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Remembrances From 
Dr. Charles Dougherty 

I had the privilege of knowing about George 
Parkinson a number of years before ever having met 
him. I was aware of his reputation in the field of 
Splritual Heallng and had lntended to make a trip to 
Canton. Ohio, to meet him and to attend one of his 
semlnars on Spiritual Heallng. That never happened. 

But then on a Sunday mornlng in August, George 
Parkinson walked into my life and the llfe of Second 
Presbyterian Church. He and his wife, Hazel, were 
vacatlonlng at their summer home at Buckeye Lake and 
were "shopplng'' for a church home. They would retire 
in a few years and had decided their Buckeye Lake 
summer home would become their year round home. 
They informed me that first visit that they felt they had 
found their new church home and that their ~hopplng 
had ended. 

I was thrilled to meet Dr. Parkinson, but before I 
could tell him how much I admired him and had been 
planning to come and visit him, he was showerlng both 
me and Second Presbyterian Church with compliments. 
It was the beglnnlng of a wonderful relationship for me 
and for the church. 

Retirement came earlier than planned as George 
suffered a heart attack and then had open heart 
surgery. From both he had an amazlng heallng, but he 
decided it was time to slow his pace and retire. When 
so informed, I said, "Good, I'll find a place for you on our 
staff." With his soft smile he said, "No, thank you. I'm 
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just going to take it easy for a spell." 
Later, when I was in need of additional staff. Dr. 

George agreed to help me out for a short time. I knew 
once he started we would not let him go. 

That was the beginning of a long and beautiful 
relationship between George Parkinson, me, and Second 
Presbyterian Church. That personal relationship 
continued long after I left Second Presbyterian Church, 
as did his relationship with the church itself. 

To each other we were Dr. George and Dr. Charles. 
It was the way we greeted one another, and the way we 
introduced ourselves to each other on the phone, over 
the years and over the miles. Even Hazel so referred to 
each of us when she would answer the phone, "Dr. 
George, it's Dr. Charles." 

George Parkinson was a man of integrity, warmth, 
charm, and Christ-like devotion. His warm smile, soft 
voice, and sincere love of God came through his 
personhood. You will also experience this in the 
sermons selected for this book. 

I thank God for Dr. George coming into my life, as 
do all the many people of Second Presbyterian Church 
and Newark, Ohio, who had the privilege of knowing 
this Man of God. 

Dr. George's knowledge and love for his Savior 
helped us to know and experience God through Jesus 
Christ. May these sermons continue to reveal the 
Christ to you. 

I shall cherish that day when God calls me home to 
hear a familiar voice say, "Dr. Charles, welcome home!" 

Rev. Dr. Charles J. Dougherty 
First Presbyterian Church 
Libertyville, lllinois 
(Senior Pastor, 1967-1982 
Second Presbyterian Church. 
Newark, Ohio) 
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Memories Of God's Servant 
From Dr. Gary Stratman 

"Dr. George" was no one-talent servant of the Lord. 
To encounter him at any stage of his pastoral ministry 
was to recognize his gifts of teaching, administration, 
counseling, spiritual direction and so many others. Yet 
any one who knew him knew that the gift he enjoyed 
exercising the most was that of preaching. He was 
called and equipped to preach the Word in season and 
out of season. This was undoubtedly clear to that first 
congregation he served when he would return on the 
train from Pittsburgh to central Ohio every weekend. 
What a remarkable experience. All week he would be in 
classes at seminary having to write papers and take 
exams, yet never losing focus on the needs of a 
congregation "looking up to be fed" from God's Word 
Sunday after Sunday. 

He never lost that enthusiasm for the high calling 
and hard work of proclaiming the gospel of Jesus 
Christ. That's what I remember the most. Long after 
those days of writing sermons on the trains, even after a 
most remarkable career of thirty-five years as senior 
pastor of Christ Church in Canton, Ohio, George 
Parkinson was always ready to step into the pulpit with 
enthusiasm unabated. He often described himself as 
one who was, like the horse that pulled the fire engine, 
always happiest in harness. "In harness" for George 
was leaning forward, in his characteristic manner, in 
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the pulpit delivering a sermon that was first in his mind 
and heart before it was implanted in yours. All who 
heard him will know the truth of that statement. 
Perfectly relaxed in the pulpit without notes or "stained 
glass voice" the gospel flowed in such a conversational 
way that you knew you were being addressed, and in 
the end it was good news. 

I was fortunate indeed to have Dr. George for a 
mentor and friend. It is an added blessing to have these 
sermons in print and to remember the many-talented 
servant of God who delivered them. 

Gary D. Stratman 
First and Calvary 
Presbyterian Church 
Springfield, Missouri 
(Senior Pastor, 1983-1990 
Second Presbyterian Church, 
Newark, Ohio) 
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Thoughts About 
George Parkinson's Sermons 

Jesus was truly the Master Teacher. He had the 
ability to take a profound truth, mold 1t into an 
interesting story, and present 1t in such a way that 
people of all educational levels could comprehend, be 
enlightened, and have their lives changed. George 
ParkinsQn was one who had much the same ability. His 
sermons took profound truths and conveyed them to all 
ages and people in an understandable, interesting, and 
inspiring manner. George was an outstanding pastor, 
friend, and teacher. These three attributes seem to be 
molded into one strong aspect of his character. He 
certainly touched the lives of many individuals. 

Perhaps one of the reasons why George was so 
effective as a pastor and teacher was the fact that he 
not only knew about Jesus and was well-versed in His 
teachings, but that he also knew Jesus Christ as his 
Lord and Savior. The credibility and authenticity came 
through very clearly by not only what George said but 
by what he did. His life was a living sermon. 

It was my great honor and privilege to know George 
for almost all of my years in ministry. I first met him at 
a Presbyterian men's meeting where he took the familiar 
parables of Jesus and challenged each one of us by 
making the truth step out of the parables in a dynamic 
and forceful manner. Little did I know that I would have 
the privilege of serving a church George had served, of 
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sharing with him in healing seminars and missions, and 
of being able to relate in the depth of friendship on the 
waters of Buckeye Lake. George and his partner Hazel 
were indeed marvelous friends. My own ministry has 
been strongly touched and influenced by both of them. 

When we shared in the committal service fo r 
George's father , the words were used, "This is m y 
beloved Son in whom I am well pleased." There is no 
doubt in my mind but that these same words were 
spoken by the Lord in regard to George Parkinson and 
his ministry. What pleases me most about this book is 
the fact that the very spirit of Christ continues to be 
conveyed through these sermons which, like good salt, 
will never lose their savor. As these sermons are read 
and re-read, there will be the validity of that truth in 
regard to George Parkinson and his ministry: "Blessed 
are the dead who. die in the Lord from henceforth: yea , 
saith the Spirit, that they may rest from their labors; 
and their works do follow them." (Revelation 14: 13) 

Richard D. Ellsworth, Pastor 
The Central College 
Presbyterian Church, 
Westerville, Ohio 
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BIOGRAPHY 

The Reverend 
Dr. George E. Parkinson 

On November 27, 1912, George E. Parkinson was 
born in Fostoria, Ohio, to the Rev. Ernest A. Parkinson, 
a Baptist minister, and his wife, Elizabeth. Young 
George's first career thoughts were not of the Christian 
ministry, but he heeded God's call to serve Him there. 
His practical and formal training proceeded together. 

In 1930 while still in his teens, he became student 
pastor at Grace Chapel Community Church, remaining 
there until September 1932, when he became student 
pastor at Central College Presbyterian Church in 
Westerville, Ohio. 

That September witnessed another change in his life 
when he married Hazel Marie Haines on September 14, 
1932. From that union two sons, Robert E. Parkinson 
and James Haines Parkinson, were born. 

During this time he attended Otterbein College 
completing majors in Bible and Religious Education and 
Sociology and graduating from there in 1935 with a 
Bachelor of Arts degree. He next attended Western 
Theological Seminary. (Western Theological Seminary 
merged with Pittsburgh-Xenia in 1959 to become 
Pittsburgh Theological Seminary.) In 1938 he 
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graduated, winning the Hugh T. Kerr Moderator's Prize 
for Outstanding Achievement. He later returned to 
Pittsburgh Theological Seminary to obtain his Master of 
Divinity degree. 

On June 11, 1937, Columbus Presbytery ordained 
George E. Parkinson as a minister of the Presbyterian 
church. Throughout his career he was as enthusiastic 
about his denomination as he was about his fai th in 
God, and served it in many capacities. He was 
moderator of three presbyteries (Columbus, Mahoning, 
and Wooster) and in 1961 was moderator of the Synod 
of Ohio. At the national level he served on several 
commissions, including the Commission on Ecumenical 
Missions and Relations, the Commission on Evangelism 
and the Commission on Executive and Field Service. 

With his seminary days and ordination behind him, 
he became pastor to Worthington Presbyterian Church 
in April 1938. He remained there until October 1942 
when he was called .as senior pastor to Christ United 
Presbyterian Church in Canton, Ohio. In his thirty-five 
years in Canton, his ministry had a profound impact on 
that church and the area around it. Through the radio 
broadcasts of the Sunday morning worship service, he 
reached a large audiance in northeastern Ohio, western 
Pennsylvania, West Virginia and even Ontario, Canada. 

Education was a life-long interest and delight for Dr. 
Parkinson. He served on the Board of Trustees of 
Muskingum College, Pittsburgh Theological Seminary 
and Malone College. He contributed articles to many 
periodicals and authored the book, Spiritual Healing. In 
recognition of his scholarship and his support of 
education, four colleges awarded him honorary degrees: 
Grove City College a D.O. in June 1950, the College of 
Wooster a D.D. in June 1951. Rio Grande College a Litt. 
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D. in 1959 and Malone College a L.L. D. in 1970. 
Health concerns led Dr . Parkinson to leave his 

position at Christ United Presbyterian Church in 1978. 
At that time the church honored him with the title of 
Pastor Emeritus. He and his wife retired to Lieb's Island 
in Buckeye Lake. 

Dr. Parkinson continued his ministry at the Second 
Presbyterian Church, Newark, Ohio. During his years 
there, another community h eard his voice through radio 
broadcasts and personal contact. From September 
1979 to November 1982 and again from October 1983 to 
July 1990, he served as Pastoral Associate. From 
November 1982 until October 1983 and again from July 
1990 until his death on July 13, 1991, he served as 
Interim Pastor. 

While at Second Presbyterian Church, Dr. Parkinson 
celebrated the 50th anniversary of his ordination on 
Jw1e 11 , 1987. 
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I 

That Which Outlasts Life 
Psalm 15 • John 9:1-12 

My text thls morning is taken from the fourth verse 
of that ninth chapter of John's gospel. "I must work the 
works of Him that sent Me, while It is day: the night ts 
coming. when no man shall work." I thought thls to be a 
good text for a Labor Day weekend. 

Jesus and His disciples are confronted with an 
opportunity: a blind man, a man who is blind from birth 
stands before them. The disciples use an old cliche, a 
tradition, that for anyone who had such a predicament, 
''Somewhere along the line someone had sinned." And so 
they say to Jesus, "Who sinned, this man or his 
parents?" And Jesus answered them, "He did not sin, 
nor did his parents, but if you will watch now, the will of 
God and the purpose of God are about to be achieved in 
this man." And then He uttered these interesting 
words, "I must work the works of Him who sent Me while 
it is day. The night comes when no man can work. " 

I think it is an admonition of Jesus to all of us when 
He says, "When opportunity is before you, seize it!" 
While it is day, while you can see, while everything is 
right. do it before the darkness comes, the night comes, 
the impossibility comes, old age comes upon you, 
fatigue comes upon you. All kinds of things may 
develop in your human nature so that you will not be 
able to work. The night is coming so do what you have 
to do when you can do it. It is another way of saying, 
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"Do not put off until tomorrow what you can do today." 
It was William James, that great psychologist 

teacher, who said that the greatest use of life is to spend 
it in something which outlasts it. Now I want to couple 
that with our text. "I must work the works of Htm who 
sent Me." The greatest use of life is spending it in 
that which outlasts it. I want you to think with me 
about some of the things that outlast life. 

There are innumerable things. Work is one of them. 
Your work outlasts you, whether 1t is good or bad. You 
can probably think this morning of many people in your 
acquaintance who are now no longer here, and you 
think of them as not very good workmen. They were 
shoddy. They were kind of lethargic and didn't do a 
very good job, and their work lives after them. You'll 
remember other people who stand high on your list in 

your memory, whose work was of such a nature that it 
was exquisite, that there was something about it that 
attained near perfection , and you called them 
craftsmen. 

About three weeks ago I was invited by Dick 
Ellsworth, Senior Pastor at Central College , t o 
participate in the funeral of one Dave Chambers. Now 
that won't mean a thing to you, but nearly fifty years 
ago I married Dave and Marge. That won't mean 
anything to you, either. But the significant thing about 
this is that on February 1, 1965, Dave Chambers came 
to Buckeye Lake to a little cottage, a little stone cottage 
with an inside of rough-hewn pine lumber and tore it all 
down. Everything was torn from the inside so there was 
a shell, just the walls and a ce111ng. And he started. He 
worked from February 1 to August 1, 1965. He stayed 
there many times during the winter, during February 
and March of 1965, and I am told by neighbors that he 
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worked far into the night - because he liked to work. 
He turned the place where Hazel and I live into a cozy, 
comfortable, livable year-round place that we have 
loved. Not a single thing has been changed that Dave 
Chambers did while he was there. 

Dave Chambers has left us with that which outlasts 
life. A memory! You can go all around our place and 
see the little intricate things: marble sills, magnillcent 
fireplace, touches here and there- that which outlasts 
life. 

It doesn't make any difference whether you dig 
ditches, whether you mow lawns, whether you plead a 
case in court as a lawyer, whether you operate as a 
surgeon in a surgical room, whether you preach a 
sermon, whether you wash dishes, whether you scrub 
floors; whatever you do, your work distinguishes you 
because it is your work. That outlasts life. 

Another thing outlasts life: it is character. We all 
think of character as being one of the preeminent 
qualities of an individual, and so it is. 

I heard Barry Johnson, Senior Minister at First 
Community Church in Columbus, tell this story 
sometime ago, and I want to share it with you. 

There came a knocking at the door of a 
certain home one day. The man of the house 
answered the knocking and there stood his 
neighbor with a paper plate on which was 
cake. The man said, "Come on in; come on 
in." The other man said, "Only for a moment. 
This is my wife's eighty-sixth birthday, and 
she wanted you to share in her birthday cake." 
Then he said, "I must go." And so he turned 
and went. 
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Now what's so significant about this story 
is that the man was ninety-two years old, and 
he had walked more than a mile to bring that 
cake to the neighbor. 

They discussed this, the man and his wife, 
how grateful they were and how thoughtful it 
was. About three hours later came a knocking 
again at the door, and the man opened it and 
there was the neighbor standing. He said, "I 
just came to tell you that I made a mistake. 
My wife is only eighty-five." 

Now that's what I call integrity. He would not allow 
himself, this aged man, to be caught with a year's 
difference in his wife's birth. (She probably had 
something to do with that, too.) 

Character! Integrity! We still love the story of 
Abraham Lincoln and his few pennies that he returned 
by walking several miles back to the grocery store 
because the grocer had given him too much change. We 
love that. Whether it is a legend or not makes no 
difference. It represents something in the human 
system. We love people, we love to deal with people 
who are honest. We admire - it is innate in our 
character- to admire people with character. Nothing 
so outlasts life as character. 

I remember hundreds of parishioners I've had 
through the years. There are some who are significantly 
outstanding. I have often thought, "Why is this?" They 
are all good people; all Presbyterians are good people. If 
there are any Methodists or Episcopalians hearing me 
this morning, you are good, too; but Presbyterians are 
unusually good people! But for some strange reason, I 
can remember certain ones. And as I reviewed that in 
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my mind, it comes to me that these people are always 
the ones who had outstanding character. 

I remember one time during a building program 
when a certain doctor in our congregation was 
disturbed because a gift of $10,000 had come from a 
certain person in that community whose reputation was 
not very good. He stood and Insisted that that $10,000 
be given back to that man, who was a gambler, a noted 
gambler, because he said, "We don't need that money." 
I can remember some Individuals In that group arguing 
with him, saying, "It doesn't make any difference where 
the money comes from. If he wanted to give it, it's clean 
when we get it." He said, "Not on your life." He Insisted 
and he stood by it! I will never forget it. The next 
morning, after this very heated discussion In the Board 
of Trustees, came a check for $10,000 from that doctor 
who couldn't afford it. Character outlasts life! 

There's something else that outlasts life, and that's 
love. I'm not thinking this morning of love as a one-on
one relationship as much as I am thinking of it In the 
generic sense. I'm thinking of that love which is a 
quality of life which oozes out of a person until anyone 
and everyone around him realizes that here is 
something different. It draws like a magnet. 

Many years ago I was called upon to conduct the 
funeral of a very aged minister In our Presbytery which 
was then the Wooster Presbytery. I happened to be the 
Moderator at that time, and I suspected that that was 
why I was invited to do this. There was something 
about this man that was always very attractive. I could 
not keep away from him. He had been a missionary in 
China for thirty years. There was a winsomeness about 
him, there was a wisdom about him, but that was not 
why I liked him. Like iron to a magnet, I was drawn to 
this man. Often I would look him up In Presbytery; he 

5 



THAT WHICH OUTLASTS LIFE 

was now aged and for some reason or other I just 
wanted to shake hands with him. It did me good to be 
near him. As I drove that sixty-some miles that 
morning to that service, I kept thinking to myself, "Why 
was I invited to do this? Certainly not because I was 
Moderator." All you Presbyterians know that 
moderators don't count for a whiff in the Presbyterian 
Church. They are presiding officers, but that's all th ey 
are, really. (I hope I am not offending any pas t 
moderators here.) 

Well, the service was over. We were at the grave and 
his eldest son came up and shook hands with me. He 
had a great big smile on his face , and he said, "You 
know, it's just good to see you here because my dad 
used to tell stories about you when he'd come home 
from Presbytery. He would say, 'Isn't it a funny thing? 
The minister of the largest church in the Presbytery 
comes and sits by the minister of the smallest church in 
the Presbytery.' " (This man had been stated supply for 
ten years to the smallest church in the Presbytery, a 
church of about sixty members.) Then he said, "My dad 
would say, 'I know why he does it though; he cares for 
me, he likes me, he cares for me.' " And the son said to 
me, "Thank you." 

Then following, came a man of some importance. 
One could see this by his demeanor and his dress and 
his speech. He shook hands with me and he said, "I 
want to thank you for the service for Dr. Ph1111ps." He 
said, "I drove forty miles every Sunday to be in church, 
in this little country church. It was not because of his 
sermons; they were very common. It was not because of 
the music, sir, I tell you, because at times it was awful." 
He said, "It was because he loved me, and he loved 
everyone in that congregation in such a way that it 
didn't seem hard at all for me to drive twenty miles one 
way and twenty miles home to be there." And he said, 

6 



THAT WHICH OUTLASTS LIFE 

"Sir, I hope you won't think I'm sacrilegious when I say 
to you that God. Himself, could not have loved me more 
than Dr. Phillips did." Then I realized what it was about 
this man that drew me to him. Love! Love outlasts life! 

Then among all of the others, there is one more 
distinct thing that outlasts life, and that is service. 
What you do, how you do it, your work, your character, 
your love are all put into this business of service. 

Psalm 15, our Old Testament lesson this morning, 
Who shall come into Thy holy hill? Who shall approach 
Thy tabernacle? He that walks uprightly . He who 
speaks truth from the depth of his heart, he who works 
righteousness, is the Psalm describing that which 
outlasts life. 

Service. Everyone of you is engaged in it. It does 
not matter what you are doing. Anything that you have 
ever done in your life is service. Every single individual, 
whoever is born into this life, is serving in some way or 
another. good or bad. 

There is a beautiful French legend; you have heard it 
many times in different ways. The number one servant 
of the king was out walking one day in the forest. He 
happened to stumble near a hill. He rolled down the hill 
- kept rolling, rolling. rolling until he rolled to the 
bottom. There at the foot of the hill he came to a magic 
pitcher on which were the instructions, "If one would 
rub it, a genie would appear." So he rubbed the pitcher 
and the genie appeared. 

The genie said, "You have worked hard all your life 
serving other people: doing this, doing that, doing 
everything for other people. Now you have one wish. 
Think very carefully what you are going to select 
because I have the power to grant you only one wish." 

Said the man, "I know what I want. You are correct; 
I have been busy all of my life serving other people, 
doing things for others. Now I want that changed. I 
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want others - I wish that others would serve me all the 
rest of my life." The genie said, "Your wish, sir , is 
granted." 

The servant returned to the castle . As he 
approached the servant quarters, he was told he was to 
go around to the main entrance. There the guards 
opened the door and he was ushered royally in. He was 
taken to the banquet hall where a sumptuous feast had 
been prepared for him with servants here and there 
serving for him. Ultimately he went to his room. It had 
all been changed. There were two valets. His bed had 
been turned down. Everything was ready for him. He 
could not wish for a single thing that was not granted. 

The first month he loved it. The second month he 
was irritated by it. The third month he could not 
endure it any longer. He walked down the hill, found 
the genie and he said, "Hey, let's turn this all around. I 
don't like this. I want to go back to being the servant. I 
am sick and tired of having people around all the time 
doing this and that for me. I can't have any privacy. I 
want to be a servant once more." 

And the genie looked at him and said, "I'm sorry. I 
had the power to grant you one wish. I granted it, and 
you are where you are." And the man said, "But you 
don't understand. If I'm not able to go back to serving 
people, I'd rather be in Hell." Said the genie, "Where do 
you think you have been for the last ninety days?" 

Maybe that's it. Just maybe that's it. For those who 
are not interested in doing that which outlasts life, then 
maybe it's Hell. But Jesus said, "I must work the works 
of Him that sent Me while it is day." 

September 3, 1989 
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II 

A Gracious Invitation 
Psalm 23 • Romans 12:10-21 

All of you at one time or another have received an 
invitation to a particular party or some occasion, a very 
important occasion, and in the left-hand bottom comer 
you have seen these letters: R.S.V.P. We learn very 
early in life that it is discourteous not to respond to 
such an invitation. It is very poor manners on our part 
to disregard such an invitation when it is extended. The 
reason for the invitation is that our presence is sought 
after. The host and hostess, or whoever is giving the 
party, desire our company or we would not be invited. 

There is at once the relationship set up between the 
one who is invited and the person who has extended the 
invitation. It is usually on the basis of friendship. And 
we learn, before very long, that if we are to exist in a 
community and if we are to be known as respectable, we 
always respond to the R.S.V.P. 

You and I are being invited this morning to a table. 
It is the table of our Lord. The invitation is extended by 
One who has a deep and lasting interest in us, and He 
invites us that we may know Him as He really is. You 
can be sure that there is an R.S.V.P. attached to that 
invitation. A refusal to respond to that invitation is an 
act of poor manners on the part of a Christian, on the 
part of one who claims the name of Christ. 

So it is well, for a moment, that we ask a few 
questions about that invitation. First of all, who is it 
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extending the invitation? It is our Lord, Christ. He 
extends that invitation to you and to me, not that 
something may happen to Him, but that something may 
happen to us on His behalf as we come to partake of 
these elements of bread and wine, symbols of His 
broken body and shed blood for us. Listen to the words 
of this invitation, "All who humbly put their trust in 
Christ, all who are truly sorry for their sins and would 
be delivered of the burden of them are invited and 
urged, in His name, to come and partake of these 
elements." That invitation is a very generous, warm 
invitation. It is universal in its application. It is not 
extended to those who are saints; 1t is extended to those 
who are sinners, but who have in their minds and souls 
the desire to be something more than they have 
attained. 

Listen to the universality of it for just a moment. 
"All who humbly put their trust in Christ." Does that 
include you? "All who are truly sorry for their sins and 
would be delivered of the burden of them." Does that 
include you? I want you to know that I am included in 
that invitation. I am sorry for my sins. If it were not for 
this invitation through which I could believe with true 
Christian faith that I might be delivered of the burden of 
that sin, life would be meaningless to me. But because 
of that faith and because of His grace, I believe in a 
tomorrow, a tomorrow when the page is wiped clean and 
I stand in His presence, in the presence of the One who 
invites me here, in His presence, unblemished. It is our 
Lord, Jesus Christ, who invites us. 

There's another question we need to ask of every 
invitation. To what are we invited? That's a good 
question to ask anytime one receives an invitation. 
What is involved? Now, if I accept and if I respond, tl)en 
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what is going to happen at this occasion? We are 
invited by Him to His table. It is not Dr. Parkinson's 
table. It is not a Presbyterian table. It is not a 
Methodist, Episcopal, a Roman Catholic table; it is not 
anyone's table: it is His table. When that invitation is 
extended, it is extended on His behalf. We come, not 
because we are Presbyterian or Methodist or 
Episcopalian or Roman Catholic or whatever may be the 
body to which we belong. We come because we are 
members of His body. And we are one in Christ. We are 
invited to this table and we come here because He asks 
us to remember: "This do in remembrance of Me." 

What are we to remember? We are to remember 
that once God stepped into human history and became 
human flesh in the incarnation. We are to remember 
that the Word became flesh and we beheld His glory, the 
glory of the only begotten Father of grace and truth .. We 
are to remember that God loved us so much that He 
was willing to come down and empty Himself of His 
glory and to become like common man. And in place of 
that making Him less, I want you ever to remember, 
that it makes Him more. We are to remember that He 
represented us and took upon Himself our sin, and at 
the atonement, He paid the price that you and I forever 
would be free. No longer would the taint of sin be upon 
us if we, in His name, come back to God. It is 
accomplished! You and I are redeemed and we are free. 
We are to remember that in this sacrament. 

When the body of Abraham Lincoln was being 
carried across this country from Washington back to 
Illinois, the funeral train stopped in Albany, New York. 
The body was taken from the train and a procession was 
led through the streets. At one point, as the procession 
turned down a long street, a black mother stood in the 
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middle of the block with her young child. As the funeral 
bier passed, the mother raised this little child high 
above her head and said, "Take a long look, honey, and 
never forget he died for you." 

And I would say to you this morning, "Take a long 
look as you come to this table, take a long look, and 
never forget He died for you and for me." 

We are invited to this table to remember His 
resurrection; that in His life is your life and mine, that 
at the very core of the Christian faith lies the truth tha t 
because He lived, you and I, too, shall live . What a 
remarkable thing to know! There is no other religion 
upon the face of this earth that promises man a n 
endless and an everlasting life. Because you and I can 
listen to this inVitation, we may know that our lives are 
forever a part of eternity. 

Well, what else? Nothing, but one thing. That is to 
recognize in all of this that we respond with a 
sentiment. We are moved by the words of that old 
hymn: 

My Jesus, I love Thee, I know Thou art mine; 
For Thee all the follies of sin I resign; 
My gracious Redeemer, my SaVior art Thou: 
If ever I loved Thee, my Jesus, Us now. 

Words by Wllllam R. Featherstone 

And with that sentiment there comes the necessity 
of response. What is your response? What is your 
answer to this invitation? What are you going to do 
about the R.S.V.P? I think I represent you, most of you, 
and perhaps all of you, when I say that I think our 
response will run something like this. 
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Dear Lord and Father of mankind, 
Forgive our foolish ways; 
Reclothe us in our rightful mind, 
In purer lives Thy service find, 
In deeper reverence, praise. 

Breathe through the heats of our desire 
Thy coolness and Thy balm; 
Let s ense be dumb, let flesh retire; 
Speak through the earthquake, wind and fire, 
0 still, small voice of calm! 

Words by John Greenleaf Whittier 

If that be your response, and mine, then we come 
here so that we may be touched by His immortal Spirit. 
We go forth into the world that we can truly make this 
earth a part of His kingdom and that all people , all 
people everywhere, may understand that He truly is the 
King of Kings and Lord of Lords. 

October 5 , 1980 
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Doors 
Psalm 23 • Revelation 3:1-8 

Christmas is over, the presents are all stashed away 
securely, and we give thanks once again for the love 
which is manifested by friends and family when they 
bestow upon us so many fine and wonderful things. We 
congratulate ourselves and pat ourselves on our backs 
because we are so well off. That reminds me of a story 
which I was handed very recently. I'd like to share 1t 

with you. 
Four little boys were in an argument about whose 

father was the most prosperous in the community. Said 
the first one, "My dad owns the factory. In fact, he owns 
the whole block on which the factory sits." The second 
little boy said, "That's nothing. My father owns the farm 
on which there are two barns, a chicken coop, a pig pen, 
the house in which we live and three hundred acres. 
Beat that, if you can!" Said the third boy, "That's 
nothing! My father owns two apartment buildings, a 
storage house, and he owns about five other houses in 
town. Beat that, if you can!" The fourth little fellow was 
swallowing pretty hard by this time. He was bothered 
greatly by all of this and didn't know exactly how he 
would match it. He said, "My dad is the principal of the 
school." And the three others said, ''Yeah, that's right, 
but he don't own the school house." And the little fellow 
got kind of red in the face and he said, "No, that's right, 
but he's got something a lot better than that. I heard 

15 



THAT WHICH OUTLASTS LIFE 

him tell my mommy the other night after they went to 
P.T.A. meeting, 'They sure just gave me Hell. ' " And he 
said, "Beat that, ifyou can!" 

The text this morning is this, "Behold, I have set 
before you an open door, which no one can shut. " 

The most important thing is not what we possess in 
life: the most important thing is not how wealthy we are; 
the most important thing is not how famous we are; the 
most important thing in life is whether or not you and I 
see the open door. That's what I want to talk about: 
Doors. 

Open doors suggest freedom. Open doors: you can 
go and come. Shut doors defy freedom. Shut doors 
imply that you better stay out. Doors. 

