
General Topics :: We have become strangers.

We have become strangers., on: 2017/7/23 17:43
When we severed our ties with the fatherland, we became not only strangers among strangers, but we were cut of from 
our own nation and became strangers to our own people. Our pulse no longer throbs in the rhythm with the hearts of our
kindred. We have become strangers;strangers to those we left and strangers to those we came to....Let me repeat:We h
ave become outsiders to the people we left, and we have become outsiders among the people to whom we came. Thus 
we have ceased to be a harmonious part of a greater whole;we have become something apart,something torn loose, wit
hout any organic connections either here in America or over in Norway....In short, we have become rootless. (Ole E Rolv
aag, The third life of Per Smervik)

I read this recently and it really jumped out at me. As an immigrant it speaks to me and describes richly what I have felt. 
Having left Scotland and come to America I no longer belonged anywhere. In America I, with my accent, will always be a
foreigner and thus not truly American, not American born and bred. And as someone who left the old country behind the
n I have become a stranger to the people in the land of my birth. It can be deeply impactful and disorienting to live in this
state of rootlessness. 

It has deeply pained me at various times in my life. Yet, in all of this, there has been an anchor for my soul. Having been
born again into the Kingdom of God and having become a stranger to this world I realize that my experience is a deeply 
biblical one. Time and time again we are told in the Scriptures that we are pilgrims an sojourners, strangers and aliens a
nd exiles in this present world. "But as it is, they desire a better country, that is, a heavenly one Therefore God is not ash
amed to be called their God; for He has prepared a city for them." (Heb 11:16)

The desire of almost every man or women who left all that they have known behind and struck out into the great unknow
n was the desire for a "better country," a better way of life, better prospects a future for their children. I felt that deeply m
yself in coming to America. Now, prior to coming to Jesus I was deeply disturbed by who I was. There was a great desir
e in me to find peace from the raging storm, to find holiness from a life of sin, to be a better man, actually to be a man pe
riod. I was looking for the "better country," of life itself. I found that and I was born again into a kingdom that was not of t
his world and became an altogether stranger.

Now not only estranged from Scotland and a stranger in America, now I had become a stranger to this whole world. A w
orld where I would never belong, a world in which I had become an exile, an alien, a sojourner, a pilgrim merely passing 
through belonging to no where in this world but belonging, by virtue of my new birth, to a land that was and is and is to c
ome. Yet, glory to God, now I was no longer rootless. I was no stranger to my fellow strangers, to my fellow pilgrims. I no
w belonged to them with ties that ran to the depths of my very soul. So to my fellow pilgrims and sojourners I say lift up y
our heads and take one more step, for every step leads us one step closer to where we have never been yet have alway
s belonged......bro Frank

Re: We have become strangers. - posted by sermonindex (), on: 2017/7/23 17:47
We used to sing this daily as a family, and still do from time to time.

1 Jesus, lead Thou on
Till our rest is won;
And although the way be cheerless,
We will follow calm and fearless.
Guide us by Thy hand
To our fatherland.

2 If the way be drear,
If the foe be near,
Let not faithless fears o'ertake us;
Let not faith and hope forsake us;
For through many a woe
To our home we go.
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3 When we seek relief
From a long-felt grief,
When temptations come alluring,
Make us patient and enduring.
Show us that bright shore
Where we weep no more.

4 Jesus, lead Thou on
Till our rest is won.
Heav'nly leader, still direct us,
Still support, console, protect us,
Till we safely stand
In our fatherland.

- Nicolaus Zinzendorf

Re: , on: 2017/7/23 17:57
Yes indeed brother, he would have know so many who had forsaken lands and lost their homelands in this world but ha
d found a little piece of heaven together........bro Frank
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