church,  exists  outside
denominational walls and extends beyond historical boundaries.
There is only one body of Jesus Christ, and holding to this
spiritual reality means holding to the reality that fellowship
with the body happens when we abide in the body.

Why  Couldn’t  I  Stay  And  Change  The
Culture?
Cultures don’t happen overnight. Made up of an interconnecting
set of goals, roles, processes, values, practices, attitudes,
and assumptions, the culture of an organisation is practically
its DNA.

Changing  a  culture  takes  committed  leadership,  and  often
requires years of concerted and consistent effort, including
intensive  work  to  communicate  and  reinforce  new  ways  of
thinking, desired values, and changed behaviours. In fact, in
the case of organisational transformation (such as church), it
can take a minimum of seven to 10 years to change the culture.

But we humans are very resistant to change in general and
attempting  to  change  the  culture  of  an  organisation  is
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particularly difficult as it’s deeply embedded in the system.
When people believe that their culture is superior to other
cultures, they tend to resist any influence other cultures may
bring (you can read more about this here).

I came to realise that I didn’t have 15 years, or 10 years or
even seven years up my sleeve. My children had reached their
formative and impressionable years and there were many aspects
of this culture that I didn’t want them to absorb or be
absorbed into. I also realised that while I had been hopeful
of the possibility of a shift in culture, I had not fully
understood how deeply embedded it was in the heart of a system
so strongly resistant to change.

This was a culture that has existed for years and years,
unchanged and unchallenged. It did not want to change and it
saw no need for change. I began to understand it would take
many years of sustained and concentrated effort by many more
persons than myself, to see any kind of tangible difference.

I felt I had more hope of reaching the moon than I did of
changing this culture by staying.

Have I Lost My Faith?
I said that this journey hasn’t been easy. And it hasn’t.

When a person experiences loss of community, they also have to
contend with what can feel like loss of identity. While we
would all agree in theory that our identity rests, or should
rest, in Jesus, in practice we are also deeply shaped by our
place within community, in knowing and being known by the
people who surround us.

Beyond the pale is initially daunting and lonely. Everyone you
ever knew is on the other side of that fence.

I was reminded during this time of the story of Hagar, who had
been driven into the wilderness by the harsh treatment of her
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mistress Sarah (Genesis 16:6-13).

Miserable, lonely, and afraid, the Lord found Hagar beside a
spring in the wilderness and spoke words of comfort and hope
to her. She names God in that place as ‘El Roi’, meaning, “You
are the God who sees me.”

I have repeated this to myself many times in the past few
years when doubt and discomfort has crept in. Not doubt in
God, but doubt that He still had His hand over my life, that
He was the God who looks after me, that I was still seen and
known.

Having faith is firstly a posture of the heart, an orientation
of trust in or towards something or someone. My faith was
placed in Jesus at 16 years old and my trust in God remains
firm. I remain confident that the Spirit will lead me in all
truth and that the important things God wishes me to know, He
will make known.

I trust Him, even when I am confused about His plans for me,
even when I don’t understand the lessons He’s teaching me,
even when I can’t see what the future holds.

I trust Him even when I’m wracked with anxiety and overwhelmed
by uncertainty. I trust Him even when life is challenging and
change is necessary. I trust Him because I believe that the
same Spirit that rose Jesus from the dead lives in me. If God
is for me, who can be against me?

This journey has challenged me in ways I never imagined and
I’ve wondered many, many times, how did I get here? But I
know, for sure, He is still the God who sees me and takes care
of me.

I have not lost my faith.



Where Would I Find Nurture And Support?
The wilderness is an unforgiving landscape, where all reliance
on self is brutally highlighted for what it is, inadequate,
insufficient, a lie. To my dismay, I initially found myself
echoing  the  murmurs  of  the  children  of  Israel  in  the
wilderness. I wondered, had God brought me out here to die?

This was the first lesson I had to learn: Jesus never promised
this Christian life would be easy.

The second was this: God always provides.

It was not the wilderness I imagined it to be. God sent people
into my life during this time: good, loving, solid, Jesus-
loving people, who prayed with me, ate with me, opened their
homes and shared their lives with me.

They personally testified to God’s goodness in both good times
and bad. They encouraged me to persevere in faith, nurture
forgiveness, run after grace, and ground myself in God’s love.
“Love  bears  all  things“,  they  reminded  me,  “believes  all
things, hopes all things, endures all things.“

Like  the  children  of  Israel  who  had  wandered  in  the
wilderness,  God  had  ensured  I  was  still  provided  for.

“There’s honey in the rock
Water in the stone
Manna on the ground
No matter where I go

I don’t need to worry now that I know
Everything I need You’ve got”

Honey In The Rock | Brooke Ligertwood

Where To From Here?
I am a Christian for the rest of my days. I believe in Jesus



Christ, descended from David, risen from the dead. This is my
gospel.

But as to the next step? I don’t know what God has in store
for my future.

I hope to be a part of a flourishing and vibrant church. I
hope to serve and witness alongside people whom I get to love
and know deeply, and by whom I feel seen and loved in return.

I hope to be a worthy example of faith for my children and a
trusted companion and woman of valour to my husband.

