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"I say the truth in Christ, 1 lie not, my conscience also bearing me witness in the Holy Ghost, That I have great heaviness and continual sorrow in my heart. For I could wish that myself were accursed from Christ for my brethren, my kinsman according to the flesh." (Romans 9:1‑3).

I want to read again verse 2 and talk about Paul's unceasing heartache. "I have great heaviness and continual sorrow in my heart." If you want to know what it is back of the perennial vitality of a soul winner, here is the answer: he has a broken heart. He must have it if he is to be a soul winner. This dear man says, "The Holy Ghost knows I am not lying when I say, `I have continual sorrow.' The Holy Ghost knows I am telling the truth when I say, `I have a continual heartache, a continual passion for lost souls'." I tell you, beloved, we are not going to have souls until we have that. That is dead sure. Every where Paul went he had a passion for souls. In the midst of everything he was doing he had a passion for souls. He was a great theologian; he was a marvelous man of eloquence; he was a great preacher. But above everything else, and continuing through to the end of his marvelous life was a broken heart. Paul, had a broken heart for souls. Without it we are not going to win them. We must have the broken heart.

1. ASSURANCE OF SALVATION.

Who is this blessed person with a broken heart? How can we have it?  Who is this person God can use for re​vival? The man that God uses for revival must be truly saved and know it! He must know God. In Daniel 11:32 we read, "The people that do know their God shall be strong, and do exploits."  The man who wants to be used of God to save others ought to know without the shadow of a doubt that he himself has been born again and is genuinely saved! But so few people seem to have this blessed assurance!

I have on my shelves twenty‑two volumes of the old Puritan preacher, John Owen. John Owen had been preaching for many years. Suddenly he was taken sick and came down to death's door. He bore witness that a horror of darkness swept over his soul. He said, "I realized I had never been born again. At that time I cried mightily to God, and God spoke to my heart from Psalm 130 and applied the real forgiveness of sins." He went back to his pulpit to preach forgiveness as he could never preach it before. He was really born again. Oh, it seems to be just a trite thing to say that we must be born again. But, beloved, that thing is necessary if we are to win souls to the Lord Jesus.

II. A DEFINITE CALL.

The person God uses for revival must be called of God for this work. "No man taketh this honor unto himself, but he that is called of God." (Hebrews 5:4).

All true believers are "called saints," that is, are saints by divine and personal call and are called to witness and to win souls. But evangelists are Christ's gift to the church for soul winning revivals (Eph. 4:11), and they obtain this office by divine call! Paul was "a called apostle" (Rom. 1:1, Greek), called to the specific work of reaching the Gentiles. Even Christ was "called of God an high priest" (Heb. 5:10). Out of the original seven who were chosen by the early church to serve tables, only Philip was called "the evangelist." The others were not so called. Evidently God called him to this work after his call to serve tables. Paul urged Timothy to "do the work of an evangelist (II Tim. 4:5). He did not urge him to leave his charge and go out from place to place for revivals as called evangelists did, but as a pastor--‑teacher to promote revival and soul winning on his field between the coming of the evangelists.  He was to keep the fires of evangelism blazing all the time! His special call was to teach (II Tim, 2:2).

Samuel was called as a boy to a special work, as was Moses, Jeremiah, Isaiah and other men of God!

The "called evangelist" will have success as he obeys his call and abides in the Lord. God has no unsuccessful servants; who are called and chosen and faithful.

III. BE COURAGEOUS.

The person God uses for revival must be full of courage!  When the lives of Peter and John were threatened, the Lord through His angel commanded them. "Go, stand and speak in the temple to the people all the words of this life" (Acts 5:20). A minister said to another who had just preached a solemn message of warning sinners, "Thank God for that fearless message!" Should a minister fear anyone but God? Was not Jeremiah fearless when he stood at the temple gate and cried out to the people. "This saith the Lord . . . Amend your ways and your doings . . . ye trust in lying words, that cannot profit. Will ye steal, murder, and commit adultery, and swear falsely . . . And come and stand before me in this house . . . ? (Jer. 7:3‑10). That took courage! But he had it! Paul showed his courage when he refused to soften his message before Felix, but reasoned so earnestly of righteousness, self‑control and judgment to come that the governor trembled under his solemn warnings! Oh, a servant of God must be faithful to God, to the solemn message he is given to proclaim and to the perishing souls of lost men! He preaches to please God and not men. His cry is, "Thus saith the Lord!"

