Everybody needs a miracle 

Week 1 – Come On…No Way… You’ve Got To Be Kidding!
On Thursday at Undergrad, we had somewhere between six and seven thousand people. To those of you who brought your friends – Great job! If you are here for the very first time because you came to Undergrad, I want to say welcome to you. When I walk on a high school campus and if I hear (I love this phrase) “That’s the church guy,” when I ask people “What do you think of when you hear the word “church’?” people say “Boring!” At Saddleback, in our high school ministry, one of the things we want to do is shatter the stereotype that church is boring. Church doesn’t have to be boring. God's not boring. He created this incredible playground that we call earth. People are boring. There are a lot of times when I’m boring, but God's not boring. 
So if you’re here with us for the first time, one of the things we like to do is celebrate. We have three services. If you would like to go to a smaller service, we have one Saturday night at 6:30. And our next one, at 11:30, is smaller that this. It might be easier for some of you that maybe aren’t into big crowds. But this is a time where we celebrate. Halfway through, we pull out this book called Bible, God's love letter to us, and we unapologetically walk through some of what’s in the Bible. 
Let me say this to those of you who are incoming freshmen. I know that you’re used to Kurt and the teachers in the junior high ministry; you guys sit in rows. You’re in a whole different arena here, sitting around tables. Here’s our philosophy with this time. If you don’t want to be here, during the singing, right before, while everybody’s standing, slip out. We don’t take roll, we don’t have video cameras, we don’t tell your parents. With 400 people in this tent, if you talk, you’re distracting to your table, and the sound goes up all over the place. Our feelings are not hurt if you slip out. If you’re a talker and you’re here with friends, please do that. Maybe make it through today, and then next week, when the singing’s going on, take off. If you want to just be here for the first half hour, that’s fine with us. We just know that we treat this time pretty sacred as we take a look at the Bible and what God might have to say because we really believe that God's way is life-changing. We want to take a little bit of time in the week, stopping the week for twenty-five minutes or so, taking a look at what the Bible has to say. Know that, as you come into our ministry, this is the time we use for teaching, and if you don’t want to be here, that’s totally fine. We just encourage you to sneak out when everybody’s standing up, and it’s no big deal.

Prayer:

God, would You take our time, would You take these minutes that we have, and would You help us to be different people? When we’ve got this many people in this room, we know that there’s a lot of pain. We know that there are some people that come today who don’t have a relationship with You, they don’t understand what this is all about. They’re genuinely coming as seekers to find out if You are real. Would You meet them in some way today? Those that come that struggle and stumble in their faith, would maybe something that’s said or maybe the power of Your Holy Spirit convict them and challenge them? And Lord, those that are sold out, might their eyes be opened to greater ways to fall in love with You. Thank You that You love us. We pray in Jesus’ name. Amen.

I’m starting a new series this week, and I’m calling it “Come on... No way... You’ve got to be kidding!” We’re going to talk about miracles. Have you ever had one of those situations where you’ve said, “Come on... No way!... You’ve got to be kidding...” like you almost couldn’t believe it? For some of you guys, when some babe asks you to homecoming or prom, you thought it was a joke. 
When I was in seventh grade, Carl Finkenstein told me that his dad worked for the academy awards, and he needed people to do the spot lights at the academy awards, and they’d pay me twenty-five bucks an hour. Twenty-five bucks is a lot right now, but when I was in seventh grade, it was like a hundred bucks an hour now. He said his dad was in charge of lighting, and he needed people to do the spotlights. I couldn’t believe it. My favorite movie was “Cannonball Run” with Burt Reynolds, and I thought, “I’m going to see Burt Reynolds and see if he really does have a toupee! Do the spot lights? Really? You’ve got to be kidding!” I fell for this for about a week. My parents kept telling me, “There’s no way,” and I’d say, “Mom! I swear! Carl told me.” Then we found out that Carl was a pathological liar and in need of friends. But he duped me into this thing.

