
AND THE PEOPLE CAME... 
Week of September 18, 2016

Sunday School -------------------------------------------------- 27

Sunday Morning Service --------------------------------------- 37

Sunday Evening Service --------------------------------------- 26 

Wed. Eve., 09/21/16 Service ----------------------------------- 23

AND THE LORD ADDED TO THE CHURCH... 
Week of September 18, 2016

Mr. David Smith --------------------------------------- Statement

NURSERY MINISTRY WORKERS FOR THIS WEEK
 10:50 a.m. Service ---------- Cradle Roll 1: Charity Crawford

Cradle Roll 2: NEED VOLUNTEER!

 6:30 p.m. Service ---------- Cradle Roll 1: LeAnna White

Cradle Roll 2: NEED VOLUNTEER!

Wed. Evening Service ----- Cradle Roll 1: Shirley White

Cradle Roll 2: NEED VOLUNTEER!

Church Directory
Todd W. White ------------------------------------------------------------------ Pastor

Mickie Shatwell ---------------------------------------------------------------- Pianist

Lois Mae Floyd ---------------------------------------------------- Pianist/ Organist

                               ----------------------------------------------------------- Greeter

Shayne Hooper, Brian Crawford, Charity Crawford -------------- S.S. Teachers

Larry & Mary Byars, ---------------------------------- --------------------- Outreach

Bertha Segebarrt ------------------------------------------------------------ Custodian

Flowers ------------------------------------------- Shirley White, Charity Crawford

AND THE PEOPLE GAVE... 

Week of September 18, 2016

Undesignated Tithes & Offerings ------------------- $    693.88 

      Total Received for Week of 09/18//16: $    693.88

Average amount of UNDESIGNATED Offerings

needed to operate the church EACH WEEK,

 as a minimum = $ 1,400.00

WHAT IT MEANS TO BE SAVED
1. Admit that you are a sinner.

2. Admit that God says all sins must be

paid for.

3. Accept the fact that Christ took upon 

Himself the suffering necessary to pay for all

your sins.

4. You must change your mind about sin and

sinning (God calls this repentance).

5. By an act of your will, accept by faith

the Lord Jesus Christ, who can save you from

the penalty of sin. Then, tell God about this in a

simple prayer. Believe that God keeps His

promise to save you, and thank Him for His

salvation. 

Please Remember To

Be Faithful to Give!

As with everything else, the costs of keeping a church

going never go down - they always go up. Bills wait for no

one, and churches are no exception to this. An extra,

sacrificial gift today by everyone present would go a long

way...

We encourage all of our membership to practice

obedience to God by being faithful every payday to give

back to Him His tithe (10%). If every family in our church

would practice this one simple discipline, we would never

have weeks where we have to put off paying some bills until

the following week! 

Everything is expensive, especially for a small church

like ours, but ours is a BIG God, and He LOVES to bless

His children when they are obedient to Him! 

If you are already a tither, we thank you, and encourage

you to also give offerings as well. If you’re currently not 

tithing, won’t you please start today - OK?  Thank you.

GIVE OUT A GOSPEL

TRACT THIS WEEK!

LISTEN TO -
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CHRISTIAN JOY
John A. Broadus

1827-1895

“Rejoice in the Lord alway! and again I say rejoice.” 

                                                                                                     -  Philippians 4:4

A
    person who reads this letter of Paul to the Philippian Christians will hardly fail to 

 observe, how often the apostle speaks of joy; how often he alludes to his own sources of

joy; how often he bids his brethren to rejoice. There must be significance in this. The

apostle Paul was not a man to use many words without meaning; and that divine Spirit, that guided him in what he wrote, never

speaks for naught. When we read again and again injunctions like this, “Finally my brethren rejoice in the Lord,” or “in all things

by prayer and supplication with thanksgiving, make your requests known,” etc.; or when he says, “for your furtherance and joy

of faith,” “that your rejoicing may be more abundant,” “I joy and rejoice with you all; for this cause also do ye joy and rejoice

with me”; or, in the text, bids them “rejoice in the Lord alway,” repeating the injunction with unusual and very marked emphasis,

“and again I say, rejoice” - when we read all these passages and more than these, in one very brief letter, we may be assured that

the writer was very earnest in his own rejoicing, and was quite anxious that his brethren should rejoice too, and was certain that they

had ample cause of rejoicing. 

