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SON  REMEMBER








   Would you turn with me to the 16th chapter of the Gospel of Luke beginning with verse 19 and these are the words of Jesus.  I want to speak on the subject "Son Remember" or a journey through that mad house called hell with Abraham.  In the 16th chapter of Luke, verse 19.  I will never forget many years ago when I was first saved, I spent an entire afternoon going over verses 19 to 31 of this 16th chapter of Luke.  When I got through, I realized there was a hell.  That has motivated me to this hour, to try to win people to the Lord Jesus.  Every once in a while I find somebody who says I have lost my passion for souls.  Well nobody can read the 16th chapter of Luke over and over again and believe it without some concern for loved ones and friends who are lost. 





    Let me read to you this passage.  "There was a certain rich man which was clothed in purple and fine linen, and fared sumptuously every day: And there was a certain beggar named Lazarus, which was laid at his gate full of sores.  And desiring to be fed with the crumbs which fell from the rich man's table: moreover the dogs came and licked his sores.  And it came to pass, that the beggar died, and was carried by the angels into Abraham's bosom: the rich man also died, and was buried; and in hell he lift up his eyes, being in torments, and seeth Abraham afar off, and Lazarus in his bosom.  And he cried and said, Father Abraham have mercy on me, and send Lazarus that he may dip the tip of his finger in water, and cool my tongue; for I am tormented in this flame.  





   And Abraham said, Son remember that thou in thy lifetime receivedst thy good things and likewise Lazarus evil things: but now he is comforted and thou art tormented.  And beside all this, between us and you there is a great gulf fixed; so that they which would pass from hence to you cannot; neither can they pass to us, that would come from thence. Then he said, I pray thee therefore, father that thou wouldest send him to my father's house, For I have five brethren; that he may testify unto them, lest they also come into this place of torment.  Abraham saith unto him, They have Moses and the prophets; let them hear them. And he said, Nay, father Abraham; but if one went unto them from the dead, they will repent.  And he said unto him, If they will not hear Moses and the prophets, (if they will not believe the Bible) neither will they be persuaded, though one rose from the dead." 





   This idea that we are always just going to be blotted out to be like cats, dogs and chickens when we die, and that is the end of the whole story, believe me it is not sustained by Jesus in these words.  Our Lord says that we are going to be alive 10 million years from now.  We are going to live forever.  God's Word says that when God creates a soul in the midst of this world, in conception, that that person will live forever.  God's Word teaches that.  You and I will be alive 10 million years from now.  We will be alive 30 seconds after we are dead.  I would like to remind you of these words, "The rich man died and was buried and in hell." His body died, but he lives on. "In hell, he lifted up his eyes in torment and he saw Abraham and Lazarus in his bosom.  And he cried and said, Father Abraham have mercy on me and send Lazarus that he may dip the tip of his finger in water and cool my tongue for I am tormented in this flame." And all he got were these two words, "Son, remember." Which means, whatever else we take with us to eternity, we will certainly carry memories with us when we die.





When these hearts stop beating and these bodies are  rotting in the earth, you and I will still be alive and in another world.  Unsaved people will be in hell.  Tonight we will see something of what memory is going to be for the lost who have rejected the love of God and Jesus Christ as Saviour and Lord.





Somebody said what is the word that dims the brightest day and makes sleepless the night is the word memory.  What is the word that creeps into mansions of the wealthy as well as the home of the poor thru torment and distress?  It is the word memory.  Somebody else has said that there are memories that bless and memories that burn and that is right.  There are memories that bless.





I was in India in a preaching mission a few years ago.  It was my priviledge to see the famous piece of architecture called the Taj Mahal.  It was built by an Indian prince in memory of the wife he loved so very dearly, and when she brought their eighth child into the world, she died in childbirth.  This grief stricken man who loved her so very dearly said he had promised to build her a tomb and would make a palace out of that tomb.  So he built that magnificent building.  One of the wonders of the world and inscribed on it "To the memory of a faithful wife." The memory of that precious wife was a blessing.  There are memories that we have that are blessings, there are also memories that burn.





