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Matthew 14:1-12

You know, friends, we all have an influence. Just the other day I was reading again the story of Herod and John the Baptist. You remember the story. Herod was living in sin. He had gone over to Rome and taken his brother Philip's wife and was now living in sin in the eyes of a holy God. And John the Baptist, a mighty man of God, a man fully, thoroughly the Lord's, went to Herod and toll him he was not living right. John did it for Herod's good.

I was in a place the other day when a man burst in and greeted another man and said he had a terrific headache. This other man spoke up sarcastically and said, "Well, maybe it's the evil thoughts you are having! But I'm not ‘preaching’ to you!" Well, that was just a jest. But back of it was a sting. Today "preachers" are not thought well of by a lot of people, all because real preachers speak against SIN, and they know it, and they don't want to be ‘preached to’. They don't recognize that real preachers are the messengers OF GOD. Most preachers are true, I believe. There may be a few who disgrace the Lord and His cause. But in the main, the preachers I've met are men of God. And they have a great influence for God. They are sent by the Lord.

There is a terrible passage for men who mock Gods preachers over in Second Chronicles 36 we read this: "They mocked the messengers of God and despised His Word, misused His prophets, until the wrath of the Lord arose against His people, till there was NO REMEDY." God said, "I sent my messengers to you, and you laughed at them. You didn't like it. You refused My Word. When you were against them, you were against Me. They came to you bearing My Message. You misused my prophets. My wrath is against you. Now there is no remedy, nothing but judgment." And God's judgment fell heavily upon Israel.

In America today there is a great portion of our population to whom ‘preaching’ is just intolerable, that's all. If they can avoid it, they will. They make light of preachers and the Word of God. I'll tell you now, friends, you had better listen to God's men while you can. The day is coming when the world will be on fire and you'll wish you had listened to God's Word!

So, John the Baptist was trying to help Herod, trying to save him. God's true preachers try to help people. They bring them His Message of Salvation. They tell them how to be saved, to repent and trust Christ and be saved. John went to him and said, "Herod, you are in sin. You are breaking God's laws. You are in sin and this is not pleasing the Lord. You can't get by." Herod had John put in prison, largely because of Herodias the woman he had taken, and her influence. Herod still wanted his sin!

"But Herod didn't destroy John, because HE KNEW that John was a just man and a holy one." Herod was afraid to lay hands on him! That was a wonderful testimony Herod had for John the Baptist. Oh, John's influence just leaps out of that text!

I was reading this text in a Detroit hotel room, bending down in my devotions by my bed, just reading the Bible for what God might say to me. I had a day up there for which I praise the Lord. You know, sometimes it's good just to be alone and spend a whole day with your Bible. I needed that day. I stay pretty busy. I try always to have my prayer‑time, and I study the Word a lot. But I find that now and then it is good to take a half-day, or a day, and just stay alone with God and the Bible, just reading it till God speaks! The Lord really dug down deep into my soul that day. I am grateful for those periods. And this text was deeply impressed on my heart. I said, "Lord, I want to be a man like John. I wish You'd make me like John." Here is a man living in sin, but he won't destroy John because he is a just man.  Herod knew John was God's

man! "John is holy. John wouldn't take a strange woman, his brother's wife, like I have done. John is righteous. John is a man who tries to PLEASE GOD in all that he does, separate from sin." So Herod was afraid.

May I call your attention to Herodias' evil influence on Herod? She had John beheaded. And Herod's hands were red with blood because he let her do it! Pause a moment and think of the contrast between Herodias and John, and their influences. I am afraid Herodias is in Hell today. If she didn't repent somewhere down the line, you can be sure she is there, and she still remembers John. The memory of what she did to John will torment her through ages to come.

Some people may not like preachers that are true to God. There will be some people IN HELL who will remember this poor stumbling voice, trying to warn them and earnestly point them to Jesus as their Saviour, at the end of the message pleading, "Will you do it, will you do it?" It will ring in their ears. Not everyone will heed the Word of Good. They go on willfully in their sins. I wish we could get everyone saved!

Friend, if you are living in sin, don't forget, you are pulling someone else down with you. You are INFLUENCING SOMEONE. Your life influences others to live as you live. If you are not living for God and Christ, attending church, giving of your means that God's Message may be heard, then you have an evil influence in this world. "What kind of church would my church be if all church members were just like me?" How are you influencing others?  

You may not be living a "sinful" life. But are you having an unconscious evil influence because you are NOT DOING what God would have you do? Are you neglecting to live a positive life for Him?

John's life was good! Even the wicked had to say so! Herod, evil as he was, had to say, "John is a righteous man and a holy one." Isn't that great?

Many of you know of the death of Dr. Ira E. David, one of my old friends. Dr. David used to be in Atlanta. When we had tent meetings in and around this city, Dr. and Mrs. David would be seated up toward the front, and as I gave the invitation, yes, even as I was preaching, I would see their heads lower. They were not asleep. They were agonizing with God, in prayer, for sinners to come to Christ. When the invitation was given, my, how God would honor their prayers. Dr. David walked with God. Mrs. David walks with God. (Pray for her, especially now that he has gone.) When I heard that he had died, a holy atmosphere, or spirit, came over my soul. He was one of the men who had made a profound influence on my life. He was as true as steel. He was a man that wouldn't sell out for all the gold in the world. Dr. Ira E. David was a man so close to God that I don't believe he thought anymore about dying than you would think about walking across the street. He walked that close to God. One of my friends said, "Dr. David was the holiest man I ever knew." Well, that is wonderful. "A just man and a holy one." Wonderful influence!

You know, I've been following the story of San Quentin Prison, and a story is told about one of the meanest men, one of the most evil men, they ever had. Some years ago, an eighteen-year‑old lad, a homesick youngster, wrote a note to the wife of the warden, and asked her to say something to the men on Mother's Day. The warden and his wife refrained from "preaching" to the inmates. They knew the prisoners resented anything with a Pollyanna tinge. But some of these men had not had a personal word from a woman in years. So when the time came, this woman spoke to the men from a microphone in her home. It wasn't a speech, or a talk with a message. It was just a friendly greeting from a woman who had lived at San Quentin all her life and knew what it meant to a man who never had gotten a call or a letter from mother, wife, or sweetheart. Afterward, she was deluged with letters of gratitude.  They said they hoped she would talk to them again soon. One of these men was a hunch‑backed, beady‑eyed criminal with a terrible record of crime and horrible murder, a dangerous per​son at all times. He stayed in condemn​ed row and behaved like a dog with hydrophobia. He was seldom let loose for recreation. He tried to stab a guard with a weapon made from a bedspring.  There was never a man more vicious and uncontrollable than this one, never a man so deaf to reason. But there must have been something in what the warden's wife had said that found some well‑spring of softness in that unhappy, misshapen human being. He wrote her, and poured out the story of a miserable childhood, his life in prisons from coast to coast. In this correspondence with her, he asked questions about the Bible. In turn, she made up test questions for him. He organized a Bible Class and taught the other men on “Condemned Row" and in the end he found a peace that gave him the strength to die. He told her about it in a note he wrote to her just a few minutes before he was to be placed in the electric chair. "Dear Mother Duffy, by the time you re​ceive this letter, I will be resting in Glory. I have no fear. The Lord will never forsake me. Thank you for your good letters. Give my love to warden Duffy. I hope you will forgive this poor letter, but I am in a hurry, and want to have a little talk with Jesus."

Friends, there is THE INFLUENCE OF A WOMAN who LED A MURDER​ER TO JESUS. God help us to live for the Lord and let our lives count for Him! God bless you.
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