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THE CALL TO THE MINISTRY
It was almost thirty years ago that I attended the Baptist 

Assembly at Stetson University at DeLand, Florida. Like any 
fourteen year old, I cared about swimming more than scripture 
and the girls more than the gospel.

The preacher has long since been forgotten. The place is still 
vivid in my mind: Elizabeth Hall auditorium—packed with young 
people singing “Wherever He Leads I’ll Go.”

I didn’t want to go forward but I couldn’t stay seated so I ended 
up on the platform with several hundred others. The feeling inside 
me was strong . . .  I had been “separated unto the Gospel of 
God.”

Church, friends, and family were all supportive in the years 
that followed. The most single life changing event of my life 
occurred that night. It was a controlling, pivotal experience that 
changed my life. It was my “yes” to His call to His ministry. 
That night I entered into the High Calling. I wanted to be a 
lawyer-—God wanted me to be a preacher.

To discuss the pastor’s call to the ministry is to discuss the most 
sacred part of his life. To the sensitive clergyman, this is his Holy 
of Holies. This is his Genesis.

This is the spring that becomes a mighty Niagara. This is where 
he lost control of the direction of his life and someone else took 
over.
I. THE CALL: INDISPENSABLE

In recent years we have emphasized the special calling or 
vocation of all professions. Teachers, doctors, farmers, and 
merchants are equated with that of pastors. Men and women 
serve God in whatever vocation they may be able to practice.

But, this is not to say that God, in a special way does not call 
certain men to leave the normal pursuits of life to be set apart for 
some definite place of spiritual leadership.

We should . . . clear out of the road all the nonsense we have 
picked up if any in the matter of the call to the Christian 
ministry. There is such a call; and when it comes, it comes 
straight from God. I believe with all my heart that a man 
must hear it and feel its imperious constraint before he can 
ever give himself with any wholehearted devotion and abiding 
wonder to this stewardship of the gospel.1 
Paul in Ephesians 4:11 regarded the office of pastor as a definite 

appointment of the Holy Spirit.
Paul was certain that a divine call in Christ had placed him in 

the ministry (I Timothy 1:12).
A. INDISPENSABLE TO THE PASTOR'S AUTHORITY 

The pastor who has no sense of divine call lacks authority—is 
unable to cry “Thus saith the Lord.”

The pastor who sees the ministry only as a vocational choice 
soon learns the folly of his choice. Any man who selects the

ministry as a profession will be studying insurance after the first 
deacons’ meeting. The call of the eternal must ring through the 
rooms of his soul as clearly as the sound of the morning bell rings 
through the valleys of Korea calling the people to prayer and 
praise. Emerson has somewhere said that men whose duties are 
done beneath lofty and stately domes acquire a dignified stride 
and a certain stateliness of demeanor.

Preachers of the gospel whose work is done beneath the lofty 
dome of some glorious and wonderful conception of their ministry 
will acquire a certain largeness of demeanor in which flippancy 
and trivialities cannot breathe.
1 Paul Scherer, For W e Have This Treasure (New Y ork: H arper & Bros., 1944), 
pp. 4-5.

B. INDISPENSABLE TO THE PASTOR’S INTELLECTUAL 
SECURITY

During my own intellectual struggles through college, seminary, 
and graduate school, the one constant that I could cling to was 
my call to the ministry. I knew beyond knowing that He had called 
and I had answered “yes.” Nothing could push this out of me. It is 
an aimless life that does not have this compass.
C. INDISPENSABLE TO THE PASTOR’S SURVIVAL

George Schrieffer served with me as Minister of Education in a 
Florida church. We were engaged in a building program and fund 
raising at the same time. Our Loyalty Dinner was going to be 
served in the shell of the new building. It was unusual, but the 
contractor had agreed to it and the church was excited about it.

Seven hundred and fifty people were coming to dinner. The 
tables were set and the meal was being prepared, and the workmen 
were doing a few last minute matters on the roof directly over 
some of the tables.

Then it happened—large sections of the roof started to fall in 
on the tables. In a matter of minutes we were in a crisis situation. 
George and I worked frantically trying to clean up and repair for 
the evening. And in this desperate situation George said to me: 
“Bill, a man couldn’t do this work unless God had called him to 
it.”

Pierce Harris, former pastor of the First Methodist Church of 
Atlanta, said it well: “The modern preacher has to make as many 
visits as a country doctor and see as many people as a specialist. 
He must be as good an executive as the president of a university, 
as good a financier as a bank president; he must be so good a 
diplomat that he could umpire a baseball game between the 
Knights of Columbus and the Ku Klux Klan!”

