Being with…becoming like…

By Jody Hoffman

In a rush to leave for a tennis match, I ran down to the laundry room to pull on my warm ups under my skirt and be on my way. Nice and warm from the dryer they felt good as I headed out into the brisk air of a fall morning. We warmed up for our match doing groundstrokes and volleys—all was well. It was still a bit chilly, and since the courts were in the shade, I chose to leave my warm ups on a bit longer. We began playing, when in the middle of a point I noticed something was not right. I felt something, then saw something out of the corner of my eye, but couldn’t register what it could have been. I could not figure out what had happened—something appeared out of nowhere that almost tripped me. Making the flash decision to not call a let, I stayed with the point and momentarily ignored the distraction. Curious to see what on earth had just about ruined the point, I turned…there lying in the middle of the court… was a pair of my mother’s huge granny panties! I mean huge! (She weighed about 300 pounds back then!) They were obviously not mine (whew). We all stared at them—what on earth?  Then we burst into laughter! Evidently they had static cling and were in the leg of my warm ups stuck to the lining and I didn’t feel them. We all laughed so hard we could not play. Every time we would try to start up someone would give the play by play of what they saw and what they were thinking and we would laugh all over again! I guess she had thrown her clothes in with mine the night before and I didn’t realize it. Being so thin and lightweight they were undetected until the right circumstances shook them loose—making their grand appearance in the middle of the court! I was glad that it was not mixed doubles! We laughed all season about those big ol’ panties dropping out of my pant leg. I have this thing now about using Downy…

Is it any wonder my mind goes to that incident as I read, “You are to cling to the Lord, your God…” cling is good in the right circumstance. There are times that clinging is essential. I remember…we were hiking in the Andes. We were high on a cliff and we had to cross over a narrow pass that had no path. The rock was craggy and tilted enough that you had to lay your chest on the rock and stretch fingers and toes to the next indention to grip and slide your self across. We were to watch where the person in front of us put their fingers and toes and do likewise. We were doing okay but the guy in front of me had a longer reach, so when I put my fingers and toes in the same places he had, it was too far apart for me to slide myself along, I had no leverage and was stuck. As I breathed I could feel rock pieces going down the front of my shirt. I could not move the muscles in my chest to talk or tell them I needed help because I could feel myself slipping with the slightest movement. It was about a 30-40’ drop, I was terrified. The guide was experienced and knew just what to do. If it were not for clinging to the side of the mountain I would have plunged the 40’ and been in a mess if not my death. Clinging may be all you can do.

This verse “but you are to cling to the Lord your God…” is from Joshua 23:8. Joshua had already learned to cling to the Lord and he was warning the people he was leading to cling too. He knew the dangers they faced, the 40’ cliffs of death or ruin. Cliffs do not always appear to be cliffs but the danger and wreckage make you know they are there. It is as if life should come with a  “warning: destruction may be closer than it appears” sign. This is what Joshua was telling the nation of Israel. 

Joshua 23:1  “Now it came about after many days, when the Lord had given rest to Israel from all their enemies on every side, and Joshua was old and advanced in years that Joshua called for all Israel, their elders and their heads and their judges and their officers, and said to them, ‘I am old, advanced in years. And you have seen all that the Lord your God had done to all these nations because of you. For the Lord your God is He who has been fighting for you…be very firm, then, to keep and do all that is written in the book of the law of Moses, so that you may not turn aside from it to the right hand or to the left. So that you will not associate with these nations, … or mention the name of their gods, or make anyone swear by them, or serve them, or bow down to them. But you are to cling to the Lord your God, as you have done to this day’.”

 Clinging is a choice.  Every day you must choose to cling.  Everyday in the match of life things get heated, and you can loose your cling and end up laying in the middle of the court embarrassed and lifeless. Everyday there are 40’ drop offs to navigate across without becoming carnage on the rocks below where many have plummeted to their deaths before us. Clinging is not only taught it is caught. Joshua was the leader that repeatedly told his followers, “Be very firm, then, to do all that is written in the book of the law of Moses, so that you may not turn aside from it to the right hand or to the left…” again “…fear the Lord and serve Him in sincerity and truth; put away the gods which your fathers served…and serve the Lord.” “Only be very careful to observe the commandment and the law…to love the Lord your God and walk in all His ways, and keep His commandments and hold fast to Him and serve Him with all your heart and with all your soul.” Because Joshua chose to hold fast, others chose to hold fast too. In our decisions to cling we may also make the decision for others. What we choose affects more than just ourselves—both good and bad. 

Have you noticed that you become like whom you are around? Perhaps you have seen it in your children. Sometimes it is really good and sometimes it is not so good. I can recall seeing both in my kids’ lives, depending on whom they were with. I can recall both in my life as well—times that someone led me closer to God because of their presence and times I allowed someone to distance me further from God or from hearing His voice in my life because of their influence.

The influence that others have on our children or us can be scary. Sometimes it is more obvious than at other times. Sometimes we notice it in a word or phrase that is said alike, or the way that it is expressed, or the intonation even can become similar to that person. As babies imitate their parents, we find it hilarious. Nothing delights mothers’ hearts much more than a baby responding by imitating a smile back or their attempts to form words and sounds. It can lighten your day and make all the stinky diapers fade away into the background to be hardly a blip on the screen. But have that same child later say a word you know did not come from you and it is as noticeable as a 747 landing in your living room. Your radar goes haywire internally, but externally you manage to say calmly, “Hey sweetie, who did you hear say that word?”.

I think Joshua knew that the nations they were living among were going to rub off on the Israelites if they did not purpose to cling to the Lord their God. As peace came around them, he knew that their defense would let down and they would take on the culture of the pagan nations that surrounded them. He tells them to “Take diligent heed to yourselves to love the Lord your God. For if you cling to the rest of these nations…know that with certainty that the Lord your God will not continue to drive these nations out from before you; but they will be a snare and a trap to you, and a whip on your sides and thorns in your eyes, until you perish…”. He did not tippy toe around the point or put it too gently. He was really warning them.

 Joshua says, “…as for me and my house, we will serve the Lord.” And the people answered and said, far be it from us that we should forsake the Lord to serve other gods; for the Lord our God is He who brought us …we also will serve the Lord, for he is our God.” Joshua 24: 15-18 His choice had impact on an entire neighborhood, nation and the next generation.

Sadly enough early in the book of Judges chapter 2 and verse 10   “…and there arose another generation after them who did not know the Lord, nor yet the work which He had done for Israel. Then the sons of Israel did evil in the sight of the Lord and served the Baals, and they forsook the Lord, the God of their fathers…and followed other gods form among the gods of the peoples who were around them and bowed themselves down to them; thus they provoked the Lord to anger…He gave them into the hands of plunderers…He sold them into the hands of their enemies…wherever they went, the hand of the Lord was against them for evil, as the Lord had sworn to them…”. As goes the leadership, so goes the people. 

You are the leader to someone. Take diligent heed to whom you are being with for it is whom you are becoming like. The principle is true all the way through the Bible. From the opening pages to the time Jesus came, we see it over and over. Jesus called the twelve to be with Him knowing they would become like Him. This choice is still ours today. Your choice to cling to God and know Him will affect those around you.  Make whatever adjustments that need to be made so that those around you will know God better because of your choices to cling to Him. Being with…becoming like, cling on!

