	“What happened to you?  When you were young, you were such a nice sweet boy.   I remember how you use to sit quietly playing with legos or doing projects.  You were such a polite young guy.  You were gentle with pets and treated everyone so kindly.  Now you have turned into a heartless, hard-hearted, uncaring man.  You are so angry and full of hate.  I can’t understand when you changed.  How do you think God can every use when you are so callous and mean?”
	These words sound familiar?  Has someone been asking you similar questions?  Do people wonder where the nice gentle boy that you use to be ended up?  Did they question why you replaced him with the wretch you have become?    For many men, this question sound eerily familiar to the conversation they had with their mother, or a spouse, or a childhood friend.  Somewhere in your life, something went terribly wrong. Now you find yourself desiring to follow Jesus and wanting to serve Him, yet you wonder, “How can God ever use a man like me?”  I am here to tell you there is hope.  If God could use Judas, He can definitely use you.
	Judas was one of the more interesting of Jesus disciples.  Very little is written about him, heck, he is usually only ever mentioned as “Judas, but not the one who betrayed Jesus.”  However, the little we know about him gives hope to all the men who relate to the question above.
	Judas was one of the last men to be chosen as Jesus’ disciple.  We know very little about him other then the fact that, before Jesus called Him, he was a Zealot.  We know from studying previous disciples that Zealots were a group of Jews who hated Rome and their tyrannical rule over Israel.  Zealots dreamed of the day when the Jewish people would be free of the Romans hold over them.  They longed to see Israel become the world’s dominating power.  They did whatever it took to do it.  The calling card of a Zealot was the small dagger they hid inside of the sleeve of their robes.  These daggers were kept concealed until the time for the strike came.  When the opportunity arose to assassinate a Roman, they would quietly work their way close to the official and bury their dagger deep in their victims, killing them.   The same treatment was given to any Jew who worked for Rome such as tax collectors and rabbis.  The Zealots were terrorists, murderers and assassins.   Judas counted himself in this group.
	Judas was an angry, bitter, hateful man.  He was a murderer and a terrorist.  Yet Jesus called Him to be a disciple.
	I can here you saying, “Yes Jamie, we’ve been through this when we studied James son of Alpheus and Simon the Zealot.  What does this have to do with me having become so different from how I was as a child?”
	The answer to this question is found in another interesting fact about Judas.  When you look at the list of disciples in the Gospels, some of the lists name him by his surname, Judas.  However, other’s refer to him as Thaddeus. Why is this important?  Judas was the name given to him at birth; however, Thaddeus was a nickname.  Even more interesting, the Bible gives him a third name Lebbaues.  When you study the meaning of the name Thaddeus, it means “breast child”.  The way the name is used, it is used in an insulting way.  Lebbaues means “heart child”, meaning he was a gently, loving child.   These names were given to Judas as a means of teasing or ridiculing him.    Basically, when they called Judas Thaddeus or Lebbaues , they were calling Him a momma’s boy.
	Apparently Judas had gone through life being teased and ridiculed for being a wimp or a weenie.  Like most of us who had this stigmatism attached to us, Judas set out to prove he was a real man.  He constantly tried to prove his manhood, eventually joining the Zealots.  After all, real men didn’t just sit by and let the Roman’s push them around.  He stood up and fought.
	Judas’ thinking on manhood was so twisted and jaded.  Eventually, he managed to become a mean, heartless, abusive, and violent man.  He wasn’t a momma’s boy.  He was rough and tough.
	Then Judas met Jesus.  At first he followed Jesus thinking Jesus would help him achieve his goal of freedom from Roman oppression.  In Jesus, he saw a conquering ruler who would overthrow Rome and set up His own Kingdom.  Judas was all up for that.  Little did He know the only thing Jesus was going to topple was the hard-hearted ideas and worldview of manhood to which Judas held fast.  
	Judas saw in Jesus a complete man.  Sure, Jesus was rough and tough.  He lived in the wilderness.   He was an angler and outdoorsman.  Jesus was good with tools from all the years of working in His father’s carpenter shop.  He took decisive action when it was needed such as the time he took a whip to the traders and threw them out of the temple.  However, in Jesus Judas saw a gentle manliness as well.
	Judas saw how Jesus lovingly took care of widows and orphans.  He watched Jesus cook his disciples a fabulous fish dinner.  He watched as Jesus tenderly held children on his lap, loving and caressing them.  He saw how Jesus loved to laugh and have fun, but never doing it at someone else’s expense.   He watched Jesus weep because of the sins of the nation of Israel.  He witnessed Jesus weeping and mourning over the death of his friend, Lazarus.  Judas learned that it was okay to be caring, gentle, and sensitive.  As a matter of fact, he saw in Jesus that not only was it normal, but it was sin not to be.
	The more time Judas spent with Jesus, the softer His heart became.  Eventually, Judas became a loving and tender man.  He faced the haunting memories of being teased and labeled a momma’s boy.  He didn’t feel the need to prove His manhood to any, anyone that is except Jesus.  For the rest of his life, Judas followed and served Jesus, and he led others to do the same.
	I don’t know about you, but I can relate to Judas’ story.  When I was a child, I was what you would call a momma’s boy.  Actually, it was what my dad loved to tell me.  Because of my physical issues, I was unable to do sports.  Instead I enjoyed doing things like lego’s, crafts, music, and other less physically demanding activities.  My dad hated this.  He always told my mom she was making me into mamma’s boy.   He forced me to do athletics, but I just physically was unable.  In my dad’s eyes, I was a failure and not a real man.
	His words left a mark on me.  As I grew older, I constantly felt inferior.  I always felt the need to prove I was a real man.  I would try anything and everything to prove it.  However, all that happened was I would injure myself, causing anger and rage to grow inside of me.  Eventually, I became a hateful, abusive man.  Deep inside, I loved God and wanted to serve Him.  However, I was too much of a wreck to do anything for God.  
	One night, thru a series of events, I became so angry and outraged that I turned and punched the closest thing to me, a wooden door.  In my anger, I punched my fist right thru the door, leaving a huge hole and a throbbing hand.  The extreme outburst of anger stunned me.  I realized I needed help.
	I repented to God and asked His forgiveness.  I then asked God to show me every wrong image I had in my brain of what it means to be a real man.  I went thru spiritual deliverance to take back the ground I had given to anger, rage, and hatred.  Then I began working through the years of pain with God.  I began examining the false ideas of manhood that I had developed.  I made lists of all the ways I had sinned in trying to prove my manhood.  If my behavior hurt someone else, I went to them and asked their forgiveness.   Then I began to study the Bible to see what it had to say about what it means to be a man.  
	I began to realize what Judas realized about Jesus.  Jesus was a complete man because he was not only rough and tough, but he was also, kind, compassionate, gentle, caring and emotional.  Jesus loved others and lived to be a servant.  This is what it means to be a real man.  It is the man I am trying to become.
	What about you?  Do you have a warped view of what it means to be a real man?  Do you have lots of scars and baggage from being picked on as a child?  Did others ridicule you and see you as weak, a wimp, or less than a man?  Did you try and overcompensate your manhood only to find yourself bogged down in sin?  If so, I hope Judas’ story gives you hope.  You can break free of these false images, the pain, and heartache.  God can make you useful for His Kingdom.   You can become a man according to God’s definition.  Judas did, I am, and so can you.  Ask God to begin the work today.
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