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 Two years ago this month we launched www.theadoptedlife.org. In the previous three months, from August 

2007 - October 2007, we had distributed The Adopted Life by email. With the launching of the website we had a per-

manent online presence to house our articles and sermon audio.  

 These two years have been very encouraging to us. Wordpress (whose blogging software we use) reports that 

we have had over 63,000 page views since we first created the site. Page views are a measurement of how many 

times people have clicked on one of the pages on our website (such as the weekly postings of sermon audio or the 

page labeled “Articles.”) Since the average visitor to our site would click multiple pages, the measure of page views 

is much higher than the number of unique visitors. What the page view measurement tells us is that the resources 

we are posting are being used. People are reading each month’s issue, listening to each week’s sermons, and look-

ing at past articles. 

 In 2008 we averaged 79 page views per day and in 2009 we have averaged 107 per day. So we can tell that our 

audience is slowly but steadily growing. As more people read and listen to our resources they are passing word 

along to others and we are gaining new readers. 

 What is especially encouraging about these numbers is that we have done very little to promote the website. 

When we first launched The Adopted Life in August of 2007 we sent out an email to friends and fellow ministry 

leaders that we thought would be interested in keeping up with our newsletter. Some other websites have linked to 

us (such www.wcg.org. and www.thesaviouroftheworld.blogspot.com). But no church, denomination, or para-

church ministry has endorsed or publicized what we’re doing. 

 So the encouragement we feel is the encouragement of knowing that the good news of humanity’s adoption 

into the life of the Trinity is, in and of itself, such wonderfully good news that it draws an audience without expen-

sive promotion or extensive advertising. Every human soul was created for the baptism of assurance that comes 

from knowing who we are as children of the Father in Jesus, and when we hear that truth we want to hear more 

and more about it. 

 That’s the excitement we feel after two years of theadoptedlife.org. It’s the excitement of knowing that hun-

dreds of people have read thousands of pages and listened to hundreds of audio resources that are helping them 

know, believe, and celebrate the good news that the Trinity and Humanity are in union in Jesus. 

 Thank you for sharing in this excitement with us for the last two years! 

~ Jonathan and Tim 



TTTTrinity.rinity.rinity.rinity. Thank You Trinity for Revealing in Your Son that You are fundamentally a 

Relational Being. Three Persons in One God, and One God in three Persons who 

Loves others! 

HHHHypostasis.ypostasis.ypostasis.ypostasis. Thank You Trinity for this Great Word that describes the Truth that 

you are fully God and Fully Man in Jesus, He Who mediates the things of man to 

God and the things of God to man! 

AAAAdoption.doption.doption.doption.  Thank You Trinity for Adopting Humanity into Your exact Relationship 

and making us as much your sons and daughters as Jesus is in His humanity!  

NNNNew Creation.ew Creation.ew Creation.ew Creation. Thank You Trinity for Renewing and Validating our Everyday Hu-

man life in the Resurrection of Your Son Jesus! 

KKKKatoikeo.atoikeo.atoikeo.atoikeo. Thank You Trinity for that Great Greek word that proclaims the 

“permanent dwelling” of Your Son Jesus in the flesh for our sake! 

SSSSavior of the World.avior of the World.avior of the World.avior of the World. Thank You Trinity for Including the Cosmos in Your Salvific 

Work (how did I miss seeing that in the scriptures all those years????) 

GGGGrace.race.race.race. Thank You Trinity that, as the early Church Patriots said, “It is All of 

Grace,” and thank you for our ongoing growth in the Grace and Knowledge of Je-

sus Christ! 

IIIIncarnation.ncarnation.ncarnation.ncarnation. Thank You Trinity for being willing to Stoop and Forever Humble 

Yourself in the Flesh of The Son, that we might be forever lifted up with You in 

Him! 

VVVVicarious.icarious.icarious.icarious. Thank You Trinity for Standing in for All of Humanity in Every Place 

and Part of what it means to be truly Human in your Son Jesus! Wow! Vivifying! 

IIIIncluded.ncluded.ncluded.ncluded. Thank You for giving all of Humanity the opportunity of Participating in 

Your Life till Your Life is as Much Ours as it is Jesus’ in His Human Life! 

NNNNo Condemnation.o Condemnation.o Condemnation.o Condemnation. Thank You Trinity that despite and in spite of our sins, You are 

not counting them against us in Jesus, and that in Him we are Whole, Right and 

Blameless in Relationship with and to You! 