We have an interesting thing at our house. We live 
on the lake, as you know. Ever since we've lived there, 
we've never settled which is the front door and which is 
the back door. I say to Hazel, "The front door is on the 
lake side. That is where the front porch is." She says, 
"That can't be true. That's the back door because the 
front door is out on the road side where the people 
come." So when she says to me, "Someone is at the 
front door," I go to the lake side. I'm going to let you in 
on a little family secret: Hazel is kind of stubborn about 
some things. We have never settled, in all the years 
that we have lived at the lake, which is the front door 
and which is the back door. I still insist (and I know 
that you will agree with me) that the front door is on the 
lake side and the back door is at the road side. But 
there we are, back door, front door, front door, back 
door. It gets to be quite a thing! But, in spite of all her 
stubbornness on that point, I love her dearly. 

Doors, doors. In most houses there is a front door, 
a back door and a side door. The back door is the 

16 



DOORS 

intimate door, usually. That's where we bring in the 
groceries ; where we take out the rubbish; where our 
friends , who are the informal friends, come and go 
because that door is usually an open door. It has an 
informality about it. It's the door through which our 
friends come and we sit and laugh together. It's the 
door through which our friends come and we sit and cry 
together. It's the door where we have shared the secrets 
of life about our families. 

The front door is more formal. That's where people 
come who h ave never been to the house before and 
don't know quite how to get in, so they come to the front 
door. This happened to me. Some years ago a family 
moved into our city. They had been attending our 
church so I went to call on them. Because I had not 
been there before, I went to the front door. It was a 
snowy day and I had on my overshoes. I rang the bell. I 
could hear someone coming. Quickly I removed my 
overshoes and I meant to put them on the stoop. My 
host opened the door and he said, "Bring your 
overshoes in . They'll get cold out there." And he 
brought them in and put them on a paper inside the 
front door. We visited for awhile and I had a very 
pleasant time. When I prepared to go, I went for the 
front door and he said, "Don't go out the front door. Go 
out the back door. That's where our friends come and 
go. When you come here, use the back door." And I felt 
warm inside. For here I had been invited to share in the 
intimacy and the friendliness and the warmth of the 
back door of this home. Doors have great significance. 

"Behold, I have set before you an open door which no 
one can shut." This comes from that exciting and 
vigorous passage in the book of Revelation, the message 
to the seven churches. This is the message to the 
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church of Philadelphia. Now I'm not going into all those 
churches. Some of them were good, some of them were 
just lukewarm and some of them didn't amount to very 
much. But the church in Philadelphia rated very 
highly. And so the Lord, through His angel. says , "I 
have set before you an open door." This meant freedom! 
This is the door through which you can come and go 
and find all kinds of things! This is the church we all 
would like to be. 

In this message of John on the Isle of Patmos, to 
these seven churches, He was saying something! To 
this church in Philadelphia, He was saying. "Be sure to 
guard carefully and respect that open door policy 
because it is important to people who need help. It is 
important to people who are bereft. It is important to 
people who are low and depressed and discouraged in 
life. Be sure you keep that open door and never allow 
anyone to shut it." 

Doors, doors. There are doors to attics; there are 
doors to garages; there are doors to the doctor's office; 
there are doors to all kinds of rooms. I'm sort of 
intrigued about the door to the attic . That door, 
through which you pass and behind which you keep the 
things that you don't use regularly, is an indication of 
the character of the people who live in that house. Oh 
boy! And 1t always says to me that these people are 
either sentimental or they are indecisive. Now, if you 
open that door and go into that particular room, find an 
old faded wedding dress and a tall silk hat with a gold 
top cane sitting there nearby, you will know that family 
is one of sentiment. If you go over here and you see in 

another pile a bunch of baby shoes, you'll know the 
family is one of sentiment. But, if you move around and 
find over here a pile of love letters that belongs to the 
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woman of the house, you may discover that she's a 
woman of indecision because when old pop doesn't do 
exactly what he's supposed to do, she steals off to the 
attic and goes back to the old love letters. I've put it 
that way . but there are so many other kinds of 
indecision that show in the things that we keep. 

There's the door to the church. A wonderful door. 
You don't think about it very much when you are young, 
at least I never did. But the door to the church has 
become increasingly important to me through the years, 
and I think it has to you. Think of the many thousands 
who have come through the door of this church and 
have come to this sanctuary to find rest and peace and 
hope and faith . It is here that we have learned the great 
music of the church. I don't know where I would have 
learned such music if I had not opened the door of the 
church and been accustomed to crossing the threshold. 
I think the music of the Christmas season is the 
grandest music of all; I always get a little lump in my 
throat when Christmas day passes, and I think I'm 
going to have to wait for another year for such music. 
So do you know what I do? I have much of the 
Christmas music on tapes, and every time I want to 
hear it, I turn on the stereo and listen to the tapes of the 
Christmas season. Where in the world would you learn 
such music if it were not that you opened the door of 
the church? 

Where would you have learned the many things that 
are now part of your life if it hadn't been for dedicated 
Sunday school teachers who took us when we were little 
tads and so patiently taught us those very interesting 
and fundamental biblical stories about Moses and his 
Ten Commandments, Joseph and his brethren, Daniel 
in the lions' den, and on and on? Now singly they may 
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not have meant very much, but heaped all together. you 
see, they build character! 

I'm a better man because some teacher took the 
time to tell me about Moses going up on Mt. Sinai after 
the Ten Commandments. I'm a better person because I 
remember Joseph's brethren throwing him in the pit 
and then repenting about that and coming to get him; 
and all of the great story about his becoming the prime 
minister to Pharaoh. I'm a better person because 
somebody took the time to open the door of the Bible 
and let me in. 

The door of the church. As we get older it comes 
with great significance and meaning to us. We are 
better because we can come through that door; better 
because of faithful ministers who through the years 
have stood in this pulpit and anxiously and carefully 
dispensed to us the Word of God as it has been 
dispensed to them through inspiration. They have 
taught us and nurtured us Sunday after Sunday until 
we are a better congregation; we are a better people; we 
are better individuals in the community: as a doctor. I 
do my work better as a physician; as a teacher, I do my 
work better as a teacher; as the lathe operator, I do my 
job better at the lathe; as a maid, I do my job better as a 
maid. Whatever it is, you see, I am better because I 
have come through the open doors of the church. 

What is the meaning of worship? We come Sunday 
after Sunday with all kinds of buried attitudes . 
Sometimes we are joyful, sometimes our heart is crying 
with sadness, but we come. And here, in the fellowship 
of those with whom we have worshiped for so many 
years, we are lifted beyond ourselves. Somehow, we 
become in touch with the great eternal Spirit of God. In 
those silent moments of worship, we are given a glimpse 
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of the celestial. Even though our feet are going away 
from here to walk once more in the terrestrial, it is 
because of God and our church that we are able to unite 
that celestial and that terrestrial. We come to know 
that the human and the Divine are merged because God 
intended it so. 

You have all heard the phrase, "Shut the door." This 
is the last Sunday of this year, so I'm going to ask you 
now to, "Please, shut the door." 

In these few days that are remaining in this year, 
please shut the door on every bitterness that you have 
in your soul. Please shut the door on that bitterness 
before it makes you sick. The only person who is ever 
affected by bitterness is the one who is bitter. Isn't it 
strange? All of us have had experiences in life about 
which we can be extremely bitter, but it never reaches 
the one for whom it is intended. We are the ones who 
wallow around in that bitterness until we become ugly 
and nervous and depressed and discouraged, and we 
completely destroy ourselves. Please shut the door on 
bitterness. You cannot afford to let it spoil your life. 

Please shut the door on prejudice. Open your heart; 
open your mind; open the thinking process of your 
intelligence to recognize that prejudice is a one-way 
street which ends at the blunt end of an awful alley and 
does you no good at all. Be big in your spirit. 

Please shut the door on guilt. You've bothered 
yourself with that lie long enough. I am prompted to 
say to you through the divine oracle of God that you 
don't have to carry that guilt anymore. Get rid of it! 
Shut the door on it! God is willing to take that off your 
back if only you will allow Him to take it. So, as you 
enter this new year, get rid of guilt. 

Please shut the door on your temptations and 
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doubts and derisions. Please shut the door on sin. 
Know that out there is a vast world of beauty and glory 
and wonder that belongs to you because God has made 
you in the image of Himself. Please shut the door. 

And as quickly as I say that, I say now, "Open the 
door." Open the door on faith. Have faith in God who 
holds each of us in the hollow of His hand. I don't know 
of any place that I'd rather be right now than there. Do 
you? He holds each of us in the hollow of His hand. 
Have faith in that. 

I can't tell you that a miracle is going to be 
performed in Washington, and ultimately we are going 
to have congressmen down there who will have sense 
enough to recognize what most of us already know: that 
you can't continuously spend more then you take in 
without causing a problem. I've known that for a long 
time, but my faith is not in Washington. You see, I'm 
concerned about it, but I'm not worried about it because 
my destiny does not depend on politics. If you happen 
to be the Republican chairman of Licking County or the 
Democratic chairman of Licking County, I say it again. 
"My destiny, my hope, does not lie in politics." Nor 
does yours, really. My hope is in God. 

One of my very favorite verses is: 

I know not where His islands lift 
Their fronded palms in air; 
I only know I cannot drift 
Beyond His love and care. 

"The Eternal Goodness" 
by John Greenleaf Whittier 

Open the door on hope. Hope greatly! Hope 
magntilcently! Magnanimously! Hope! Spread out as 
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far as you can reach your arms and then circle hope 
and then reach again and circle it again. Hope. 

Back in 1959 in McCall's Magazine, I picked up a 
little article and I get it out at the year's end, every year. 
Last week I got it out. And, I thought, it would make a 
classic way to tell my good friends exactly what I think 
about this idea of faith and hope. Here it is. Listen to it 
carefully. 

Mend a quarrel. 
Seek out a forgotten friend. 
Dismiss suspicion and replace it with trust. 
Write a love letter. 
Share some treasure. 
Give a soft answer. 
Encourage youth. 
Manifest your loyalty in word and deed. 
Keep your promises. 
Find the time. 
Forgo a grudge. 
Forgive an enemy. 
Listen. 
Apologize 1f you are wrong. 
Try to understand. 
Flout envy. 
Examine your demands of others. 
Think first of someone else. 
Appreciate. 
Be kind. 
Be gentle. 
Laugh a little. 
Laugh a little more. 
Deserve confidence. 
Take up arms against malice. 

23 



THAT WHICH OUTLASTS LIFE 

Decry with all your soul complacency. 
Express your gratitude. 
Go to church every time you have an 

opportunity. 
Welcome a stranger. 
Gladden the heart of a child. 
Take pleasure in the beauty and wonder 

of this earth. 
Speak your love. 
Speak it again. 
Speak it stlll once more. 

These are the inklings of a vast category, a mere 
scratching on the surface. They are simple things. You 
have heard them all before many times. But their 
influence has never been measured in the life of our 
world because too many people forget to continue 
through the year, these little things. "Behold, I have set 
before you an open door which no one can shut. " 

December 27, 1987 
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How To Live 
Without Being Tired 

Psalm 130 • Matthew 11: 16-30 

Back some years ago there was a rash of publishing 
"how-to" books. Some of the titles I remember well: How 
to Be a Bishop without Being Religious, How to Learn to 
Play the Plano In Ten Easy Lessons, How to Lose Thirty 
Pounds without Going on a Diet, How to Shoot Par Golf 
While Sitting In Your Recliner Chair. 

Now the reason I have used this introduction is 
because I have been told that a couple of fellows, 
passing in front of the church and seeing my title for 
this morning, said, "If he knows the answer to that, he's 
not a preacher; he's a magician." I'm not a magician. 

If you will listen carefully to the subject, "How to 
Live without Being Tired," you will see there is no 
gimmick as there is in some of these other titles. 

Anyone knows that you cannot learn to play the 
piano in ten easy lessons; anyone knows that you 
cannot lose thirty pounds without going on a diet; 
everyone here, who is a golfer, knows that you can't 
shoot par golf sitting in your recliner chair. It's getting 
out on the course and doing it that counts. It's awfully 
easy, you know, to know "how-to" do something if you 
don't have to really get out and do it. But there is no 
gimmick in my subject this morning. 

You will listen to this sermon, and you will not get 
the answer to "not getting tired physically" when you 
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work honestly. But medical authorities say to us that 
that's not what makes us tired. The thing that makes 
us tired is stress and pressure on the emotional, the 
mental, and the spiritual life. 

I have some tremendous words for you and I want 
you to listen carefully: "Come unto Me all you who labor 
and are heavy laden and I will give you rest. Take My 
yoke upon you and learn of Me. For My yoke Is easy and 
My burden Is light. 11 Tremendous words, these. if you 
will only take them to heart. What Jesus is really 
asking is for us to join the team, to get on His side and 
to go all the way. "Come unto Me and learn of Me. II And 
you say, "That's easy?" 

The problem is, with the most of us in the Christian 
life, we do this by spurts. When things are really tough. 
we come unto Him with a great degree of sincerity, but 
when things smooth out and the crisis is gone, we go 
back to the same old way. "Come unto Me and learn of 
Me; take My yoke upon you. 11 

This scripture was cast in that very interesting day 
when oxen were yoked together by a heavy wooden yoke 
around their necks. The custom was to put a trained ox 
with a young ox. When the youngster got a little tired 
and would not pull the load, the older one lent his 
experience to it, went forth and pulled not only the load, 
but also the youngster. If the young ox did not pull his 
load, the yoke began to chafe his neck. Do you see it? 
"Take My yoke upon you and learn of Me, for My yoke Is 
easy and My burden Is light." 

Do you want to pull your load? Then you will not 
have any trouble with the yoke chafing. But if you loaf 
on the job, 1f you shirk your responsibility, then things 
get tough and the yoke does not fit the neck. This is 
what Jesus is saying. 
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In a practical application, what it means is that 
Christianity is not like some bottle of costly perfume 
that we take out on Sunday morning and give ourselves 
a couple of squirts so that we can enjoy. along with our 
friends , the luxury of it. Christianity is not like some 
costly jewel that we wear on a special occasion to 
impress our friends with our affluence. Christianity is 
not like some Aladdin's lamp that we rub when we get 
into real trouble and the "genie" comes out and grants 
our wishes. Christianity is a matter of the here and 
now, a matter of the office and the home. A matter of 
play and work, a matter of everywhere, everyday, every 
moment, all the time. 

I was reading lately an interesting article that was 
talking about this matter of exhaustion and of being 
tired. It said there are five things that really make us 
tired. I want to share this list with you because I think 
it is magnificent. Boredom is one; indecision is another; 
resentment is another; self-centeredness is another; and 
worry is the last. They all have a common denominator 
and the common denominator in every one of these is 
too much "I" and "me." 

There is no one in the world who can deliver you 
from boredom but yourself. No one in the world who 
can help you with indecision but yourself. There is no 
one in the world who can do anything about your 
resentments but you. There Is no one who can deliver 
you from yourself and free you from the Imprisonment 
of self-centeredness but you. There is no one who can 
pick up your worry but you. 

And you say. "Oh, I know all that. You haven1t told 
me anything I don't know. I know all these things make 
me tired. I know that I'm exhausted because of all of 
these things, but tell me, please, how do you get rid of 
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these things?" And, of course, I am going to tell you or I 
wouldn't be here. 

William Kirkland wrote his father a letter on his 
eightieth birthday, and he said: 

"Now, Dad, since you have it made, please 
relax and don't get mixed up in doing things 
anymore. Just take it easy." 

In a little while he got a letter back from his dad. and it 
said: 

"Dear Bill, I appreciate your letter. I know 
your intention and I appreciate it immensely. 
but I am concerned about what you said. Life 
is not having it made. Life is getting it made. I 
recall, Son, that the happiest years of my life 
were not when all the bills were paid, not 
when all you kids were out and successful. 
The greatest years of my life was the time 
when we lived in a three-room house, when I 
went to work before daylight and worked until 
after dark. In those days I never got more 
than four hours sleep any night, and I have 
often wondered again and again why it was I 
never got tired. I think I know the answer to 
it. I was getting it made. I was protecting 
what I loved and I was working hard for that 
which meant something to me. 

"Bill, if you are ever so unlucky as to have 
1t made, please, remember that you are going 
to be a spectator and not a participant. Life's 
greatest thrill is not arriving; it is in the 
journey." 
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Get it? Life's greatest thrill is not in arriving; it is in 
the journey. If you take that to heart, you will never live 
being tired. Are you worn out this morning sitting here? 
Then you get yourself a project that's too big for you. 
Get yourself involved in something that is way beyond 
you and then cut it down to your size. 

Churches do not fail because they are getting it 
made. They fail because they think they have it made. 
If I should be asked for my advice by any congregation 
in the world, and I won't be, but if I should be asked, I 
would say that every ten years, at least, that 
congregation should get in debt. That debt should be 
the equivalent of its annual budget by at least three 
times. Now, does that cause you to fall out of your pew? 
Then I mean exactly what I say. 

Every ten years a congregation ought to get into a 
project that has itself in debt the equivalent to three 
times its annual budget. Can you imagine what that 
will do to a congregation? I'll tell you, there is no sitting 
on the sidelines! There's no being at ease in Zion! 
There's an interest in that congregation. There's 
something going on; there's a vitality; there's something 
always bigger out there. There's the journey, not the 
arrival. Now, that's one way to keep from being tired. 
Get yourself a project. "Come unto Me all you who labor 
and are heavy laden. Take My yoke upon you and learn 
of Me." There's a job. 

There's a second thing. Henry Van Dyke wrote the 
poem "Four Things" which I call a panacea for 
successful living: 

Four things a man must learn to do 
If he would make his record true; 
To think without confusion clearly; 

29 



THAT WHICH OUTLASTS LIFE 

To love his fellow men sincerely; 
To act from honest motives purely; 
To trust in God and Heaven securely. 

Nothing in the world makes us so tired as when we 
think in confusion. 

One of the great psychologists, William James, said, 
"For everything you have to decide, there are at least a 
hundred answers to it. All you need to do is cut out all 
of the frills and the fancies and think straight. without 
confusion. You will then arrive at an answer that will 
be satisfactory and with which you can live." 

I will never forget in my days of counseling how 
many people would come to me and say, "Will you help 
me decide what I ought to do about this?" My answer 
was always, "No, I cannot help you decide because that 
would be my decision. You must decide." 

Indecision is a k1lling element of life. I would often 
say to these people, "Make a decision. It may be wrong. 
but make the decision and live with it. If it happens to 
be wrong, then you can do something about the wrong 
decision to right it, but don't stand around quibbling 
about whether or not you're going to do this or going to 
do that. It will wear you out." 

"To love one's fellow men sincerely." Sure. "Come 
unto Me all you who labor and are heavy laden." That's 
why Jesus was never tired. Because He loved 
supremely, He loved sincerely. 

Do you ever get the notion in life that there are so 
many people around you wanting to use you? They are 
nice to you because later on they expect you to come 
back and do something for them. Do you know how 
twisted that personality will be after a while? 
Manipulating people so that you can get out of them 
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what you want - that is not loving one's fellow men 
sincerely. To love one's fellow men sincerely means that 
you will take that person as he or she is with all of their 
faults , with all of their sins; you take them as they are 
and you love them sincerely. Oh, for a friend like that! 

"To act from honest motives purely." There is no 
possibility of ever resenting anyone in your life if you 
will always act from honest motives purely. Resentment 
is not possible. The person may not accept you. They 
may not accept your honesty and your purity, but that 
is their problem. not yours. 

In the Christian life it is just as important that you 
live the Christian life when you buy a bunch of bananas 
or when you buy a new car as when you are sitting in 
church on Sunday morning. There is no difference, you 
see. If you're not the same person buying that bunch of 
bananas or buying that new car as you are sitting in 
church. then you've got to wonder about your motives. 
You've got to ask yourself, "How and why am I acting 
this way?" 

I have a wonderful automobile salesman. I have 
been with him for years. We never haggle. When Herb 
says to me, "It will cost you this much," I do not say, 
"That's not the right price." I am of the opinion that he 
is in business to make money. I am a customer and he 
has a right to make a fair profit from my sale. Now, if I 
keep hammering him down. you see, then I am not 
acting from an honest motive purely. I am trying to 
finagle him into doing something for me that is not fair 
to him. This isn't a very popular doctrine, you know, 
and I am aware of that. But the thing that bothers me 
is that I see so many people who are completely worn 
out, completely fagged out, completely fatigued and it is 
because they are always trying to hammer somebody 
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down to their level. You can't do it if you are going to 
act from honest motives purely. 

"To trust in God and Heaven securely." Isn't that a 
great statement? I don't know what God has in store for 
me. I don't know what God has in store for you . But I 
trust Him. I trust Him implicitly. And you say, "Well, 
you'd better because there isn't anything you can do 
about it." Oh, yes, there is something I can do about it. 
And that's what makes me know completely that people 
who try to trick God are always getting into trouble. 
They are always wearing themselves out trying to be 
God. You can't do it! You can't do itt God is in control 
of your life. You may not know it; you may not think it, 
but He is. God is in complete control of your life and 
you'd better trust Him. You'd better trust Him and let 
Him have His way with you. 

"Come unto Me all you who labor and are heavy 
laden and I wtll give you rest." 

Do you get it? Jesus is saying to you and to me. "I 
want to be your partner. I'd like to be your teammate. 
I'd like to go with you wherever you go. I'd like to help 
you with your burdens. I'd like to be there with your 
problems. Now take My yoke upon you and you will 
come to understand that this yoke is on both of our 
necks. I know there are going to be times when you 
falter. but I'll be there. When you can't pull your share 
of the load, I'll pull for both of us. Come unto Me." 

Do you know what I think? I think you've got to be 
out of your mind if you don't take Him up on that. I 
think you've got to be simply out of your mind if you 
don't accept this invitation, for here is the secret. Here 
is the secret to living without being tired. "Come unto 
Me." 

May 6, 1990 
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Crowns Do Not Make A King! 
Psalm 47 • John 19:28-30 • Matthew 21:1-11 

Once there was a man who was a king and He had 
no throne. Once there was a man who was a king and 
He had no crown. Once there was a man who was a 
klng and He had no army. But, we need to know, that 
crowns do not make a king, thrones do not make a king 
and armies do not make a king. We meet, upon this 
Palm Sunday, that king who came so long ago, riding 
into the gates of Jerusalem. Ah, to be sure, He was a 
king, but a clifferent king, different in a thousand ways. 
I proclaim to you upon this Palm Sunday. that no king 
who ever lived, or ever will live, has so influenced, 
inspired and changed the life of humanity as did this 
king. 

It was a peculiar procession. If you and I had been 
standing on the street corner of Jerusalem that day, I 
am sure we would have been amazed and perplexed as 
we listened to those peasant people shouting, "Hosanna, 
Hosanna to the son of David! Blessed is He who comes 
in the name of the Lord!" 

It was a motley crowd and Jesus knew them well, for 
He had the perspective of history in His person. He 
knew so well that those who were shouting, "Hosanna to 
the son of David! Blessed is He who comes in the name 
of the Lord!", would be many of those who would be 
shouting on Friday, "Crucify Him! Crucify Him!" So it is 
with those who do not understand the difference 

33 



THAT WHICH OUTLASTS LIFE 

between the temporary and the eternal. So it is with 
those who are lulled into indifference of the moment 
because they have not respected history enough to 
know that history always repeats itself. But He came 
riding, came riding! King of Kings and Lord of Lords. 

Oh, He knew that there were a few that had given 
themselves completely to Him. He also knew the greater 
part of that parade that day, those who were following 
and throwing off their garments and waving palm 
branches; He knew that they followed Him mostly for 
the wrong reasons. After all, what better is there to do 
in Jerusalem on Sunday morning? This seems like the 
best thing going on and why not join it? Why not ge t in 
with it? 

There were those who had heard the report that this 
man had raised people from the dead. Gee, wouldn't it 
be great to see somebody raised from the dead? Why 
not get in the parade and see if this would happen? 
There were those who followed because they had heard 
He might lead a revolution, and it would be something 
to belong to a revolution, wouldn't it? And so they 
followed. But He knew. He knew so well, that the 
permanency of kingship does not simply lie with those 
who wear crowns or sit on thrones or who direct armies. 
He knew so well, that the kingliness of spirit is a quality 
of soul. 

And so He rode on, declaring that He was for all time 
the King of Kings, the Lord of Lords. Oh, sure, they 
would make Him king for a day, but He was riding to be 
the king of every day. 

Palm Sunday - this whole narrative has always 
fascinated and intrigued me; it has led my imagination 
into all sorts of areas of thought. Not the least of which 
ts, when we k:ome to Palm Sunday, we are directed to 
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see the fickleness of human nature and to see the 
difference between the temporary and the eternal. 

All those who stood around that day watching this 
parade and seeing that interesting figure riding on that 
donkey. wondered why, if they were going to call Him a 
king, He didn't have a white steed. They laughed, they 
joked, they made fun of it. But that's the way with the 
temporary. It takes someone with a lot of soul to be 
able to see the eternal in what, on the surface, may 
seem to be a joke. 

And so He comes . And, strangely enough, 
Jerusalem becomes Newark or Columbus or New York 
or Chicago or Moscow or wherever you may be, and He 
comes into whatever you may be thinking about. He 
comes , this J esus, riding into the city of your habitat, 
and saying to you, "I do declare I am the King of Kings 
and Lord of Lords." Are you sensitive enough to see it? 
Are you keen enough. in the depth of your spiritual 
quality, to apprehend and comprehend what that truth 
really means? 

The values of life are all caught up in this Palm 
Sunday narrative. A few years ago, I was on a senior 
high retreat with some grand teenagers. In the place 
where we were meeting, there happened to be a 
television. Of course, as someone would, they turned 
the television on during a break, and there in this 
evening hour I saw what amazed and interested me. 
(Now this was many years ago . I'm not so amazed 
anymore, nor am I so interested. But this was then an 
interesting and amazing moment.) 

There was a fellow in front of a microphone with a 
guitar, and he was doing a hip gyration the like of which 
I had not seen in all of my life! He was not stngtng; he 
was screeching! I said, 1n my off-hand remark (I should 
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have known better around teenagers). "That's the sUliest 
thing I have ever seen in all my life." And I turned to 
walk away when one of these fine senior high boys said, 
"Well, Reverend. that silly guy up there is m a king a 
million dollars. I bet that's more than you m ake in a 
year." And then he added, "That ain't hay." I was so 
dumb-founded, I didn't even stop to correct his English. 

He's right. He's right. We pay a million dollars, 
voluntarily, to hold a rock concert and get fifteen or 
sixteen thousand people in Legend Valley. But we have 
to work like blood, sweat and tears to support a 
symphony orchestra. The difference between the 
temporary and the eternal. 

We live in a system where we take a young man who 
has just finished his junior year in college and bait him 
to play football with a contract of well over a million 
dollars. Never mind that it will deprive him from 
finishing his senior year. Now don't misunderstand me. 
I love football and I will still watch it. 

But Palm Sunday conveys a truth, that while we 
permit something like that, almost every school district 
in the United States of America is suffering for money. 
We pay our teachers a minimal salary to educate our 
kids, and we do not see the difference, somehow. 
between the temporary and the everlasting quality. 

I read it in the paper; I listen on television. and I 
watch people bemoaning the fact that we do not have 
math and science students to challenge the day in 
which we live. How can we? How will we? It will not be 
until our values become adjusted, and we spend money 
where it is most important for the eternal values of life, 
rather than for the temporary enjoyment of 
entertainment. 

Jesus came riding into Jerusalem. "Crowns do not 
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make a king," He said. By this He was attempting to 
convey a truth that is eternal. 

Now I am certain, as I look at this narrative, that I 
can understand it. I really do not expect that there 
would have been blaring trumpets and bugles blowing 
and bands to meet Him as He came into Jerusalem that 
day. I'm pragmatic. I understand that. But the thing 
that impresses itself upon me, as I look carefully into 
this narrative of Palm Sunday, is the almost universal 
indifference with which He was met. I wish, in my 
judgment, that I might say that has changed. 

Someone has said, "Let one generation be indifferent 
to anything of value and that value will be lost forever." 
That's quite a statement! "Let one generation refuse to 
recognize value of anything that is really worthwhile 
and that value will be lost forever." One generation! 

Indifference! I've seen it. Love can die in one easy 
generation on the part of those who do not exercise it. 
How many times I've stood as the officiating minister 
and I've seen the love, ardor and hope of two young 
people as they have come to have their love 
consummated in marriage. With high hope I have said, 
"As long as you both shall live." So many times, I have 
given the blessing of God upon an interesting and 
handsome couple, only a few years later to learn it has 
all gone by the board and love is dead. Often I have had 
the obligation and responsibility to counsel those 
people, to try to patch up that marriage. I discover a 
very interesting thing when I ask questions . The 
answers often come, "She became so indifferent." "He 
didn't care anymore." "He didn't want me around." 
"She saw somebody else she thought was more 
fascinating." Love dies with indifference. 

Churches die with indifference. Early in the 1960's, 
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I was called upon to be the consulting pastor to a 
search committee in a metropolitan city. The reason 
was that they were not getting anyplace, and I was 
asked by our General Council if I would sit down with 
this group and consult with them. Here was a church 
(a magnificent edifice on one of the leading avenues of 
America) with a Sunday school of ninety. an average 
Sunday morning attendance of 240, and an endowment 
of several mill1on dollars! The congregation only had to 
raise $25,000 to keep its magnificent budget going! 
But, I never saw a deader church in all of my life. Said 
one of the members of the committee, "You know. 
Doctor, what we really want is a babysitter for our 
congregation." 

My God! My God! Indifference can kill! That's what 
Jesus was riding into Jerusalem about. That's precisely 
why He said, "This is the moment when I must exert My 
Messiahship. This is the moment that I must announce 
to the world that I am the One who has come from God 
to do something about this society." So He came. 

We can lose culture by indifference: great poetry. 
great music, great drama, great art belong to the 
church. Go back in history and find who were the 
promoters, who were the propagators of these great and 
magnificent literary things. You will always discover 
that it was the church, and whenever you find the 
church not interested in promoting these things. you 
find an indifference to the culture. A society that 
doesn't have depth is a society that is decadent, and it 
will soon die away. 

