Judging according to our own righteousness
By John C. Meyer
   I remember it well; we were sitting in a restaurant early one brisk morning waiting for the “other” church group to arrive. A few of us had convened to share the “revelation’ the Lord had given us over the years and we were ready to deliver it with a vengeance. I was part of a growing congregation some years ago and we had just started engaging in a prayer movement that was sure to solve many of the world’s problems. We had a measure of success in seeing our prayers answered individually, as well as a whole and we couldn’t wait to show this other church group how it was done. We had been sitting for a little while talking about our own spirituality when a few of the other church members came walking in. 
   Now, I wish I could tell you that we were so thrilled by their presence that every one of us jumped up from the table, ran over and gave them all a big hug and a kiss as they entered the restaurant, but it didn’t happen. In fact, it was quite the opposite. I don’t think I will ever forget the look on the pastor’s face I was sitting next to. I didn’t know it at the time, but the pastor from the other church was one of the first to walk through the doors. It was then that I saw my pastor friend shake his head in disgust, along with a pride-filled smirk that seemed to shatter every bit of comfort we had been enjoying at the table. 
   You know that visual thing that sometimes you wish you would have never seen when you happened to catch someone in the act of doing something awkward? Yeah, well, this was one of those times where I wished I had glanced at the menu once more or checked out the guy stuffing his face at the table in the corner again. Anywhere! Just not at the pastor’s face in his moment of elite “electrolysis” that was shooting from his countenance at the moment. I have been blessed with a hyper-visual awareness that can be a real blessing at times, but then there are those other moments where you wished you could take out a 10 foot mind eraser and start scrubbing. Now, you may be thinking, what’s the big deal John? What’s wrong with the guy smirking at someone else walking through the door? Maybe the guy did something to hurt the pastor sitting next you? Sure! I can go with that now and then, but it was what came next that began to grieve me. Not at the time mind you, but years later it would have a profound affect on my soul and spirit. 
   You see, the pastor sitting next to me was somewhat known for his prideful outbursts and elitist revelatory feedback when it came to someone either challenging his views or some other leader who was caught stumbling over the meaning of a scripture verse in front of him. For the next twenty minutes or so the pastor next to me began to go off about the amount of deception the other pastor and his congregation were steeped in. He went on and on about how we had the “correct” revelation about The Lord and what He was doing in the earth. He sat and shared with us about how many of the “other” churches just weren’t getting it, and that we were the “go-to” church for the city on how it all should be done. When pastor was finishing his egotistical rant he topped it all off by saying that we shouldn’t be so harsh on them, because we were there to prophesy the real truth and that they would eventually “get it” one day. 
  Do you know what the worst part about all of this was? I was sitting there going right along with every bit of it; even though I knew deep down in my heart it was wrong. Years later, I would know just how pathetic it really was. 
   So why am I sharing this story with you? Why does this sort of thing even matter anyways? I mean every last one of us has sat with a group of friends or family members and have done similar things have we not? Well, even if you haven’t been “privileged” enough to sit around and engage in gossips’ regurgitation, I’m sure you will get caught up in some “juicy” conversation at some point in your life. The point in all of this is to say that not only do I not go to that church anymore or hang out with that pastor; I don’t even believe the same way anymore. Meaning that, I no longer hold fast to the legalistic doctrinal stance I once used to. I mean I used to “crucify” people first with my angry look and second with my elevated opinion of what I thought was truth. In reality it was just a bunch of self righteous ignorance where I thought I was doing God a huge favor by slamming everybody with my “holy revelation”. 
   Looking back now I sit and think “Oh Lord! Was I a prideful mess or what?” Then the Lord gently reminds me “No son, you were an immature, ignorant and pride filled mess, but I still love you just the same”. He always says it in love of course :) Yes, we can be pretty judgmental at times can’t we? 
I like what Matt says in chapter seven of the Message translation about judging others.
Matthew 7:1-5 Message  "Don't pick on people, jump on their failures, criticize their faults— unless, of course, you want the same treatment. That critical spirit has a way of boomeranging. It's easy to see a smudge on your neighbor's face and be oblivious to the ugly sneer on your own. Do you have the nerve to say, 'Let me wash your face for you,' when your own face is distorted by contempt? It's this whole traveling road-show mentality all over again, playing a holier-than-thou part instead of just living your part. Wipe that ugly sneer off your own face, and you might be fit to offer a washcloth to your neighbor.”
   It wasn’t long after my mess-of-a-meeting in the restaurant that I had a huge wake up call. Shortly after that, I was accused of being insubordinate to that same pastor’s organization, even though I was his peer at the time he was still the one in charge, so we were given the right and left foot of fellowship right through the double doors. Turns out it was the best thing that could have ever happened to my wife and I. We not only learned what religious elitism does to the human psyche, but what it looks like in public. How dare we think we humans even have the capacity to remove the speck out of our brother’s eye when we have a pile of logs in our own? Oh yes, we use excuses like “well you know, since I don’t have a lot of sin in my life then I am qualified enough to reach over and remove the speck out of my brothers eye”...really? Since when did God start auctioning off his judgment seat to the highest bidder? The last time I checked he was still sitting in his seat, and as far as I know it’s not for sale! 
   Even when we think we’re justified in “judging” someone else in their situation, wouldn’t we be better off deferring to The One who knows how to judge fairly by His own standard? This is just a thought...if we continue to judge according to OUR own righteous standard, then it will always be skewed with a limited perception of where we are at in our maturity at the time. Why? Because we are human, we are frail and we are ever changing.
   Judge not according to appearance, but judge according to Christ’s right standing with His Father through the finished reality of the cross. If we do, then we will see as Father sees and that is the flawless sacrifice of The Son. 
Thankful for His freedom, 
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