GGGGreat Dance.reat Dance.reat Dance.reat Dance. Thank You Trinity for Sharing Your Great Dance in which we are 

Statically in Union and Relationship with You, and Dynamic in Creative Acts of All 

Types!  

~ Tim Brassell 

A T.h.a.n.k.s.g.i.v.i.n.g. Acronym 
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 Whether our theology is good or bad, it illumines (or darkens) every field of hu-

man knowledge.  For example, take History… 

 Human theologizing tends to be preoccupied with Power---who has it and who 

doesn’t.  The main consensus has been that an individual named ‘god’ has all or 

most of the power in the universe, and that humans have little or none. 

 When we approach history from this angle, the relevant question is: “Which his-

torical individuals have been the most successful at bearing this god’s image---

hoarding and wielding power over and against other individuals?”  For this reason, 

our history books are chronicles of people who more-or-less succeed at using vio-

lence to control other people.  Our children learn history as a mind-numbing pro-

gression of kings, armies, weapons, and treaties, and the dates on which each one 

occurred.   

 But what if history’s true God is not as preoc-

cupied with power as we are?  What if the true 

God is not an individual seeking to subdue other 

individuals?  What if the universe lives and moves 

and has its being in the field of self-giving love 

shared between free persons?   

 If we approach history from THIS angle, we 

would surely be aware of wars and kings, but we 

would understand these intrigues as part of the 

SETTING of the human drama, but not as the 

drama itself.  Notice how many lines in the gos-

pels are devoted to the Caesars.   

 When we understand where the true drama 

lies, different questions become relevant:  “In 

what ways have human communities imaged the 

Triune Life over time?  In what ways has their 

many-ness danced with their one-ness?  In what 

ways did the great live in solidarity with the small?  In what ways was this commu-

nity ‘haunted’ by its true self in Christ?  In what ways did the Triune Life earth itself 

in this or that human community?  In what ways did the human community resist 

this earthing?  What consequences did they experience as a result?  What can we 

learn from their experience?” 

~ John Stonecypher 

 

A Trinitarian Theory of  History 
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 Although it has been several years, I can still hear those words in my mind just as 

clearly as if they were spoken yesterday.  I'll always remember that day, January 20th, 

1992 (Martin Luther King day), when I came face-to-face with the Triune God who 

cares deeply for his children in need. 

 Nan and I were living in Pasadena, California at the time.  I worked for a large 

bank in Beverly Hills, and it was a holiday so I was enjoying an unstructured day in 

beautiful Southern California.  I had the top down on my sports car and was headed 

up Lake Avenue, one of the most heavily traveled streets in Pasadena.  As I ap-

proached Ralph's grocery store I noticed a young man in his late-twenties carrying a 

large (probably five feet by five feet) sign overhead with the words "Will Work For 

Food."  That in itself wasn't all that out of the ordinary; after all, there were many 

homeless living in and around the city.  What was extraordinary was the size of his 

sign and his family sat in the grass near the sidewalk with smaller signs that said the 

same thing. 

 As I drove by I felt a tinge of guilt.  Here I was headed to the local bookstore to 

search for some Bible reference materials, and this man and his family didn't have 

enough money to feed themselves.  Then it happened: I heard a very clear and dis-

tinct voice in my mind, just as if there were someone sitting in my car next to me, 

"You need to help him."  Immediately, a little startled, I retorted back, "I can't help 

him, I don't have any money on me."  Immediately, the response came back to me: 

"You have your checkbook, you can take them into the store and buy whatever they 

need."  I realized I didn't have a comeback for that, so I relented and said, "Okay, I'll 

head on to the bookstore and if he is still there when I return I'll stop." 

 The bookstore was further down the road, almost to Altadena, and I must have 

been in the store for at least 45 minutes before I checked out.  As I headed back 

home, I almost forgot about the interaction until I got nearer and my heart started 

pounding.  There, in the same spot was this young man pacing back and forth with 

large sign overhead.  How many others had driven by without stopping, I wondered?  

As I pulled into the grocer parking lot my heart started pounding more heavily.  I 

remembered thinking, almost giving myself a pep talk, you've stood before large 

congregations before and spoken at ease, how can this be much different?  I remem-

ber thinking I didn't want to say anything that would hurt him, and I literally didn't 

know what to say.  I turned off the ignition, got out of the car and started walking 

toward him, heart still pounding.  I can still remember the quick prayer, "Father, you 

got me into this, give me the words to say."  As I approached him, his clear blue eyes 

met mine, and he put his sign down.  Still not knowing what to say I opened my 

mouth and out came the words, "My name is Craig.  I want to help."  