I hope that God uses me in many small, indiscernible ways to
help grow His kingdom here on earth. If He has larger, more
visible plans in mind, I hope I have the courage to step into
His calling for me.

I hope to avoid pain and difficulty and loss, but I know these
will inevitably come my way, so I hope to be brave and true
when they do.

And in all these things, I recognise that I will be flawed,
always flawed, but I continue to give thanks for the grace of
God and the blood of Jesus, which cleanses us from all sin.

Most of all, I hope to hear the words of the king on that
final day: “Well done, good and faithful servant. You have
been faithful over a little; I will set you over much. Enter
into the joy of your Lord.”

Will Progressive Christianity

https://carrielloydshaw.com/will-progressive-christianity-destroy-the-church/


Destroy The Church?
(Not a reader? Take a listen instead ⇓)

I want to talk about something that’s been on my mind for a
while. Some time ago, I watched a commentary by a ‘Christian
pastor’ that totally shocked me. In fact, I haven’t really
stopped thinking about it since.

I found it disturbing; equal parts ridiculous and horrifying,
and I really couldn’t believe it was being presented under the
guise of legitimate Christianity.

For  me,  it  highlighted  a  disturbing  and,  frankly,
heartbreaking direction that modern Christianity, or at least
a  part  of  it,  has  taken;  a  wild  trip  sideways  down  the
labyrinth-like rabbit hole of progressive Christianity*. And I
believe this pervasive ideology, left unchecked, could signal
the death knell of the church as we know it.

Here’s the commentary and then I’ll get to discussing it (this
video has been removed from YouTube since the writing of this
article, only the transcript is available, which is below):

“There’s a part of the gospel where Jesus uses a racial slur
[for context, the story of the syrophoenician woman in Mark 7
and  specifically  Mark  7:24–30]…what’s  amazing  about  this
account is that the woman doesn’t back down, she speaks truth
to power. Her boldness and bravery to speak truth to power
actually changes Jesus’ mind. Jesus repents of his racism and
extends healing to this woman’s daughter. I love this story
because  it’s  a  reminder  that  Jesus  is  human.  He  had
prejudices and bias and, when confronted with it, he was
willing to do his work…” | Brandan Robertson

Brandan Robertson, poster boy for the progressive Christian
movement, is, by his own declaration, ‘spreading the good word
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of  an  inclusive,  modern  gospel’.  Progressive  Christianity,
part of a larger movement called “the emerging church”, claims
that at the heart of this movement is the desire to articulate
a  way  of  being  Christian  that  is  an  alternative  to  the
traditional Christian faith portrayed in the public realm.

Brandan  is  a  “noted  author,  pastor,  activist,  and  public
theologian  working  at  the  intersections  of  spirituality,
sexuality,  and  social  renewal”  (taken  directly  from  his
website). He currently serves as the Lead Pastor of Metanoia
Church, a “digital progressive faith community”. In July 2021,
Rolling Stone magazine included Robertson in its annual “Hot
List” of top artists, creatives, and influencers who “are
giving us reason to be excited about the future.“

Well, I, for one, am not excited in the least.

There’s a lot to unpack in his words and, to be honest, it’s
hard to know where to start. The problem with progressive
Christianity is that it is, by nature, slippery and hard to
pin  down  at  a  glance;  it  comes  so  prettily  packaged  and
cleverly articulated.

Words like inclusivity, deconstruction, equality, and truth-
seeking are marched out in quick succession and used in such a
way so as to sound noble but humble, and demonstrative of
authentic faith.

Issues such as social justice or economic disparity and the
marginalisation and discrimination of certain social or ethnic
groups are highlighted and cited as key issues for which the
progressive Christian will boldly campaign.

While these kinds of issues are certainly addressed within the
biblical  texts,  they  do  not  stand  alone  from  the  sound
theology or biblical context in which they sit.

And  this  is  one  of  the  core  issues  with  progressive
Christianity;  seemingly  meritable  values  are  affirmed  and
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offered up as convincing proofs of a reshaped and reimagined
21st-century  gospel,  but,  the  reality  is,  they’ve  been
cleverly detached from the context or theological truth in
which we find them in scripture.

For example, progressive Christianity affirms the right of
women to choose what happens to their bodies**. Initially, we
might chorus a resounding yes; surely this is speaking to the
unarguable  value  we  place  on  free  will  and  the  intrinsic
liberty of every human to choose their own destiny…until we
realise  this  is  really  another  way  of  supporting  the
legalisation of abortion, in any circumstances and for any
means.

Progressive  Christianity  offers  the  statement  that
Christianity is the truth for us. But it is not the only
truth. We share our lives with people who are Muslim, Jewish,
Hindu, Buddhist. We experience these people as loving and
caring by following their religious traditions. We believe
there are many trains [to God] and God welcomes them all*.

Again, we may begin to agree. Many religions affirm values in
which we see merit (such as love and care for others)…but this
is not what is really being said. This is really another way
of advocating the post-modern ideology that there is more than
one truth, that, in fact, there are many truths, different
from each other but all true nonetheless. Critically, this
statement asserts that Jesus is not the only way to God and
that being a good person – “loving and caring” [of others] –
will do the job just as well.