Some years ago when I was at Colonial Hills Church in Atlanta preaching, we were all as we are tonight, and I preached one night and a few days later I received a letter from a lady who ran a house for girls who were unwed mothers.  A girl from a prominent Atlanta family had fallen into sin.  A little child was to be born and when the girl's dad and mother found out her condition, they kicked her out of the home, and said they disowned her and she didn't belong to them anymore.  She came to this home for her child to be born, with every body against her.  This precious lady said when the time came for our broadcast to come on, the young girl asked her to please tune in Brother Hendley.  She said they tuned in to the radio broadcast that night and to make a long story short, they both wound up on their knees receiving Christ as their Saviour and Lord.  She said she was going to take the young girl now, take her away and she was going to help her raise her baby because she was now a Christian and was going to help her in her time of need.  She wanted us to know that on that Sunday night, two precious souls-knelt and received Christ as their Saviour and Lord.





What made that girl in the moments of her tremendous agony to turn and say tune in to a preacher, preaching on the radio; that she knew that I was preaching on that Sunday night as we did every Sunday night.  It was the memory of her sin and in her great need, she turned to the Gospel of the Lord Jesus Christ and Jesus Christ did what her dad and mother wouldn’t do. He saved her and adopted her into His family, and saved her soul.  There are memories that burn as well as memories that bless.





   My friends, the mind is a wonderful thing.  The human mind is one of the most amazing things that you and I can learn anything about.  I am not talking about the brain, the physical brain that is composed of literal cells.  If I could open up your skull tonight, I would see a sweet, reddish looking substance there, that is called your brain.  That is physical.  That is material.  It is going to rot and it is going to die in the earth, just like the rest of your body will die.  But your mind will never die.  That mind is that intangible part of you, the control room, that operates the brain, operates your body and operates your entire being, and God's Word says that when that body dies and is rotting in the earth, your mind will be active in the next world; just as sure as you are listening to me tonight.





I would like to remind you that in an insane person, the most pitiful person in all this world, the mind is disjointed and unhinged and upset.  Some years ago, I was flying to Ohio for a city-wide meeting, and the preachers got together one time and said they would like to go through the criminally insane institution.  But I didn't want to do it as I am very sensitive to things like that, but because I was their guest, I went along.  We walked into this criminally insane institution, where every person in there was insane and every person was a criminal.  They pointed out a young mother there whose crime was that she had taken a pair of scissors and stabbed her own baby in the heart, she had killed her own child.  There she was acting as though she had done nothing.  They took us to an upstairs room where there was solitary confinement and we looked through the opening of the doorway there and there was a creature over in the corner, crouching in the corner, not a stitch of clothing on his body and a moronic look on his face.  I took one look at him and I said, "Oh, God, what a hell memory can be."





I want to say to you my friends, that hell is a mad-house.  It is going to be a place where memory will torment men and women and boys and girls throughout the ages of time.  Some years ago I was preaching with Brother Jimmy Watters down in Macon, Georgia.  We went out to Milledgeville, the place of the insane, and as we drove along, Jimmy stopped his motor and I heard a woman scream at the top of her voice and I just shouted, "Let's get out of here, Jimmy." We came back about thirty minutes later after we had gone around the building and he switched off his motor again and that woman was still screaming.  I don't know how long that woman was in that room screaming her head off.  I tell you my friends, I said if hell is anything like this, I don't want to go, but I want to remind you that hell is a mad-house, where memory will torment people through out the ages of eternity.





Tonight we are going to take a journey through that mad-house called hell with Abraham and see something of what it is going to be like.  As we journey along through the corridors of hell, all of a sudden I hear a man screaming out "Am I my brother's keeper?  Am I my brother's keeper?" "Abraham who is that?"  "That is Cain." What about Cain?  Cain has the distinction of being the first murderer.  God's Word says that Cain had an arguement with his brother.  He rose up in the field and bludgeoned his brother to death and God said, "Thy brother's blood crieth to me from the ground." God's Word says in the book of I John that Cain was of the evil one and slew his brother.  He has been in hell some 6,000 years.  That is a long time, my friends, for a man to remember what he has done.  But I tell you right now, all the murderers are going to remember their victims in that lost world and as we journey along, hearing screaming, "Am I my brother's keeper?" Abraham says, "Son, remember", and we move on.