I remember this feeling of anticipation, this feeling like “This could really be great!” If you ever take the time to read a little bit about Jesus and some of the miracles He did that are recorded in this book, the Bible, some of you might read it and go, “Come on ... No way... You’ve got to be kidding....”

As we look at some of these miracles, what I want to do is define it here. When God created the earth, He defined consistent laws which determine the way things work. Gravity is one of those laws, a perfect example. If I were to jump off the stage, I would fall fast and land with a thud. That’s the law of gravity. God designed some of these laws. Science is nothing more than studying some aspect of creation for the purpose of trying to figure out how it works. But a miracle is nothing less than God setting aside the rules for the purpose of revealing Himself to His creation – us. Another way we might define a miracle is an extraordinary event of divine intervention. Divine meaning God. 
What does intervention mean? We’ve already identified the table of incoming freshmen. Intervention would mean if that group of incoming freshmen were talking during my message, I would step back, take a running leap and jump on that table. Those of you who are upper classmen know I do that all the time. That would be an intervention. I would intervene at that table. 
A miracle is an extraordinary event of God intervening, coming to us. God uses miracles to reveal Himself to us. 
When I was in ninth grade, I prayed for a miracle. I was blind in ninth grade for four days. I had terminal acne. I grew up in kind of a lower-middle-class family. We could not afford a dermatologist. Now you have like drive-through dermatology – you just pull up to a window, and they spray stuff on you, and you keep moving. But when I was in ninth grade, not very many people went to dermatologists. I had terminal acne. I played sports and my chinstrap and my helmet – I had it all over my face. You know what it’s like. I hated it. There was like Stridex Pads or something. There was no Oxy-4000 and all these things. These Stridex pads never worked. I “ate” like three a day. They didn’t help. 
But I did know that my couple buddies that went to a dermatologist would always come back with a red face and less acne. What I heard was they put you under a lamp and they fried your face. I went out and for $1.99, I bought this sun lamp. This sun lamp was 4,000 watts – I don’t remember. But I do remember the night. I was in my bedroom. I had a beanbag chair. I’m sitting in my orange beanbag chair, watching my twelve-inch black and white tv that I had saved $49 to buy. It’s Saturday night, freshman, terminal acne, sitting in my beanbag chair watching TV. I put this sun lamp above the tv. I thought I could burn my acne and watch at the same time. It was cool for a few hours as I did that. 
Then I went to bed. In the middle of the night, the internal plumbing goes off, and you got to go to the bathroom. I walk into the bathroom and flip on the light. As soon as I do, my eyes shut, and I could not open them. You know when you wake up in the middle of the night, and you still think you’re in a dream? Ladies, you don’t have a problem with this, but guys, we never know where we’re standing. We wind up peeing on dogs, carpet, walls... all kinds of stuff. So I don’t know if I’m still in this dream or what’s going on. I just couldn’t open my eyes. Then I turned off the light, and I could open my eyes. When it was pitch black, I could open my eyes. When I turned the light back on again, my eyes snapped closed. All of a sudden, I’m pinching myself, splashing water, then hollering, “Mom! I’m blind! Dad! I’m blind!” Of course, my dad won’t wake up. Like “All right, so you’re blind. No big deal.” But my mom, being the incredible woman that she was, comes racing in with first aid kits. I couldn’t see. 
She takes me to the emergency ward at the hospital. The guy goes, “You burned your retinas.” I fried my retinas trying to take care of nineteen zits. This probably happens a few times a year to other ... morons. He said, “Just take a few days, and you’ll be fine.” 
What they do is put this nasty, nasty stuff on your eyes. Then they put patches on your eyes. Then they put tape to hold on the patches. So here I am with a fried, peeling face with pus pockets with patches with tape. I can’t wash my hair. I’m a total geek at this point. And my mom won’t let me stay home from school. You think it’s bad just hearing this story! You should have been me! She calls some of my friends’ moms saying, “Do you think Rick can walk Doug to class?” And what do you think my friends are saying? “Sure, Mrs. Fields! Drop him off!”