Not only that, personal experience is given primary authority
in  determining  truth.  Instead  of  the  Word  shaping  the
conclusions we draw from our experiences – sola Scriptura, our
experiences become the primary authority in determining truth,
requiring the Word of God to conform to and find agreement
with our own conclusions and experiences.



Our experiences certainly form part of a raft of resources
that provide value in decision-making or conclusion-drawing,
but only when the conclusions we draw or the decisions we make
are first and foremost shaped by the sound theology expressed
in God’s Word and in light of the truths expressed therein.
Our experiences are not to be considered reliable in and of
themselves; scripture warns us that the heart of humanity is
deceitful above all things and that our way of viewing the
world is shaped by a mind that defaults to our own self will
and not the will of God.

The conclusion expressed in the statement that because we
experience  people  as  loving  and  caring  therefore  their
expression of religion [without the need for Jesus] is still
an acceptable path to God is in direct contradiction to what
scripture  teaches.  Sola  Scriptura,  therefore,  demands  that
this  conclusion  must  be  reworked  and  submitted  under
scripture; reason, logic, tradition, and experience are valid
but subordinate to what God’s Word teaches.

Dig a little deeper and you begin to see that progressive
Christianity has an agenda, one that claims to be supported by
biblical truth but is, in reality, a radical reappraisal and,
often, rejection of traditional Christianity in favour of what
is largely a human rights agenda.

The words employed and issues raised are used in ways that are
deceiving, that relegate Jesus to simply a remarkable helper,
spiritual teacher or life guru, that advocate for the inherent
divinity  in  humanity,  and  that  change  the  meaning  of  the
gospel and its call on believers’ lives entirely.

The  primacy  of  personal  experience,  as  expressed  by
progressive Christianity, propounds the idea that our truth is
true  and  therefore  cannot  be  argued  against  but  must  be
accepted  as  valid,  irrespective  of  God’s  Word  saying
differently.



Progressive Christianity teaches that you can find God within
yourself, that sexuality and gender are fluid, that morality
is relative, and that the primary call of Christian faith is
to “love God, love our neighbour, and love ourselves”, which
is simply a clever reworking of Jesus’ words in order to
redefine ‘love of neighbour’ as including “affirmation of the
LGBTQ+ community…”

“The significance of the word ‘progressive’ in a sociological
sense  is  rather  deceptive  in  that  it  misrepresents  and
downplays the very gospel the church exists to proclaim. It
implies and claims that the traditional Christian faith has
served its purpose, it is now old-fashioned, restrictive,
irrelevant and even repressive.” | Rev E.A. Curnow

“At  its  core,  progressive  Christianity  is  a  different
religion. It gives you a different God and a different Jesus.
It’s not a Jesus who can save you.” | Alisa Childers

I  want  to  analyse  some  of  the  ideas  inferred  in  Brandan
Robertson’s  commentary,  who,  by  the  way,  states  that  he
“cannot know if Jesus was the incarnation of God with any
degree of certainty“, and who “sometimes, believes in the
divine  claims  Christians  have  projected  back  onto  the
historical  Jesus  and  sometimes  doesn’t.“

1. Jesus Was A Racist
I’m appalled even typing that sentence. However, it has been
said so it must be countered.

Racism is defined as prejudice against or antagonism towards a
person  or  people  on  the  basis  of  their  membership  of  a
particular racial or ethnic group, typically one that is a
minority or marginalised. However, throughout the Bible, God
makes no distinction between people based on their social
status (Jeremiah 22:3), their ethnicity (Acts 10: 34-35), or
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their gender (Galatians 3:28).

He sends rain on the just and the unjust and causes the sun to
rise on the good and the evil (Matthew 5:45). His message of
good news, first preached to Abraham, was intended to be a
blessing for all humanity (Genesis 12:3). The whole world is
separated  from  God  by  sin  and  His  salvation  through  the
sending His Son is for the whole world to receive, if they
will (Romans 5:12, Ephesians 2:12, 2 Peter 3:9).

God is just, holy, perfect, generous, impartial, and good. If
this is who God is, then this is also who Jesus, God-With-Us,
is. Jesus was no racist.

2. Speaking Truth To Power
While the woman mentioned in this story ‘spoke truth’ and
while Jesus certainly was ‘power’, the use of this phrase is
intended to convey something else entirely. The idea behind
the phrase speak truth to power is that of an individual
courageously confronting (possibly corrupt) authority, calling
out injustices, and demanding change. It presumes that the one
speaking is the true moral authority in the matter, someone
who is willing to proclaim ‘what is right’ in the face of
criticism or consequence.

Again, if we’ve seen Jesus then we’ve seen God and any display
of power sits alongside absolute morality, justice and truth.
Jesus himself is truth (John 14:6) and the use of this phrase
here to imply he manifests injustice or untruth is plainly
ridiculous.

3. Jesus Was Willing To Do His Work
This  phrase  willing  to  do  his  (or  her)  work  is  another
favourite in progressive circles and is used to imply there is
some character deficit or lack in an individual (in this case,
Jesus), which needs adjusting or repenting of (a word which
Brandon also employs in his commentary regarding Jesus).

https://biblia.com/bible/esv/Gal%203.28


Jesus was certainly prepared and “willing to do his work”, but
it wasn’t the work of self-improvement or repentance.