As we move along, we see a large group of people and they are trying to beat down what seems to be a door and they are crying out "Let us in.  Let us in".  "Abraham, who are these?" "These are the people in the days of the flood who wouldn't listen to the preaching of Noah." When Noah said God is giving you mercy and God said repent of your sins, and God said judgment is coming.  It is going to rain and God is going to drown every creature in which is a breath of life that does not repent.  Because God said every imagination of man's heart is evil, and continually grieves God that He made man, and He said I will destroy man from the face of the earth. But God had Noah to build the ark for He said "You have found grace before my eyes.”  





   The day came when the ark was completed and everybody laughed at that old man preaching and building an ark.  They never had had any rain, it hadn't done anything but mist up to that particular time.  No rain on the earth.  God is going to drown everybody.  They didn't pay any attention to the Word of God through that prophet of God.  The paying time came for that judgment and "God said Noah come thou and all thy house to the ark; for, thee have I seen righteous before  me in this generation." And Noah went in and his wife and three sons and their wives, and the animals into the ark. 





    God shut the door, then opened the windows of heaven and it began to rain like it had never rained before, and it has never rained like it since, and many of the fountains of the deep, the waters came from below as well as from above and I see those people as they rushed to the doors of that ark, tried to beat it down and cried, "Let us in.  Let us in." But the hand of God that shut Noah and his family safely on the inside, shut them on the outside and finally, every one of those people who had disobeyed and not heard the word of God through Noah, were drowned in the judgment of the great flood.  Where are they tonight?  In the corridors of hell in memory of that awful judgment of God, screaming "Let us in. Let us in." But it is too late. We pass by and Abraham said, "Son and daughters remember." 





    We go on a bit further and a man runs up to us in the corridors of hell and he kneels and says, "Bless me, even me.  Haven't you a blessing for me?" "Abraham, who is this?" "This is Esau." What about Esau?  Esau was one of those jolly-well-met fellows.  They would make him the mayor of the city or the president, this day.  This man Esau was a man's man.  He was a great hunter and all the rest of it.  But he had one terrible flaw.  He had no time for God.  





   The Bible said Esau was a profane man.  The word profane means outside the temple.  He is a typical worldling, living only for time and money and the pleasure of this present evil world.  Then there came a time when he came in from the field, hungry and Jacob had made some good ole red pottage and he said give me some of that pottage and Jacob said I will sell it to you for your birthright.  He said our old birthright isn't worth anything.  It carried with it the great spiritual blessings of God that God has promised to Abraham, but he despised spiritual things and he sold his birthright for a mess of pottage.  My friends, it wasn't long until he found out what a terrible thing he had given up and he came back to his father and he cried in memory of that awful time, "Bless me, my father, haven't you a blessing for me?" But there was no blessing.  And God's Word, said look out lest there be among anyone of you such an one as Esau who for one morsel sold his birthright.  How did he know that afterward when he would inherit this blessing, he found no place of repentance for he sought it earnestly with tears. There comes a time, friends, when it is too late.  We passed by and Abraham says, "Son,


remember."





   We go on a bit farther and this time it is a woman and she is screaming in the corridors of hell, “Has Zimri peace, who slew his master?”"Who is this, Abraham?" "This is Jezebel." What about Jezebel?  She is the wife of the wicked king, Ahab of Israel and, she hated God and hated his prophets and persecuted the prophets of the Lord.  She was an evil woman. One day, while her husband was having his meal he made a claim on his neighbor's vineyard.  And she said you can have it, you can have the neighbor's vineyard if you want it, it is yours and she took a bunch of ungodly men and went down to the neighbor's vineyard and had him killed. 