It is well too to observe what was the condition of him who thus constantly tells of joyfulness, and what the condition of those

upon whom he urged the duty of rejoicing and thankfulness. When Paul wrote to the Christians at Philippi, he was a prisoner at

Rome; liable not merely to be tried upon the accusations made against him by the Jews (which were not likely to condemn him), but

liable also to punishment for preaching a new religion which was not tolerated by the laws of the state, and more especially since

it had a direct tendency to break down the religion of the state. He knew all this-he knew that his life was in danger; and yet still he

rejoices, for he is confident that whether by his life or his death, Christ will be glorified, and he feels that to him (as he says) “to live

is Christ, and to die, gain.” He can rejoice too that his imprisonment has been the means of drawing attention to the religion he

preaches, and that many have waxed bolder in preaching the gospel by reason of his bonds. 

And thus he, who was a prisoner, and could not know his fate, yet found abundant matter of thankfulness and rejoicing. The

Philippian Christians, to whom he wrote, had to bear more than ordinary trials. The apostle himself, when first preaching there, had

been grievously mistreated; and the zeal and hatred of the Jews had made them continue to wage an unremitting warfare against the

few disciples there of the true faith. They had adversaries, they had opposition, they had persecutions. Yet Paul says, “rejoice.”

Surely, then, when we see an apostle rejoicing in bonds, and again and again saying “rejoice” to a feeble body of injured and

persecuted men, we may know that thanksgiving and rejoicing is a great Christian duty, and an exalted Christian privilege. Therefore,

I desire to speak now of Christian thankfulness and Christian joy. 

An unthankful and complaining spirit is an abiding sin against God, and a cause of almost continual unhappiness; and yet how

common such a spirit is. How prone we seem to be to forget the good that life knows, and remember and brood over. its evil-to forget

its joys, and think only of its sorrows-to forget thankfulness, and remember only to complain. The ox will graze all day in green

pastures, and know of nothing but the moment's enjoyment; and many a man will enjoy the blessings that are so spread out before

him, the pleasures that are so thickly strewed along his path, and never have one moment's thought of the bountiful Being that gave

them, that good and gracious One who is “kind to the unthankful and the evil.” But then let trouble come-want or suffering, 
(continued inside)



disappointment or anxiety, remorse or dread, and how soon he

grows dissatisfied with life, how soon he complains of his hard

lot, and murmurs against the God that made him. 

Is it not lamentable that men will never thank God for the

countless blessings he confers upon them, and then remember

him only to complain of the evils which they have brought upon

themselves, and which are never half so great as their misconduct

deserves? And if in those who care nothing for him that made

them and preserves and blesses them, those who neglect or hate

him, this conduct is so strange, how is it with those who have yet

more to thank God for, who are his children by the new and

spiritual birth, who are made heirs of God, and joint heirs with

Jesus Christ? And yet, my brethren, how many an earnest

Christian is grievously wanting in thankfulness for his Heavenly

Father's goodness, and suffers himself often to complain and be

peevish and fretful at the little trials of life; forgetting how much

more there is even in the midst of trials, how much more joy than

sorrow in his lot, and forgetting too the command of him who has

said, “In every thing give thanks.” We need to watch and pray

concerning this disposition. We need to strive to change our ways

of thinking and feeling about it. Let a man be reminded of the

many blessings God had given him, and he will say at once, “Ah,

but this one trouble destroys all my happiness, mars all my

enjoyment”-and he will turn away his eyes from everything

pleasant around him, and gaze moodily or fretfully at this source

of trouble. If he does not carry it so far as this, he will be sure to

let this discomfort prevent all thankfulness. Now I say we need to

change here. Our feeling ought to be, that though we have

troubles, yet these shall not prevent our being glad and thankful

at the many blessings, the more numerous and rich and

undeserved blessings we enjoy. “In every thing give thanks.”