 I'll never forget the look in his eyes.  It was as if they were saying, "I can't believe 
(Continued on page 5) 

God Told Me, “You Need to Help Him” 
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this is happening."  I noticed relief on his face.  He told me his name was Pat.  After 

putting their signs in the trunk of the car we walked toward the store and he shared 

that he was a pipefitter and had been out of work for six months.  His wife told me 

their son and daughter's name was Matthew and Sandy.  After we got inside I told 

him to get whatever they needed and I'd hang out near the magazine rack.  I told 

him to take their time, that I didn't have anywhere else to be that day. 

 After awhile they returned with a full cart.  He said he tried to keep it to just a 

minimum of what they needed.  We headed toward the checkout together.  As we 

were waiting in line, we looked at each other in a moment of awkward silence.  He 

spoke first and I'll never forget what he said:  "This morning I woke up and we did-

n't have any food left in the house.  I looked up and said, if You're still up there, we 

need Your help.  It's obvious that He still is, because you came along.  Furthermore, 

I know I'm going to beat this.  When I get back to work I want to go out and find 

someone to help just like you helped us." 

 As I reflect today on Pat's words, I recognize a few things that I didn't know that 

day.  First, when God deals with us face-to-face and answers our prayers in the inti-

mate way He answered Pat's, we can't help but be touched in a way we'll never for-

get.  Further, when we accept God's love and the ministry of His Son through oth-

ers, we feel a desire to perpetuate it and share it with others in the way He did with 

us.  Pat didn't say what he said in the checkout line out of a sense of duty, or any-

thing he owed me.  We didn't know each other, and would probably never see each 

other again.  He simply felt a desire to share with others the way God shared with 

Him (and he felt it in his being).  Secondly, I felt just as blessed that day (and still do, 

reflecting on the experience now almost eighteen years later) to participate in what 

Jesus did, even though it was at first a rather frightening experience.  Jesus has cho-

sen to include us when he ministers to others.  He doesn't do it alone, and we don't 

do it without him.  Finally, today I recognize that God has this love for ALL human-

ity, believers and non-believers alike, and comes to our side in time of need, just as 

he did for Pat, even though Pat probably didn't have any idea at the time who he was 

in Christ.  Included...without a clue. 

 On that day, back in 1992, God said, "You need to help him," and it was the Tri-

une God who did help Pat and his family with my participation.  I didn't have a grasp 

on all the theology behind it as I might  today, but I kept the receipt from the grocer, 

and I still have it in my journal, because I knew I came face-to-face with my Creator 

in a way I never had before.  His voice continues today in each of us.  Listen, and 

participate. 

~ Craig Kuhlman 

(Continued from page 4) 

“You Need to Help Him” . . . (cont.) 
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 We’re preparing a piece of our backyard for garden space for next spring.  I spent 

last Saturday out there with my 7-year-old, sitting in the dirt, plucking up bits of 

landscaping gravel and dropping them into buckets.   

 We were chatting about anything and everything, as usual.  And when the conver-

sation somehow turned to the death of Jesus, my son looked at me a little accusingly: 

“I still don’t understand why that was necessary.”  Apparently I haven’t been drilling 

him hard enough on theories of atonement, and he was 

ready to start getting snarky about it.  

 I have avoided telling him the god-with-a-split-

personality-disorder theory of atonement.  I don’t want 

to give him the idea that Jesus is nice, but our Father is 

obligated to kill something every time someone breaks 

a rule.  Still, it’s been hard to find other theories of 

atonement that a 2nd grader can understand. 

 But under the accusing glare of the particular 2nd 

grader in question, I had to think fast.  Stalling for time, 

I apologized for not having been clearer about it be-

fore, and I explained that it’s not an easy concept to 

get.  He was un-impressed with these justifications. 

 Squatting there in the dirt, I ended up settling on a 

form of Christus Victor as my way of reasoning out why 

it was important for Jesus to die: 

DAD:  Okay, think of it this way… Do you want to 

die? 

KID:  Of course not. 

DAD:  Me neither.  And it gets even worse, because 

once you die, you’re sort of STUCK being dead.  You 

can’t just decide to stop being dead once you’re bored 

with it. 

KID:  [Stony glare.  He’s waiting for me to get to the bloody point] 

DAD:  What I mean is that being dead is a little like being in jail, because you’re 

in a place you don’t want to be, but you can’t leave. 