    When he was killed, the captain of the army came up to her and said your neighbor is dead, come on down and get your vineyard and she walked down to take over the vineyard.  You remember what happened?  God had a great prophet in those days by the name of Elijah.  Elijah came up to that woman and stuck his bony finger in her face and said, "Thus saith the Lord," Then he looked down at the dead body of Naboth and the blood running from his body where he had been killed and the dogs licking his blood, and that prophet of God looked into that woman's face and said, "Thus saith the Lord, where the dogs are licking the blood of Nabotho, they will eat your flesh, Jezebel." Twenty years passed by and nothing happened.  But my beloved friends, don't forget that God's time comes sooner or later.  Judgment always comes.  It may linger.  It may tarry, but it is coming.  





   And the day came when Jehu took over the capitol and he drove up in front of the palace and she stuck her head out of the window and she said "Had Zimri peace, who slew his master?" Zimri killed his master and got by with it, but 1 don't have to reap what I have sown, do I Jehu?" "Yes, you do.  Who are for her?" A couple of eunuchs stuck their heads out of the window and he said, "Throw her down." They picked up that queen and cast her body to the ground.  She landed with a thud on the pavement.  He drove his horses and his chariot over her prostrate body.  He went inside and had himself a bite to eat and then he said to his servants, "Go out there and take that cursed woman and bury her for she is a kings daughter." When they went out to find that poor woman to bury her, God's Word says they found only a few gnawed bones of skull, of hands, and feet.  The dogs have literally eaten Jezebel's body in Jezreel.  It's all found in the Word of God.  That woman is in hell tonight and she is crying out the memory of that awful moment of judgment that "Has Zimri peace, who slew his master?".  We passed by and Abraham said, "Daughter, remember." 





We go on a little bit further and there is a man and a woman running backward down the corridors of hell saying, "Take it away, take it away." "Abraham, who are these?" "This is Herod and Heriodas, his wife." You remember Herod went over and took his brother Philip's wife.  The marriage which was unrighteous in the eyes of God, and God had a great prophet in those days named John the Baptist, and John the Baptist went up to Herod and said to him that it was not lawful in God's eyes, it is not according to God's law for him to be living with his brother's wife.  Herod was living in sin.  Herod was afraid of John because he knew John was a man of God.  But Heriodas had no such qualms.  She said she was going to have that prophet's head just as sure as she lived and the day came. 





 Herod had put John in prison, but he was afraid to kill him because he was a man of God, but Heriodas wasn't afraid.  The day came, the king's birthday and he got drunk before all the men round about him, and Heriodas sent a little dancing girl to dance before these drunken men and she pleased them and Herod and when she got through with her dance, Herod said drunkenly, "I will give you anything that you want, even half of my kingdom.  What in the world do you want?  I will give you anything you want." And she told him what she wanted, the head of John the Baptist.  He had given his word before his leaders and he couldn't go back on it.  God's Word says he sent down to the dungeon and had off the head of John the Baptist.  





   God's Word said when they came to take the body of John away for the burial, and they brought that gruesome bloody head on a plate to that little dancing girl and she took it into her mother and I can see now that Heriodas probably slapped his face and said, "I shut you up, prophet of God.  You talked about my sin, but you will never talk about my sin anymore. I have shut you up forever." Then a few days later, you remember, Jesus came forth preaching and Herod blurted out, "It’s John the Baptist risen from the dead, therefore do mighty works take place in him." But it wasn't John.  It was Jesus.  What's the matter,  Herod, you haven't been sleeping since you murdered that man of God, have you?  The memory of that awful deed.  Tonight, my friends, in the corridors of hell, there is a woman and a man running backward screaming, chased by the head of John the Baptist but it isn't there.  It is in their memory, on their conscience, on their souls, as they scream, "Take it away, take it away." Abraham says, "Son and daughter, remember."