Thank God for your enjoyments-they are the gift of his

goodness. 

Do you really, my Christian hearer, look upon the blessings, I

mean the temporal blessings, you enjoy as the gift of God? Do

you really thank him with the heart, even when your lips are

uttering words of thankfulness? My brethren, I have sometimes

feared that with many of us there is three times a day a solemn

mockery practiced. How often it happens that a family gather

time after time around their table, spread with that abundant and

pleasing food which, in the good providence of God they have

been enabled to provide, and seem to thank their Heavenly Father

for these blessings, and yet they do not thank him-and yet no

heart of all those gathered there feels one emotion of gratitude to

God. The grace before meals is necessary and proper, they

believe, but neither he that speaks again nor they that hear again

the oft-repeated words have any real feeling of thankfulness at all.

I do not say this is so with all-I do not say it is always so with

any; but is it not too often so? And if here, when you are

professing to give thanks, you feel no thankfulness, alas how

must it be in those unnumbered hours when you neither think nor

speak of gratitude. 

I say then that with reference to temporal blessings, to earthly

good, to the ordinary course of affairs in life I fear you are sadly

lacking, my Christian brethren, in the gratitude to God which you

ought to cultivate and cherish. It is a poor return to make for that

goodness which crowns your life with so many blessings, to be

complaining constantly because something goes wrong. You say

to a child who complains of what is given him, that he ought to

be glad it is so good; it is far better than he deserves. And so

might it be said to every professed child of God-however few

comparatively may be your advantages and however many

comparatively your troubles, you ought to be thankful it is no

worse, you ought to remember that it is far better than you

deserve. 

But the rejoicing contemplated by the text amounts to very

much more than gratitude for temporal mercies. Indeed, ample as

I have tried to show is the ground for gratitude on the score of

earthly blessings, and sadly remiss as we are in that we do not

cultivate more of the spirit of thankfulness for present good, yet

all these are at last but our Father's meaner gifts, and all such

sources of pleasure are as nothing when compared with that

higher rejoicing to which the Christian is here invited. It is to

rejoice on account of spiritual blessings. 

I know that in calling upon Christians to rejoice over their

religious privileges and blessings, one is met by the danger of

spiritual pride. I remember the Pharisee, who thanked God (at

least he said he did-I doubt if he did really feel any thankfulness

at all) that he was better than other men. I have not forgotten how

sinful a feeling like this must be-how unworthy of creatures such

as we are, who have no good in us, whose righteousness must be

altogether the gift of another. This very consideration is sufficient

to counteract every tendency to spiritual pride. If a man really is

a Christian, he knows that all the good in him is of God; he

knows that he has to thank God for every privilege he enjoys, and

he cannot deserve credit for that which is the gift of another-and

his gratitude to the giver would better make him humble than

proud. No, the true Christian may rejoice over what the Lord has

made him, without forgetting that he owes it to the Lord-“by the

grace of God I am what I am.” In the world, the proudest men are

commonly those who have least to be proud of, and so in religion

the man who has much of it is in very little danger of being proud

thereof, for that religion whose essence is humility will always

teach him to “rejoice with trembling.” 

I repeat then that the text looks properly to a spiritual rejoicing,

and on the score of spiritual blessings. There are many reasons

why Christians should rejoice, should rejoice in the Lord. Here

are some of them. 

I bid you rejoice, my dear hearer, because you have at least

been awakened to a sense of your sins-that you are not a careless,

nor a hardened sinner. It is a good thing for a man to be aware of

his condition, because he is then more likely to seek relief. if a

man finds he is in danger, there is hope that he will strive to

escape. If one knows that he is diseased, and feels it, there is hope

that he will seek the physician. And the fact that a man feels that

he is a sinner shows that he is beginning to have more correct 

Geographic confidently announced, ‘No Forgery Evidence Seen

in Gospel of Jesus’s Wife Papyrus’ in its issue from April 11,

2014. The problem was, the document is a fake. Dr. King had

actually received the papyrus from a pornographer named Walter

Fritz, who invented a story of how he had come into possession

of the fragment. ... King was so excited with the possibilities of

the find, however, that she never bothered to check up on Fritz’s

credentials or the numerous inconsistencies in his story. 