Only a man called of God can survive in this atmosphere.
n. THE CALL: BIBLICAL

The Bible is filled with accounts of God calling men in a 
peculiar way to peculiar service. Those who are called of God 
stand in the best Biblical tradition.

God called Moses (Exodus 3:10)
God called Samuel (I Samuel 3)
God called Isaiah (Isaiah 6:9)
God called leremiah (Jeremiah 1:5)
Saul of Tarsus, dramatically converted, became a chosen vessel 

(Acts 9:15)
To the eleven Jesus said: “Ye have not chosen me, but I have 

chosen you, and ordained you, that ye should go and bring forth 
fruit” (John 15:16).

That the Scripture teaches the fact of a divine call given by God 
to specific persons for specific purposes is beyond debate.
B. NO STEREOTYPE CALL

The mistake we make is to demand that God speak the same



way to each of us. There is only one “Road to Damascus” 
experience in the New Testament, but there are many conversions. 
The Pauline experience on that road is not a model for all 
conversions—that he was converted is all that matters.

Here is Amos a poor herdsman from Tekoa. He hears of dark 
doings in high places: wealth breeding laziness. Injustice is 
rampant. “The fire burned.” He heard the call and saw the 
beckoning hand. “The Lord took me as I followed the flock, and 
said, Go, prophesy.”

But Isaiah was a friend of kings cultured and courtly. “In the 
year King Uzziah died I saw the Lord.” Mourning the fall of the 
king, he heard the voice of God call. His answer: “Here am I, 
send me!”

Look at Jeremiah brooding without definite vocation, conscious
ness without clear guidance. He heard the voice of God saying to 
him: “Before thou earnest forth out of the womb I sanctified thee, 
and I ordained thee a prophet.” A clear call greatly feared and 
reluctantly accepted.

The Biblical evidence has no set pattern but a strong sense of 
“The hand of the Lord was upon me.” The manner of one’s call 
may be different, but there is always a sense of the divine initiative.
III. THE CALL: A GREAT TRADITION

It is the clear distinct call from God to tell men about Jesus that 
forms the basis of our brotherhood. This is the noblest fraternity 
among men. And as we stand to preach on any Sunday morning, 
this tradition is behind us.

Even as we meet in the hall in Miami Beach we are surrounded 
by a great cloud of witnesses:

There is Paul preaching in Athens—telling of the resurrection 
to a Greek community . . .

We are with Chrysostom demanding that the queen remove her 
statue of Plato from the garden . . .

We are with Ambrose preaching to the young Augustine . . .
And Savonarola calling all of Italy to repentance . . .
There is Luther at Worms—Here I stand . . .
John Knox before the Queen of Scotland . . .
John Wesley saving England from revolution . . .
The boy Spurgeon preaching to 6,000 morning and evening in 

London . .  .
And Broadus . . .

Scarborough .. .
Stealey . . .
Truett . . .
D. L. Moody

They have had the precious calling given to them as a torch of 
truth to hold high. We too have been called to carry this truth—to 
tell of Jesus the mighty to save.

Sunday when you stand in that pulpit—a man called of God to 
preach His Gospel—hold high the torch.
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“THE PREACHER’S PREPARATION 
FOR SERVICE”

(Jeremiah 3 :1 5 )
Satanic genius seldom takes the risk of tempting a preacher to 

approach his ministry without any preparation at all. Such a 
temptation would be too obvious to beguile even the most slovenly 
of our ordained breed.

At the point of spiritual readiness our greatest temptation is to 
be satisfied with partial preparation. You might say the preacher 
lives in perpetual proximity to the pitfall of pretended readiness!

And, though we often get by with such things as: 
the partially-read book, 
the partially-prepared sermon, 
the partially-offered prayer, 
the partially-studied text, 
the partially-completed visitation list, and 
the partially-answered mail, 

it shows more often than we prefer to realize.
Doubtless many of you vividly remember, as do I, your classes 

in homiletics back in seminary days. I recall a day when our class 
was sharing observations about a sermon preached the day before 
by one of our fellow seminarians. The professor was calling upon 
us, one by one, to give an evaluation of the content of our 
brother’s pulpit attempt.

As the teacher called upon one of the men to give his assess
ment of the sermon, we all burst into laughter over his answer. 
He said, “Well, sir, it seems to me our brother’s sermon had a 
sledgehammer title, a jackhammer introduction . . . and a tack- 
hammer development.”

We can afford a chuckle or two over a situation like that when 
it happens in the trial-and-error setting of a seminary classroom, 
but it is no laughing matter in the Sunday-by-Sunday world where 
the souls of people are at stake!