Great patriotism is lost by indifference. We should 
not be attempting to compete with Communism. As far 
as I can see, Russian communism has always followed 
the thesis of world domination. That's not our game. 
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That has never been the game of the United States of 
America. We have been known, until recently, 
throughout all history as the nation who gave, the 
nation who loved, the nation who served. Most all of the 
smaller nations of the world, at one time or another, 
looked with great honor and respect to the United States 
because we were a nation who could be depended upon 
to give of grace and love. Then, somehow, we got led off 
into a channel of competing. 

We don't need to compete with Russia. All we need 
to do is what we do best - to serve and to love and to 
let people know that this great country of ours stands 
ready, still, to embrace the huddled masses, as it says 
on that great Statue of Liberty on Liberty Island. We've 
lost that. Our indifference to doing what we do best 
exists because we have forgotten that there was a man 
who was a king. without a crown, but a man who was a 
king, the most renowned who ever lived. 

And so we come on this Palm Sunday to review once 
again that which is the message of the eternal. They 
watched Him come, and some laughed and some joked 
and some turned their backs and some followed afar off. 
Where are you today? Where are you in this Palm 
Sunday throng? 

The story is told that Robert Ingersol and Lew 
Wallace were sitting at dinner one evening. Robert 
Ingersol was a renowned atheist, and Lew Wallace was 
also an atheist, but they got to talking about the deity of 
Christ. Ingersol said to Wallace, "Lew, why don't you 
write a book and put this idea to bed once and for all 
that Jesus Christ is not God. Why don't you write it in 
such a way that all the world will know, and we will be 
done forever with this myth." 

Lew Wallace was challenged by the idea, intrigued 
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by it, and he went home and started the research. He 
spent some months, and even years doing it. And out of 
that research came the immortal novel, Ben Hur. 

When it was all over, Lew Wallace sat down and 
wrote to Robert Ingersol, "I am sorry my good friend, 
Bob, but I, too, have become His servant. I, too, have 
become His disciple. He is my King of Kings, and Lord 
of Lords." 

I don't know where you are this morning, as far as 
your opinion about Jesus is concerned. So many people 
I know have "nothing against Jesus." So many people I 
know are very "respectable" in their religion about Him. 
So many people I know give lip service to Christianity. 
But so few are really ready to get into the line of march 
and say to Him, "Oh, Lord, wheresoever You will lead, I 
will follow." Until you are ready to do that, you are 
going to be spending time attempting to satisfy yourself 
with the temporary of life. I offer you this morning a 
way of life that is everlasting and eternal. Come, come 
and get in line. Open the gates of your life and let Him 
in. Know the glory that comes from walking stride by 
stride with this matchless figure, Jesus Christ! 

March 27, 1983 
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The End And The Beginning 
Psalm 90:1-17 • Luke 24:13-25 

Cleopas and his companion were on their way home 
to Emmaus from Jerusalem. It had been a busy, hectic, 
disappointing, frustrating, disheartening week in 
Jerusalem. Their hopes had been so high and their 
lives had been so changed. This Jesus, this interesting 
person, had given to them a new meaning. Their lives 
would never be quite the same again, or so they 
thought. And then, it had ended so abruptly. 

They had been a part of that crowd on the first day 
of the week, a week ago, at the gates of Jerusalem when 
they hailed Him, shouting their hosannas and 
proclaiming Him as King of Kings and Lord of Lords. 
Then, that evening, the soldiers had come to the Garden 
of Gethsemane and had taken Him, jostled Him, and 
shoved Him around as though He were a common 
criminal. They took Him to Pilate's Hall where Pilate so 
craftily and cunningly got rid of Him by washing his 
hands of the whole matter and by returning Him to the 
crowd who shouted like a bunch of idiots, "Crucify Him/ 
Crucify Him/" And they did just that. 

They crucified Him, and He hung on that cross until 
He died. And they took His body down and laid it 1n a 
tomb in the Garden of Joseph of Arimathea. That was 
the end. 

What now would they do? Return to the old routine 
with heart heavy? Go back to the old ways of doing 
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things and forget the dynamic possibilities that He had 
said to them about the future? This was the line of 
their conversation as Cleopas and his companion 
walked on the way that day. 

Their mood and their pessimism were of such a 
nature that they did not see the individual catching up 
to them. When He got there, He said to them, "Why are 
you so sullen, so sad and disappointed?" And Cleopas 
hastily answered Him, "Are you the only one that has 
been in Jerusalem and has not known what has taken 
place?" And then Cleopas told Him all the things that 
had happened. 

Then this stranger so mysteriously, so beautifully. 
so majestically, started at Moses and unraveled the 
scriptures for them through the prophets and united all 
that had taken place in that week in Jerusalem with all 
of the scriptures. 

They arrived at the place where they lived. This 
stranger moved as to go on and they restrained Him. 
They asked if He would not stay with them the night. 
And they sat down to a simple meal at their table and 
He took bread. The stranger took bread, and blessed it 
and broke it. And they knew Him in the breaking of the 
bread. Then He vanished from their sight. They looked 
at one another. They couldn't believe it. Their hopes, a 
moment ago, had been so low. Their dreams had been 
so easily shattered. Their lives had lost meaning and 
now, all of a sudden, everything had changed. 

Jesus Christ is alive! They hastened back to 
Jerusalem and found the disciples and those with them 
and they shouted out to them, "He is alive! He is alive! 
He was with us on the road. He was in our house." The 
disciples were slow to believe it. 

This incredible truth never before had happened. 
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Could they now believe in it? Peter and John had come 
from the tomb and said, "He is not there." The women 
had said, "A stranger in white apparel had said, 'He is 
not here. He has risen as He said!'" And now Cleopas 
and his companion had walked with Him on the way. 
They had entertained Him in their home. They had 
known Him in the breaking of the bread. 

This is not the end. This is the beginning. This is 
not the end of one's hope. This is not the end of one's 
dream. This is not the end of one's life's purpose. This 
is the beginning. 

This is the Sunday after Easter . Things have 
changed, haven't they? The complexion of the 
sanctuary is different this morning from what it was. 
Last Sunday we carried in chairs. This morning we 
have room in the pews. Now, I do not say this to chide, 
nor to criticize, nor to rebuke. God knows that those of 
you who are here do not need that, nor do those who 
may be listening who are sick or shut-in. I do it for a 
point, and my point is this: if we really believe what we 
sang last Sunday morning that "Jesus Christ is risen 
today, Hallelujah!"; if we really believe what our minister 
said from this pulpit last Sunday, that "Jesus Christ is 
risen!" ; then, by all means, the Sunday after Easter 
ought to be the grandest Sunday of all because this is 
the time when we change from the end to the beginning. 

You see, so many people have the erroneous idea 
that death is the end of life. Such is not the case. 
Believe me! The gospel of the resurrection says that 
death is the end of earthly existence. There is a 
dtiference between the end of earthly existence and the 
end of life. 

Because we are mortal and natural, it is customary 
for most of us to subscribe to those things. The most of 
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us believe in the formula - we are born. we live, we die. 
But such is not the Christian formula. The Christian 
formula says, "We are born, we die, we live." What a 
magnillcent thing to think about! Death is not the end. 
Death is the beginning. Easter for so many people is 
the end of something. Lent is over. Holy Week is past. 
The beautiful services of Maundy Thursday and Good 
Friday are over and the great exultation of the Easter 
expression is ended. And so many go back to the old 
routine. 

I don't know how many people said to me just before 
the processional last Sunday morning. as we looked 
over this vast congregation that we had, "Why can't it 
always be like this?" I confess to you , I h ave been 
asking that question for sixty years. For in every 
church that I have pastored, the same thing happens. 

On Easter you really can't get them in. We put the 
stretchers on the walls and you can't get them in. But 
the Sunday after Easter, there is plenty of room. I 
confess to you I do not understand that. And again this 
is not said in criticism. It's simply that I do not 
understand. I think it is because we have gotten mixed 
up on the end and the beginning. We believe that 
Easter tells the end of a story. But it is not true. Easter 
is the story of a beginning. 

Paul put it so majestically when he said, "There will 
come some time in your life, my friend, when the 
terrestrial will put on the celestial." There will come a 
time in your life when the natural will yield itself to the 
spiritual. There will come a time when the mortal. that 
you know about, will put on immortality. Then will 
come to pass, in your own thinking, this statement, 
"Oh, Grave, where is thy victory? Oh, Death, where is 
thy sUng? Thanks be unto God who giveth us the 
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victory through our Lord Jesus Christ." That says it all. 
You see, to the Christian, there is a difference 

between immortality and resurrection. And this is the 
truth we must grab hold of. This is the story of Easter. 
This is the gospel of the resurrection. This is what 
those of us who have a Christian faith believe. 
Immorta lity says , "There is a life after death ." 
Resurrection says, "There is a life after death with 
meaning and purpose." I like that. 

You and I are the inheritors of a truth that has no 
end but a lways a beginning. You and I will die, 
sometime. I h ave often thought about that. So have 
you. I do not think that it is the end of my time. I 
rather look upon it as the opening of something that is 
an adventure that I have long awaited. In fact, you see, 
I believe that I am created by God, and if I am created, 
then God is a spirit. That means that this is temporary. 
If I am a spiritual being created by God, then I am here 
sojourning. This is not my place. This is not where I 
am rooted. I belong to a spiritual kingdom. I belong to 
God. And I am not at home until I belong to that 
kingdom. So death is not the end. Rather it is the 
beginning. It opens the portal through which I can pass 
that I m ay have that which has been given to me at 
creation, the promise of a life that does not end. 

Ha! Ha! I have thought about that many times. 
Sometime I am going to stand in a pulpit in Heaven and 
preach a perfect sermon. I hope you are in the 
congregation. I hope it will be an Easter Day. I hope 
the church will be packed, wherever it is, because that 
Easter sermon - that perfect sermon - that I am going 
to preach, is really going to be a spellbinder. It will be 
the sermon that throughout all of my earthly existence I 
have tried, I have hoped, I have worked on, I have 
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wondered why it never comes out that way. And now, 
because I have the gift of eternal and everlasting life, I 
can work on it forever. Sometime there will come that 
moment, through the grace of God who has created me 
as a spiritual being, that will permit me to do that 
perfect thing. Do you understand the d ifference 
between the end and the beginning? 

Do not tarry about this matter of death. Believe that 
it is your opportunity; it is your grand exit and your 
noble entrance into a life that is rich with meaning and 
influence. 

No wonder Cleopas could say, "Did not our heart 
burn within us as He opened to us the truth along the 
way?" 

This is the Sunday after Easter. And there will be 
Sunday after Sunday after Sunday in the calendar year. 
My hope is that you and I have grasped the Easter 
truth; that it has become real in our lives; that we let 
everybody who comes within the orb of our nature know 
that we are the inheritors of an Easter gospel; and that 
we are always proclaiming, "Thanks be unto God who 
giveth us the victory through our Lord, Jesus Christ." 

Not the end. Not the end. But the beginning! 

April 22, 1990 
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Life Begins At ... ? 
Proverbs 2: 1-10 • I Corinthians 13:1-13 

Preaching on Mother's Day always offers one a 
challenge. There are several ways the preacher can go. 
First of all, he can take the route of the emotional and 
the sentimental and test his efforts by the number of 
tears he can cause in the congregation. 

That reminds me of an organist-choir master I had 
some years ago - a man who had not been trained in 
one of the schools of music, but a fellow who had picked 
up a very excellent background in organ and choir work. 
Nevertheless, he was not really careful about some of 
the anthems that he chose. Often, he would slip in a 
secular anthem instead of a sacred one. That used to 
cause me some frustration and some little concern. 

On a particular Mother's Day, now nearly forty years 
ago, as I recall it, just before the sermon, he had a male 
quartet sing "Mother Machree." Much to my 
amazement, as I happened to look out from the chancel, 
I saw a sea of white kerchiefs and tissues dabbing at the 
eyes of both male and female. Well, that was alright, 
but at the conclusion of the service as I met him in the 
corridor, he said, "Boy, we really laid them in the aisles 
today, didn't we?" 

His test of good music was how much emotional and 
sentimental reaction he could get from the crowd. I 
have never felt that that was exactly kosher and precise 
so I have always refrained from doing that on Mother's 
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THAT WHICH OUTLASTS LIFE 

Day. 
Now there is another way to go. That is to 

completely divorce oneself from the sen tim en tal and 
emotional, turn to the deeply theological, using a 
subject like "The Motherhood of God" and attempt to 
prove to all gathered that God is non-sexed. This 
always seemed to me to be answering questions no one 
was raising and in the end leaves everybody with the 
question, "What was he really talking about?" So, I have 
decided not to go that way. 

My decision on this Mother's Day is to do precisely 
what I want to do, not what you want me to do. 
Because I am the one who is doing it and you are the 
one who is the victim of my doing it; you are the one 
who will be the richer for my doing it. 

My text this morning comes from that very 
interesting verse, which I think is one of the classic 
verses of all scripture, from the 13th chapter, I 
Corinthians, And now abideth faith, hope, and love, 
these three; but the greatest of these is love. 

Life begins at what? Life begins at love. I'm not 
talking about that physical love, the attraction of one 
sex to another. I am not talking about marriage. I am 
not talking about dating and courtship. I'm not talking 
even about love of friend for friend. I am talking about 
that moment in life's experience when one's total 
response to another person is completely different from 
his total response to anyone else. In the field of 
theology, we describe that as the new birth - a very apt 
description of that experience. I am talking about that 
total relationship and that total response to someone 
else, that comes, not out of physical or temporal. but 
out of a spiritual dimension. So, theology is right when 
it says that experience is a new birth. 
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In the field of philosophy, we describe it as total 
commitment; also, a very apt description because that is 
what it is. Can you find a better definition of 
motherhood than life begins at love? 

I never doubted that my mother loved me. I hope all 
of you can say the same. Even in the times when the 
discipline got a little bit severe, it never occurred to me 
at all that the discipline that I was receiving was 
anything other than the fact that my mother really loved 
me. It seems to me that that is very important. For you 
see, the total response of one to life comes not really out 
of faith and not really out of hope, but really out of love. 

I want to share with you something that I call "Creed 
to Live By." It comes out of that whole experience of 
relationship with parents - being raised in a home. 
You see, eulogy on Mother's Day really is not pertinent 
because there is no way I can eulogize your mother. I 
can eulogize mine, but I cannot make a general eulogy 
because what I think of my mother cannot perhaps 
coincide with what you think of yours. I may be less 
sentimental than you, or I may leave off the sentiment 
that you want emphasized. But when we come down to 
that point of saying that life begins at love, we are 
covering it precisely. Therefore, I want to share my 
creed about life with you, and I hope, as I share with 
you what I believe about life, I may, in some way, touch 
a part of yours. 

Now it is obvious that I will not be able to talk to Y0\1 
about everything that I believe, but I am summarizing it 
with these thoughts. 

First of all, I would like to tell you I believe in the 
unseen. Now per chance you missed that, I want to 
repeat it. I believe in the unseen. That happens to be 
one of the hallmarks of our Presbyterian heritage. God 
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THAT WHICH OUTLASTS LIFE 

is sovereign ruler of the Universe. I have never seen 
God. I don't expect to see Him in this life. I think there 
is ample proof that we are not supposed to see Him in 
this life. But I do see Him in a hundred different ways. 
I see Him in the pronouncements of those who are 
much wiser than I, and if I am smart enough, I will take 
that wisdom and assimilate it into my own thought. 

I see Him in the face of a child who trusts me and 
who is so anxious to learn from me that life begins at 
love. I see Him in the face of a youth, seventeen years 
old, who is so desperately trying to belong and who has 
so much frustration in this period of life, who does not 
want to be criticized, who wants to be loved. I see Him 
in the face of that child. I see Him in the face of that 
youth. I see Him in the face of the aged who, though 
their eyes seem so dim, are quite alert with all the 
memories, the beautiful memories of the past, that I 
have not yet experienced. I learn from all of these that 
God is a sovereign ruler. 

I see Him in a pair of cardinals that comes each 
morning and sits upon our outdoor grill. They chirp 
their message of love to each other. It seems to me that 
they look in at our breakfast table and say to me, "Did 
you ever see such color as this? This is what God does." 
I see Him in those cardinals. I see Him in the squirrels 
that climb the tree and eat the corn ears put out on a 
spike by a neighbor. They, with their bushy tails waving 
so gently in the breeze, say to me, "God is here." I see 
Him in the gentle floWing of that heron so gracefully 
sWinging across the lake. God is. I do not have to see 
Him, because what I cannot see, I can feel. 

Sometimes God touches me in very wonderful ways 
as He touches you. Now and again someone comes to 
me with a problem so severe and I stand without the 
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answer . I feel confused because I know they expect me 
to have the answer. All of a sudden I am touched with 
something beyond myself and the answer is 
mysteriously given to the query of my friend. I give him 
that answer, and he smUes and says, "That's what I was 
looking for. " He thanks me and I say, "Do not thank 
me. I do not deserve any thanks." I tell him, in the 
clearest way that I know to tell him, that God speaks 
and when He speaks, the answer is always there. 

Life begins when love tells us that the unseen is 
more real than what we see. Life begins at love. 

There is something else I believe. I believe in a 
religion that smiles and a Universe that affirms the 
positive of life. I'd like to repeat that because I want you 
all to get it. I believe in a religion that smiles and a 
Universe that affirms the positive of life. 

I love the story of the Methodist preacher who was 
concerned about a certain man who had not attended 
church for quite awhile, although previously he had 
been a regular. So, he stopped around at the home to 
call on this man and found him in a kind of bereft 
position. The man said, "The reason that I don't attend 
church is that my clothes are just not good enough any 
more to attend." The minister made arrangements to 
buy him a new pair of shoes, a fine new suit and a new 
hat. The next Sunday the minister was sure he would 
appear in church. But he was not there. So, that 
afternoon the minister went around to the house and 
found the gentleman sitting on the porch swaying, 
beautifully attired in all these new things. He looked 
like a prince. The minister said, "You look great, but I 
missed you in church." The man said, "Well, yes, I'm a 
little embarrassed about that. But, I got up and dressed 
this morning, and I looked so elegant that I decided I 
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would go to the Episcopal Church." 
I like a religion that smiles - whether it's the 

Methodist or the Episcopal or the Presbyterian or 
wherever it is. Life, you see, is not to be lived with a 
scowl. The only scowl the Universe gives to us is the 
scowl against evil - the scowl at wrong. Indeed, the 
Universe scowls upon that, and you know it, very well. 

Recently my friend told me a beautiful Mother's Day 
story about a Mrs . Brown who decided early one 
morning that she would call her daughter. She dialed 
the telephone, and she said, "Hello, darling, how are you 
this morning?" 

The voice came back, "Mom, I'm terrible. My back 
hurts; the kids are awful; the house is a mess, and at 
6:00 p.m. tonight I have to entertain seven guests." 

Mother said, "Oh, don't worry about that. darling. 
I'll be right over. I'll take care of the kids. I'll clean up 
the house and I'll cook a nice dinner for you." 

The voice at the other end of the line said, "Mother, 
you are a real sweetheart. How's Dad?" 

There was a long pause, and the mother said, 
"Honey, are you feeling alright? Daddy died nine years 
ago." 

The other voice said, "What number are you 
dialing?" The mother said, "467-4491." And the other 
voice said, "Oh, this is 467-4494." Then the mother 
said, "Oh, I'm sorry, I got the wrong number." And the 
girl said, "Walt just a minute; does that mean that 
you're not coming over?" 

I like a religion that smiles. Life begins at love. 
I believe in a second chance. The gospel of grace is 

at the very heart of our Christian theology. It is the 
story of the cross. It is the story of the incarnation. It 
is the story of the resurrection. It is the story of 
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judgment. Everything involved in our religion comes 
about through the grace of God - unmerited, 
undeserved by us, but none the less given because God 
loves us. He doesn't love us because we scratch His 
back. He doesn't love us because we are good or bad. 
He doesn't love us because we do nice things for other 
people. He loves us because He is God and we are who 
we are. He loves us because He is our Father and we 
are in need of Him. 

Life begins at love. 
Do you remember years ago when you were a 

youngster, and sometimes you would get into 
devilment? Your mother would point her finger at you, 
sometimes give you a spank with the palm of her hand, 
and tell you to go and sit over there? You would sit for 
a little while, what would seem a long while, and then, 
ultimately, your mother would come over. She would 
put her arm around you, smooth back the hair off your 
forehead, kiss you on the cheek, and say, "Go on out 
now and play." You remember that? Man, those were 
the greatest moments in your life because this was the 
second chance. Life began all over again because 
somehow within you, you knew that whatever you had 
done, mother loved you. It was all over because she put 
her arm around you, she kissed you on the cheek, and 
she sent you out to play. 

Life begins at love. 
Don't you see? This is a reflection, a precise 

reflection of how God handles every one of us. When we 
have done miserable things, when we have slipped off 
the curb into the gutter and have gone as low as we can 
possibly go, God picks us up again and He says, "I don't 
care what you have done; I don't care what you have 
been; I want you to try once more." 
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Oh, my beloved friends, on this Mother's Day, if you 
are sitting here with guilt in your conscience because 
you haven't done this or because you did this, let me 
say to you that God is here, and He is saying, "Remove 
the guilt. Get rid of this thing of beating yourself on the 
head. Life is full of riches and you need to get on the 
way to discovering them." 

All I really wanted to say this morning - all that I 
have said you can forget, if you will remember this one 
thing- you learned it very early in your life through 
your mother, and I hope you have not forsaken it or 
have not forgotten it. If you have, let me remind you 
once more of it. 

Life begins at love. 

May 10, 1987 
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VIII 

The Power Of The Spirit 
Acts 2: 1-21 

It was a small congregation gathered in an upper 
room. They had come, as they had often come, to sing 
their hymns of praise to Almighty God, to pray, to lift 
their burdens, and to meet in fellowship, one with the 
other and to gain the strength that comes from the 
fellowship of meeting with one another. Oh, to be sure 
they had heard the command of Jesus, "Tarry ye in 
Jerusalem until the Holy Spirit comes upon you and you 
shall receive power." They had not understood it. They 
didn't know what it meant, but they tarried. They came 
together, as was their custom, sharing in the common 
practice of singing hymns and praying and breaking 
bread together. Then it happened! 

The sound as of a mighty rushing wind filled the 
place where they met and tongues of fire appeared over 
their heads distributed over each of them. They were 
filled with the Holy Spirit and began to speak in other 
tongues as the Spirit gave them utterance. 

Now 1t also happened that devout men from every 
nation in the earth were in Jerusalem at that time, and 
they were amazed and bewildered at this happening. 
They said, "What is this - for we all hear what is being 
said, but we hear it in our own tongue?" What they 
heard was the amazing work of God, there present in 
the life of humanity. · 

I have just recited for you that stirring, dramatic, 
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phenomenal experience of the appearing of the Holy 
Spirit to the early church, called the day of Pentecost. 
Now questions often arise and the question that is 
always preeminent on the Holy Spirit is, "What is the 
function of the Spirit?" May I say to you that cannot be 
answered singly. It is a two-fold proposition. The 
function of the Holy Spirit, first of all, is to grab us as 
persons and to lead us into a fellowship with Jesus 
Christ until we acknowledge Him as Lord and Savior of 
life. Once that is apparent in our lives then we no 
longer fight against the Holy Spirit, rather the Holy 
Spirit becomes the center of our attention and our lives. 

The second function of the Holy Spirit is to work in 
our lives to make us more like Christ. There is a hymn, 
"More Like the Master I Would Ever Be." And that's the 
intention for us, or ought to be the intention of every 
Christian soul who lives in the world: we should be so 
like Christ that the world never makes any mistake 
about us, whatsoever, and it is evident that our example 
is of such a nature that more and more and more we 
become Christ-like. 

Now it is an amazing thing that all of us have had; 
that experience of being acquainted, or at least being in 
touch with someone at sometime who is so humble, so 
loving, so kind, so gentle, that there is a magnetism 
about his or her life that we never get over, and we are 
attracted to that person. We cannot leave them alone. 
Amazing thing! We say, again and again, "That person 
has the Spirit of God within him, or within her." Some 
of you know Corrie Ten Boom. Some of you have heard 
her. A little lady, very short in physical stature, but a 
giant for God. I don't think I have ever met anyone who 
radiates the fullness of the Spirit so much as does this 
little lady. I heard her in our church in Canton, some 
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years ago, tell the story about what it means to be 
committed and to trust and to know that God will take 
care of you no matter what. 

She was just finishing a speaking tour in 
Japan and she intended to return to the United 
States. She went to her room the evening that 
she closed this mission, and she said there came 
a voice within her, not an audible voice, but a 
voice within her that said, "Corrie, you are to go 
to Australia." She said, "I laughed, and I said, 
'Lord , I'm not going to Australia because I don't 
have the money to go to Australia. Now, if You 
want me to go to Australia, well and good. You 
just provide the money and I will go.' " She said, 
"I was pretty sure that He wouldn't." But, she 
said, "The next morning I received three letters. 
In those three letters were three checks and 
those three checks were precisely the amount, 
plus a little pin money, to take me to Australia." 

"So," she said, "I got on the plane and went 
to Australia. I had no idea why I was going, 
where I was going, or for what reason or who 
would meet me." She said, "I went to Sydney 
and I was just picking up my last piece of 
luggage when a young man stepped up to me 
and asked, 'Are you Corrie Ten Boom?' and I 
said, 'I am.' He said, 'I've been sent to take you 
to the Australian Missionary Society in town.' 
So," she said, "I got into his car. He was a lovely 
young man. If I had been thirty years younger, 11 

she said, "I would have been after him." And she 
said, "I spent six weeks in Australia, and the 
Spirit of God never moved in my life like He did 
in that time. 11 
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You say to me, "That's incredible; that's fantastic!" 
And I say to you, "So it is, so it is." But that's the way 
the power of the Holy Spirit works in your life and m1ne. 
If we will trust Him. that's precisely what the Holy Spirit 
is all about. That's what it means to be filled with the 
Spirit. Ah, hal I've used a phrase there that needs an 
explanation. 

There's a great controversy and some conflict over 
the baptism and the filling of the Holy Spirit. There are 
a great many people who believe that the baptism of the 
Spirit comes after one's regeneration or conversion 
experience, whatever you want to call it, and that this is 
a second blessing. I believe in being very faithful to the 
scripture and I do not see that the scripture teaches 
anything like that. The baptism of the Spirit comes 
when the Holy Spirit has apprehended and brought us 
into a comprehension. and the baptizer is always Jesus. 
He baptizes us with the Holy Spirit at the moment of 
our concept of who He really is. When we accept Him as 
Lord and Savior. then we are baptized with the Holy 
Spirit. 

Now the conflict comes because after one has the 
Holy Spirit in his life, there is a continual series of 
experiences, day after day, moment after moment. The 
Holy Spirit is constantly filling our lives. This is the 
fllling of the Spirit. It is a dramatic and a tremendous 
experience. For here, you see, we come to those notable 
things that have been so often divisive in the church 
when we talk about the gifts of the Spirit. 

Every single Christian who recognizes Jesus as Lord 
and Savior has a gift. It is given to each of us at the 
time of the baptism of the Spirit. Now a gift is given to 
be used. If it is not used, it becomes of no account. of 
no value. It is worthless. You have a gift; I have a gift, 
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and if it is used and used properly, as Paul says, the 
gifts of the Spirit are given for the edification of the 
church: the edification, the up-building, the glory, the 
unity, the tremendous impact of the church on the 
world. 

You see, as Christians, we are to demonstrate to the 
world that we are followers of Christ. We are not of the 
world. Our purpose individually is not to amaze the 
world. The Holy Spirit amazes the world through us. 
The moment we get into the idea that, "Hey, I'm going to 
get up there in Second Presbyterian Church in that 
pulpit and I am going to really amaze those people," 
we'll fail. You can be very certain that any preacher 
who stands in this pulpit with that attitude is going to 
be a flat failure because our business is not to amaze. 
Our business is to save, to save the world. And so, the 
Holy Spirit works in each of us with gifts, and these gifts 
are severally distributed. 

I remember one time sitting down with a very 
interesting lady and we fell into a discussion of these 
gifts of the Spirit. She said, "I possess all of the gifts of 
the Spirit." I said, "Do you?" "Yes," she said, "I have 
been given all the gifts of the Spirit. Do you want me to 
demonstrate them to you?" I said, "No, I don't. There 
isn't anything I need at the moment that I think your 
demonstration would help in any way." 

The authenticity of the gift of the Spirit will be when 
you do not ever say anything about what you possess. 
You cannot help but demonstrate it because it is given 
to you to use. If you are Spirit ftlled, you cannot keep 
from using the gift, but you may not know that you have 
it at all. Bless your heart! 

May I say to you that again and again in Second 
Presbyterian Church I have seen the ministry of gifts on 
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the part of many of you, and if I would tell you that you 
are putting your gift into practice, you would be so 
embarrassed you wouldn't know what to say . You 
would say, ."It can't be true because I don't h ave any 
gifts." Oh, yes, you do! 

. The gift of friendship. Tremendous gift! The gift of 
understanding. The gift of wisdom. All of these I h ave 
felt in this congregation. The gift of prophecy. The gift 
of prophecy is not to prophesy that Hurricane Gloria is 
going to stir up the East coast and cause million s of 
dollars worth of damage. That's not the prophecy we 
are talking about. The gift of prophecy is the gift of 
telling, of sharing the word of God in such a humble, 
unobtrusive way that people say, "I have to know more 
about this." 

The gift of attractiveness. The gift of winsomeness. 
Being the kind of Christian that people just cannot leave 
alone. I have a term for it, "The Pied Piper of Christ." 
The Pied Piper of Christ playing the tune of the gospel of 
Christ until everyone seeks to follow. The gift of the 
Spirit- severally distributed. Don't say, "I don't have a 
gift." Seek to know what it is and use it. 

