Vision Lived Out Through Unity
Philippians 2:1-11, March 21
1:27 Only conduct yourselves in a manner worthy of the gospel of Christ so that…I should hear that you are standing firm in one spirit, with one mind, by contending side by side for the faith of the gospel…. 

2:1 Therefore, if there is any encouragement in Christ, any comfort provided by love, any fellowship in the Spirit, any affection or mercy, 2:2 complete my joy and be of the same mind, by having the same love, being united in spirit, and having one purpose. 2:3 Instead of being motivated by selfish ambition or vanity, each of you should, in humility, be moved to treat one another as more important than yourself. 2:4 Each of you should be concerned not only about your own interests, but about the interests of others as well. 2:5 You should have the same attitude toward one another that Christ Jesus had….
Today’s passage drills down into vision and unity, especially in a hostile environment that is hostile to faith—what unity is, what endangers it, and how it demonstrates itself. To introduce the matter of vision and unity, I want to share a story, one that begins in 1993.
In his book, Three Cups of Tea, we meet mountain climber Greg Mortenson who, in September, 1993, nearly died on K2, which – at 28,251 feet – is the second highest mountain the world. Mortenson and a friend gave up their own opportunity to reach the summit when they rescued a member of their climbing team who was near death with altitude sickness.  They climbed non-stop for 72 hours, making their way up to near 26,000 feet and then back down carrying their unconscious teammate. Finally back in camp with their teammate carried off by helicopter, they celebrated their successful rescue by drifting into a near-comatose state of sleep for the next two days. Finally waking up though still absolutely spent by their ordeal, Mortenson and his friend started down the 62-kilometer long Baltoro glacier toward Skardu, the capital of the Baltistan region of north-eastern Pakistan. 
Disoriented by fatigue, Mortenson got separated from his climbing partner and on the wrong trail, ending up 5 days later in Korphe, a tiny village on the wrong side of the river from where he needed to be, cut off by a wide chasm through which flowed the raging whitewater that burst from under the glacier. Entering the village, Mortenson was met by Haji Ali, the village chief who, with typical hospitality, took him into his home and offered him a cup of tea. When the first cup was gone, the chief asked, “What in the world are you doing here?” After explaining, Mortenson fell asleep on the cushions of the chief’s home.  Summarize to this point.
In the days that followed, as he regained his strength, Mortenson spent time walking around the village. Trained as a trauma nurse, he began to provide people with some basic medical treatment. One day, he asked to see the village school and was taken up a steep path to a ledge 800 feet above the raging torrent. There he found 82 children, 78 boys and four girls, seated on the frosty ground, doing their lessons with sticks in the dirt. There was no teacher that day since the village couldn’t afford the $1/day teacher’s salary. They shared a teacher half-time with a nearby village.
When the day to leave Korphe came, Mortenson placed his hands on Haji Ali’s shoulders and made an outlandish promise. The penniless and jobless mountain climber said, “I will build you a school. I promise.” Without knowing it at the time, that promise came to define Greg Mortenson’s life work, his vision, his calling, his passion. In the 17 years since that day, the organization he founded, the Central Asia Institute, has built more than 130 schools that provide education for nearly 60,000 children at the end of roads, in the most remote, dangerous and unreachable areas of Pakistan and Afghanistan. 
What is even more significant is that a huge percentage of the students are girls, something not often found in that part of the world. This focus on educating girls, so desired by those illiterate villagers, fulfilled a proverb Mortenson had learned as a missionary kid growing up in Tanzania: 
educate a boy and you educate one person; educate a girl and you educate a village.

So, why do I share this, what does this have to do with vision and unity? To answer this, we must re-enter the story in a new book: Stones Into Schools. While Mortenson plays a large role in the success of CAI, he himself credits the vision and persistence of his staff. One group stands out in particular, men he refers to as the Dirty Dozen, a motley gathering that includes 
* a mountaineering porter and
* a 75-year old mountaineering cook, 
* the former operations manager for Radio Pakistan and 
* the son of a prominent Pakistani businessman, 
* an illiterate farmer, 
* a former smuggler, 
* a goat herder and 
* two former members of the Taliban. 
Another is a former taxi driver who had picked up Mortenson at the airport in Islamabad. After hearing what Mortenson was doing, he immediately quit his job and declared himself to be the groups chief fixer.
A third can’t read or write. Together, they represent the three major branches of Islam, groups often killing one another: Sunni, Shia and Ismaili. Normally, such a diverse group would not even take tea together, let alone work together so effectively.  Yet, with little pay and almost no supervision, they have somehow found a way to work together to serve the unseen people at the end of the roads in the world’s most desolate places. 
And, finally, we reach the main point of this extended story.: “...inside the loose and disorganized structure of the CAI, these [renegades and misfits] have found a way to harness their untapped resourcefulness and make a difference in their communities. As a result, they are performing a job that it would take a half dozen organizations to match, all of it fuelled by their ferocious passion for women’s education. To the members of the Dirty Dozen, schools are everything. Despite all their joking, they would lay down their lives to educate girls.”

