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Welcome to The Christian View magazine.
In this issue are sermon messages from several preachers of the Word of God, as guest writers who have permitted

their messages to be published in The Christian View magazine. In alphabetical order, they are Dr. Danny Akin, Dr. David
Gallamore, Dr. Junior Hill, Dr. Stuart Houston, Dr. Randall Jones, Dr. Herb Reavis, and Dr. Keith Shorter.

Dr. Danny Akin has served as the President of Southeastern Baptist Theological Seminary in Wake Forest, North
Carolina since 2004 and as a Professor at Southeastern since 1999. His website is DannyAkin.com. The website for
Southeastern Baptist Theological Seminary is SEBTS.edu.

Dr. David Gallamore has served as the Pastor of Rock Springs Baptist Church in Easley, South Carolina since Sep-
tember 11, 1983. The church’s website is RockSpringsBaptist.com.

Dr. Junior Hill has been a full-time evangelist since 1967, after having served as a Pastor for 11 years in Alabama and
Mississippi. His website is JuniorHillMinistries.org.

Dr. Stuart Houston has served as the Minister of Family Life at Rock Springs Baptist Church in Easley, South Carolina
since 2020 and served as the Pastor of Blue Ridge View Baptist Church in Pickens, South Carolina for 21 years. Rock
Springs’ website is RockSpringsBaptist.com.

Dr. Randall Jones has been a full-time evangelist since 2006, after having served as a Pastor for many years, including
29 years as the Pastor of Langston Baptist Church in Conway, South Carolina. His website is EmbracedEvangelism.com.

Dr. Herb Reavis has served as the Senior Pastor of North Jacksonville Baptist Church in Jacksonville, Florida since
1991. The church’s website is NJBC.org.

Dr. Keith Shorter has served as the Pastor of Mt. Airy Baptist Church in Easley, South Carolina since 1996. The
church’s website is MtAiryBaptist.com.

From this publication’s beginning, with the mission of being a lighthouse, shining the light of Christ through a ministry of
Christian journalism, The Christian View magazine has always published truth and good news and the Good News of the
Gospel of Jesus Christ. Thank you to those who support Christian journalism, seeing a need for light in a dark world.
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Jesus is Everything to Me!
The Glorious Truth of Philippians 1:21 Lived Out

in the Life and Death of William Wallace
DR. DANNY AKIN, President of Southeastern Baptist Theological Seminary

Philippians 1:21
Introduction:
1) William Wallace emerged from relative obscurity to

become a national hero. A man of great courage and gifted-
ness, he was tragically cut down in the prime of his life. His
people mourned his death. Dedicated to what he believed
in, he knowingly and willingly shunned a safer game plan
and course of action that would have certainly extended his
natural life. Arrested and brutally tortured, beaten and ridi-
culed, he would die alone with no words of comfort and no
one to console him. Much like the apostle Paul in the cold,
damp Mamertine dungeon in Rome, he died with no or few
friends at his side (2 Tim. 4).

2) Now, you might find it odd and even out of place that
I would dare to draw a comparison between William Wallace
of Scotland and the Apostle Paul. But then I suspect you
probably have the wrong William Wallace in mind, for I am
not interested in that William Wallace, but William (Bill)
Wallace the missionary, a man who served the Chinese
people for 16 years, only to be brutally murdered as a mar-
tyr for King Jesus by the Communists on February 10, 1951,
less than 6 years before I was born.

3) When I think of “Bill Wallace of China”, as he is
affectionately known, Philippians 1:21 immediately comes
to my mind. This is my life verse. Anytime I have the honor
of putting my signature in a copy of the Bible, I will append
this verse. It is my prayer for my life, my heart’s desire in my
service for the Lord Jesus. As Paul says in the verse imme-
diately preceding this text, my goal in life is that “Christ will
be magnified in my body, whether by life or by death” (Phil.
1:20). Bill Wallace of China did both.

I. For Me To Live Is Christ.
• Bill Wallace was a Jesus-intoxicated man. For Bill to

live was Christ. He proclaimed the gospel of Jesus Christ
by word and deed, quietly and without much fanfare to be
sure, but effectively without question.

• Bill Wallace was born in 1908, the son of a physician.
Initially, he had little interest in medicine but loved things

mechanical, including cars and motorcycles. This was provi-
dential as it prepared him for a number of unique challenges
on the mission field.

• At the age of 17, while working on a car in the family
garage, a nagging question haunted him once again: “What
should I do with my life? No, what would God have me do
with my life?”

Simply, quietly, with a New Testament in his hand, the
decisive decision was made: he would be a medical mis-
sionary. The date was July 5, 1925. He never looked back
or wavered from this commitment.

• Wallace would spend the next 10 years receiving his
education to become a doctor. He would turn down a lucra-
tive offer of a medical practice in the states.

• As the time of his medical training drew to a close, a
prayer was going up in the ancient China city of Wuchow.
Dr. Robert Beddoe needed help at the Stout Memorial Hos-
pital. Writing to the FMB, he pled, “O God, give us a sur-
geon.”
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At almost the same time, Bill Wallace was penning
his own letter to the FMB. Listen to what he wrote. “My
name is William L. Wallace and I am now serving as a
resident in surgery at Knoxville General Hospital, Knox-
ville, Tennessee. Since my senior year in high school, I
have felt God would have me to be a medical missionary,
and to that end I have been preparing myself. I attended
the University of Tennessee for my premedical work and
received the M.D. from the University Medical School in
Memphis. I did an internship here at Knoxville General
and remained for a surgical residency. I am not sure what
you desire by way of information, but I am single, twenty
six years old, and I am a member of the Broadway Bap-
tist Church. My mother died when I was eleven and my
father, also a physician, passed away two years ago.
There were only two of us, and my sister, Ruth Lynn, is
planning marriage. I must confess, I am not a good speaker
nor apt as a teacher, but I do feel God can use my train-
ing as a physician. As humbly as I know how, I want to
volunteer to serve as a medical missionary under our
Southern Baptist Foreign Mission Board. I have always
thought of Africa, but I will go anywhere I am needed.”

On July 25, 1935, ten years to the month from the
time he made his garage commitment and recorded it on
the back leaf of his New Testament, Bill was appointed
as a medical missionary to Wuchow, South China. For
Bill Wallace, Jesus Christ was everything. Listen to what
this quiet, shy man said to his home church, Broadway
Baptist, on September 1, 1935, five weeks after his ap-
pointment and just prior to his leaving for China:

“I want to express to you my sincere and heartfelt
appreciation in making it possible for me to go to China
as your missionary, your ambassador for the Lord Jesus
Christ … You may ask why do I want to go to China …
and there spend my life and energy. You might say there
is much to be done in this country and many have said
you can do a lot of good here. Why should I go when
there are such hardships and inconveniences? The only
answer I have is that it is God’s plan that I go. And God’s
call was so definite to me. I think he made it definite for
me so that there would be no doubt in my mind as to
God’s plan. So that through the long years of preparation
there would be no doubt that I was doing God’s will.
That has been a comfort and joy to me and I have often

thought, ‘If God can be for me, who can be against me.’
I want to go because of the needs. And how great is that
need! And China today is ready and willing to hear and
accept the gospel of the Lord Jesus. In Luke 10:2 we
read, ‘the harvest truly is great, … pray ye therefore …
that he would send forth labourers into the harvest.’ In
our mission field today in China and in other countries,
hundreds and thousands are going to their death without
knowledge of the Lord Jesus Christ because we do not
have enough missionaries to tell the story. I want to go to
China because someone has prayed … and God heard
these prayers and has answered as he always does when
God’s people pray. I would rather be going out as God’s
missionary this morning than anything else in the world. If
there is one final word or request that I leave with you it
is this— that you would pray for me, pray daily that this,
your humble servant’s ministry and work might be all that
God would have it to be.”

For me (Bill Wallace) to live (have life, purpose, mean-
ingful existence) it is Christ. Bill Wallace was all about
Jesus. This would effect a number of important decisions
in his life. One quick example.

• Bill Wallace would never marry. In 1935, there was
a young lady he took with him to Ridgecrest. Many ex-
pected them to marry. However, the young lady later said,
“[Marriage] was out of the question. It would have been
bigamy; Bill Wallace was already married to his work!”

II. To Die Is Gain.
• China was a boiling cauldron of political instability

before Bill Wallace even arrived. However he was unde-
terred. Upon his initial arrival in Wuchow, he was informed
that he would immediately have to return to Hong Kong
because of the unrest. Bill simply and firmly said no. In-
formed that the captain was upset by his answer and could
not be responsible for his safety, Bill laughed and said,
“Tell your captain to rest easy. He was not responsible
for my coming here in the first place, and he doesn’t need
to be responsible for my staying here!”

• Bill would love and serve the Chinese people for 15
years. His commitment kept him in China through a num-
ber of political uprisings, the Japanese invasion of China,
World War II, and the Communist takeover of China.
On more than a few occasions, he would perform sur-
gery with bombs exploding all around the hospital.



Dr. Wallace sent this following letter to his sister, Ruth
Wallace Stegall, on September 17, 1938: “Dear Sister: Our
hospital, our school, and houses were bombed yesterday at
11 a.m. One bomb hit right in middle of hospital and 3 on the
side. We are all safe. None of the hospital employees killed.
A few hurt. Hospital is full of wounded. Don’t worry. We
are all safe. Don’t have time to write more. Don’t worry.
William”

At one point, he was forced to abandon Wuchow but
kept the hospital going as he helped move it by boat up the
river. This is where his mechanical expertise was especially
helpful! Again and again, he was urged to leave China, but
his response was steadfast, “I will stay as long as I am able
to serve.” And serve he did. Three examples.

- A small child died in his hospital. The parents came.
Heart broken and grieving, he loved and ministered to them.
He sat down with them and told them of Jesus and His love
for the little children, including their own.

- During his tenure, Dr. Beddoe spoke of a revival that
broke out in the hospital since Dr. Wallace’s arrival. People
were, he said, being healed and saved in Stout Memorial
Hospital. He dated the beginning of the Spirit’s movement
with the arrival of Bill.

- Listen to the testimony about his love and ministry to
the Chinese people: “It was while at Fok-Luk that I saw Dr.
Wallace refuse his rice allowance and give it to a nurse who
was desperately ill with fever. Most of us were sick with
diarrhea or fever. Later on I saw him behind the cook tent
we had rigged up. He was eating grains of burned rice, hardly
palatable, that had been thrown away. When he realized I
had seen him, he was terribly embarrassed. No, he wasn’t
ashamed of eating that food. No one else would have had it,
as hungry as we were. I think he was embarrassed because
he did not want me to know how hungry he was. He was so
thin I thought he would blow away if a good wind came
along. Somehow, however, he stayed well. He showed us
how to eat the bones of what few fowl we found, to get
needed vitamins. I believe his unorthodox methods saved all
our lives during this period. He was so good, watching over
each of us, cheering us, caring for the sick, and doing every-
thing he could to provide for our comfort. I don’t want to
offend you, Miss Wright, but we Chinese are not used to
seeing Americans or Europeans do things like this. We know
the missionaries love us, but there was always a difference.

They lived their way and we lived ours, but Dr. Wallace
didn’t know about the difference. He was one of us. He
accepted our portion-all of it.”

1) What was said about Bill Wallace? - “If you want to
find him, find the sickest patient in the hospital, and there he
will be.”

- “Bill Wallace was a doctor. His basic ministry was one of
healing. But he was in China first of all as a bearer of the good
news of Jesus Christ, the glad tidings of forgiveness and eternal
life inherent in the old, old message of God’s love. Sometimes,
his soft, stuttering witness to that grace was more effective than
the most eloquent evangelist’s plea.”

- “With me, it’s different. I’m the one to stay. I’m just
one piece of man without other responsibilities.” (Bill
Wallace).

“One piece of man—it was an old Chinese saying used
courteously to depreciate one’s value. It indicated a single,
unencumbered, expendable person. By it, Bill meant his life
was the only one at stake. He was the one thus seated by
circumstances, prepared by God for this moment. He was
the one to stay on in the face of the unknown, to give the
Stout Memorial Hospital and the Baptist witness every
chance to continue living, once the Red blight arrived. I’m
just one piece of man… “Ed Galloway repeated the con-
versation to his wife as the ferry carried them to Hong Kong.
He really meant it. He has no concept of his own worth and
no anxiety for the future that I can see.”

- By a Chinese believer concerning their beloved “Waa
I Saang”: “He actually lived before us the life of Christ.”

2) What was said by Bill Wallace?
 - “ I am more aware of my limitations than I have ever

been. I guess my problem is that I have been imposing my
limitations on God.

- On returning to China during World War II, “I’m
not going back because I’m heroic. Actually, I’m a cow-
ard. But I want to go back because it’s where I’m sup-
posed to be.”

- “Every effort has been put forth to fulfill the mission
of this hospital. The blind receive their sight and the halt
and lame walk; the lepers are cleansed; the deaf hear and
the poor have the gospel preached to them. It is our hope
and prayer that the medical service in this institution shall
be on that high plane befitting the glorious gospel which is
preached daily within its walls.
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- Following Pearl Harbor and America’s entrance into
World War II, “We’ll do what God wants us to do. It doesn’t
make any difference what happens to us. The only impor-
tant thing is that when it does happen, we be found doing the
will of God.”

3) The superlative servant of the Savior goes home to
His Lord.