The second part of this is the fruit of the Spirit, so 
beautifully talked about in Paul's Epistle to the 
Coloss.ians in the fifth chapter. There are nine 
particular things: love, joy, peace, patience, kindness, 
goodness, faithfulness, gentleness, self control. They 
are different from the gifts because no one of us will 
possess all of the gifts. Maybe I shouldn't say it that 
dogmatically; maybe that good lady sitting with me did 
possess all of them. I don't know. But, from what the 
record of the Bible says, it is unlikely that anyone will 
have all of the gifts because, it seems to me, that they 
are severally distributed for the good of the whole. Not 
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so with the fruits. 
Concerning the fruits of the Spirit, all of us can have 

all of them, you see, like an orchard. If you go into a 
great orchard, you will find apple trees, peach trees, 
plum trees, different varieties of trees, all bearing fruit. 
But the fruit of the tree says something very definitely 
about the tree. It says it is a healthy tree if it is bearing 
fruit. And so, a healthy Christian is one who is bearing 
fruit. Now think of that. Do you have any notion what 
the world would become if we possessed love and joy 
and peace and kindness and goodness and patience and 
faithfulness and gentleness and self-control? Hey, let 
me tell you, the world would be transformed in the 
twinkling of an eye. 

But do you know, do you know, that that's precisely 
the power of the Spirit which is expected in the church? 
That's precisely the mission of the church in the world, 
to change the world. It can only be done, it can only be 
done, when you and I become loving enough to transmit 
to this forlorn, God-forsaken, pessimistic, hopeless 
world that there is joy to be had in the midst of travail. 
There is joy to be had in the midst of woe, and out of 
that love and joy comes peace. The peace that passes 
understanding. Is there someone here this morning, I 
know there is, who would give everything he possesses if 
he could just have peace? Now if you'll tarry just a 
moment. I'm going to tell you that you're not going to 
leave here without it. If you really are serious that you 
would give everything you possess to have peace, then 
I'm going to tell you in a very simple way that you can 
walk out of this sanctuary this morning filled with peace 
and have it forever. 

How? There walks these aisles this morning and 
sits besides each one of us, the Holy Spirit, Who says to 
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you and to me, "Would you really have joy and peace in 
your life?" And we answer, "YES, indeed, I want for 
that!" Then He says, "Are you ready? Give Me your self. 
Give Me your self. All you have, all you are, all you 
hope to be, every item; hold nothing in reserve. Give Me 
your self, and I will give you joy and peace and patience 
and kindness and goodness and faithfulness and 
gentleness and self-control. The price for the gift. for 
the fruit, the price of the power of the Holy Spirit in your 
life and in mine, is perfect submission. Are you ready? 
Are you ready? I wouldn't wait another moment if I 
were you. I would not wait another single moment 
yhen all of the riches of the glory of Christ can be 
lours. Come now, and give your mind and soul and 
1eart and all to Him. 

September 29, 1985 
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IX 

There Is No Other Way 
Ecclesiastes 9:1-10 • John 3:1-13 

I have a problem. And I have decided not to worry 
about it anymore. I'm going to let you in on the problem 
and let you worry about it. Now my problem is this 
sermon. It bears absolutely no resemblance to what I 
originally set down to do for this morning's sermonic 
material. 

I had decided, first of all, that I would deal with the 
story of Nicodemus coming to Jesus by night. When, all 
of a sudden, it occurred to me that this was Memorial 
Day weekend. Now, I had a couple of pages written of 
that sermon, and I had a problem. The problem was 
how in the world could I bring these two ideas together? 
Should I just scrap the whole thing from the beg1nning 
and start all over again? The problem was, I had 
already given the title to our secretary. She had already 
published it last week and the Scriptures were there. 
So my problem was to fit these two things together. And 
I have had a glorious experience. It has been a struggle. 
I have gone through blood, sweat and tears and today is 
the final exam. The sermon that you are hearing is the 
result of merging these two thoughts into sermonic 
material. 

Now I do not ask that you agree with anything I say. 
I only ask that in the grading of this sermon that you 
have a very generous spirit. Your problem will be not to 
agree with me but to see if I have made my point. Now 
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that ought to keep you awake. 
The setting is this: Nicodemus came to Jesus in a 

dramatic incident. He came to Him b y night and 
cutting through all of that, we come at once to the 
question: why did he come and what was h e after? He 
certainly could not have been after any poll tical 
assistance. Nicodemus was a member of the Sanhedrin. 
He was a leader of the Jewish community. It was 
thought by tradition that he might well have b een the 
president of the Sanhedrin; so he needed nothing from 
Jesus. He was a man of wealth. He was a man of 
position. He had everything going for him. Why did he 
come and what was he after? 

He was after that very interesting thing called inner
solitude or peace of mind or peace of soul. That 
1omething that has allured all of us again and again. 
~hat something which stirs within us, keeps us moving, 

keeps us seeking, and keeps us adventuring until we 
find it. The best word that I have ever found for it is 
that magnificent word: tranquility. The assurance that, 
whatever happens to you on the outside, you need not 
be concerned about it, because inside you have 
tranquility. Worth searching for? 

And Jesus looked at Nicodemus, this remarkable 
individual, and He cut through all of the red tape and 
He said to him, "My good friend, except a man be born 
anew he cannot see the Kingdom of God." Now I would 
like to re-translate that, if I may, without changing any 
idea of it at all: except a man be born anew he will never 
have any freedom of any kind. The most important 
freedom being, the freedom of inner peace. 

We are all involved in remembering. What are we to 
remember? Freedom is a matter of a spiritual quality. 
It is an inner substance. It does not lie in winning wars. 
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It does not lie in political philosophies. Freedom is a 
matter of an inner conscience. 

In the summer of 1954 (it was in the month of 
June), I was doing the vespers at a summer conference 
for youth at The College of Wooster. Among those 225 
or so high school juniors and seniors was a little girl by 
the name of Judy Webber, fourteen years of age. She 
had just come from Germany. Four of her fourteen 
years had been spent in a concentration camp, and 
there she was. I shall never forget her magnificent 
spirit. She could speak English beautifully. One 
afternoon she asked if she might have a chance to talk 
with me because of something I had said in a vesper 
service that had set off something in her mind. So we 
met together. · 

After much conversation and a delightful time, I said 
to her, "Judy, I'd like to ask you a question. I have 
studied all the background of German theology. I know 
the great contribution Germany has made to the 
cultural life of the world. My question is this: how in 
the world could what happened to you ever have 
happened in Germany?" 

She was very pensive for just a moment. Her big 
brown eyes looked directly into my countenance and 
she said, "The answer is not difilcult. The Nazis had no 
inner peace. The Nazis had no inner peace. And 
without inner peace," she said, "you have no strength. 
You cannot love. You cannot respect. You cannot 
believe. It is a spiritual quality that engenders freedom. 
And the Nazis were afraid." 

"Oh," she said, "I can remember how, with their big 
black boots, they would stride into our camp and shout 
orders of all kinds. They need not to have shouted 
because there was nothing we could do. It was an 
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indication," she said. "I saw their fright. I saw fear of 
all kinds, from men who were strong men, because they 
had no inner quality." 

Jesus said to Nicodemus, "My friend, when you give 
your all to God, then you are complete. As long as 
anything is held back, you will never be fr e e -
completely. You will always be looking for something 
else. But when you give yourself, completely, then you 
will need nothing more beyond that. " 

I recall listening to a young man who had been held 
captive during the Vietnam conflict. He was a fine , 
strapping, six-foot-four, 250 pound captain in our 
Marines. Listen to what he said . "It was an 
experience," he said. "I do not like to remember, but I 
must ever remember it. I must ever tell it so that the 
world will know that there is one thing that is right and 
true." This was his story. 

"I was beaten. My mind was attacked. I was 
brainwashed. I discovered, all of a sudden, that 
my captors could beat my body. They could 
threaten my mind. They could kill me. But I 
made a discovery while I was there. I had one 
single possession they could not reach. It was 
my soul." And then he began to laugh. He said, 
"I always laugh when I think about this. I 
laughed when I was in their presence," he said. 
"It, all of a sudden, came to me that I was free. I 
was a free man even in the midst of captivity." 
And he said, "I told them, 'You can kill me, but 
the sooner you do that, the sooner I will be 
free!'" And he said, "Boy, did that really trouble 
them. You can take away my life; this is all 
physical," he said. "But I have something that 
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you cannot take away from me. It is my faith 
which is engendered in the soul and makes me 
free at any moment." 

I want you to hear that on this Memorial Sunday. 
All of us are involved all the time in remembering. We 
are to remember in this weekend those who have given 
their lives for the cause of liberty and those who have 
given their all for the things that this democracy called 
the United States of America stands for: life, liberty and 
the pursuit of happiness. These are not idle values. I 
sometimes wonder if, little by little, we lose them with 
on-coming generations. 

Breathes there the man, with soul so dead, 
Who never to himself hath said, 
This is my own, my native land! 

from The Lay of the Last Minstrel 
by Sir Walter Scott 

Ah, this is a part of it, isn't it? Do you remember? If 
there should be anyone who doesn't remember, then let 
me suggest that you return to those great annals of 
history. Look once more into the Declaration of 
Independence. Get out the Constitution of the United 
States. See what it says. These are the values that we 
hold sacred. These are the documents that have made 
us. 

How about the flag? I remember, when I was 
fourteen years of age. I was a patrol leader in my scout 
troop. (It was the Beaver Patrol, by the way. There was 
never any group better than the Beaver Patrol.) Our 
scoutmaster, with Memorial Day coming, said to me, 
"George, you are going to carry the American flag in the 
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parade this year and it is important." He said to m e. "It 
is important because we will be following the band and 
preceding the Civil War veterans. " Of which, as I 
remember, there were only seven. But seven! I never 
had such an experience. Somehow or other there was 
just enough breeze that day so that the flag was never 
quiet as I carried it. I have never forgott en that 
experience, and I revel in that and in this great poem 
that comes out of it: 

Hats om 
Along the street there comes 
A blare of bugles, a ruffie of drums, 
A flash of color beneath the sky: 
Hats om 
The flag is passing by. 

from "The Flag Goes By" 
by Henry Holcomb Bennett 

.hat used to mean something. I pray to God it still does 
in these United States of America. 

Now patriotism is also a spiritual quality. Religion 
and patriotism are fired from the same embers: the 
emotional spirit and the emotional area of one's soul. I 
do not mean by that, that a patriot is necessarily 
religious. Nor do I mean by that. that a religious man is 
always patriotic. But here is where the fires are lit, and 
they mean the same thing when they are merged. 
That's what Jesus was really telling Nicodemus. You 
can never really amount to very much unless you are 
free, and freedom burns within the spirit of the soul and 
makes you a different person. 

But there is a difference between patriotism and 
nationalism. I am a patriot. I am not a nationalist. I 
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will never subscribe to the idea of my country right or 
wrong. That is the indelible mark on the nation of 
Germany which w111 never be forgotten. My country 
right or wrong. My country right, and I will defend it. 
My country wrong, and I will argue until I am dead that 
there is a better way to go. 

Patriotism is the ideal that heaps tradition upon 
tradition. Nationalism is a fanaticism that says my 
country right no matter what intrigue it may engage in. 

That is not honest. That is not the way the United 
States of America has been made great. It is not the 
way of freedom. That is the way of anarchy and that is 
the way of stupidity. 

The lessons of history are rather plain. None plainer 
than the history of the Roman Empire. And as a 
student of history I have watched carefully this whole 
process. It is as though one has placed the history of 
the present upon the history of the past. Edward 
Gibbons finished his great work, The Decline and Fall of 
the Roman Empire, in the year 1788, which was twelve 
years after the signing of the Declaration of 
Independence. (By the way, July 4th of this year will be 
the 21 Oth anniversary of the signing of that Declaration 
of Independence.) 

Mr. Gibbons wrote a tremendous book, which still 
stands as an authority by analysts, of what took place 
in the decline and fall of the Roman Empire. He 
mentioned five things: 

First: the undermining of the dignity and 
sanctity of the home. 

Second: the continual excessive taxation 
against the people. 

Third: the mad craze for pleasure. 
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Fourth: the continual building of gigantic 
armaments for the defense of the 
nation. 

Fifth: the downgrading, constant down
grading, of religion as a force of life. 

Need I say anything else, but to remind you of a 
sentence in "The Rubcliyat of Omar Khayyam": "The 
moving finger writes, and having writ, moves on." Ah, 
what words! "The moving finger writes, and having 
writ, moves on." 

Nicodemus had a problem. It is not difficult to 
diagnose. It is the problem of inner wistfulness ; a 
problem not strange or foreign to any one of us. Do you 
~emember? How often you have said, "I love my job, 
mt.. .. I love my wife and family, but.... I love my 
church, but.. .. I love my country, I love everything 
about it, but.. .. " You see, it's that inner desire; it's that 
something within us, that will not be quiet until there 
comes a settlement. 

Give me your undiVided mind for this last second, 
please. Everybody, I want you not to miss this. And 
Jesus said to Nicodemus, "Except a person be born anew 
he will never find peace." There is no other way! 

May 25. 1986 
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Happy Though Married 
Psalm 8 • I Corinthians 13:1-8 

It has come to me as a rumor that my subject has 
caused some consternation in this congregation during 
the week. So much so that a wife of our congregation 
said to her husband, "Now, whatever you have planned 
for Sunday, give it up, because you are going to church 
with me." And he said, "Oh, I can't do that. I have a 
foursome already set up of all Second Presbyterians. It 
just won't be possible for me to do that." And so, in the 
cunning way that wives have, she found the wives of the 
foursome, called the other three, and I understand that 
all four of those gentlemen are in church this morning. 
Now I am perfectly innocent about this because I do not 
know who they are, and so what I have to say will not be 
pointed at them, but I'm sure all of you fellows were 
glad when it rained. That made it a little bit easier. 
didn't it? 

The subject is not original with me. Thirty years ago 
our Mariners Club at Christ Church asked me if I would 
speak to them on marriage. Now the Mariners Club is a 
group of young married couples from twenty to thirty
five years of age. In this particular group there were 
some one hundred to two hundred couples. A 
magnificent group! Leaders of the church. And so I 
said, "You get me a topic." Lo and behold, when the 
topic came, there it was, "Happy Though Married." I 
looked at it and I thought, "Nothing could be more 
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bothersome than that. Why didn't I just say, 'I'll choose 
my own?'" 

Now think about this, "Happy Though Married." It 
has two very significant connotations. One is - happy, 
though married? A question. The other is - happy, 
though married! An imperative exclamation. So where 
are you? Each of us falls into a category: We are 
married; are we happy? We are married; we are happy! 

So let us get right down to business. Marriage 
requires love. It's the only real reason I have ever found 
for people getting married. Anything less than that is 
always going to be a problem. Truly, I am a romantic 
idealist. I sit in premarital counseling looking at this 
young couple in front of me and thinking of all the 
fellows this beautiful girl could be marrying and all of 
the handsome ones that could have come along; and 
then I look at this very wonderful boy and think, "Here 
they are together; did this just happen? I don't think 
so." 

I think God had something to do with that. I have 
married thousands (I don't know how many!) of people 
during my nearly sixty years of ministry. And I always 
look for the magic of love between two people getting 
married. If I do not see it, I am worried. I fret; I stew 
about that. The awful truth is that about ninety 
percent of the time, I am correct. There's that magic 
which occurs in the chancel. As this beautiful girl and 
this handsome fellow come to get married, there is a 
magic (no other magic in the world quite like it) in that 
look which goes between the two of them. I call it 
"romantic godliness" because there is no other 
description for it. 

Marriage is not a convenience. Marriage is not an 
escape from loneliness. Marriage is not getting a cook 
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and laundress and a housekeeper and a daily secretary. 
Marriage is not marrying a meal ticket or a plumber or 
an electrician or a fellow who can put in the screens 
during the summertime and take them down and put 
up the windows in the wintertime. Marriage is more 
than that. Marriage requires love because we have two 
people who are sacred persons: sacred in the eyes of the 
Almighty. Here they are brought together to form a 
perfect union and to build a shrine which is called a 
home. Marriage requires love. 

Secondly, marriage requires knowledge. One of the 
problems that I have had all of my professional career is 
getting people to understand that marriage is a big thing 
in the life of a couple and that they should be prepared 
for it. It is not just an accidental thing. There are many 
professionals (social workers, ministers, lawyers, 
doctors, those who deal with sick marriages} who say 
that we should prepare for a marriage certainly no later 
than at the high school level. I am saying that we 
should prepare for a marriage when a child is born! 
And that comes out of the home. I do not advocate 
preparation for marriage in powder rooms and locker 
rooms. It may be titillating to the imagination but what 
you learn there is ninety percent half-truth. So, that's 
not the place to learn preparation for a marriage. 
Preparation for marriage requires a covenant: a 
covenant of mind, body and soul; a sharing of mind, 
body and soul. 

Sharing of mind - what does that mean? Always in 
premarital conferences I tell kids whom I'm marrying, 
"Keep the lines of communication open." Whenever 
your communication in marriage gets down to the place 
of "yes" and "no", then somebody is going to say, "What's 
the matter with our marriage?" And that's the 
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beginning of a problem. Communication: be able to talk 
about everything. anything. There are no secrets in a 
happy marriage. Everything is open and above board. 
A happy marriage is a marriage of integrity. 

But remember, Though I speak with the tongues of 
men and of angels and have not love, I am become a 
sounding brass or a clanging cymbal. This is the kind of 
sharing that goes together in the covenant relation of 
opening one's mind to the other who is trustworthy. 
You cannot talk frankly to someone you do not like. So 
one of the essentials of a happy marriage is you must 
like your husband or your wife. You will never really 
learn to love until you can like the person you love. I 
want that to sink in because that's very important. 
There are many couples today who are married and they 
are putting on a show. They do not really like each 
other and that's sad for it is in this area that love 
develops. 

The sharing of body. Sex is a God given privilege. 
Most of what we hear and see about sex today is sleazy. 
offering the thrill of a minute. Whenever I see on 
television two people jumping into bed who are not 
husband and wife, I go over and turn the television off. 
That is not good for your mind; that is not good for your 
soul. And there is too much of that being foisted upon 
humanity today - that happiness is in the bed. Let me 
tell you that marriage is a lot more than that. If that is 
the symbol of marriage, God help us now! 

Sharing a body - means kissing your wife before 
you leave in the morning and kissing her when you 
return at night. Putting your arm around her. These 
are all body contacts. Letting her know with that simple 
little hug that you care. And the wife has the same 
responsibility. 
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Marriage requires adjustment. Now sit back and 
breathe hard because I'm going to say something that 
will shock you right out of your seat. You are not the 
same person you were when you were married. Has 
that ever dawned on you? You are not the dazzling 
damsel who walked down the aisle so many years ago. 
You have changed! And, sir, you are not the handsome 
swain who stood there waiting for your beautiful bride. 
You have changed! Have you made the adjustment? 
I'm told that there are some guys that have never made 
the adjustment and so they are still chasing after the 
dazzling damsel whom they saw come down the aisle. 
When the wife has changed and cannot be that person 
anymore, they go seeking some other dazzling dame. 
Quit that kind of chasing, for heavens sake- what is in 
your mind and thought? Marriage requires adjustment, 
and the adjustment is on the level of this great text 
which Paul has given: Love bears all things, believes all 
things, hopes all things, endures all things. Love never 

fails. 
What are those adjustments? You remember a time 

in your married life when there were great issues of 
such proportion that your marriage barely shook on its 
foundation, and now out of maturity, those have 
become opinions. Isn't that great? The two of you have 
made an adjustment. 

There was a time when your husband was throwing 
his shirt and socks on the floor every time he dressed or 
undressed. It sent you right up the wall. That was one 
of the major factors, and now after all these years, you 
call it an idiosyncracy! It is no longer a fault; it is an 
idiosyncracy, and you go pick them up! Now to you 
young wives, I can give you a little hint. Don't you pick 
them up! You tell ole Zeke that he's got a pile of dirty 
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drawers and socks and things up there, and if he 
expects them to be in the laundry, he's going to have to 
pick them up and see that they get there! You are not 
going to pick them up - and make it stick. But you 
can't do that after you are married fifty yea rs. Marriage 
requires relationship, partnership, and spirituality. 

How do you end your day? Let me give you a way, 
no matter how long you have been married. Before you 
retire at night be sure and pray, "God, I thank you for 
giving me John as my husband, for giving me Mary as 
my wife. May I be the best kind of husband, the best 
kind of wife, it is possible to be. Help us to live in such 
a pattern in relationship with each other that there is 
godliness and righteousness about what we think and 
do. And, somehow, help us to know that your hand is 
upon us." 

These three: faith, hope, love, but the greatest of 
these ts love. Happy though married? Happy though 
married! One is secular; the other is Christian. Which 
is it with you? 

June 23, 1991 

76 



XI 

Rules, Rules, Rules 
Deuteronomy 1:9-18 • Matthew 6:24-34 

This is Father's Day - a day set aside when we are 
to remember things. And the thing that occurred to me, 
as I saw on the preaching schedule that I would be 
preaching on Father's Day, was this: the subject of my 
sermon, "Rules, Rules, Rules." I was raised by a dad 
who was an Englishman, and being a good Englishman, 
he had rules. And I revere, as I look back upon it, the 
rules by which I was raised by this dad. 

Among those rules he said, "If you have anything 
important to do, get it done before sundown." Not a bad 
rule to follow. And I would suggest to you that it is stlll 
one of the best principles by which to live. If you have 
anything important to do, get it done before 
sundown. 

I remember many things that he gave as rules and 
maxims and principles. One of them was. when you 
come to dinner, you wear your coat. And so I am still 
uncomfortable, even on the warmest evenings, when I 
go to dinner without a coat. It is how you are raised 
that counts. As I thought about this, I thought about 
some of the maxims of the New Testament. 

As I often do, when I'm thinking about things of that 
nature, I go back to the Sermon on the Mount. For here 
was a great principle, law, rule giver: Jesus, Himself. 
And one of the things that He said, that I would like to 
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have you remember and underline as part of all I am 
going to say this morning, is this, "Seek you flrst the 
kingdom of God and His righteousness and all other 
th(ngs will be added unto you." You can depend on it. 
It's a maxim. It's a good one and you can live by it. 

As I was thinking about writing this sermon, I 
happened to come upon an editorial in the paper that I 
thought was very good. It is entitled "Advice Fit for 
Grads." Now these are rules and maxims and 
principles. I would llke to share a few of them with you. 
It says: 

Congratulations, graduates. Welcome to 
the real world, you poor lost souls. There ain't 
no spring break in the real world, friends, and 
Christmas vacation starts the night of 
December 24th and ends shortly after the 
wrapping paper comes off. Insurance 
premiums do not work like stock premiums. 
You pay them; they don't pay you. Having a 
drink with the boys every night after work is a 
bad idea. If you will notice carefully, the boss 
doesn't do it. That's why he's the boss and 
they're the boys. Cars need not only gasoline 
but oil, antifreeze, brake and transmission 
fluid and about one-third of your annual 
income. Never date a woman whose father 
calls her "Princess"; she's likely to believe it. 
Never date a man who goes shopping with his 
mother; that can be dangerous. If you don't 
llke your job, quit; otherwise, shut up. There 
are no such things as self-cleaning ovens. 
Never assume that the telephone company is 
working for you. No one sells a car because it 
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runs too well. Never get married simply 
because you figure it is time. Get married 
because you want to live with someone for the 
r est of y our life, including days off and 
vacations. Find a friend with a swimming 
pool, and when you do, be w1lling to ingratiate 
yourself. Find a friend who is a plumber. 
Never sit down in a car dealership until you 
h ave th e deal you want. And remember, 
dealer prep is the modern version of snake oil. 
Dirty laundry never goes away. Never trust a 
landlord to make improvements after you have 
moved in. Hurry up and learn patience. 

You may think these are silly. I think they are really 
very good. I would like to suggest that if every grad out 
of college would take those things seriously, he or she 
would move up the ladder of success by several steps 
rather than making the struggle against them. 

Now this business of rules so excited me, after I got 
into it, that I began to research some of the secular 
rules. I discovered there are some very interesting 
secular principles, rules, laws and maxims by which we 
live. 

Do any of you remember Parkinson's Law? Now 
don't accuse me. I didn't have anything to do with it at 
all, simply because I bear that name. The author of it 
was C . Northcoat Parkinson, an Englishman, 
undoubtedly related - probably a 64th cousin of mine. 
I would like to claim him a little nearer because he was 
an eminent historian and was a humorist. Parkinson's 
Law is this: work expands to fit the time for doing it. 
Work expands to fit the time for doing it. All of you 
employers know something about that. 
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If yo.u have ever been an employer and you hire 
somebody to do a job, you say to them when you hire 
them, "No~ this will only be a part-time job." Don't kid 
yourself, Mr. Employer. That work will expand so that 
in time it will be a full-time job with an assistant and 
another assistant and pretty soon it will become a 
department in your organization. That's Parkinson's 
Law. 

Engineers, I am told, have a law which is called 
Murphy's Law, which simply is, "If anything can 
possibly go wrong, it will." The spin-off from that is the 
word snafu, "Situation normal, all fouled up." 

There's another rule that I discovered, called the 
Hawthorne Principle. Now the Hawthorne Principle is 
that if a pilot project is understood completely by those 
who are doing it, you may expect it. very shortly, to be a 
part of the total system. Now grab ahold of that. I see 
some of these are a little hard for you. 

We come to the Harris Principle. This is a dandy. In 
the budgeting process of any organization, expenditures 
equal allocations. Do you remember that? 

And then there's the Peter Principle. For every job 
there is a person who can't do it. Sooner or later the job 
and the person will find each other. I remember talking 
with a clergy. friend of mine some years ago who was 
having some trouble with his Sunday school 
superintendent, and he said, "That man is the most 
inefficient, incompetent individual. We've tried 
everything and we can't get him to resign." And I simply 
said, "Maybe the Peter Principle will work after a while." 
And he wanted to know what that was, and I told him. 
In a few weeks he called me, and he was hilarious. He 
said, ''You know, it's strange. That really did work. The 
Peter Principle really did work. Do you know, he 
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resigned and he's to become the superintendent of the 
county Sunday school now." 

And then there's Hazel's Principle or Hazel's Law or 
you, as husbands, can put your own wife's name In 
there. This law is a very interesting one. If there is 
anything to fix, remember it takes more time and more 
money if you do it. Call an expert. I'm sure some of you 
have bumped into that. 

You may think that I am going on like this, but I'm 
going to shift gears now. I'm going to take you from 
these secular principles over to some enduring, moral, 
and deeply spiritual principles. 

The first of these that I would like to suggest is this 
one: No man can serve two masters, for either he will 
hate the one and love the other or he will enjoy the one 
and despise the other. You cannot serve God and a 
lesser god at the same time . 

It's quite a maxim, and so often forgotten because 
we think, "Well, that's a bunch of religious stuff. It 
doesn't apply to the world in which we live." AH! Don't 
be fooled by that. There is nothing that applies to the 
material. secular, temporal world any more than this 
spiritual maxim. You cannot have two masters. 

I remember. some years ago, we were on the lake 
and some friends were coming to visit us. This was 
before I had gone into boating seriously. I had rented a 
little row boat with a three-horse outboard. I think It 
was about fourteen feet long and probably pretty water 
logged, as I remember it. Anyway, there were three or 
four adults coming with picnic baskets. I had a friend 
who was with us by the name of Eddie, and we decided 
we would meet these people at the Yacht Club. So, we 
told them to drive in. We'd have our boat there, we'd 
load them all in, and we did. Now I want you to know, 
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those of you who are not boaters, that a boat will only 
stand so much weight. I remember, after we got all of 
those people in that boat, that I looked and the water 
was very near the top of the boat , which kind of 
concerned me. But I didn't know too much then about 
boating. I was innocent. I've learned a lot since, by the 
way, by practical experience. 

So we took off. But, before we tool{ off, my friend 
Eddie was holding the line. (You do not talk about ropes 
on a boat; they are always lines.) Eddie was holding the 
line on the bow of the boat and I said, "We're all ready to 
go." He had one foot on the dock and one foot on the 
bow of the boat. When he put his foot on the bow of the 
boat, it started to go. You cannot serve two masters. 
Believe it! Or, you must make a decision when it is time 
to make the decision. That's what Jesus was talking 
about. 

Indecisiveness about life is crucial. You cannot have 
God and sin at the same time. You must select one or 
the other, or you're going to do the splits. And I want to 
tell you that the spiritual splits are a lot worse than the 
physical splits because they rend you in two. You 
cannot serve God and lesser gods at the same time. 

Spouses in a home cannot keep the home fires 
burning while they have two loves. Kids and the wife 
deserve singleness of purpose on the part of a husband 
and a father as well as on the part of a wife and mother. 
Anything less than that destroys marriage. Need I say 
more than that? 

Some of you, who have been employed, groused 
about the place where you work and the employer and 
the whole scheme of things. Do you remember the 
advice to the grad? If you don't like it, quit. And if you 
don't quit, then shut up. You cannot serve God and 
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man. I have never known a successful person who 
downgraded the place where he worked. I have never 
known a successful Christian who did not get into his 
church and make it better. The Christians who are all 
the time castigating and griping about what goes on in 
their church are not the ones who make for a 
constructive Kingdom of God. You cannot serve God 
and lesser gods. 

There's something else that I want to say, another 
principle. Lay not up for yourselves treasures on earth 
where moth and rust doth corrupt and where thieves 
break through and steal, but lay up for yourselves 
treasures in Heaven, where these things do not happen. 
And the most of us dismiss that as a religious principle 
and we say, "Well, that's wonderful for people who can 
do it, but you know, it's kind of impractical in our kind 
of a world, isn't it?" Lay not up for yourselves treasures 
on earth. Did Jesus expect us to live without thinking 
about where we were going? No, He did not. But He 
was not thinking of money. This has nothing to do with 
money- or only quite incidentally. 

