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Christians do not know the Word of God today as they ought to know it. There is a colossal ignorance of the Word of God among the saints of God, particularly concerning the searching things of the Word. For instance, they will sit down and read John 14 about God's grace, but when it comes to the searching, cutting things about our responsibility to God, they don't want them. They would be glad to have Ephesians I and 2, but they don't like 3, 4, 5 and 6. They like Colossians 1 and 2, but they don't get into chapter 3. They like Romans 1 through 8, and that is about as far as they usually get. I used to know a Bible teacher, a great man of God, who is in Heaven right now, but he never got beyond the 8th chapter of Romans. That isn't the end of Romans! There are eight more chapters. From chapter 12 on, it deals with Christian living. Brother, that is what we need more than anything else today. We need some practical Christian living. That is what the world is in need of. The world needs a revival. There are a few people who love souls. I have found that out. They have a passion, thank God. Praise the Lord! But brethren, their passion alone is not going to bring a revival. Whatever God gives to His preachers is not going to bring it. Oh, beloved it is going to take everyone of us to bring it! We are going to have to fight against sin, and the world and the devil. We have got to labor with all our might to have a real revival. Let's have a revival, for Jesus' sake. I'm not joking about it. I mean business, brethren. I don't play with souls: I'm after souls for God!

Do you want to see a revival? How many of you want to see a revival with all your hearts? Every Christian ought to pray night and day. We ought to have specific times also, when we kneel and wait on God.

I went to a church not long ago, which was supposed to be a very spiritual church. I talked to a man who was supposed to be a very spiritual man. I asked the people to raise their hands if they would pray 30 minutes a day, shut in with God in the secret place, like Jesus said. This man did not raise his hand. After the service he came up to me with shamed face and said, "I couldn't raise my hand. I pray all the time, but I guess I don't actually stay on my knees 30 minutes a day.”  I said, "Brother, that is good for you to pray all the time. We all ought to do it. But nothing will take the place of closeted prayer."

I have found it so in my own life and I believe it is true also of anyone else. We have got to pray! Jesus says, "When ye pray, enter your closet." Have a closet‑time alone with God. I am asking tonight how many of you will spend at least 30 minutes a day in private prayer on your knees, praying for a revival? Will you raise your hand? Now if you don't raise you hand, Christian friend, what are you going to do? I say to you kindly, that you cannot live the Christian life with less than 30 minutes a day in prayer, much less hope for revival. I can't, and I don't believe I am any different from you. We've got to pray! If you don't you are not walking with God. I don't care if you sit and listen to the greatest Bible teacher in the world. I don't care if you can quote the Book of Romans through, or the Gospel of John. You are not walking with God without prayer, friends. I say that in love. You can't do it. You just can't. Without the place of prayer, you lose God, and in the place of prayer you find God. You ought to know the Word, but the Word and Prayer ought never to be separated. They are married for Eternity. There is no divorce between these two. YOU MUST PRAY IF YOU WALK WITH GOD. When you friends tell me you are NOT WILLING to stay on your knees 30 minutes a day, you are telling me you are a backslider. You are telling God that. Now those words are pointed, but they are factual. I hope God will awaken some of you friends who are not living the Christian life, because you may be among a lot of people who think they are saved, but are not. Jesus Christ says there will be many who will say unto Him at that day, "Lord, Lord," but He says, "I will say unto them, 'I never knew you'." Now that is an awful fate. I hope it won't be said to you.

Now in Hebrews 2:1‑3, we read, "Therefore it is necessary (I am giving my own translation) that we give the more earnest heed (that word means to hold your mind constantly to something. If we want to hold our mind constantly we must give the more earnest heed) to the things which we've heard‑the things of the Gospel, lest at any time we drift."

Now the translation is different. "Lest at any time WE drift." The danger is not that the Gospel is going to leave us. The trouble is with us: WE may leave the Lord. We may leave the Gospel. "Lest at any time we drift," I try to remind people that they don't drift upstream; they drift downstream. Upstream you've got to pull. You've got to fight the current to go upstream. The Christian life is always an upstream fight. That is the reason some Christians do not advance in it.

"If the word spoken by angels was steadfast and every transgression and disobedience received a just recompense of reward, how shall we escape if we neglect so great salvation.” That is my text.

The meaning of those three verses mean nothing unless you go back into the first chapter, which exalts the Lord Jesus Christ. In verses 1 through 3 of the first chapter we read, "God, who at sundry times and in divers manners spake in time past unto the fathers in the prophets, hath in these last days spoken unto us in a Son whom He hath appointed heir of all things, by whom also He made the worlds." (The Greek word for "world" is "all the ages." All the ages were made by the Lord Jesus Christ). "Who, being the brightness of His glory and the express image of His person and bearing all things by the word of His power, when he had by himself made vindication of sin, He sat down on the right hand of the Majesty on high."