On December 18, 1950, Bill Wallace completed an
exhaustive day at Stout Memorial. Communist activities
had been on the increase and many missionaries had been
evacuated from their field assignment. Bill Wallace chose
to stay and serve. Early December 19, before dawn,
Chinese Communists lied their way into the clinic grounds
of the hospital. Chinese soldiers ordered Bill Wallace and
other workers out of their bedrooms and led them to the
hospital proper. Immediately, the soldiers began to ac-
cuse Dr. Wallace of being an American spy in an attempt
to discredit him before the Chinese people who so deeply
loved and respected him. Calmly and clearly, Bill Wallace
responded to their accusations by saying, “We are what
we seem to be. We are doctors and nurses and hospital
staff engaged in healing the suffering and sick in the name
of Jesus Christ. We are here for no other reason.” The
soldiers went to Bill’s room and returned with a small
handgun. There is no question it had been planted after
Bill was forced to leave his bedroom. There is no histori-
cal evidence that Bill ever owned or shot a gun in his life.
However, the Communists had what they wanted. He was
arrested, and his nurse assistant, Everley Hayes, placed
under house arrest. What follows is the sad and coura-
geous account of Bill’s final days from biographer Jesse
Fletcher: Faced with wild charges of espionage, Bill was
placed in a cell and left alone for some time. He was able to
receive meals from the hospital and had an opportunity to
tell his jailer of Jesus Christ and to preach from a cell win-
dow to two or three peasants who gathered to hear him. A
week after his arrest, the Communists turned away the man
who brought Bill’s food one morning. They said he would
no longer be able to receive it. That night, a called meeting
was held at one of the big town halls in Wuchow, and all
citizens of any importance were commanded to attend. There,
the man who had arrested the doctor arose to inform the
crowd that Dr. William Wallace of the Stout Memorial Hos-
pital had confessed to being a spy.

They spoke of the gun and hinted at dark deeds the
doctor had done. They asked for those who had any accu-
sation against Dr. Wallace to come forward with their charges.
None came.

Discrediting the Doctor
What the Communists had secured from Bill was a state-

ment concerning his name, age, length of service in China,
and other factual matters. Reading it and realizing it was all
true, he signed it. The Communists then typed into a blank
part of the paper the statement that he had been sent to
China as a Secret Service man by the United States Gov-
ernment. This was the confession.

The next day, Bill was awakened early and shoved out
into a courtyard where he realized for the first time he was
not the only missionary being held. He recognized a Catho-
lic sister and a bishop.

A placard with obscene and derisive accusations and
charges was placed over him, and his hands were tied be-
hind his back.

With others, he was marched through the streets to the
Fu River and across to the main prison halfway up the hill—
that same hill to which he had gone so many times before for
fellowship with his friends, the Christian and Missionary Al-
liance people. On the way over, shoved by a guard, he fell
and badly hurt a hand that he threw out to break his fall. He
received no care.

Daily, sometimes hourly, often through the night at the
prison, he was awakened and brought to an interrogator’s
room. The world had yet to hear of brainwashing, which
was to be more fully publicized after the release of the pris-
oner of the Korean War, but Bill Wallace began to experi-
ence it the second week of his imprisonment.

Their accusations, viciously and vehemently proclaimed,
bewildered and upset him. They were shouted over and over
again, growing in intensity, growing in degradation, allowing
for no defense. No excuses or answers were permitted. It
overwhelmed him to hear accusations of incompetence in
surgery, of murdering and maiming Chinese patients, of per-
forming illegal and obscene operations. His interrogators
hinted that doctors from all over China had gathered evi-
dence on him and were demanding his punishment.

When exhausted, he was returned to the cell—a bare
room with a thin pallet for protection from the damp and
cold and filth of the floor.
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On another day, all the foreign prisoners were gath-
ered into an open courtyard and one by one forced to
stand by a table piled high with guns, bullets, opium, ra-
dios, and other items supposed to have been confiscated
in the raids in which they were arrested. Then each one
was photographed behind the table.

When it came Bill’s turn to step up to the table, he
was almost pushed into it by the guard behind him. Rudely,
he was posed, with great stress being put upon his hold-
ing the aerial of a radio—to prove the spying charges.

It was obvious to the Catholic missionaries who were
in prison with Bill, and who were later released, that he
was shaken and strained by the ordeal of interrogation.
The rest of that day, the prisoners were sport for a large
crowd of Communist soldiers, men and women, and they
suffered numerous brutalities.

Toward the end of the day, one of the missionaries
found an opportunity to inquire of Bill how he was hold-
ing out. With a tender smile, he replied, “All right, trusting
in the Lord.”

The Battle for Sanity
From his cell in the night, Bill sometimes cried out in

agony after the battle was over. With pieces of paper and
a smuggled pencil, he wrote short affirmations to try to
keep his mind centered on things that he could anchor
himself to. Some were Scripture passages, others simple
denials of guilt, protests of innocence. He stuck these on
the walls of his barren room and repeated them to himself
in an effort to prepare for the next interrogation.

But each one came like a high wave. At times, he was
all but overwhelmed by the interrogation. Delirium, cry-
ing, and blank periods came, but he fought on—clinging
to his faith.

His fellow victims, not yet subjected to the inten-
sive brainwashing, helplessly watched this inhuman
assault on one of the greatest men they had ever
known. Frantically, they tried to reach him from time
to time by calling through their cells. But it was a lonely
battle which only Bill and the Lord—who loved him
and who, somehow, in his wildest delirium he af-
firmed— could face.

Then something went wrong. The Communists
plainly intended to brainwash their victim into an open
confession, to have him repudiate publicly all that he

was and all he had stood for. They thought their goal
was within reach, but the tough spirit would not ca-
pitulate so easily, and his protests rang through the
night.

The guards, driven by fear or perhaps guilt, came
to his cell in the night with long poles and cruelly thrust
them between the cell bars to jab the doctor into un-
consciousness. Somebody figured wrong. For that one
night the battle came to an end, and, though no one
heard Bill Wallace cry, “It is finished,” he offered up
his spirit and brought his ministry and mission to a
close. Quietly, his soul slipped from his torn body and
his exhausted mind and went to be with the One he
had so faithfully and resolutely served.

Bill Wallace was dead to the world, but alive for-
ever with God. The next morning, the guards ran down
the cellblock, crying that the doctor had hanged him-
self. Asking the two Catholic fathers imprisoned in the
cell to come with them, they went into the cell where
the body of the doctor was hanging from a beam by a
rope of braided quilt. The guards tried to get the fa-
thers to sign a statement that he had committed sui-
cide. They would not do so.

Back at the hospital where the staff had waited
prayerfully through all these weeks, word came to go
and get the body of Dr. Wallace. Everley went with
her servant and another nurse. They would not let her
go into the cell, but they let the servant in, and Everley
instructed him quietly to be sure to note the charac-
teristics of the body. The facial characteristics of hang-
ing were missing—bulging eyes, discolored face, swol-
len tongue. Instead, the upper torso was horribly
bruised. A cheap wooden coffin had been brought,
and, as soon as the body was dressed, it was put into
the coffin and nailed shut by the Communist soldiers.
Bill Wallace was dead. He was just 43 years old.

Conclusion:
• Bill Wallace died on February 10, 1951. Those

who worked close beside him were not allowed to
see his body as the Communists attempted to hide their
brutal torture of this precious servant to the Chinese
people and King Jesus. Our nation was outraged, and
God’s people wept all over the world. Immediately,
testimonies to this faithful missionary began to pop up.
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• A letter from Dr. Theron Rankin, head (executive sec-
retary) of the then FMB. When God chooses someone to
make a superlative witness of His love, He chooses a super-
lative child of His. He chose His own Son, Jesus, to make
the witness on the Cross. And now it seems that He chose
Bill to make this witness. To give his life in love and service
for the people whom he served fits in naturally and harmoni-
ously with Bill’s life. The two things go together because he
was that kind of man. His life’s service among men bears out
the testimony of his death. Bill’s death was not the result of
his being caught by a situation from which he could not es-
cape. He deliberately chose his course with a committal that
made him ready to take any consequences that might come.

• From Dr. Baker James Cauthen, at the time Dr.
Wallace’s regional leader. Many things about the death of
Bill Wallace make us think of the death of the Christ. The
authorities were envious of his place in the hearts of people.
They used falsehood in order to bring charges against him.
They tried to represent him as an agent of the American
Government, as the Jews tried to represent Jesus as one
stirring up revolt against Rome. They sought to stir up public
sentiment by calling large groups of people together. They
subjected him to a bitter and cruel imprisonment. Just as in
the case of Jesus, the enemies of the truth sought to discredit
His testimony by declaring the disciples had come and sto-
len away His body, so in Wuchow the Communists stated
that Dr. Wallace had died by strangling himself. This nobody
believes even a moment.

• By God’s grace, the life of this servant of the Lord
Jesus has not been forgotten. There is a wonderful biogra-
phy by Jesse Fletcher entitled Bill Wallace of China. A mo-
tion picture based on the book was produced. In Puchan,
Korea, there is the Wallace Memorial Hospital. The Baptist
Student Union at the University of Tennessee Medical Cen-
ter is named for Bill Wallace. In Knoxville, there is also the
vibrant and growing Wallace Memorial Baptist Church.
However, the real memorial to this man is not in buildings
but in the hundreds of men and women who have been in-
spired by his life to go to the nations as missionaries for our
Lord.

• On January 12, 1985, a service was held at the Wallace
Memorial Baptist Church as the remains of William Lindsey
Wallace were returned and laid to rest in the place where he
grew up. In that service, Dr. James McCluskey powerfully

noted: “I cannot imagine that this congregation of believers
called Wallace Memorial Baptist Church would today have
the same missions concern, outreach, love, fellowship, and
joy if it was known by any other name than Wallace Memo-
rial. I know that the remains of William Lindsey Wallace live
on in my own life, motivating and challenging me after these
more than twenty five years as pastor of this church named
in his memory.

The remains of William Lindsey Wallace are going to
Costa Rica tomorrow in the life and ministry of Patricia
Stooksbury as she returns there to continue her missionary
service. Pat felt God’s call to missions and responded to
that call in the missionary environment of a church called
Wallace Memorial.

The remains of William Lindsey Wallace are in Grenada,
West Indies today as Charlotte and Carter Davis serve there.
They experienced a call and response to serve in a spirit of
missions concern cultivated in this church.

The remains of William Lindsey Wallace are in Ecuador
today where Dale Maddox is completing his second year as
a missionary journeyman. His missions experience came as
a member of youth missions team sent out by Wallace Me-
morial Baptist Church.

The remains of William Lindsey Wallace are in the lives
of more than twenty five young people of this church who
are today either serving or preparing to serve in church re-
lated vocations and in the lives of thousands of others who
have been inspired and led by his life.

The remains of William Lindsey Wallace are scattered
today into the uttermost parts of the earth where missionar-
ies give witness that Jesus Christ is Lord.” (Fletcher, 252-
253).

• There was no funeral service for Bill Wallace. The gov-
ernment officials would not allow it. A grave was dug, and a
nailed shut coffin was lowered into the ground. The soldiers
stayed until the burial was complete, and then they drove
everyone away from this lonely, unmarked grave.

However, it did not stay unmarked. Despite danger to
themselves, friends of the kind, brave doctor collected funds
for a marker and lovingly built a small monument over the
solitary grave. Inscribed were seven single words that accu-
rately captured this superlative servant of our Savior: “For
to me to live is Christ.” And we know the rest of the story:
“To die is gain.”
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Call for your wheel and tire needs.

Alan Poston
864-834-8474

website: alanswheels.com

10 Benson Street, Travelers Rest, SC  29690
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Be a Lighthouse for Jesus
DR. DAVID GALLAMORE, Pastor of Rock Springs Baptist Church in Easley, South Carolina

Matthew 5:13-16: “Ye are the salt of the earth: but if the
salt have lost his savour, wherewith shall it be salted? It
is thenceforth good for nothing, but to be cast our, and to
be trodden under foot of men. Ye are the light of the world.
A city that is set on a hill cannot be hid. Neither do men
light a candle, and put it under a bushel, but on a candle-
stick; and it giveth light unto all that are in the house. Let
your light so shine before men, that they may see your
good works, and glorify your Father which is in heaven.”

You and I, who have been saved, born again, washed
in the blood of the Lamb, have a responsibility to this
world to show an example of the Lord Jesus. Paul said,
in the book of Romans, “I am a debtor both to the Greeks
and to the Barbarians.” Paul said, I have been saved by
grace. I am in debt to the Lord, and I am in debt to the
world to tell about God’s marvelous grace.

You and I don’t live in isolation. We live in the world
and have a relationship to that world. Our responsibility
to the world is to show them Christ. The Bible says that
we are in the world but not of the world. There ought to
be a quality about your life and my life that reveals some-
thing different about us. There ought to be something about
us that reveals God’s grace in our lives. People who know
you ought to know that there has been a change in your
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life. If people who knew you years back and know you
today don’t see a difference in your life, then something
is drastically wrong with your walk with the Lord.

The description -- Christ said that the Christian is salt
and light.

Salt preserves, and the Bible says that you and I who
are saved, the church of the Lord Jesus Christ, ought to
have a preserving factor about us. We live in a wicked
world that lies in darkness and in sin. This world needs
the preserving power and influence of the church and of
the Christian.

Salt is to permeate whatever it touches. You and I
who are saved ought to permeate the world. Do you re-
member the song “Hide it under a bushel? No, I’m gonna
let it shine. Hide it under a bushel? No, I’m gonna let it
shine.” We are to permeate in every aspect of life. God
didn’t call everybody to be Pastors, but God called ev-
erybody to be preachers, and you ought to be permeat-
ing your particular area with the Gospel of Jesus Christ.

Salt is pleasing, and a Christian and a church right
with God will be pleasing. It is a marvelous thing to be a
child of the King and to be saved. We ought to thank
God that He loved us enough to give us the opportunity
to be saved.



The importance of the light -- He said, “You are the
light of the world.” Christians are the only ones who can
be that light, because the world lies in darkness.

