Concentration Camp:  a camp where non-combatants of a district are accommodated, sometimes extended to be a death camp where those confined are also exterminated.
That’s one definition according to the sources I could find.  I’d like to propose, with some reservations, that Earth could be considered a concentration camp–one where humans are being detained until such a time as we are rescued by God’s army or until we die and fall victim to God’s enemies.

For those that have not joined God’s army and been trained as soldiers, it could be argued that they are not involved in the war between good and evil.  Sure, they seem to do more harm than good sometimes, but they are generally not actively attacking God and his soldiers to the same degree that God’s sworn enemies, Satan and his angels, are known for.  Unlike the prisoners trapped in the Nazi death camps, today’s secular non-combatant may not even realize that he is on death row and has no hope.

For those of who have been trained as soldiers, it is our job to use our training and our equipment (the Armor of God) to assist in the rescue effort.  No man left behind is not only a good slogan, it should be our standard for executing God’s orders:  “Go into all the world and preach the good news to all creation.  Whoever believes and is baptized will be saved, but whoever does not believe will be condemned. (Mark 16:15-16)”  The choice of each imprisoned person to believe should be theirs, not ours.  Our primary mission hinges on our preparedness for battle through training and our ability to follow orders and flawlessly execute God’s plan for our lives.

This doesn’t mean that every soldier has to be on the front lines, either.  If every American soldier was Special Ops, there wouldn’t be anybody left to do Normal Ops kind of stuff.  Nobody to replenish food rations or ammo.  Nobody to occupy and defend captured territory.  Nobody to stay on home soil and protect the families of those on the front lines.  Waging war is a team effort.

Once you’ve found your place in the army and gotten your orders, you owe it to your fellow soldiers and your Commander to hold your ground and fight valiantly.  Doing so could mean the difference between eternal life and death for a secular non-combatant that is happily sitting in his own filth oblivious to the death and destruction closing in around him.  If you can save even one, it will be worth the fight.  Who knows maybe there will even be movies in heaven written around the stories of God’s valiant soldiers sacrificing their all to rescue one person from the enemy’s clutches; I can’t wait to find out.
But I’m not done yet…
From a very different angle, if you’ll permit the comparison, I’d like to suggest that the local church could also be considered a concentration camp.  According to one source, the term concentration camp comes from the idea of concentrating a group of people who are in some way undesirable in one place, where they can be watched by those who incarcerated them.
In the case of the church as a concentration camp, the occupants are willful–even intentional–in their presence within the camp.  The image comes to mind of a soldier so scared by the carnage around him that he chooses to hide in his foxhole rather than defend his ground or advance on the enemy.  The church should not be a security blanket, it is a base of operations.  It is where the troops gather for an operations brief at the beginning of an attack and then regroup afterward to debrief and strategize the next attack.

When church becomes merely a warm (or cool) place to be on a cold (or hot) day, or just a fun time to hang out with your comrades and chat about the weather, it has lost its purpose in your life and you are wasting your time.  God’s enemies cheer when you do nothing to fight against them.  You may even find yourself having the unintentional effect of pulling other soldiers down also.  Remember the point from yesterday about looking around at the other soldiers fighting beside you and getting serious about your own training?  This is just like that, only backwards.  If you sit down on the job, especially if you do it in a proud or obvious way, you will draw the eyes of others around you who may be struggling with their own motivation and you may actually cause them to fall as well.  What good is an army with a bunch of soldiers all sitting around doing nothing?

God needs you to get serious about your training and get busy serving.  For that matter, WE your fellow soldiers need you to get serious and get busy.  We need you to be a good role model and challenge us to do better.  We need you to pull your own weight so we don’t have to drag you around.  We need you to help us rescue the innocent bystanders that are in a death camp and don’t even realize it.

What are you going to do to get serious and get busy?