Now that first chapter tells us that God spoke all through the Old Testament period IN the prophets. It is translated "by," but the Greek preposition is "IN," God spoke IN the prophets. That is a phrase used by Zachariah and all the rest of the prophets. God spoke IN THEM and they wrote down what God spoke in them. But now God is speaking to the whole human race, not in prophets, but in a SON, and the Son of God is Jesus.

Then He goes on to describe seven wonderful things about Jesus. God tells us, first of all, that He has appointed Jesus HEIR OF ALL THINGS. Everything in Heaven belongs to Jesus. Everything on earth belongs to Jesus. Everything in Hell belongs of Jesus. Everything in the entire universe belongs to Jesus.

Then we read, "By whom He MADE THE WORLDS." The Greek word is "ages." School students study about the ages of the rocks and everything else. Well, just don't worry about it. Jesus made it all. He made the ages, the Stone Age and the Iron Age and all the rest of the Ages.

Then we read, "Who BEING THE BRIGHTNESS OF HIS GLORY." That Word for brightness means effulgence. You do not see the actual sun when you look at it. You can't see it. It is impossible. It would burn your eyes out. You see only the effulgence of the sun. You see the rays emanating from the sun. NO MAN! CAN SEE GOD. But when you look at Jesus, Jesus is God toned down so men can see Him. He is no less than God Himself, but He came into human flesh in order that we might see God. Jesus is the brightness of God's glory. Jesus is the express image of God's person. The word, translated "express image," is the word "character."

In using a stamp or a die, you leave the absolute impression of the stamp or die. Christ is the absolute impression of the Father. He is like the Father in every respect.

Then we read, "He BEARS ALL THINGS by the word of His power." It is the present participle. Jesus is carrying the entire universe. I used to wonder about Atlas, that fictitious personality, carrying .the entire world on his shoulders. But Jesus is in reality, the Great Atlas that carries the entire universe.

Then we read, "When he had BY HIMSELF PURGED OUR SINS." There is a precious word. Jesus was all alone at the cross, when He took our sins away. There wasn't anybody with Him.

Then we read there in the closing words, that "He sat down on the right hand of the Majesty on high, being made so much better than the angels that He inherited a more excellent name than they." The Lord Jesus Christ is greater than all angels. HE IS GOD.

So we go on to read that great passage, "And, Thou Lord, in the beginning hast laid the foundation of the earth; and the heavens are the work of thy hands; they shall perish, but thou remainest; they shall wax old as doth a garment and as vesture shall thou fold them up and they shall be changed, but thou art the same, and thy years fail not.”

JESUS is God. Now, with that solemn fact that JESUS CHRIST IS GOD we go into the second chapter. (There ought not be a single chapter division in the entire epistle). We read, "Therefore it is necessary that we give the more earnest heed to the things that we have heard about Jesus and about His great Gospel lest at any time we drift." Drift to what? Drift away from Jesus! "For if the word spoken by angels was steadfast and every transgression and disobedience received a just recompense of reward, how shall we escape if we neglect so great salvation?"

Now, beloved, I want to call your attention to that fact. Why is it called "so great salvation?" Because it has to do with a GREAT Saviour. The theme of the epistle to the Hebrews is Jesus. And all through the entire epistle there are solemn warnings. I would like to quote them, but you don't like them. They are not warnings about falling into sin. They are not warnings about backsliding, and getting drunk and committing adultery and gambling, but the warnings in Hebrews about slipping away from Jesus!

In the second chapter we read very plainly these words: "Take heed, brethren, lest there be in any of you an evil heart of unbelief in departing from the living God." When you leave Jesus, you leave the "Living God." The danger of these Hebrew Christians was that they would leave the Lord Jesus and plunge back into their old ritualism of the Old Testament times. I repeat, beloved, that it is a so great salvation because it has a great Saviour. We read in verse 9, chapter two; "We see Jesus." Brother, whom do you see when you think about salvation? I see Jesus! I don't see anything else BUT Jesus! I don't see the church. It can't save. I don't see baptism. It can't save. I don't see the Lord's Supper. That can't save. I don't see the good works. They can't save. I SEE JESUS! He is the only one that can save! He is the Saviour, and it is a great salvation, and there is danger in NEGLECTING HIM, for when you neglect Him you neglect your great salvation. You neglect the thing most precious to your own life.

"We see Jesus." I wonder, friend, if you have ever seen Jesus? You are not saved unless you have seen Jesus. Salvation has to do with a Person and that Person is the Lord Jesus. "We see Jesus."

You remember Fanny Crosby who was born blind. She wrote a multitude of hymns and you remember she never saw the face of anyone; not even her mother, and one day a friend was pitying her and said, "Oh, Miss Crosby, just to think you have never seen the face of anyone!" Her face lighted up like the sun, radiant Christian that she was, and she said, "Don't pity me! Just think, the first face I will ever see shall be the face of my Lord." She was looking forward to the time when she would see Jesus.

Listen, the first minute after my heart stops beating, yea, the first thirty seconds, I am going to look into the most beloved face I have ever seen. I'm going to see Jesus. That is all that matters to me. You go on down, if you want to, in sin. You go on down and look into the angry, malignant face of the devil and his demons. Not I! I'm going to see Jesus when I die. He's wonderful!