There is a cry from heaven. All of those saints in
heaven are crying out, “Send the light, take the light, be
the light.” They are saying to the church, “Don’t just come
and soak it up, but go out there and squeeze it out. Let
the world see Jesus in you.”

There is a cry from hell. That man in Luke 16 said,
“Send somebody to my five brothers and tell them not to
come to this awful place called hell.” There is a cry from
hell. Don’t get the idea that everybody who is in hell is
partying and celebrating. They’re in pain, but they’re not
in any kind of pain like they’re going to be in, because
hell is going to get worse. It’s bad now, but it’s going to
get worse. In hell, they’re crying, “Somebody, tell my
brother. Somebody, tell my sister. Somebody, tell my loved
ones before it’s too late.”

There is a cry from the world that says, “Send the
light.”

The intensity of the light - let it shine. The lost need to
see it. They need to see the light of your life and of the
church and find their way to Jesus before it’s too late.
Light shines, light shares, and light sacrifices. A light that
is going to be the right kind of light has to give of itself. A
candle that becomes a light eventually burns itself out. It
will cost us something to be a light for the Lord Jesus. It
costs something to do the work of God, but, if one per-
son gets saved, it’s worth every penny.

The light burns in order to shine. There are some things
that will hinder your light from shining. If a church is not
careful, and, if Christians are not careful, they’ll get inter-
ested in other things except letting their light shine, and
the light gets a little dull. Have you ever known a Chris-
tian who had a bright shining light but now it’s not burning
too brightly? Something has hindered that light.

The danger -- He said that salt can lose its savor.
That doesn’t mean you can lose your salvation. Once you
get saved, God puts you in His hand, and nobody can
pluck you out of the Father’s hand. But you can lose your
effectiveness. You can lose your influence. You can lose
your testimony. There are churches closing their doors.
Hundreds and thousands, every year in America, lock
the doors, turn the lights off, and, where once the Gospel
was proclaimed, no more is it proclaimed. The salt has
lost its savor. The salt in Palestine, south of the Dead
Sea, can lose its saltiness and become insipid. You can’t
taste the salt anymore; it’s no good. A Christian can get
to the point where their influence, their testimony, has lost
its zip, for the light having been hid.

Do you remember that story in II KIngs 6 with the
floating ax head? A man was cutting down trees, and the
ax head fell off, and the man of God said, “Where did it
fall?” He told him where it fell, and he said, “Go back
there and get it.” And the iron was swimming. If you have
lost your effectiveness, if you have lost your influence, go
back where you left it. God said that you can pick it back
up right where you left it.

And then there’s the light. In the days of Jesus, cities
were set on hills. Because of being on a hill, the light was
able to shine and could be seen from a far distance. Plus,
the hill offered protection to that city. We are not to con-
ceal our light. Don’t put it under a bushel basket. Re-
move the basket, and let it shine. Don’t try to hide your
light, but let your light shine. Do you remember that song,
“This little light of mine, I’m gonna let it shine, let it shine,
let it shine, let it shine.” In order for that light to shine,
with that lantern, you’ve got oil and a wick. The oil is
symbolic of the Holy Spirit, and the child of God can’t
shine without the power of the Holy Spirit in your life.
And that wick has to be trimmed in order for the light to
shine effectively. Maybe, you need a little trimming, and
God needs to get that wick where it can shine and where
it can give light to all of those around you.

There is the danger of the salt losing its saltiness. There
is the danger of the light being put under a bushel where
nobody can see it.

The determined purpose for the salt and light -- The
salt is to have that powerful, preserving, permeating ef-
fect on this world.

The world is looking for a church that is real. The
church is not the building. The church is the people. You’re
the church. When you go out in the community, people
look at you and see the church. That’s why our light ought
to shine. That’s why the salt ought to have a permeating
effect and a powerful effect, because somebody is watch-
ing you.

Light attracts attention and cannot be ignored.
We are to be reflectors. I’m not the light. John the

Baptist said, “I’m not the light. I’m coming to bear wit-
ness of that light. He that is coming after me is preferred
before me.” John didn’t say, “I’m the one.” John said,
“Jesus is the one.” And when you and I are right with
God, we point people to the Lamb of God. It’s not you.
It’s not us. It’s Him.”

Do you remember that song, “Let the lower lights be
burning”? Some may be like lights giving out a lot of light,
but some may be lower lights.

There are people out there who see only the lower
lights, but they do need to see the light.
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If they don’t see the lower lights burning, they may
miss heaven.

“Brightly beams our Father’s mercy, from his light-
house ever more, but to us He gives the keeping of the
lights along the shore. Dark the night of sin has settled,
loud the angry billows roar; eager eyes are watching, long-
ing for the lights along the shore. Trim your feeble lamps,
my brother, some poor sailor tempest tossed, trying now
to make the harbor in the darkness may be lost. Let the
lower lights be burning, send a gleam across the way.
Some poor fainting, struggling seaman, you may rescue,
you may save.”

The lower lights need to be burning. You might say
your light doesn’t amount to much, but just a little bit of
light is a bright light in a world of darkness. It takes only
a little bit of light to shine in a dark place to make a differ-
ence.

Church, we have to make up our mind. God’s bless-
ing in the past is no assurance of His blessing in the fu-
ture. We have to trim our wicks and make sure there is
oil in our lamps. We can’t be like those five foolish virgins
in Matthew 25 who had no oil when the bridegroom came
and tried to buy from those five wise virgins who did have
oil. The Bible says that, while the five foolish virgins went
out looking for oil, the bridegroom came, and the five

wise virgins went with him, and the five foolish were left
behind. Jesus is coming again, and you can’t get some-
body else’s oil. You’ve got to get your own oil, and it
comes only by the way of the cross.

A lot of people are looking for a light somewhere.
They’re looking for somebody who has something in their
life that makes them want to be different. And that differ-
ence is not you. That difference is Jesus. If the church
doesn’t let its light shine, then we’ve become like salt that
is insipid, tasteless, with no power, or a light that once
was but now the bushel basket is over the top of it, and
there is no more light.

The Bible says that the world was lying in darkness,
and there was no light at all. Then, one day, Jesus came.
Jesus said, “I am the light of the world.” Jesus began his
ministry as a young man and began sharing that ministry
with others. After we receive the light, after Jesus has
come into our heart, God has called us to share that light
with the world that lies in darkness. We want to let our
light shine. We want to shine and burn for the Lord Jesus
so this community and this world can see Christ in us.
Jesus wants us to let our light shine before men so that
they may see our good works and glorify our Father which
is in heaven. I’m praying that we’ll let our lights shine and
that this world will see Jesus in us.

Rock Springs Baptist Church
Dr. David Gallamore, Pastor

201 Rock Springs Road, Easley, SC  29642
864-859-9854

RockSpringsBaptist.com



The Valley of Baca
DR. JUNIOR HILL, Evangelist

“Blessed is the man whose strength is in thee; in whose
heart are the ways of them. Who passing through the valley
of Baca make it a well; the rain also filleth the pools.” Psalm
84:5-6.

Phillips Brooks, the famous New England preacher, once
said to his congregation, “In every pew, there sits a person
with a broken heart.” I believe Phillips Brooks was exactly
right. In every pew, there does sit a person with a broken
heart.

How those heartaches arrive really doesn’t matter. The
fact is that they do arrive, don’t they? Behind smiling faces,
some of you have a broken heart.

I want us to look at what the psalmist said about those
times of trouble and heartache that come to all of us.

Heartaches are unavoidable. There is no way to get
around them. Sometimes, we think that, if we live good and
pray and read the Bible and do what is right, God will
somehow spare us from heartaches and troubles, but the
truth of the matter is that is not the truth of the matter. The
truth is that we have problems and heartaches and troubles
and afflictions, and everybody has those. They are
unavoidable. As a matter of fact, the only way that you could
ever get through this life without having troubles is if you
could figure out a way to be born without being born of a
woman, for the Bible says “he that is born of a woman is of
few days and full of trouble.” So, there is no way that you
can get through this life without having troubles. You’re going
to have a broken heart somewhere along the pathway of life.
They’re unavoidable.

Heartaches are unselective. They came to the good and
the bad, the high and the low, the rich and the poor, the old
and the young. They come to all people. One of the fallacies
you see quite often today is that God’s people are somehow
spared from trouble. A lot of people believe that sick people
are bad people and healthy people are good folks. But let
me tell you something. Troubles come to the good, to the
bad, to the child of God, and to the unsaved person. It
doesn’t matter who you are. If you are in a human body,
you’re going to have troubles, because they are unselective.
They come to the good and bad and to the rich and the
poor.

Heartaches are generally unexplainable. You don’t know
why they’re coming. You don’t understand why they’re
happening. And they don’t make any sense. There is not one
person who has not been confronted with something in your
life or the life of one dear to you, and you looked at it and
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you said, “I don’t understand it. I don’t understand why that
happened.”

I had a precious friend. He and his wife could not have
children. They had prayed for so long that God would give
them a child. Finally, after a number of years of barrenness,
they decided to adopt a child. They adopted a beautiful little
girl. She was so gorgeous. She was like a doll picture in a
magazine. She was the apple of their eye. One day, while
carrying one of her friends’ children to school, she put her
little girl in the car with her, ran into a car and the little girl
was killed. How do you explain that? How do you sit down
and make logical sense of that? You don’t. That’s why the
Apostle Paul said that His ways are past finding out. There
are times when you don’t know why something happened
to you, and all you know is, “God, I don’t understand, but I
choose to stand when I don’t understand.”

What can you learn when  you’re going through troubles,
heartaches, and sorrow?

I want to give you three principles that will help you
hang onto your life when you’re in troubles.

You need to remember that trouble is always tempered
by time. Did you notice what the psalmist said in that passage
of scripture? He did not say, “Blessed is the man who is in
the valley of Baca.” But he said, rather, “Blessed is the man
who is passing through the valley of Baca.”



That man knew that he was in a valley, but he had enough
spiritual perception to know that he was passing through
that valley and that it was not going to last forever. We do
well to remember that “weeping may endure for a night, but
joy comes in the morning.” You’re not going to be in trouble
all of your life.

We’re passing through. We’re pilgrims on our way to
someplace else. We’re not going to be in trouble all of our
lives. There is the day coming when trouble is going to pass.
You need to remember that. You need to remember that
you’re passing through. So many of us have a ‘here and
now’ mentality. Most of the songs we sing have a ‘here and
now’ mentality. When I was growing up, we used to sing
those old songs: “In the Sweet By and By”, “What a Day
That Will Be”, “When We All Get to Heaven”, “On Jordan’s
Stormy Banks I Stand.” Those songs were about the
hereafter. Have you noticed that the songs we sing about
now have a ‘here and now’ note about them? It’s as if we
think we’re here for the duration. You’re not going to be
here very long. We would do well to remember that we’re
just pilgrims passing through.

I had that illustrated to me some time ago. I was in a
revival meeting, and they put me in a real ‘swanky’ place, a
real ‘upscale’ hotel. I went to bed that night. When I woke
up the next morning, and opened my eyes, there was a big
roach bug crawling across the top of the ceiling. As I looked
at that roach bug crawling across the ceiling, I thought, “I
wonder where all he has been during the night.” I got up and
went over to sit in the chair. Somebody had dropped a
cigarette and burned a hole in the chair. I thought, “I’ve hit
‘the big time’. I’m living in an infested room with a hole burned
in the chair.” But there was one thing I did not do. I did not
call the exterminator and say, “Would you come over here
and spray for these roaches?” I did not call the upholstery
guy and say, “Would you come over here and fix this broken-
down chair?” I did not do that. Do you know why? Because
I was just passing through. Let somebody else worry about
the roach bugs and the broken chair. I’m just a pilgrim passing
through. I’m trying to get men, women, boys, and girls ready
to meet Jesus and go to heaven when they die. We’re passing
through. We’re pilgrims down here for just a little while. So,
we need to remember that trouble is tempered with time.

Not only is trouble tempered by time, but processes
must never be mistaken for purposes. One of the problems
we have in our Christian perspective is that we have good
vision in a couple of places. We have good backward vision.
It is very easy to see what God has done. Every one of us
can look back on our lives, and we’ve got 20/20 vision. We
can see what God has done. We have pretty good vision
looking forward, because we have the Bible to tell us what

that is going to be like. So, we know what is going to happen,
because the Bible has told us what is going to happen. We
see what God has done, and we have reasonable hope of
what God will do. Our vision is 20/20 in those ways. But the
place we have real problems is seeing what God is doing.
What God is doing is sometimes very hard to understand,
because you don’t see the full process of it. It is unseen.
You don’t know what God is doing.

I was in a meeting some time ago. I saw a lady sitting
in the building that night when I got up to preach. She
was a very unhappy-looking woman. She seemed to be
rather angry about something. I didn’t think that she was
mad at me, but she was very angry looking. She was
sitting out there with her arms crossed, with a real scowl
on her face. I thought, “That’s an angry-looking woman.
I sure would hate to be married to a woman like that.” I
just imagined all kinds of things about her. Every night,
she was there. She never missed a night. I just imagined
all kinds of things about her. What a mean-looking woman.
The last night of the meeting, the Pastor said, “I want
Brother Junior to stand out here at the front. Maybe you
would like to come say a word of encouragement to him.”
I was standing there, shaking hands with these people,
and enjoying it so much, until I looked at the back of the
line. There stood that angry-looking woman. It took the
joy out of everything everybody was saying. Finally, after
everybody left but me and this angry looking woman, she
walked up to me and took my hand. I thought, “She’s
really going to tell me off.”

