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HEAVEN

I received a letter from a mother and I will read it to you now.

"Brother Hendley:

"We had the prettiest, sweetest little baby for over three months, three months and five days to be exact, and it died. Brother Hendley, I loved my baby, it was so little and so sweet. It was a blue baby. The doctors said it would always be sick all its life. Some nights it didn't sleep any at all. Everybody who saw it said it was as pretty as could be. It would laugh and try to talk when it was a month old. I had women to tell me that it was an unusual child. I know it was the sweetest baby I ever saw. Brother Hendley, what I want to know now is, will it know me in Heaven? I sat and held it almost all its life. It gained very little. Some people tell me there won't be any babies in the spirit world, and that they will be as large as grown people in Heaven and that it will be as large as I am up there. What do you think about that? Some say we won't even know one another in Heaven. They say if we did, and we got up there and one of our loved ones did not go to Heaven, that we couldn't be happy up there. And they say Heaven is a happy place. What do you think about that? Please, Preacher, explain it over the radio, for I'll be listening to you. If you only knew how bad I feel over it and how much I want to see my baby again I believe you would do it. You may say to read your Bible. I do every day, but there is much I do not understand in the Bible, but I read it every day, and as long as there is any breath in me I will, if I possibly can. I know you have studied the Word of God, so will you tell me what chapters and verses and books to find out what I want to know and please explain it to me? I do want to see my baby again if it is God's will. Please help explain it to me."

‑A Daily Listener.

Would to God I had an hour to turn to this Book and tell you the details. There are a few things I want to say to you today, friends, to every one of you listening in. First of all, our sister says her child had been sick all its life, then suddenly it was taken away, having lived only three months and five days. That is a great mystery. There are great mysteries in this world that are not explained, but one day God is going to make it plain unto us. Do you remember that wonderful song?

"Not now, but in the coming years, it may be in a better land

We'll read the meaning of our tears,

And there, sometime, we'll understand."

And until then the child of God says

"God knows the way, He holds the key;

He guides us with unerring hand.

Someday with tearless eyes we'll see, 

And there, sometime, we'll understand.

There are great mysteries. I never fail to think about my own precious mother. You will pardon this personal reference. I don't know why she was sick all her life. I don't know why it was that the first memories I have of her was a big bedroom and back of it a large medicine cabinet filled with medicine bottles. She would take anything anybody ever suggested to her. Then a deadly cancer cut her down in middle age and hurled her into Eternity. Some day I'm going to look into the face of God and with absolute humility, for there is no bitterness in my heart at all, I am going to say, "Father, I want you to tell me why my mother suffered so much all her life." There isn't an answer for us now. I can't tell you why babies are born blind, crippled and lame and some die in infancy, and why some live on. I can't tell you why one woman marries and has a happy home nor why another woman marries a drunkard and is miserable all her life. There are solemn mysteries in this world that I, cannot understand. But over there, praise God, He is going to make it plain some happy day. In the meantime, those of you who suffer, remember that God has a great reward for His saints who suffer, over yonder on that day.

I remember a young couple who had a precious babe whom they loved very dearly. They didn't have any children and they prayed for God to give them a child. They said, "Lord, if you will give us a child, we will give our baby back to you." So God gave them a little baby girl, who stayed with them just about as long as this mother's baby stayed with her, just about three months. All of a sudden it became sick and died. They asked me to go down and say a few words over its little casket at the cemetery. I will never forget it. It was down below Tucker, Ga., a bright sunshiny Saturday afternoon, with just a few friends, the undertaker, the couple, and myself, and one or two other friends and there was that little casket over there. I said a few helpless words, and when I said the benediction that girl began to sob and that big fellow reached over and pulled her into his arms and tried to kiss her tears away, then they both turned and looked at me and said, "Preacher, WHY? Why did God take our baby? We gave it to the Lord. We would have raised it as a Christian and it might have been a missionary or other servant of God. We are Christians and love the Lord and we wanted our child. Preacher‑why?" I could not tell them why. I don't know why, but God says, "Trust in the Lord with all thine heart." Friends, never question God! "The Lord giveth and the Lord taketh away," but "blessed be the Name of the Lord." Trust Him, troubled friend! Don't let bitterness ever creep into you heart.

A woman in a testimony meeting recently in Chattanooga, stood up when I said, "God makes no mistakes." She began to sob. She said, "My daddy died and I blamed God. I got bitter in my heart, but now I see I'm wrong. I want His forgiveness!" And she bowed her head and cried to God to forgive her.