The Lamb, without spot or blemish, sent into the world to
reconcile the world again to God, his work was to do the will
of his Father (Luke 2:49, John 5:36). Though he entered into
our human experience and is, therefore, able to understand us
in every way, right down to the alluring call of sin and the
temptation to choose self will that we experience, his life
and character were perfect. It could not have been otherwise,
else our forgiveness and reconciliation could not have been
obtained (Hebrews 9:14, Hebrews 4:15, 1 Peter 2:22).

This  is  just  a  poor  attempt  to  reinvent  Jesus  into  a
caricature that serves the cultural slogans and trends that
the progressive Christian movement wants to advance, and which
bear  no  resemblance  to  the  real  Jesus  of  the  scriptures;
perfect lord, saviour, king.

4.  Brandan  Robertson’s  Conclusion:  ‘A  Reminder
That Jesus Is Human’
It’s sad but unsurprising that this is Brandan’s take-home
point from this story. In reality, the story in Mark 7 marks a
significant  turning  point  in  Jesus’  ministry  of  kingdom-
preaching  and  repentance-calling,  where  the  mission  is
expanded to include the Gentiles; obviously super good news
for you, me, and anyone else of non-Jewish heritage!

The world that we see in the Bible and all around us still is
one where all of creation, including humanity, groans to be
set free from the bondage of sin. The good news of the gospel
is that in Jesus, who is both saviour and king, God is saving,
rescuing, atoning, justifying, ruling, and reconciling people
for the glory of His name and in pursuit of His purpose.

The story of Mark 7 is about the inclusive call of the gospel,
the invitation extended to all to come out of the dominion of
darkness, ruled over by the prince of this world, and into the



kingdom of the Son of God’s love, a kingdom of light and life.
A call to come as you are…but not stay as you are; a challenge
to surrender, to receive forgiveness and renewal, and to be
transformed into the kind of human God always intended you to
be (John 5:24, Acts 26:18, Luke 24:47, Colossians 1:13).

Will Progressive Christianity Destroy The
Church?
“Progressives are not just a group of Christians who are
changing their minds on social issues and politics…they often
deny core essential doctrines of the faith, which leads them
to preach an entirely different gospel.” | Alisa Childers

Despite  the  descriptor,  I  don’t  believe  progressive
Christianity to be Christian at all. The movement often denies
key tenets of the Christian faith; the primary authority of
the Bible as God’s inspired Word, the historical reality of
the resurrection of Jesus, the dark reality of sin and the
resultant separation it creates between God and humanity, and
the  need  for  Jesus’  atoning  sacrifice  as  a  means  of
reconciliation  with  God.

Sin itself is often redefined, simply becoming “all of our
greedy impulses that create inequity in the world” (Brandan
Robertson),  rather  the  biblical  definition  of  rebellion
against God’s law, “a word, deed, or desire in opposition to
the  eternal  law  of  God”  (Augustine  of  Hippo)  (1  John
3:4),  “evil  thoughts,  murder,  adultery,  sexual  immorality,
impurity,  and  debauchery;  idolatry  and  sorcery;  hatred,
discord, jealousy, and rage; rivalries, divisions, factions,
and envy; drunkenness, orgies, false testimony and slander and
the like.”

The truly dangerous reality is that the insidious ideology of
progressive Christianity is infiltrating and hijacking genuine
Christianity, silencing the church’s ability to speak into and



about the real-life situations for which she exists.

We  are  becoming  less  comfortable  about  naming  sin  and
preaching  the  need  for  true  biblical  repentance  and  more
concerned about being labelled as intolerant, judgmental, old-
fashioned,  or  irrelevant.  When  did  morality  become  simply
degrees of relativity and we became afraid to speak up and
say, “that is wrong”, or conversely, “this is right“?

We are becoming confused by cries of inclusivity, tolerance,
and love of the other; mistaking the inclusive call of the
gospel for the exclusive reality of the church.

We are uneasy repeating the biblical truth that “narrow is the
way and few there be that find it”, preferring instead the
idea that multiple superhighways of every description will
surely lead to God. The discovery of our true, inner self
through spiritual evolution seems a more palatable message for
the masses than the sombre alternative; the biblical narrative
of death to self and radical rebirth in Jesus.

Despite her flaws, the church still needs to be the voice, the
hands, the beating heart of Jesus in a dark and sin-enslaved
world. We need to speak with sensitivity and compassion, yes,
but we ought not to shy away from talking about the things
people may not want to hear about but desperately need to;
sin, estrangement, sacrifice, surrender, death, reorientation,
transformation. We need to speak about these things too, with
boldness and conviction.

Will progressive Christianity be the death of the church? No,
I don’t think so. I think the blood of Jesus, by which his
church was purchased, is more powerful than that.

But I do think the church is facing one of her greatest
challenges yet; not through external persecution as in times
past, but through subtle, internal perversion. There is a
desperate need for discernment and a deep commitment to the
gospel of the Bible, in doctrine and practice.



I think we need to pay attention, to have our wits about us,
wary of those who may come in sheep’s clothing, disguising
themselves  as  servants  of  righteousness.  We  need  to  be
unafraid  to  boldly  and  confidently  lay  their  claims  and
teachings  alongside  the  sound  words  of  Jesus  Christ,  the
living Word of God, for scrutiny and assessment, acceptance or
rejection.