IV. A MAN OF PRAYER.

The person God uses for revival must be a man of prayer! In studying the history of revivals I have never known of a man who was used of God who was not pre‑eminently a man of prayer. He MUST be a man of prayer. There is a book called "The Kneeling Christian." Is not that a contradiction of terms! Is not prayer the very life‑blood of the Christian life? Do not all Christians kneel? I read another book, "The Practice of Prayer." Is not that also a contradiction of terms? What else can you do about this vital business of prayer but "practice" it--‑actually do it? Does the author suggest that there are more people who talk about prayer than who actually pray? How much time do you spend on your knees in the secret place of prayer each day? Would you be ashamed to let it be known that you pray so little? God knows how little you pray!

I read another book, "The Prayer Life." Is this still another contradiction of terms? Can the Christian life be maintained without much prayer? Do you live the life of prayer? All men used of God live lives of prayer. Not just grace at the mealtime, not just five minutes in the secret place before retiring at night, but men God uses take time out to be shut in with God in UNHURRIED PRAYER, to wait on the Lord, to ask and receive soul winning power from Him

I know a man who won fifteen hundred souls to Christ within three years after his conversion. He has little education, but he is born again and lives the life of prayer. God blesses him and gives him souls! He has a great passion for the lost and weeps over them and wins them! In my study he told me how he and one of his deacons get alone one night a week and spend the whole night in prayer to God! Besides this, he lives a daily prayer life!

How can anyone be used greatly of God without at least one hour of prayer daily? Are you a praying man or woman? Do you spent at least an hour a day alone on your knees? I do not believe that in this godless age in which we live we can live close to God without the inroads of the world if we do not spend at least an hour a day in prayer before God.

You might say, "Well, preacher, you are just talking to us about things that we have been hearing all the time." But they are essential things, beloved. Men of prayer have brought revival, men who agonized, men like Brainerd in the north woods who cried unto God by day and by night until God sent all the Indians round about him, begging for the way of salvation. Oh, we must pray, we must pay a price if we are going to win souls to the Lord Jesus Christ. There must be such praying, take time, daily, to pray. Do it. Do not expect revival in your life without prayer. Oh, may we take time to pray! We will never "find" time, we must "take" time. We must get absorbed in prayer until we see a lost world. We must pray if we are going to win souls. A man God uses must be a man of prayer.

V. LIVE IN THE WORD.

The person whom God uses must be one who lives in God's Word day and night. "If . . . my words abide in you, ye shall ask what ye will, and it shall be done unto you (John 15: 7). But I wonder if we have been reading men's writings to the neglect of God's Book.

I was talking to a young man in Lincoln, Nebraska, who was soon to go to Argentina as a missionary. He is one of the finest young Christians I know. He has spiritual power, and God is blessing him mightily. He has a nice library. He loves books, as all preachers love books. He said to me, "Preacher, last December God gave me a blessing. I was condemned about putting books of men before the Word of God. I began to wonder if that was the reason for weakness in my Christian experience. So I determined I was going to read my Bible more. I checked up and found that by reading twenty five pages a day I could read through my Bible every fifty‑six days. It takes from an hour and fifteen minutes to two hours to do it." Then he looked into my face with tears in his eyes and said, "Preacher, I wish I could tell people what a tremendous revolution it has made in my heart's experience!" He spent from an hour and fifteen minutes to two hours a day on his knees with the open Bible, drinking from the fountain that never runs dry. No wonder that man has power in his life. No wonder he goes out and speaks in little churches and they are set on fire for missions. No wonder one of the greatest radio broadcasters in this country said to me, "When that young man is on the air, I do not worry. I go off and leave my broadcast. He gets a great response when he is on the air." Anyone who comes to the source of power, the Word of God, can have power. May God help us to know His Word.