Lay not up for yourselves treasures on earth. How do 
you spend you time? Getting rich? Nothing wrong with 
that. I want you to hear me now, very carefully. How 
do you spend your time? Getting rich? Nothing 
wrong with that, providing that in the acquiring of 
wealth, you understand first of all that the ability to 
earn it comes from outside yourself and the ability to 
use it is a commission outside yourself. You and I are 
partners with God in the fellowship of this kingdom. 
There's nothing wrong with acquiring wealth if you use 
it for the glory of God. But remember, you can't take it 
with you. If you do not get rid of it in some good cause, 
then you are only laying up treasures on earth. The 

83 



THAT WHICH OUTLASTS LIFE 

moths and rust will corrupt it. But if you expend it, if 
you put your money and your time and your talent into 
things that are investments that grow and grow and 
grow and grow. Then you are always a pa rt of the 
greatness of life. 

How do you spend your time? Having fun? Taking 
care of yourself? Doing what you want to do? There's 
nothing wrong with that, providing you understand that 
time is given to you that you may expend it in service. 
Did you get the word? Service is the rent we pay for 
the space we occupy going through this life and to serve 
means to find happiness and contentment. 

There's another maxim. "Whosoever would save his 
life shall lose lt, but whosoever would lose his life for My 
sake shalljlnd Lt." And you say that can't possibly be 
true. Isn't it important to Jesus that we are concerned 
about our lives? Of course, it is. "But whosoever would 
save his life shall lose Lt." The key is that you and I are 
not saviors. See? You can't save your life. I can't save 
my life. In all of this whole world nothing can help you 
save yourself or me save myself. There's only one 
Savior. 

Now you don't have to be popular to be important. I 
want all of you kids to hear that. You don't have to be 
popular to be important. You simply have to care. 
You simply have to care. This society is so 
constructed that it has no place for the uncaring people, 
and they are soon sloughed off into oblivion. 

Look around you. Who are the people who are really 
important in the life of our time? They are the people 
who care. Who are the great Christian souls in the 
Christian Hall of Fame? They are people who cared for 
others and did something for others. You don't have to 
be rich to be important. You just have to be concerned 
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to be important. The most miserable soul 1n the world 
is the person who has everything and isn't concerned 
about anything. The most miserable soul in the 
world is the person who has everything and is not 
concerned about anything. Use your wealth. Use 
what you have to make yourself a magnet for the glory 
of God Almighty; so that, when you are gone, people will 
have something more to say about you than just, "He 
was a nice fellow." Make your life important so that 
people who follow you through the years will be the 
beneficiaries of your concern, as you go about losing 
your life for others and saving it. 

You don't have to be famous to be loved. You just 
have to be able to interpret the cries of those who are 
around you . There are phony cries in the field of 
religion. Oh, yes. I'll be quite honest with you. There 
are many people who are crying out, "Give us this and 
give us that while we build this and that for a memorial 
toward ourselves." Those are cries. but there are other 
cries. There are cries of people in South Africa. Cries of 
people who, because of their color, are put upon. Cries 
of Christians, black Christians, in South Africa and 
around the world who are being oppressed. 

You don't have to be famous 1n order to count. But 
once you respond to the cries of an ailing humanity, you 
take on the cross of Christ which may, indeed, end up 
on Calvary. Which may, indeed, cause you to be 
crucified. But you are in excellent company when you 
stand along side that One who suffered, and bled, and 
died for you. What a privilege to hang on His cross. 
What a privilege to care and to be concerned and to 
answer the cry of humanity. 

Rules, rules, rules. But we don't have too long to get 
on the ball, living by some of these important and 
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enduring rules which He gave. 
There is a beautiful legend that on the departure of 

Christ from this world, after many years, He was 
accosted one day by St. Peter. And St. Peter said to 
Him, "Lord, I think You made a mistake. I think You 
trusted those people down on Earth too much. I don't 
think they are going to come through for You. I don't 
think it's going to work." And Jesus smiled at St. Peter 
and He said, "Oh, yes. It will work. I gave them simple 
rules and some of them will follow those rules. They will 
be faithful and it will be enough." And St. Peter said, 
"But supposing it doesn't work?" And Jesus answered 
him, "I have no other plans." AHI You, you. you. you, 
you, me -we are His plans, and He has no other plan. 

June 15. 1986 
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On Being Patriotic 
Psalm 33:12-22 • Matthew 22:15-22 

Something had to be done about this fellow from 
Nazareth they called Jesus. Hordes of people are 
following Him and throngs go after Him at every word 
and every place He speaks, But just how to get Him out 
of the way, that is the question and that is the problem. 
The religionists thought they had done well in pinning 
Him to the wall in a hundred different ways; but always, 
when the issue came to point, He made the religionists 
look ridiculous. The professional religionists didn't like 
to be made to look ridiculous. They thought for sure 
they had Him on that day when they saw Him healing 
that man with the withered hand. They accosted Him 
and they said, "You know that this is against the law. 
One cannot work on the Sabbath Day." He quietly, 
mildly smiled at them and said, "If one of your sheep 
falls into a ditch, will you leave him there until the 
Sabbath is over? Is man not better than a sheep?" And 
they mumbled in their beards. 

They thought for sure they had Him now when they 
saw Him plucking corn along with His disciples and 
they said, "This, you know, is against the law. This 
cannot be done." And He looked at them and gave this 
irrefutable statement, "The Sabbath was made for man, 
not man for the Sabbath. Look, fellows, God has given 
you a gift. He has favored you with a day when you can 
rest and worship. This day is set apart for you. You 
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cannot do anything for God by changing His intention of 
the Sabbath. It is yours to enjoy, enjoy it. Do not try to 
make something else out of it." 

And so it went. They could not seem to trap Him in 
any way. And bewildered and befuddled as they were, 
they decided they must find a way to get Him out of 
their territory. So the Pharisees and the Herodians 
joined forces. Despising one another for centuries, yet 
now they joined together in a coalition that they might 
get Jesus out of the.ir way. 

But how would they do it? Politics! That's it -
politics! That's the way to do it! If they can get Him to 
discredit Himself in front of the people, that will be 
wonderful. And so, on an occasion, they asked Him a 
question, "Is it lawful to pay taxes to Caesar or not?" 
This was a real dilemma for Jesus. If he said it was 
unlawful to pay taxes, then they would report Him to 
the Roman authorities and He would be seized and 
thrown into prison and probably forgotten. If, on the 
other hand, He should say it was lawful; then He would 
violate all of the rules of the Jewish religion - for they 
had no one, save God, to whom they gave fidelity and 
loyalty. 

And so Jesus pauses and says, "Do you have a 
coin?" They all reached into their pockets immediately 
to pull out a coin. One gave to Him a denarius which 
was the payment of the poll tax which everyone had to 
pay. On this denarius was imprinted an inscription and 
the head of Caesar. He looked at it and He said, "Whose 
image is this?" And they answered Him, "Caesar's." He 
smiled at them and looked carefully at it. He gave it 
back to them and He said, "Then it belongs to Caesar, 
doesn't it?" "Give to Caesar what belongs to Caesar, but 
give to God what belongs to God." 
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Jesus n ever laid down laws. He never made rules. 
He never laid down regulations . That's why His 
teaching is always timely. And if you would belong to 
the history that is timeless, you will follow in His steps. 
Jesus always spoke by principle and here is one of the 
great principles of all times: the principle of patriotism. 

Hold on to that now because I'm going to return to it 
in a while. 

What is patriotism? I'm not sure it can be defined. 
Oh, sure, I know the dictionary definition. I know there 
are hundreds of definitions for patriotism, but I'm not 
sure that any one of them really hits the mark. For 
patriotism, I think, is a matter of the soul, of the inner 
nature. It belongs to the trappings of the spirit, like love 
and truth and loyalty and trust and faith. You can't 
define these things. You just live with them and you 
live them out. You know you have them or you know 
you don't have them. And if you have them, they make 
you reverent and peaceable. If you are a patriot, then 
there is a quiet serenity about you; but if you know you 
do not possess it, then you are irreverent, irascible, 
depressed, discouraged, disheveled in spirit. Flag 
burners do not have patriotism. They are mad at 
something. They are angry in their spirit. And instead 
of getting all worked up because they burn the flag, and 
instead of giving them a lot of due, like taking it to the 
Supreme Court and spending a whole day in Congress 
talking about whether or not we'll have an amendment 
against burning the flag, ignore them. Attention's what 
they want. Ignore them. 

Mr. Flag Burner, you can burn my flag, and I can 
hate you inside and would like to seize you and tear you 
apart. Better than that, I would like to throw you in 
prison and throw the keys away. But I won't . Because 
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I'm smarter than that. I'm a better patriot than tha t. 
You can burn my flag , but you can ' t burn my 
patriotism. You can take away my symbols , but 
somehow you've got to destroy my soul b efor e you 
destroy me as a patriot. 

So what is patriotism? Well, I think it is knowing 
who you are, why you are, what you are, wher e you are 
all the time. I don't know that we can define it at all. 
But I think we can describe it. I think we can live it. I 
think we can experience it. 

I've been a part of Second Presbyterian Church a 
long time. I never heard such singing as I heard this 
morning. "Mine eyes have seen the glory of the coming 
of the Lord", and I stopped, for just a moment, to look 
out across this congregation. There was a vigor in the 
singing of this hymn and I knew I was among pa triots. 

What is patriotism? It is a senior citizen on a bus 
tour to Washington, D.C. His prime purpose in going on 
the tour is to visit the Vietnam War Memorial, and when 
he got there the bus driver told him that it was not on 
the schedule. The old man looked the bus driver in the 
eye and he said, "How long are we here, in this spot?" 
And he said to him, "A couple of hours." He said, "Will I 
have time to get to the War Memorial?" And the bus 
driver said, "It's quite a walk and it's raining." The old 
man said to him, "You wait until I get back." And he 
walked to the Memorial. Standing there, tears came 
down his cheeks. A young man standing by, said to 
him, "One of yours? One of yours?" The old man 
smiled at him and said, "Son, not one - all of them -
ail of them." What is patriotism? That's it. 

What is patriotism? Patriotism is a congregation in 
Second Presbyterian Church moved by singing. "God 
Bless America." I felt it. So did you. 
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From the mountains, to the prairies, 
To the oceans white with foam, 
God bless America 
My home, sweet home. 

by Irving Berlln 

And there is no "home, sweet home" unless you 
preface that with "God bless America." There are 
millions of people across this land today who would love 
to have the emotion of patriotism when they could sing 
that same song; who have wondered in days past, in 
crisis, "Where is God?" If He is the God of all nations, 
where, for heaven's sake, is He? That's why - that's 
why , when you have a chance to sing, "God bless 
America, my home sweet home," sing it with fervor and 
mean it with zeal. 

What is patriotism? A brass quartet playing an 
offertory, "America, the Beautiful." 

0 beautiful for patriot dream 
That sees beyond the years 
Thine alabaster cities gleam 
Undimmed by human tears. 
America! America! 
God shed His grace on thee, 
And crown thy good with brotherhood 
From sea to shining sea. 

words by 
Katharine Lee Bates 

Do you notice, in all these great hymns, the thesis is 
God? God mend thine every flaw. God in control. What 
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is patriotism? Patriotism is a congregation singing "My 
County 'Tis of Thee" and remembering all that that 
means. While we were singing I went back years - to 
the first grade. I haven't gone back that far for a long 
time. I saw a tall teacher, (I can't even remember her 
name), a tall, stately, black-haired lady. We would come 
in, in the morning- as kids will, roust-abouts - and 
when the bell rang at 8:30A.M., she said, "Stand erect." 
And I want to tell you, we stood erect. Every last one of 
us stood erect. And she said, "Put your hand over your 
':1eart: we're going to do the Pledge of Allegiance." And 
Ne did the Pledge of Allegiance! And then we sang, "My 
Country 'Tis of Thee, Sweet Land of Liberty ." And then 
she prayed, for every one of us . Freedom, libe rty, 
patriotism, because God has, indeed, the answer in the 
spirit to what is a patriot. 

But after all this meandering through the halls of 
memory, let us return, as I told you we would, to this 
very exciting moment in the life of Jesus. When 
confronted by the Pharisees and the Herodians, He gave 
a preachment that has lasted throughou t all 
generations of time. "Give to Caesar what belongs to 
Caesar and give to God what belongs to God." And in 
that He simply said, every Christian is a citizen of two 
worlds. We are citizens of the world in which we live 
and of the nation to which we have been born or to 
which we have been naturalized. We owe something to 
that nation- to that country. 

We will go to sleep tonight and the most of us, 
matter of factly, will put our heads upon the pillow and 
1n a moment will doze away. But outside, roaming the 
streets, are the protective forces of our government -
municipal, state and national - watching over us while 
we rest. We owe something to the nation in which we 
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live because these forces watch out for our safety and 
guard us from lawless people. 

You will get up in the morning and you will shower. 
You will shave. You will put on your make-up. You will 
go out to the kitchen and draw water to make the coffee. 
In a few moments you will have exercised and used all 
the public services that are granted to you, day 1n and 
day out, and which are taken so much for granted
electricity, gas, sanitary service, water. We owe the 
government - municipal, state, national- for that. 

Is 1t lawful to pay taxes to Caesar or not? They 
thought they had Him because they knew that nobody 
under God's heaven likes taxes. It was the same in His 
day; 1t Is still the same today. We will do most anything 
in the world to get out of taxes. We will even vote down 
school levy after school levy and allow the young that 
are following us to suffer. We send a signal to them that 
we don't care. Because it's taxes. We don't want to be 
taxed. But you see, taxing is the way we pay for the 
services we receive. Albeit, government sometimes acts 
irresponsibly; yet, how would you like to furnish your 
own water or your own gas or your own electricity? How 
would you like to independently provide all these 
services for yourself? What a chaotic thing if all of us 
had our own sanitary sewers. 

But there is a deeper implication than this to Jesus' 
teaching. There is a responsibility to citizenship. 
"Render unto Caesar the things that are Caesar's and 
unto God the things that are God's." It is our 
responsibility, as Christian citizens, to see that our 
government is operated by the people who are good 
enough and intellectual enough and honest enough to 
do 1t correctly. Anytime a Christian says to me, "I don't 
vote. It does no good to vote. Politicians are all the 
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same. It doesn't make any difference what parties, they 
are all the same." I want to say to you, that that's a 
cop-out. It is a Christian responsibility laid down in 
this very interesting principle by our Lord, "Render unto 
Caesar the things that are Caesar's and unto God the 
things that are God's." And, whenever Caesar gets the 
idea that there is nobody watching him, watch out! 
Whenever Caesar gets the idea there are no checks and 
balances on what he is doing, then your freedom and 
mine is about to go. 

Because of that dual responsibility, because we are 
citizens of this world and we are also citizens of the 
Kingdom of God, there are matters of conscience, 
matters of religion, matters of faith that cannot be 
handled by government. There are times when I want to 
get down on my knees and worship. I want to get down 
and get in communion with Almighty God. I don't want 
to do that in the courthouse. I don't want to do that in 
the Capitol. I want to do that in my church. And I don't 
want anybody from the state telling me when, how and 
why. And our Founding Fathers were extremely bright 
in writing into our Constitution the First Amendment, 
which we know as separation of church and state. We 
as Christians will do well when we do not invade the 
responsibility of the state; and we will do well to call to 
task the state when it invades the responsibility of 
religion. This is a separate thing. And there was a 
reason for it. "Render unto God the things that are 
God's." 

If you would happy be .. .if you would conqueror 
be ... then let me suggest to you that you look very deeply 
at this Jesus who is the Christ. You will discover in 
every turn that He is the Way, the Truth and the Light. 
If you would conqueror be, then you will take Him on. 
You will give Him the prime place in your life. You will 
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open the doors and let Him in. And if you do, your 
future will be as a shining light and your present will be 
better to you than a known way. 

July 1, 1990 
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XIII 

Heaven ... And All This, Too! 
Psalm 2 • Luke 10:1-20 

The most of you know by now that on the eleventh of 
June, just past, I celebrated the 50th year of my 
ordination to the Presbyterian ministry. Now I quickly 
want to say to you that there is nothing peculiarly 
significant about that, other than the fact that in that 
time I have preached somewhere between 2500 and 
3000 sermons. And as I think about that, that's a lot of 
talk. I have solemnized something over 2600 weddings. 
I have no idea how many funerals I have conducted, but 
they are innumerable. And all of these are impressive, 
but the thing that impresses me more than any of these 
and rather intrigues and bothers me, as I think about it, 
is this: I wonder how I got myself into it. The meetings 
that I attended! Great heavens on earth! Can you think 
of the meetings that someone attends in a fifty year 
span of ministry? 

When Charlie Dougherty asked me to join him on 
this staff, I said, "I will, providing one thing, that I do 
not have to attend meetings." And he kind of looked at 
me, and he said, "I think I know what you mean." But I 
said, "You're not retired, so you have to do it. I don't 
have to do it, and I don't intend to do it. If that makes 
any difference to you, you can either leave me over at 
the lake, comfortable in my own retirement; otherwise, I 
will come to you, providing I do not have to attend 
meetings." That's the reason you don't see me at many 
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meetings. 
A friend of mine in this congregation, noting this 

fifty year thing, said, "Why don't you write a book 
sometime about your experiences as a minister?" I 
answered him in that very interesting terminology that 
someone wrote a great many years ago. "Of the writing 
of books, there is no end." There's another sentence 
that goes with that, and I'll let you search it out because 
1t isn't so good to say from the pulpit. But I got to 
thinking about what that friend said, and I decided that 
1t might be interesting to do just a little reminiscing and 
give some of the impressions that I have had over these 
fifty years. So, that's what I will do this morning. 

I first thought of entitling this sermon, "Reflections 
and Ideas from an Old Man" and then I thought, "That 
won't do because I'm not an old man." How can 
anybody be an old man who rides his bicycle ten miles a 
day and owns a Honda motorscooter? Then I thought 
that the title might be, "Reminiscing from a Clerical 
Collar", but all of a sudden I was reminded that clerical 
collars sometimes fit very tightly on some people and all 
that might come forth would be a squeak. So I decided 
not to do that. I've taken this title because it is exactly 
descriptive of the way that I feel about the fifty years I 
have been in ministry: "Heaven ... and All This, Too!" 

Now you will understand at once that this is a play 
on a secular title of a movie from some years ago, "All 
This and Heaven, Tool" If you remember the philosophy 
of that movie, everything went on and at the end of the 
movie, then came Heaven. Or, Heaven was in a 
secondary place, and "All This" was important. I want 
to emphasize the theology of this title. 

Heaven is the most important thing in your life and 
mine. Heaven is the goal for which we are reaching. 
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Heaven is the aim of our life and then. "All This. Too". I 
don't know that any other minister went through this, 
but it became very necessary for me to rationalize, in 
logical terms. eternal life before I ever stood before a 
congregation and preached. I wanted to be sure that I 
could do this with veracity, that I could do this without 
feeling. in any sense. that I was begging the question. I 
had to settle this idea of the afterlife. eternity, and 
Heaven. Heaven is the principal thing in the Christian 
life. We need to know that. Once that is settled, then 
everything else falls into place in a very wonderful way. 
But, if you miss that. then "All This, Too" becomes 
irrelevant, really. That is, in a sense. what I want to say 
to you about the impressions I have had over the fifty 
years. 

Now it would be impossible for me, in the time that I 
have for this message. to ever give you all the ideas and 
the impressions that I have had. So I will simply take at 
random a few of them. 

First of all, one of the vivid impressions I have is 
that faith is an ever growing ingredient for successful 
life . Faith is an ever growing ingredient for 
successful life. I do not have the same faith that I had 
fifty years ago. And I hope none of you have the same 
faith that you had twenty. ten. five years ago or 
yesterday, because if your faith isn't growing, it's static. 
Static faith will cause you to perish in crisis. It is the 
ever increasing faith that gives us a way of life. We start 
out with blind faith; then, hopefully. we transcend onto 
simple faith. Faith is the anvil of experience. 
Experience is the hammer that keeps striking against 
that anvil of faith and incidence of life. These are the 
metal in a refiner's fire that are pulled out when they 
are red hot. placed upon the anvil and hammered out by 
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experience. Some of the incidences are dross metal and 
they are cast aside and soon forgotten. Other 
incidences come into our experience, and if faith 
furnishes them the quality of life, they remain as 
everlasting experiences with us and are a part of our 
maturity. 

You see, we mature by faith. It's a terrible thing to 
see someone who is eighty years old who h a s no 
maturity. It is a terrible thing to see someone forty 
years old who still acts like a fifteen year old. Ma turity 
is a matter of hammering out on the anvil of faith what 
really is your experience . The Bible is filled with 
magnificent promises along this line. "Seek ye first the 
Kingdom of God and His righteousness, and all these 
things shall be added unto you." Get it? "Heaven ... and 
All This, Tool" 

"I will never leave you, nor forsake you. " But that 
relationship, you see, is a relationship which is decided 
when one knows his destination in life: "Heaven ... and 
All This, Too!" The Lord is my shepherd, I shall not want 
- "Heaven .. . and All This, Tool" 

Well, there is a second impression. That is that the 
Christian life, because of its root and genius, must be 
positive. The Christian life is never negative. It is 
always positive. 

I know not where His islands lift 
Their fronded palms in air; 
I only know I cannot drift 
Beyond His love and care. 

"The Eternal Goodness" 
by John Greenleaf Whittier 

That's important to know. We shall never drift beyond 
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His love and care. I speak to you in this congregation 
this morning who are heavily laden with burdens. I 
speak to you who come here this day with your heart 
literally in your mouth. I come to you, who are here this 
day, whose tears are right at the duct because of the 
experiences in life which you are called upon to suffer. I 
speak to you and say to you, "Know that the Christian 
way of life is always positive." God cares. 

My beloved friends, God cares about you. He 
knows. He understands. He's trying to get through. He 
wants you to understand His love and He's trying to say 
to you, "Do not let it get you down." "I am with you 
always, even unto the end of all things." Now you see, 
that's positive. That gives joy. There is great joy in the 
Christian life. It is a positive way of life. 

In the midst of all of that, you see, we are related 
because we belong to the Christian life. We are brothers 
and sisters in a very real way, and we are to bear one 
another's burdens and so fulfill the law of Christ. That's 
a great thing! 

There is a third impression which I have. That is 
that people are wonderful. Do you know that? Have 
you learned that? People are wonderful! Through all of 
these years, Sunday after Sunday, I have preached to 
magnificent congregations. I never had a bad 
congregation. I never had a poor congregation in the 
sense of poor spiritual strength. I never had a 
congregation that I was ever involved with that I wanted 
to get away from. Every congregation that I left caused 
me, really, to break down in tears when I had to say 
goodbye. My reason for that is that people are 
wonderful. 

Why, Sunday after Sunday, I would look out there in 
the congregation. I would see this man, this woman, 
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this young couple struggling against all of the odds of 
life , struggling to keep their heads above water, 
struggling with all of the faith they could muster and 
trying so desperately to hang on. They were looking to 
me and saying, silently, back and forth, "Minister, if you 
have anything to say that will give us relief, please, for 
God's sake, say it now. If you have anything that will 
give us hope to live for tomorrow, say it, so we can leave 
this sanctuary with a new hope, and a new confidence, 
and a new peace in our lives." What a challenge! I 
would pray silently as I would preach, "Oh, God, let me 
say something that will speak to the hearts, and lives, 
and souls of these people." 

I would look out in the congregation and I would see 
that person with whom I had counseled in the week 
gone by, whose sin was so heavily laden upon him that 
he had said to me during the conversation. "I think it 
would be easier if I would just take my life and get out 
of all this mess." And I would pray as I was preaching, 
"Oh, God, will You say something to that person, that I 
cannot say, that I cannot somehow relate? Will You say 
it so he and/ or she will hear?" And I would look upon 
that individual in the congregation (that millionaire, 
who could buy and sell most of the people, or all of the 
people, in that congregation) who had said to me not 
long ago, "George, for God's sake, I would give every 
cent I have if I could have just a moment's peace." And 
I would pray, so silently, "Oh, Lord, I don't know what 
he wants, I don't know what he needs, but speak 
through me to him." People are wonderful and that's 
why the ministry is so much of a thrill. 

You never found a minister, worth his salt, who was 
not delighted to be in that profession. Any man who 
says to you, "I'm not sure," ought to get out of it quickly. 

102 



HEAVEN ... AND ALL THIS, TOOl 

That's the one profession he does not belong in, unless 
he's having a ball - an exciting, exhilarating, 
enthusiastic time. He doesn't belong in the ministry, 1f 
he isn't that sort of a person, because people draw from 
the very best. 

Now some sermons that I have preached have been 
good; some have not been very good; some have been 
very fair; some have been poor. But whenever a 
minister in a congregation preaches a poor sermon, it's 
not his fault. It's the congregation's fault. That's right! 
If you expect your minister to preach great sermons, 
then expect great things from him by instilling within 
him the fact that you will not settle for anything but the 
best. You must pray constantly as he ascends the 
pulpit on that morning, "Oh, Lord, fill his mouth with 
words of wisdom and his mind with thoughts of gentility 
and power until he reaches every human soul in this 
congregation." And I want to tell you, that 1f everyone in 
the congregation prays like that, the minister cannot fail 
to preach a tremendous sermon. Poor sermons are the 
result of poor congregations. 

And people are funny. That's why I have enjoyed the 
ministry, I guess. People are funny. I look out and I see 
people with whom I have had hUarious experiences. I 
see this fellow back here who told me such a wonderful 
story and I nearly bent double. I still laugh about it 
every time I think about it. People are funny because 
they share with us their best, their worst, their 
kindnesses, their badness. It's all a part of life. 

I'm reminded of a story a friend told me not too long 
ago. Two young fellows went hickory nut hunting and 
they found a hickory nut tree that was just loaded. On 
the ground were millions of hickory nuts. It didn't take 
them very long to fill a burlap sack and then they 
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decided they would divide them. They went into the 
cemetery and got behind a great big tombstone and 
started, "This one for me, this one for you, this for me, 
you, me, you, me." A young fellow happened to be 
passing by and he heard this noise. He went over by 
the fence and he heard, "This one's for you; this one's 
for me; this one's for you; this one for me." He ran into 
town, found an old man and he said, "You know, 
something awful is happening in the cemetery. The 
Lord and the Devil are out there dividing up the souls." 
And the old man said, "Oh, I don't think so." "Yes," the 
young man said, "come with me." And the old man 
trudged along and went out to the cemetery. In the 
interim, while the two fellows were counting, two of the 
hickory nuts slipped outside the fence. So when they 
got back, the old man and the young man heard, "One 
for you, one for me, one for you, one for me." And all of 
a sudden it stopped, and the one voice said to the other, 
"Now as soon as we get those two nuts on the other side 
of the fence and divide them, we'll be even." The old 
man beat the young man back to town by two minutes. 

People are funny. Where in the world do you hear 
jokes like that, that you can tell in church? Only if 
you're in the mlnlstry. People don't tell dirty stories to 
mlnlsters. That's why my stories are so refined. People 
are very selective when they talk. People won't take a 
minister to just some place, you know, only the best 
place. So we have a kind of a protected life. But the 
interesting part, as I have observed, is that all of the 
time I have been protected (I'll let you in on a secret), I 
knew what the rest of you were doing. And that's a lot 
of fun. People are great. 
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Isn't it strange 
That princes and kings, 
And clowns that caper 
In sawdust rings, 
And common people 
Like you and me 
Are builders for eternity? 

Each is given a bag of tools, 
A shapeless mass, 
A book of rules; 
And each must make, 
Ere life is flown, 
A stumbling-block 
Or a stepping stone. 

"A Bag of Tools" 
by R.L. Sharpe 

There's another impression I have and that is that 
the church is a fellowship of hope. The church is a 
fellowship of hope. I know, because I have been at 
every level. I started preaching in a small rural church 
with less than a hundred members. Then I went to a 
suburban church with all of the ramifications that go 
into the magnetic pull of the big city on the suburb. 
And I ended my ministry at a very interesting spot (that 
is, the active ministry) where for years I was the senior 
pastor of the largest Presbyterian church in the State of 
Ohio. It may still be, as far as I lmow. But all of that is 
in the past. All of these churches have had a fellowship 
of hope. And now, I have the privilege of being here in 
Second Presbyterian Church. And as I reflect upon 
what St. Paul said to the church and upon how he 
addressed the church, I address you in that same way, 
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Saints of the household of faith . You see what I mean? 
"Heaven ... and All This, Too!" 

Now the church is never a perfect institution. It can't 
be, because it is made up of imperfect people. I am not 
perfect. You are not perfect. So the church can never 
be perfect. But there is no institution on the face of this 
earth, in my opinion, that quite comes as near reflecting 
the Spirit of God in love and caring as does the church. 
I belong to many fraternal societies, but I have n ever 
found in any of these institutions the same caring, 
loving quality that I find in the church. It is great. It is 
good. It is caring. It is loving. Because you are the 
church. And what the church is, as a fellowship of 
hope, depends entirely upon the level of your love, your 
caring, your desire to be a part of Christ in the ministry 
in this time. 

And then finally, I have an impression that, I guess, 
caps off everything. If you really want to be happy and 
you really want to have life all together, then very 
quickly, as soon as possible, you will make God your 
partner in everything. 

God has been around a long time. He has seen 
everything. He has been everywhere. He knows 
everything. Does it strike you as a little strange, that if 
you have an invitation to belong to a partner like that 
(who sees everything, and has seen everything, who 
knows everything, and has known everything, and has 
done everything}, that anyone would hesitate at all upon 
that invitation? But I think I know why they do, and 
many people do. It is because they do not trust 
themselves. It is not a lack of trust in God. They do not 
trust themselves. 

How many times, when I have been confronting 
people and trying to bring them to a decision to follow 

106 



HEAVEN .. . AND ALL THIS, TOOl 

Christ, they have said to me, "You know, I can't argue 
with you. I know that you are absolutely right, but I'm 
not quite ready to give up all of the things that I'm 
doing." Great heavens on earth! Did you ever hear 
such an excuse as that? That's pretty lame if you ask 
me. "I don't want to give up all of the things that I am 
doing." What do you think you are going to give up that 
is as important as being a partner with God? Let me tell 
you that what you give up, in contrast to what you gain, 
is absolutely nothing. 

