
INTRODUCTION
My Journey in getting to know Jesus as Me

I was born into a Christian family whose brand of religious faith was characterized by what you
could not do in life. We were supposed to be “holy” people, so that meant I could not attend
school dances, weekend parties, movies, and anything else considered “worldly”. To have a
social life, we had to do it with other people who believed the same way we did. That meant our
family spent more time at our church than at home, attending services Sunday morning and
night, revival meetings, prayer meetings, Bible study, potlucks, choir practice, committee
meetings, etc. Whenever I was around friends outside of my church, I was always on guard.

The question, “Where do you go to church?” was another way you identified yourself as a
Christian. Additionally, you were to have a personal relationship with Jesus, which was
described as “being saved”, “born again”, “having said the prayer”, or “having gone to the altar”.
Inviting Jesus into your life and confessing your sins was the way you could go to heaven, but as
a teen boy, the question haunted me, “Did I have what I was supposed to have?” Presumably, if I
did, my place in heaven was assured, and most importantly I was spared from hell.

As I aged, something deep in my spirit made me wonder if Christianity wasn't more than being
saved and striving to be holy. But the only answer at the time was to be more devoted.
Subsequently, I got involved in as many programs for Christian youth as possible, including
youth meetings, camps, religious school clubs, etc. It wasn’t long until I realized the only way to
be "totally devoted" was to commit myself to “full time ministry”. It was referred to as
“answering the call” by God in complete service to Him. But, it also meant I needed to attend a
Bible college and seminary and earn a ministerial degree to be qualified to serve Him. With my
guiding scripture Matt. 6:33, “seek first His kingdom” I set out to give my life to serving King
Jesus and His agenda, trusting that He would supply my needs.

In 1974, after completing a master’s degree in the Pastoral Ministry (MDiv), I accepted the
position of pastor at a small church my father-in-law had helped start in SE Portland. By this
time, I had been married almost nine years with two daughters and one more on the way. I
poured myself into helping the congregants know their Bibles and become godly people. I tried
to lead the way, especially with the men, in developing a Christ-like character, so we would be
commendable leaders in our church, home, and community.

The process of becoming more like Jesus was called “spiritual formation” and as a pastor, that
meant getting my people properly “discipled”. I wanted them to complete all the levels of
discipleship training I prescribed, including those I personally wrote. My assumption was that
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the more studies they completed, the more a person is spiritually mature and qualified to serve
in the church. However, while my church members and I were supposedly becoming spiritually
“equipped”, there was still something missing deep in my own spirit.

By 1985, I was convinced most discipleship occurred in a group context, so I pushed everyone in
my church to be involved in a small group. Groups were the trend in evangelical Christianity at
the time, and one of the most prominent churches in the region using the small group model
was New Hope Community Church in Clackamas, Oregon. Through some friendship
connections, I was invited to become one of its associate pastors in 1989. At New Hope, my full
time job was to assimilate people into small groups with the necessary leadership structure. At
one point, I had over 40 small groups under my leadership. But with all the success in
assimilating people and training them to become group leaders, I had the feeling it wasn’t
enough. I was doing an admirable job, but the question occurred to me, “Was I or my
congregants closer to knowing or being like Jesus?”

By 2002, that question became a prayer, “Jesus, I want to know You”. I was now leading the
Men’s Ministry at New Hope, in addition to leading the Adult Community Life programs. I was
still following the premise that spiritual maturity was the result of curriculum study and group
life performance. Yet, something told me that this was not helping me answer this prayer deep
in my own heart. I was increasingly desirous to know the person of Jesus, and not merely
striving to imitate Him. In my pursuit of any literature on this effort, I rediscovered a little book in
my library entitled The Life of Jesus in Stereo (1). I literally soaked myself in this parallel version
of the gospels, reading it several times, and even writing discussion notes I shared with other
men. It was transformative. I believed I was finally connecting personally to Jesus through His
story and timeless words. I was getting closer to the answer of my prayer to authentically know
Him as a person.

For the next several years, I continued to read every author I could find that discussed what it
meant to know Jesus and His indwelling in my life. Early in 2010, God’s Spirit spoke to me as I
read again the words of Paul in his letter to the Colossians, where he declared the mystery of his
ministry was "Christ in you, the hope of glory." (1:27). These words connected to something
deep in my spirit. Jesus doesn’t dwell in-part in me, He lives as a whole person in Me! The prayer
I had started in 2002 was now being answered more fully, and it revolutionized my search to
know Him. What I realized about Him living in me changed my knowledge of Him and who I was.
It was what I had been searching for all this time, but did not know how to describe it.

In 2012, I and a small group of men’s leaders formed an organization to help other men's
ministries in our NW area. That non-profit organization became known as NW Men's Coalition or
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NWMC, with myself being the director. Through NWMC, we produced and hosted several
conferences and training seminars for men and their leaders in the region. Simultaneously, it
became evident that my time as an associate pastor at New Hope was coming to an end, so I
turned my attention to the growing demands of NWMC. But in all the events and programs we
were providing, I was sensing that I was veering off from the deep desire of my heart - to grow in
this revelation of Jesus in me. I began to associate with Paul in his own life aim,

All I want is to know Christ and to experience the power of his resurrection, to share in his
sufferings and become like him in his death. (Phil. 3:10 GNT) (emphasis mine)

While still searching for literature discussing the reality of knowing Jesus in my life, I came
across several authors listed under the banner “Christ as us”. One of those authors was a 20th
century British missionary named Norman Grubb. I had never heard of Grubb. It appeared he
was not included in the recognized or approved writers in mainline, evangelical Christianity. But
his writing captivated me, and I read or listened to everything that had his name on it. His basic
claim was that Jesus does not only live in us, He is us! (Gal. 2:20) (2). A whole new paradigm
took over in my heart and mind with my understanding of Jesus and how He lives in me. My life
IS Jesus. I have no other life.

While at a national men’s ministry leadership conference in the summer of 2014, I heard one of
the session speakers say these words, “The men coming to your conferences do not know
Jesus any better when they leave than when they came”. Those words were prophetic!  They
confirmed the revelation that the Lord had given me. Do I and the men I am trying to lead
authentically know Jesus living in them? Instead of trying to help men become better men, how
can I help them know Jesus better as their lives? My message changed from seeking to be like
Jesus to knowing who I am, the manifestation of Jesus to the world.

In January 2015, our organization changed its mission from holding conferences and seminars
to a relational ministry, helping men get to know “Jesus as us” through teaching, writing, and
simple conversations.  With this focus, I began a weekly meeting with a few men interested in
this conversation. Those few men have now grown to several dozen, including their wives. I call
them the “fellowship of the mystery” or Jesus as Us (JAU), a coalition of men and women linked
together by the desire to grow in the knowledge of Jesus living as them (Eph. 1:9).

Has this knowledge of Jesus living as me totally fulfilled my quest to know Him more? It is
exciting to know what I know so far, but it is only the beginning. There is so much more to
discover and know about this Person who is my life. I want to still pursue all what it means to
have the Person of Jesus, the Son of God, living in and as me. In the following chapters, I want

3



to share with you in more detail about my journey in this discovery and encourage you to grow in
the knowledge of Jesus as you for yourself.
Dennis D
2020

(1) The original title and format have gone out of print, but has been republished by Bill
Perkins under the title, The Jesus Story, 2008, White Horse Press.

(2) Grubb’s seminal book is Yes, I AM, republished in 2013 from the 2000 edition by
Zerubbabel Press.
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