...The journalist who uncovered the ‘whopping fraud’ was

Ariel Sabar, who pursued the origins of the fragment, leading him

to the home of Walter Fritz on Florida’s southern Gulf Coast.

Despite Dr. King’s unwillingness to reveal the name of the person

who had furnished her with the papyrus, after painstaking

sleuthing, Sabar found him anyway. ... In his later piece, Sabar

noted that King was particularly interested in Gnostic texts that

assign Mary Magdalene a prominent role as Jesus’s confidante

and disciple, since proof that some early Christians also saw

Mary Magdalene as Jesus’s wife ‘would be a rebuke to Church

patriarchs.’ Her ideological agenda, in other words, disposed her

to believe Fritz’s account of the papyrus.”

‘ ISRAEL BUILDING MASSIVE UNDERGROUND WALL 

ON ITS BORDER WITH GAZA - The following is excerpted

from “Underground Gaza Wall against Tunnels,”

BreakingIsraelNews, Sept. 12, 2016: 

“The IDF has begun construction on a massive, $600 million

underground wall along the Israel-Gaza border intended to halt

Hamas terror tunnels used to launch attacks and funnel weapons.

The wall, which will run the length of Israel’s 60-kilometer

border with the Gaza Strip, will reach to a depth of several dozen

meters, said IDF officials. The concrete barrier will also stretch

above-ground. 

Israel broke ground for the first portion of the new barrier

along northern Gaza, near the Sha’ar Hanegev Regional Council,

which comprises a cluster of Israeli communities living under the

constant threat of infiltration from terrorists burrowing

underneath the nearby border with the Hamas-ruled Gaza Strip.

High-tech detection systems and sensors incorporated into the

thick concrete wall will represent an additional barrier to

terrorists. The IDF first proposed the wall in 2014, following

Operation Protective Edge, a conflict with Hamas which saw

terrorists entering Israel using a network of underground tunnels

reaching from Gaza into Israel. Over 30 tunnels were then

discovered and destroyed. Since then, IDF forces have uncovered

another two tunnels. Hamas has continued to dig new

underground passages unabatedly. Earlier in the year, residents

in southern Israeli towns bordering Gaza began complaining of

hearing the sounds of tunnels being dug underneath their homes,

prompting a renewed call for IDF action. In February, Prime

Minister Netanyahu vowed to construct a barrier in order to

‘defend ourselves against wild beasts.’”

‘ COMPUTER CRYSTAL METH - The following is excerpted 

from “Computer Crystal Meth: How Screens Are Killing Kids’

Minds and Souls,” The New American, Sept. 13, 2016: 

“It’s a common and sad story of addiction. Thoroughly

hooked, John began to ignore and disengage from other aspects

of his life. His behavior deteriorated, and his personal

relationships suffered. But John wasn’t in the grip of drugs or

alcohol, and he wasn’t a middle-aged man. He was six years

old--and his ‘bottle’ was an iPad. 

Although the names have been changed, John’s is a true story.

His mother, Susan, bought him an iPad in first grade at the

recommendation of a technology teacher. He eventually found the

popular game Minecraft, which the educator claimed was just

‘electronic Lego.’ 

John was hooked. As he became ever more addicted, he began

losing interest in reading and baseball, the latter which he’d

loved; his behavior deteriorated, and he refused to do his chores.

And some mornings he’d even remark that he saw the Minecraft

cube shapes in his dreams. But life was moving toward

nightmare. John would throw tantrums when Susan tried taking

the game away and, reflecting permissive modern parenting, she

rationalized away her concerns and deferred to his wishes. Then,

however, came the fateful evening that would shatter her

illusions. As licensed psychotherapist Dr. Nicholas Kardaras, who

treated Susan and John, wrote August 27 in the New York Post:

‘Susan walked into his room to check on him. He was supposed

to be sleeping. She found him sitting up in his bed staring

wide-eyed, his bloodshot eyes looking into the distance as his

glowing iPad lay next to him. He seemed to be in a trance.