God is a partner. He knows everything. He can tell 
you all about your business if you will sit down with 
Him. He can tell you where you need to go if you'll ask 
Him. He is really the kind of a person who w111 
ultimately convince you that faith Is not silly, that 
prayer is not futile, that life has meaning and 
significance. In the end it all works out alright, if you 
get your hand in the hand of the right partner. 

You'll remember in the scripture reading, at the end 
of that second Psalm, Blessed are those who put their 
trust in Him. That means happy. Happy are those who 
put their trust in Him. And the New Testament reading 
this morning told us about the sending out of the 
seventy. They were elated, exhilarated and excited 
when they returned to Jesus and they said, "You 
wouldn't believe it, Lord, even the demons were subject 
to us in Your name." And Jesus smiled at them and He 
said, "Yeah, I saw that." He said, "I even saw Satan 
falling out of Heaven." 

Now do not be too overjoyed about that, that the 
spirits are subject to you. Rather rejoice 1n the fact that 
your names are written in Heaven. Get it? See, they 
were interested in the "All This, Too." I imagine that's 
kind of exciting to see demons fall down 1n front of you. 
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But Jesus was pointing out to them that the most 
important thing in life is to know that your name is 
written in Heaven. If you do not know this, then take it 
from this old, fifty year minister, do it right now because 
you can do it right now. It is simply a matter of 
deciding that no longer are you going to parry about 
this. This is it. "Heaven ... and All This, Too!" 

June 28, 1987 
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Don't Lose Your Head 
Proverbs 2:1-9 • IT Peter 3:10-18 

I'm sure that the most of you have heard, one time 
or another in your lives, those words, "Don't lose your 
head. " Likely it was in that early teenage romance 
which you had, your first love, first boyfriend, first 
girlfriend, and you were so smitten that even the world 
at that time took on a rosy hue. You were sure that 
everything was fine, but some wise mother and father 
came to you and said, "Now, Son -now, Daughter, 
don't lose your head." 

A little later on in life, when you had made it, a 
friend nudged up to you and said, "I have a friend who 
has a friend who has just discovered in South America a 
new oll field. If you are willing to put a few thousand 
dollars in, you and I and a few others will make a 
mUlion in just a couple of months." Temptation was 
there, for a little investment, to make that much money. 
Then you remembered that you had a friend who knew 
something about the oll business; so, you called him on 
the phone. He laughed a hearty laugh and said, "Don't 
lose your head. There's nothing to it. There's never 
been oil in that area of South America and never w1ll be. 
I know. Don't put your money there. Don't lose your 
head." Later, you found out that he was precisely 
correct and you were thankful for the friend. 

Many of you will remember and recall that very 
famous verse from Rudyard Kipling: 
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If you can keep your head when all about you 
Are losing theirs and blaming it on you; 
If you can trust yourself when all men doubt you, 
But make allowance for their doubting, too; 
If you can wait and cannot be tired by waiting, 
Or being lied about, don't deal in lies, 
Or, being hated, don't give way to hating, 
And yet don't look too good, nor talk too wise; 

If you can talk with crowds and can keep 
your virtue, 

Or walk with kings- nor lose the common touch; 
If neither foe nor loving friends can hurt you; 
If all men count with you, but none too much; 
If you can fill the unforgiving minute 
With sixty seconds' worth of distance run -
Yours is the Earth and everything that's in it, 
And - which is more - you'll be a Man, my son! 

Ah, ha. "If you can keep your head when all about you 
are losing theirs and blaming it on you." The whole 
process of getting through a crisis of any kind is to keep 
your head. 

I've been a part of at least three water safety and 
boating instruction classes: the Power Squadron, the 
Coast Guard, and the American Red Cross. They are all 
good. But, the one basic thing they all teach is that 
when you get into an emergency, don't lose your head. 
What magniftcent advice! 

Now, you can be sure that I did not bring you here 
this morning, or you did not come, to listen to me give 
you words of advice on how to handle emergencies. 
But, should you forget everything else that I say, it may 
well be that I have been a party to saving your life, 
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sometime, and that would be good. But tune in. I have 
some other things to say. 

The New Testament lesson is in the third chapter of 
Peter's second letter to the church. It is in chronology 
near the end of the first Christian century. The Church 
of Christ has done beautifully now for nearly a hundred 
years, when all of a sudden, the apostle Peter sees, 
growing in the church , some very grievous and 
disturbing errors. He says, "Some things are hard to 
understand and those who are the ignorant and stupid 
men would like to inflict upon you their errors. Now 
you have been forewarned about this. Beware, lest you 
fall into these errors and lose your own head." What is 
he talking about? 

Well, if you followed the reading, he is talking about 
the fact that God has a purposeful world. There is no 
accident about this world. It runs along a course and is 
perfectly ordered and has been so from its very 
conception. There is a reason for everything and that 
reason is in the governance and guidance of a 
providential God who has asked for us, as human 
beings, to be partners with Him in this universe. We 
need to understand what partnership means, and when 
we understand that. then we do not listen to ignorant 
and stupid people who say to you, "Where is your God?" 
I can see that things have gone pretty much the same 
way all through the history of man - wars and rumors 
of wars, conflict and tragedy- and here it all is, "Where 
is your God?" "Don't be misled," says the apostle Peter, 
"by stupid and ignorant men who talk like that. Don't 
lose your head." 

Well, I gather from this that Peter means for us to 
understand that the purpose of God can be discovered, 
can be known, and it can be known by being stable, by 
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holding on, even when the going gets tough. He means 
for us to remember that this world is a part of your 
doing and mine and can be brought into order because 
God has destined, predestined, that it shall be a world 
of order and beauty and cosmos and peace. 

A story is told of Admiral Byrd on one of his polar 
expeditions. Just before the turning into night on that 
polar cap, he decided to plant one of the wea ther poles 
which they customarily stuck around at different 
intervals for reading temperature and other things . 
Very simple: one went out some distance from the 
camp, dug a hole and put the pole in there. From time 
to time they would go out and take the reading. So 
Byrd said he did a very unusual thing, something that 
he had never done before. Somehow, in a careless 
moment, he forgot to take his bearings as he left the 
camp. He walked out some ten minutes, dug a hole, 
and put the pole in. All of a sudden, when he got ready 
to go back, he said he was stunned with the idea that 
he was lost. He said there came to him, very quicl-cly, 
what he had always been taught and what he knew, 
"Don't lose your head. 11 For a moment he reviewed what 
he had done. He had come out and in digging the hole 
he had gone to the left and he had gone to the right. He 
was now at the right of where he had been digging; so 
he came back to this basic forward move. He turned 
around and went in the opposite direction for ten 
minutes and came within thirty feet of the camp. He 
said, "Now if I had not remembered 'Don't lose your 
head,' I could have been a lost victim on that ice cap. 11 

In any emergency, in any emergency, and in any 
crisis I want you to know that God does not change. He 
is the same; yesterday, today, and forever. Although 
you and I may be lost, God is not lost. Remember that 
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the next time you get into trouble, the next time you get 
into crisis, God is not lost. He is exactly in fl?.e same 
place as He always has been. He is there for you. All 
you need to do is walk in His direction, and there is a 
direction given. These are the ways one finds the 
direction to the purpose of God. 

First of all, by doing the right as it is given to us to 
know the right. I'll repeat that. By doing the right as 
it is given to us to know the right because it is not 
given to everyone to know the same right. We all have 
been raised in a code of ethics. Yours may be somewhat 
different from mine, but we have all had some kind of 
training in what is right to do. We have done that all of 
our lives. We have followed the course of our heritage, 
and to the best of our ability, we have done what we 
know is the right thing to do. There are some 
interesting universal principles, that all of us know, that 
are right. 

One of these principles is that a man's race and 
color do not make him inferior in the human race. I 
want to repeat that. A man's race and color do not 
make him inferior in the human race. That's why 
apartheid in South Africa is wrong. You may argue it 
from a political and from a philosophical attitude all 
that you wish. But it is dead wrong because it is the 
diminishing quality upon a majority of people who live 
there, and it is wrong. It may not be politically wrong, it 
may not be philosophically wrong, but it is theologically 
wrong. God will not tolerate a humanity that makes one 
class of people or one person inferior to the others. 
Don't lose your head then. 

There's a second thing that's very interesting, and 
that is, that a man's creed and religion do not make h1m 
inferior to others because he believes differently from 
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them. I say this within a Christian body because 
Christianity has fallen victim many times to the tragedy 
of not learning that universal lesson, as have other 
religions, also. A man's creed and his religion do not 
make him inferior. They may make him different, but 
they do not make him less good than other people. 

And there is a third principle. A man's bank 
account does not make him superior in the human race. 
I have known people who have untold wealth. They 
haven't done one iota of good all of their lives with all of 
their wealth because they just sit on it and let the 
interest grow. I have known other people who have had 
very little, but they are kings and princes because with 
what little they have had, they have put it to use. They 
have explored vast areas and they have led young 
people into education with their money. They have 
backed up students in medicine as they emerged from 
graduate school and have given them loans so that they 
can open an office and go into their own work. They 
have done all kinds of things. Common, ordinary people 
with very little money doing the right as it is given to 
you to know the right. 

But there is a second major point, and that is: God's 
purpose may be known through the truth that comes to 
you through your intelligence and is nurtured by your 
conscience. Apostle Peter said, "How do you know the 
truth?" He was asking these people to whom he was 
writing, "How do you know the truth? You know it by 
those who are behind you, who have shared with you -
your teachers, who have given to you. Paul," he said to 
them, "Paul has written you in all of his letters about 
these stable truths about the gospel. Now, all of a 
sudden, come along unintelligent and unstable men 
who are trying to inveigle you to follow them. I beg of 
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you, because you are forewarned, beware lest you fall 
in to tha t error and lose your head." In terestingl 
Exciting! Because, you see, the way of life gives us a 
hope that truth can be discovered. 

Have you ever been in a situation? You knew you 
didn't have all of the truth, but you got too tired to go 
on? There has always been that fascination in your 
mind, even though you are now sixty or seventy, "I wish 
I had given myself to that discipline. I wish I had 
followed it until I found the very end of that truth." It is 
not too la te. Get after it! If there is something you don't 
know a nd something you are interested in, your 
intelligence is calling you to discover that truth and to 
nurture it with your conscience. How many times have 
you been caught in some particular moment and you 
have said, "I don't like what is happening. I don't feel 
good about it." Act on that! Because that's the truth 
coming through in the inner nature of your life. 

There is a third point. We learn God's purposeful 
world through experience. How much do you know now 
at this stage in your life? What are you doing with it? 

I read, just the other day, a little squib that italicized 
itself on my mind and I can't forget it: Every time 
somebody dies, it is like the destruction of a library. 
Ha! I want to repeat that because that's significant. 
Every time somebody dies, it is like the destruction 
of a library. Of course it is, because you, all of you, 
and I are walking libraries. We have volumes on the 
shelves of our lives. 

How many times do I think, "If I could call my dad 
back for just fifteen minutes and talk with him about 
this." He was a walking library of theology. If I could 
just get him once more and talk to him about some of 
the things that we were interested in, but I let that 
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library be destroyed without picking up all of the 
volumes. 

If you know something because of your experience, 
then share it. It is incumbent upon those of us who are 
adult to let the library become open for those about us 
who are young. And if we withhold that, then we are 
not helping accomplish God's purpose in the life of our 
time. 

I do this with my grandkids- three of them. You 
know, I get them on the boat and take them out in the 
middle of the lake. There's no way to get out of it. 
There's no way to walk away from it. There are no 
telephones out there. There's nothing distracting. and I 
say to them, "Now I have something I want to say to 
you." I can see that look come across their faces. But 
I've got them. They're there. They have to listen. I'm 
crazy about this business of my obligation to impart the 
traditions and the heritage that I know to my grandlctds. 
I think this is a part of being faithful. You owe 
something out of your experience. 

Now, if the apostle Peter is correct that God does 
have a purposeful world, then what is the result? If we 
follow his admonition and keep our heads, what is the 
result? The result is that we are going to produce the 
kind of world that God expects us to produce. We are 
partners with Him, remember, and He expects 
something out of us. If we do our job, then the world is 
going to end up a happy, peaceful, bright, purposeful 
world. 

As we learn the basic principles that are so 
important (I could not begin to mention all of them this 
morning), let me mention one or two more. You cannot 
fight evil with evil. My, how I wish we would learn that 
in our world. We have not learned it yet, not by a long 
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shot. We are still using evil means, attempting to stamp 
out evil, thinking that the end will be good. You can 
never tell a lie for a good reason. Never been done. I 
have people say to me, "Well, now wait just a minute, 
Reverend. Wait just a minute." I always love 1t when 
somebody says, "Wait just a minute, REWVERENNND," 
'cause I know what's coming. What's coming is this, 
"Now you know that the truth is relative, and sometimes 
it is better to lie just a little for the sake of the comfort of 
the person you're dealing with." Never! Did you hear 
me? Never lie! Because you can never lie for a good 
reason. Anything that is relative misses the truth, and 
the truth always brings you into the end of God's 
purpose. 

There's one last thing. You cannot eliminate ideas 
in the world by shooting at them. Ideas are not 
eliminated by a .22 caliber rifle or a .375 magnum or an 
atomic bomb or nuclear energy of any sort. You do not 
eliminate ideas. The only thing that will defeat an idea 
is a better idea. Listen to me closely. We have that 
better idea. We have, as Christians, that better idea. 
God came in Christ, reconciling the world unto Himself. 
God came in Christ, not to condemn the world but that 
the world, through Him, might be saved. This is a 
purposeful world, not to be destroyed by man but to be 
saved by Him. You and I are the ones who hold in the 
hollow of our hands and in the very center of our hearts 
the gospel of God that says, "Jesus Christ came to 
save." 

Don't lose your head. Don't accept ignorant and 
unstable men with their errors who are shooting darts 
all around that idea. You have been forewarned. If you 
keep your head, then you will, in the end, create a great 
new civilization in which there are men and women 
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who, because they follow Christ, have become new 
creatures. What an idea! Let's do it! 

August 3 , 1986 
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XV 

Steps To Christian Maturity 
Psalm 113 • Matthew 4:18-25 

The biblical account of the choosing of the first 
disciples is a fascinating story. It is terse, uncluttered 
and completely without embellishment. Listen to it: 

And Jesus walking by the Sea of Galilee saw two 
brothers, Simon called Peter and Andrew his brother, 
casting a net Into the sea. And He said to them, "Follow 
Me and I will make you fishers of men." And they 
Immediately left their nets andfollowed Him. 

Any casual reader looking at that would be moved 
by one impulse or the other. The impulse of the one 
would be to pass 1t by and let it alone. For, indeed. it 
staggers the imagination as to just what is meant by all 
of this. But the impulse of the other, the more careful 
observer and the student of research, would be to pick 
up the loose threads of all of this, see if he could put it 
together and find what is the hidden truth behind all of 
this. 

Surely these men were not so naive, not so careless, 
not so immature as to carelessly leave their nets and go 
follow a stranger? Surely their job had not become so 
boring and ~·nothing to it", that they should decide that 
the first bid that came along was good enough for them; 
that they would get out of the fishing business and go 
wherever they were led? 

Did this Jesus fellow have some kind of a hypnotic 
power about Him? When He spoke, was it like a ZAP of 
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lightning that overcame one? And the person could not 
resist the voice and, would like a robot, follow in His 
steps? I think not. 

I think these fishermen had listened to Jesus long 
before this . Perhaps on many occasions they h a d 
listened to Him. And the more He talked, the more they 
wanted Him to talk; the more anxious they were to 
listen. He opened doors and they walked in to areas 
they had never thought existed before. He opened doors 
and they dreamed dreams that they had never thought 
possible before. He opened windows and the surge of 
the fresh air overcame them and they looked beyond 
where they had ever seen before. The horizons were 
pushed back and the reality of what He was talking 
about became evident to them in their vision . They 
knew that they could be different. 

So I do not think it was strange at all that they left 
their nets and followed Him. I do not think it was 
strange at all that James and John left their father 
sitting in the boat while they went on their way. When 
the allurement of one's vision will not let him go, there 
is nothing to do but get up from the task and follow. 
Follow, until you reach that for which you have so long 
sought. 

It is from these disciples, these early disciples and 
the choosing of them, that I see the key for all of us in 
what discipleship really means; what Christian maturity 
is all about. The first key to Christian maturity is this: 
know who you are following and where you are going. 
Know who you are following and where you are 
going. One of the tragedies of the Christian life is that 
we listen to many voices and are allured by those voices 
that would lead us from the centrality of Christ. One of 
the great tragedies is not to know for sure where you are 
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going. 
So this becomes important, and I see this so plainly 

delineated for us on the canvas of the human 
experience of these disciples. We must get rid of the 
notion, as mature Christians, that Jesus is a kind of a 
nice fellow who walks around in a long, flowing white 
robe, pats little children on the head and smtles 
benignly at everybody. That is not the Christ of a 
mature Christian! 

The Christ of a mature Christian is one who treads 
the marketplace; one who works desperately for those 
who have no advocate. If you and I belteve in the 
resurrection, then we belteve in a risen Christ; and 1f we 
believe in a risen Christ, then we belteve in a Christ who 
is alive. But our Christian theology has to be straight 
for us. We have to understand that to believe in one 
who is Itving does not mean that He must walk in the 
flesh. We always belteve Christian theology emphasizes 
the person of God, the person of Christ, the person of 
the Holy Spirit. And personaltty is spirit. 

As Jesus departed this earth 1n the ascension, He 
said, "I am coming to you in a spirit; a Holy Spirit, a 
Comforter, who will teach you all things and help you to 
observe all things which I have commanded you." Jesus 
is alive! I am as sure of that as I am that I am here. For 
in the words of that old, beautiful song that so many of 
us cherish: 

He walks with me, 
And He talks with me, 
And He tells me I am His own. 

words by 
C. Austin Miles 

121 



THAT WHICH OUTLASTS LIFE 

I do not have to have a Jesus of the flesh in order to 
believe in the Living Christ. The Living Christ obsesses 
my soul, my spirit, my inner nature and is constantly 
prodding me to do things I do not want to do. He is 
constantly calling me to take the high road when I 
would rather take the low. Know who you are following 
and where you are going! 

There is a second key to Christian maturity and to 
put it in simple terms, it is this: It is not difficult to 
serve One whom you love. It is not difficult to serve 
the One you love. 

Boys' Town has a tremendous motto and a picture 
that always goes with it. It is a little fellow carrying 
something, some person, on his back and underneath is 
the caption: "He ain't heavy; he's my brother. 11 That's 
discipleship. It is never difficult to serve one whom you 
love. 

These disciples, these early disciples, were explicit in 
that. Simon Peter, this great fisherman, this big man
boisterous, raucous, braggart; constantly saying, he had 
the best boat; constantly saying, he caught the biggest 
fish; constantly saying, he had the best net; constantly 
saying, "Now look, Lord; now look, Lord, though 
everybody in this bunch leaves You, You can depend on 
me. Nobody's going to hurt You while I'm around. You 
can depend on me. I will always be there. 11 And he 
was the first to fall. 

Do you remember? In Pilate's court that night, 
when the girl servant came around and found these 
men warming their hands over the fire, she pointed to 
Simon Peter and said, "You're one of them." And he 
said, "I am not. I don't even know the man. Who are 
you talking about? I know nothing about Him. I don't 
know Him." And he skulked out of the garden. But the 
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great braggart heart within him broke, as he realized he 
had forsaken the very One he loved the most. And he 
came back. He came back to be, in the first century, 
the leader of the Christian church. 

Have you ever left Him? Have you ever denied Him, 
and this morning your conscience feels troubled about 
that? Do you feel cheap inside because you know that if 
people knew they would think less of you? Do you feel 
just kind of cheap because you left Him? Don't! Don't! 
The truth of the gospel is that if you love Him, you will 
find a way to serve Him. Remember, He always stands 
with open arms ready to welcome you back. He didn't 
say to Simon Peter, "Look, you dirty dog, look what 
you've done . Now you're gonna have trouble getting 
back in My fellowship!" Not for a moment! He threw 
His arms around him and loved him with such a love 
that Simon Peter perished self in that love. When you 
and I can lose ourselves because we are so enamored by 
the love of Christ, then we will find a way to serve Him. 

There were James and John, cousins of Jesus. Do 
you remember that day when they came to Him? I've 
often wondered. I don't think they really had heard 
while Jesus was talking, while He was preaching and 
teaching; I don't think they really were listening. They 
came and said, "Now look, Jesus, when You come into 
Your kingdom, be sure that You remember that we're 
Your cousins. Be sure that You have reserved for us a 
seat on the right hand and a seat on the left, so that 
when all of the goodies come along to You, we'll get a 
little of it, too." 

When they were cruelly rebuked by the other 
disciples and chastised by Jesus, Himself, they didn't 
say, "Okay, if that's the way it is; okay, if that's the way 
the kingdom is and that's the way You want it, take it 
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and do with it whatever You want. We're gone." No, 
they did not! They stayed by. 

There was Simon the Zealot. Of all of the disciples, 
very interesting to me is this Simon the Zealot who was 
a master swordsman. He had such expertise, you will 
remember, that in the Garden of Gethsemane he took 
out his sword, took off the ear of the servant of the high 
priest and never touched a hair of the sideburn. Now 
that's some swordsman! What did Jesus do? He 
sternly looked at Simon, picked up the ear of the 
servant of the high priest, put it back on the side of his 
head and He healed him. Simon recognized that he had 
been rebuked, but he didn't get sore about it. He didn't 
leave the church. He didn't forsake the disciples. He 
stood by because he loved this man and he knew that if 
he left, all that he would ever do would be to meander 
around and never get anywhere- so he stayed by. 

There is a great spiritual that we sing: 

We are climbing Jacob's ladder. 
Every round goes higher, higher. 
If you love Him, why not serve Him? 

That's the key to Christian maturity. No really 
mature Christian ever gets mad at his church. No 
mature Christian ever gets lost in anger at a fellow 
Christian, because the love of Christ is the dominant 
theme. And if you love Him, you will find a way to serve 
Him, soldier of the cross. 

There is a third key to Christian maturity and it is 
this: know what you believe, and believe what you know 
will change the world. Let me repeat it so you don't lose 
it. Know what you believe, and believe what you 
know will change the world. I know that my 
Redeemer liveth. I believe that Jesus Christ is Lord and 
Savior of my life, and I know, because I believe this, that 
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it makes all the difference in the world to me in how I 
look upon the world. Because of that belief, and 
because of what I know about that belief, I am positively 
certain that the world can be changed and made like 
unto His own glorious image. 

I believe that Christ is alive and He is so alive, that 
in the cathedral of my soul, there are the tiny 
hammerings on the vaulted ceiling again and again. I 
am urged and invited and prodded, and when the 
decisions come along that I cannot make, I turn to pray. 
I believe that prayer changes things. I know prayer 
changes things! 

I believe that God is the sovereign ruler of this 
universe. I know that He holds the world. in the hollow 
of His hand. I know I am a part of that world and you 
are a part of that world, so I am extremely conscious 
that I am held in the hollow of His hand, constantly. 
But I am not so strong that my faith does not falter. I 
am not so stout that I do not have doubts. 

Again and again when my mind tells me, "Look, 1t 

can't be solved - for all that you may want to make it 
so, it just doesn't add up logically. Faith will let you 
down. Get your reasoning going, young man, and look 
and see where you are going." It is in those times that 
He takes me by the hand and says to me, "Come apart 
with Me and I will show you a few things." And He 
takes me out on my boat on a beautiful summer's 
evening when everything is perfectly quiet and the 
solitude is immense. Of a sudden, He comes along and 
with His hand kicks me under the chin and causes me 
to look at a million stars blinking so beautifully back at 
me. I say to myself, "I know that God is the ruler of this 
universe! For, if He can hang those stars up there like 
that, then certainly He is great enough to take care of 
little 1nfin1tesimal me." 

Then He says, "Yet, I have some things more to show 
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you." And out of the struggle of the human soul 
freedom bursts forth, as a chick coming from an egg. 
born to be free. The Berlin Wall collapses because some 
man decided it? No. Because God. because God 
invaded the souls of enough people in East Germany 
that once one day they expressed that freedom together, 
and the whole world of slavery collapses. The whole 
scheme of Communism is forever revealed against the 
searchlight of man's free way of life. 

You haven't been asleep in these days, have you? 
Did you believe that all of this that's happening in 
Eastern Europe and all over the world just happens to 
be a happenstance? It is God, I tell you. These are not 
some bleary-eyed visions of a theologian who wants to 
make them that way. These are the eternal facts : this is 
what I believe! This is what I know! But God is after 
you, and He will not quit. He will not quit until He finds 
you. 

So I ask you, have you heard it? Those two words, 
first coming so quietly in a whisper, "Follow me. Follow 
me." The urge within us sits up. You say to yourself, "I 
want to, but how do I do it? I want to." And then He 
comes again; this time the voice is audible, "Follow me." 
And again you say. "I want to, but there are things I 
must take care of. I must mend the nets; I must patch 
the boat. I must take care of these things." Again He 
comes. Oh, He will always come. You can't get away 
from that. Try as you will, He will always come. And 
one day the thundering voice of the great, magnificent 
God will say to you through Jesus Christ, "Follow me 
and I will make you ... " Let's put the period there on the 
sentence: "Follow me and I will make you to become 
world-changers. Follow me." 

June 24, 1990 
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Patrons Or Partners 
Malachi3: 1-12 • I Peter 4: 1-11 

In every city, town, and village across this country 
and many others, there are stores where you can go and 
buy what you want and what you need. There are 
grocery stores, clothing stores, shoe stores, drug stores, 
stores of every description, of every kind. In every city, 
town, and village there is another institution called the 
church. It sits on the corner, has a spire, is a Gothic 
structure or may be very simple. It also has a product. 
It is an intangible product. It is the power of the Spirit 
which is gained by partnership with God and becoming 
involved in fellowship with those who proclaim His 
name. 

Now the church has many ingredients before one 
reaches that power, that intangible product; there is 
faith, there is belief, there is prayer, there is 
relationship, there is fellowship. All of these things go 
together to furnish us that power that comes in our 
lives. If the church does not offer that and you cannot 
find that, then there is something wrong with the 
church or something wrong with you. One needs to 
consider carefully and study why he does not have that 
power in his spirit because the church is that 
institution in every community that furnishes for every 
single individual that power to live - the power to rise 
above the mundane, the power to rise above the 
average, the power to be different. 
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Some years ago there came to see me a young man 
who extended to me an invitation to participate in a very 
prestigious conference at Kent State University. He 
invited me to be a speaker in this conference to 
represent the side of religion, ethics, and morals . After 
looking at the list of the noted speakers, I told him that I 
didn't think I would add much to the prestige of that 
particular conference; but, anyway, I was kind of tickled 
to be invited and I consented to do this. 

Then he said to me, "Do you have time for m e to ask 
you a couple of questions?" and I said, "Of course." And 
we started a conversation that went on for 
approximately an hour or so. 

The most of that conversation centered around the 
church. And he said, "When I was in college, I lost my 
religion." He confessed a little later on to being a 
Presbyterian. I didn't catch from him, however, that 
there was any connection between his being a 
Presbyterian and his loss of religion. He did not blame 
it upon his parents; he did not blame it upon any 
professor in college; he did not blame it on anyone, 
really. He said that he just got out of the habit of going 
to church. He had been raised, as a boy at home, to go 
to church, and when he went to school, he got out of the 
habit. At this present time, as he looked at the church 
and tried to return to it, he found that the church had 
nothing to say to him at all in this kind of a world. 

I want you to catch that sentence because it is very 
important. The church had nothing to say to him in 
this kind of a world. I think there are a great many 
people like that. They are not unfriendly to the church. 
In fact, they go occasionally. But in the very depth of 
their spirit, they believe that the church is talking about 
antiquated things, things that do not relate to their 
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lives. The church is mixed up in an old, old story. It 
sings old hymns. It's not very alert to what's taking 
place in the life of the world. And so, in the lives of 
many for all practical purposes, the church is passe. 

Now let me point out to you a very interesting thing 
about this because this centers upon a philosophy of 
thought that is not only religious but is also secular; 
that idea of getting something for nothing. What this 
young man was saying was that he wanted the church 
to say something to him. So many people want the 
church to say something to them on Sunday morning, 
to give them a shot of something. They don't know quite 
what it is, but they want that something for nothing. 
They do not want to be involved. So the church sits 
here. They will come, become a part of it, and listen to 
what is going on, but they do not want to be involved. 

I never bought a suit of clothes in my life without 
getting involved. Did you? I never took a prescription 
to the drug store in my life without getting involved. 
Now that I do most of the shopping at our house for 
groceries, I want to tell you, that it is an interesting 
experience, fellows. If you don't believe it. why don't you 
ask your wife to put you on the grocery detail for a week 
or so, and you go and buy the groceries. I tell you, you 
can't buy groceries today without getting involved. If 
you don't believe that. push your cart up to the line at 
the check-out counter and you'll be involved mighty 
quickly. 

It's a mystery to me why people believe that they can 
get the power of the Spirit, that they can be different in 
this life, that all of a sudden there will come some 
magical power upon them by attending church. You 
can't get it that way. You must become involved. And 
that involvement requires faith, belief, prayer, practice, 
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fellowship, relationship. All of these ingredients go into 
making life successful. 

The most of you at one time or another, I am sure, 
have been invited to be a patron - a patron of a 
symphony concert or a theater series or a lecture series. 
Now what is a patron? It's an interesting experience to 
be invited to be a patron. Someone calls you or writes 
you a letter. They ask you to invest a certain amount of 
money and you will be on the patrons' list. Now for this, 
you will get a certain group of tickets, you will be seated 
in that section of the best seats in the house, and you 
will get the distinction of having your name publicized 
in the program. 