Five hundred years before Jesus was ever born, God gave to the prophet Isaiah a vision of Jesus. He let him see Jesus and His marvelous work before He was born, and he cried out and said, "HE'S WONDERFUL! “His Name shall be called WONDERFUL!"

Listen to me. There isn't anybody as wonderful as the Lord Jesus Christ. Before Jesus ever came to this earth, He was with the Father in Heaven. We pick up John's Gospel and we read, "In the

beginning was the Word and the Word was with God and the Word was God.  All things were made by Him (Jesus) and apart from Him was not anything made which was made." In THE BEGIN​NING! You pick up Genesis 1 and read, "God created the heavens and the earth."  Back there the Son and the Father were in fellowship together, but Jesus did the work. He flung the worlds into space.  He created them with the power of His Own Word. Jesus Christ is God! He is marvelous in His preincarnate deity and glory and heavenly life.

Now I turn to Col. 1 and read, "By Him were all things created, that are in heaven, and that are in earth, visible and invisible, whether they be thrones, or dominions, or principalities, or powers; all things were created by Him, and for Him. And He is before all things, and by Him all things consist." He is the One who holds things together today. Jesus Christ is still on the throne. You needn't worry about this world if you are a Christian, a child of God. It will never get out of His hands. As long as He sits at the right hand of the Father, this whole thing is coming out all right. To be sure, there will be a lot of trouble which He is going to permit, but as long as He holds the reins in His hand and is the Ruler of the kings of this earth, you and I have nothing to fear! HE is ruling the earth! Our Saviour, when the time comes, shall have every bit of power and authority and assume the Rulership of this world, as it is written in Revelation. Every knee shall bow and every nation shall hand over the reins of Government into His hands! He is God, and there isn't any doubt about it. Jesus Christ is wonderful in His preincarnate glory and deity with the Father, with the angels worshipping Him as God's only begotten Son. Back in the age of Eternity, before the earth was ever made, before the universe or any man was ever created. Jesus is wonderful!

Now, not only is He wonderful in His preincarnate glory and deity, but Jesus Christ is wonderful in His humiliation. In Phil. 2 there is one of those great statements about Jesus and His humiliation." "Let this mind be in you, which was also in Christ Jesus; who existing in the form of God, counted not on His being on equality with God something to be eagerly grasped, but He emptied Himself and took upon Himself the form of a servant, and being found in fashion as a man He humbled Himself and became obedient unto death, even the death of the cross. Wherefore God also hath highly exalted Him, and given Him a name which is above every name! That at the name of Jesus every knee shall bow of things in heaven and things in earth and things under the earth; and that every tongue should confess Jesus Christ is Lord, to the glory of God the Father." Every time I quote that great passage I am reminded of Colossians where we are told that Jesus redeemed all things in heaven and earth, but there is nothing said about His redeeming things under the earth. There isn't any redemption in Hell. They bow, down there, but it is too late ! Brother, I'd rather do my bowing now! Some day every unsaved soul shall bow his knee and confess His Lord in the flames of Hell. Sinner friend, it is a lot better to walk down this aisle and do it tonight than to do it down there in the fire. I'd rather do it willingly now, when it would mean salvation, than to do it down in Hell where it will be too late. There isn't any redemption in Hell! There isn't any Christ coming to you there. There isn't any Saviour who can reach you. You are out of His reach there. His arms are not long enough to save a soul there. I'd openly confess Him NOW. I'd accept Him NOW!

Jesus is wonderful in His preincarnate deity and glory and heavenly life. Jesus is wonderful in His humiliation. Jesus is wonderful in His marvelous birth. I am glad that Jesus was not born as I was born. A mother takes her baby in her arms and says, "My, it's innocent! My, it's perfect! My, it's a little angel!" (I'm a daddy, I know what I'm talking about). Brother, she won't have it a month before she will find out different. Babies are not angels by any means. Not that babe, with its selfishness, malice, anger. It's born with it! It shows up before it can say a word. SELFishness!  That is sin. That is the way grown‑up people are who haven't been born again. Selfishness is at the root of all our hearts, and Selfishness is SIN.

I stood in a Chicago station not long ago and there were two tiny tots scarcely able to talk. Each one had a little train in its hand and there they were, fighting over them. Each one had one, but they had to fight and scrap right there. People were laughing at that, but it isn't any laughing matter. That is SIN, and it is going to damn them if they don't get a new nature from Jesus Christ. That is why it is written, "Ye must be born again."

