IS IT WELL WITH THEE?
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II Kings 4:26

If you have your Bible there, turn with me, please, to Second Kings, chapter 4, and verse 26. Men and women so often fall short of proper concern for the lives and souls of themselves and their families. Yes, fathers and mothers can be interested in other things but not in the souls of their own family.

Now in our text we read these words: "Is it well with thee? Is it well with thy husband? Is it well with thy child?" That is a vital question, and I am putting it TO YOU today--‑mother, as you sit there; wife, as you sit there.

Is it well WITH THEE?

Is it well with your HUSBAND? His soul, the husband you love. You take care of his body very carefully. You prepare those good meals for him. You are solicitous about his physical needs. But what about his soul?

Is it well with thy child? That precious boy or girl---is it well with them physically? "Yes." Is it well with them mentally? "Well, they go to school and we try to give them the best education possible." But is it well with them spiritually? Are they ready to meet God if they should go suddenly?

Fifty‑three miles north of Jerusalem once stood the famous and ancient city of Shunem. It was situated in a beautiful, fertile, picturesque spot, surrounded by olive orchards and fields of waving grain, with bubbling springs and brooks, and shady groves. It was an ideal place for an ideal home.

In this city there was an ideal home. It was presided over by a famous woman of that day. Elisha, the great prophet of God there in Israel, used to pass by this house on his journeys to Mount Carmel and back again to the School of Prophets in Jericho, of which he was the head. There was something in Elisha's actions and conduct that led this woman to conclude that he was a real servant of God. She had been watching him as he passed by from time to time.

One day she said to her husband, "I perceive that he is a man of God. He passes by our home continually, and with an invitation from us, he might stop in." She felt that much benefit might accrue to them from this, and thought, "We are missing something.  A man of God is passing by continually, with blessing for others and we are deriving no benefit from his presence."

So she suggested to her husband that they fix up a room for Elisha, and put in it a bed, a stool, a table, and a candlestick, so that ever afterward he could make this his home when he was in the vicinity.

They did so, and ever afterward on his journeys the prophet of God would turn aside and enjoy the hospitalities of this home in Shunen, and rest his weary frame in the room they had provided for him.

There was in that home an only child. He had grown to be quite a chunk of a boy. One day he was out in the field with his father and the reapers, and the hot sun of the east was beaming down on his head. Suddenly he put his hands up to his head and cried, "My head, my head," and the father said, "Carry the lad to his mother!"

You know, the Bible is a wonderful Book, friends. How divine and how human. Men writing this wouldn't have thought of that. How natural it is for a daddy, when a child gets in trouble, to say, "Take him to his mother." That is very human, very true to life.

They picked up the boy and carried him to the house. And then occurred to my mind one of the saddest pictures in the Bible. "He sat upon his mother's knee until noon, and then he died."

Broken ‑ hearted she carried him upstairs and laid his body upon the bed of the man of God, and then she turned to her servant and said, "Saddle me a beast and drive on. Slack not the riding until I bid thee." There riding on the highway was a broken‑hearted mother. Yonder on Mount Carmel was the only man she believed in all the kingdom, that God would hear his prayer.

Isn't it a pity, friends, when the death dew is on the brow of a loved one, and the black‑winged messenger of death has come, that you have to turn to strangers for comfort?

She hurried along the highway. Elisha was sitting on the hillside and as he looked down the road, he saw her coming. He turned to Gehazi, who was a sort of assistant to him---a private secretary, perhaps---and he said, "Yonder comes the Shunammite woman. Run down and see what she wants." Gehazi ran down and met the weeping woman and saluted her with these words (the words of my text), "Is it well with thee? Is it well with thy husband? Is it well with thy child?" In other words, "What's the matter? Is there trouble with you or your husband or your child?"

She answered, "It is well." Then she came near to Elisha, and falling down on her knees, she threw her arms around the feet of the man of God, sobbing as though her heart would break.

Gehazi, possibly thinking she was mentally disturbed, seized her by the shoulders and was about to tear her away, but the prophet of God put out his hand and stopped him, saying "Do not so rudely treat her. The poor woman is sorely vexed and troubled within, and the Lord has not revealed it unto me." Then he asked her why she had come.

She told him then of her grief, that her son was dead. She told him that from what she had seen of him in her home, she knew that God would hear him. She believed he was a real man of God, in touch with the Lord, and that he might bring her dead child to life again, and thus made the long trip to him, believing he could bring her boy back to life and dry her tears.

Elisha turned to Gehazi and said, "Go down and lay my staff on the dead child, and he will live." As Gehazi started off, Elisha said, "As you go, salute no man."

It would be necessary for us to understand something of oriental customs to know why he said that. A traveler one day saw two Orientals on the highway near Palestine. They removed their turbans from their heads. They saluted each other seven times with a kiss and obeisance. The traveler had pulled out his watch to time them, and they were just one‑half hour going through their salutations in that chance meeting. So you see, if Gehazi had stopped to greet many people, it would have taken him all day to get to his destination. The same custom was in force in Jesus' day, and is today. When Jesus sent out the seventy disciples, He said, "Salute no man by the way and if he salute you salute him not again." In other words, "Run the risk of having someone say you slighted them, in order to do quickly what I want you to do."