KID:  Okay… 

DAD:  And everything ends up in this jail eventually.  People die.  Plants and ani-

mals die.  Even our solar system is going to die in 5 billion years or so.  That sort 

(Continued on page 7) 

Atonement in the Dirt 
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Atonement in the Dirt . . . (cont.) 

of sucks, right? 

KID: Yes.  A LOT. 

DAD: Well, if Jesus wants to be with us wherever we go, is he going to need to go to 

jail too? 

KID:  Hmmm. Okay.  Yeah. 

DAD:  So that’s ONE reason Jesus had to die.  He did it so that he could be with us 

where we are.  If we’re going to go to this place called ‘Death,’ he’s going to go there 

too. 

KID:  Dad? 

DAD: Yes, my beloved firstborn son? 

KID:  This is getting depressing. 

DAD:  Yes it is, but there’s more… When Jesus went to Death-Jail, did he stay there 

or did he break out? 

KID:  Oh I get it – He broke out of jail! 

DAD:  Exactly.  You and I aren’t strong enough to break out of Death-Jail, but Jesus 

is stronger than anything, so he busted out.  He ripped the door right off the 

hinges.  Remember the story about Samson where he pulls the city gates out of the 

ground and carries them away? 

KID: Yeah.  That was awesome. 

DAD: Well that’s what Jesus did.  Not only did he break out of Death-Jail, but he 

picked up the prison door and carried it away and dumped it in the recycling bin, so 

that nobody will ever be stuck in that jail ever again.  So all that stuff about being 

stuck being dead simply IS NOT TRUE anymore.  We’ll die, but we’ll get resurrected, 

so it’s really not a thing we have to worry about anymore. 

KID: So he didn’t just bust HIMSELF out of jail; he busted out EVERYBODY? 

DAD: Exactly. 

KID:  Okay.  Can I go play Lego Star Wars now? 

~ John Stonecypher 

 

 

(Continued from page 6) 



 This is the first scene of a Christ-centered, fully Trinitarian Christmas play written by Bill and 

Davina Winn. To read the whole play go the Christmas page of the “Articles” section of the web-

site. Here’s a link: http://theadoptedlife.org/?page_id=394 You’ll find it under the title “A 

Christmas for the Birds.” 

Rich and Grace Stewart are sitting in their kitchen at the table talking. It is snowing outside 

and there is a glum spirit among them. 

GraceGraceGraceGrace:  What’s wrong Rich? (Rich does not answer) RICH! What’s wrong, what’s 

bothering you? 

RichRichRichRich: Oh, I’m sorry, I guess I was just a little zoned out there, huh? 

GraceGraceGraceGrace: Yeah, you look like you are in another world. 

RichRichRichRich: I know I’m just trying to make sense of all this. 

GraceGraceGraceGrace: Trying to make sense of what? 

RichRichRichRich: Everything (Grace interrupts) 

GraceGraceGraceGrace: (Interrupting) Rich are you okay? You’re starting to scare me a little. 

RichRichRichRich: No its fine... I’ve just been thinking about some things lately and I … (stops 

as if looking for words) 

GraceGraceGraceGrace: Rich, hello- it’s me, what? What have you been thinking about? 

RichRichRichRich: God 

GraceGraceGraceGrace: God? 

RichRichRichRich: Yeah, God (pause) 

GraceGraceGraceGrace: Well it’s Christmas time and I suppose everyone thinks about God at 

Christmas. Give it a few days, and after we all open presents and visit your par-

ents you’ll get over it. 

RichRichRichRich: No, it’s more than that. I mean every year we put up a tree. We find a 

church to visit, we sing Christmas songs and… well this whole thing is about 

God, but I never really thought about any of it before. 

GraceGraceGraceGrace: What do you mean you never thought about it before? We all know the 

Christmas story about the baby Jesus and Santa Claus and all that Yule Tide stuff. 

We learned that as little kids… everyone knows (Rich interrupts) 

RichRichRichRich: Do we? Do we really know? 

GraceGraceGraceGrace: (reaching over and clasping Rich’s hand gently) Rich, honey relax.  All is well in 

the Stewart household. 

RichRichRichRich: Grace, what if it’s true!? 
(Continued on page 9) 

A Christmas for the Birds 
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GraceGraceGraceGrace: What if what is true? (teasingly) Rich, did your mommy never tell you that 

Santa Clause isn’t real? 

