Preface

I grew up with the Gospel and Great Commission.
My parents were missionaries in Hong Kong and
Manila, and before I turned 18, I had traveled to over a
dozen nations. As a young man, I had a deep love for
a great diversity of cultures. Most of my closest friends
lived in the USA but their families were in other
countries.
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After nishing my education, I chose a career path of
working among immigrants from the Middle East,
Africa, Asia, and South America. As I befriended
neighbors from these nations, we discussed various

topics like religion, which became open doors for me
to share my heritage and beliefs.
I have had many spiritual experiences and
supernatural encounters throughout my lifetime, but
nothing could have prepared me for the spiritual
warfare I faced while attempting to plant churches in
Nashville, TN.
My original ministry assignment was to plant a church
among one immigrant group that at the time had no
believers. As we began to engage them, using
strategies like prayer walking and friendship building
at local community centers, we discovered over three
dozen unreached people groups in our region!
I became overwhelmed by the size of our mission eld
and depressed in my soul. How could we ever reach
all these tribes with so few works, scarce resources,
and no experience or available mentors to guide us?
Asking these questions led me to ask an even bigger
question, “Why are we still here?” I honestly did not
understand why Jesus had not returned yet. I studied
missions history in depth, and when I re ected on all
the previous generations before my own including the
Apostles’ Generation in Acts, I could not understand
how no one before us had ful lled the Great
Commission.
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After some further research, I assumed that the answer
was that we needed better tools and training for
missionaries so they could become more e ective and
reaching people faster. I went on a journey to nd out
what were the best missionary resources for rapid

discipleship in the world, and I found them in India.
They were simple to understand, easy to use, and
quick to reproduce where you served Jesus in the
world.
So, I committed myself fully to these resources and
“best practices.” I worked myself into a hospital bed
two di erent times slaving over producing movements.
I wanted so badly to see lost people saved and
baptized. I wanted, through my leadership and
training, to plant hundreds of churches and ignite
dozens of disciplemaking movements in my nation.
As you can probably guess, this worldview is not from
God. My Great Commission vision was self-centered. I
told myself it was all for Jesus and his glory, but in the
day-to-day business of seeking movements, my life
truly was self-centered. I was the leader. I was the
trainer. And I wanted a reputation as a movement
catalyst.
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Several things happened in a relatively short period of
time that crushed my obsession with movements and
revivals. I got infected with viral meningitis, and I
almost died in isolation in the hospital. Six months
passed before I could drive a car again. I almost went
blind in my right eye and had several procedures to
repair a torn retina. And I changed from loving my wife
and prioritizing our marriage to being roommates with
her and doing the bare minimum to make her feel
loved. Crusading for movements caused me to
become a broken and depressed man.

Let’s praise the Lord for grace, mercy, forgiveness,
refreshment, renewal, and a thousand chances to
make things right whenever we stumble, amen?
In my darkest hour, when I had given up hope on the
Great Commission and planned to run away from my
city and leave ministry completely, I met Jesus’ Holy
Spirit.
Everything changed.
He ministered his love to me in the dark. I soaked in
God’s love in a way I’d never known before. I began to
hear God’s voice for the rst time in years. And he
wasn’t angry; he didn’t shame me for falling down.
He told me that he had been trying to get my attention
this entire time I was working myself into exhaustion
and burnout, but I was too busy for him and I didn’t
care about rest or my family. He said the only way he
could get my attention was to allow me to get sick, just
like Psalm 23 says, “My Good Shepherd makes me lie
down in green pastures, he leads me beside quiet
waters, and there, he restores my soul.”
I was avoiding his green pastures, and I was rejecting
his beautiful, nourishing waters. On the outside, I
appeared to be successful and e ective, but on the
inside I was drying out and burning out, an empty,
useless, spiritually dead handful of shattered pottery.
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As I nally let go of movements and fruitfulness and
began to focus on my Father’s love for me, the
goodness of my Lord Jesus, and the wonderful
friendship and trustworthy companionship of the Holy

I discovered that the Gospel is not a list of
expectations God has for me to live rightly in his sight.
The Gospel is not a list of good works and fruitful
practices, where my worth to God is my e ectiveness
in Jesus’ mission. The Gospel is an invitation to an
eternal friendship and companionship with my Creator.
I had no idea. And I couldn’t believe it when I rst
began to experience the Holy Spirit this way.
Now, looking back six years and re ecting on this
journey in the Holy Spirit, it’s become everything to
me. I love God the Holy Spirit. I love Father, Son, and
Holy Spirit, and I feel that I know each one of them
personally, and I’m experiencing God in his fullness,
majesty, glory, beauty, and the mystery of who he is.
For this reason, I wrote Seraphim River. I spent half of
my ministry years training everyone to live by
manmade resources. Almost everyone I personally
invested in using that strategy ended up emotionally
abused, overwhelmed, and burned out. I’ve spent the
rest of my career deep diving daily in the presence of
God the Holy Spirit, and guiding anyone who will listen
to me how to abide in the Spirit and listen to his voice.
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In a recent conversation with Don who wrote the
Foreward to Seraphim River, we were discussing
common barriers that leaders face when entering
ministry that cause them to resist Jesus’ Holy Spirit.
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Spirit, I discovered the True Gospel probably for the
rst time in my life.

Here are two simple questions we came up with to
discern if someone is walking with the Holy Spirit or
living on their own in a Christian religion:
1) Do I believe the Holy Spirit is always with me?
2) Do I believe the Holy Spirit is always speaking
directly to me?
I honestly been shocked, astonished to discover that
dozens of leaders I know personally live as if God is up
in heaven and not down here on earth with us. When
they pray, they ask God to be with them, even though
Jesus Holy Spirit is literally living inside of their bodies
and speaking to them continually.
When I was growing up, I am positive that I was aware
that the Holy Spirit was present with me, and I’m sure
that as I worshiped Jesus and prayed, I experienced
him. However, unless I totally missed it, I did not
befriend Jesus’ Holy Spirit until much later in my
journey, about seven years ago.
Based on thousands of conversations I have enjoyed
with hundreds of missionaries living in dozens of
nations, I’ve come to understand that many, many
disciples never learn to befriend Jesus’ Holy Spirit.
This Great Evil in the body of Christ must end.
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I believe Seraphim River can help. I felt the Holy Spirit
tugging on my heart to gather the resources I
personally use in prayer into one place. May Seraphim
River draw you ever deeper into God’s glory and assist
you as you walk with Jesus’ Spirit every day, seeking
to ful ll your special destiny by his love and grace.