I'm glad there was a child born 2,000 years ago who wasn't born as we were born. I can't die for you and you can't die for me. We can't save each other. But oh, when He came to this world, the angel Gabriel was sent from Heaven to the Virgin and told her, "That holy thing which shall be born of thee shall be called the Son of God." And she said, "How can this be, seeing I know not a man?" ..And he said, "The Holy Ghost shall come upon you and overshadow you." He will not have an earthly father. He will not have that old, sinful nature transmitted to Him. He will not have selfishness and anger. God, the Father, will be His Father. He will be gotten of the Holy Ghost in the virgin's womb and He will come with the divine nature instead of the human nature and sin, and He will be born unlike any other. Brother, don't you ever attribute shame to the Lord Jesus Christ. He is absolutely perfect. His birth was a Holy birth! He came into this world like no other child. Thereby He was a fitting sacrifice for our sins, being absolutely perfect.

We read further on in Hebrews, "He was wholly harmless, undefiled, separate from sinners and made higher than the heavens." Nobody was ever able to find any sin in the Lord Jesus Christ; not even His enemies. I can worship a Man like that! I have never know anybody else I could worship. But I can worship HIM, for He is perfect. Marvelous in His birth, His virgin birth.

And then, Jesus is wonderful in His marvelous life. Did anybody ever look like Jesus? Listen, into three and a half years there was packed the most wondrous life this world has ever known

Then He was wonderful in His marvelous teaching. No one ever talked like the Lord Jesus. One time they sent the temple priests down after Him to take Him, and they were going to take His life. They came down and stood on the outside of the crowd where Jesus was talking and teaching, and they forgot all about their errand, and they went back without Him. The authorities said, "Why didn't you bring Him?" But the priests had a glow in their faces and wonderment in their hearts and they said, "Never man spake like that man.”  Nobody ever talked like Jesus. I have bent over Matthew, Mark, Luke and John and read the statements of Jesus, and I say, "NEVER MAN SPAKE LIKE THIS MAN!" I have on the shelves of my study some of the best volumes by the most spiritual men and the greatest intellects the world has ever known, but there isn't a line in any book that is comparable to the Words of the Lord Jesus! "Never man spake like He spake." Oh, you listen to what He says.

Daniel Webster, one of the greatest minds America ever had, read the Sermon on the Mount and said, "I know men and it wasn't a man who spoke those words. He was more than man." And I, too, tell you, He IS more than man.

Jesus was wonderful in His healing.  Oh, His sympathy for human sufferers! His sympathy and His love! Have you ever suffered? I'm around it all the time. I have been around tragedy all my life. Whatever I might say tonight that will be a blessing to any heart I owe to the tragedy and suffering with which I come in contact. Listen, Jesus moved in the midst of human suffering. In the last few weeks, I have seen the most gruesome things I ever saw in all my life, and I will tell you of one at the conclusion of this service today. Listen, Jesus moved in human suffering and human tragedy and He always left behind a blessing. It was Jesus who said to the leper, "Be thou clean." Then we read that He TOUCHED him. Why do we read that precious little word? Brother, listen, nobody touched a leper. Nobody wanted to touch a leper. A leper was a man whose body was rotting; filled with filthy running sores, a contagious disease. He couldn't live with his wife and family. He couldn't even let his loved ones come near him without crying, "Unclean, unclean!" He had to stay away from everybody. It had doubtless been years since anyone had touched this leper. Everybody ran away from him. Jesus knew the hungry cry of that man's heart, and He not only cleansed him, but He reached out and touched him. Oh, there isn't anybody else like that. I can trust a man like that. I can trust a man who opened the eyes of the blind, cleansed the lepers and touched the man who was lame and made him whole so that he was able to walk. I can love a man like that. Jesus was wonderful in His healing!

Jesus Christ was wonderful in His marvelous miracles which He did. He raised Jairus' daughter from the DEAD. I have seen other little twelve year old daughters die. Jesus stopped the funeral train of the widow's son, their only support, and He said, "Young man, arise," and he arose. Jesus restored him to his precious mother. Jesus stood at the tomb of Lazarus, who had been dead four days, and He cried out, "Lazarus, come forth!" Who on earth is He if He isn't God? What a big lie has been perpetrated on the human race if it wasn't so! It IS so! One of these days I, too, am going to be laid in the tomb, and I want Him to be my Friend when that time comes. Don't you?

Jesus was wonderful in His atoning death. Oh, friends, this is holy ground. I hesitate to mention it. It ought not to be mentioned unless we have been much in prayer. We dare not deal with the sacredness of His Cross and the Scriptures that have to do with His death, if we have not been in prayer. I have been in prayer, and have devoted this afternoon to the subject, and even yet I am hesitant to speak about it. His ATONING death!  

There is a song that I love very much:

"There is a green Hill far away, 

Outside a city wall, Where my dear Lord was crucified 

And died to save us all. 

Oh, dearly, dearly, has He loved 

And we must love Him, too, 

And trust in His redeeming blood, 

And try His work to do."

That tells of our only hope, the cross of Calvary, where He gave Himself for our sins. Do you remember that wonderful song?

"They are nailed to the cross

They are nailed to the Cross!

Oh, how much He was willing to bear!

With what anguish and loss Jesus went to the cross,

And He carried my sins with Him there."