And I think we need to courageously recommit to our commission
that, collectively, we, the church, the ‘woman of valour‘ for
whom  Jesus  died,  will  shine  brightly  in  a  darkened  and
impoverished  world  through  our  most  basic  and  guiding
principle:  that  is,  to  incarnate  Christ.

“But  test  everything;  hold  fast  what  is  good.”  |  1
Thessalonians  5:21,  BSB

*  https://www.bethelbeaverton.org/progressive-
christianity,  https://progressivechristianity.org/the-8-points
/, https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Progressive_Christianity

**
https://www.theatlantic.com/politics/archive/2019/05/progressi
ve-christians-abortion-jes-kast/590293/

Leaving
(Not a reader? Take a listen instead ⇓)

Leaving is never because of just one thing. Not really.

It’s the result of a thousand, inconsequential one things that
all converge in a single moment of sudden, irreconcilable
difference.
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For me, the eventual leaving of the religious community I grew
up in began as a tiny question fluttering at the back of my
mind.

Back then, I’d never met a question I didn’t want to take
apart,  examine,  rearrange  and  then  carefully  reassemble,
perfectly ordered, and satisfactorily answered.

I’m,  by  nature,  a  lover  of  straight  lines  and  exact
dimensions. I find predictable angles strangely comforting,
the  even  length  and  width  of  squares  reassuring.  Curved,
irregular edges and uneven portions, I had decided, are one of
life’s great menaces. Questions without answers were anathema.

Questions + Answers
However, this question-with-no-answer was an uncomfortable and
irregular shape, one that I could not find a corresponding
answer to in my existing theology. It was like a jigsaw piece
that had been accidentally caught up from another puzzle, and
no matter how I turned it around in my mind, I could not make
it fit into my existing framework.

I was possessed with an uncomfortable sensation that something
didn’t add up, that what I had been told no longer carried
sufficient weight or authority. It was an inconsistency I
could not overlook nor satisfactorily explain, an unexpected
bump in an otherwise smooth spiritual life.

But back then, it was just one thing. It stood alone in its
irregularity and I let it sit, like a bothersome pebble in my
shoe, not fitting, never resolved. This question wasn’t the
explosion, merely the spark; but when I cast my mind back to
all the one things that finally resulted in my departure, I
get no further back than this question.

This is a difficult article to write in many respects. I have
many friends and family still within the community that I have
left. The thoughts I share are entirely my own and are not



intended to imply any lack of conviction or sincerity in any
one of them, or indeed anyone else from within that community.
I hope I am able to write about my experiences with respectful
thoughtfulness for the many loving and good people who remain
there still.

Yet I am also aware that I cannot be alone in my uncomfortable
questioning. There must be others who have asked, if not the
same questions, ones that are very similar and who have then
sat with the same unsatisfactory answers, ones that simply
won’t fit.

What are we to make of such inconsistencies? Does faith ask us
to suspend our questions or does faith ask us to push deeper
into them, despite the challenges, despite the possibility we
may need to admit another answer is not only possible but
probable and necessary?

You may be wondering what the question was. Well, it was
hardly earth-shattering. It was a question of when and where a
woman ought to wear a head covering. Yes. I grew up in a head-
covering church.

Principles + Applications
(I would like to make a brief comment at this point; if you
are a woman – particularly one who I know personally – who
believes head coverings for women are a biblical principle
that should be applied in perpetuity and therefore choose to
cover your head, I deeply respect your conviction. I am not
seeking to change your conscience on this issue. But I can bet
you have questions, particularly if the application of this
principle in your church looks anything like it did for me…)

The religious community I grew up in wore head coverings for
church services, Bible classes, and Sunday school, but not
fellowship meals or family Bible readings. We wore them at
church  preaching  meetings,  but  not  during  community  hall



cleaning or evangelistic neighborhood visits. We would wear
them for youth activities, more specifically, the formal part
of the event but we wouldn’t wear them for the supper and
games  that  followed,  nor  at  church  picnics  or  community
outings.

We  would  wear  them  during  formal  preaching  and  Bible
exposition  but  not  during  informal  discussion  group
activities. We would wear them for church worship (although a
woman  wasn’t  able  to  ‘pray  or  prophesy’,  despite  the
scriptural prerequisite of ‘a covered head’ being satisfied),
and remove them immediately afterward.

Head  coverings  denoted  submission  we  were  told,  yet
submission, strangely, didn’t seem to be required in the home,
on trips to the beach, or when we were doing the grocery
shopping.  Little  discussion  was  given  to  the  biblical
principle of submitting one to another and what that might
possibly mean.

Finally, head coverings were required for a church meeting of
business, which was neither an act of worship nor a church
service of any kind. The question took shape in my mind and
refused to be dismissed – why?

Why did we wear head coverings anyway? What was their purpose
then or now? Are they even required now? What is submission
really? Women had clearly prayed and prophesied in public
worship then, why no longer? Or why, even with the required
head covering in place did women ‘remain silent’? Why on earth
did we wear head coverings to a business meeting?

Did we have it all completely wrong?