Now my buddies think they’ve died and gone to heaven. They’re walking me into walls. Putting me in the girls’ gym. One time they walked me and left me in the bike rack. [Thanks for laughing at my pain!] I felt like a total, total idiot. And I prayed for a miracle. 
I didn’t need to pray for a miracle. I knew a little bit about church, where Jesus spits on the ground and makes mud pies and puts them on the eyes. I was trying everything. I was going up to guys named Jesus saying, “Spit on me! I'll try anything!”

What happened is just like the doctor said. The nature of a few days, I was able to see again. Nature took its course and I got better. I didn’t need a miracle. 
But the hundreds of people that are in this room, even though you walk in looking cool, you walk in like you’ve got it together, you walk in thinking you don’t need this. You walk in thinking, “What are you going to teach me?” Deep inside of who you are, there are people out here that are dying for a miracle. A miracle to be loved for who you are. A miracle to be transformed, that you don’t like the character that you’ve been becoming. A miracle within your family. A miracle that you might feel loved maybe for the first time. If you don’t get a miracle, it’s not going to get better. 
I burned my eyes, and nature took its course, and it got better. With your life, it will not get better until you have a divine intervention. God still does miracles today. For some of you, to be here is the beginning of a miracle. You thought, “I thought I’d never go to church – no way!” You’re here. It’s not a surprise to God. God's in heaven with His angels, “There she is! I told you she was coming!” 
Every time you come here, would you expect something miraculous? That’s why I said before I started the message, if you don’t want to be here during the teaching time, split. But for those of you who come, would you expect for God to do some type of miracle in your life? He wants to change us. God wants to change me, right now, even as I’m speaking. He wants to change me. He wants a miracle to happen in my life.

This is kind of the overview message, then next week, we’ll take a look at some specific miracles. 
Where are miracles seen?

1. The Bible says miracles are seen over nature.

Jesus multiplied fish. He had 5,000 people to feed, and He was given two fish and five loaves of bread. He fed everybody. How did He do that? I don’t know. It’s a miracle. He calmed the storm. He walked on water. One of my favorite miracles over nature is when He cast demons out of these lunatics, and He cast the demons into pigs. And the pigs went racing off the cliff. They were possessed pigs – deviled ham! There are miracles over nature.

2. There were miracles over bodies. 
Jesus healed bodies. He made blind people see. He made paralyzed people walk. He made deaf people hear. He healed a leper, whom people didn’t even want to be around. The miracles that we read about in the Bible are not only miracles over nature, but miracles with bodies.

3. Miracles over death – the ultimate miracle.

Jairus’ daughter was brought back to life. Lazarus. 
Where do miracles lead us? What’s the deal about miracles? Why even read about miracles? Why talk about miracles? 
1. Miracles verify that Jesus was God's Son. 
John 3 says, “Teacher, we all know that God has sent You to teach us. Your miraculous signs are proof enough that God is with You.” There’s a group of people who come here whom I really love. I really do love you all and every group that comes, but there’s a group I’m particularly excited about, those of you whom I call Seekers. You’re not Christians yet, but you genuinely are seeking to find out if this Christianity thing is real. I encourage you to continue to investigate Jesus. 
Some of you look at other Christians, saying, “He goes to church? Forget it! That must not be real.” Unfortunately, you’re judging Christ by looking at other people. I encourage you to investigate Jesus. No one with any intelligence denies that Jesus existed. Jesus walked on this earth. Anybody with an average IQ knows that historians have told us that Jesus walked 2,000 years ago. Here’s what people doubt – whether He was who He said He was. And you’d better come up with an answer to that one. Your entire life hangs in the balance of that answer. Do you believe that He was God's Son? If you do, you ought to be a Christian, or you’re a fool. If you don’t believe He was God's Son, then okay. Blow it off. But His miracles verify that He was God's Son. 
Some of you have seen that Tiger Woods commercial where he takes a golf club and bounces the ball on it. He does it behind his back and under his leg. Then he hits it up in the air, and as it’s coming down, he takes his club and smacks it about two hundred yards down the fairway. You see that and say, “This guy can golf!” It verifies that he’s one of the world’s best golfers. Me and my seven-year-old tried this in the garage. He sees that I have clubs, and he thinks that I can golf. I’m trying it, but I can’t do it. It verifies that he’s a star golfer. 
And these miracles verify that Jesus was God's Son. If you’re a Seeker here, continue to investigate Jesus. Jesus is not a mythological character.