But it did not happen like that. All of a sudden, I saw
big tears well up in her eyes, and I watched them roll off
her cheeks. With a little trembling voice, she said, “Brother
Junior, I can’t tell you how much I’ve enjoyed your
sermons this week. I’ve been here every night.” She said,
“Two weeks ago, I buried the best husband any woman
could ever have. I’ve been so lonely. I’ve been so sad. I
said I can’t go to church tonight. But I’ve come every
night, preacher, and I just had to tell you how much your
messages have blessed me.”

And I thought, “Lord, I didn’t see what you were
doing.”

Friends, sometimes you just get a partial view of what
God is doing. You get a little glimpse of it. But you don’t
know the full story. And that’s why the process must never
be mistaken for the purpose.

You see, that man knew he was in that valley, but he
had enough spiritual perception to know that was not the
purpose of God. That was the process that God had him
in to get him in that purpose. And you don’t always see
the processes of God. They are unseen.
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The second thing I have learned about processes is that
they are generally unhurried. You can’t hurry them up. Precious
ladies who have had babies, I wonder how many times, while
they were carrying that little baby in their body, did they say
to themselves, “I wish this pregnancy could last 18 months.”
But how many times did they probably say, “Lord, hurry up.
I wish you would hurry. Make it fast, Lord.” Sometimes, we
have a disposition to try to hurry up the processes of God,
but you don’t hurry up God’s processes. That’s why the
Bible says, “Be not weary in well doing, for in due season,
you shall reap if you faint not.” And the seasons never come
until they are due. You can’t hurry them up.

Some years ago, my neighbor gave my wife a big,
flowering plant. It really was unattractive. We picked out a
place in the back yard to put this plant.

Carole loved it. I hated the thing. She would pinch off
the dead growth. She would water it and fertilize it and turn
it around to the sun. She pampered that plant for four or five
months. Every time I would ride by it in the summer on my
riding lawn mower, I would feel this little urge welling up in
my heart. “I believe I’ll grind this thing down into the ground.”

I came home, several weeks later, and Carole was
ecstatic. She was just beside herself. “Honey, the flower
bloomed.”

Do you know what I discovered about the flower? It
blooms one time a year. The intriguing thing about it is it
blooms one night one time a year. Can you imagine getting a
flashlight and going out every night of your life, looking for a
bloom? One night, one time a year. What if I didn’t know
that? What if I didn’t know that flower had one season, one
night, one time a year, and I got mad at it? “You old sorry,
backslidden reprobate of a plant! Why don’t you bloom?
Bloom, bloom, bloom, bloom, bloom.” You can do whatever
you want to do, but you cannot make that flower bloom until
the season God put it in. You can’t hurry up the processes of
God. God is in no hurry. You just have to learn to put your
life in neutral and say, “God, I don’t particularly understand
what is going on, but I know that I have got to wait on you
and be patient.” And let God bring His season to pass.
Processes are unseen, and they are unhurried.

The third thing, and this is the very intriguing thing about
it, they are generally unenjoyable. You don’t enjoy processes.
You enjoy purposes. Back to that analogy of children, you
don’t enjoy carrying that baby and having that baby. That is
a process that is not very enjoyable. But do you enjoy the
purpose of that process that brought you that little baby, as
you held him or her in your arms. We need to learn that the
processes of God sometimes may not be enjoyable, but the
purpose that He has for us is always so sweet and so
precious. Processes are unseen, unhurried, and unenjoyable.

I had that illustrated rather dramatically several years
ago. My wife, Carole, has had some rather severe problems
with her heart. She had, to begin with, atrial fibrillation. Her
problem was that her heart got out of rhythm, and they could
not get it regulated so that it was beating properly. The doctor
said, “Mrs. Hill, this probably won’t kill you, per se, but it
subjects you to the possibility of a stroke. We need to do
something about this. We’ve tried all of the medicines we
know. We don’t know anything else to do but to do what
we call an ablation. Simply put, we’ll go in, and we’ll take a
laser, and we will destroy those heart nodes that make your
heart beat. Those little sensors that tell your heart when to
beat, we’ll just destroy them. Then, we will hook you up to
a pacemaker that will tell your heart when to beat.”

Many people have a pacemaker, but, to have an ablation
and then be hooked up to a pacemaker is a rather serious
thing. And, when Carole heard that, she said, “Honey, that
means I’m going to be living on a battery.” I said, “That’s
right. You’re going to live on a battery. But, Carole, here is
the good part. The battery will always be in God’s hands.”

And, so, we made the arrangements to have that surgery
done. It was going to be done on a Wednesday morning. I
was in Albuquerque, New Mexico Tuesday, preaching at
the New Mexico State Evangelism Conference. I had told
Carole, “Honey, I’ll cancel all of my meetings. I’ll tell the
Pastors I can’t come. I’ll be here with you, and I won’t even
preach for weeks.” My wife would have none of that. She
said, “No, you said you would help those preachers. You
honor all of those commitments. All I ask is that you be here
Wednesday morning with me when I go in surgery.”

I preached Tuesday morning. I got on the airplane, flying
from Albuquerque to Atlanta and from Atlanta to Huntsville.
I wanted to be there Tuesday night, so that I could be with
Carole Wednesday morning. I got on the plane in
Albuquerque. I flew into the Atlanta area. I looked at my
watch. I had an hour’s time to make that connecting flight to
Huntsville. I thought, “Lord, thank you for letting me get
here on time. I’m going to make that connection to Huntsville.
I’ll be there for Carole’s surgery.”

But, when we got into Atlanta, we began that inevitable
process of circling the airport. I was getting anxious. I looked
at my watch, and I said, “Lord, if that plane doesn’t land
pretty soon, I’m not going to make that connecting flight.
Lord, please let this plane land.” In a few seconds, the pilot
came on the air and said, “Folks, to apprise you of our
problem, we’ve been circling the airport for so long, we’re
about to run out of gas.” I said, “Lord, all I asked is that you
let me get home on time. Lord, I’m not even going to make
this connection to Huntsville. I don’t understant that.” I was
sitting there, whining and complaining.



In a minute, the pilot came on and said, “Folks, just to
update you on our problem, the tower has studied our
problem. They know that we’re low on gas. They have
decided that it would be best to divert this plane to Huntsville,
Alabama.” I saw guys cussing and throwing newspapers. I
was sitting there, grinning, like a hog eating bumblebees. I
thought, “God, you’ve shut down the whole Delta network
to get one preacher home on time.”

Did I enjoy that? Oh, no. Processes are not enjoyable.
But did I enjoy the purpose? Oh, yes.

You may be in a deep, dark valley. You may be in a
heartache that is rendering you almost inoperable. You think,
“God, my heart is broken so I can’t bear it.” Just remember
this: that is not God’s purpose for it. That may be a little
process that God has allowed you to go through, that He
can ultimately get you to the purpose and you can look back
and say, “God, it wasn’t enjoyable, but thank you that I got
to the purpose.”

Trouble is tempered by time. Processes must not be
mistaken for purposes. And opportunity always arises with
every oppression.

That psalmist found himself in a valley, and he didn’t
know what to do. So, he did an interesting thing. Did you
notice what the Bible says? “Blessed is the man who passing
through the valley of Baca make it a well; the rain also filleth
the pools.” I want you to get this picture in your mind. Here
is a man walking through a dry, parched valley. There is not
water anywhere to be seen. He does something very
interesting. He falls down on his knees, and, apparently,
probably with his hands, he begins to dig out a hole. The
Bible calls it a well. With his hands or some instrument he
might have had, he digs a hole in the ground, a hole in the dry
ground. They tell us that, in those eastern countries, in the
morning, sometimes the dew was so heavy that it would
actually fill crevices and cracks and holes. And the Bible
says he maketh it a well. The rains, the dew, perhaps, he is
talking about, filleth the pools. When that man got in that
deep, dark, dry valley, rather than whine and complain, he
just got down on his knees and dug a hole and waited for the
morning to come, when God would give refreshing dew.

Rather than fret and cry and complain, rather than criticize
God and bemoan your faith, when you get in trouble and
heartache, why don’t you just dig a well? “God, I don’t
understand this. I don’t know why I’m here. It’s not enjoyable,
and I can’t hurry it up, but, God, I’m digging a well. And
would you, in your sovereignty, send some refreshing rain to
fill it?” If you will do that, God is as good as His word, that
He will refresh your parched soul somewhere along the way.

When Carole and I were celebrating our 40th
anniversary, I wanted to do something really special for

The Christian View magazine          Messages From Preachers of the Word          page  17

Carole. I thought, “We’ve been married 40 years. I would
like to get her something she will never forget on this
anniversary.” I went to a jewelry store. I said, “Mr. Smith,
Carole and I are celebrating 40 years of marriage. I’d like to
buy her something really special. Could you make her a ring,
a necklace, or broach, or something?” He said, ‘Brother
Junior, give me a couple of days and come back, and I’ll see
what I can do.’

I came back a few days later, and he had taken a piece
of gold setting and built a little base right around the top of
that gold ring, and he had placed 40 little diamonds right
around the top of that base. Right in the middle, he had taken
a beautiful red ruby and put it right in the middle of those 40
diamonds. It was beautiful. I said, “Mr. Smith, this is perfect.”
I gave it to Carole, 40 little diamonds with a red ruby. She
treasured that. She was so proud of it.

I was down at Jacksonville at the Pastors’ school several
weeks later. I had been to the conference that morning. That
afternoon, the phone was ringing in my room. It was Carole.
“Honey, I lost the ruby. I was sitting in church this morning,
showing my ring to the ladies. When I got back out in the car
after the service, I put my hand upon the steering wheel, and
the ruby was gone. I lost the ruby.”

“Carole, don’t worry about it. It’s all right. Before you
go to bed tonight, just ask the Lord to calm you down and
touch your heart. Don’t be worried about it.”

That night, when Carole sat down on her bed, laying on
the stand beside of her was her Bible.

And she prayed this prayer. She said, “God, we have
always asked you to give us some word out of the Bible.
And I’m going to reach over and pick this Bible up, and,
wherever it happens to open, I’m going to believe that
there is a verse there for me.” That’s not a good way to
pray, but sometimes God honors desperation. “Lord,
whatever that verse says, I’m going to trust you.” So, she
reached over, picked up her Bible, and just let it open
up. And, when she looked in the pages of the Bible, there,
in the crevice of her Bible, was the ruby. Apparently, while
she had shown it to her friends, the clasp had come loose,
and, unknown to her, it had fallen into the pages of her
Bible, and she had closed it up. And, when she opened
the Bible, there was the ruby.

I’m not telling you that you’re going to find everything
you lose. I’m not telling you that it is always going to be
‘hallelujah’. But I’m telling you this. If you will dig a well
in the valley, God will see fit to fill it with water. And there
is always a ruby of some kind in the valley.

Are you in a valley? Do you have a sick baby? A
family problem? A wayward child? Financial adversity?
Dig a well, and let God fill it with His water.
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Obeying the Heavenly Vision
DR. STUART HOUSTON, Minister of Family Life, Rock Springs Baptist Church in Easley, South Carolina

Matthew 5:13-16: “Ye are the salt of the earth: but if the
salt have lost his savour, wherewith shall it be salted? it is
thenceforth good for nothing, but to be cast out, and to be
trodden under foot of men. Ye are the light of the world. A
city that is set on an hill cannot be hid. Neither do men light
a candle, and put it under a bushel, but on a candlestick;
and it giveth light unto all that are in the house. Let your light
so shine before men, that they may see your good works,
and glorify your Father which is in heaven.”

Salt that stays on the shelf doesn’t do anyone any good.
Salt that stays in the shaker does not preserve or flavor one
thing. It must be poured out in order to do what it was cre-
ated to do!

The greatest sermon ever preached is recorded in Mat-
thew 5. This sermon was preached by the greatest Preacher
to ever stand and proclaim the Word of God- Jesus Christ.
This sermon is known as the Sermon on the Mount.

This message and these verses have the potential to revo-
lutionize your life as a Christian and to totally revitalize the
church as the body of Christ. If just one ‘gets it’, that one
has the potential to impact this world for Jesus Christ!

Helen Keller said, “I am only one, but still I am one; I
cannot do everything, but still I can do something; I will not
refuse to do the something I can do.”

It is here in this portion of His sermon that Christ chal-
lenges us to Obey the Heavenly Vision and realize what we
are and what we must obediently carry out as a child of
God.

If we are going to be influential and obedient Christians,
then we will understand and carry out our role as salt and
light in this world.

James Stewart said, “The greatest threat to Christianity
is not communism, it’s not atheism, it’s not materialism, it’s
not humanism. The greatest threat to Christianity is Chris-
tians trying to sneak into heaven incognito without ever shar-
ing their faith, without ever living out the Christian life, with-
out ever becoming involved in the most significant work God
is doing on planet earth.”

Salt and Light – Obeying the heavenly vision to impact
our society. What do I mean? Very simply: understanding
why you exist as a believer and why we exist as a church!

I.  We exist to influence a decaying world. Verse 13
says, “Ye are the salt of the earth.”  Whether we like it or
not, if we are Christians, we ARE salt. The question is: are
we functioning like we are supposed to as salt?

A.  The Clarity of the Savior (verse 13):  If the Savior
has an ANALOGY of what I am as His child, then auto-
matically I know He has an AGENDA for me as His child.

Christian, God has a plan for your life. He has a plan for
you to fulfill as His salt and His light!

Wherever you are each day--your subdivision, your of-
fice, your schoolroom--wherever--THAT IS WHERE YOU
ARE TO FUNCTION AS SALT. If you do not, that world
around you will decay and die in darkness!

B.  The Conclusion of the Saints (verse 13): These folks
knew exactly what Christ was talking about when He told
them they were salt. The emphatic statement did not get by
them. They got it. When He said, “You are the salt of the
earth”, it was an urgent revelation to them as to what their
responsibility was as followers of Jesus Christ.