Beside herself with panic, Susan had to shake the boy

repeatedly to snap him out of it. Distraught, she could not

understand how her once-healthy and happy little boy had

become so addicted to the game that he wound up in a catatonic

stupor.’ 

Dr. Kardaras points out that it’s no coincidence that tech

designers and engineers make the most tech-cautious parents. As

he writes, ‘Silicon Valley tech executives and engineers enroll

their kids in no-tech Waldorf Schools.’ This could remind one of

cartel kingpins who push drugs to others while keeping their own

homes pure. Yet computers do have legitimate uses.”



 It is especially a privilege to pray to him alone, to commune

with him in secret-to enter into your closet and shut the door and

pray to your Father which is in secret, as knowing that your

Father which seeth in secret himself shall reward you openly.

You can pour out there before him your heart's inmost sorrows,

your spirit's own peculiar wants. You can wrestle there alone with

your God, for the blessings you need, and know that asking you

shall receive. You can confess every sin, of word or deed, of

thought or desire, and ask for forgiveness through the Saviour in

whom you trust. You can pour out your soul there in earnest

supplication for those you love who love not Jesus; you can

spread out all their sad case before your God, and implore him to

stop them and turn them and rescue and save them. Oh, the

privilege of private prayer, the joy and peace that flow to the true

believer from personal, spiritual communion with the Father of

his spirit! 

But there is not only faith in the Saviour, and the enjoyment of

religious privileges, and communion with God, but as if these

were not enough to make the heart overflow with joy, we have

more-there is the hope of glory. It is a bright and beautiful change

when the water of some little muddy pool is drunk up by the sun,

leaving be-hind all its earthly defilements, and when it appears

again in rain-drops is clothed, as the sunbeams shine through it,

in all the bright hues of the rainbow. But this is nothing,

compared with the change from a sin-defiled dweller on the earth,

to a glorified inmate of the Paradise of God. How blessed will be

that change! when they who have entered the strait gate and

walked the narrow way through the troubles and trials of earth,

shall pass through the pearly gates and tread the golden streets of

the New Jerusalem, the glorious city of our God; when they who

have groaned in sickness and sighed in sorrow, they who have

languished in pain and borne the agony of death, shall pass into

that blest abode where “sickness and sorrow, pain and death,

are felt and feared no more.” 

Christian brother, I bid you read humbly, and yet rejoicingly,

the soul-inspiring descriptions which are given us in the book of

Revelation - the descriptions of the glorious city, the river and the

tree of life, the robes of white, the harps of gold, the chorus of

redeemed spirits, the song of Moses and the Lamb-I cannot tell

what all these mean, but I know they mean and are intended to

mean, all that is glorious and gladdening and bright and beautiful.

Read it, humbly and thankfully, and let your heart swell with

devout rejoicing, and your bosom heave with humble gratitude to

him who has “given us everlasting consolation and good hope

through grace,” the hope of immortality and eternal life, the

hope of heaven, the hope of glory.

Happy art thou, O Christian, if such joys, such privileges, such

cheering, gladdening hopes, are indeed experienced. How much

our Heavenly Father has given you of temporal good, how much

more of spiritual enjoyment and soul-sustaining hope. How much

the Lord of life and glory has done on your behalf. Go tell one

that is able to understand you, of his parents' tenderness and care;

of his father's yearning fondness, his mother's unutterable love;

of all their anxiety and uneasiness and privation and suffering on

his account, and if he is not moved to love and gratitude, you call

him a thankless wretch. Has not God loved you with more than

a father's, more than a mother's love? Has not Jesus suffered for

you unspeakable anguish and agony, has he not died for you?

Will you be thankful for all goodness and mercy? When he,

who has done so much for you, who has given you all those

exalted privileges and blessed joys and glorious hopes on which

we have been dwelling, when he bids you rejoice in him, rejoice

always in him. Cultivate a spirit of thanksgiving, a spirit of

rejoicing, and devote your life to his service, that all your life

should be one ceaseless song of joy, one constant hymn of praise,

“to him that loved us, and washed us from our sins in his own

blood, and hath made us kings and priests unto God and his

Father!” 