VI. A SPIRIT‑LED MAN
The man whom God uses for revivals must be a man who is led of the Spirit of God. "Ye shall receive power, when the Holy Spirit is come upon you" (Acts 1:8 R. V.). "As many as are led by the Spirit of God, these are sons of God" (Rom. 8:14, R. V.). He must know the Spirit of God. Do we talk about the Spirit, and read about the Spirit, and yet fail to experience His working in our lives? I have had some experiences that made me tremble, wondering what God could do if He could get hold of one man completely filled with the Holy Spirit, completely yielded to Him.

I remember one night I was sitting up at two o'clock, just before the Lord's day.  One of the ladies in our church, one of 
those really godly women, a short time before had gone to her doctor for a 
check up. He had asked her, "Dear lady, are you ready  to go?" She had not thought  she was very sick and was sur​
prised at the question. When she realized that he meant, "Are you ready to 
die?" She said, "Yes, I am ready to go if​ necessary." She was stricken and never regained consciousness. My wife and I  had gone that Saturday afternoon to the hospital and had prayed with her daughter. I said to the daughter, "Now call me if she dies."  I was sitting in my living room that morning at two o'clock. It was one of those experiences one has when he cannot sleep. Suddenly my telephone rang and there came the voice of the daughter from the other end of the line. "Brother Hendley Mother just went to be with Jesus." I said a few comforting words to her and hung up. After I hung up and was getting ready to retire, a Voice said to me, “Go yonder and pray for those folks." I had to preach two sermons the next day. I would not get back until nearly morning. and all that sort of thing. I argued with the Voice. Again the Voice insisted, "Go over yonder and pray with those people."

Well. I have learned one thing: if I cannot sleep I had better get up and do what I ought to do. So I got up, dressed. and drove across town. There was the house well lighted. I went into the living room where the loved ones were gathered. I read the Scriptures and had prayer. I was getting ready to go, thinking that it was all a failure, that it was all unnecessary , when the son‑in‑law of this dear godly woman came down the steps. She had been praying for years that he would be saved and she had earnestly lived a Christian life before him.

I put my hand on his shoulder and said, "You want to meet her again. You know she is in Heaven."

He said, "I certainly do, preacher."

"Well, let's pray."

Down on his knees he went. He repented of his sins and accepted Jesus as his Saviour and Lord. When I walked down those steps, got into my car and (drove across town at three‑thirty o'clock in the morning my heart was beating with joy that a soul was saved. As I drove hack home through the silent streets I looked up at the stars and said, "Thank you, Lord." I understood why that voice came to me. There was a soul over there that the Lord wanted to save.

It makes me tremble when I think about it because there is a life that can be lived in the line of the Spirit's direction. It behooves you and me to be Spirit‑filled. The only way we can do it is by complete surrender, getting rid of everything in our lives that would hinder cutting loose from everything worldly and yielding to the Spirit of God for the greatest business in the world, the business of soul winning. Yes, we must be directed by the Holy Spirit of God if we are going to win souls to the Lord Jesus.

VII. REALIZE 
THAT THE UNSAVED ARE REALLY LOST

We must believe that sinners are lost and needing saving if we are going to win them. Paul said, "Knowing therefore the terror of the Lord, we persuade men" (II Cor. 5:11). We must believe that they are lost and that they need saving. I tell you right now, we must believe that sin is a reality. We must believe that men and women who are not born again are going to Hell. I wonder if we do believe that. Every time I preach on eternity I am condemned in my own soul. If we believe that souls are going to Hell forever and forever to burn in the flames and we do not do everything we possibly can to reach those souls, we are monsters and are not worthy of the name Christian. Souls are lost; they are going to Hell! They are going to burn forever and ever! That is an awful thing! Our Lord Jesus Christ said, "And these shall go away into everlasting punishment: but the righteous into life eternal" (Matt. 25:46). He means what He says!

A woman said to me in Atlanta, "Preacher, I don’t like your preaching."

Why?

“You tell us that God is going to burn souls in Hell forever.”

I did not argue with her. I went on home. A few days later she followed up those words with a letter. She called my attention to that verse, Matthew 25: 46, and said, "I do not know Greek but there must be a difference between those words everlasting and eternal." That was the first time I ever heard anybody try to differentiate between the two English words, everlasting and eternal. It so happened that I had just been reading my New Testament, and I had called particular attention to my own heart the solemn fact that these two words, "eternal" and "everlasting" are each translations of the same Greek adjective, aionios. The same word qualifies both these nouns, "punishment" and "life," and teaches the solemn truth that as long as the saints will be yonder in life, the sinner shall be punished in Hell. They are absolutely identical. If you can conceive of a saved person ever getting out of Heaven and coming down and being lost, you can conceive of a lost man making his way up to Heaven. But you cannot do it. Men are lost unto the ages of the ages!