   


   We go on a little bit further and the sound of a man crying out, "I have betrayed innocent blood.  I have betrayed innocent blood." "Who is this, Abraham?" "This is Judas Iscariot." "You mean one of the twelve original apostles is in hell?" Yes, he sure is.  He is in hell today.  God's Word says that Judas went to his own place and Jesus called him a son of perdition.  Jesus said to the Father, I have kept everyone you have given me but one.  He lost Judas Iscarot.  Judas never loved Jesus.  He had all the outward trappings of a child of Christ, but he was not in his heart.  He never loved the Lord Jesus Christ.  One day when a couple of police wanted to arrest Jesus, he went up to the temple and said, I know where he prays.  I will lead you to him.  What will you give me?  And they gave him $15.00, and he led them down into the Garden of Gethseme and he walked up and planted the traitor's kiss upon the cheek of Jesus.  Then he went his way as they took Jesus away.  My friends, a few hours later, that man couldn't sleep that night. He realized what an awful crime he had done against the Son of the Living God, and he went back into the temple and cast down the money and said, "I have betrayed innocent blood," but those hardened criminal  men said, "You dream of that.  That is your business, not ours." And God's Word says he went out and hanged himself; and he is in hell tonight, crying out in the flames of hell out of memory, "I betrayed innocent blood." We pass by and Abraham says, "Son remember."


   


   We go a little bit further and there is a man who is trying to wash his hands.  Pilate Oh, Pilate the governor who tried Jesus?  Yes.  One day Pilate had the most “notable criminal,” on his hands, and I put that in brackets.  How would you like to sit in judgment on God?  And the question was, What should I do with Jesus, who is called Christ?  The situation is reversed tonight and the question is what will Jesus do with Pilate?  My friends, that question faces every one one of us.  What will you do with Jesus who is called the Christ?  





   The day is coming when the question will be what will Jesus do with you? If  you have done the wrong thing with Jesus as Judas did, you will be sorry that day.  Pilate when he was trying Jesus suspected that He was more than God, and he said, "Where are you from?  They say that you are a king?  Are you a king?  Are you the Son of God?" "Thou sayest that I am", which means "Yes, I am." He hesitated.  He hedged.  He went out before the crowd and he said, "I can't give you this man.  I find no fault in Him. "His wife asked him, Why do you stand in judgment on Jesus? "I have nothing against this just man. I have suffered many things today in a dream because of Him. In which his wife would say to Pilate, “you have done the wrong thing with Jesus!”  “You have done the wrong thing with Jesus!”  When Pilate was accounted, he knew that Jesus was innocent.  He knew that He was a victim of their terrible sin and crime; but he didn't have the moral courage to take his stand, so he said, "Bring me some water." And they brought him water and he washed his hands and said, "I'm clean from the blood of this righteous man." And they said, "His blood be upon us and upon our children." Then Pilate delivered Jesus to be crucified.








   Oh my friends, tonight, in the flames of hell, is a man who is trying to wash his hands and trying to get off the stains of Jesus' blood. You listen to me.  Jesus' blood is on your hands too, and mine; and if you do the wrong thing with Jesus, you will be in the flames of hell trying to wash the stains off your hands, and they are not there.  They are on your conscience and on your mind, and on your soul, and in your memory.  And there they are in the flames of hell and we pass by and Abraham says, Son remember.


  


 We go on a little bit further and a man said when I have a more convenient season, I will call for you.    Who is that?  That is Felix.  What about Felix?  Felix was that governor who was living in terrible sin with that woman, and he said, I suppose the greatest preacher this world has ever known, the Apostle Paul, standing in chains before the governor and Paul reasoned with him concerning righteousness, self control and judgment to come, until Felix trembled.  The trembling is not repentance.  A man has got to repent and there is no evidence that Felix ever did repent.  He simply said to Paul, when I have a more convenient season, I will call for you.  One of these days, Paul, one of these days, I want to receive Jesus, but he never did.  My friends, in the corridors and flames of hell tonight, there is a man who said when I have a more convenient season, I will call for you.  He is just like a lot of you people.  Some day I am going to get right with Jesus.  Some day I want to get right with the Lord.  Some day I will repent of sin. Some day I will give up my sins and trust Jesus and live for Jesus.  Some day I will put the Bible first in my life.  Some day I am going to get saved.  Felix never did. Never did.  We pass by and we hear Abraham say, "Son remember."





