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There are two texts for my message today. The first is Job chapter 2, verse 8. If you have read chapters 1 and 2 of Job, you will know the background of the statement that is made here. "So Satan went forth from the Presence of the Lord and smote Job with sore boils from the sole of his foot to his crown, and he took him a potsherd to scrape himself withal; and he sat down among the ashes." The latter part of that verse, "he sat down among the ashes," is my text.

Then in Jonah, the 3rd chapter and verse 6, we read that the king of Nineveh (an unsaved man and a heathen) sat in ashes, and God almighty warned him of the judgment to come.

These two men are the subject of our study this morning. They typify the believer sitting among ashes, and then the unbeliever sitting among ashes.

Ashes is a terrible word. Ashes are coals that have burned out, coals that were at one time hot, but are now cold. Ashes are worthless. Ashes are a thing of humility. They signify the idea of bringing us down, not lifting up; of mourning and lamentation, of suffering, of a wasted life! Abraham said, "I am but dust and ashes," when he was talking to the Lord about Sodom and Gomorrah. "I am just dust and ashes." Here we see real humility and humiliation. We read in the Book of Isaiah, concerning the man who has an idol, "He feedeth on ashes." He is trying to feed his soul on ashes! But that man is not the only man that tries to feed on ashes. There are people today who are trying to do it. Any man who is trying to keep himself alive without the Word wouldn't sit down to a table of ashes, would you? At lunch today, instead of having some good meat, good vegetables and good bread, would you sit down to a plate of ashes? You wouldn't get much sustenance. People who feed on ashes get no nourishment, no nutrition. They die. "He feedeth on ashes!"

Let us think for a moment about a Christian "sitting among ashes." You know, it is a wonderful thing to know that God has promised to His believing children BEAUTY for ashes, and the OIL OF JOY for mourning, and the GARMENT OF PRAISE for the spirit of heaviness, that they might be called trees of righteousness, the planting of the Lord, that He might be glorified. BEAUTY FOR ASHES! Now there is a picture of an unsaved soul. All his life is described by that one word ASHES! A woman might be well‑dressed, she may be very beautiful, she may be very cultured, and an expert in the business world, but God says if she is unsaved she is just ashes, that's all. A man might have an excellent personality, commanding a great place in world affairs, but if he isn't a Christian, he is just ashes. Until a man comes to God and let's God save his soul, his whole life is summed up in one word, ASHES. Cold! No good! No nourishment! Ashes are taken out and dumped on the ash heap. They are not worth anything. To be brought to ashes, then, means to be brought down to nothingness.

Now here we have Job sitting down among the ashes. It is the picture of a Christian. Job was a real man of God. But God was doing something for him. He was bringing afflictions on him, not because of great personal sins, but He was doing it to humble that dear man. There isn't any question about it. Job had a humbling coming to him and he got it. Job was a self‑righteous man. Many times self righteousness is worse in the eyes of God than some other things that we think are far worse. Therefore, God let him sit upon the ash heap. God turned him over to the devil to be sifted. There on the ash heap, behold a believer on the Lord!

But I'm not thinking so much about Job this morning as about our own personal lives. Lives are being wasted when God intends that we shall be on fire for Him! Our lives should count for Him. No wonder, beloved, when we come to the end of the journey we are going to have a handful of ashes, if we haven't been true and faithful to God.

Do you remember the parable of the Virgins? Five of them were wise. Their lives were not ashes. When the bridegroom came, they immediately went in with great joy. That is a picture of all the faithful in the Lord, who are ready when the king comes. The five foolish virgins were not ready. The door slammed in their faces. They were shut out of the Presence of the bridegroom and the warmth of His glory over there. There was nothing in their hands but ashes. They were not ready. They were a picture of professing Christians who are not ready to meet the Lord. They who were ready went in. Those who were not ready were shut out. Just a handful of ashes! At the end of the journey! Oh, beloved, God forbid that that be true of us!

