FREE AT LAST:  Freedom from Insecurity
Romans 8:12-17

 Therefore, brethren, we are debtors -- not to the flesh, to live according to the flesh.

  For if you live according to the flesh you will die; but if by the Spirit you put to death the deeds of the body, you will live.

  For as many as are led by the Spirit of God, these are sons of God.

  For you did not receive the spirit of bondage again to fear, but you received the Spirit of adoption by whom we cry out, "Abba, Father."

 The Spirit Himself bears witness with our spirit that we are children of God,

 and if children, then heirs -- heirs of God and joint heirs with Christ, if indeed we suffer with Him, that we may also be glorified together.
Introduction

Madelene L'Engle's children's book The Summer of the Great Grandmother (New York: Harper & Row, 1986) tells of being with her grandchildren at bedtime for reading and song. Her grandchild Lena turned to her and asked, "Is everything all right?" 

She said, "Yes, of course, everything is all right."

Lena asked again: "Gram, is everything really all right? I mean really?" 

L'Engle says she "looked at that little child in her white nightgown and realized that she was asking the cosmic question, the question that is out beyond the safety of this home full of light and love and warmth."

Is everything all right?  That’s a question, a cosmic question, about our safety, security and insecurities.    The answer, at least for St. Paul, comes in our text today and very much relates to finding some anchors in the washing in and out of such waves of insecurity.  The psychologist Samuel Southard prayed this prayer, his last one, with the chief administrator at Church of the Savior, in West Hollywood, who was dying of AIDS. He calls it "One Pebble's Prayer":

Dear Jesus:
I feel like a pebble on the beach, washed in and out by waves of
pain and relief 
fatigue and rest
fitful sleep and alertness. 
What am I supposed to do about this? I want to maintain some control of my life. I need some anchor, some mooring. So much is breaking loose!

Let's plan together. I'll live with this sloshing back and forth if you'll keep some deep ballast in me so l don't tip over. You be the anchor within that holds me fast to you. Then I'll be upright even when I must flow in and out of consciousness, rock to-and-fro with pain. You're the solid foundation that keeps me from panic when l lose a grip on myself.

So this is where I am right now. My outer security is washing away, but my eternal security is more reliable as I fix my heart and mind upon you. Amen.

Paul found three anchors:

I  The Anchor of the Guidance of the Spirit – v. 14

“For as many as are led by the Spirit of God, these are sons of God.”

“led by the Spirit” = ago in the Greek.  Two things:  a.  present tense = a constant leading and b.  passive tense = a guide (not ourselves).  The word is best translated as bear, bring or carry.  Hence it is the aspect of being carried by God.  Supplied by God.
The Reader’s Digest once had an article entitled “What Good Is a Tree?”  In it they explained that when the roots of trees touch, there is a substance prestn that reduces competition.  In fact, this fungus helps link roots of different trees – even of dissimilar species.  A whole forest may be linked together by their roots.  What is missing in one tree may be supplied by another that has it to offer.  If one tree has access to water, another to nutrients, and a third to sunlight, the trees have the means to share with one another.
So in our lives with the Spirit.

II The Anchor of the Adoption of the Spirit – V. 15
“For you did not receive the spirit of bondage again to fear, but you received the Spirit of adoption by whom we cry out, "Abba, Father."
“the Spirit of adoption” =  In the Greek it is huiosthesia.  Huios= son and thesia=place or placing.  Hence the idea is this:  A child with a place.
That is our anchor! In Christ, in His Spirit, we are a child with a place.

A Sunday School superintendent had two new boys in Sunday School one Sunday.  In order to register them she had to ask their ages and birthdays.  The bolder of the two said, “We’re both seven.  My birthday is April 8, 1976, and my brother’s is April 20, 1976.”  “But that’s impossible!” answered the superintendent.  “No, it’s not,” answered the quieter brother.  “One of us is adopted.”  “Which one?” asked the superintendent before she could curb her tongue.  The boys looked at each other and smiled, and the bolder one said to her, “We asked Dad a while ago, but he just said he loved us both, and he couldn’t remember any more which one was adopted.”

You are God’s child with a place.  Let that anchor you!

III The Anchor of the Witness of the Spirit – Vv. 16-17
“The Spirit Himself bears witness with our spirit that we are children of God,

and if children, then heirs -- heirs of God and joint heirs with Christ, if indeed            we suffer with Him, that we may also be glorified together.”

“bears witness with our spirit” = co-witnesses with our spirit.  The two work together.
Juan Ortiz spoke of a conversation with a circus trapeze artist.  The performer admitted that the net underneath was there to keep them from breaking their necks, but added, “The net also keeps us from falling.  Imagine there is not net.  We would be so nervous that we would be more likely to miss and fall.  If there wasn’t a net, we would not dare to do some of the things we do.  But because there’s a net, we dare to make two turns on the tight wire and once I made three turns – thanks to the net!”

The witness of His Spirit with our spirit makes for a net of safety for us!

Conclusion

A 3-year old felt secure in his father’s arms as Dad stood in the middle of the pool.  But Dad, for fun, began walking slowly toward the deep end, gently chanting, “Deeper and deeper and deeper,” as the water rose higher and higher on the child.  The lad’s face registered increasing degrees of panic, and he held all the more tightly to his father, who, of course, easily touched the bottom.  Had the little boy been able to analyze his situation, he’d have realized there was no reason for increased anxiety.  The water’s depth in any part of the pool was over his head.  Even in the shallowest part, had he not been held up, he’d have drowned.  His safety anywhere in that pool depended on his Dad.

This is a pool of insecurity for all of us that live and breathe and like the boy in our story, any place in that pool is way over our heads.  But remember this:  The anchor of His Spirit makes us secure in an insecure place.  It may be deeper and deeper and deeper, but we are in His arms and we are safe being held there!
