Home Beautiful

Our understanding of Home has fallen into serious disrepair.

The seeds of its ruin were sown during the inspection of humanistic philosophers of earlier centuries.  To them, God's design utilizing Authority, Commitment and Self-sacrifice seemed dark and forbidding.  Unwilling to consider the Makers wisdom, they drew up new plans placing their Dream House on a foundation of Happiness and Self-fulfillment. 

To exalt their own model, they then repainted Home.  It’s shining exterior was hidden behind a cunning façade showing cramped rooms, cruelly furnished with smothered dreams and stifled fulfillment.  It was advertised that  it molded with ignorance and poverty and rumored that in it’s walls ran abuse.  Finally, Home was condemned 

by them as unfit, due to an infestation of inequality.   

Thus conceived, the decay has spread under the constant dripping of popular culture and material wealth until most are left to suffer the storms of life with no more shelter than a little house. 

But Home is beautiful.  

Home is a spacious mansion, perfectly designed as the dwelling for life’s deepest joys and protection from its greatest sorrows.  It is the fortress of freedom, established only through great and heroic deeds of fearless men and women.  For Home is never built without waging the epic battle of Life through Death.

To lay it’s foundation, Man and Wife must win the field from Self - the destroyer that has crippled mankind with Sorrow, Slavery and Destruction from the beginning.  Its protecting walls are raised only as Unbelief, Pride and Laziness are conquered. And finally, with the death of Indulgence its sheltering roof may be firmly fixed in place.

In this great struggle Man valiantly gives his life for his Lady.  Not in a mere solitary romantic urge, but battling inch by inch in a dazzling display of life-long sacrifice.  And only in this holy arena may Wife properly repay him, not in mere passion, but with True 

Love, returning day for day, life for life.  

Home is where we feast at the table of Giving and sample the wine of Resurrection.  For at Home, the death of Two produces One and from the tomb of Self rises a new life that gives birth to a kingdom.  The subjects of this kingdom are richly blessed, for they were bathed with Joy flowing from the fountain of Loyalty, Love and Submission.  Thus prepared, citizens of Home are commissioned by the True King as Emissaries of Hope into this dark world.  In His service, they in turn will die to establish their own life-giving outposts.






       
   - Charlie Meyer