Then consider the parable of the talents. It is an interesting thing as we study the parable of the talents to find the man with five talents JOYFULLY waiting for His Lord. Joyfully he entered into His Presence because he knew his five‑talents had gained other five talents. He knew that he had been faithful. He knew that he had fruit. It is an interesting thing to read concerning Enoch, that before his translation he had this testimony that he pleased God! Enoch knew he pleased God before he got to the end of the journey. He knew before the great accounting day. He knew, before he ever met his Lord, that he pleased God. Beloved, we know whether or not we are pleasing God in our lives. There isn't any question about it. .We know whether or not we are on fire for God. We know whether our lives are just a heap of ashes, or whether they are live coals for God; whether they are setting things afire for God and giving warmth and heat.  We know whether our lives are ashes or not. The question is, "How is your life?" It the fire beginning to burn down? I read in my Bible that angels rejoice when a sinner repents. I wonder if angels weep when they see somebody who has been on fire for God, but in whom the flames begin to die out, and the coals begin to turn color, and get cold, and there is no fire to warm anybody. No light; and no heat, they are cold. Nothing, in their hands but ashes.

But, remember that fellow with two talents who came to his Lord with joy? He had done something! He had worked for his Lord. He had been faithful and he knew what his commendation was going to be when he met the Lord. There he stands! His life is not ashes! There are no ashes in the hands of men returning their talents before the Lord.

But beloved! That OTHER man---that other man that did not work for his Lord. He was a professing Christian, but never did anything for God. Never had any warmth, no heat, no light, NOTHING BUT ASHES! And comes before the Lord with ashes in his hands! Isn't that a tragic thing? Is there anything sadder than someone who has had a red‑hot, burning, glowing, testimony, now DEAD and repellent?

I was reading just the other day about the days of D. L. Moody when the revival flames were spreading everywhere, and D. L. Moody was bringing into Chicago the greatest Bible teachers of the world to teach the Word of God. Among them an outstanding man who had done a great work in another country. He had been used of God to do a great work. He had been on fire for God and had won souls for God, and now he came to this meeting. Moody heard him the first time, then he said to Torrey, "I want you to come and lis​ten to So and So." So they went in and sat down and listened. Then Moody motioned to go out, and they went. Moody said to Torrey, "Well, what do you think?" Torrey said, "I have nothing to say." But Moody said, "I have something to say. I wish I had every penny I spent to bring  that man here. That man's lost his unction! That man's lost his unction!" What did Moody mean? He meant the power of God in his life and his testimony was gone. Influence gone! Power gone! D. L. Moody said repeatedly, "I'd rather die than lose my unction." It is pos​sible to fool around till the fire dies and then lose my unction." It is possible to fool around till the fire dies and the Spirit of God goes and leaves you with your hands full of ashes! Nothing but ashes! Oh, what a dreadful thing! Coals burned out! No heat! No power! No life! NOTHING! Just cold and dead on the ash heap. Oh, how many Christians are coming to God with a life burned out? I wonder how many of us right here are on fire for God? Are we hot for God? Do we go out and bring in lost souls like we once did? You say you want to see the altar lined with souls? Then we must get on fire for God. We must go out and witness like we once did, then we will bring them in like we once did, we will pray and labor and keep the altars lined like we once did. Then the fire will come back. It always does. What we need, beloved, is the Holy Spirit in the heart of each one of us. Don't be pointing at some​one else; ask your OWN heart! "Am I nothing but ashes?" Oh, beloved, if we would do that--‑if we would stop all foolishness--‑if we would determine to be on fire for the Lord‑--if we would do that individually, then our lives would not be ashes. We would arrest this coldness! Beloved, God's Word says, "Take heed that no man take thy crown." There's a crown for you, friend, but you've got to labor if you are going to get that crown. 

BEAUTY FOR ASHES! All we need today is to check up and see if we have lost our unction. To check up and see if we have lost our fire! To check up to see today if we are going to face our God with nothing in our hands!