Ephesians 2:7 is my favorite verse of all this precious Book, "That in the ages to come he might show the exceeding riches of his grace in his kindness toward us through Christ Jesus," That passage tells me that I am going to live unto the ages. An age is a long time. The period from Jesus' first coming to His second coming is already nineteen hundred years, and that is only part of one age. "Ages" in the plural is, of course, "age running into age." That is a long time. But the strongest Greek phrase for unendingness is "unto the ages of the ages," and it is used of the life of God Himself. The New Testament teaches that as long as the saints shall be in Heaven, and as long as God Himself shall live, the poor sinner must be tormented in Hell.

In the book of Revelation I read of that mighty angel that puts one foot on the land and one on the sea and raises his hand toward Heaven and swears by Him that liveth unto the ages of the ages that there shall be no longer delay. There God is said to live "unto the ages of the ages." That same phrase is used of the punishment of a sinner in Hell.

I wonder, my friends, if you believe it. I wonder if I believe it. It is a horrible concept. It is so terrible that many minds cannot accept it.

One day after I had preached on the eternal punishment of the unsaved, a doctor in Atlanta took me to task in a letter. He said, "Preacher, I am a Bible student. I can't believe it will do the sinner any good to send him to Hell and punish him forever and ever.”

I replied the next day over the radio "Dear Brother, whoever said that God is trying to do the sinner any good when He punishes him in Hell forever and ever?  The state is not trying to do the criminal any good when it sends him to the electric chair!”  There are two sorts of punishment, disciplinary and penal.  The object of disciplinary punishment is to rehabilitate the criminal, make him right and set him back into society. But the object of penal punishment is to get the criminal out of the way, such as by the electric chair.

I stood with Charles Coates  in Georgia's Tatnall Prison and watched him executed in the electric chair. He walked over and sat in it, and three thousand volts of electricity blasted his soul into the presence of God before you could bat an eye. The state of Georgia was not trying to do Charles Coates any good, when it blasted him into eternity. And God is not trying to do the sinner any good; God is through when a sinner goes to Hell. God is through, but the sinner is not through. He is lost forever.

I told you that for one reason, beloved. If that does not produce a continual sorrow in your heart, then do you have a heart? If it does not in my heart, do I have a heart? Pain affects me. I cannot hear the cry of a baby without its tearing me. I cannot hear the yelp of a dog as he goes screaming into the back alley after he has been hit by a car without having something happen inside me. When I think about boys and girls, men and women going into the everlasting flames of Hell, something happens down inside me. I want to go to them and plead with them to come to Christ and be saved. That is where Paul got his continual heartache. He had great heaviness and continual sorrow. He believed that men and women not born again were going to Hell. And, beloved, if you do not believe that they are many, just go around over the country and see the multitudes without God, going down to Hell. When Jesus wept over the city of Jerusalem, was He weeping over tile buildings and sticks and stones? No, He was weeping over men and women, boys and girls, who were rejecting Him and going into endless night! Jesus believed, preached, and taught an endless Hell of punishment for the unsaved. It was to save men from this horror that He died! We are not going to win souls, we are not going to have revival until we believe men are lost and preach the Gospel with that passion of heart that has a heartache and a continual pain. God help us to go out and win the lost!

VIII. A COMPASSIONATE MAN.

The next thing I suggest to you is:  We must have a heart of love for the sinner. "Love never faileth" (I Cor. 13:8). Does anybody care? "Is it nothing to you, all ye that pass by?" (Lam 1:12). The Psalmist cried, "No man cared for my soul.” (Psa. 142:4). Is that so? I wonder if some of us have loved ones in our homes who are unsaved. Yet we sleep well at night and eat well. We do not let it bother us. We do not even burn about it. We do not want any disturbance. What a shame! We ought to love souls !