The blessed atonement of the Lord Jesus. I don't know how you feel but I'm a sinner. There is a lot I don't know, but there is one thing I do know I have repented of my sins and I have turned to Calvary's cross. You know, there's an old song the Negroes sing:  “Were you there when they crucified the Lord!" and every time they sing it, I say, "Yes, I was there. I have been there beneath the Cross. I have seen His precious Blood dripping over my poor dirty, soiled soul, and washing away every stain, until now I'm as white as the Angel Gabriel, yea, "whiter than snow," and I can walk straight through that Gate of Heaven tonight and look the angels in the face, yea, walk by the angels and the arch angels and right on up to the Throne room of the holy of holies and look God in the face without a single tremor of fear, for on Calvary's cross He made me as clean as an angel in His Own precious Blood. Brother, I'm no fool. Do you think I'll turn down the cross of Jesus? A man is a fool if he does! There is no other way that a man can escape a deserved Hell and come in and walk the streets of gold for Eternity but the way of the atoning cross and the Lord Jesus. There is no other way.

Charles Wesley was walking through a forest one day when a storm was raging and the birds were flying in fear. All of a sudden he felt something strike his chest. He reached up and found that a little bird had flown up against him in its fear, and he took it and hid it in his bosom and kept it there through the driving rain and storm. He felt the rapid beating of its little heart, and he went on to his house. Then he released the bird and kept it in the safety and security of his home until the morning and the storm had abated and passed away. Then he took that little bird out in the sunshine after he had kept it safe through the storm and the night and he let it fly back to its mountain home. Then he went back into the house and sat down and wrote these precious words:

             “Jesus, lover of my soul,

             Let me to thy bosom fly,

             While the nearer waters roll,

             While the tempest still is high.

             Hide me, Oh, my Saviour hide,

             Till the storm of life is past.

             Safe into the haven guide,

             Oh, receive my soul at last."

I don’t know how you feel about it but that is the way I feel! Oh, receive my soul at last! There isn't any other way. If you try any other way, you will never make it. I am telling you, the only voice is the voice of Christ and the Blood. Don't you listen to any other that will mean the damnation of your soul.

Then, beloved, not only was He wonderful in His atoning death, but He was wonderful in His glorious resurrection. His death would never have meant much if that Man had never been raised from the dead. JESUS IS ALIVE TONIGHT!

You may say, "Brother Hendley, do you really believe it?"

Brother, I KNOW IT! It is more real to me tonight than any other fact‑--the resurrection of the Lord Jesus.

"Well, why do you believe it, preacher?"

First, I believe it because here is the story in the Book. I believe it because the men who wrote that story jeopardized their lives to write it and to tell it, and men don't jeopardize their lives for a lie! Every man of the New Testament writers paid with his life, except perhaps John, the apostle. Every other man laid down his life. Paul laid down his life under the headman's axe for his testimony, and men do not testify a lie nor jeopardize their lives for a lie. I believe the record of these men today. I believe that they were actual historians and have written what they saw and felt and knew. I believe what John said, “That which was from the beginning, that which we have heard, and which we have seen, that which we beheld and fixed our gaze on, and our hands have handled,” which means that he saw and talked with Jesus and ate with Him and handled Him after His resurrection from the dead.  Those men were not lying. You know, I don't know much about a war. I never was there. But they tell me there was a war, World War No. 2. For instance, I don't know that there was war in Eur​ope. You say, "Brother Hendley, you are a fool." Well, I wasn't there. I didn't see a single plane shot down. I didn't see a single ship go down on the ocean.  I didn't hear one shot fired during the entire war. But why do I believe in the war? I believe in the war because creditable honest, trustworthy men were there and saw it and felt it and knew it and wrote about it, and I believe what they wrote. For the same reason, I believe in Jesus Christ and His atoning Blood and His marvelous resurrection. There are 8,000 different manuscripts in the world that have to do with Jesus' blessed life, and if we didn't have the New Testament today, they could reproduce it from what they have discovered and have already found back yonder in the beginning. I want to tell you right now, when you pick up the Bible and read it, you are not reading cunningly devised fables; you are reading the accurate account of historians who wrote down what they saw and know.

That isn't the only reason I believe. I don't have to have all that. Do you want to know why I know He lives? He lives within my heart! Brother, I KNOW IT. There isn't any question about it.

One day an atheist said to an old farmer, "You are always talking with Jesus. How do you know He lives?" The old farmer, with a twinkle in his eye, said, "I ought to know He lives. I was talking to Him a few minutes ago."

Brother, when I go into my prayer room, I meet Somebody there, and something happens to me. Now you can call it psychology, or Psychiatry, or any other thing that men have figured out, but I know that WHEN I MET JESUS HE DID SOMETHING FOR ME NO ONE ELSE HAS EVER DONE AND HE IS REAL TO ME. I know He lives within my heart. I know Jesus because I have seen Him and touched Him and felt Him and handled Him, and I have walked with Him and talked with Him, and He has told me I am His Own.  "And the joys we share as we tarry there, None other has ever known."