In the first century, salt was a basic necessity of life.
1. Salt Preserved. It was a preservative that was vital to

their culture. The fisherman understood what Jesus was say-
ing. Salt arrested the corruption of their catch. That is why
we are here! We are to challenge and arrest and confront
the corruption in our society with the truth of the Word of
God!
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2. Salt Purified. In Christ’s culture, salt was used as a
cleanser - a purifying agent. Salt was often used to bring
healing and cleansing to a wound. Friend, we are here not
only to preserve our society, but we are here to purify it as
well!  Dr. R. V. G. Tasker said, “We are to be a moral disin-
fectant in a world where moral standards are low, constantly
changing or non-existent.”

3. Salt was Palatable. That means it enhanced the flavor
of something.

C. The Consequences of Saltlessness (verse 13).
“Preacher, what if I am just satisfied being saved and have
no desire to minister, to witness, to share my faith?” You are
good for nothing.  ... “but if the salt have lost his savour,
wherewith shall it be salted? it is thenceforth good for noth-
ing, but to be cast out, and to be trodden under foot of
men.” It is really a disgrace not to be what God says we are.

In the Galilean culture, if salt lost its savor - if it lost its
saltiness - it was useless. Savorless salt was good for noth-
ing. They would chunk it on the dirt road so it could be
ground up under traffic. Jesus said, “If you’re not careful,
salt of the earth, you will lose your edge, your distinctive-
ness, your power, and your very reason for being.”

Romans 1:22: “Professing themselves to be wise, they
became fools.” ‘Fool’ is the same word Jesus used in speaking
of the salt losing its savor.

D. Martyn Lloyd Jones said, “If we Christians are indis-
tinguishable from non-Christians, we are useless. What a
tragic peril for us to go from being saviors of our society to
supplying materials for footpaths.”

The church is being walked on by the world today!  There
is no respect for the church in this world anymore. The rea-
son is we are too much like the world!  We use the same foul
language. We drink the same beer. We see the same mov-
ies. We ignore the same Bible. There ought to be a distinct
difference in the way a Christian lives and in the way the
heathen live! Your speech should be different! Your behav-
ior should be different! Your beverages should be different!

II. We exist to illuminate a darkened world (verses 14-
16). We exist to influence and to illuminate. We are to con-
fess the truth of God to this dark world.  Ye are the light of
the world.

A. Illuminate Our Homes (verse 15):  “giveth light unto
all that are in the house.” The light of the truth of our life is
not to begin shining at the church house, but at our house!

B. Radiate From the Hill (14-15): “bushel” - better trans-
lated - “bucket.”

III. We exist to enlighten a dying world (verse 16)
D. Martyn Lloyd Jones said, “The glory of the gospel is

that, when the Church is absolutely different from the world,
she invariably attracts it. It is then that the world is made to
listen to her message, though it may hate it at first.”

A. Our Heart and Life Should Exemplify Christianity
(verse 16)  “Let your light so shine before men, that they
may see your good works...”  Jesus is not speaking here of
a works-based salvation. We are not saved by good works,
but we are saved unto good works.

Warren Wiersbe said, “No man can come to Christ by
faith and remain the same any more than he can come into
contact with a 220-volt wire and remain the same.”

I preach and share the Gospel and love my church and
seek to please Him and honor Him - not in order to go to
heaven, but, bless God, because I am going to heaven!

B. Our Heart and Lips Will Amplify Christ (verse 16)
“Let your light so shine before men, that they may see your
good works, and glorify your Father which is in heaven.”

Can you honestly say that you serve Jesus with your
heart and soul so that others might be pointed toward Jesus
Christ?
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How God Spells ‘Go’
DR. RANDALL JONES, Evangelist

“Go ye therefore, and teach all nations, baptizing them
in the name of the Father, and of the Son, and of the Holy
Ghost: Teaching them to observe all things whatsoever I
have commanded you: and, lo, I am with you alway, even

unto the end of the world. Amen.”  Matthew 28:19-20

Baptists know how to spell the first word in verse 19
of chapter 28, but we have forgotten how God spells
‘Go.’

The word ‘teach’ is in these verses twice. The first
time, the word ‘teach’ is ‘matheteuo’, and it means to
enlist or to evangelize or to enroll or to make a person a
disciple. “Go ye therefore and teach” — Go and make
disciples, go and bring men to Christ —  that’s the evan-
gelization that God has instructed us, as a people, to do.

The word ‘teach’ in verse 20, however, is the word
‘didasko’ in the Greek language, and it means to instruct
or to educate people.

And so, when Jesus says, “Go”, He is giving us
the compelling word that we are to go into all of the
world. By the way, that word ‘go’ really should be
interpreted ‘as you are going into your world.’ So,
wherever you are going is that piece of real estate that
you find between your two feet at any given time,
whether it be in the restaurant or whether it be on your
job or wherever you are. Wherever you are going, or
as you are going, you are to make disciples for the
Lord Jesus.

And then, when we have won them, we are “to teach
them to observe all things whatsoever I have commanded
you.”

One of the greatest responsibilities of the church world
is to train their members to observe the things that Jesus
has taught us in the Word of God.

The Sunday School is the reaching and teaching arm
of the church. And every Pastor is to be a pastor-teacher,
instructing his people in the things of the Lord.

Every week, more than one million people are dying
and going to hell.

Don’t you think we ought to be busy about doing
what Jesus told us, if we’re seeing people go to hell?

One of my friends, some years ago, was on his
way to Charlotte, North Carolina to preach on a Sun-
day morning. As he drove through and outside of the
city of Monroe, he saw a house burning, the smoke
billowing out of the top of the house. He had an ap-
pointment. He was to be at church and preach. But,
as he drove by that house, he realized, “I wonder if
there’s anybody in there.” And, so, he stopped, backed
up, pulled into the yard, got out, went up, rang the
bell, beat on the door and kept beating on the door,
and finally a man opened the door and said, “What do
you want?” He said, “Man, your house is on fire!”
Well, he began to cry and call out, got his wife, who
was still asleep, got his little children, who were asleep
in that burning house. Had not that preacher decided
that people were more important than an appointment,
all of those people probably would have died in that
burning house. Don’t you think that we ought to be
busy warning people of the judgment to come and get
them to the Lord Jesus?
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Another one of my friends lived in the state of Louisi-
ana. There is a bridge that crosses Lake Ponchatrain. It’s
the longest bridge in the world. One night, a barge broke
loose and was drifting in the wind and hit a section of that
bridge and knocked it out, and so there was just a gap in
the bridge. Cars coming along, not knowing that the bridge
was out, would drive right off into the water. Numbers of
people were drowned in the cold waters of that lake,
because they did not know. It was foggy. My preacher
friend was coming along, and he was watching the tail-
lights of the car in front of him, and suddenly they just
disappeared. He said, “What in the world?” He put on
his brakes and stopped right at the edge of the opening in
that bridge. Seeing what had happened, what could he
do? He could not jump into the water. But he turned
around, and he saw headlights coming through the fog,
through the night, toward him. He had a broom in the
back of his car. He grabbed that broom and started run-
ning toward those headlights, sweeping that broom through
the air, hollering, “Stop! Stop! Stop!” People thought he
was crazy. The first car stopped, rolled down the win-
dow and said, “Man, what’s wrong?” He said, “The bridge
is out. You must stop. We must stop all of the other traffic
that’s coming, lest they will drive into that place and die,
as well.”

Don’t you think, if we know that there is danger
ahead, that there are people who are living around us,
or who eat across the table from where we eat every
day, or who work beside us at our job, or who go to
school where we go to school — don’t you think that
we ought to be as faithful as that preacher was to run
toward those and warn them, “There is judgment com-
ing, and you need to turn, lest you miss God and go to
an eternity without hope, without God.” Jesus knew,
at the close of His ministry, just before being caught
up into heaven, and He said, “Go ye  into all of the
world.”

We are told that 40% to 70% of the population of
any community in America is unchurched. In the area
where I reside, Horry County, we are told that 70% has
no relationship with the church. It’s high time that we
awoke.

I’m afraid that we have forgotten how God spells
‘Go.’ If your church is not into the program of going,

your church is on the list of candidates for closing. If
you’re not winning people to the Lord, if you’re not
growing, you are either plateaued or dying. It’s that
simple.

I am convinced that any church ought to grow.
I did a revival meeting at a church in northern

Greenville County years ago. One of my friends, with
whom I was a student at North Greenville College,
had become its Pastor, and I went there to help him
and his people in a revival meeting. The prior Pastor
had been to the Director of Evangelism for the state
of South Carolina and had said, “There is nobody in
my community that’s lost.” He said, “I have canvassed
every house in my region, and there is nobody out
here that’s lost. We’re not baptizing anybody because
there is nobody out here that’s lost.” I went there to
be with Eddie and preach in an area ‘where there’s
nobody lost.’ But he baptized 18 that week into his
church. There were people all through that region who
were lost and begging for somebody to come and tell
them about the Lord Jesus Christ.

I’ve got news for you, dear friend. You cannot get
the lost people to come into your church by just put-
ting a sign out at the road saying the church meets
here. Friends, if you’re going to get them, you’ll get
them because you go after them.

I pastored in Greer, for six years, the fastest grow-
ing church in the state of South Carolina. That church
grew to be a powerful and large church. We were
swelled beyond our capability of taking care of the
folks while I was there. We had more than 100 in
children’s church, because, basically, we didn’t have
room for them anywhere else. But we started a
children’s church ministry with more than 100, and my
young preachers and others took care of those chil-
dren every week while I preached to the adults in the
auditorium, and it was wall to wall, full of people who
were hungry to hear the Word of God. Do you know
how it happened? We had 151 additions the first six
months I was Pastor of that church. But the reason
was I wore out my shoes and ‘wore off my knuckles’
‘beating’ on the doors of people’s homes, asking them
if they would like to know Jesus Christ as their Sav-
ior. I’m serious.
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And the only way that we’re ever going to get the job
done is we’ve got to get back to the basics and start doing
again those things that the Lord said. “Go ye, go ye, go.”

How does God spell “Go”?
Most Baptists think that God spells ‘Go’ “a-t-t-e-n-d”,

because, if we go to church, we have, we think, fulfilled our
obligation. But just going to church does not make you a
disciple, and it certainly does not fulfill what Jesus said when
He said, “Go.”When I was in my first church, I heard about
these big churches that had something going on all of the
time. We were just a little church out in the country, and we
had service on Sunday morning, Sunday night, and Wednes-
day night and couldn’t get many there sometimes even at
that. But do you know what? I heard about those churches,
and I said, “I hope the day will come when there is some-
thing going on every day, seven days a week, at my church.”
And I lived to see that come to pass. Any day you went by
the church I pastored there in Conway, the lights were on,
we had services of some kind, something going on every
day of the week, from early morning until late into the night
all of the time. But God does not spell ‘Go’ “a-t-t-e-n-d”, as
much as we have going on at Baptist churches.

Some think that it’s spelled “g-i-v-e.” I believe that ev-
ery person who is a part of the family of God ought to tithe.
I believe that every member of a Baptist church ought to be
a tither. That means giving a minimum of 10% of your in-
come to the work of the Lord God. And, if you’re not doing
that, you are robbing yourself of the spiritual blessings that
God has in store for you. You’re robbing yourself of the
prosperity that God intends for His children to have. He
said, “Give, and it shall be given unto you; good measure,
pressed down, and shaken together, and running over, shall
men give into your bosom.” I can’t understand that. Math-
ematically, you can’t do as much with 90% as you can with
100%. But my wife and I have tried God, and we have
found that, when we gave 10% to God, our 90% went fur-
ther than our 100%. He said, “Try me and see if I will not
pour out upon you blessings that you will not have room to
receive them.” Tithing is just where you start, and then you
give offerings of love and grace. Because God has given to
you, you give back to him, and you want to do more and
more for the Lord Jesus.

It is not spelled “t-e-a-c-h.” If you are gifted to teach,
then you are a student of the Word of God. If you do not

like to study, you are not qualified to be a teacher. One of
the saddest things is for people to go into a Sunday School
class where the teacher has not prepared and comes in with
some kind of a quarterly and reads what the rest have in
their hand and could have read without them. If you want to
kill a Sunday School class, that’s one of the best ways I
know to do it. You must be a student. Study. Come into that
class. Have your quarterly in your hand, but open your Bible,
so that the class will know you’re teaching from the Word of
God, and say, “As I studied my lesson this week, God said
to me –” and you’re able to teach them, then, from the Word
of God. And a teacher who will stand before his or her class,
week after week, and not personally witness to the mem-
bers of that class is not qualified to be a teacher.

Dr. Percy Ray, one of the greatest preachers, in my opin-
ion, who has ever lived in this land, told me that, in his first
pastorate, he took a little church that had been a quarter-
time church, and then it started growing, and people were
getting saved every week. In that church, there was a school-
teacher who took offense at the way Percy talked and the
way he just slayed the King’s English. She came to him one
Sunday after the sermon and said, “I want you to know that
you offended me today, by the grammatical errors that you
made in your speaking. You made 37 errors in your speak-
ing today.” He said, ‘I did?’ She said, “Yes, sir, I wrote
down every one of them—37 of them.” He said, ‘I can’t
believe that. I thought it would have been a whole lot more
than that.’ She said, “You offended me with that.” He said,
‘Ma’am, what do you do in this church?’ She said, “I teach
high school boys.” ‘How long have you been doing that?’
She said, “I’ve been teaching them for 19 years.” He said,
‘In 19 years of teaching high school boys, how many of
them have you won to Jesus Christ?’ “Well, none.” He said,
‘I’ve only been here six months, and I’ve already won 69
people and brought them into the church and baptized them.
And you haven’t won anybody in 19 years. Now, which of
us is doing the work of God? But, I’ll tell you what I’ll do.
I’ll make a deal with you. If you will agree that you’ll go
home today and draw a circle around your house of one
mile and write down the names of everybody who lives
within that circle who is not saved, and you will start pray-
ing for them, and you’ll pray for them every day, I’ll work
hard on trying to improve my English.’ She said, “I’ll do
it, preacher.”
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The next Sunday, when he finished his sermon, she came
to him and said, “Preacher, you did better today. You didn’t
make but 27 errors.” He said, ‘Thank you, ma’am, I’m
working hard at trying to improve.’