“Finally, brethren, rejoice in the Lord.”

- John A. Broadus is called by some the father of American expository preaching. 

Charles Spurgeon deemed Broadus the “greatest of living preachers.” Church

historian Albert Henry Newman said “perhaps the greatest man the Baptists have

produced.” He became a Christian at sixteen years old in a revival meeting and

studied the classics at the University of Virginia. After graduation, he preached in

local churches in Charlottesville and taught at the college. He was instrumental in

the formation of Southern Theological Seminary now in Louisville, Kentucky. He was

a great scholar and academic, fluent in eleven languages, and versed in the classics

and in Greek. Broadus was a personal friend of both Stonewall Jackson and Robert

E. Lee, and ministered to the Southern troops in the War Between the States. His

wartime sermons were carried in many newspapers across the south. He was totally

committed to the inspiration of the Scriptures, denying the Higher Criticism of many

in that day. His book on preaching, On the Preparation and Delivery of Sermons,

is still in print over 100 years after his death. His pulpit style was direct and

conversational. Broadus believed in a classical style of oratory, always expounding

on a text and preached extemporaneously. He preached conversationally with few

gestures, but was piercing and impressive in tone. Broadus was a very popular

preacher and highly respected in his time and after.

NEWS OF INTEREST TO CHRISTIANS

‘ AGENDA-DRIVEN HARVARD PROFESSOR DUPED BY 

“JESUS’ WIFE” MANUSCRIPT FRAUD - The following is

excerpted from Thomas D. Williams, Ph.D., “Jesus’ Wife Claims

Revealed as ‘Whopping Fraud,’” Breitbart, Sep. 14, 2016: 

“The Harvard Professor who confidently proclaimed to the

world she possessed evidence that suggested Jesus may have had

a wife has now been outed as a second-rate academic who

allowed herself to be duped by a con man. Dr. Karen L. King,

professor at Harvard Divinity School, earned her 15 minutes of

fame by staking her reputation as a historian of early Christianity

on the authenticity of an ancient papyrus stating: ‘Jesus said to

them, My wife ... she is able to be my disciple.’ At a splashy

roll-out a stone’s throw from the Vatican in 2012, King presented

a paper to more than 300 scholars from 27 countries, where she

announced the discovery of an ancient scrap of papyrus in which

Jesus refers to his ‘wife,’ whom King said is probably Mary

Magdalene. 

...The Harvard Theological Review published an entire journal

edition on the ‘Gospel of Jesus’s Wife,’ and the Smithsonian

Channel produced a major documentary on the topic. National 

ideas of what sin is, and what holiness is, of what is his own

character, and what that character ought to be. An awakened

sinner is no more free from sin than he was before. But then he is

more likely to seek the Saviour and thus be forgiven and purified.

An old writer has said that a bucket which is being drawn out of

the well is not felt to be heavy, till it begins to rise out of the

water; that a man who is under water does not feel the weight of

the tons that may be above him, so much as he would feel the

weight of one little tubful of water on his head when he is out. So

when a man feels the weight of his sin it seems as if he is not so

wholly immersed in sin as he was before; he is coming out of it. 

It is a lamentable thing that so many men and women are living

without seeming ever to think of their being sinners. They not

only enjoy God's bounty without ever thanking him, but they

incur his displeasure without fearing him, they heap up for

themselves wrath against the day of wrath without taking time to

think what they are doing. Do you want to find the most

lamentable, the most pitiable and deplorable spectacle on earth?

