
 Making Disciples 

 Go therefore and make disciples of all the nations, baptizing them in the name of the Father 
 and the Son and the Holy Spirit, teaching them to observe all that I commanded you; and lo, I 

 am with you always, even to the end of the age. 
 Matthew 28:19-20 

 I  love  learning  about  God.  I  love  digging  into  His  word,  what  He  has  chosen  to  reveal  to  us 
 about  Himself,  and  finding  truth,  seeing  it  afresh,  fitting  it  together  with  other  parts  of  His 
 word,  and  then  learning  how  to  apply  that  truth  to  my  life.  It’s  invigorating,  exhilarating, 
 exciting, and really gets me revved up. 

 I  believe  all  those  who  believe  in  Jesus  as  the  Son  of  God,  who  believe  that  He  died  for  our 
 sins  and  rose  again  on  the  third  day,  are  called  to  make  disciples.  The  feature  verses 
 above  give  evidence  to  that,  and  are  widely  known  as  The  Great  Commission.  But  the 
 Greek word translated to  make  disciples also means to  be  disciples. 

 I  don’t  believe  that’s  an  accident.  As  we  begin  digging  into  the  Word  we  learn  that  we  know 
 nothing.  The  more  we  dig,  the  less  we  know.  When  we  are  diving  in  in  response  to  the  call 
 of  the  Holy  Spirit,  we  first  have  to  let  go  of  what  we  used  to  label  as  truth  before  He  can 
 then  replace  it  with  what  is  truly  truth.  It  is  then,  out  of  that  well  of  truth,  that  we  can  teach 
 others and disciple them. 

 But  it’s  never  from  a  position  of  having  “arrived,”  of  having  a  complete  understanding,  an 
 encyclopedia  of  knowledge.  There  will  never  be  a  day  in  this  life  that  I  have  finally  grasped 
 everything  about  God.  My  set  of  encyclopedias  will  always  be  incomplete,  until  the 
 glorious day when I meet Him face to face and know as I am known. 

 Isn’t  that  beautiful?  It  can  be  frustrating  if  one  is  looking  at  discipleship  as  a  task  to  be 
 completed,  a  level  to  reach  and  pass.  You’ll  never  get  there.  The  goal  will  always  be  just 
 out  of  reach.  But  instead  of  being  frustrated  about  that,  we  can  be  excited.  There  is  always 
 more  to  learn,  more  to  uncover  and  discover  and  extrapolate  and  connect.  There  are 
 those  who  are  further  along  on  the  journey  who  are  called  to  share  what  they  have 
 learned,  sparking  the  desire  to  learn  more.  But  the  more  you  teach,  the  more  you  will  want 
 to learn. It’s such a beautiful thing. 

 I’m  thankful  that  there  are  those  who  obeyed  the  commission,  took  it  seriously,  and 
 became  disciples,  who  then  sparked  that  desire  for  discipleship  in  my  own  heart.  It  is  a 
 desire  of  mine  to  share  what  I’ve  learned  in  God’s  word  with  others,  so  that  they  will  long  to 
 dig  in,  to  mine  the  depths  for  the  riches  that  He  has  hidden  there.  The  thrill  of  learning 
 about Him never dims. 

 Father, we thank You for Your word. We thank You that You chose to reveal Yourself to us in 
 written form so that we can study and learn and experience You. You are magnificent and we 

 worship You. Help us to sit at Your feet and learn from You. 

 https://freedom-in-christ.org 