Three Sundays went by. When he finished his sermon,
that woman stepped out into the aisle to come to the altar at
the invitation, and, coming with her, were 13 boys who were
in her class that she had won to Jesus that week. Isn’t that
good? Bless God, there’s a teacher who came to under-
stand what teachers are supposed to do as they go out and
witness.

Years ago, a teacher in the youth division of our church
came weeping at the invitation and said, “Preacher, I’ve got
a little girl in my class who is not a Christian. I’ve reached all
of the others, but I’ve got one little girl I’ve not been able to
reach. Will you pray with me that, before the school year
ends, I can bring her to know Jesus?” Well, of course, I
covenanted to pray with her, and, just within a couple of
weeks, she came down the aisle again, that little girl holding
her hand, and, when she got there, she said, “Preacher, she
got saved in the Sunday School class this morning.”  The last
one. Now, that’s what teachers ought to do, more than any-
thing else—bring their students to know Jesus Christ as their
Savior. It is not spelled t-e-a-c-h.

It is also not spelled “s-i-n-g.” I love music. I am stirred
by music. I sang from the time I was a child. My mother,
who did not know music, would sit me on her lap, and she
taught me to sing the songs of the church. I sang. I directed
music in my church when I was just a teenager. I served as
the Minister of Music of the First Baptist Church at Pelham
when I was a student at North Greenville. I sang in quartet
music, and we went about from place to place. I love music.
But I want you to know that just singing and being able to
sing like a songbird will never, never fulfill the commission
that Jesus gave when He said go unto all the world.

And, also, it is not spelled “d-e-a-c-o-n.” Some dea-
cons feel that they have been called of God to run the
preacher. They’ll run him ragged, if they can, and run him
off, if they can’t. May I say to you that the role of the deacon
is a supportive role. It is not to try and run the church or the
Pastor. When a deacon and a Pastor understand their role,
they become partners in the work that God has given the
church to accomplish. I thank God I served with some of
the best men who were deacons and yokefellows. Every

deacon had a yokefellow who worked alongside of him in
my last church, and those sweet laymen would oftentimes
beat me to the home where there had been a death or a
sickness, or they would beat me to the mortuary and caring
for the family as they were responsible for them. And the
work of the church increased, and we were able to do much
more than we could have had not my deacons been trained
and willing to become involved. Can I tell you about the
deacons at my church? I had a list. We published it every
year before we elected deacons. A deacon, in order to qualify,
had to be saved. They had to be faithful to all of the services
of the church. They had to be a tither. They had to not be a
gossiper or their wives. They had to agree to support the
programs of the church and the Pastor. They had to come to
Thursday night outreach visitation. They had to come for
8:00 prayer meeting on Sunday morning. Some folks said,
“You’ll never get any deacons with those kinds of require-
ments.” They stood in line, waiting to be asked to serve and
do the work of the church. And when deacons understand
that, they become part of a team that God puts together to
shake their world for the Lord Jesus. But just being a dea-
con does not fulfill the commission to go.

How do you spell ‘go’?
It’s easy. If you’re at a red light, you stop, because you

know you’re supposed to, and you sit there with anticipa-
tion. You’re watching that light all of the time. And, just as
soon as the light changes, something in your head tells your
foot to put the pedal to the metal, and you proceed through
the light. Every time you see somebody that you don’t know,
you ought to have it in your heart to talk to that person about
Jesus. You ought to be ready to go. When the Pastor says,
“We’re having visitation,” all of you ought to say, ‘I want to
be a part of that, and I’m going to help you, Pastor.’ And, if
you don’t know how to share your faith, your Pastor will
train you to do that, and he’ll put you with somebody who
already knows, so that you’ll not be uncomfortable, and you
can learn how to share your faith.

A policeman told me that he was sitting in a line of traf-
fic, waiting for the light to change. A woman was in the first
car at the light. As she sat there, she was multi-tasking. That
means that she was checking her hair in the mirror, she was
talking on the telephone, and she had some papers in the
seat beside of her that she was shuffling through. She sat
there, and the light changed, and she didn’t go.

The Christian View magazine          Messages From Preachers of the Word          page  24



 And, before she could get going, the light changed again,
so that, when the people behind her started honking, she
looked up, the light was red, and she didn’t understand why
they were blowing their horn. And they continued to blow
their horn. She became animated. She started using ‘sign
language’ to communicate. She rolled the window down,
put her head out and began to curse the people behind her,
because they were blowing at her. Just then, the light changed,
she put the accelerator down, shot through the intersection.
The policeman, who was sitting back there, saw her, pulled
her over, got her out of the car, put her hands up on top of
the thing and checked her out, and then put handcuffs on her
and took her to jail and put her in a holding cell.

An hour later, he came back and got her out. He said,
“Ma’am, I’m sorry I arrested you and brought you in.” She
said, ‘You ought to be. I wasn’t guilty of a thing. I didn’t run
that red light. I wasn’t speeding. I wasn’t doing anything that
was out of the way.’

He said, “I know that, but, ma’am, I saw the bumper
sticker on your car that said ‘Meet me in Sunday School
next Sunday’ and, hearing your language and seeing your
gestures, I just knew that had to be a stolen car, for a Chris-
tian wouldn’t talk that way.”

Go. God said, “Go.” In Matthew 21:28-31, Jesus told
about two sons told to go into the field. One said, “I’m not
going to do it.” The other son said, ‘I will,’ but he didn’t.
Later, the first son repented, and he went. Which one of the
two, Jesus said, fulfilled the command of the father?

And, if Jesus is commanding all of us to go, don’t you
think we ought to do what He told us to do? Absolutely.
We ought to be going into all of the world. Some people
say, “I can’t do that. I don’t know how to do that.” You
can do something to get people to Jesus.

A fellow lived in Dallas, Texas. He was shy. He didn’t
know what to do. But his Pastor preached and read from
the Word of God that we are to go. So, he went to the
church office and got a bundle of tracts. Every day, he
would go out to the Dallas airport and into the men’s
room. He would take tracts and walk along and look for
feet underneath those doors and say, “Here, read this.
Here, read this. Here, read this.” He would do that, hour
after hour. Don’t you think you could do something?

There is a man in the First Baptist Church of Jack-
sonville, Florida who is illiterate. That means he can’t read

or write. But he heard his Pastor preach that everybody
ought to go. He got a tract that his Pastor had written on
how to be saved. And he goes out, every day, and stands
at the bus stop, and, as people come up, to wait for the
bus, he says, “My Pastor has written this, and I can’t
read it. Would you read this to me?” And he just turns the
page, and they read the plan of salvation. That man is the
leading soul winner in his church. He can’t read or write,
but he has a heart for God, and he shares his faith with
others.

If we would get that excited, do you reckon we would
make a difference? Do you reckon, if we got as excited
about what Jesus said, as we are about ballgames and
some other things, that we would absolutely change our
city for the glory of God?

There are some men who learned how to spell ‘Go’.
Jonah learned it. He tried not to, but, when Jonah

learned it, he turned a city of hundreds of thousands to
the Lord.

Elisha learned how to spell ‘Go.’ When the Lord told
him that he should leave his oxen and go, he turned a
nation to God.

Paul learned how to spell ‘Go’, and he turned the
world upside down, they accused him. He turned the
known world to God.

Phillip, a deacon, was leading in a revival north of
Jerusalem, and it had been going on for a long time, a lot
of people were getting saved, when the spirit said to
Phillip, “Leave here and go down into the desert; there is
one man.” You know, one man is important to God. And
he sent him to do the work, and he won the Ethiopian
eunuch to the Lord. That didn’t impress me a whole lot
for a long time. But, then, I started studying church his-
tory, and I found out that he shared his faith, and the faith
that he shared soon swept across all of northern Africa,
because one man heard the voice of God and obeyed.

‘Go’ is not in the future tense. ‘Go’ is not in the past
tense. It’s in the present tense. ‘Go’ is not in the passive
voice. It is in the active voice. It isn’t in the neuter gender,
but it is both masculine and feminine. When God says,
“Go”, He is pointing His finger at you as much as He is
pointing it at me, and we are to go into all of the world.

Do you believe that? Do you believe that, what Jesus
said we are to go, we all ought to be going?
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I want you to think of someone you know, someone you
love who is lost and unprepared for eternity. Can you see
their face? Your husband? Your wife? Your son? Your daugh-
ter? Your brother? Your sister? Your uncle? Your aunt? Your
cousin? Your best friend? The person you work beside?
Those you go to school with? The neighbor who lives just
down the street? You love them, and you know they’re lost
and going to hell. Put into your mind now that you’re stand-
ing before God with them. God says that, in that day of
judgment, when men are cast into hell, He will require their
blood at your hand. There are your loved ones, your neigh-
bors, your friends--falling into hell.  Look at your hands. Are
they bloody, because you failed to tell them about Jesus?

Paul said, “I would be willing to give up my place in
heaven and go to hell if it means that my brothers would be
saved.”

The rich man in hell said, “If I can’t get any relief, please
send somebody, send Lazarus back, that he might warn my
brothers.” Dead men don’t come back to witness. He said,
‘They have Moses and the prophets. They have the scrip-
tures.’

Brothers and sisters, the world around us has you and
me. And, if everybody won souls at the same rate you win
souls, would you have ever been saved? For you’re saved
because somebody loved you enough to share the Gospel.
And, now, God is looking to you and me. Would you, like
Paul, say, “God, wait a minute. I’m sorry I didn’t tell them. If
you’ll give me one more chance, God, I’ll do that.” Too late.
Too late then. If you would weep over them then, don’t you
think you ought to weep over them now? If you would want
to witness to them then, don’t you think you ought to wit-
ness to them now? If you would plead for God to let them
into heaven then, don’t you think we ought to plead with
them now, so that they will be admitted into the kingdom of
God? Go ye therefore and evangelize, witness, win people
to the Lord Jesus Christ.

I found, in John Wesley’s notes, his 12 rules. I wrote this
down, and I have kept this on my desk every day since
1986. It so inspired me. Maybe, it will you, too. He said,
“You have nothing to do but to save souls. Therefore, spend
and be spent in this work. It is not your business to preach
so many times, but to save as many souls as you can, to
bring as many sinners as you possibly can to repentance,
and, with all of your power, to build them up in that holiness,

without which they cannot see the Lord.” And that became
a driving force in this preacher’s life, as I began to seek to
win my world for Jesus.

While pastoring in Greer, one of my people came and
said, “Preacher, will you pray for Mama? She’s in the hospi-
tal. She’s dying. She’s 73. She’s in a coma. Will you pray?”
I said, ‘Of course, I will. What hospital?’ She told me, and,
the next day, I went to that hospital room. Her daughter was
there. I visited. I prayed over that woman who was in a
coma. I visited the next day. I visited the next day. I asked
God to let her come around, so that I could tell her about
Jesus.

Sure enough, she came out of that coma. And she got saved,
at age 73. I baptized her into the fellowship of our church.

That daughter’s concern is what took me there to share
my faith. Here is what her mama told me. She said,
“Preacher, I don’t know exactly what was going on, but it
was like I was standing on the edge of a high cliff, and, down
below me, there was a burning lake of fire, and I felt myself
teetering, just about to fall, when I felt something grab hold
of my dress tail and pull me back, and I regained my stance.
I was still standing there, and I looked down at the flames.
In a little while, I started to fall again, and I felt something get
hold of my apron strings and pull me back.

And again I was falling. And I felt myself falling into the
flames, when something caught hold of me and pulled me back.
Three times, that happened. Now, I know what it was. It was
my daughter and you praying for me, that I would not die with-
out God and I would be saved.”

You are the only thing standing between someone and hell.
Are you going to do like Bob did and run across that bridge and
wave your arms and holler, “Stop! Stop! There is death ahead.
Stop!” Can you see the face of that loved one now? Can you
hear their cries that would come from hell if they died without
God? Are you willing to weep over them? And then to seek to
get them into the house of God and win them for Jesus. It will
change your life. It will save theirs. And it will change our world
if we’ll do it for God’s glory and His honor.

“Go ye therefore, and teach all nations, baptizing them
in the name of the Father, and of the Son, and of the Holy
Ghost: Teaching them to observe all things whatsoever I have
commanded you: and, lo, I am with you alway, even unto
the end of the world. Amen.”