I’m not proposing to suggest an answer in this article to the
questions this particular subject raises (if such an answer
exists) or that the questions I’ve noted form a comprehensive
list of all the relevant points of discussion. I’m simply
highlighting the moment, for me, that scriptural principle and



practical application suddenly appeared to be inconsistently
applied and self-contradictory.

Just one question. One little spark.

Piles Upon Piles
Time passed. Over the years, the questions gathered in untidy
piles in my mind.

Why did we bemoan the state of the world yet we seemed to do
very  little  by  way  of  community  engagement  or  civic
involvement  to  fix  it?

Why did we seem to know a great deal about the end times and
prophecy  yet  precious  little  about  the  here  and  now;  the
practicalities of Christian witness; paying our taxes, saving
our marriages, stewarding our lives and finances well?

Why didn’t more of us recycle?

Why could we eat lunch with our non-believing co-workers but
not socialise with them over dinner?

Why was taking communion at church  – common union – such a
solitary and miserable affair, hemmed in on either side by
silence and woeful introspection?

Why, if we were a people saved and redeemed and made new, did
we sing such mournful hymns of lament?

Why,  if  woman  was  created  to  stand  alongside  man,  equal
partners in the great mission of God to fill the earth with
His glory, were the women I saw all around me prohibited from
contributing  in  meaningful  ways  within  the  church;  in
teaching; evangelising, praying, and leading the congregation
with wisdom and grace?

Why  did  I  see  power  posturing  and  spiritual  manipulation
manifesting  themselves  in  a  community  born  out  of  the



sacrificial heart of Jesus, who came not to be served but to
serve and to give his life as a ransom for many? Why did
nobody do anything about it?

Why, when we were meant to celebrate grace, did we seem to
reward intelligence, beginning at a young age?

Yearly  examinations  to  determine  biblical  knowledge  were
undertaken each year by Sunday School students. The questions
were often difficult and, it seemed, purposely disorientating.
The  premise  seemed  clear:  the  more  you  knew,  the  more
spiritual you were and the closer to God you got. We all
received prizes at an end-of-year award ceremony, for what
exactly I’m still not really sure, but ‘first in exam’ and
‘first in class’ always got a mention and an additional prize.

I  don’t  recall  any  mentions  for  character  development,
personal growth, kindness, or showing Jesus to others.

The  motivation  may  have  been  sincere  but  the  subliminal
messaging was flawed. We were taught to compete against each
other, not run alongside each other. We were taught that what
we knew was more important than who we were being.

It often seemed to me that the word of God was something to be
sermonised from, bored by, afraid of, or wielded, weapon-like
at others, but never the spirit-breathed and living words of
Heaven’s Creator, active and able to deeply transform our
hearts and lives, shaping us for His purpose.

Compliance  seemed  more  relevant  than  character,  uniformity
more  desirable  than  unity  and,  in  the  end,  what  I  could
explain about Jesus significantly more important than whether
I actually loved Jesus and was following him (or at least
trying to).

The Spark Ignites
All the things I’ve mentioned, the questions I’ve shared (and



the many I’ve left out) can most likely be found in many other
churches or religious communities, to a greater or lesser
degree. And no church is perfect or has it all sorted, this I
am willing to admit.

None of these things, alone, were enough to cause a leaving.

But I did resolve to do something about my questions, to seek
opportunity and space to ask them, to give voice to my doubts,
to  challenge  my  perception  of  Christian  life,  and,  if
necessary,  to  adjust  and  reorient  my  direction.

To let scripture speak to me, unfiltered, and be confident
that the Spirit would lead me in all truth. To allow my
questions and convictions to sit in tension with one another
while my Christian life continued to grow and deepen, built on
the solid rock of faith in Christ.

To believe that the important things God wished me to know, He
would make known.

I can’t say for sure whether, in the end, it was I who left or
whether I was the one who was left; perhaps it’s more accurate
to say that I was simply a strange shape that no longer fitted
into a space that could not change.

Like the question that started this journey of deconstruction,
I was now an uncomfortable and irregular part, a puzzle piece
that  no  longer  worked  with  the  whole.  The  posture  I  had
adopted and the resulting reorientation were now incompatible
with my existing religious community.

Officially,  I  was  ex-communicated,  an  ecclesiastical  term
weighted with censure and disapproval. We can no longer affirm
you as a Christian.

It  implied  I  had  not  measured  up  to  the  expectation  of
Christian living, and this judgment sits uncomfortably with
me. I have no glaring moral issue or unrepented sin that would



give  cause  for  such  action.  The  seeming  dismissal  of  the
authenticity  of  my  faith  was  painful  and  difficult  to
understand.

This only resulted in further questions. What happened to come
and  let  us  reason  together?  Who  decides  whether  another
Christian’s life of faith is lacking?

What really is the purpose of ex-communication in scripture?
How much power, if any, should Christians wield over each
other in spiritual matters?

What makes a Christian Christian anyway? Is it what I know or
Who I trust?

Why does the church gather? How is unity in Christ really
achieved?

Where did I belong?

I did not deserve ex-communication. And yet here I am, on the
other side of something that, at one time, seemed the most
scandalous thing that could happen to any Christian.