Paul the Apostle said, "I count not my life dear unto myself." Is that what you say, or DO you count your life dear to yourself? Do you spare yourself? Paul said, "My life means nothing! Nothing matters but to serve Christ!" Now THERE was a coal that was red hot and on fire! The other day I was reading of a group of Chris​tians who lived back in the early days when to profess the Name of Jesus meant the jeopardy of your life, and that your head might be cut off, or that you might be thrown to the lions. A group of Christians were down in a dungeon, and they held on to the Name of Christ. Some were old men and women,  some were children, some were middle aged people. Everyone of them to the last man held to the Name of Jesus and gave a clear‑cut testimony. Then came the Executioner. He would take out an old man, put the muffler over his face, and take him out and drive a knife through his throat, and leave him squirming with the blood spurting. Then he would go back and get another, an old woman, then a child, and every one was put to death who professed. Sixty, seventy, eighty​ eight Christians, MEN, WOMEN AND CHILDREN! All ages, classes and col​ors, and not a word was said, but every​one laid down for Christ! Did they come before God with hands full of ashes?

Listen 
to one of the last words our Master spoke, found in the Book of Revelation: "To my fighters will I give to eat of the tree of life in the midst of the paradise of God." TO THOSE WHO FIGHT, AND KEEP ON FIGHTING‑--TILL VICTORY COMES will I grant to sit with me on my throne, even as I fought right on through and sat down with my Father on His throne."

I tell you, beloved, we need some fighters! We need some men and women who will not sell out! Men and women that will stand in the gap, and stand in the ranks, and fight for God! There is work right around us undone today because people are not willing to stand in the gap. They see somebody else fall out and they want to fall out, too. They won't step into the gap and fill the place. Whom are you serving, self or God? Whom are you serving, self or Christ? Whom are you serving, some church? Some man? Or are you serving the Saviour, Who commands you to go? Oh, beloved, hear His command. There is a battle going on, and His warriors are very few, but to him that fighteth on will He give to eat of the tree of life in the midst of the Paradise of God. "Be thou faithful unto death (die before you will be unfaithful) and I'll give unto thee the crown of life!" Jesus gives the crown of life‑eternal life‑fulness of life.

Down here we get a taste. Up there we get the great effusion if we are faithful, and if we fight right on through unto victory.

So I'm asking you this morning, Are you living for your Lord today? Are you living the surrendered life? In the light of these solemn truths, are you willing to go out and live carelessly and indifferently and journey on to meet your Master with nothing but ashes? Or will you have something to offer? You Christians sitting among ashes! What a great day its going to be! ASHES!

Suppose you had just accepted Christ as Saviour, and I would show you two professing Christians. You would look them over and you would make your choice which you are going to be. (You don't come to the Word of God, you just look at others.) One Christian is living a separated life. This Christian reads the Bible regularly. This Christian prays and has a real prayer life. This Christian goes out and witnesses for the Lord and the result of witnessing is always persecution. There never fails to be persecution somewhere down the line if you are true to God! And you watch that life. No shows; no bridge parties, no beer drinking, no cigarettes, none of the things the world commonly indulges in. Then you look at the other Christian, a professing Christian. This woman has her cocktails. She goes to the moving picture shows. She has her cigarettes You never hear her witnessing for the Lord.  She doesn't have any persecution. She doesn't care very much for the Bible except to read a verse or two at night and says her prayers. She will go to church and go through all the motions of religion, but there is no persecution, there is no cross. That's not all. There is no glow on her face like there is on the face of that other person either.  You think, "Well, What shall I do? I'll take the line of least resistance. THIS WOMAN SEEMS TO BE GETTING ALONG JUST AS WELL AS THIS SEPARATED, GODLY CHRISTIAN! I'll take HER part!"

My friend, wait just a minute! You are ignoring the Word of God. In just a few days we are to stand before our Christ. Let's see those Christians as they stand before the King! Let's see them! Here's one that has a testimony! Here is one that has marred her testimony. Here is one who has lived for God. Here is one whose life is nothing but ashes! There they stand before the King. Now let's see what the Lord is going to say:

"WELL DONE THOU GOOD AND FAITHFUL SERVANT!"