Mrs. Booth tells of one of her experiences. (I hope to be in Heaven when she gets her rewards.) One day she was making calls in a terrible old prison. Suddenly she heard a woman's voice, shouting and shrill. She saw two policemen holding a struggling woman. Her hair was matted. There was a bruise on one side of her forehead and a blood clot on the other.  Her garments were torn and disheveled. She looked like a miserable, wretched woman. She was! Mrs. Booth's heart went out to that poor creature in her sin. Instead of judging her, she loved her, because her heart was filled with the love of Christ Who loved souls. She thought, "What can I do? Can I have prayer? No. Can I give a check? No, that will not do. What can I do?" And instinctively she reached up as the woman came by and planted a kiss on her cheek. The woman cried, "Who was that who kissed me? Who was that who kissed me?" Mrs. Booth melted back into the crowd as the poor wretch was dragged on into her cell. The next day Mrs. Booth went back to see this poor woman. The matron said, "We think she is crazy. All she does is walk her cell and cry, ‘Who was that who kissed me? Someone in the crowd yesterday kissed me. Who was that who kissed me? Please, will you tell me who kissed me?’”

When Mrs. Booth walked in, that was the first thing she said, "Oh, lady, can you tell me who it was yesterday who kissed me?"

Mrs. Booth said, "Tell me, why do you ask that question?"

With the tears rolling down her cheeks, the woman turned to her and said, "My mother died when I was seven years of age. She was of gentle birth, but very poor. She died in the dark in a miserable basement. Just before she died she called me to her side, took my little hand in her hands and cried, ‘Oh, my poor little weak, defenseless girl. God, take care of my poor little defenseless girl.' Then my mother kissed me and she died. That was the last time anybody cared about me. That was the last time anybody kissed me. Nobody has cared for me or loved me. I have been kicked around and buffeted, but nobody has cared for me, nobody has given me a kiss, until yesterday."

Mrs. Booth said, "Young lady, I was the one who planted that kiss on your cheek. I did it because I love you. I love you because Christ dwells in my heart and has filled my heart with a love for you  dear people."

Then she had a chance to pour out the greatest of all love, the love of Calvary where God kissed the sinner's sins away in the blood of His own beloved Son. That poor, wretched woman knelt down there and found peace and salvation in the blood of the Lord Jesus because somebody loved her.

Beloved, there are multitudes over the country who want somebody who loves their souls to lead them to the Lord Jesus Christ. Oh, if we are going to be men and women whom God can use for revival, we must love sinners. Jesus loved sinners. Jesus loved sinners, and they knew that He loved them. Publicans and sinners flocked to Him. We will never win souls in a high‑hat attitude. The sinner is going to turn his back on us, he will have nothing to do with us if we have that altitude. That is why we ought to get down to them wherever we can find them‑--on the street, over the radio, under tents-‑‑anywhere and everywhere we can find men who are lost.

IX. PAY THE PRICE.

In closing, the person God uses to win souls must be willing to pay the price. And there is a price, beloved! In Job 2:17 we read, "The zeal of thine house hath eaten me up." Souls are the most costly things in the world. They cost our Lord His blood. They not only cost Him His blood, they cost the church a great sacrifice. We must pay the price if we are going to win them.

After our meeting really broke in Lincoln, Nebraska, a lady said to me, "Brother Hendley, thank God it is worthwhile to stay up all night in prayer!" Tears were rolling down her cheeks and her face looked as if there were a halo on it. Yes, though she was a working lady, she stayed up all night and prayed for souls! She said, "I am tired; but it is worthwhile to stay up all night and pray." I wonder if we have ever been concerned enough really to agonize for souls. Paul said, "I . . . fill up that which is behind of the afflictions of Christ in my flesh." (Col, 1:23, 24). He also said, "That I may know Him, and the power of His resurrection, and the fellowship of His suffering.” (Phil. 3:10). The trouble with most of us is that we are not willing to suffer for souls. I believe that is the trouble with the church today. We are not willing to suffer as we ought to suffer for precious souls. Jesus suffered. He went into Gethsemane. He went to the cross. For what? For the joy that was set before Him. What was the joy? The joy of soul winning, the joy of seeing those souls streaming up to Glory. That is the joy that you and I will have if we pay the price of suffering in the. name of the Lord.