(Enter(Enter(Enter(Enter---- Ritchie)  Ritchie)  Ritchie)  Ritchie) Hey what did you say about Santa Claus—He’s not real? I want a 

refund! (laughs while pouring hot chocolate) 

RichRichRichRich: (Sarcastically to Ritchie) It was Bigfoot that brought the presents at my 

house anyway. (To Grace) No Grace, I mean it what if it’s all true about Jesus 

really being the Savior of the world and all? 

(Ritchie sits at the table) 

RitchieRitchieRitchieRitchie: One of my friends at school says that Christmas is a pagan holiday and 

that Jesus wasn’t really born in December anyway. 

RichRichRichRich: Well, Christmas is in the right home here then. According to all those TV 

preachers we’re as pagan as they come. 

RitchieRitchieRitchieRitchie: COOL! Does this mean I can go to that Monster Death Rock Concert? I 

mean now that we are all pagan and stuff? 

Grace and Rich togetherGrace and Rich togetherGrace and Rich togetherGrace and Rich together: NO! 

RitchieRitchieRitchieRitchie: (Ritchie leaves the room, mumbling out loud) PINO 

GraceGraceGraceGrace: What was that? PINO? 

RitchieRitchieRitchieRitchie: Yeah, Pagan In Name Only (Grace and Rich laugh, Ritchie leaves) 

RichRichRichRich: (yelling to Ritchie) Finish your homework before you get on Facebook. Okay? 

RitchieRitchieRitchieRitchie: (yelling from offstage) Okay! 

RichRichRichRich: What do youyouyouyou believe about Christmas? It’s hard to imagine we’ve been mar-

ried almost 20 years and we have never talked about spiritual things before. 

GraceGraceGraceGrace: I believe that whatever you believe is… well that all religions are basically 

good… and… oh I don’t know! 

RichRichRichRich: See that’s what I am talking about. We have never stopped in our busy lives 

and questioned these things. I just wonder… what if it’s true? 

GraceGraceGraceGrace: Rich, just because we give presents to our children and put up a tree does-

n’t mean we have to believe in all that superstitious mumbo jumbo. 

RichRichRichRich: I know I just… well maybe I just need more eggnog. (Laughs as Grace pours 

more eggnog) 

~ Bill and Davina Winn 

Follow this link to read the rest of the play: http://theadoptedlife.org/?page_id=394 

(Continued from page 8) 

A Christmas for the Birds . . . (cont.) 
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Though not an official Grace Communion 

International publication, The Adopted Life is 

an extension of the publishers’ GCI pastoral 

ministries and is produced in on-going dialogue 

and community with GCI theologians to be 

expressive of official GCI doctrine and theology. 

Reprinting: You are free to quote from and 

reprint anything in The Adopted Life, please 

just identify us as the source and reference the 

volume, issue, and page numbers of the material. 

Share your Good News of  Adoption! 
The Adopted Life welcomes 

your submission of  arti-

cles, reviews, testimonies 

and ministry tips. Simply 

email us with your work. 

Since this is Tim and 

Jonathan’s personal minis-

try they reserve the right 

to accept material based 

on their personal convic-

tions and vision for shar-

ing the Good News of  

our Adopted Life in 

Christ. 
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Trinity and Humanity, TogetherTrinity and Humanity, TogetherTrinity and Humanity, TogetherTrinity and Humanity, Together    

 We’re sometimes asked “Are you sure the adoption of humanity is the gospel? 

I’ve never heard it before.” That’s why we like to bring in the thoughts of various 

theologians from throughout history to add to our understanding of the gospel. 

 This text is from Against All Heresies, by St. Irenaeus, who was bishop of Lyon in 

the late 2nd and early 3rd century. 

For it behooved Him who was to destroy sin, and redeem humanity under the 

power of death, that He should Himself be made that very same thing which he 

was, that is, human; who had been drawn by sin into bondage, but was held by 

death, so that sin should be destroyed by a human being, and humanity should go forth from 

death. For as by the disobedience of the one man who was originally molded from 

virgin soil, the many were made sinners, and forfeited life; so was it necessary 

that, by the obedience of one man, who was originally born from a virgin, many 

should be justified and receive salvation. Thus, then, was the Word of God made 

human, as also Moses says: “God, true are His works.” But if, not having been 

made flesh, He did appear as if flesh, His work was not a true one. But what He 

did appear, that He also was: God recapitulated in Himself the ancient formation of hu-

manity, that He might kill sin, deprive death of its power, and vivify humanity; and therefore 

His works are true. ~ Against All Heresies, Book 3, Chapter 18, paragraph 7 

(emphases ours.) 

St. Irenaeus on the Recapitulation of  Humanity 


