Conservatism VS Liberalism

No doubt many readers of Roshana Ariel’s columns have struggled with the inner conflict of trying to follow a line of logic. For a moment you sense a thought is under construction, when effortlessly – without hesitation, the reader is transported to another land, another world. “How did we get here? We were reading about abortion, and the next thing . . . !” It’s like being handed a connect-the-dot painting whose creator has maliciously left out three or four numbers – leaving the participant searching madly for the next point. So goes Ariel. 

It does however serve purpose – for many who do not understand the failure of liberalism in the mainstream, we are provided a case in point. Liberalism is a heart-driven view of the world. A roller coaster of highs and lows, twists and turns leading us right back to where we started – hopefully!
While conservatism is logic-driven – points can be easily followed by reason of deduction. Yet somehow, the locale reached more often than naught by conservatism is a rational and logical dead-end.
I heard years ago, that when one is young, he has no heart if he’s not a liberal, and as he ages, he has no mind if he doesn’t shift to conservatism.  Witnessed countless times, we have returned to high school reunions to see how goes the old gang – shocked by this shift from one extreme to the next – yet rarely from right to left.
Our society is governed by the struggle between those who are governed by the heart and those who are governed by the mind – the masses falling somewhere in the valley between.  And it was here that Jesus chose to travel – ignoring the summits of dependence upon the two opposing natures of men, he went to the valley.
The hard-nosed, cold-hearted dictates of the Pharisees weighed heavily upon the lives of the common people – making the way of attaining God’s favor a vision cast as constantly out of reach, except for those who wore the purple robes.  

Then reacting to this mistreatment arose the Sadducees who counteracted the injustices of the Pharisees. With a simple wave of indifference, the law was dismissed as the final say. They abandoned all concern of jots and tittles and concentrated on searching out and pontificating higher thoughts expounded by worldly dreamers whose ideals conflicted with Biblical views, and offered a more enlightened path – harmony with all – acceptance of all; except of course those who still followed the archaic Word.
The Pharisees were hypocrites – because they preached a way of life they themselves weren’t following. The Sadducees weren’t hypocrites, because to be - one must first have principles espoused that are challenged by one’s life.

The squabble between these two opposing forces only diminished for a brief snip-it of time - long enough to criticize, counteract, condemn and execute the Word made flesh.

As the debate over morals and injustices rages – in the midst, the Word is being criticized, counteracted, condemned and  . . . crucified.  Both sides perform the disservice of dislodging from the hearts and minds of the multitudes, the validity and reliability of the Word – by misuse or disuse. 

The Word is a tapestry revealing the nature of God. Yes, He will be our judge if we forsake the paths plainly provided in His Word, but He showed His mercy and grace by coming to the path – in the valley – to guide us through.

The prophet wrote, “Multitudes . . . in the valley of decision.” Looking up the steep cliffs on the two opposing summits are the ideas and ways of men – shouted out for all to hear. But walking through the midst of the valley comes the one with a still small voice saying,
Come unto me, all ye that labour and are heavy laden, and I will give you rest.  Take my yoke upon you, and learn of me; for I am meek and lowly in heart: and ye shall find rest unto your souls.  Matt 11:28-29

And we learn of Him, not by conservatism or liberalism, but by the Word.
Thy word is a lamp unto my feet, and a light unto my path.  Ps 119:105

