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1 John 3:1-3
See what great love the Father has lavished on us, that we should be called
children of God! And that is what we are! The reason the world does not
know us is that it did not know him. Dear friends, now we are children of God,
and what we will be has not yet been made known. But we know that when
Christ appears, we shall be like him, for we shall see him as he is. All who
have this hope in him purify themselves, just as he is pure.

1 John 1:1-4
That which was from the beginning, which we have heard, which we have
seen with our eyes, which we have looked at and our hands have
touched—this we proclaim concerning the Word of life. The life appeared; we
have seen it and testify to it, and we proclaim to you the eternal life, which
was with the Father and has appeared to us. We proclaim to you what we
have seen and heard, so that you also may have fellowship with us. And our
fellowship is with the Father and with his Son, Jesus Christ. We write this to
make our joy complete.

● Acceptance That Doesn’t Exclude
● Identity Without Uniformity
● Hope That Can Face Anything

Acceptance That Doesn’t Exclude



1 John 3:1
See what great love the Father has lavished on us, that we should be called
children of God! And that is what we are! The reason the world does not
know us is that it did not know him.

Identity Without Uniformity

1 John 3:2
Dear friends, now we are children of God, and what we will be has not yet
been made known. But we know that when Christ appears, we shall be like
him, for we shall see him as he is.

Philippians 1:6
He who began a good work in you will carry it on to completion until the day
of Christ Jesus.

Hope That Can Face Anything

1 John 3:3
All who have this hope in him purify themselves, just as he is pure.

“We want something else [in all of our other passions] which can hardly be
put into words—to be united with the beauty we see, to pass into it, to
receive it into ourselves, to bathe in it, to become part of it…That is why the
poets tell us such lovely falsehoods. They talk as if the west wind could really
sweep into a human soul; but it can’t. They tell us that “beauty born of
murmuring sound” will pass into a human face; but it won’t. Or not yet.
For if we take the imagery of Scripture seriously, if we believe that God will
one day give us the Morning Star and cause us to put on the splendor of the
sun, then we may surmise that both the ancient myths and the modern
poetry, so false as history, may be very near the truth as prophecy. At present
we are on the outside of the world, the wrong side of the door. We discern
the freshness and purity of morning, but they do not make us fresh and pure.



We cannot mingle with the splendors we see. But all the leaves of the New
Testament are rustling with the rumor that it will not always be so. Someday,
God willing, we shall get in…Apparently, then, our lifelong nostalgia, our
longing to be reunited with something in the universe from which we now feel
cut off, to be on the inside of some door which we have always seen from the
outside, is no mere neurotic fancy, but the truest index of our real situation.”

- C.S. Lewis, The Weight of Glory


