[image: image1.jpg]


Disney Christianity – Part 2

Application #2 – Go beyond Disney 

I was sitting outside one ride, waiting for my kids to finish it for the 4th time in a row, and I noticed just how carefully the company pays attention to detail. Every nuance, every intricate part of the Disney experience, is painstakingly produced to transport the customer to the “Disney World.” It was truly fantastic to think about how carefully they must have sat in meetings to design every little part, from the style of architecture particular to a theme, to the furniture, the plants, even the trash cans!

As I listened to the birds chirping in the trees, I thought, “Even they are convinced what a great place this is!” Then, I noticed an odd pattern in their song. After listening more carefully, I discovered that the birds were a soundtrack, a recording of birds (or some computerized version thereof) played on a continuous loop. And then it hit me – it’s all fake! Gloriously, impressively fake, but fake nonetheless. Not just the birds, but everything! It isn't a real sawmill, it’s fake. That guy isn’t really Goofy (although his personal friends might feel otherwise), but a cast member dressed up and acting like him. And, sorry little girls, including my own seven year old, but the princesses aren’t real. They all do a great job of creating the illusion, the magic that is Disney, but pay attention to the details, take off the makeup, shut down the props department, and see how fake it all is. It’s still fun, it’s still a nice escape, but it isn’t reality, and it only takes a close investigation to discover that it’s all a sham.

Even my kids (well, at least my two older boys) know that Disneyworld is just a park and the characters are simply that – characters. It’s a nice place to visit, but you can’t live there. It’s a great place to pretend, but it isn’t real. Characters eventually take off their costumes; employees turn in their uniforms, executives put down their walkie-talkies and go home to reality, where real life takes place.

What about your walk of faith? It may look real, sound real, feel real, even act real, but it isn’t, if you are just putting on your costume and ‘suiting up’ for the team. After awhile, if people really notice, they’ll discover that it’s an act, maybe a well scripted, directed, and rehearsed act, but still an act. At your very core, the essence of who you are, what will they find? When everything else is stripped away, what is left?

St Patrick (yes, the same one that inspires parades and clovers and the color green) urged his readers to “crave the sincere milk of the Word.” There are many verses that could be considered ‘sincere milk;’ we all have our favorites that we memorize and then, at times, pull out of context to prove something we believe. However, when the religious leaders tried to corner Jesus on the greatest commandment, he quoted, “Love the Lord your God with all your heart, soul, mind and strength, and love your neighbor as yourself.” He then went on to say that all the law and prophets could be summed up in this (Mark 12:29-31).

That’s real; that’s radical, that’s revolutionary. Think about it – if your life, if my life, is dictated, defined by this, then everything else falls into place. If I truly love Him with all of the above, then I will naturally look out for my neighbor and love him as myself. And when everything is stripped away, when this is all that’s left, people will see us for who we really are, and they’ll be hungry for Him.

The word ‘sincere’ comes from the Latin ‘sincerus,’ which means free of deceit, hypocrisy, or falseness; genuine, real, pure, unmixed, unadulterated. The Italians use it to label marble as it is mined and prepared for use. In fact, they stamp the marble ‘sincincero’ to denote a slab that is without crack or fault or any impurity. This is the highest grade of marble, the very best quality.

So, are you a ‘Disney Christian?’ There are some good things about Disney, but Disney can only go so far. I want to take the good part – being possessed by the Spirit of my Founder, but I want to go beyond the experience to authentic, real, sincere Christianity, where there are no costumes or characters or cleverly designed ‘sets;’ just the reality of a life radically changed and challenged. In the end, that’s the only reality that matters.

How about you?