Listen to me, friends. Let me say this to you with all my heart. As I go up and down this land, I am not preaching just to get numbers. I want numbers, but I want numbers of BORN AGAIN PEOPLE. Believe me, I am not trying to "get people forward." I can preach an easier Gospel and do that. I am not eager about that easy, light sort of thing. I want no reputation for doing it. Listen to me! What I want is people who come and meet Jesus Christ!

Don't you dare trust any head‑knowledge that doesn't make you reach out and touch the hem of His garment, and make you know you are His and He is yours for Eternity! Don't you dare stop till you know that! Don't you stop till you can say, "I know Whom I have believed," with the Apostle. God wants you to know. He wants me to know without a shadow of a doubt that I'm a child of God. I have heard men try to tone that down, but you cannot tone it down. It is a direct witness of the Spirit of God in our hearts that we are sons of God, and He's our Father, and we cry out in ecstasy and joy, "Ho Pater--‑My Father!" Without that witness of sonship, we'd better not stop until we know the inside. Anyone who has any question in the least about his salvation, is in DEADLY DANGER. I would not rest till I knew in my own soul. May I pause right now to say this to you (and I want you to get what I'm saying): Nobody on the face of this earth has any right to say you are saved but YOU, because nobody else knows but YOU! I have been in revival meeting and have seen some persons under terrible conviction. I could see it written on their faces. There was no assurance of their own personal salvation. Somebody next to them (some fond relative or neighbor) would says, "I know her ! If anybody goes to Heaven she's going! She's as good as anyone! Leave her alone! And I have to stop (as I have to do every time), and give that poor soul a little bit of spiritual wisdom. Listen, nobody in this room knows whether you are saved or not, but you and God. Nobody else knows! Nobody has a right to say you are saved but YOU! Why is it when your loved ones are on their deathbed you want them to say they are ready? You know why. You want THEM to say it.

We are living right near death beds every moment. We may never see the dawn of another day! The only wise thing is to know without a shadow of a doubt, that we know Jesus. You say, Preacher, you are upsetting people's minds and hearts." I believe, brother, that the man or woman who has no assurance of salvation NEEDS to be upset until they lay hold of Christ, and KNOW. Would I withhold from my boy the fact that I'm his father? No! And God Almighty is a God of love and He will never withhold from a single one of His children the witness of sonship by the Spirit within their hearts.

My friends, listen to me. There will be many fooled people in Eternity. Preachers are packing their churches with church members, but God says nothing but the NEW BIRTH will get you through the Gates of Heaven. "Ye must be born again." You must know the Lord. Oh, believe God! You must! You must be able to say in your heart, "I am trusting Jesus to save my lost soul!"

I was preaching in St. Louis, Mo., in a great Baptist Church. I began one Sunday morning, preaching on sin, and I don't hold back a thing. I waded into that subject with everything I had. (I didn't know at the time is was going to be a radio broadcast). It was the first time I had ever started a revival meeting on the subject of Sin. When I preach on Sin, I don't play around. I just take off the cover and reveal it in all its nauseous condition. Out yonder in an adjoining state was a woman listening over the radio. She sat down after that broadcast and wrote me a letter. She said, "Preacher, back yonder several years ago my husband became sick. I began to flirt around in sin, and finally I had an affair with another man, and I clothed my children with the fruit of my sin. For awhile my conscience hurt me, and then I looked around and saw other people doing it and it didn't hurt me so bad. But this morning when you preached on sin, it nailed me to the wall. Preacher, will God forgive me this horrible thing I have been doing?" You could sense all the agony of that poor sinner's heart in that letter. I went on the air the next Sunday morning and read the letter in as gracious tones as I could. I told her that the precious Blood of Jesus could wash her clean and put away her sin and give her brand new life and a brand new start and a brand new page, all over again. I have at home a letter that I treasure to this hour. She wrote, "Preacher, He saved me! He saved me! Thank God, I'm saved!" She gave up her sin and went to the arms of Christ. Who did that? Not Jesse Hendley. It was the CHRIST Who reached down and saves and forgives those who will come to Him.

While I was preaching at Lake Charles, La., during the invitation one night people came forward and knelt and accepted Jesus. Among them was a man, and I somehow pitied him. At the close of the service I went down to shake his hand. He was in tears as he gave his confession of Jesus as his Saviour. His wife took me to one side (while everyone was walking by, shaking hands with those who had come to the altar). She burst into sobs and said, "Preacher, we were just passing through the city and saw the sign here and came into the tent and sat down. Just the other day he said to me, 'Honey, I know I'm lost, I know I'm going to Hell! I've got to do something about it !' I'm so glad that we happened to come by this tent and that we happened to drop in and now he happens to be saved!" And I wanted to say, "Woman, it isn't any "happen so." It was Jesus that sent him into this tent. It was Jesus that brought him in and it was Jesus that brought him to this altar and saved his soul. It is the resurrected Christ that is doing it all!" Listen! I've seen 15,000 accept Him like that in the past 9 years. I KNOW Jesus is alive!