2. Miracles were a sign of His compassion. 
The Bible tells us that Jesus tells us about the character of God. If you think God is this distant God who wants nothing to do with you because you’re one of six billion people, can I tell you that God deeply cares about every one? I don’t care if your back is to me. I don’t care if you’re paying attention or not. I don’t care if you think you’re too cool to be here. God loves you and is compassionate about you. The Bible says, “Jesus felt sorry for them and touched their eyes. Instantly they could see.” God feels sorry for some of the lives in here that are being destroyed. 
He doesn’t love you less when you decide to destroy your life. His heart just breaks. If I looked at my four-year-old, and she’s out in the back yard rolling joints, am I going to love her less because she’s rolling a joint? No. But my heart’s going to break: “She’s doing drugs at four; just imagine what she’s going to do when she’s nine?” As her father, I love her, but my heart would break because of her disobedience and pain.

3. Miracles lead people to eternal life. 
Whether you’re a Seeker, a Stumbler, or Sold out... Question: Where are you going to go after you die? Do you just stay in the ground and become worm bait for millions of years? Do you reincarnate into a fruit fly? What do you believe? Because, really, what you believe about what happens after life directs and encourages and motivates the way you live today. Just because you go to church doesn’t mean that you’ll have eternal life. The Bible doesn’t say, “If you go to church...” 
What does it say? “But these were written so that you might believe that Jesus was just another good man?” No. “...that you might believe that Jesus was just another good teacher?” No “...that Jesus is the Messiah, the Son of God, and by believing in Him, you have life.” 
Sometimes, a death is the only time people are aware of eternal life. A couple weeks ago, there were 4,000 cops here at this church. It was a funeral. The first time in 40 years a deputy of Orange County was shot, right down the street at a 7-11 on Lake Forest and Trabuco. These guys were mourning the death of one of their buddies. I didn’t preach the service – there’s part of me that would have liked to and would have said to all of these cops, you pull people over when they break the law and give them a ticket. Somebody has to pay for that law being broken. Every person in here has broken God's law. There’s not one of us who has not broken God's law. We have to pay the price. But God wanted to save everybody, so He paid the price for us with Jesus. Jesus came, lived a perfect life, died on the cross to pay for our ticket. But the people who get it paid for are the people who believe and receive. Believe that He died as the payment for their sin and receive Him into their life. It’s not just the people who believed He existed. Anybody can believe that He existed. You believe and receive, and God says that’s it! 
Do you want to spend eternity with God or eternity separated from God? I’m not making this up; I’m just teaching what’s in here. If you care enough about your life, you’ll check it out. I think you do, and that’s why you’re here. Miracles lead to eternal life.

How do you make God's miracles meaningful for you today?

1. Realize that nothing is too big for God. 
Take these notes home and think about this at least once, that nothing in your life is too big for God. Some of you say, “My parents are out of control... they’re getting a divorce... there’s no money in our house... there’s a lot of anger... I’m being abused... I don’t feel loved... my boyfriend dumped me... my girlfriend is pressuring me...” whatever. Nothing is too big for God. 
There’s a guy named Lazarus. It says, “On his arrival, Jesus found that Lazarus had already been dead and in the tomb for four days... And when he had said this, Jesus called out in a loud voce, ‘Lazarus, come out!’ and the dead man came out, his hands and feet wrapped with strips of linen and a cloth around his face.” 
Some of us in here think we’ve got problems. This dude’s problem was he was dead! And that’s a pretty big problem. Four days – “Oh, how you stinketh!” Jesus must have said. “Come out!” Nothing is too big for God.