“...a ferocious passion for women’s education..., schools are everything...,  they would lay down their lives to educate girls.” A vision, a calling so big, so motivating, so compelling that it knits together radically different people and empowers them to make a difference and see their vision accomplished as they impact thousands and thousands of children. With this picture firmly in mind, let me read again some sections in Philippians from the Message:
27-30Meanwhile, live in such a way that [together, in community] you are a credit to the Message of Christ. Stand united, singular in vision, contending for people's trust in the Message, the good news.... Your courage and unity will show them what they're up against.... 
1-4If you've gotten anything at all out of following Christ, if his love has made any difference in your life, if being in a community of the Spirit means anything to you, if you have a heart, if you care— then do me a favour: Agree with each other, love each other, be deep-spirited friends. Don't push your way to the front; don't sweet-talk your way to the top. Put yourself aside, and help others get ahead. Don't be obsessed with getting your own advantage. Forget yourselves long enough to lend a helping hand. 
 5-8Think of yourselves the way Christ Jesus thought of himself. He had equal status with God but didn't think so much of himself that he had to cling to the advantages of that status no matter what. Not at all. When the time came, he set aside the privileges of deity and took on the status of a slave, became human! Having become human, he stayed human. It was an incredibly humbling process. He didn't claim special privileges. Instead, he lived a selfless, obedient life and then died a selfless, obedient death—and the worst kind of death at that—a crucifixion. 
A group of largely illiterate and radically different people, people with every reason in the world to be at each other’s throats, are reaching remote, forsaken areas of Pakistan and Afghanistan with the message of education, especially for girls: a worthy calling, a worthy vision. And, with few resources amid all sorts of obstacles and opposition, this weird group of people are getting it done because they’ve become united around a vision and are pursuing it with all they are and have. 

What’s our vision? What’s our passionate calling? What is our message to the people of Fall River? The gospel, the good news that has the power to transform individuals, families and communities. The good news that, through repentance and faith in the crucified, risen LORD Jesus Christ, they can be forgiven and restored to an eternal relationship with the Father. 
The good news that they can become members of God’s a new community, citizens living under his Kingdom rule, and co-labourers in his redemptive purpose to rescue, restore creation, to reconcile all things in Christ. 

Does this message of good news burn in your heart to the degree the message of education burns in the hearts of Greg Mortenson, Haji Ali, Mohammed Hussein? Has the vision of seeing men and women, young and old, being transformed by the gospel burned itself on your soul? Are we as passionate to see Jesus Christ become available to every person in Fall River as those men are to make education available in the world’s most harrowing and desolate locales?
They have few resources to accomplish their vision across thousands of square miles of hostile terrain, but are not dissuaded, not held back. They take what little they have and multiply them beyond reason. According to Paul in 2:1, in addition to the message of the gospel, we have incredible resources: 
* inner strength spoken into our hearts through the presence of Jesus Christ; we have 
* the unconditional love of the Father to console and comfort; 
* the internal reality of the Holy Spirit that binds us together; 
* the experience of affection and care from God and one another. 
Are those resources adequate for the 4 or 5 square miles of Fall River and surrounding communities?

Those men and women live and work in a region where various followers of Islam are blowing each other up, yet they are bound together in unity and their vision, not simply a spoken unity but a unity lived out every day in service to others, in the pursuit of their common vision. 
So Paul commands us, in light of the gospel, in light of all the resources we have as men and women filled with Christ, live and act as one, live and act in unity: 

2:2 complete my joy and be of the same mind, by having the same love, being united in spirit, and having one purpose. 2:3 Instead of being motivated by selfish ambition or vanity, each of you should, in humility, be moved to treat one another as more important than yourself. 2:4 Each of you should be concerned not only about your own interests, but about the interests of others as well.
The enemies of unity: selfish ambition and vain conceit; it’s about me, it was my idea, we have to do it my way, I did that, success rests on me, I should get the credit….
The ways to defeat those enemies: a worldview that says life is about meeting others’ needs, serving others’ interests. Actions, not words.

The Dirty Dozen find courage and an example for their lives in Greg Mortenson, an unlikely saviour.  Whom do we have as an example?  The one whose life defied, denied and who ultimately died because to break the power of those enemies of unity.

2:5 You should have the same attitude toward one another that Christ Jesus had,  2:6 who though he existed in the form of God did not regard equality with God as something to be grasped,  2:7 but emptied himself by taking on the form of a slave, by looking like other men, and by sharing in human nature. 2:8 He humbled himself, by becoming obedient to the point of death —even death on a cross!
Their vision, passion and calling, worthy as it is, stands in time. Ours stands in time and in eternity because of our connection to Jesus!

2:9 As a result God exalted him and gave him the name that is above every name, 2:10 so that at the name of Jesus every knee should bow  —in heaven and on earth and under the earth, 2:11 and every tongue confess to the glory of God the Father that Jesus Christ is Lord.

Those men in the CAI say, “For us, to live is education, to die in the effort is okay.” Can we say, with the Apostle Paul: “For me to live is Christ, and to die is gain”? As we say this, as we embrace it in our living day-to-day, as we reflect in a radical unity that knits our hearts and lives together, Fall River will be transformed by the gospel.

Here’s a final observation, Greg Mortenson and his colleagues don’t spend much time in their offices and homes dreaming up strategies and developing programs for accomplishing their vision. Rather, they live out what Greg learned from his mentor, Haji Ali: “…it’s of paramount importance to take time to build relationships…. To get things done in this part of the world, it’s essential to listen with humility to what others have to say. The solution to every problem…begins with drinking tea.”
If we want to reach our communities with the transforming gospel of Jesus Christ, we must be willing to take the time, years if necessary, to build relationships of trust. We must listen with humility to what the people around us have to say if we want the opportunity to converse the gospel with them and be heard. 

God is able. God has provided. God calls us to this. Will we disobey our heavenly calling?
Greetings from Philippine guys








