The Letter to the Philippians

Lesson three, Philippians 3:17-4:23, 1/12/07 
In the study notes below, you'll notice that there are words with a different font, enclosed in parentheses. These are to indicate additional ways the preceding word can be translated from the Greek word Paul used. I did so because I believe it adds much more depth than what our English translations often convey.
Chapter 3
vv.19-20 – Don't set your mind on earthly things! In Greek, this term 'to set your mind upon' suggests your moral interest, study, and thought – not merely an unreflecting opinion. Our citizenship is in Heaven, from which we eagerly await Jesus Christ our Lord. He will transform our body into conformity wth the body of His glory. Hallelu-Yah! We need to daily remember that this world is not our home. So, don't set your mind on earthly things. You are not a citizen of this world, so don't try to be one. This place is not your home, so quit trying to act like it is! The following story is based on a great example that my favorite missions teacher, Ollie Olson, gave to us when i did some missionary schooling.  
Imagine that one day, while taking a morning walk in your new neighborhood, you come to a very large and beautiful estate. There is an enormous and absolutely breathtaking mansion. But as you marvel at the mansion's extravagant beauty, you notice something quite odd. There, in the very middle of the front lawn, is an old man fooling with an old, ratty tent which someone had pitched. Your first reaction is that this poor fellow is perhaps the butler, attempting to dismantle what some neighborhood children thought would be funny to put up there. The older gentleman seems to be fussing rather painstakingly, and so you decide to stroll over and see if you might be able to lend him a hand. But as you draw closer to him, you realize that in fact he is not trying to remove the tent, but is actually attempting to patch the many rips and tears in it. You greet him, and he responds warmly; the both of you chat about the pleasant weather for a few moments, breaking the ice and then quickly feeling open with one another. So since you can suppress your curiosity no longer, you ask the elderly man what he is doing. The gentleman responds with a soft laugh, “Well, this ol' tent isn't what she used to be, but she still's got a lot of life left in her.” (You successfully mute your burning desire to burst out laughing – I mean, it is a really old and nappy tent. Holes all through it... the color long-faded from the many years of stormy weather it has lived through.) You put forth another question. “Well if you don't mind my asking, why does the owner want this tent pitched right in his front yard?” The older man stops his patching work, and looks at you as his eyes gaze directly at you with a sort of childlike innocence; it almost seems like he doesn't process what you just asked him. You feel a bit awkward, and so try to kill the silence by supplying a little more information. “I mean, I don't understand why the owner would ask his butler to put up such an old tent right in front of his mansion.” The elderly gentleman, surprisingly, erupts in laughter. “Butler? Did you call me the butler?”, he asks, now laughing so hard that scores of tears have begun to fill his eyes. “My dear boy, I am the owner of this mansion – the butler is in the kitchen preparing my lunch.” He resumes his working patching the holes, as he continues chuckling quietly. You apologize for the mix up; but for the life of you, you still can't figure out what in the world the owner is doing. You venture forward with another question. “But sir, what are you out here trying to repair this tent for?” Once again, the older man gazes at you long and hard – the sort of look earned when one asks a really stupid question. “My boy, did your parents teach you nothing about the importance of keeping up on home maintenance? Every chap knows that if you don't take good care of your home, you're the one who will 

have to pay for your own negligence.” In shock, you blurt out, “Home? But sir, I thought you said you owned the mansion.” He replies, “I do. But why would I choose to live there, when I've got myself this lovely tent to stay in?” He caresses the ripped canvas, and adds, “Sure, she's put on a few years, but I've committed my life to the cause of restoring her to her original beauty.” You begin to think that perhaps he's joking with you, giving you a good bit of sarcasm to liven up his day a bit. But as you watch him working so intently on the repairs, the unbelievable truth hits you: this man is dead serious. You try to reason with him, “But sir, this tent has more than seen its day. The canvas is ripped and falling apart everywhere, and even the metal poles are collapsing from all the rust that fills them. Why would you try to live in this old, beat-up tent when you have an enormous mansion in the palm of your very hands?” He shoots back, “That old thing? Why would I choose to live there?” You answer, “Because it's a way better place to live than in this crumby tent. I mean, look at your mansion!” Your eyes turn towards the house, as you begin to count floors, windows, and the like. Trying to reason with him, you continue - “There's gotta' be seven floors there, and at least 50 rooms.” The older man doesn't even look up: he just goes on with his work. “No time to be dreaming the day away, my boy,” he says - “I've got work to do.” Riddled with amazement, you try to reason with him one final time. “But sir, why would you want to live out here, when you've got such a better home right over there?” Obsessed with his work, the elderly gentleman replies. “Nope, nope, nope. I've got myself quite a dandy little home right here – I don't need some new contraption to make me happy. That's the problem with you youngins today... always in need of something new; always having to sport the latest fashion. Nope, my boy, I'm quite content with my beautiful, little house out here. I got no need for something new.”
Absurd, huh? But how many of us are just like that home-owner? Scripture tells us that the outer man is breaking down, and that we have a building from God which is eternal – but yet how often are we content to try to repair this withering tent instead of just moving into the mansion? We need to be more concerned about the eternal home than we are with this temporary tent! (2 Corinthians 4:16-5:5, John 14:1-4, 1 Peter 2:9-12, Colossians 3:1-4.) 

Chapter 4
vv.1-8 – Stand firm in The Lord! Rejoice in The Lord always! And Paul says it again: rejoice (be glad/delighted, pleased)! In English, our word 'reoice' comes from Old French, literally meaning, 'again be glad' (Websters' New World™ Dictionary, ©1990, 1995). Be glad in The Lord again; again, be glad in The Lord! Don't be anxious for anything – simply tell God your requests, by prayers and humble requests (supplications), and do so with thanksgiving. (Matthew 6:25-24, John 14:1, John 16:33.) And this is the promise – God's peace, surpassing all comprehension, will guard your heart and your mind in Messiah Jesus! And ponder the things mentioned in v.8.
vv.11-13 – Be content in every circumstance. The Jews have a Passover song called דינו (“Dayenu”), which means, “It's enough,” or, “It would have been enough.” The verses say things like, “If God had only brought us out of Egypt... it would have been enough for us.” Of course God did much more than that, but the song'sr point is that, “Had God only done this or that, it would have been enough for us.” Can we say the same thing? 'Had God only given us His Son, that would have been (more than) enough for us.' Amen? Amen! If the rest of our earthly lives were to be filled with nothing but torment, sorrow, disease, and misery, we would still have more than enough reason to praise & follow Him for what He did through Jesus Christ, His Son! And remember, you can do everything in Him Who strengthens you!
vv.19-23 – Our God can supply all our needs! According to His riches, in glory, in Messiah Jesus. (Ephesians 3:20, Jeremiah 32:26-27, Psalm 23:1.) All the glory forever be to our God and Father! Amen. May the grace of The Lord Jesus Christ be with your spirit! 
This week's memory verse: Philippians 4:8
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