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Hours spent concealed in a photography blind often yield only a few brief 
moments with a wild creature. It was like that with this red-shouldered hawk 
and I wouldn't have it any other way. Hawks are wild and free, and are not bound 
by our wishes or plans. They don't conform to our desires. They are free to go 
when and where their hearts take them. However, we humans do try to constrain 
wild creatures. We build cages, fences, parks, refuges, and zoos. We do it with 
noble intentions in order to protect them, study them, and educate others about 
them. But these constraints come with a price. There is a loss of wildness, a loss 
of freedom. The same thing occurs with Christians. In order to protect, to ensure 
orthodoxy, and to foster fellowship we build buildings, create programs, and 
enforce uniformity. And while our motives seem pure, we lose something in the 
process. We lose freedom and we lose some of the wildness and recklessness that 
was the hallmark of the early church. Conformity has a price. It is more 
comforting for us if we submit to external pressures and molds and let corporate 
authority guide us and mandate behavior than it is to be led by the Spirit of God. 
Being led by the Spirit of God can be risky. It can be uncomfortable. And it can be 
unpopular. But as Christians, this is the way we were meant to fly. Indeed, if we 
all submitted to the internal guidance of God's Spirit rather than to the external 
guidance imposed by religious structures, Christianity would be down-right 
revolutionary. I think that was what God had in mind all along. After all, it is for 
freedom that we have been set free. Even hawks know that.  -  John   

 