I know there’s a lot of pain. I’ve had so many conversations with many of you. I know there’s pain. But nothing’s too big. Nothing in your life is too big for God.

2. Nothing is too small for God.

You think, “I shouldn’t pray about this. This is a dumb thing. God's busy with everybody else.” 
Last night, as my ten-year-old was packing for camp, she said, “Dad, which shirt do you like better?” I didn’t say, “I don’t care.” I love my daughter. I was interested in that decision because I’m interested in her. God, the Father, looks at you the same way. Nothing’s too big, and nothing’s too small. If you realize that, it will change your life. What that means is you will begin to go to God more. You’ll not go to your buddies or your friends when you’ve got a problem, but you talk to the one who can solve the problem. 
3. Would you risk asking God for a miracle in your life?

Maybe the first miracle, for those of you in here that are seekers, is “God, I want a relationship with You. I don’t want to be religious. I want a relationship with You.” Risk it. 
Some of you in here that are Sold out, some of you have been to church your whole life, you’re totally committed to God, would you risk asking God for a miracle that He might call you into ministry full time, that He might give you the courage to lead your friend to the Lord? Would you risk asking for something big?

There’s a story in the Bible, and I hope you take the time to read it, about a woman who had been bleeding for twelve years. The doctors couldn’t heal her. She’d heard about Jesus, and while there was a crowd everywhere that Jesus went, this woman fought her way through the crowd, thinking if she could just touch Him, she could be healed. She took that risk, and she was healed. I encourage you to read that story in Mark 5. I encourage you to risk asking God for a miracle.

Some of you in here say this, “I pray all the time and ask God for miracles. It doesn’t seem like He answers it.” Can I tell you something real simple about prayer that somebody taught me when I was in high school that I never forgot? God's answers are a lot like a stoplight. Sometimes God hears your prayer and He says, “No.” You may think you want it. When I take my kids out to lunch, we go to the Sweet Tooth over here, and my seven-year-old son says, “Dad! Can I have ten of everything?” I want to be a good dad. But because I’m a loving dad, do I say yes to that? No, the kid would OD on sugar and turn into a gummy worm. I care for him. I don’t want that, so I say no. That doesn’t mean I withhold my love; it just means it was a dumb request. God sometimes looks at our requests and says, “I know more.” That’s the red light.

Sometimes He gives us the yellow light. “Wait. Would you wait? I want to work some things in to your life, and you’re not ready for that yet.” God hears our prayers, but He says wait. 
Other times, it’s the green light, and He answers our prayers. 
People think, “I pray all this stuff, and God doesn’t say yes.” An answered prayer is not always yes. An answered prayer is sometimes no. An answered prayer is sometimes wait. 
But risk asking God for a miracle in your life.

One last thought: your job with life is to do the possible. Investigate Jesus. Check it out. Realize that nothing is too big, too small. Ask God, be involved in a small group, come to church, learn. You do the possible, and you have faith that God will do the impossible. That’s where the miracles come in.

Prayer:


God, thanks. Thanks that You still do miracles today. Nothing that’s going on in our life is too big for You. You created this planet; You created everything around us, and nothing’s too big for You. Sometimes, God, we think You’re so distant, and yet it’s because we don’t understand You. May we realize that nothing’s too small for You. Lord, may some of us in here risk asking You for a miracle. You love us and hear our prayers, and You answer with our best in mind. May we be different people as we leave here today, that we might look back at our life in a year and go, “No way! You’ve got to be kidding!” That You’ve done such a work in our life that we’re different people and that we’re not going to be different naturally. We need something supernatural, a divine intervention that You promised to do. We ask this in faith.
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