
    

Reading the lineup is key to maximising one's surfing opportunity. Having solid objects on
land to line up and hold one's position is essential in light of the shifting nature of the
ocean. Similarly, leaders within Christian Surfers need solid, unchanging principles to
hold them in position so they can maximise their ministry opportunities. The Leadership
Lineup features unchanging leadership principles to keep you, and the ministry you lead,
in peak position.

CORE VALUE: SURFING

http://www.christiansurfers.net/
http://www.facebook.com/csinternational/
http://www.twitter.com/cs_int/
http://www.youtube.com/christiansurfersint
http://vimeo.com/csinternational
http://www.instagram.com/cs_int/


by Brett Davis

Returning to our Core Values and where they came from in our history via Groundswell -
The Christian Surfers Story.

When difficulties come, perhaps the most helpful tool the leader has is to address the
situation is by their core values. Core values are common principles and practices shared
by a group that act as an inner compass by which they can measure their direction and
whether there has been any deviation from it.

It is somewhat easy to choose between something bad and good, but much more difficult
to discern between many good things that can't all be done. Good leaders ask 'why',
whilst the workers ask 'what'.

"A group does not define its core values, the core values define the group."

This leadership lineup addresses the core value of Surfing and we pick up on one
personal story of surrendering one's surfing on page 27 of Groundswell. Some of you
have walked your own experience of surrendering your surfing...

"A week later on Sunday night after a challenging sermon, I went for a walk along The
Wall at North Cronulla. I felt like a spectator - going along to Bible study with a Bible I
never read, listening to others pray when I never prayed, hearing others testify about
God's change in their lives, when I barely changed, seeing others share their faith, when I
hid mine.

I was increasingly disillusioned with the 'surfie scene' and those who were into surfing for
the girls, the identity, the clothes and the warm summer weather. I was into surfing for
real. I charged hard, paddled for the biggest waves, all through winter, totally committed
and unashamed. How come my Christian life didn't feel like this?

No sooner had the thought come, that I sensed God speak in a still small voice: "Brett,
what is the most dynamic, exciting thing in your life?"

I knew I was supposed to say "Jesus." But I couldn't. The real answer came instead.

"Surfing," I whispered over the roar of the waves out somewhere in the dark.

http://www.christiansurfers.net/groundswell-book/


Surfing was still everything. Despite my disillusionment, I was still ruled by the weather
and what my friends thought of me as a surfer.

That was it. I knew this was exactly what I had to surrender.

Surfing had to go.

Four years ago at age 13, I told God that he had to go, for surfing to come. Now at age
17, God was telling me that surfing had to go, for Him to come.

Spontaneously, I prayed out loud: "God, I will stop surfing. I give you my surfing. I want
you to be first in my life. I want to be a Christian before I'm a surfer."

I remember, almost in slow motion, trying to catch the words as they passed from my
mouth, hoping I might prevent them reaching heaven, but it was too late. Another wave
crashed and the whitewash petered out up the sand and that was the end of the set.

I had just given up surfing."

Following this surrender was the launch of the Cronulla group in 1977 by a ragged bunch
of teenagers trying to make sense of their faith and their surfing. Was there any way
these two could go together? We pick this up on page 33.

"Many people have asked what my vision for Christian Surfers was back then, and I
would always say "next week." What would we do next week?! That was it. We were
basically making this up on the run. But there was something far bigger than our program
that was shaping us, and that was our growing sense of mission. Our group initially
started with the word 'fellowship' tacked on the end because we wanted to be a group
that provided for the Christian who surfed. Within the first couple of years we realised that
we were attracting guys who were far from established Christians. The word 'fellowship'
would eventually disappear from our title as 'Christian Surfers' grew to become more
mission-focused. We saw clearly that we had something totally unique that was lacking in
the wider church, both in fellowship as well as mission. We equally saw that we had
surrendered our surfing to God and found a far greater significance in our surfing than we
had ever imagined. In these early days, without even knowing it, the core value of surfing
had been wrought in our fledgling group.

SURFING: We mobilise surfers to reach surfers using their surfing. We show how
our surfing is submitted to Christ and is to his glory.

Right from the beginning of Christian Surfers we were focused on surfers, and on having
our surfing sorted out with God. It was a radical concept in the 70's to have a mission
focused on a tribal subculture. We knew that to be effective we had to retain our focus.
Surfers would quickly know if we were only a pseudo-surfing group. We wanted to be a
group that any hardcore surfer could come along to and feel they belonged."

"So whether you eat or drink or whatever you do, do it all for the glory of God." 1
Corinthians 10:31 (NLT)

Fast forward 30 years...

Surfing is both Christian Surfers' best friend and worst enemy! It can be a powerful tool
that enables us to worship and connect with people who would otherwise never be
reached. We can bring the sweet fragrance of Jesus into the lineup with us, transforming
surf sessions. However, surfing can also be the ruin of our Jesus testimony if we remain
selfish and no different from everyone else in the surf. Even worse if our CS group takes
ravenous teams on trips and camps who fill line ups and frustrate locals.

I personally have had to regularly revisit that early challenge to surrender my surfer for
Jesus' sake. When the groms want to surf the protected beach break and the exposed



reef is firing. When the break is crowded and I am not getting my share and I am tempted
to snake that weaker surfer. When there is a remote corner during the day that will have
no one out, but all my friends I am wanting to connect with are surfing the most crowded
wave at the most crowded time slot after work. When it is comfortable to invite my
Christian buddy surfing instead of the slightly obnoxious heathen mate!

In June 2012 one of my friends stated he was doing 'Dry July' where he would not drink
any alcohol for that month and donate the money he would have spent to charity. Another
said he was giving up sugar. I really don't have a problem with alcohol or sugar for that
fact. As I searched my heart, I sensed that old challenge of surfing raise its head. It would
be a challenge not to surf at all over July. But then, what of my mission to surfers. The
bigger challenge was that I would commit to surf just the same over July, but not catch
any waves, instead just catch people.

It was with some fear I paddled out at my local reefbreak on July 2nd knowing I was not
going to catch any waves. I soon started catching conversations. I noticed the faces of
people in the lineup and wondered what kind of day they were having. I got to know the
names of two surfers I had seen many times before but never asked after. I was hooting
for every wave that came through. Finally some of the regulars got fed up and said "You
haven't caught a wave for ages, how about you take the next set?" I declined.

Next week was my local Boardriders club contest and I was the defending over 40's
champion. Ouch. Paddling out committed to accumulating two zeros! The banter flew and
questions arose. Ironically the surf was quite large, two of the guys were caught inside
and scored nothing as well, I was placed equal second!

Three weeks later it was driving me mad, I cut my surf short, but spent more time in the
carpark. I lingered longer than I would ever have usually done. More conversations were
caught and I found myself able to translate the selfish surf frustration to listening and
sharing life with my surfed out buddies.

The end of July came and I happily caught waves again, but it did give me fresh eyes that
I hoped would not be forgotten! I did another 'Dry July' in 2013 but not again. Maybe it will
come round again but I try to practice principles along the way.

Questions to reflect on:

Have you ever seriously surrendered your surfing to Jesus?

How can you surf more like Jesus would want you to?

As an individual, and as a leadership team, intentionally go for a surf with the goal of
transforming the vibe in the line up as you think Jesus would want.

Are you intentional to reach out to surfers using your surfing?

Surfing is a core value of CS for good reasons.

Order Groundswell - The Christian Surfers Story from your national office or from CSI at
http://www.christiansurfers.net/groundswell-book/, where it is available as a physical or
digital copy, available in English and Spanish.

http://www.christiansurfers.net/groundswell-book/