Well, the evening comes for the concert or the 
lecture or whatever it may be, and you get dressed in 
your finery. You go to this particular event with your 
wife and you present your tickets to the usher or 
usherette. He or she looks at them and says, "Oh, ho, 
ah, urn - patrons." And with a very pronounced 
courtesy, he or she will take you down the center aisle 
and put you in the seats where all attending will 
recognize that you are among the hoi polloi because 
these are the best seats. As you try to act very 
nonchalant about all of this and just flip it off your cuff, 
you look around and you see the congressman and his 
wife sitting there, the mayor and his wife, the judge and 
his wife, and you feel pretty good about this. When, all 
of a sudden, you spot the reputed gangster and his wife 
sitting there, also. That sort of deflates your ego some, 
but still you sit down in the patron section and you 
open the program. 

First of all you notice the patrons' list, and somehow 
your name pops off that list right into your face. Now 
let's admit it! You feel pretty good about that. That's 
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not too bad a feeling, to be on the patrons' list. Then 
you listen to the concert or whatever, and you are 
delighted or bored, as the case may be, and finally 1t is 
all over. You get up to go home; you nod to your 
friends. You may do a little talking going out the aisle 
such as, "It was pretty warm in there" or "I couldn't get 
into it" or "Something was wrong; that oboist just didn't 
hit the right note, did he?" And so you go home, go to 
bed, and that's the end of it. That's the patron. He has 
absolutely no responsibility for what goes on. He gave 
his money and that was the end of it. He has no idea 
what goes on to make that performance a success. He 
does not know the hours and days of rehearsal. He 
does not know the years that were spent by those 
players and that orchestra running scales up and down 
and learning the rudiments of their instruments. He 
has no idea of that, and, really, he has no interest in it 
because he is a patron. 

Would you believe it? There are ecclesiastical 
patrons, church patrons. They give their money, but 
they have really no interest beyond that because they do 
not wish to be involved. They come to the performance, 
occasionally. 

Patrons are always those who are able to criticize. 
The ecclesiastical patrons say that the seats are too 
hard or the church is too warm or the church is too cold 
or the organ plays too loudly or the choir sings too 
many classical numbers: too much Bach, too much 
Mozart, too much Handel. They complain, "Why don't 
they sing some of the old songs like when I was a boy in 
church: 'Brighten the Corner Where You Are', 'Love 
Lifted Me', 'I've Reached the Land of Corn and Wine ... 
Beulah Land, Oh, Beulah Land'?" But these 
ecclesiastical patrons don't know that those are modern 

131 



THAT WHICH OUTLASTS LIFE 

songs. The old songs go way back. They come out of 
the historic theological premise of Germany and 
Scotland and Wales and England. These are the old 
songs, back in the years 1000, 1200, 1300. Give us the 
old songs? You see, ecclesiastical patrons don't know 
theology because they're not interested in it. 

Now the church has been trying for generation after 
generation to remind us that there is a difference 
between being a patron and a partner. You guessed it! 
We are in stewardship time. And once again I have that 
happy privilege of opening this salvo with the first of the 
stewardship sermons. I am delighted to do that as I 
have told you before. In fact, I would be highly 
disappointed if I did not have that opportunity. It has 
never disturbed me at all to ask for money for God's 
sake. It has never bothered me at all to suggest that 
there is a difference between being an ecclesiastical 
patron and a partner with God who relates to the world 
that the power of the Spirit is possible for every single 
human individual. And this is the church's product: 
this intangible something that makes you and me 
different from every other individual who lives and 
places within us a dynamic Spirit. 

If you listened to the scripture lesson from the 
Epistle of Peter, it said, As each has been given a gift. so 
share it wtth one another as good stewards of the varied 
grace of God. Now, what that text says, is that each of 
us has a gift. Each has a gift. It is varied. We don't all 
have the same gift. And we join in partnership to share 
our gifts with one another that the whole of life may be 
better. You see, patrons are relieved of their 
responsib1lity at the moment that they give their money. 
Partners are a part of the project. They are non-critical. 
Partners are always non-critical because what they are 
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doing is a part of the whole program. 
If you join in the partnership of a grocery store, you 

are interested in what goes on the shelves. You are 
interested in your customers and the customer becomes 
the most important thing in the world. In the church, if 
you are a partner, you are involved in the interest of the 
sharing. We are not relieved when anyone in our 
community is in need. We are bothered by those who 
are in trouble. We grieve for those who mourn. We are 
compassionate to those who are ill. We are partners in 
a great project. That partnership begins with our 
recognition that we have something to share, and a part 
of that sharing is our time. 

In the Old Testament there was a legalism that a 
person owed one seventh of his time to God. Six days 
shalt thou labor and do all thy work, but the seventh is 

the day of the Lord, thy God. Interesting, isn't it? 
The New Testament doesn't mention that. The New 

Testament says, "All of your time." All of our time 
belongs to God because we are stewards. partners in the 
fellowship of grace in His kingdom. We are involved in 
this together. Now that doesn't mean, if you are a 
lawyer or doctor, merchant or whatever, that all of your 
time has to be given to the church. What it means, if 
you are a doctor, is that what you do as a doctor will 
illustrate that you are a partner with God in this 
profession. If you are a lawyer, it doesn't mean that 
every brief that you write has to be a religious treatise, 
but what it means is that out of your court experience 
and out of your legal experience, those, who are your 
clients, will recognize that you, as a lawyer. are 
dedicated as a partner with God in the fellowship of 
grace, to impart to this world, of which you are a part, 
the power of the Spirit. 

If you are a partner with God, then your resources 
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are involved. The Old Testament legalism said that you 
are to give ten percent of what you possess - of all that 
you possess - ten percent. The New Testament 
changed that. You never hear about the tithe in the 
New Testament only as it is referred to back in the Old. 
But in the New Testament, the idea is that everything 
we possess belongs to God, and we are to give 
proportionately. For some, that means ten percent; for 
others, it might be ninety percent or whatever as God 
has prospered us, says the New Testament. 

Because the partnership we have with God is an 
important matter, we involve ourselves in this 
partnership. Now a patron doesn't have to do that. He 
gives his money, he attends the show, and that's the 
end of his obligation. But a partner's obligation does 
not end until the goal which he has set is achieved in 
every point. The goal of the church is to relate every 
single human individual who comes within its orb; 
relate that person to Jesus Christ in such a way that 
the power of His spirit prevails in the home, in the 
neighborhood, in the community, in the state and in the 
nation. And everything that we do shows. 

Second Church does not want your money. Second 
Church doesn't want your time. Second Church wants 
you - YOU - all of YOU, that you may become a 
partner with God in revealing to the world that His will 
on earth is as possible as it is in Heaven. Will you 
become a patron or a partner? 

Not only does the church depend on your answer, 
but the Kingdom of God hangs in the balance at this 
moment by the answer you will give. 

October 23, 1988 
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A Future And A Hope 
Jeremiah 29:10-14 • Luke 1:67-80 

My text comes from the 29th chapter of Jeremiah. 
The words of the 11th verse have taken up residence, in 
the compartment called memory in my mind, and will 
not move out until I do something about it. So, please, 
listen to these words. 

"I know the plans I have for you. Plans for good and 
not for evil. To give you a future and a hope." 

Did you hear that? Those are arresting words. 
Those are electrifying words! Think about them for just 
a moment. Let them simmer on the front burner ofyour 
mind and you will never be quite the same again. 

"I have plans for you." Do you really mean that, 
God? Plans for me? Then, You really are out there, 
aren't You? You do care about me, don't You? You are 
interested in all that 's going on, and You are in 
everything, aren't You? But how may I be sure of that? 

This is the first Sunday of Advent, and I cast these 
words in the mold of the season in which we now find 
ourselves. Most of us are acquainted with life to such 
an extent that we are caught up in the present and the 
past while the future remains elusive and problematical. 
But this text is infinitely majestic: "I have plans for 
you .. . to give you a future and a hope." 

Most of us here are acquainted with the fact that 
this material life, natural and physical, wastes away and 
becomes nothing. But we don't spend a tremendous 
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amount of time thinking about that, do we? Because we 
are caught up in that magical something called 
tomorrow. Tomorrow! That mysterious something 
which has such control over our lives and bids us with 
that ever beckoning finger to come. Tomorrow! That 
golden gate that ushers us into that dramatic hopeful. 
Tomorrow! That which bids us ever follow and forget 
that we are caught up in the mundane. Tomorrow! The 
gateway that opens unto us newness and wholeness of 
life. 

"I have plansjor you. Plans for good and notjor evtl. 
To give you a future and a hope." 

These words come out of one of the darkest periods 
in the life of Israel. Nebuchadnezzar had seized Israel, 
had plundered the temple and now had taken the 
people into captivity. Rather than leaving them in their 
own land and putting guards over them, he took them 
into his own country, away from their homeland. These 
are not nomadic scalawags. I tell you, these are God's 
people. These are the Chosen People. By the river 
Chebar we find them forlorn, depressed, forsaken. And 
their captors, to make jest of them, say unto them, 
"Sing us a song! Sing us a song!" And we hear them in 
their captivity singing that plaintive song: 

By the rivers of Babylon we sat down and wept 
When we remembered thee, 0 Zion. 
How shall we sing the Lord's song 

in a strange land? 

"I have plansjor you. For you, ajuture and a hope." 
These words are spoken to you as well as to these 
children of Israel in captivity. These are the words of 
God to every single human being and every generation 
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of life. When you are forsaken, when all is lost, when 
there is nothing to look forward to, listen to these 
words, "I have plans for you." 

And then it happened. Out of the house of David, 
born in Bethlehem of Judea, a child. Born to be a king, 
but more than that, born to be your nearest friend, your 
dearest companion. One who will give you a future and 
a hope. And this to all people. 

Out of contemporary happenings has come some 
dramatic revelation of this truth of Jeremiah. In the 
crumbling of the Berlin Wall and all that has been 
happening in Eastern Europe, one of the finest things 
that has come in the writings, editorials and from all of 
the reporters is by Robert C. Maynard. He is the editor 
and publisher of the Oakland Tribune. He has written 
what I think is the masterpiece of all that has been said 
about this contemporary time. Let me share a part of 1t 
with you: 

History, a professor of mine used to say, 
often moves in large circles. In our time, we 
have seen dramatic evidence of his wisdom in 
the bold headlines from East Germany. The 
Berlin Wall has been swept aside. East 
Europe has broken the bonds of 
totalitarianism. This historical circle began in 
Moscow in 191 7. There a nobleman named 
Leo Tolstoy was seized by an apocalyptic 
vision. Tolstoy believed that a strict adherence 
to Christ and His principles of love and faith 
would change almost any force of evil. It all 
depended on your faith in God and in your 
mission. 

Years later, after Tolstoy's death, Mahatma 
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Gandhi fell under the spell of his writings. 
Tolstoy was a key inspiration for Gandhi's 
philosophy of non-violent resistance. 

In Atlanta. some years later, a young 
theological student fell in love with the 
philosophy of Gandhi and the writings of 
Tolstoy. His name: Martin Luther King. Jr. 

A few weeks ago. a second reformation 
began in Leipzig. A group of Luth eran 
seminarians and clergy inspired by Martin 
Luther. Martin Luther King. Gandhi. a nd 
Tolstoy had a radical idea: no one had ever 
attempted a conscious non-violent resistance 
against the brute force of the communistic 
police state. Borrowing the anthems and the 
cadences of the American civil rights 
movement of the '60's, they set out from the 
Lutheran churches of Leipzig to confront the 
state. No one threw as much as a stone. As 
the marches grew in Leipzig, they spread 
throughout East Germany. This was at a time 
when many young East Germans were fleeing 
to the West. This growing Christian cadre 
stayed on, however, to confront Communism 
in its most powerful bastion outside the Soviet 
Union. In not too many days. the Wall came 
tumbling down. Thus the wide historical circle 
is complete. The idea which began in czarist 
Moscow with Tolstoy has helped reshape 
Moscow's communistic empire. 

Great historic passages also have great winners and 
great losers. This passage's losers are Marx. Lenin. 
Stalin. The winners are Tolstoy. Gandhi, King and 
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those thousands of East Germans who ·marched in 
Leipzig and Berlin. Stalin believed you could kill any 
idea by rounding up all the people who believed in 1t 
and killing them. This great circle of history says some 
ideas are too large, too fundamental for despots to 
dispose of. This, to me, is the message of the Berlin 
Wall. 

"I know the plans I have for you. Plans for good and 
not for evil. To give you a future and a hope." 

All of this in the midst of the Advent season. Do 
you hear that tinkling bell of freedom, in the cathedral 
of your soul, saying to you that there are some things 
that man cannot do? 

Advent: the coming of Christ, the One who brought 
with Him the hope of every generation of life in the 
world to come. Advent: a time of preparation, a time of 
expectancy; getting rid of that which is the bad and 
putting in its place that which is the noble and the 
wonderful and the good. 

How interesting. You and I have been engulfed for 
many generations in the belief that force is the power 
that rules the world. Advent says just the opposite. 
Advent says that there is a force in the world more 
powerful than might. "I have plansfor you . .. afuture 
and a hope." 

We have so long trusted in the idea that whoever 
carries the big stick is the one who wins: whoever has 
the largest stock of nuclear weapons is the one who 
wins; whoever has the greatest tanks and the largest 
military regime is the one who wins in this world. But 
history, strangely enough, does not prove that point. 
Quite the opposite. 

Alexander the Great is gone. Charlemagne is gone. 
Napoleon is gone. Hitler, Mussolini are gone. Lenin, 
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Stalin are gone. Totalitarianism is fading from the 
scene of human nature because God said once in 
history, "I have a planjor you. It is for good and notjor 
evil. It is to give you a future and a hope. " And the 
reason for all of this: God never said that man could not 
be k1lled, but what He did say, is that the soul is 
indestructible. 

You can hang a man at the end of a rope and take 
his life. You can put him out there in front of a firing 
squad and kUI him. You can throw him in the fiery 
furnaces of Dachau and Buchenwald. You can hang 
Him on a cross, but you haven't killed Him. The truth 
is that God always keeps coming back. That's the 
meaning of Advent: God and us. God in the small 
things, God in the big things, God in everything. 

In the beginning He made man in His own image. 
And when He struck off that masterpiece, He did one 
other thing; He graced him with a most magnificent 
miracle of all. He gave to him a soul that would not 
quit, but always had a vision of the future and always, 
somehow, held to the idea that hope was indestructible. 

And so that brings me to a most interesting 
question. Do you know Him who is your future and 
your hope? Have you discovered in this realm of human 
affairs that He is the One waiting to take over, standing 
at your door simply waiting to be invited in? This is not 
some silly supercilious idea. This is the most important 
question that you and I will ever face in this humanity. 
Have you made Him a place in the manger of your soul? 
Then Advent becomes the most glorious time in all of 
your life. And this is where we are. For 1t is this Christ 
who changes history. 

Isn't it strange that all of those who were a part of 
brutality, bestiality, and slavery are gone, and Christ is 
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more alive and real today than ever in all the history of 
the world? Isn't it strange, as you look at history taking 
place in front of you so dramatically in these days, that 
behind it all are these words, "I have plans for you ... a 
future and a hope." He needs you. He needs you to 
make this known unto all men. For the most powerful 
force in the world is what came in that manger at 
Bethlehem. The most powerful force in the world is 
love. 

Now forget all of the theological implications of that 
for just a moment, and let me tell you what love is. Love 
is respect for people. Love is kindness . Love is 
goodness. The real truth of love is just this: reduced to 
its most common denominator, it is simply the kingdom 
of God in human affairs. And that's the meaning of 
Advent. God came into this world in Jesus Christ to tell 
you and me and all the world for ever and ever that love 
is the most powerful force in the universe and you can 
use it every moment of every day. 

And it needs to be used in the home. You are not 
there because you are husband or wife. You are there 
because you are in love with another person. You are 
not there as father and mother; you are there because 
God in His infinite wisdom has given you these children, 
not to be ruled over, but to love and to nurture and to 
bring into the full nature of God by His love. 

God does not give you customers, prospects, people 
who are making your way in life through your industry 
or your business or whatever you're doing. God gives 
you people to love. This is not Sunday jargon I'm 
talking about; this is everyday practical Christianity at 
work. If you're going to stand on one side of the counter 
and amount to a whit, then you will do it out of your 
love for the person who stands on the other side of the 
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counter. You are going to give him the very best 
product that you can possibly give him for the price he 
is going to pay, and together you are going to be 
satisfied in that deal of business because 1t is God's 
way. 

"I know the plans I have for you." And God needs 
you and me to bring those plans into perfect fruition in 
this otherwise crass and material world. What the 
world needs now, more than anything e lse, is to 
understand that love overcomes everything. 

Make me a captive, Lord, 
And then I shall be free; 

Force me to render up my sword, 
And I shall conqueror be. 

I sink in life's alarms 
When by myself I stand; 

Imprison me within your arms, 
And strong shall be my hand. 

words by 
George Ma theson 

"I have plans for you. Plans for good and notjor evil. 
To give you a future and a hope." 

December 3, 1989 
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And It Came To Pass 
Isaiah 9:1-7 • Luke 2:13-20 

It is about this time of year that we begin to ask 
questions about the Christmas season, and surely one 
of those questions will always be, "What is Christmas 
really?" Is it the hustle and bustle of trying to buy 
things for those whom we love: another shirt, another 
tie, another robe, another pair of slippers; for the 
children, toys that will soon go into the toy closet that 
already is over-abundantly f1lled and challenges the 
inventory in the best toy store in the land? Is that 
Christmas? 

Is Christmas credit cards and being plasticly 
mesmerized into believing that we belong to some 
magical kingdom where we go along, see what we want, 
pick it up, hand our plastic card to a clerk (who does a 
little figuring and hands it back to us) and we go merrily 
on our way? Then comes January and we breathe hard, 
we get red-faced and we yell so everybody in the house 
can hear, "I didn't buy all that stuff!" But you did. And 
you have to pay for it now. Is that really Christmas? 

Is Christmas shopping in shopping malls where one 
hears the P.A. system constantly blaring, "Let's Go 
Horne for Christmas", "Deck the Halls with Boughs of 
Holly", "God Rest You Merry, Gentlemen", "I'm Dreaming 
of a White Christmas", until one fairly wants to clear his 
ears of all of that. Is that Christmas? 

And it came to pass, when the angels had gone into 
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heaven, the shepherds said one to another, "Let us now 
go to Bethlehem and see this thing which has come to 
pass, which the Lord has made known unto us." And 
they came with haste and found Mary and Joseph and 
the babe lying In a manger. That is Christmas. That 
was Christmas. This is Christmas. 

It's an old, old story, isn't it? It's a simple story. So 
plain that you can't embellish it. So simple th at if you 
try to do anything much with it, you spoil it. Toward 
the last of November, as I was standing in the rear of 
the sanctuary waiting for the processional, a friend 
came over and said to me, "What are you going to do 
with Christmas this year? Are you going to find a new 
way to tell the Christmas story? With all of your 
imagination will you be able to add something to it that 
we have never heard before?" I thought about that. I 
pondered that. It has troubled me. I'm not sure what 
he was thinking about. 

Was he challenging me to do something with this 
story of incarnation, the Word made flesh? Was he 
asking me to wrap it up in some kind of a multi-colored 
package, wrap it with red ribbon and hand it out to 
you? Is that what he was asking? Or was he saying to 
me, "Sir, is there some way that you can tell that story 
so that you can grab hold of every single human heart?" 
I have thought about that. So you sit back, clear your 
mind now of every distracting thought that may be 
within it, and let it be open. I want to tell you the 
Christmas story. 

Joseph and Mary - Joseph: that plain, strong, 
stalwart, steady carpenter. Mary: the virgin, so young, 
so beautiful. The date for their marriage had been set. 
When, of a sudden, Mary is pregnant. The Holy Spirit 
has come upon her and God has chosen her to be the 
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mother of the anointed one, the long expected Messiah. 
Joseph cannot comprehend it. He is deeply troubled, 
upset. amazed, bothered, trying to be so open, as Mary 
tells , so innocently, her story to him. But, hey, he's a 
man. He's strong. He's virile. He knows and he cannot 
somehow accept it. And 1n his troubled mind he falls 
asleep. An angel of the Lord comes to him and tells him 
what Mary has said is precisely the truth, "Fear not, for 
that which has Invaded Mary Is of the Holy Spirit and 
she shall bring forth a son, and you will call His name, 
Immanuel, which Is God with us." He will protect her. 
He doesn't go all the way. He doesn't completely 
swallow all of this, but he will take care of her because 
he loves her. 

They are on their way to Bethlehem for the taxation. 
Better for Mary to be with him than at home among the 
gossip mongers. Better for Mary to be with him on this 
journey, though tough 1t may be, because the Jewish 
law might take her and stone her to death because of 
this. And so they are on their way. As they approach 
Bethlehem, her time is fulfilled and she is about to give 
birth to this child. He goes to the inn, the natural place 
for people to stay. and the innkeeper says to him. "There 
is no room; there has not been any room for days here." 
And they go to a stable and, there, Christ is born. That 
is Christmas. 

And there were shepherds out in the field, 
keeping watch over their flock by night. And, 
all of a sudden, the heavens opened with a 
dazzling light and they hid their faces in the 
ground. And an angel of the Lord came to them 
and said, "Fear not, for behold, I bring you good 
tidings of great joy which shall be to all people. 
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For unto you is born this day in the c tty of 
David, a Savior, who is Christ the Lord." And 
suddenly there was with the angel a multitude 
of the heavenly host, praising God and saying, 
"Glory to God In the highest, and on earth 
peace, good will to men." And It came to pass, 
when the angels had gone back into heaven, 
the shepherds said one to another, "Let us now 
go, even unto Bethlehem and see this thing 
which has come to pass, which the Lord has 
made known unto us." And with haste they 
came and found Mary and Joseph and the 
babe lying in a manger. And they praised God 
and returned, glorifying God for all they had 
seen and heard. 

Now when Jesus was born in Bethlehem of 
Judea, behold, there were wise men who came 
to Jerusalem, saying, "Where Is He who has 
been born King of the Jews? For we have seen 
His star in the East, and have come to worship 
Him." Herod was deeply troubled about this, 
and he called his chief priests and scribes 
together and demanded of them where the 
Christ was to be born. They told him, "In 
Bethlehem of Judea; for so It has been written 
by the prophet. " Herod returned to the wise 
men and said, "Go and search diligently for the 
child, and when you have found Him, come 
again and tell me that I , too, may come and 
worship Him." 

And when they had departed the king, lo, 
the star which had gone before them came and 
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stood over the place where the young child 
was. When they came to that place, they 
entered and found the child wtth Mary Hts 
mother. They opened thetr treasures and 
offered Him gifts: gold and frankincense and 
myrrh. They were warned by God tn a dream 
that they should not return to Herod. They 
returned lnto their own country by another 
way. 

That is the Christmas story according to the Gospels of 
Matthew and Luke. 

I daresay you are sitting back there saying to 
yourself right now, "Why did he do this? Why in the 
world would he do this? We can quote that story quite 
as well as he can. Or if we cannot. we can read it. It's 
there in front of us; we can pick up the gospel and read 
it. Why would he spend our time doing that?" 

Well, if you would press me for the truth, I guess I 
would have to say, "I do not know, other than the fact 
that I am trying to answer that friend who accosted me 
in November, saying, 'Is there any new way you can tell 
the story?' " And I have decided that there is none. 
There is no new way. Oh, you can get new points for 
your sermon. You can get new insights again and 
again, but you will not change the story. It is the same 
old story. 

The year was 1930. A year I shall never forget. It 
was my year of entering college. I had only been on the 
campus a week when I was asked by a very dear friend 
if I would go out and be the student pastor at a little 
rural church. I laughed in his face. I will never forget 
that. I said, "What? Me? A m1nister? I think some way 
or another you've got the wrong guy here." And he said, 
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"You can do it." And I decided more, I guess, on the 
basis of the idea that I would see. I went out. 

Christmas in 1930. I stood in that quaint pulpit of 
that little rural church telling the Christmas story. It is 
now 1990. That's sixty years ago. And all of these sixty 
years, I have been telling that story in one way or 
another. But I have never been able to embellish it. I 
have never been able to find a way to change it. I have 
never been able to get out of that very curious inse t of 
finding a way to relieve Joseph of his problem. I have 
never been able, in any manner, to ease over somehow 
the idea that Jesus was born of a virgin. I have never 
been able to hide those shepherds and get them out 
someplace where it seems more lucid to believe than the 
story that we have. I have never been able, somehow, to 
get rid of that star that those wise men followed. 
Through all these years, you may b elieve it, I have 
adopted some deep convictions about this story. These 
are convictions that have led to a philosophy of life and 
that, in closing, I want to share with you very quickly. 

And it came to pass that faith always vindicates 
truth and truth always supports faith. Joseph believed. 
He had faith. And it took him on a journey far beyond 
the journey from where they lived, the ninety miles from 
where they were to Bethlehem. It was a journey of faith. 
Truth hanging in the balance. Could this possibly be 
true? And his faith supported that. 

Oh, let me tell you there are many times when your 
faith will raise questions with you. There are many 
times when your faith will stir you into areas that will 
lead you over into doubt as you attempt, somehow, to 
rationalize what you have stirring there in your mind. 
And then, in the very midst of your awful problem, there 
will come those words, "There is no room." And you will 
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wonder, "Why?" 
Will y ou always remember, always remember, 

there was a stable. That's where your faith supports the 
validity of your hope. There is always a stable. When 
the doors are all closed and there is no place else for 
you to go. remember that there is always a stable. And 
the beauty of Christmas is that it didn't make one bit of 
difference to Jesus that He was born in a stable. It 
didn't m ake one bit of difference to Him that He was 
bom in a stable. Faith always supports truth. 

Secondly, always act when God reveals Himself to 
you. Always act when God reveals Himself to you. 
And It came to pass, when the angels had gone away 
Into heaven, the shepherds said one to one another, "Let 
us now go." Did you ever stop to think what might have 
happened if, when those angels had gone and heaven 
had closed behind them, one had said to another, "Hey, 
that was quite a show, wasn't it?" And had gone back 
to sleep? Did it ever occur to you what possibly might 
have taken place had those shepherds not acted upon 
the revelation of God? As is always true, when God 
comes stealing so silently into your soul and mind, don't 
sit on the revelation. Don't become inert. Don't become 
immobile. Let us now go and act upon what God has 
shown us and on what He has told us. 

There's the problem of our world today. That's why 
we are bogged down in the Persian Gulf desert. That's 
why. For unto to us a child is born, unto us a son is 
given and the government shall be upon His shoulders 
and His name shall be called "Wonderful Counselor, 
Mighty God, Everlasting Father, Prince of Peace." And 
there is no peace because throughout the centuries we 
have not acted upon God's revelation- the kindness, 
the mercy, the love, the generosity, and compassion and 
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all of these attributes. These were the gifts of God in 
the manger in Bethlehem and we have not acted upon 
them. 

And it came to pass that the wise men followed the 
star. Trust is the last point. Trust is the conviction 
that. when God wants you to do something. He will 
always bring to you the signs by which it can be 
accomplished. The wise men were not following a star. 
They were following Someone who had hung the star 
out there . And that's where the intriguing pa rt of 
Christmas comes. Somehow we must plow beneath all 
of the subterfuge of Christmas. Somehow we must dig 
deeply enough to get down to the bedrock of all this and 
discover. you see, that God has a way of saying to us, 
"Lo, I am with you always even to the end of all things." 

And so we are on our way, following something that 
leads us to Someone who, in turn, makes all things 
whole. We're on our way to looking into the face of the 
One who came to make all things pure and holy and 
lovely. It is an arduous journey. It is a tough way of 
life. There are the bumps and the torrents and the 
crags, but ultimately, ultimately, you will stand in His 
presence and hear Him say to you, "Well done, well 
done, thou good and faithful servant." That is 
Christmas. 

December 23, 1990 
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What Will Be The End Of This? 
Psalm 1 • I Corinthians 13:1-13 

As I was sitting here just a moment ago, I noticed 
the title that I had taken for this morning, "What Will Be 
The End Of This?" And it struck me as a kind of a 
pecullar and funny title, and I thought, and you'll 
forgive me for this, that the end will not be too far from 
the beginning. 

My text this morning comes from a remote verse in 
that very favorite context of the 13th chapter of I 
Corinthians. A context which we repeat probably more 
than other Scripture, save maybe Psalm 23. This is the 
remote text: When I was a child, I spoke as a child, I 
understood as a child, I thought as a child; but, when I 
became a man, I put away childish things. 

I have never heard a sermon preached on that 
before. As a matter of fact, I have never preached on it 
before. But it says an awful lot to me. Two words stand 
out in that text as a result- grow up. 

Now this sermon title and this text come about from 
a conversation I had with a bachelor friend who is 
extremely wealthy and despises everything that is going 
on around him. He thought I was a pretty good person 
to unload on; so he gathered me for lunch one day not 
too long ago, and he said, "I'm done with the human 
race. This rat race - I want nothing to do with it 
anymore. I'm going to live the way I want to live. I'm 
changing my will and I'm going to do exactly as I want. 
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I want nobody to bother me and I don't intend to bother 
anybody else. We're going to the dogs as fast as we can 
go." 

Well, I listened to this and I wanted to know how he 
changed his will. but I didn't have the courage to ask 
him. Now my point is: you have heard that before. And 
I have heard it before. We're going to the dogs. This 
generation is lost. There is nothing we can do about it. 
GROW-UP! From my text- GROW-UP! 

Now there is a great number of people who feel that 
way who are constantly saying, "If we could only return 
to the good old days." Well, what are the "good old 
days"? Let me ask you. It depends, of course , to which 
generation you belong. Now, for my generation, I can 
remember the good old days when you could buy a loaf 
of bread for five cents, a bottle of catsup for five cents, 
and a pound of side meat for twenty-five cents, and 
have a pretty good meal. Those were the good old days . 
Gasoline was thirteen cents a gallon and every once in a 
while there was a price war and you could get it for 
seven or nine cents a gallon. Those were the good old 
days. I can remember going to New York and buying 
many a ticket on Broadway for seven to ten dollars, 
tickets now costing fifty to sixty dollars. Those were the 
good old days. 

