Going Up the Mountain
See to it that no one takes you captive by philosophy and empty deceit, according to human tradition, according to the elemental spirits of the world, and not according to Christ. For in [Jesus] the whole fullness of deity dwells bodily, and you have been filled in him, who is the head of all rule and authority. (Colossians 2:8-10, ESV)
	Four men sat together discussing the differences between their religions: one Christian, one Jew, one Muslim, and one Buddhist. The Christian sat listening as the Muslim, Jew, and Buddhist concluded that all religions are fundamentally the same, with only superficial differences. While they differ on small issues, each of their religions are essentially the same: be a good person, do good things, and you can get to heaven. The Christian man waited for a brief pause in the conversation, then told the others that it sounded to him like they were saying that the journey of this life was comparable to climbing a mountain. Whether one takes this path or that path, once they reach the top of the mountain, they all end up at the same location. The three men smiled excitedly and nodded in agreement. “Exactly!” they said in unison. The Christian man smiled, and asked the men what they would think about a God that did not wait for men to journey to the top of the mountain, but would rather come down the mountain, meet men at the bottom, put His arm around them, and walk up together as friends, all the while teaching them as they journeyed to the top. The three men were bewildered and amazed that a God would do such a thing. They said they would love to meet and serve such a gracious and loving God and call Him friend. The Christian man slowly and intently leaned closer into the other men and asked them if he could introduce them to Jesus Christ.
	This story is a very simplistic description of the Gospel, but it emphasizes the difference between man’s attempts to reach up to God and how God reached down to man. God came down the mountain to meet us at our worst while we were powerless to climb up. We do not have to be good enough to come to God. He calls to us and meets us while we are weak, so that He can make us strong. He wraps His arms around us as a best friend, picks us up while we are down, and carries us on our journey. That’s the God we serve: the God that brings us up the mountain.