Let’s get busy and get about the work of God.
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Faith Among the Faithless
DR. HERB REAVIS, JR., Senior Pastor of North Jacksonville Baptist Church in Jacksonville, Florida

“Now it happened, after these things that the son of the
woman who owned the house became sick, and his sick-
ness was so serious that there was no breath left in him. So,
she said to Elijah, What have I to do with you, oh man of
God? Have you come to me to bring my sin to remem-
brance and to kill my son? And he said to her, Give me your
son. So, he took him out of her arms and carried him to the
upper room where he was staying and laid him on his own
bed. Then, he cried out to the Lord and said, Oh, Lord, my
God, have you also brought tragedy on this widow with whom
I lodge, by killing her son? And he stretched himself out on
the child three times, and he cried out to the Lord, and he
said, Oh, Lord, my God, I pray, let this child’s soul come
back to him. Then the Lord heard the voice of Elijah. And
the soul of the child came back to him, and he revived. And
Elijah took the child and brought him down from the upper
room into the house and gave him to his mother. And Elijah
said, See, your son lives. Then, the woman said to Elijah,
now, by this I know that you are a man of God and that the
Word of the Lord in your mouth is the truth.” I Kings 17:17-
24

God had dispatched his man Elijah to Zarephath, to a
widow’s house. She was down to her last meal. She was
out gathering sticks. She said, “I’m going to take my last
meal. I’m a widow. I don’t have anybody to take care of
me. I’ve got one son, and we’re going to eat our last meal,
and we’re going to die.” She gave what little she had into the
hands of God. She cooked a meal, with that last little bit of
meal, for the man of God. We saw how God worked a
miracle in her life and that she never ran out of meal and she
never ran out of oil until the day it rained. God is a God who
does impossible things. What a happy ending to such a tragic
story, that a widow woman with a starving child, down to
her last meal, at a time of famine, had an encounter with a
holy God, and God miraculously and supernaturally sup-
plied her needs.

I love happy endings. I like the old television shows and
old movies with happy endings, where there is resolution. I
was raised on the old westerns. It was always the same
when it came to the end—no matter if a damsel was chained
to the railroad tracks, no matter that the good guy was sur-

rounded by 25 bloodthirsty villains, no matter how bad it
was -- in the end, the good guy shot all the bad guys, he got
the beautiful woman off the train tracks, they rode off on a
horse together into the sunset to get married and to live hap-
pily ever after. I love happy endings.

But you may be a person who hates happy endings,
because your life doesn’t have a happy ending. Your life is
filled with constant problems. Your life is filled with constant
needs.

But I want you to understand this story didn’t end with
the woman and her son dancing around the dinner table,
saying, “We’ll never go hungry.” No, the story goes on, be-
cause, you see, this woman lived in Zarephath, and that word
means ‘refining.’ That word means ‘crucible.’ That word
means ‘a place where by fire things are refined.’

There is an old song that used to be sung by little chil-
dren. I believe it helps explain a lot of what God is wanting
to say to us from this woman’s experience of her son dying
and the man of God, Elijah, having to raise him from the
dead. The old song says, “He’s still working on me, to make
me what I ought to be. It took Him just a week to make the
moon and the stars, the earth and the sun and Jupiter and
Mars. How loving and patient He must be. He’s still work-
ing on me.”
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The Bible teaches us that God refines the faith of His
children. God wants to make your faith into a weapon that
will empower you to take the worst that life has to ‘throw at
you’ and to see God Almighty get into that situation and turn
what was an obstacle into a beautiful opportunity for Him to
do something impossible.

The Bible teaches us something about faith. Elijah was a
man of faith, and he entered a house with a woman whose
faith was wavering surrounded by people who had no faith.
But, if you’re going to dare to be different, you’ve got to be
a man of faith or a woman of faith. You’ve got to have faith
when nobody else has faith. The Bible tells us that the just
shall live by faith.

We see three things about faith in these scriptures, be-
ginning with verse 17. First of all, the Bible teaches us some-
thing about the strengthening of faith. God is constantly
stretching us, so that He can strengthen our faith. Notice
what happens in the life of this woman and Elijah to do this.
Notice the tragedy that they face.

The Bible says, in verse 17, “and it came to pass, or it
happened, after these things that the son of the woman who
owned the house became sick and died.” It must have been
a sudden illness. It was evidently so sudden that the prophet
wasn’t aware that he had even been sick. It happened so
quickly that Elijah could not stand over this boy and prevent
him from dying. The Bible says that very suddenly this woman,
who was rejoicing and laughing and happy, was weeping
and crying, because she held in her arms her dead child.

Isn’t that the way life is for many of you? It seems like
yesterday you were laughing, but today you’re crying. It seems
like last week everything was good, and this week you face
a week where everything is going to be bad. It seems like
last week was a week of triumph, but, all of a sudden, one
phone call, one letter, just one event, one night, one mo-
ment, and now you’re facing a tragedy, your dreams are
dead, and you wonder, ‘Where is God?’ You’ve had trouble
worshipping God. You’re perplexed. God is wanting to use
this sudden difficulty in your life to strengthen your faith, to
make it a powerful weapon in His spiritual arsenal.

Remember, she was a widow. In those days, there was no
Social Security, no Medicaid, no Medicare. There was no help
from anybody. There was no job. There was a depressed
economy. This was a time of famine. This was not recession.
This was not depression. This was a time of drought.

The Bible says that the woman’s only hope was the
woman’s only child. She did not have ten kids, eight kids,
five kids. She had one child. Her husband was already in the
grave. And the Bible says that the woman’s only son got
sick, and it was so serious, there was no breath left in him,
and that means that he died.

You’re not facing a nuisance. You’re facing a harsh, hor-
rible, heartbreaking burden. A flat tire is a nuisance, but you’ve
got a spare in the trunk, and you can change a tire. If the
washing machine is not working, that’s a nuisance, but you
can get it fixed or get another one. But, if your child dies, it’s
not a nuisance. It’s a harsh tragedy.

Can God use the hard stuff I’ve been going through to
strengthen my faith? That’s exactly what I’m telling you, be-
cause that’s exactly what happened here in the Word of God.

God tests our faith to reveal what it is made of. The only
way He can make our faith stronger is to put it in the fire.

And, as a part of the refining process, the only way God
can strengthen our faith is to help us understand where our
faith is weak, because, when we realize where our faith is
weak, we cast ourselves totally on the Lord, and we de-
cide not to try to explain our situation, but to simply be-
lieve what God said—not the lies of the devil, not what
our emotions are saying, but believe what God says.
    This woman had trouble believing what God said. In that
moment when we cannot believe what God said, that’s when
the difficulty points out the weakness and drags us into the
arms of God, through the fire’s testing, and He can make
our faith stronger.

If you’re going to make a difference in this world, you’ve
got to have faith, because you’re going to face obstacles. You’re
‘swimming upstream.’ You’re going ‘against the tide.’ The world,
the flesh, and the devil are all fighting you. The devil has put a
target on you. He’s bothering you, because you’ve sold out to
the Lord. You said, “Jesus, wherever You lead, I’ll go.” When
you ‘stepped out from the crowd’ and said, “I’m not going to
be lethargic, apathetic, or half-hearted, but my life is an instru-
ment in the hands of God,” the devil ‘turned on a siren’ in hell
and said, “We’ve got trouble. Go get him.”

But God has the power to use the difficulty even the devil
himself puts on me to strengthen my faith, and, instead of believ-
ing my feelings, I begin to believe what God said is so—be-
cause God says it’s so, no matter how I feel. That’s faith. Do
you understand? That’s what God wants to make stronger.
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The minute the devil lies to you, you say, “I’m not listen-
ing to that. I’m listening to what God said.” The minute your
feelings say to give up, say, “I’m not listening to that.” The
minute your flesh says to retreat, say, “I’m not listening to
my flesh. I’m listening to the voice of God in the Word of
God, and, if God says it’s so, that’s what I’m going to be-
lieve. The Bible says that God is good. I’m going to believe
it, no matter what my circumstances. The Bible says that
God is unchanging, and the Bible says that God is a God of
love. That means He’s always going to be a God of love. He
is a God of mercy and is always going to be a God of mercy.
He’s a God of grace, and He is always going to be a God of
grace. I’m going to believe what God says about Himself.
I’m going to believe He’s good even when things don’t look
good. I’m going to believe that He loves me even when I
don’t feel that He loves me. I’m going to believe He’s for me
even when it seems I’m going to be overcome by my enemy.
I refuse to stand on anything but the Word of God. And, if
God says it’s so, that’s where I take my stand.”

The Bible says something about the strengthening of our
faith. The Bible also says something about the working of
faith. Elijah shows us what to do when we face a challenge,
how to exercise our faith.

Elijah is an inspiration to me. He’s my kind of man. He’s
not like everybody else. He doesn’t care what everybody
else thinks. He says what’s so because God said it’s so. But,
not only does he deliver the message from God, he believes
the message from God. He believes the Word of God. He
has learned to walk in faith. God has strengthened his faith.
He has learned to walk in faith, because he had to stand up
in front of Ahab and Jezebel. In a time of famine and drought,
God sustained him twice a day, with food dropped to him
by ravens. And God made the brook Cherith give him wa-
ter. And, then, when it seemed like everything was dried up,
God directed him to the home, and, to his own amazement,
when he believed the Word of God and said, “God is not
going to let your bottle of oil run dry, and God’s not going to
let that barrel of oil go empty,” God did exactly what He
said. Every victory he experienced, every time he decided
to believe God, God strengthened his faith.

So, how does faith work? I see it working in verse 19.
Notice that he keeps calm. The woman is a ‘basket case’,
but not the man with faith. This shows that her faith needs to
be strengthened, and God is refining her. This whole event

with her son has a purpose. God is going to make her faith
stronger. The Bible says she said to Elijah, “Why are you
having anything to do with me? Have you come to me to
bring my sin to remembrance, and to kill my son?”

I don’t know what that sin is, but, when you go through a
time of testing, you’re going to confess every known sin, you’re
going to get right with God, you’re going to uncover every rock,
to make sure there is no area of your life that is not under the
lordship of our Lord and Saviour Jesus Christ. It’s the chal-
lenge, the difficult, the painful time in life that causes you to rush
into the arms of God, who is the only one who can make your
faith strong.

He stays calm. Look at verse 19. He says to her, with no
rebuke, no panic, no wringing of the hands, “Give me your
son.” He took him out of her arms and, while she waited down-
stairs, he carried him to the upper room where he was staying
and laid him, this dead body, this dead boy, on his own bed.
This is one of the greatest challenges, when you face a difficult
situation—to stay calm, to not panic, and to keep your mouth
shut, and say, “I’m going to turn to God in this moment.” So, he
stays calm. That’s faith.

Notice something else he does. He trusts God, even when
he doesn’t understand. It’s obvious in this moment in time that
Elijah doesn’t really understand what’s going on. He cried out
to the Lord in verse 20 and said, “Lord, my God, have you also
brought this tragedy on this widow with whom I lodge by killing
her son? God, you’re in control. The only way the boy died is
that you allowed him to die. Lord, it’s a time of famine. The
woman is a widow. And you blessed her and you brought her
this far. It seems kind of cruel to raise her hopes, to say, ‘You’re
not going to starve to death, but I’m going to kill your boy.’”

Sometimes, God’s ways do not make sense, and many of
you are facing challenges that are beyond anything that I have
ever faced. You have a heavy heart. Your daughter or son is
facing absolute disaster. Your marriage is facing absolute disas-
ter. Your finances are facing absolute disaster. You got a report
from the doctor that said ‘go make your funeral arrangements
as soon as you possibly can.’ And you’re thinking, “I know I’m
going to heaven. I know Christ as my personal Saviour. But
there is a lot of living that I want to do. I want to see all of my
grandkids. I want to do something for the Lord. I don’t want to
file for bankruptcy. I don’t want my daughter to throw her life
down the drain. I don’t want my son to throw his life down the
drain. I’m perplexed. God is in control? I don’t believe it.”
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I understand. In your heart, it doesn’t make sense. But
all I can do is preach faith and tell you that I have to believe
that God says it is so, and, if He says it’s so, it’s so. And,
really, Elijah is, by example, showing us in I Kings 17. He is
saying, “God, I don’t get it. I don’t get why he has died. But
I am not doubting you. I’m not cursing you. I’m not going to
get bitter.”

Let me caution you. You can allow the difficulty to work
out the purposes of God in your life, or you can shut a door
toward God, and you can get mad, and you can get angry,
and you can get bitter, and you can spend your life blaming
God. When you start blaming God, for the rest of your life,
you’ll spend all of your time blaming everybody around you.
You’ll never have a healthy relationship with other people.
You’re not going to be able to have friendships. You’re not
going to have a good relationship with your spouse. You’re
going to have difficulty with children. You’re going to have
difficulty in your life, because you’re mad, you’re angry.

Some who are the maddest at God are having to walk
through some things that aren’t really problems.

This time of the year, in our community, near a salt marsh
or water, we pay a price for beautiful, sunny winters in two
ways, sand gnats and no-see-ums, yellow flies. Those are
nuisances. If I step on a rattlesnake, that’s a different story.
Some of you are whining and griping, and all you’ve got are
no-see-ums, not crocodiles, not rattlesnakes, but yellow flies,
aggravations. “I can’t believe it. They took away my park-
ing place at work. I don’t know how a loving God can treat
somebody like that.” “We went to Disney, but my husband
said that, because of our budget, we had to stay at the Hamp-
ton Inn, and I wanted to stay at the Disney Resort.” You
don’t know what trouble is. There are people with cancer.
There are people who need life-changing transplants. They’ve
got to have a liver transplant. They’ve got to have a heart
transplant. There is probably someone who found out a loved
one has AIDS and is going to die if there’s not a miracle.
And you’re talking about your sand gnats and yellow flies.

This woman had difficulties. The Bible says the man of
God trusted God even when it didn’t make sense. Notice
what he did. The Bible says, in verse 19, that the first thing
he did was he took the boy from the woman. He was going
to be faithful in a faithless world. In other words, he said,
“Give me your burden. I’m going to share your burden with
you.” That’s the kind of people we need in the church today.