"THOU WICKED AND LAZY SERVANT!" Ashes! Ashes!

There will be a difference over there, brother. Don't you look at things as you see them, they will fool you! This world is deceiving! This world will fool you! The scales need to be stripped from our eyes and we need to see as God sees. That's why He has given us this Book, to tell us how things actually are! And that is why the world tries to put the tinsel and the bright lights on. There is nothing to it but ashes, ashes, ashes!

Christians, you that are sitting in this building this morning, playing around with God; God says on that Great Day thy hands are filled with ashes! A wasted life! A lifetime never to be regained! The opportunity you had yesterday will never come back to you again. The opportunities I had yesterday will never come back to me again! Did you speak the Word? Did you witness? Did you give out that tract? Did you read the Word, did you pray, did you win anybody to Jesus?  Oh, beloved, weeks have passed. Have we done anything for Christ? "I did something for myself! Getting along fine in this world." How about the other world? Not getting along so fine over there. Beloved, it isn't this world that counts, it is the other world. Are we living for the other world?

"He sat down among ashes!" There will be many others sitting down among ashes over yonder in the other world! God help us to be faithful unto death! God help us to get in the ranks and help fight the battle for the Lord Jesus Christ, and to be faithful unto Him.

Now Let us turn to the unsaved, What about ashes? OH! I can't imagine anything worse than an unsaved soul coming into the presence of God and then being sentenced to Hell.

Nothing but ashes! I listened last night for more than one solid hour over the telephone. I didn't say 25 words. She said the whole story. But I sat there and listened. It was a tragedy. A young couple, married back in 1943 in Corpus Christi, Texas, are now over here and there's trouble. The husband is in the service of our country and rolling in the money. $365.00 a month. LOTS OF MONEY! Poor soul! He can't even keep that! It goes through his hands like water through a sieve. Oh, the people that are selling out today for money. Not worth anything. Beloved, let us get our eyes on the REAL VALUES. Let's not forget what the real values are. Then a broken home. She goes away for awhile and comes home and there is evidence in the apartment of another woman who has been there. He has sold his automobile. Trouble comes. That thing goes on and on and on until now it is plain that he goes night after night to the arms of another. NIGHT AFTER NIGHT! As she talks to me he is in another's arms. THE HOME IS NOTHING BUT ASHES!

She said, "Will you come to see him?"

I said, "No, Ma'am, not unless he wants me to come. If he will let me come, I will be glad to, but I can't intrude into your affairs. I will come if he wants me to come. I will be glad to."

She said, "I have had three different preachers talk to him."

I said, "Sister, how did they talk? How did they talk?. What your husband needs is for someone to sit down and show him he is going to Hell, SHOW HIM WHAT GOD SAYS ABOUT ADULTERY. SHOW HIM WHAT GOD SAYS ABOUT SIN, UNTIL HIS HEART SOFTENS AND HE FALLS ON HIS FACE IN TERROR OF THE FLAMES OF HELL! AND COMES BACK TO GOD AND TEARS RELEASED FROM HIS INIQUITY THAT IS DAMMING HIS SOUL. HE WILL SEE THAT HIS LIFE IS NOTHING BUT ASHES, that He is only doomed and damned. That is what he needs."

"She said, "That is exactly what he needs."

Oh, beloved, the sinners that are coming to the END of the way, in SIN! They think they are having a big time, but at the END of the way when everything is said and done--‑ASHES! ASHES!

A lady called me the other morning over the telephone--‑a real Christian---and said, "Pray for my husband." "What is the matter with your husband?" "He's drinking. Three years ago I called you and asked you to pray for him that he might be saved from drink. For a while he quit, then he went back and he is worse than ever.  Preacher, he's going to lose his business. He drinks a quart of liquor every day! He has to have it without fail. He says, I've got to have my liquor! I've got to have my liquor! I love it! I'm going to have my liquor!"