    We go on a bit further and this time it is a king in the flames of hell and he cries out "Almost thou persuadest me to be a Christian." Who is this?  This is King Agrippa who also stood in the presence of the Apostle Paul and Paul said, "Agrippa, believest thou the scriptures?”  You know the Bible, Agrippa.  You know that Jesus was foretold in the Old Testament Scriptures. You know that Jesus fulfilled them to the letter.  You know that the Bible is the Word of the Living God, and Christ is the only Saviour.  I would to God, Agrippa, that you would, even as I accept these chains.  I wish you would get saved." And Agrippa called out, "Almost, thou persuadest me to be a Christian." But almost can not avail.  Almost is but to fail.  Sad, sad that bitter wail, Almost but lost.  We pass by and Abraham says, "Son, remember."





Abraham, I know this man.  This man was drunk.  I had just been saved.  My heart was bubbling over with salvation.  I got off the streetcar and I saw this man stumble off the streetcar and he lived very close to where I lived in Decatur, and I took him over to the woods and I could take you to the place today where I knelt and prayed with that man, and wrestled with that man for his soul, gave him the scriptures and thought I had led him to Christ, but evidently he didn't get it.  A few days later, I picked up the newspapers and read that he had blown out his brains.  He didn't get it.  Son remember, I tried to lead you to Jesus.


	





                      Abraham, I know this man.  He married one of the sweetest, purest women you ever saw, led her a dog's life.  And then one day as I talked to him many a time about his soul and about him accepting Jesus, he went down to south Georgia to a little town and into the old home where his dad had taught him to drink and went upstairs in his little boys room and pulled the covers over his head and shot himself through the heart.  There he is in the flames of hell.  You know I tried to lead you to Jesus.





Abraham, I know this lady.  She taught a Sunday School class in my church.  Preacher, you are not going to stand in that pulpit and say a Sunday School teacher is in hell.  She must be because she came near death's door and sent for me and I went to see her and I said, lady how is it with you?  She said she was afraid to die.  I asked her why she was afraid to die.  She said she was afraid she hadn't done enough good works.  I said, "Lady have you sat under my preaching five years and know that I have preached the true gospel of Jesus and you still don't know you are saved by grace and apart from works?" One more time I tenderly and carefully explained the plan of salvation to her and evidently she didn't get it.  For a couple days later when her husband came home, he found her on the bathroom floor and the poison where she had taken her life.  Daughter, remember.  You sat under my preaching five years, and heard me tell the story of Jesus again and again, and you never got it.  You never even received him.  You didn't take time enough to really make sure and here you are in the flames of hell and you taught Sunday School class.  





What is the worm that never dies?  It is the scorpion's sting of memory.  What is the fire that will never be quenched?  It is the biting remorse of a guilty conscience.  My friends, there is no magic water in hell, where one can bathe one's mind and forget.  Torn from your loved ones; banished from paradise; with every craving lust denied; dying perpetually, yet never dead; forever tormented, yet enduring still; if this is hell, and it is, may God help you to escape it through Jesus Christ.  Don't wait too late.








One night when we came to the close of my sermons, I made this statement.  If you do not hear the sweet call of the Gospel preached to you, and receive Christ as your Saviour and Lord, God will send you an earthquake that will shake you to the foundation of your being.  A man got up out of the pew and started down the aisle.  Every step he took, he said, "God sent me an earthquake. God sent me an earthquake." That man turned around.  I knew something unusual was going on. This is what he said to that audience.  "This preacher said God would send you an earthquake, let me tell you, God sent me an earthquake, he is telling the truth.   . He said, The other day I was out on the 4th of July on the Chattahoochee River and I was in a boat and my wife, who could not swim, insisted on being in a boat by herself.  Her boat overturned and she was flung into the muddy waters of the Chattahoochee. I got to her just as quickly as I could, but it was too late. And almost within my arms reach, I saw my precious wife slip beneath the waters of the muddy Chattahoochee to her death and the last thing I heard her cry as she went down beneath the waves was “Lord help me.  I can't swim!”





   I thought what a horrible thing for a woman to drown when precious arms were just almost within reach to save her.  What an awful thing to drown with somebody almost there, but not quite.  I thought of something, my dear friends, worse than that.  Souls sinking down beneath the waves of the lake of fire that God's Word tells us about and screaming, 'Lord help me,' and there is no answer for there is no Lord there to help. 





    Let every head be bowed, please, and every eye closed.
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