I find that I belong nowhere and everywhere. That a leaving is
also a beginning. And that, when Jesus said you will know the
truth and the truth will set you free, he really meant it.

I have not been ex-communicated by God.

Still Asking Why
Why did I feel the need to write about this?

Well, firstly, I don’t think I am alone, in my questions or my
sense of something not quite fitting right. I am certain that
there are others out there, people I know well and people who
may be strangers, who are asking questions.

And I want to tell you, it is okay to ask those questions;



don’t be deterred in your asking. It is the glory of God to
conceal a matter; to search out a matter is the glory of
kings.

The true function of Christian theology is faith that seeks
understanding; to not just know more about God, but to know
God. We start with what we do know – and Abraham, the great
father of faith is given as the classic example – that God
exists and He is a faithful rewarder of those who seek Him.
And  then  we  keep  searching,  and  asking,  and  growing,  and
learning, and building our life on this certainty, all with
the intent to know God more.

Our questions aren’t just interesting, they’re vital to an
informed,  robust  faith  that  will  last  us  a  lifetime  of
Christian journeying.

Secondly, you may be afraid to ask your questions. I want you
to know that I understand your fear and your hesitancy; your
desire to avoid similar censure. And yet I would say to you,
in everything we have won more than a victory because of
Christ who loves us. I am sure that nothing can separate us
from God’s love—not life or death, not angels or spirits, not
the present or the future, and not powers above or powers
below. Nothing in all creation can separate us from God’s love
for us in Christ Jesus our Lord.

You are God’s beloved child and He is not afraid of your
questions. If you commit your heart in faith to Him, He will
lead you in all truth. Do not be afraid of those who kill the
body but cannot kill the soul. Rather, be afraid of the One
who can destroy both soul and body in hell.

And finally, to those who would feel the need to censure such
questioning, I would urge you to pause and reconsider. The
Christian faith is not defined by all the things we could
possibly know or articulate. None of us would dare to claim we
have all knowledge or fully understand all there is to know



about God.

The Christian life is not an academic exercise.

The Christian life is built upon the simple premise: This
Jesus, who was crucified, God has raised again to life and he
is both Lord and Christ. Those who confess this truth are
God’s children, adopted into the household of faith by God’s
grace.

The question then becomes not what do I know but who am I
being? Are our lives demonstrating the fruit of a walk guided
by  the  Spirit;  love,  joy,  peace,  patience,  kindness,
generosity, faithfulness, gentleness, self-control? Jesus told
us by their fruit you will recognise them; that these are the
markers that will distinguish a true follower from one who is
a follower in name only.

The local church does have a corporate responsibility in the
moral matters of each Christian’s life (another day, another
blog), but the people are the church, we are all responsible
to  each  other  to  encourage,  disciple,  equip,  and,  if
necessary,  admonish  in  our  Christian  walk.

And  how  can  we  grow,  make  mistakes,  experience  grace,  or
mature in our discipleship if we cannot ask questions and, if
needed readjust, no matter how uncomfortable?

This is the messy but vital reality of the local church;
filled with sinning and flawed humans who are being renewed
daily by the grace of God, asking their questions and voicing
their doubts along the way.

Leaving is never because of just one thing. It’s the result of
a thousand, inconsequential one things that all converge in a
single  moment  of  sudden,  irreconcilable  difference.  Every
question I had ever had, every answer I had been given, and
every  answer  I  hadn’t  found  brought  me  to  the  painful
realisation that this was a religious community in which I no



longer fitted.

In the end, leaving was inevitable.

As I have written this article, I have endeavoured to share my
thoughts and experiences in an accurate and factual way, as
they relate to me personally, summarising many aspects for
brevity. For some of you reading this, my words may have
deeply resonated with you and your experience closely mirrors
my own.

Others reading this may be confused, disappointed, angry, or
offended  by  what  I’ve  shared  and  may  have  received  this
article as critical or directed personally at them or someone
they know. It is true that I have written in such a way that
gives  a  critique  of  sorts.  However,  I  would  respectfully
remind my readers that criticism is simply an evaluative or
corrective exercise that can be applied to any area of human
life, and is perhaps at its most relevant in the evaluation of
our spiritual lives. Critique, while uncomfortable, can be the
catalyst for much-needed reinvigoration, renewal, and revival.

No  part  of  this  article  is  intended  to  be  received  as
criticism of any one individual, or offensive or divisive in
nature.

A Christian Response To The
Global Crisis
How we, as Christians, respond in times of crisis is not just
vitally important for our own faith and for our witness of the
gospel, it’s important for the wellbeing of those around us,
who may be struggling with doubts and fears in what is a very
distressing and anxious time.

https://carrielloydshaw.com/a-christian-response-to-global-crisis/
https://carrielloydshaw.com/a-christian-response-to-global-crisis/


A Measured And Faithful Response
I want to speak plainly to a disturbing trend currently being
observed amongst some, in response to the current pandemic
facing  the  globe.  It’s  a  response  that  could  almost  be
described as ‘tone deaf’; that many seem to be unaware and
unobservant to the fear and anxiety of the people around them
and,  unwittingly  or  not,  are  adding  to  that  fear  and
uncertainty with ill-thought through posts or shares online.
Or,  even  worse,  they’re  well  aware  of  the  fear  and  are
choosing to actively capitalise on it to promote apocalyptic
predictions or outcomes. Whilst we shouldn’t be ambivalent
about what’s going on around the globe, we also need to be
measured  in  our  response  and  very  careful  not  to  be
contributing to or escalating the level of panic that people
may be experiencing.