Nothing but ashes! There is a man headed for a crack‑up. No man living like that can wind up with a life anything but ashes! And yet, tens of thousands are just like him! Just think of it! God is going to lay him flat on his back and bring some horrible tragedy that is going to wring his heart. When you get in sin, beloved, somebody's got to suffer! Wring his heart till it bleeds--- Till he gets on his knees and bursts loose from that awful liquor, he is a lost soul! Nothing but ashes! Ashes!

Everywhere you go you will find people playing in sin! Recently your heart, like the hearts all over this nation of ours, was shocked when one of the Hollywood stars was caught in sin, was trapped and took her life. When I read that story I was sitting in the restaurant and my heart burned. A soul in Hell! A SOUL IN HELL! There was a picture of a beautiful woman, but where is she today? Just playing around--‑with sin! Not going the way of God. Not living a holy life. God shut out! The Word shut out! Christ shut out! Then adrift--‑then a breakdown‑--a HORRIBLE breakdown! No way out but self‑destruction, and she takes it! She leaves a little note behind. It tells in just a few words one solemn truth, that whatever a man soweth he is going to reap. Ashes! Child, where are you today? One day she was an innocent child at her mother's knee, now I'm afraid she is in Hell! ASHES! ASHES!

We read in this Book a warning of ashes. "I will bring thee to ashes."

God says the wicked shall be ashes! Oh, beloved, how is it with us this morning? Are YOU walking with God? You once were close to God‑--Has there been a slipping? Are angels weeping because they see a drift in your own life that will wind up maybe a year from now, maybe two, maybe five or ten, in a horrible moral collapse and crack‑up? A boat drifting toward midstream will be rushing on and carried on to sure destruction.

Last night a woman talking to me said, "It was not all his fault. I can look back and see my mistakes!" But beloved, we'd better live for God now. Now while we can! Sin in her life. Sin in the life of her husband. God shut out. It has brought ashes!

Then think about the ashes of Hell. There is only one thing to do to escape those ashes, and that is to repent of our sins and let God come in all of His fullness and fill our lives with the divine heat and fire and glow, and the way to that is SINCERE REPENTANCE.

Have you repented? If you are a Christian and have gotten away from God, have you repented and gotten back? GET back, brother! Fight your way back! I BEG you to fight your way back, before you fling yourself over the precipice and find yourself before the Lord, with ashes! Now to you who are unsaved--‑Have you repented of your sins? No! That is your trouble now. Oh, the horror that's ahead! "Nothing has happened to me, preacher." No, you think not, but it has happened. We read of a man that the Lord left, and the man didn't know it. "The Lord departed from Saul and he knew it not." When God goes, the fire goes and leaves you with ashes! Brother, let me repeat something I have said from this pulpit before: GOD CAN GET ALONG WITHOUT YOU, AND HE CAN GET ALONG WITHOUT ME, BUT WE CAN'T GET ALONG WITHOUT GOD. WE CAN'T MAKE IT WITHOUT GOD!

One time there was a man ascending the gallows. He was to be hung. The Chaplain was an earnest man, and this man looked so wretched and miserable and lost and he cried out, "Art thou afraid to die?" He said, "No, sir; I'm afraid of something worse--- that which is beyond death!" The chaplain stopped the whole procedure and had the man kneel. He got down on his knees and prayed so mightily that soon this man was in tears, confessing his sins, and began to plead the Blood and the sacrifice of Calvary. He accepted Christ as His Saviour and Lord, and was transformed on the spot, and so tremendous was the change as he faced the gallows and plunged to his death, a saved man, that the whole audience applauded, applauded at the death of a man who had been so signally converted and marvelously saved.

I want to tell you, beloved, wherever you are, if Christ does not possess your life you are in deadly danger! Danger of meeting God with nothing but ashes! What will be your lot at the end of the way? Look to Christ now to save you!
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