We need people of faith to say, “You’ve got a burden? Share
it with me. You’ve got a heartache? Share that burden with
me.” Notice the next thing he did. The Bible says that he
took the boy up to a secluded place, so that Elijah could get
alone with the only person who could turn this situation
around—and that was not a committee, but a holy God.
Notice what the man of God, the man of faith, does. The
Bible doesn’t say he whispered. The Bible says, in verse 20,
that he cried with passion, eagerness, anticipation. He cried
out to the Lord, and he said, “Oh, Lord, my God, I am a
believer. I’m a man of faith. I’ve been saved. I’m a member
of your family. You’re my heavenly Father. There are heav-
enly blessings for your children.” Notice what happens in
verse 21. The Bible says that he stretched himself out on
that boy three times. That’s a strange thing. He stretched
himself out on that boy, and he got up. He stretched himself
out on that boy and then got up. He stretched himself out on
that boy and then got up. He was identifying with that boy,
fully and completely. He was saying, “It’s as if I’m dead. It’s
going to be like this is my boy. This was a death affecting
me. It’s going to be like I’m dead.” And then he physically
asked God for a miracle in faith.

The Bible says, in verse 21, that he cried out to the Lord
and said, “O Lord, my God, I’m praying, let this child’s soul
come back to him.”

God is a God who does impossible things. Don’t give
up, because God can heal cancer. God will see that you get
that transplant. God is going to turn your situation around.
God does what man can’t do. Start believing. Stop doubt-
ing. Put your eyes on God. Cry out to Him. Believe that
God does answer prayer and does things man can’t explain.

The Bible says, in verse 22, that, when he prayed this
bold prayer, the Lord heard the voice of Elijah, and the soul
of the child came back to him, and he revived. There is the
gospel, right there. Some folks have never been saved.
You’ve never received into your heart Jesus Christ. You’re
full of death, not life. You’ve got to face the heartaches and
difficulties of life. You can’t do it by yourself. You need some-
one to live in you—not religion, but Christ to be in you, your
Saviour. Jesus Christ died on the cross, and, when He died
on that cross, he fully identified with sinful humanity. The
Bible says that God became flesh and dwelt among us. Jesus
died in a human body on that old rugged cross, and He shed
His blood.
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Notice, he lay down once. He lay down twice. But he
got up, after that third time on that bed. My Saviour identi-
fied with sinful humanity on the cross, and, after three days,
He came out of that grave. When He came out of that grave,
He didn’t come out to give death. He came out to give life. It
was after Elijah being on the boy three times that God put
life in that dead boy. If you’ll place your faith in Jesus Christ,
my Saviour won’t give you religion. He’s going to give you
His life and raise you from the dead. That tells me that God’s
got power over death. That tells me that Christians never
die. That tells me that there’s a heaven up above. That tells
me that the greatest weapon of fear that the devil has has
been overcome by God. Death has no victory in the life of a
Christian.

I want to tell you something about the encouraging of
faith. When you’ve got faith, you’ll encourage other people
to have faith. When you trust God, you’ll encourage other
people to trust God.

Fear is contagious. And I believe that faith is not just
taught; I believe faith is caught. And, when people see you
actually believing, trusting God, they’re inspired to follow
suit. You need to be faithful and faith-filled in a faithless world.

Notice what happens to this woman. Remember that this is
the woman who said, “I can’t believe this. What have I done to
you? Is it because of my sin? I don’t understand this.” Can you
imagine the picture? The man of God was up there, praying
with passion. She could probably hear him. “God, let this boy’s
soul come back in him.” The woman was down there, thinking,
“Oh my goodness, what on earth is going on?” And, then, all of
a sudden, Elijah took the child and brought him down from the
upper room in the house, and he gave him to the mother. He
stated the obvious. He was dead as a hammer when he carried
him up the steps. He brought him down the steps. The kid was

looking around everywhere. He was breathing. His eyes were
blinking. And Elijah wanted to encourage her faith. He wanted
her to move beyond where she is. He said, “See, your son
lives.” Notice what the woman said. Her faith was encouraged.
The woman said to Elijah, “Now by this I know that you’re a
man of God.” When you’re a man of God and a woman of
God, you don’t have to go around saying you are one, be-
cause they’re going to see God’s power all over you. Re-
member that the problem with her faith was that she had
trouble believing what God said, because faith comes by
hearing and hearing by the Word of God. She said, “I know”
(not I think) that you are a man of God and that the word of
the Lord in your mouth is the truth.”  That is the secret of
faith. In this messed up world, with all of its heartache, through
faith, you will see that there is an unseen hand at work in
your life. It’s God’s hand. You don’t see it with your eyes.
You see it with your faith. You don’t believe that unseen
hand is there because you see it’s there. You see it’s there,
because you believe it’s there. I’m thankful for that unseen
hand of God. Sometimes, He is saying, “Go that way, son,
go through that door.” And, then, sometimes, I’m trying to
go through a door I’m not supposed to be going through,
and there’s the unseen hand of God. I say, “I’m going to go
through that door,” and He says, “No, you’re not.” And,
then, there’s that unseen hand on my back, patting me on the
back. “Good job. Keep up the good work.” Sometimes,
there is a hand on each shoulder, and He’s saying, “Have
you lost your ever-loving mind? Get right.”

You say that you don’t see that unseen hand of God at
work? Let me tell you this. Just because the burdens and chal-
lenges of your life have obscured that unseen hand of God, that
doesn’t mean it’s not there. Just as the clouds have blocked the
sun, that doesn’t mean the sun has ceased to shine.
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Making God Smile
DR. KEITH SHORTER, Senior Pastor of Mt. Airy Baptist Church in Easley, South Carolina

When was the last time you did something that made
God smile?

Don’t you enjoy doing things that make people smile?
Sometimes, we make people smile by telling jokes.

Sometimes, we make people smile by what we give them.
I think one of the best ways to make people smile is by
doing something that pleases them. It makes you feel good
when you do something for someone else, when you make
them smile.

When was the last time you did something that made
God smile? Couldn’t we say that there is at least a possi-
bility that God would smile if you do what He wants you
to do? There might be a day when you stand before the
Heavenly Father, and He would say to you, “Well done,
thou good and faithful servant.” It is my personal opinion
that, if God smiles, that would be a time He would be
smiling – when He looks at you and what you’ve done
pleases Him, and He says, “Well done, thou good and
faithful servant.”

I think one of the things we need to do to make God
smile is to adopt God’s agenda. I Timothy 1:15 says that
Christ Jesus came into the world to save sinners—that’s
God’s agenda. Sometimes, we need a fresh reminder of
what God’s agenda is. I believe the Word of God is plain
and clear: God’s agenda is that all come to a personal
relationship with Him. God’s agenda is that none would
be lost but that all might be saved. God cares about those
who do not know Him. In fact, that is what God cares
about more than anything else—that those who are lost
will be found, that those who don’t know Him will be
restored to a relationship with Him. He sent His Son to
be the seeker and Saviour of those who are lost. That’s
what He cares about more than anything else. You matter
to God. You’re special to Him. God cares about those
who are lost. He wants His lost children found. God wants
those who are lost back where they’re supposed to be—
in a relationship with Him. That’s what He cares about. If
we’re going to make God smile, I believe we’ve got to
care about what God cares about. I believe that, as indi-
viduals, as churches, and as associations, we’ve got to
care about what God cares about.

Al Marchant was on United Airlines Flight 175 that
hit the South Tower of the World Trade Center on Sep-
tember 11, 2001.

Four years earlier, Al was a policeman, and, in his
spare time, he worked as a bartender. Al didn’t have a
relationship with God, and didn’t want a relationship with
God, but, eventually, Al Marchant came to trust Christ as
his Lord and Saviour, and he had a complete life change.
He stopped working at the bar, and he started sharing
with his buddies who went to the bar how they could
know Christ, as well. He quit his job as a police officer
and became a flight attendant, telling his wife that he be-
lieved it was his life’s calling. He said, “What if a flight is
going down, and I’m the only person on the flight who
could share the Gospel? I want to tell those people who
are about to die how they can live forever.”

On September 11, when that plane was about to
crash into the Tower, I believe the Heavenly Father smiled,
because there was a man who had adopted His agenda.
While people were weeping, and rightly so, I believe there
was a celebration in Heaven, because souls were freshly
taken to Heaven because a man had adopted God’s
agenda for his life.
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We need to care about what God cares about. Our
job is not to set the agenda, but to find God’s agenda,
not to do what pleases us but to do what pleases God,
not to do what we care about, but to focus on what
He cares about. It’s not my agenda and my church
that matters. It’s God’s agenda and God’s church that
matters.

I want to raise up an army of Al Marchants who
will say, “I want to be the man on the plane who, in
the last 30 or 40 seconds, can stand up and tell them
about Jesus. I want to have that kind of heart. I want
to have that kind of agenda.”

We need to abandon all distractions. Anytime you
try to do God’s will, Satan will see that there are plenty
of distractions to hinder what you’re trying to do. A
distraction is what you see when you take your eyes
off the goal. That’s exactly what Satan would like for
us to do—take our eyes off the goal.

My brothers, Dave and Larry, and I had one of
the godliest men as our father. He worked as an ap-
pliance repairman most of his life. I learned to work
on appliances by going with my Dad. His job was to
do the work, to fix the appliance. My job was to shine
the light where he told me to. I would do that--for
awhile. I’d stand there and watch him work on a dryer
and shine the light where it was supposed to shine so
he could see how to do the work. Then, I’d notice
something on television. Of course, the light wasn’t
shining where it was supposed to. He would lovingly
correct me and tell me to put the light back, to focus.

You can probably relate to that. Your Heavenly
Father is trying to work, and He has called you to
come alongside and help. It’s His job to fix the bro-
ken lives, but it’s your job to shine the light so He can
do it. And we do that--for awhile. We’re shining the
light and doing a good job. Then, we get distracted.
We get lax, spiritually, and start watching things we
ought not to watch and listening to things we ought
not to listen to, and, before you know it, the light is
not shining where it should be shining. We get dis-
tracted by all of the busyness in life. We get over-
whelmed from the demands on our schedule, and the
light is no longer shining where it used to shine. Be-
fore you know it, we’re not fully devoted followers of

Christ like we once were. There is a broken relation-
ship, and we don’t make it right, and, before we know
it, the light’s not shining where it used to shine. There
are so many ways we can get distracted.

There are so many ways we can allow our light to
become useless. God’s response is very simple. God’s
response is one word:: focus. It’s the same response
Dad used to give to me: “Keith, focus that light here.
Son, I can’t work if you don’t put that light here. Fo-
cus on what I’m doing. Look at what I’m doing. Fo-
cus the light.” God is saying to you: “Focus. Live in a
right way in undivided devotion to the Lord.”

If we do that, we can’t fail.
Have you ever failed at anything? Sure, we’ve

failed.
You can learn a lot about life from the funny pages.

There is a Charlie Brown cartoon in which Lucy is on
the baseball field. She has never caught a fly ball in
her life. When she misses it, she explains to Charlie
Brown, “I thought I had it. I thought I was going to
catch it. But then I remembered all of those other times
I failed. I let the past get in my eyes.”

Have you ever wondered if your life really mat-
ters? Have you tried your best but sometimes you feel
like a failure? God says, “Focus.” Don’t let the past
get in your eyes. Live in a right way in undivided de-
votion to the Lord. Focus. Don’t let Satan tell you
you’re a failure. Don’t let the past blind you. Don’t
keep the past in your eyes.

And don’t get your job mixed up with God’s job.
God’s job is to fix broken, sin-plagued lives. Your job
is to be the light so that He can do the work. God’s
agenda is very simple—to seek and to save those who
are lost. Our agenda is simple—to adopt His agenda
and avoid all distractions.

I’m not asking you to do that because it sounds
good. I’m asking you to do that because lost people
go to Hell. I’m asking you to do that because lost
people need Jesus. God’s agenda ought to be our
agenda, because lives are at stake.

I went to see a man who drinks and does every-
thing you can imagine, and I talked to him about sal-
vation. He said, “I’ll tell you this—if there is a God,
and if there is a Heaven and a Hell, I’m going to Hell.”
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I said to him, ‘Would you like to know how you can
have a personal relationship with God? Would you like
to know how you can have Heaven as your home?’
And do you know what he said? “I’ll come listen to
you at church.”

God’s agenda is not that he come to my church.
God’s agenda is that he come into a relationship with
Him. When we see lost people as God sees them, and
we say, “God, that’s what I want my agenda to be,” I
have to believe that the Heavenly Father smiles and
says, ‘Well done, my good and faithful servant. You
finally got it. It’s not about churches. It’s not about
buildings. It’s not about programs. It’s not about you.
It’s about my agenda. I sent my Son to seek and save
that which was lost.’

Our Lord said that no man who will put his hand
to the plow and look backward is fit for service in the
kingdom of God. Jesus said that God will give you all
that you need from day to day if you live for Him and
make the Kingdom of God your primary concern.

Matthew 28 is the Great Commission, which was
given to the disciples and, ultimately, to the church.

Who is the church? You and I are responsible. When
you really get hold of that truth and follow through
with action, I believe the Father smiles. If you’ve been
distracted by sin, you need to repent. If you’ve been
distracted by problems, you need to ask God for help
that you might maintain God’s focus in the midst of
problems. If you’ve been distracted by the lure of
money or the promise of pleasure, you need to put
Jesus first once again in your life. If you’ve been dis-
tracted by your own plans and your own agenda, you
need to say, “God, I want to once again grab hold of
your agenda.” If you’ve been distracted by busyness,
then you need to get back to the main business.

The Gospel is only Good News if it gets there in
time. We say we’ve got good news, but it’s only good
news if it gets there in time. Across the street or around
the world—it’s only good news if it gets there in time.
How will it get there in time? When God’s people—
churches, individuals, and associations—adopt God’s
agenda and avoid all distractions. We’ve got good
news to share, and we want to make sure it gets there
in time.
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