I graduated from seminary in 1938, went to 
Worthington at the handsome salary of $1.600 a year 
plus a beautiful manse, and I thought I was exceedingly 
fortunate. As a matter of fact, I had one of the best calls 
in our graduating class that year. You tell that to kids 
graduating from seminary today and they go, 
"OHHHHHHHHHH!" They think you're toying with their 
imagination. But that is the truth. 

Now, if you go back to my grandparents' days and 
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put the good old days there, then you've got another 
story because the plumbing was the outhouse, fairly 
well removed from the residence. When you wanted to 
take a bath on Saturday night you hauled pails of water 
into the kitchen to where the old washtub was placed on 
the linoleum floor. You filled the old washtub with the 
pails of water. The reason it was on the kitchen floor 
was because the splashing over on the linoleum could 
be mopped up . The lighting fixtures were kerosene 
lamps or candles - and a little later on these little gas 
things, I forget what we called them, but we had them. 

One of the things I remember about the good old 
days and my grandpa was that he chewed tobacco, a 
nasty habit. Now, if any of you guys chew tobacco, 
please do it someplace where nobody can see you. 
Grandma flxed piles of paper near the old round iron 
stove and there was a spittoon there. It wasn't a very 
handsome spot. One day, Grandma had enough of this 
and she removed the papers and the spittoon. Later, he 
said to her, "Mother, I miss the old spittoon since it's 
gone." She said, "Yeah, Pa, I know. You missed it 
before it was gone; that's why it's gone." Now those 
were the good old days, you see. 

It depends exactly on where you're going to take that 
idea of the good old days. There are some people who 
say, that the minute we began to have modern 
conveniences, our morals went down. I have never been 
able to make a link between gadgets and morals. I do 
not believe because we have modern plumbing or 
electricity or gas or any of the modern conveniences that 
our morals have gone down. Morals are not a matter of 
convenience. Morals are a matter of the interior spirit of 
a person. Along with this I was reading, not very long 
ago, an article called "The Seven Pillars of Civilization", 
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and it was so exciting to me that I want to share it with 
you. 

If we are going to have a civilization that is going to 
contribute to the society to which we belong and is 
going to be constructive in the world, there are seven 
things that we need. First of all. stability of 
government. Stability of government. You read 
everyday - you listen to the radio - you watch 
television- you see what is going on in mid-Europe. 
You see what's taking place in Russia. The instability of 
government threatens not only their own nations, but 
the world. 

It isn't often we have the opportunity to have two 
Sundays around the birthday of our country like we had 
this year. I'm excited about that. We have been the 
inheritors of a stable government from its very 
beginning. Oh, sure, it has had its problems. We have 
gone through assassinations. We have gone through 
Watergate. We have gone through good government and 
sometimes not so good government. But the checks and 
balances of this republic cause us, in the end, to exalt 
and say, "God bless America, land of the free." Stability 
in government. A basic freedom and a basic pillar of all 
civilization. 

The second pillar is the dignity of labor. Now please 
notice what I said. I didn't say the dignity of the labor 
movement. I said, the dignity of labor, which is, as 
this author said, each individual recognizing his worth 
in what he is doing. I like the thing I am doing. I have 
always liked it and I have tried always to do my level 
best. How is it with you? When you go to work on 
Monday morning, do you go with a drag or do you try to 
do your level best? The dignity of labor rests in the 
individual, not in a movement. And one of the pillars of 
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civilization will always be when people respect 
themselves for what they are doing and contribute to 
the worth of the whole because they are making a 
contribution that is worthy of honor. 

The third p1llar is the purity of society. Did you 
ever stop to think of this word purity? A very 
interesting word- purity. What is pure? Pure water, 
for example, is water that is free from damaging 
bacteria. What is a free and pure society? That which 
would be free from the impurities that would bother it
crime. But the whole of this, that which we have to face 
(and thank God I'm a Presbyterian, because I can still 
use the word sin). that which causes an impure society, 
is sin. Sin is a taint in the human soul that results in 
every action we perform being tainted. So the only way 
we can have a pure society is to be free from sin, and 
freedom from sin means that we are God-loving. God
obedient and God-caring. Certainly if there is any pillar 
of civilization needed today. it is the recognition that 
there is sin at work in the human system. 

I am appalled, as I am sure you are, at the continual 
shootings that take place in our major cities. I'm 
completely overwhelmed by the idea of teenage kids 
getting loaded with crack. getting into a car, taking a 
pistol, driving down the street and randomly killing 
anyone they see. I do not understand that. I am 
appalled at the idea of a ten year old making $500 every 
other day fronting for a cocaine dealer. Then, of a 
sudden. it comes to me that out of my theology I know 
what that is. That is sin. And the way we combat sin is 
through the grace of God at work in the life of a 
community. And it starts not with a community, not 
with a society. it starts with individuals. If you are a 
sinner and here this morning. hear my voice. Turn 
from your evil ways and help us make a pure society. 

155 



THAT WHICH OUTLASTS LIFE 

Another pillar, respect and reverence for 
womanhood. Now, so far this has been pretty heavy. 
So I think maybe I ought to lighten 1t a little bit. Do you 
fellows remember the first time you kissed a girl on the 
lips? That ought to loosen you up a little bit. I was in 
the seventh grade. Oh, I had played spin the bottle , 
these games, these group games that you go to when 
you're a kid growing up. When we'd get out in the hall, 
I'd kiss a gtrl on the cheek or the forehead, embarrassed 
to death, and go back into the room. But, finally, this 
little girl meant an awful lot to me. One evening we 
were swinging on her porch swing, and I put my arm 
around her and I kissed her on the lips. I fully expected 
to be bopped or slapped or something, but she very 
gently put her arms around my neck and said, "Let's do 
that again." And that changed, I don't know why, I'll 
never be able to tell you, but that changed my whole 
attitude toward girls. My sister became someone not to 
embarrass and not to chide and not to trouble. My 
mother became a central figure, a madonna, in my life. 
It was from that moment on I had a respect and 
reverence for womanhood. Girls, strive desperately to 
have that in your life. Boys, strive desperately to live 
your life with respect for all womanhood. For a society 
that does not respect its mothers and its wives is a 
society of degradation. 

This pillar, character and thoroughness of 
education - we talk a lot today about education. I'm 
going to slide past it very quickly. What is character 
and thoroughness of education? It is what it does to the 
student. There are pupils, there are students, there are 
scholars. Pupils are those who come and attend 
classes. Students are those who study. Scholars are 
those who will not quit, but keep on keeping on. 
Thoroughness of education develops character. We can 
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be proud of our educational system in the United 
States, but we need to safeguard it constantly by 
recognizing that we, the citizenry, are responsible for 
the type of education that is given our young. 

The sixth pillar is that of freedom and vitality of 
religion. Have you noticed what has gone on since the 
Berlin Wall has come down? A great cry for religious 
freedom. I got a note from the American Bible Society 
this week, asking if I would make a contribution of a 
sizeable amount because there are 50,000 Bibles 
needed in Russia. Some of you have received the same 
letter. I'll respond to that, and so will you, because this 
is our opportunity to share what we have enjoyed for so 
many years during which they have been deprived. 
Vitality of religion. 

And finally, the strength and beauty ani 
simplicity of the home. Where else would you find 
pillar of civilization with the strength and stability oft: 
home? Parents, be sure that your home is a shrine. l 
sure that your home is revered. The home is that plac 
where God most often resides. He comes to church 
every Sunday, but He is in your home every day. So it 
seems to me that religion and the home are tied 
together. I have often thought of it in this way: if God 
can spend every day at my house, I surely can spend a 
little time one day at His house. When you meld the 
home and the church together, you have come to that 
place where you now can understand: When I was a 
child I spoke as a child, I understood as a child, I thought 
as a child; but, when I became a man, I put away 

childish things. 

July 7, 1991 
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XX 

Magnificent Extras! 
Genesis 1:14-18 • Mark 1:9-13 

The Magnificent Extras! There are a few precious 
m oments in our lives that come so suddenly and are 
gon e so qu ickly that the only way we can recall them is 
as a memory. Like a snow flake falling on our sleeve, we 
look a t ll and Its Intricacy, but before we can delve into 
It: it Is gone! Like scripture whlch I was recently re
reading: Genesis, chapter one. In my opinion, 1t is one 
of the most classic pieces of literature that we possess. 

If you read it from a critical point of view, then you 
will not catch the classical side of its literature. But if 
you read it for its sheer beauty, you will see what I am 
talking about. I was reading along, and I came to the 
sixteenth verse of that first chapter, And He made the 
greater light to rule the day and the lesser light to rule the 
night. And then a peculiar thing happens. It happened 
in Hebrew; it happened in the Septuagint, the Greek Old 
Testament; It happened in the English Bible, in every 
translation. After that comes a semi-colon and these 
words: and He made the stars, also. 

Think about that for just a moment.. .. He made the 
greater light to rule the day and the lesser light to rule the 
night; and He made the stars, also. One of God's 
magnificent extras. 

I have often thought about that author standing at 
the very closing end of twilight. He has watched the sun 
as it descended over the western horizon, and he was 
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overcome by the magnificence of that orange orb as it 
slipped behind the horizon. He looked up into the 
heavens and there he saw the glow of the moon 
beginning to come. Then all of a sudden, as he stood 
there enveloped in all of that mystery, darkness 
overcomes him, and he looked up again. Then, it is as 
though someone was above that sky punching out these 
little lights. (Here, here, here, here, here, here, all over!) 
He looked up, smiled to himself, and he said what only 
his soul will allow him to say, "God! God! And He made 
the stars, also." 

Have you ever thought about the magnificent extras 
that God distributes around in the world? 

One morning I was sitting at our breakfast table 
eating my cereal, and there on my gas grill landed a pair 
of blue jays. Magnificent! I had the sliding door open 
and I could listen. (Chirp, chirp, chirp, chirp, chirp , 
chirp, chirp, chirp, chirp, chirp, chirp, chirp!) I'd give a 
million dollars to have a dictionary of that vocabulary. I 
don't know what they were saying, but it was wonderful! 
Just in the midst of their conversation, in flew a 
cardinal; he landed right between them and off they 
took. The cardinal was magnificent in its color. Then 
as I looked, two squirrels scampered up the tree; and as 
I looked out, there upon my covered dock was a great 
big heron with his pipe-stern legs. How in the world 
could anything with his body as big as that be 
supported by those spindly legs? As I looked, all of a 
sudden, he spread his wings and took off. And I 
thought to myself, "You have just observed God's 
rnagnillcent extras." 

You have them in your life. As I am telling you 
about mine, you can, in your memory, recall the many 
magn1ftcent extras which have come into your life. 
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People are magnificent extras. Did you ever stop to 
think about that? Every one of you sitting out here this 
morning is a magnificent extra. 

There was Carl. He was my shoe shine boy. Not a 
boy really, a retarded man. Carl's I.Q. never progressed 
beyond about the age level of a ten year old. But Carl 
was smart. Always I left my office at 11 :15 a .m. to go to 
Rotary (which met at 11 :45 a .m.). I stopped at Carl's 
shop right across the street from the hotel where Rotary 
met. and I got up and had my shoes shined. One day I 
went over there and two of my fellow Rotarians were 
standing along side. I said, "Are you fellows going to get 
your shoes shined?" And they laughed and said, "Not 
until you get yours shined." I said, "What do you mean 
by that?" "Carl won't let us in the chair," they said. 
"'That's the Reverend's chair until he comes.'" God's 
magnificent extras. 

There was Pete Kogan, a lumber man. Every 
Monday morning, Pete Kogan sat down and wrote me a 
letter about the sermon I had preached the Sunday 
before. I thought, when I first began to receive it, "Well, 
this is just the kind of thing that will die out shortly." 
But it didn't die out. Pete Kogan forced me into trying 
to be a better preacher. He dragged out of me the best I 
could offer because I did not want any negatives in his 
notes that I received on Tuesday morning! God's 
magnificent extras. 

There was Mary Smith. She took a great class of 
ornery kids and made them stand up in the aisle and 
read Lady of the Lake, Othello, Julius Caesar, The 
Merchant of Venice. When you would read it in 
monotone, she would come back and take the book out 
of your hand, and say, "That's the most monotonous 
thing I have ever heard in all of my life. Now I'm going 
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to give you back this book, and you are going to read 
that passage again. But you are going to put some 
inflection in it! You are going to raise and lower your 
voice! You are going to speak as if you really are the 
character." That went on until you decided it was easier 
to do it right the first time. 

Mary Smith, a little short Roman Catholic woman 
teaching in our high school (which was ninety percent 
Protestant), and she said to us one day, "I want all of 
you to bring your Bible with you tomorrow to class." 

I thought to myself, "Does she really mea n that? 
How am I going to get my Bible to school without 
somebody seeing me carrying it down the s treet?" I 
knew there were more kids thinking the same thing. 
But we all ended up, some way or other, with our 
Bibles. And she said to us, "We are going to read, in 
unison, the Twenty-third Psalm. I don't want to hear 
any monotones." 

And we read together the Twenty-third Psalm- and 
the First Psalm and the One Hundred Third Psalm. 
Then she said, "Now, I will pick you out individually 
and we are going to read the first chapter of Genesis. " 
And so we did. 

People have said to me, "You love literature, don't 
you?" I do. Because I loved Mary Smith. And to be in 
her class was a magnificent extra. 

If you pick out the people who are the magnificent 
extras in your life, you will notice that these people have 
done remarkable things for you. But there is one last 
thing that I want to say about this. We are constantly 
being bombarded, moment by moment, by the 
magnificent extras of God's Spiritual Universe! That's 
really what 1t is all abou tl 

Did you ever think about yourself (who you really 
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are in relation to the vast world to which you belong). 
and then try to really put an estimate on your life? It Is 
so easy to think of yourself as being mediocre when God 
thinks of you as being exceedingly important! It is 
really very easy for you and for me to think of ourselves 
as a part of the mass of humanity when God looks upon 
us as s ingle persons. We are very important! 

I suppose that the most of you , at one time or other, 
saw Fiddler on the Roof. In my opinion, it is one of the 
classic musicals of all time. I don't know what the story 
of Fiddler on the Roof really was supposed to be, but I'll 
tell you what I got out of it. 

Tevya, with his milk cart and all his problems with 
his daughters, and all the problems he was having with 
politics, wheels his milk cart down the street one day. 
You'll recall it: he was very pessimistic; he had gone as 
far as he could. He stopped his milk cart and he said, 
"Hey, up there, are You still up there?" That's prayer. 
That's the magnificent extra, prayer. 

To be able to talk to God as though He were your 
very closest friend and ally. That's the reason that the 
most of us don't get a great deal out of our prayer life. 
Because we won't say to God, "God, I've about had it. 
I'm struggling. I'm climbing a hill and I don't know why. 
Now look, God, if You are really up there, then let's get 
to business on this and do something about it. I can't 
go on like this." 

Most Christians I know shake their heads and say, 
"Uh, that's sacrilegious." No, that's not sacrilegious; 
that's getting down to the nitty-gritty. That's speaking 
to God at the level where you are and where He will 
meet you when everything else has failed. The news is 
as bad as it can possibly be. You look up and you say, 
"God, now is the time for You to do something about 
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this." And He will. He will! 
You remember Tevya pushing his milk cart again. 

When he stops and he looks up and he says, "Now You 
remember what the Good Book says." And he laughs 
and he says, "I should be telling YOU what the Good 
Book says." Now that's intimacy with God. That's the 
magnificent extra of faith that you and I are going to 
have to discover somehow, so that in our daily walk 
with Him, He becomes as real as the closest friend of 
your life. 

He made the greater light to rule the day. The lesser 
light to rule the night; and He made the stars, also. 

If you are smart enough, you will be looking out all 
the rest ofyour life for those "magnificent extras." 

June 30, 1991 
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Add A Pinch Of Salt 
Job 6:1-10 • Matthew 5:13-20 

Can that which is unsavory be eaten without salt? 
Or is there any taste ln the white of an egg? I imagine 
that you are saying to yourself just now, "Where in the 
world did he get that?" It comes from the sixth chapter 
of Job and that is the Aramaic translation read from the 
Revised Standard Version which was read a few 
moments ago. Can that which is unsavory be eaten 
without salt? Or ls there any taste in the white of an 
egg? 

I had read the Book of Job any number of times. It 
is my favorite Old Testament book with the exception of 
the Psalms. How many Urnes I had read it, I do not 
know, but I had never read that, or it never meant 
anything to me, until this particular occasion when I 
was reading it again. Then it hit me like a sledge 
hammer. That says something. There's something 
behind that and I've got to find out what it is. 

As I thought about it, the clue seemed to develop out 
of those words of Jesus in the Sermon on the Mount: 
"You are the salt of the earth. But if the salt has lost its 
savor, wherewith shall lt be salted? It ls thenceforth 
good for nothing but to be cast out and trodden under foot 
of men." Now what does that mean? "You are the salt of 
the earth." 

Jesus is speaking to those who are his closest 
friends, and as he talks to them, he says, "You are to 
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make a difference in the world." And that's still true 
today. 

It's a very interesting thing if you talk to people who 
do not go to church. They think tha t those of us who do 
go to church ought to be different. It's a very peculiar 
thing that when you talk to somebody who is n ot 
Christian, he is convinced that those who are Christian 
should be very different from those who are not. And 
so, we are to be the salt of the earth; we are to make a 
difference; we are to contribute something to the life of 
the world to which we belong. Let me illustrate it by an 
example. 

Some years ago, when I served in a downtown 
parish and did not get home for lunch, I was Invited into 
a nearby restaurant to eat at the lawyers' table. Now no 
one could eat there without invitation. Finally, I got a 
permanent invitation to be at the lawyers' table. I was 
the only non-lawyer who ever sat there. I want to tell 
you; that's an experience! You can find out a lot of 
things about lawyers that you never had any idea about. 
You have some Ideas, but they're not right; let me tell 
you. And some of the ideas that you have can be very 
wrong. 

One day a judge of the common pleas court came 
along. He patted me on the shoulder and he said, 
''George, I'm glad to see you sitting there; that's as near 
religion as some of those fellows will ever get." To which 
one of the lawyers said, "Judge, sit down. You n:eed a 
little of it, too." But in all the conversation that went on, 
the bantering back and forth, and all the repartee, I 
discovered something very curious. One lawyer said to 
me, "I miss you when you don't come here. Because," 
he said, "when I go back to the office I always feel 
better." And he meant, you see, that because I was the 
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minister. he expected something more from me then he 
expected from himself. I said, "I think you're wrong. 
You ought to be just as good as anybody else. Your life 
ought to make a testimony just as well as mine. I'm not 
any different from you." And one of the lawyers said, "I 
hope so; because if you're not, then we're lost for sure." 

And this is true right along. People who go to 
churc h , just b ecause they go, are expected to be 
different. We are the salt of the earth. 

Now on Monday. when I was drawing the ideas of 
this sermon together, I had an existential experience. I 
use tha t word, not because it's a fifty-cent word, but 
beca use it simply means the immediacy of the thing you 
are doing. I was also cooking vegetable soup for us. 
This was my first experience at this! (I'm doing some 
magnificent things in the kitchen, friends! And this is 
one of them.) I got a roast and some vegetables. Then 
under the careful eye of Hazel (who is, by the way, the 
best vegetable soup maker that I have ever known), I 
thought I'd dare try it. 

She said, "You put the roast into the pot and then 
put the vegetables in on top. Put in plenty of water and 
when it comes to a boil, taste it." 

Well, I waited and it came to a boil. I tasted it and it 
was the most awful thing that I had ever tasted in all my 
life. And I said, "What's wrong with this?" "Nothing," 
she said. "Add a pinch of salt. It will never have a taste 
until you put in enough salt to balance the blandness.'' 

Now those are words of the kitchen, but they are 
also theological words . There will never be enough 
going on in the world to be anything of any account 
until the blandness of the world is salted properly. And 
you and I are the salt of the earth. We make the 
difference. We give quality to a life that would otherwise 
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be nothing. "if the salt has lost Its savor, It Is thenceforth 
goodfor nothing but to be cast out and trodden under foot 
of men." 

If you and I are not being salt to the world, if we are 
not adding the pinch of salt to life today, then nothing is 
taking place that balances the blandness and the 
nothingness of the life to which you and I belong. 

What is a Christian? A Christian is one who 
believes in Jesus Christ. Now that's very simple. With 
all the philosophies that are around, with all the 
rationalizations that one can make, finally, if you will 
lend your intelligence properly to this subject, you will 
always come out discovering that Jesus Christ is 
unique, a different type of person from any other who 
ever lived. 

Ultimately, 1f you follow this long enough, you will 
believe that He is the way, the truth and the life. You 
will come to believe that. And, 1f you are smart enough, 
you will order your life after that belief. And believing 
that, you will accept Him as the way of your life. All 
that you do will be brought under the aegis of that 
particular philosophy and you will walk in His way. You 
will try to do the things that are Christ-like. You will 
make a difference in the world because you are the salt 
of the earth, because you believe in Christ and because 
you have accepted Him. Now I maintain all of that is 
simple because all it takes is the affirmation of an 
intelligent mind. 

You see, the difficulties of a Christian life are in 
performance. It isn't difficult to believe in Christ. It 
isn't difficult to accept Christ. But it is very difficult to 
live it in the common thoroughfare. That's where we get 
into trouble. It is performing as a Christian in every 
moment that becomes for us the problem. That is 
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where we need to add the pinch of salt. 
Today, as I face the problems of life, I have to face 

them with the understanding that I do not have the 
answer. I do not know what's going to happen in the 
next hour. I do not know all of the problems I may have 
to face: neither do you. But I believe in Someone who 
knows the future. He holds 1t in the hollow of His hand 
and can take me and my whole life and so guide me that 
I do not have to worry whether I know the answer. I put 
that pinch of salt in all that I do so that I do not run 
around like a frenzied guy, wondering what's going to 
happen next. I keep an order to my life because Christ 
is the way of life. 

Now the performance, to do that in every 
circumstance, is not easy. I am of the opinion that the 
reason that the most of us just tip-toe into the Christian 
life is because we have become convinced that it is very 
difficult to live the Christian life. It is much easier to 
live life like everybody else lives it. And that's where we 
get into trouble because the quality of life, the quality of 
your life, and the quality of my life is lost when we do 
not know that the way of Christ is the only way that is 
really exciting and interesting. There are some 
ingredients to this Christian life that are very important. 

First of all, a Christian must always be 
enthusiastic. Did you ever meet anybody and say to 
them, "Where do you go to church?" And they say to 
you, "Well, I go to church down there on the corner, 
Second Presbyterian Church." "Do you like it?" "Oh, I 
guess it's alright. You know, it's just about like every 
other church." 

If there is any member of Second Presbyterian 
Church like that, don't you ever let me hear you say 
that, or I'll shake the day-lights out of you. There is 
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nothing so disgusting in the world as to see a Christian 
who is mamby-pamby, who doesn't know where he's 
going or why. There is nothing so discouraging in life 
than belonging to a church and not being enthusiastic 
about it. 

Some years ago, I had a woman stop in my office one 
morning for a counseling session. One of the first 
questions that I always used to ask was, "Where do you 
go to church?" Now my reason for asking that is 
because I think the church makes a difference in a 
person's life. I'm positive that 1t does. And it makes no 
difference what your problem may be. If you have the 
church with you, then you have an anchor to your 
problem. But if you're trying to go it without the church 
and without Christ in your life, you are living a hopeless 
situation. 

And so, I said to her, "Where do you go to church?" 
"Oh, down here on the corner." "Do you like it?" "Oh, I 
guess I like it as well as any other church." "Well, why 
do you go there?" I asked. "Well," she said, "it's just 
across the street from where I live." I said, "That's 
convenient, isn't it?" She said, "Very convenient." "Do 
you like the minister?" "Well, I-I guess so; he's just 
like all ministers. He's against sin and he believes in 
people being good." And I said, "What do you do for 
your church?" And she straightened up in her chair 
and she said, "I think that's the wrong question, 
Doctor." "Oh?" I said. She said, "I'm a member of the 
church. I think the question ought to be, 'What does 
the church do for me?' " I said, "That's just where 
you're wrong. That's the reason you don't have any 
interest in your church. That's the reason you are not 
enthusiastic about it." I said to her, "When you do 
something for your church, you'll discover, in turn, that 
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your church will begin to mean something to you ." 
That's precisely the truth, you see. Add a pinch of salt. 
She was the most bland individual that I had met for a 
long time. No salt there at all. What she needed to do 
was to hear those words, "You are the salt of the earth." 
Enthusiasm. 

And the second ingredient is conviction. I detest 
meeting somebody, no matter who it is, who has no 
conviction about anything. Did you ever meet anybody 
like that? They don't have any conviction about 
any thing. If I were an employer and I were hiring 
people, I would want them to be very high on the 
conviction register. If they didn't have any conviction 
about what they were doing. believe me, I'd fire them in 
a minute. I wouldn't let any union tell me that I 
couldn 't fire them, either, because one of the rules 
would be conviction. 

lf I'm an automobile dealer selling automobiles and I 
say to my salesman, "Do you believe in this car?" And 
he says. "Well, I guess it's just an automobile." I'd say. 
"Be gone, my friend." If that car isn't the best car in the 
world, he can't sell it. And that's the way I feel about 
religion. 

If the Christian religion isn't the best in the world, 
then I don't want to have anything to do with it. If the 
Presbyterian Church isn't as fine as any church in the 
world, then I won't be a Presbyterian. I'm going to be 
the best that I can be because that's adding salt to life, 
you see. Conviction. 

I'm going to let you in on a little secret now. When I 
was younger, much younger . .. oh, not too much 
younger ... ! was an avid roller coaster enthusiast. You 
wouldn't believe that, would you? I went all over the 
country finding the highest roller coaster in the world. 
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If I'd find that there was one with one hundred feet in 
the first drop, that's where I'd go. If I found that there 
was one with one hundred-ten feet , I'd go for tha t. You 
cannot be a roller coaster enthusiast unless you have 
conviction! Let me tell you! And I always took th e first 
seat because I wanted to get that first drop over as 
quickly as I could. 

I had a friend who was also an enthusiast. We 
would go with our wives to all kinds of amusement 
parks to find roller coasters. We always tried to get our 
wives to ride. I never succeeded. Hazel always had 
more sense, I guess, than the rest of us. Finally, Eddie 
convinced Sarah that she should ride. He put her in the 
front seat and got in beside her while I sat right behind 
them. Before we started, he said, "Now, Toots, when 
you go down the first drop , you want to yell a li t tle 
because that will let out all of the emotion that's inside. 
You can't really enjoy it unless you yell." So we started 
down, ninety feet , just like that. And he said, "Yell, 
Toots, yell!" And she went, "E .. , e .. , e .... " She couldn't 
yell to save her neck. When we got off that roller 
coaster, I said, "Sarah, did you enjoy it?" She said, "I 
really liked it. But," she said, "I couldn't yell." 

Conviction. Sometimes you get your breath taken 
away by life's experiences. You had better have enough 
salt in that conviction to let the world know that you are 
different. 

Finally, that ingredient that is so necessary in the 
Christian life is performance. The world will never 
know unless it sees in you and in me the One who 
makes the difference. Do you believe in Christ? Have 
you accepted Christ as the Personal Savior of your life? 
Then it has to make a difference! It just simply has to 
make a difference in the market place. You're not the 
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same kind of business man if Christ is in your heart. 
You're not the same kind of doctor, lawyer, merchant, 
minister, whatever it may be. You're not the same kind 
of a person, if Christ controls your life. But you see, 
that will not do any good, either, unless you're around 
salting the world to which you belong. 

In my parish where I served for so many years, there 
was an architect, a brilliant architect. He came to 
church for years and he defied me in the pulpit. He 
would sit with his arms folded, in a prominent place 
where I could not get him out of my lateral vision, and 
he would stare at the ceiling while I was preaching. I 
asked the custodian one time, "Is there anything up in 
the top of that ceiling?" And he looked up and he said 
"No, I don't see anything." I said, "Well, we've got a 
person attending this church who is apparently looking 
for something up there." When he didn't stare at the 
ceiling, he would begin to pull at his chin. He would 
stroke his chin until it nearly drove me wild. He was 
the most obnoxious pew sitter that I have ever seen in 
my life. 

Sunday after Sunday he would sit there and try to 
do something to me. God knows what it was, but I was 
sure getting it. Finally, one Sunday I announced that I 
was going to retire. For the first time, he listened 
intently to everything that I said. I thought to myself, 
"Why in the world didn't I think of this a long time ago?" 

Going out that morning, he shook my hand and he 
said, "George, have lunch with me on Tuesday, will 
you?" And we met for lunch. He said, "I want to say 
something to you." He said, "I've been coming to church 
for years, as you know, faithfully every Sunday." He 
said, "I must confess to you that much of what you said 
I have not agreed with. But," he said, "I want you to 
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know that I'm a better man for listening to you. I want 
you to know that. I don't want you to get big-headed 
about that because," he said, "I still don't agree with 
much that you have said! But," he said, "the thing that 
has made the difference is that I always knew, as you 
stood there, that the one thing I could depend on was 
that you would practice what you preach. You don't 
know how much that has meant to me. Because when I 
have been tempted to cut corners, when I have b een 
tempted to do it just a little bit on the shady side," he 
said, "you would loom in front of me and behind you 
would stand the Christ. And I thought to myself. if I 
don't do it the best, I'm failing two friends, George and 
Jesus." 

It's not easy for me to share that with you. For I 
have considered that to be the finest accolade that I ever 
received. What else in the world do we mean in the 
pulpit, if we do not practice what we preach? What in 
the world do we mean in the pew, if we do not go out 
from here and practice what we preach? Dear friends, 
in all of your days, add a pinch of salt! 

June 12. 1988 
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Go now 1n peace 

And may you love God so much 

That you will love nothing else more; 

May you respect God so much 

That you will be willing 

To give up everything else for Him; 

May you trust God so much 

That all the world will know it 

By the way you live. 

In the name of the Father and of the Son 

And of the Holy Spirit. AMEN 
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