You don't understand, dear friend, but don't let bitterness creep into your heart. God knows, God loves you, God cares, and everything He permits to come our way comes for our good and for His glory.

Our sister says, "Will I know my baby in Heaven?" The answer is, God says in His Word we will know each other in Heaven. There isn't any doubt about it.  In Matt. 8:11‑12 Jesus says, "I say unto you, many shall come from the east and the west and shall sit down with Abra​ham and Isaac and Jacob in the Kingdom of Heaven." That is wonderful. Abra​ham, Isaac and Jacob. What does that mean? It means that we will know them, friends. I will sit beside Abraham and I will know him. I will know the Lord Jesus; I will know my mother, I will know my little baby brother who lived just a little while, a few hours, and slipped into Eternity, but I will know him the minute I lay my eyes on him. 

Heaven isn't a place of ghosts. I wouldn't want to go to Heaven if I didn't know anybody there, would you? Listen, God's Word teaches we will know them fully. It is a place of complete knowledge. We will know each other there. I will meet that precious Mother. I will meet my Dad who has gone on. Oh, what I would give right now to see them! It won't be long, praise God! We will go to be with them. Yes!  We'll know each other there. You will know your baby there! Praise God! You will meet her again and you will be with her forever.  A third question she asks in her letter is whether babies will be as large as grown people. You would not want your babies to be little children  forever. You wouldn't want them to be like that down here. One of the joys of parents is to see children grow up into mature manhood and womanhood. Childhood is a state of immaturity. You don't want them to be children forever. 

God's Word says that we will be like Jesus. We read yonder in I John 2, "It doth not yet appear what we shall be, but when He shall appear we shall be like Him." Your baby is like Jesus, and that is enough. And you will know your children, and they will know you. We will know our loved ones and they will know us, but there will not be any immaturity. They will be mature. Adam was created perfect and absolutely a grown man. He had no growth. He had no childhood. He had no youth. But he was perfect when God made him. And they are perfect over there, and we will be perfectly satisfied. The Psalmist said, "I shall be satisfied when I awake in thy likeness."

Heaven is a happy place. It's a happy place. You know, when I was pastor of a church I am out in evangelistic work now, full time‑--we had over 200 stars on our flags, of lads gone into the service of our country. I will never forget the first death telegram that came back, and I went to minister to that Dad and Mother in their bereavement. Their boy was killed overseas. We went into the room where they were sitting with a few friends. There were tears and heartaches, of course. I read the 14th chapter of John and we knelt and had a word of prayer. Words seemed so futile and so helpless in that time. 

Just as we got up to go, that precious mother, went over to my wife and she put her hands on her shoulder and fell into a paroxysm of weeping. Then she stopped and got hold of her emotions and said, "You know, the last time he came home on furlough I wasn't expecting him. He flung open the door and said, ‘Hello, Mom!’ And we embraced and it was so good to see him again, so good to have him in the home again, so good to get together again." Then she paused and lifted her face toward Heaven and said, "It won't be long till I'll be going, and when I cross the threshold of the city of God and walk in through the gate, I will hear a dear, familiar voice say, ‘Hello, Mom!’ and we will spend a happy eternity together."

Heaven is a happy place. God will blot out our tears and we won't remember any heartaches, and if any of our loved ones have been lost, we will not remember it. God will blot that out of our memory.

The last word I want to say to you who are going to Heaven, is that Jesus tells us in the Word, "He that believeth on the Son hath everlasting life." There are a lot of people who are not going to Heaven--‑terrible sinners, people who drink, people who live in sin, people who live wicked lives. They are certainly not going to Heaven unless they turn to God and give up sin. People disobedient to God are not going to Heaven, and all who reject the Lord Jesus will not be there. But every person who gives up sin and turns to Jesus and believe on Him and puts his personal trust in Him and confesses Him openly shall be yonder in Heaven forever.

My friend, if you are not saved today, I want you to bow your head and say, "Lord Jesus, I want to go to Heaven. I am willing to give up my sins and accept you as my Saviour right here and now." You will do that, won't you? Then go out and serve your blessed Lord, and when you come to die, Heaven will be your resting place. Will you do it?

"Shall we gather at the river, Where bright angel's feet have trod, With its crystal tide forever Flowing by the Throne of God?"

"Yes, we'll gather at the river, The beautiful, the beautiful river! Gather with the saints at the river, That flows by the throne of God!"

"Be ye also ready, for in such an hour as ye think not, the Son of Man cometh.
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