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THE POWER TO BECOME

"But as many as received him, to them gave he
power to become the sons of God."

—John 1:12

Several weeks ago as I sat in a motel room, I picked up a copy
of the Gideon Bible and began to reread the Gospel of John. Some of
the words in the prologue of that Gospel struck me anew with their
meaning and significance:

"But as many as received him, to them gave he power to
become the sons of God."

"The power to become.'" But not power to become just anything;
power to become the sons of God.

A lot of us would like to have power to become something. We do
not all, of course, want to become the same thing. And we are not all
agreed as to the source that will give us the power to become what we
want to be. Some there are who think that money is power, and of
course it is one kind of power. Intelligence is another kind of power,
as is the ability to speak well and to arouse men's deep emotions.
Well developed muscles and a willingness to use them is a power. And
sometimes the greatest power of all is sheer will power, for if you want
something badly enough you are likely to get it in one way or another.

But of course our primary concern in this place, at this time,
and under these circumstances, is spiritual power. Let me illustrate
what that power is and how it operates.

More than 60 years ago, a young man began his ministry in a small
village in the uplands of Ayrshire, Scotland. The people to whom he
ministered were very poor. They had been hand loom weavers and the power
loom had replaced them. Many of them contracted tuberculosis and died
in their youth. One old woman in the parish, who had once had 7 in her
family, was now left with but one child, a 23-year-old daughter. Then
one day she too sickened, struggled, and died. The morning after the
death of this last child the minister went to call on the mother,
fearful of whether she could bear this new distress. When he knocked
at the door, her voice replied, "Come awa' in, I ken your foot." When
he got in he saw her blackening her fireplace with a brush. He explained
his deep concern and how he had lain awake during most of the night
thinking about her. This was her response: "My laddie, don't you
trouble, for I'm above myself."