When people are struggling with an uncertain future, have
recently lost employment or are concerned for the wellbeing of
their loved ones, Christians have both a responsibilty and a
privilege to point the world’s attention to the One who is
still in control of all. Not only that, we can choose to
positively redirect the conversation, using our confidence in
the God of all the earth to comfort people’s hearts and settle
their fears.

For Christians, times of trouble, in this particular case, the
far-reaching effects of Covid-19, are, firstly, an opportunity
to test and prove our own conviction; that there is One God
and Father who rules over all things (Psalm 103:19, Daniel
2:21, Ephesians 4:6). We have confidence that the Father has
an ongoing rescue plan for humanity and that He has given
authority over to His Holy Son, Jesus Christ, who holds all
things in his hand (John 3:35, Matthew 11:27). It can be
difficult in times of crisis to remain convicted of this, but
we must continue to have confidence in God’s promises and in
the  power  and  authority  vested  in  the  name  of  Jesus.  We



acknowledge that, as Christians, we are not immune to these
troubles and our prayer is not that we would be removed from
this but that we would be protected from evil (John 17:15). It
is our Christian ideals, infact, that enable us to see purpose
in our suffering and recognise the joy which can overcome all
troubles, even the love of an everlasting Father.

“The Christian ideal is not freedom from work, but strength
to do it; not freedom from temptation, but power to overcome
it; not freedom from suffering, but joy in an abiding sense
of the Father’s love; not absence from the world, but grace
to make the world better for our presence; not holy lives
driven from the world, and living apart from it, but holy
lives spent in the world and leavening it.” – Ellicott’s
Commentary For English Readers.

Secondly, such crises are an opportunity to witness to the
reality of a transformative gospel being outworked in our
lives. We are to show good to all, as and where we are able
(Galatians 6:10). We are to be thankful for those in authority
and especially at a time like this, those in healthcare, who
risk their own lives to treat and save others (1 Timothy 2:2).
We need to remember to pray for them and assist where we can.
We ought to show responsibility in following the direction of
the government and officials, acknowledging measured concern
for the situation we all find ourselves in and abiding by
recommendations for the good of everyone (1 Peter 2:13). Now,
more  than  ever,  is  the  time  to  show  consideration  and
restraint and to lead the world by example. It is not the time
(or ever!) for Christians to display greed or selfishness but
to consider those who are our neighbour and to love them, as
ourselves (Romans 13:8-10). And, particularly, it is vitally
important  to  consider  those  who  are  weak  and  vulnerable
amongst our communities, who have always found a special place
in God’s heart (James 1:27; Psalm 68:5).

Trust in God’s sovereignty is not to be made dependent on



human expectation of a particular timetable or outcome. For
the present, it is enough that God’s rule is expressed in and
through His Spirit. | James D G Dunn

He Is A Good, Good Father
It is our commission, as Christians, to remind the world of a
good,  good  God,  who  is  actively  seeking  to  overthrow  the
effects of sin in the world and restore humanity to full
relationship with Himself. He is the One who rescues the poor
who cries for help and the fatherless, who have none to assist
them  (Job  29:12).  He  sees  the  grief  and  anxiety  of  the
afflicted and upholds the cause of the poor and the oppressed
(Psalm 82:3). We need to reaffirm and speak this truth to each
other and to the world! Christians are intended to be the
light of the world, bringing hope to those who have none,
especially in times of crisis and trouble.

“You are the light of the world. A city on a hill cannot be
hidden.” – Matthew 5:14, BSB

As Christians, we are emboldened to stand together now in
faithful response, banishing exaggerated fear and pleading the
cause  of  those  who  are  afflicted  and  defenceless  in  this
crisis. We need to pray, to worship and to continue to connect
in all the ways that are possible to us right now. Most of
all, we need to continue to point the people of the world to
Jesus,  who told his much loved followers: “Let not your
hearts be troubled, neither let them be afraid. Trust in God
and trust in me also” (John 14:1).

If  you  are  feeling  anxious  or  fearful  about  the  current
situation, I want to encourage you to lay your burdens at
Jesus’ feet and to share that anxiousness with him. If you
want prayers for you or with you, please don’t hesitate to get
in touch.



We have hope, as Christians, that God is actively working to
restore all things to Himself and that one day soon, the earth
will be filled with His glory and all tears will be wiped away
(Habakkuk 2:14, Revelation 21:4). It’s our responsibility and
privilege to share this hope with the world and comfort their
hearts in times of trouble.

“But for you who obey me, my saving power will rise on you
like the sun and bring healing like the sun’s rays. You will
be as free and happy as calves let out of a stall.” – Malachi
4:2, GNT

Let’s  pray  for  our  communities,  our  country,  and  for  the
world, that God will bring healing, peace, and restoration to
our lives, if it is His will and that this incredibly strange
situation might provide opportunity to impact hearts for good,
for His glory and His kingdom.

Finally, “Have courage, and be kind…” | Cinderella