Do not tell me of one who thinks he will soon recover and live

many years, when consumption has fastened its grasp upon him

and tomorrow he must die. Do not tell me of him who sails gaily

down the quickening current and forgets the cataract that is

before him. But come and look upon the careless and reckless

sinner, who is going on without one moment's thought to eternal

death; who is standing upon the slippery places of earthly life,

while the fiery billows of death and perdition roll beneath his

feet, and yet does not seem to know where he is; who has in truth

nothing be-fore him but a certain fearful looking for of judgment

and fiery indignation which shall devour the adversaries, and yet

moves on as if the present were all bright and he had nothing to

fear. But there is the hardened sinner-who has eyes that seeing see

not, and ears that hearing hear not-who hardened the heart till

now nothing can move, till God's wrath cannot alarm, nor his

love attract, till his threatenings and his invitations fall alike

unheeded on the ear, till the story of the bleeding, dying love of

Jesus can never move. Oh, may God in his mercy deliver you, my

dear hearer, from being a hardened sinner! Whatever else befall

you, God forbid that you should be a hardened sinner! And my

brethren I say I rejoice, and I bid you rejoice, that you are at least

awakened-that you are not careless, not hardened. 

But there is greater cause still for rejoicing. My Christian

brother, can you not rejoice that you have faith in Christ and

enjoyment of religion, communion with God and hope of glory?

You have faith in Christ. You have found him of whom Moses in

the law and the prophets did write. You have found him who was

exalted a Prince and a Saviour, to give repentance unto Israel and

remission of sins. You have found him who was lifted up to draw

all men unto him. You know him who is the chief among ten

thousand and altogether lovely. You have traced out something

of the unsearchable riches of Christ. You have found the hidden

treasure, the pearl of great price. You have learned that there is

balm in Gilead, that there is a great Physician there; he has

checked your fearful, mortal malady, and you shall live. You

have looked to the brazen serpent, you are healed. You have

sprinkled your door post with the blood of God's atoning Lamb,

and the angel of destruction will pass you by. You have fled to

the city of refuge, and the destroyer cannot come near you. You

have laid your sins by faith on your substitute and he has borne

them away into the wilderness. You have bathed in the fountain

that was opened in the house of King David for sin and for

uncleanness, and the defilement of guilt has been washed away.

You have brought to Jesus the writing that bound you as a servant

of sin, and he has annulled it by nailing it to his cross. 

In a word, you believe on the Saviour, and to you that believe

he is precious. And my brother, if all these things be true of you,

if Jesus is yours and you are his, have you not cause for rejoicing

and praise and thanksgiving and love? We are told that on one

occasion the disciples whom Jesus had sent out, returned with

rejoicing, saying, “Lord, even the devils are subject to us through

thy name.” And the Master replied, “Rejoice not in this, that the

devils are subject unto you, but rather rejoice that your names

are written in heaven.” And, my brethren, if you be true

believers in Jesus, you may well rejoice that your names are

written in heaven. It may amount to but little that your names are

written on an earthly record as Christians, for that does not prove

it true; a man may have a name to live and be dead. But if they

are written in that blessed book, the Lamb's book of life, then

may you rejoice indeed. 

Again, you have the enjoyment of religious privileges. You

have within your reach continually those delights which religion

alone can afford. You can feed on the bread of life which came

down from heaven, and drink sweet draughts from the wellspring

of salvation. You can read the blessed teachings of God's holy

word, you can walk to the house of God in company with those

you love, and hear the sound of the glorious gospel, and rejoice

that being mixed with faith in you that hear it, the word preached

profits you. You can gather together for united prayer and feel

that you sit together in heavenly places in Christ Jesus. You can

lift your voices together in hymning the praises of your glorious

Redeemer. And is there not in privileges like these matter for

great and continual rejoicing? 

Then you can enjoy communion with God. My hearer, have

you ever felt what is meant by communion with God? Or is it

only a something you have read of in the Bible and heard of from

the pulpit, without understanding it? If you be a real, earnest

Christian, you have felt what it is. You are able to call God

Father. Although by sin men are separated from him and can look

to him only as an offended Lord and a righteously angry Judge,

yet you may rejoice at knowing that you have been adopted into

the household of faith, and have received that spirit of adoption

whereby you cry, “Abba, Father,” and can in humble faith and

earnest confidence lift your prayer unto him who is our Father in

heaven. You can pray without ceasing unto him. As you hunger

and thirst after righteousness, you can go to him and know that

you shall be filled. As you feel yourself weak, you can hope for

strength from him.




