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Knowing my God, my Lord, my Creator
Posted on November 20,2013 by Wayne Taylor

Even though I'm Wayne, I need to be frank. I greatly disappoint myself and regularly. I often feel that I'm
a failure husband, dad, youth group teacher, son to my earthly parents on both sides and a neglectful
friend. But worse than all of those is my feeling that I am a failure child of my Creator God Almighty. Yet
all of the former feelings of failure are linked to the latter, which all stems from my relationship with God.
With each passing day (I've recently noticed wrinkles forming on my forehead and creases at the corner
of my eyes in addition to my almost-completely grey head) one thing is becoming more and more
obvious: at the end of this extremely short life, nothing else will matter other than my relationship with
my God. Do I know Jesus? Do I really know Jesus? Does He know me? People throw the idea of
'knowing God' around in a similar sense as 'being one with god' which is a popular term in new age
religions. The same people who say this like to say, "I'm spiritual but I'm not religious" - yet when asked
to further explain this seemingly exciting status are unable to say much more. My Sikh [will I ever stop
mixing up the 'h' and 'k' when I spell that word?] friend - whom I do truly call a friend - likes to speak to
me of 'god as divine energy' or 'god is everywhere'. On this Wiki page about the Sikh faith, it presents
the idea of being able to choose any path to end up at the same god. It says that god has infinite names
yet is somehow still 'knowable'. All of this believing yet they do not accept the idea of a 'personal God' in
the way that believing Christians do (I use the term 'believing Christians' to differentiate true disciples of
Jesus from those who just go to a church on Sunday to massage their conscience). These 'any-god-isok' ideas are quite attractive to the person who is not a spiritually dry man walking through the endless
desert of life. Talking about a god and trying to know a god sounds great. But here's the thing: I need to
know God *now*. My soul cannot wait any longer. It is thirsty beyond belief - yea, even to the point of
death - and though all these discussions are intellectually stimulating and the debates exciting, my soul
needs living water. And when I drink this water I shall never thirst again but it will instead be a well of
water springing up into everlasting life (John 4). Man, I'm thirsty these days. Yet, though I know the
Truth, I, like many other believing Christians, have been deceived by the world and its plethora of
offerings of temporal satisfaction. I have allowed the things of this short life to pull me away from my
one true love - Jesus. I have recently been thinking about my salvation experience back in 1998. I was
so empty and spiritually thirsty. I tried everything the world had to offer - all those carnal pleasures - and
nothing left me satisfied for more than a very short period of time. I was always thirsty again and
increasingly. I was like a man drinking salt water. I kept trying to tape up the hole in my spiritual bucket
but the tape would soon give way and my bucket would dry. I didn't like the world or myself in those
days. But then I met Jesus. And when I'm talking 'met' I mean 'met'. He moved into my life and poured
His sweet Spirit into my parched soul and it was like the first rain on a cracked dry soil. I began to
rejuvenate and hope arrived. Hope. Man, how I love hope. Without hope we answer "Same ol', same
ol" when someone asks us how we're doing. On Mondays we answer, 'Well, it's Monday." with a
grumpy-pants face and, 'Yay! It's Friday!" with a happy face on Fridays and then repeat the dismal
cycle. It reminds me of my friend Adrian's theory of the drink-work cycle: people work hard from Monday
to Friday and then spend all their money on booze on the weekend to try to forget the workweek leaving
them with no money on Monday and having to work hard again. But hope - true hope - makes today a
new, fresh, and exciting day. What will God do today? Where will He take me? Who will he put in my

path? Who can I share this good news with today? Hope is so precious. Strength came, too. When
suffering, hardship, or general challenges came, I didn't get bitter and hopeless. God kept my chin up
and gave me joy in the midst of tribulation. I was much more bold back then. I would preach the good
news from a street corner or on a bus. Give me a mic and I would tell you about Jesus and what He did
for me. But then something happened. I let the distractions of this earth slowly creep into the time that I
used to dedicate to my relationship with my God and my Saviour. Then strength to resist sin became
more difficult and eventually sin occurred - just as the Bible explains it in James chapter 1:
14 but each person is tempted when they are dragged away by their own evil desire and enticed.
15 Then, after desire has conceived, it gives birth to sin; and sin, when it is full-grown, gives birth
to death.
Then guilt followed the sin and it became yet more difficult to come back to my Holy and Perfect God.
It's an age-old trap set up by the enemy of God, the devil. I took the bait and that was that. But
thankfully, I'm parched again and I know what's going on. I know that there is just one thing that will fix
everything: knowing God. And you can't tell me otherwise. As my first pastor Randy said "A man with
an experience in God is not at the mercy of a man with a theory." He's right. I've tasted a hint of the
sweet presence of God Almighty and I want it again. So what are the components of knowing God?
This magazine article from In Touch Ministries is absolutely excellent. Read it if you have time. Here is
a video sermon on the same topic by the same people if you forgot how to read. But the summary of the
story is easy. How do you get to know anyone? You give them your time and your heart. If you give
them your time without your heart, there is no intimacy. If you give them your heart and no time, there is
no substance. Think of the relationship between man and wife: why do some cuddle and hold hands
when they go out while others read the newspaper? What happened to the intimacy and the desire?
Probably a lack of dedication to the relationship, I'm guessing. And so it is with God, the Creator of us
and all things. He made us unlike any other created being so that He could have a relationship with us.
Even though I type this seemingly heartfelt blog, I'm giving my time to the blog and not God. I need to
stop typing and go and fall on my face and praise Him for the wonderful things He has done. I need to
speak to Him about my financial struggles and ask Him to pour out His Spirit on me so I can endure to
see the recovery. I need to pray for protection for my family. I need to talk to my God and get this
relationship with Him back on track. I don't want to walk into heaven as someone who knew 'about
God'. I want a real and intimate relationship with Him. Nothing less will do. I don't want to be one of
those people who think of God as 'somewhere out there' - and that's exactly how my relationship with
God was getting. But no longer. I'm so thirsty. The alternative is death, but I want life - badly. Excuse
me while I end this blog post so that I can go to my Heavenly Father through Jesus who made it
possible.
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