Where There’s Smoke . . .
The crowd gathered in front of K-State’s Union – somebody was speaking. This always had a come-see effect upon a student body enticed by the radical ideas often expressed. As I neared, I realized it was another campus preacher – those on a circuit of U.S. Campuses – taking their message to the nations’ youth. I listened to a message of judgment from a face expressing indifference with an occasional thrust of her finger out at the body of listeners, 
“You in the green shirt! You’re in fornication and must repent!”  
Whoa! Where’d that come from? Randomly calling out people - declaring what she saw as the cause of the coming judgment in a person’s life. No compassion. No tearful plea to step inside the safety of the Master’s fold – just cold judgment.
Not being a Christian at the time, but knowing in my gut this wasn’t right, I said to my friend, “It’s obvious this isn’t of God - but where there’s smoke – somewhere there’s fire!” An inner voice was letting me know – those who will distract you the most from your quest are those that surround the Truth but aren’t of the Truth – like smoke around fire.
The days when Jesus walked through the land of Israel were times of constant upheaval, chaos, with a plethora of Charismatics proclaiming themselves Messiah. One day, after another stirring arose within the masses; this time by those following the teachings of the one they called the Nazarene - one stood and reasoned, 

“Ye men of Israel, take heed to yourselves what ye intend to do as touching these men.  For before these days rose up Theudas, boasting himself to be somebody; to whom a number of men, about four hundred, joined themselves: who was slain; and all, as many as obeyed him, were scattered, and brought to nought.  After this man rose up Judas of Galilee in the days of the taxing, and drew away much people after him: he also perished; and all, even as many as obeyed him, were dispersed. And now I say unto you, Refrain from these men, and let them alone: for if this counsel or this work be of men, it will come to nought:  But if it be of God, ye cannot overthrow it; lest haply ye be found even to fight against God.

Acts 5:35-39
It’s like Gamaliel was saying, “If this is more smoke, it will dissipate, but if it’s fire – you’d best stand back!

Yet, recently I’ve thought about the followers of Judas and Theudas -those who placed great hopes in their leadership and vision as men supposedly inspired by the Word of God - yet their fruit proved they were simply  flashes in the pan – casting smoke in the eyes of truth-seekers. 
How many times had these lambs felt betrayed by those promising green pastures and still waters? How many were so wounded and fearful that when the true Messiah passed by on the day of their visitation – they could not see Him for who He was, because they had smoke in their eyes?

 Wounded lambs. Wounded by their caretakers –  seeing a shepherd carrying a rod or a staff -shirk away into the shadows, rather than running out and falling at the feet of the One who could truly lead them to their rest, and comfort.
How many hesitated in the day of visitation because they feared Jesus was just another false prophet? I read the words of one ‘wounded lamb.’ One who feels the solution is simply removing the staff from the hands of shepherds. No – the answer is in the opposite vein. 
Thy Word is a lamp unto my feet, a light unto my path.
There is safety in the Word. Those who are false are crafty with select words, yet are never supported when all the evidence is on the table. When all the strands of the tapestry are in place, the picture of Truth is plain.  
Jesus fulfilled every Word written in evidence of the coming Messiah, and was recognized by those who received all His Words and witnessed His power.

Jesus said in the day He would appear again, there would again be a plethora of false Christs in the midst of a chaotic world. The lesson has been taught how to recognize His body - the Church. Those who live by EVERY word that proceeds from the mouth of God – in whose presence resides the fire!