Do you want to know why I trust Him? With all my soul I confess to you it is Jesus Whom I trust, and Jesus alone! Well, first let me tell you about my Mother, She suffered all her life. She finally passed on, in middle age, with a dreadful cancer. For twenty long years she fought for life as only a few people I have seen fight for life. I watched that cancer choke her life and hurl her into Eternity. What I would give tonight if she were to walk down that aisle! And I'd see her again and would embrace her. She's been gone now for 19 years. My heart is hungry to look once again into her face. I'M GOING TO DO IT ONE OF THESE DAYS, BEFORE LONG! And not only hers, but Jesus' face. Jesus is my only hope of ever seeing her again. I have a Daddy who sleeps out yonder in Greenwood Cemetery in Atlanta, beside my mother. What I would give tonight to see my Dad again! For six days I watched him die in Georgia Baptist Hospital. I watched death choke the very life out of him at 62 years of age, but his salvation was secure and he is yonder in Heaven. I want to see him again. My only hope is the Lord Jesus. I met a girl in Atlanta when she was 16 years of age, the only girl I ever went with in all my life. We went together for four years and then we were married. We have been married now for 19 years. Pretty soon it will be our 20th anniversary. She reminded me the other day. I love her tonight, God bearing me witness, more than any other person on the face of this earth. I don't want to leave her. We are both getting on. We are not old people, but we are getting on. We are over the top of the hill now and are headed down hill and we both know it. She said the other day, "Wouldn't it be wonderful if we could just go together?" I wish we could. Maybe God will work it like that when Jesus comes. But I don't know. I've seen other couples like that who wanted to go together and God separated them. One day I want to be with her again. I tell you, we've had a great time down here together. I don't believe there is anything going to separate us forever, and my only hope of spending Eternity with her is the Lord Jesus Christ. He is my only hope.

I have a little girl in my home, 12 years of age. Next to my wife I love her more than any creature on this earth, together with my little boy. There is a lady who keeps the children when my wife is able to go away with me sometimes in meetings, and she said something the other day that was very precious to me. She said, "Brother Hendley, you know Helen came in the other day and she spends a lot of time in your study." (My study is in the back of the house). "She spent so much time back there, that one day I just said to her, after she had been back there a long time, 'Helen, why do you want to stay back there in your Daddy's study so much?" She looked in my face and said, Well, my daddy's been gone a long time, and somehow when I'm back here in his study, I feel just a little bit nearer to him." Listen, my little girlie loves me, and I love her, and I want to spend Eternity with her.

I have a little boy ten years of age and love him too, with all my soul. I want to spend Eternity with him, and MY ONLY HOPE IS THE LORD JESUS CHRIST!

But that isn't all. Do you know why I trust Him tonight? I trust Him chiefly because I need Him. I've got to have Him. I can't do without Him. Christ is a Necessity. I've got to have Him. One day I'm going to die. I'm going to leave my precious wife. She can't go with me when my time comes. I'm going to leave my little girl and boy. They will have to kiss me good bye and step back. All that medical science can do cannot keep me when the summons comes. Brother, listen, in that solemn hour, there is only one Person in the Universe that can cross the chilly waters of death and bring me home and into Heaven, and His precious Name is JESUS! Do you think I'm a fool? I'll never turn Him down!

You will remember reading of the terrible Winecoff Hotel fire in Atlanta, when 120 people lost their lives. I went to the scene of disaster, the blackened hulk of that building, those burned out windows where the flames had roared out, where people had leaped to their death. I talked the other day to an undertaker at a funeral service. He said, "I was reaching down, picking up a body in the early darkness of that morning (when all of us undertakers were pressed into service), and suddenly somebody jumped out from up there and spattered on the pavement right beside me." He looked in my face and said, "Jess, there isn't any vocabulary that can describe the horror and the terror of that experience. It was awful! It was terrible!"

A friend came and sat down in my living room during the Christmas holidays and we discussed the Winecoff fire, and this person spoke up and said, "It has almost made me an atheist. I don't understand it!" I know there are tragedies in life that we can't understand, but they are not going to make me an atheist.

I am thinking now of a certain little girl. I led her to Jesus and baptized her; later I officiated at her wedding. When she was 19 years of age, she had a precious little baby girl. She went to a store one day to get some groceries. In the store was a boy of 16 playing with a 38‑revolver. She warned him about it. She turned her back and the gun went off in some way and she was shot through the back. She ran screaming out the door and a man picked her up in his car and carried her to Grady Hospital six miles away. When he got her there, she was in a pool of blood. There in the hospital, they fought for that child's life by day and by night. It was a hopeless fight. Finally, just before she died, she called for her mother. Her mother walked into that room, and she said, "Mamma, I want you to take care of my baby," then she said, "Goodnight, mamma, goodnight," and she was gone. The daddy was a deacon in my church and his wife a sweet Christian woman. When I preached the funeral service she was sitting back there in the back with the baby in her arms. As those people thought of the precious young mother, they wondered, "Why?" But do you think they are going to turn their backs on God just because they can't understand why? No, some day God will make it plain.