Friends, that means there is URGENCY in getting out the Gospel of Christ. The MOST URGENT thing in the world today, Christian, is to get the Gospel to lost souls going to Hell! That is more important than saving men's bodies. This Bible says that men, women, boys and girls OUT OF CHRIST---are--‑LOST! They are in SIN. They are facing death and judgment and Hell, and only through the Gospel, the Good News that we bring, can they be SAVED. Oh, the URGENCY of our Message, of getting it out to the lost, and the SIN of letting anything come in the way, whatever it may be. I think one of the tragic things of our day is the unnecessary building of great cathedrals, spending great funds unnecessarily, that should be used to take the Gospel to dying millions going to Hell. A HUNDRED THOUSAND souls a DAY are passing, passing fast away, in CHRISTLESS guilt and gloom! Oh, Church of God what wilt thou say, when on that awful judgment day, they charge THEE---with THEIR DOOM? God wants us to take care of our people and our churches, but He does not expect us to be IN LUXURY when millions haven't heard His Gospel, and the world is going to Hell.

The woman said to Elisha, "As my soul liveth, and as thy soul liveth, I will not leave thee." So she compelled the prophet of God to make the journey back with her.

He went into the house, and put everybody out. He went up the stairs and went to the dead boy lying on his bed. He prayed. Then he spread himself over the dead child. He placed his hands on the boy's hands, his face on the boy's face, his mouth on the child's mouth, and God heard his prayer. The heart started beating, driving the blood through the veins and arteries. The eyelids trembled, and opened, and the little fellow seeing the prophet began to cry, and asked for his mother. Elisha called for Gehazi, and said, "Carry the lad to his mother." The boy was carried to his mother, and the home of weeping was turned into laughter, death into life, sorrow into joy, because THE FAITH OF THE MOTHER was not misplaced in the prophet of God.

Now why does God give us this beautiful story? It is just an Old Testament incident, but I think there is a lesson in it applicable to us today. God wants to teach us IMPORTUNITY IN PRAYER, determination to accomplish the thing on which your heart is set! No matter how many obstacles Hell may put in your way, or how many devils of men may work to discourage you.

In a rich fashionable church in Cincinnati one night, the minister came to the close of his sermon and the Spirit of God seemed to say to him, "Make your appeal personal. Ask if there isn't someone here tonight who wants to have it settled about their soul." He had never done it before but the Spirit seemed to say again, "Make your appeal personal. Ask if someone here isn't sick of sin." When they concluded the song, the minister said, "Is there a man or woman here who is sick of sin, tired of sin? I want to ask you to become a Christian. I feel constrained and drawn to ask you. Will you lift up your hand?"

There was no response.

He made the appeal again. Suddenly the door opened, and a young man came in and dropped into a nearby seat. Again the minister made the appeal, and this young man raised his hand, and stood to his feet, and called out so that the audience was startled, "Pray for me. I am sick and tired of SIN! I've made a wreck of my life!" And he dropped back into the pew. The minister prayed, and the meeting was dismissed. Nobody spoke to the young man. The minister went over and began to talk with him. He learned the sad story of prodigality and wandering. He learned that his father and mother lived in Brooklyn. He hadn't heard from home in seven years and didn't know whether they were dead or living.

I may be speaking just now to some young man or young woman who has been away from home. Your home is in some distant city, and you have not been in touch with your mother or father for a long while. You haven't written, haven't been concerned about keeping in touch with them. You'd better be kind to your loved ones today. You're not going to have them long. People all around us are passing into Eternity. Look around you and see all the people, going and coming, passing by in automobiles. Remember, we are all dying people. We are all headed toward eternity. Death is coming for every one of us, sooner or later. Every moment we are closer to Eternity. A great feeling sweeps over my heart for EVERY man and woman. We should feel a concern for others, for our loved ones. Better write that letter today to your loved ones. Better say those kind words today. Better do that kind act today. You may not have them long.

Here was a boy who had wandered away from home and had neglected his mother and father, and had gotten into sin and had gone down, down, down, and finally, in the church he came to repentance and did something about his sins.

He thought of his mother and father. The minister advised him to write home and let them know where he was. He did so, and didn't expect an answer till about four days. But the fourth day came. The fifth day, and still no answer. He was worried. The sixth day. Still no answer. The seventh day. The eighth day. No answer. By now he was in great distress and agony. The ninth day the answer came bordered in black. With tear‑dimmed eyes and trembling hands he broke the seal and read this message from his mother:

"My precious boy: The joy which your letter brought to our home and hearts was exceeded only by the sadness that reigned here at the same time. As nearly as we can conclude, the same day and the same hour that you say you found Jesus Christ as your Saviour in the church in Cincinnati, your old father was passing out into the skies. All day long he tossed upon his bed. His mind would roam and wander, and he would cry out, `Oh, God save my poor, wandering boy! Oh, God, save my poor wandering boy!' Just before he died, he cried, `Oh, God, SAVE . . . . ' and that is as far as he got. He finished the prayer in the Presence of Jesus."

At the bottom of the letter, his mother added this postscript: "Edward, you are a Christian tonight because your father would not let God go, would not take No for an answer."

Friend, I want to make this message personal to YOU, so that you won't say, "That doesn't apply to me." Let me ask you a question: Are you saved? Somebody has prayed for you. It may be your mother. It may be your father. It may be your sister or your brother. It may be a son. It may be a daughter. SOMEBODY HAS PRAYED FOR YOU TO BE SAVED. Somebody has been praying over the years for you to be saved. SOMEONE WON'T LET GOD GO, in order that YOU MIGHT BE SAVED. NOW IS THE TIME!

Friend, "Is it well with thee?" Is it well with thy soul?

TODAY is the day to settle the matter of your salvation. Today is the day to get alone with God, to get down on your knees before Him, and confess your sins to Him, and to accept Jesus Christ into your heart as your personal Saviour. Today is the day to receive cleansing from sin by the Blood of Christ, and to become a new creation in Him, to begin a new life for Him. Will you do it? God bless you now.

PAGE  
3

