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Dear Friends, 	
Warm Christian greetings to you as we enter into the year of our Lord, 2012.  I begin this way purposely to remind ourselves that the coming of Christ is a historical event that has cut across all human history.  In the last third of the 20th century, many did their best to affirm that, “God is dead and you’ll be fine without Him.”  Here at the dawn of the 21st century, many now do their best to affirm that, “God is alive and you can be Him!”  Both are wrong.  We are dependent people; life, death and eternity bear this out. 
The Grace of Dependence
One of my heroes of the faith, John Stott, passed away this last summer.  John Stott was a leading, if not, the leading voice of evangelical Christianity for the last 45 years.  Finding out about his death, I immediately became more curious about his life.  There is a lyric that comes to mind that may explain my behavior, “Funny when you’re dead how people start to listen.”  In researching his life, I discovered that five years before John Stott’s death, he took a terrible fall minutes before he was to preach on Sunday morning, August 6, 2006.  His fall led to a call to the paramedics, from the paramedics he was placed on a stretcher, from the stretcher to an ambulance, from the ambulance to a hospital bed, from a hospital bed to the operating room, from the operating room to be awoken in a private room recovering from hip replacement surgery.  Interestingly enough, although John Stott was unable to preach, a leader in the church picked up Stott’s notes—full manuscript, and preached his sermon to the church for that particular Sunday. 
In my investigation about this period of his life, I made some helpful discoveries concerning the lessons Stott learned about his vulnerable states, which turned out to be God-given preparation for the changes in his life that lie ahead.  He labeled this period in his life a “special gift from God” as he was brought to the school of God’s providence to learn the grace of dependence.  I settle on these things since the New Year is ripe with thoughts of, “We can do it!”, when we might be better to remind ourselves, “We are dependent!” 
The emotional weakness that ill-health brought on John Stott found its expression in weeping.  This took him by surprise.  By his own account, he wasn’t a “weepy” person.  However, in the first days following his surgery, while a friend was visiting, they both “broke down in tears” as they shared with each other their personal weaknesses and dependence.  If we read the Gospels, we will discover our Lord Jesus Christ wept twice in public: once over the unrepentant city of Jerusalem (Luke 19:41) and again at the graveside of Lazarus (John 11:35).  If Jesus did, then we His disciples, it would seem, may weep as well.  Sheila Moore, a friend and physical therapist of Stott, assured him that tears “are a valuable release and a form of healing.”  
As a result of this, John Stott recalled the man who led him to Christ: Rev. E.J.H. Nash, known to his friends as “Bash”, and known for his humility.  His ministry to win boys for Christ was amazingly used by God.  In “Bash’s” later years, he would explain reluctantly to others the work of God that drove the grace of humility into his life.  It seemed that 


when he was in his early twenties, he was struck with a serious illness.  So severe was his illness, that he came to the place where he could not feed himself, nor help himself, in the ways most of us are accustomed to in bodily care and maintenance.  He said that he experienced total dependence, and at the same time – humiliation.  The grace of dependence began its work settling down a vibrant young man, who by his own estimation could “do it all”.  He told Stott that he learned, “humiliation is often the road to humility; having climbed the depths of utter helplessness, it would be impossible to climb the hill of self-confidence.” 
The Bible affirms this in 1 Peter 5:5b-6: “God resists the proud but gives grace to the humble.  Humble yourself under God’s mighty hand, that He may lift you up in due time.”  In light of this, it is no surprise that immediately following those words, Peter, a man humbled by the grace of dependence quite frequently, then writes these words, “Cast all your anxiety on Him because He cares for you.” (vs.7) 
On one occasion, Arch Bishop William Canterbury advised his listeners on the ordination of pastoral candidates:
[bookmark: _GoBack]“Thank God often and always…Thank God carefully and wonderingly for your continuing privileges… Thankfulness is the soil in which pride does not easily grow.  Be ready to accept humiliations. They can hurt terribly, but they help you to be humble. There can be the trivial humiliations. Accept them. There can be the bigger humiliations…All of these can be so many chances to be a little nearer to our humble and crucified Lord…”
In all of this, surely a refusal to be dependent on others is not a mark of maturity, but rather immaturity.  Surely God’s design for individuals and Christ’s example reveal a life that is dependent on others.  In the case of the latter, Jesus entered this world in need.  He needed to be fed, wiped, turned, bathed, etc.  And at His end, nothing had changed.  In the case of the former, it is much the same; we enter the world totally dependent at every stage of our pilgrimage on the love, nursing and protection of others.  We might plan like the dickens for invulnerability, but we should know better.
We sometimes hear older people say, “I don’t want to be a burden to anyone else.  When I become a burden to others, I would rather die.”  But this is not wise.  We are all designed to be a burden to others.  You are designed to be a burden to me, and I to you.  The life of a family, including the local church, ought to be one of “mutual burdensomeness”—a phrase coined by John Stott, but taught in the Scriptures.  “Carry each other’s burdens, and in this way you will fulfill the law of Christ.”(Galatians 6:2) 
May this fresh year given, remind us of an old truth – we are dependent people.  This is what we are before God and nothing more.  

With all my love in the Lord Jesus Christ, 

Joe Franzone						
P.S. I thank you for your prayers.  I covet them greatly as I begin 2012.