There are a lot of things we can't understand. There are a lot of things we can't figure out, but that is not going to do away with God. The sun still shines, proclaiming that God IS, You know your soul is immortal. Down in the depths of your heart, whether you understand things or not, you KNOW you are going to live on! You know that there's a Heaven for those that love God and a Hell for those that shut God and Christ out of their lives.

I pick up my Bible and I read, "Enoch walked with God, and he was not, for God took him." He took him out of this world to another world. Wouldn't I be a fool to turn my back on God, and Christ and salvation because I can't understand everything? I can't understand that. "Enoch walked with God, and was not, for God took him."

I turned the pages of this Book and read Psalm 23, "The Lord is my Shepherd.”  Immediately I bow my head. Why? Because I need a Shepherd! My daddy used to take care of me when I was a child, but my daddy and mother are gone. I need Somebody stronger than Dad, I need somebody greater than Mother, to take care of me, when I can't take care of myself. And I close that great Psalm, "Surely, goodness and mercy shall follow me all the days of my life and I shall dwell in the House of the Lord forever.”

When life's little day is over, friends, I am going Home ! That is what it is going to mean to me. I am out in revival meetings so much and away from home so much that recently I grew a little tired of it, and when the meeting was over, I packed my bags! I was ready to go home. It was a joy. One of these days the Great Summons is coming and I'm going to leave this world. I'm headed Home! Thank God, it's going to be Home. Why should I be afraid of going home? You ask me why I am a Christian? Why I believe on Christ? It's because I need Him. I've got to have Him. I need a Shepherd. I want to go Home when I leave this world.

Let me tell you this and I'm through. A boy whom I led to Christ and had the joy of baptizing, went through the entire war, in the Navy, with narrow escapes, but God brought him back home. He went to work on the railroad when he was out of the Navy. He was just 32 years of age and had been married only a few months. This boy was working on the railroad one rainy night and he started to put his foot on the engine as it approached him and his foot slipped and he went down beneath the wheels. His legs were completely severed up near his hips. They called the ambulance. They picked up that poor body. They didn't take time to pick up the legs but brought them later. They had been severed completely from his body. They put him on the stretcher and rushed him to the hospital. They could not take him off the stretcher till they had given him a blood transfusion so great was the loss of blood. The boy never lost consciousness. 

Finally there came that solemn moment when that boy needed a Shepherd. He knew he needed a Shepherd. He loved his precious wife. He was looking forward to the birth of a little babe, and home‑life with the beautiful girl who was his wife. It was one of the most pitiful tragedies I ever saw, as she bent over his cold body in that casket and wept her heart out. We went to the home of his mother, who had asked me to come to the hospital. I got there just too late. When I went in to see that mother to talk about the funeral service, she said, "Brother Hendley, when the news came‑" (Now I'm a daddy; some of you are daddies and some of you are mothers. Listen! You can imagine how you would feel if they called you up and told you your little boy had been crushed under a train and his little body severed in two, with nothing but a torso left, and even that crushed to death. Can you imagine the agony?)---"it was as though a searing iron went over my soul. But immediately I cried to God, and Romans 8:28 came to my mind, that all things work together for good to those that love the Lord, and a great calm came over my soul." 

Listen, that woman had more grace than any other person I ever saw in all my life, and everybody said it. That precious mother comforted her daughter‑in‑law in the hour of death. It wasn't easy. She went right on to the hospital and heard the nurse tell the gruesome story. Finally the nurse said, "What do you want us to do with the legs? Do you want us to put his legs with his body or just dispose of them?" Just think of the horror of it all. That mother was able to stand there with grace in her heart and talk about what she wanted done with that dying boy who was there in the room. Oh, what courage she had! A nurse who stood by his side said she had never seen a body so crushed and mangled and broken, except one of those who leaped out of the Winecoff Fire from the flames and was blasted on the pavement below! She said, "That boy had more courage than any boy I ever saw. He was conscious to the very last."

This is the conclusion I have been coming to. Out of that death room came this message to that waiting mother, "Go tell my mother to pray for me. GO TELL, MY MOTHER TO PRAY FOR ME!" Then he passed on into Eternity.

That mother had taught him to pray, had taught him to love Jesus. She took him to church and Sunday School. We preached the Gospel to him, and he embraced Christ. He loved Jesus, and now, with that poor, torn and broken body, dying, impossible to live, when the coldness of death was sweeping over him, that girl he had married could not go with him. That precious mother, too, had to stand on the outside. Doctors and medical science did all they could do. What did he mean when he said, "Tell mother to pray for me?" He meant, "I need Jesus in this hour! I've got of have Jesus !" Praise God, he had Christ, as he slipped into Eternity.

Listen to me, friends! We either have Jesus or we don't. Accept Jesus and His great salvation! You'll need Him! Will you do it?

PAGE  
14