My heart was blessed as I read the testimony of a godly woman who loved souls and sought them for the Lord Jesus. She said that back yonder in the old gold days she lived out in California. She heard about an old miner up in a shack who was dying. The old miner was a wicked man. Some thought he did not have a soul. He cursed for all he was worth. People would bring him food up in the woods and then run away and leave him for fear. But this woman loved the Lord. She had wanted to be a missionary. She went up to that cabin and was greeted with oaths that would make any hard man turn away. But she had Christ in front of her, so she went in. She began to try to talk to him and minister to him and break down that hard, stubborn sinful heart. She continued that for two weeks, and she did not get the gratitude of a dog. Finally she went home thoroughly discouraged and disappointed. 

That night she did not pray for the bad man. And her little Charley noticed it. He said, "Mama, you did not pray for the bad man tonight."  She said, "No."  He said, "Mama, have you given him up?” She said, "Son, l guess I have."  He said, "Mama, has God given him up?”  She said, "No, son, I suppose He has not."  "Mama, ought you to give him up if. God has not given him up?" That shocked her. Instead of going to bed, she put Charley to bed. She did not sleep. She kept thinking about that old man, lying there dying with nobody to care. She dropped on her knees and began to pray. She forgot all about time. The hours went by. She said, "That night I learned for the first time what it meant to travail over a precious soul. All the night long the blessed crucified One seemed to come and pour into my heart all His own precious love for lost souls." The next day she decided she was going back. On the way she picked up a little girl. The lady went inside, but left the little girl outside picking flowers. Suddenly, her hearty little laugh rang out through the woods.

The man said, "What was that?"  "Oh," she said, "that is my neighbor's little girl."  "Will you bring her in here and let me see her just a minute?"  She said, "Yes," for she knew she had found the way to the man's heart.  The little girl came in with a handful of flowers. She walked over and said, "Poor sick man," and handed him a flower.  He said, "May I touch her?" and reached out his hand.  The lady said, "She is a little afraid, but you may touch her."  He reached out and pulled that precious child to himself. The tears began to roll down his cheeks as he said, "Once I had a little girl. Her name was Mamie. She loved me as nobody else did. It seemed that nobody cared for me but Mamie; then when she died nobody cared any more. Since then I have hated everybody. I have hated God for taking her, and I have hated everybody else."  "Well," the lady said to him, "didn't you curse your mother the other day?"  "Yes."  "Why?  "She was a bad woman."  "If Mamie had been like your mother, you would not have liked it."  "Oh, I would see her burn a thousand time before I would want Mamie like my mother or like my wife."

They must have been wicked beings indeed.  Then she said, "Don't you suppose that God took your little Mamie to wait up there in Heaven for you because He knew she might be like your mother and like your wife?"  He said, "I had never thought about that," and the way was opened to his heart.  That precious woman said, "I had been so near to Calvary the night before, I just stood there and poured out all the compassion of the Son of God and talked about the Man Who died for him.  He said, "Tell me more! Tell me more!"  Finally when she had told the sweet story of Calvary he said, "Pray quick." She began to pray. And as she prayed, she said there seemed to stand there the One with the nail‑pierced hands ready to forgive, and that precious lost soul entered into peace and into light.

A few days later he said, "I have never been to a meeting. Gather the fellows together." They gathered the fellows together. Right there in his room he said, "Fellows, I just wanted to tell you what has happened to me. You know how the water comes down those old sluice boxes and takes away all the dirt and leaves the gold. Well, that Man's blood went over me just like that. He took nearly everything else away, but I am saved, praise God!"

A few days later he slipped away into eternity. The Christian lady went the next day to the little rough cabin to see him just before he was buried. His body, covered with a sheet, lay on a board over two stools. She turned the sheet back and looked down into his cold face. As she looked at him a man spoke up and said, "Just before he died he said, Tell the lady who told me about Him that I am going to see my Mamie and the Man who died for me."

She said, "As I picked up those bloodstained hands, now washed in the blood of the Lamb, I understood a little better what our Lord means when He says that He is ‘not willing that any should perish, but that all should come to repentance;’ and I realized a little better the worth of a human soul."

Beloved, we will never be soul winners until we realize the worth of a human soul.
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