In the third chapter of his prophecy, Jeremiah spoke for the 
Lord, giving this promise to the people of Judah:

“And I will give you pastors according to mine heart 
which shall feed you with knowledge and understanding.” 

(Jeremiah 3:15)
In that ancient promise of God I find not only a pledge He kept 

with the people of Judah, I find a promise He wishes to keep with 
His people today. It is the promise to His people of pastors 
prepared to do what God called them to do.

Furthermore, in that brief statement of aged prophecy there is 
to be found a suggestion of four levels of preparation for God’s 
preachers, and the implication of a fifth one.

(I)

PREPARATION BY W AY OF ENDORSEMENT
Through His prophet God said, “. . . I will give you pastors . . .” 
It remains so. God still calls His prophets, His pastors . . . His 

ministers. The ministry is a role God gives to a person.
Whatever one may say about the problems inherent to our 

approach in dealing with a person’s call to the ministry and with 
a church’s call of a pastor, we must not tamper with the mystique 
of it all.

Regardless how well-developed our ministerial gifts may become, 
we must never lose touch with the fact we were put into the 
ministry. Though we may become well-recognized for our so-called 
accomplishments, we must remember the first lesson in our 
preparation for the ministry: We were called of God.

At this point we are reminded of that day when the seventy 
disciples returned to the Lord after Lie had sent them out to 
minister.

Excitedly, they reported: “Lord, even the devils are subject unto 
us through thy name.” (Luke 10:17b)

The Lord rejoiced with them over their triumph. He even 
promised the days ahead would be filled with more and similar 
experiences.

Then He brought them back to sudden reality: 
“Notwithstanding in this rejoice not, that the spirits are 
subject unto you; but rather rejoice, because your names are 
written in heaven.” (Luke 10:20)
Ol aff the things which impress us about the apostle Paul, 

prehaps we should be most impressed with the fact he never got 
over being saved and being called to the ministry.

“And I thank Christ Jesus our Lord, who hath enabled me, 
for that He counted me faithful, putting me into the 
ministry:” (I Timothy 1:12)
To be endorsed by God’s call to the ministry is reinforced by a 

church’s call to someone to be their pastor.
Let us face it. It has been the carelessness and manipulations of 

pulpit committees and prospective pastors which have cheapened 
the ideal of the call of God, reinforced by the call of God’s people.

Perhaps our problem is we fear too much the appearance of 
being supra-pious while dealing with God’s call or a church’s call. 
In all our attempts at pragmatism, self-realization and honesty, let 
us not forfeit the very foundation of a preacher’s preparation: God 
calls us, putting us into the ministry. And when a church calls a 
pastor it is to be a reinforcement of God’s call in His life.
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PREPARATION BY WAY OF ENDUMENT
God said, through Jeremiah, . . I will give you pastors 

according to my heart.”
Indeed there is a difference between a pastor who speaks for 

God and one through whom God speaks.
It is the difference between ministering and preaching upon 

God’s authority and ministering and preaching under God’s 
authority!

Regardless how talented and trained a preacher may be he is 
virtually powerless until he is subject to the power of God’s Spirit 
in his own life.

To be sure, there is persuasiveness which accompanies talent, as 
refinement accompanies study. And there is a certain kind of clout 
which is wielded by experience. But until the heart of God and the 
Mind of Christ overrule the preacher’s heart and the preacher’s 
mind he is not a totally prepared preacher!

The issue at hand, you see, is not how authoritative we sound 
as preachers, but how authentic we are as preachers. In the final 
analysis, authenticity and forcefulness in a preacher’s life are not 
attained, they are endued. They are evidences of the preacher’s 
yieldedness to the Lordship of Christ and the earnest of the Spirit’s 
fullness in his life.

Several years ago I was on a tour of the Senate Office Building 
in Washington along with a pastor-friend and a member of the 
church he served, an executive assistant to a United States senator. 
In a moment of my enthusiasm about this opportunity, I attempted 
to enter a restricted area on my own, only to be halted by a 
security guard. Momentarily, when the senatorial assistant came 
along, he assured the guard I was with him. With a certain and 
sudden smugness I walked past the guard into the area which was 
unavailable to me only moments before. Suddenly the thought 
struck me: I had entered that area, and, doubtless, several others 
that day not on my credentials but upon another man’s authority.

There are great areas of effectiveness, insight and usefulness we 
preachers never enter until or unless we enter them upon the 
endued authority of God’s Holy Spirit!

(II)

(H I)

PREPARATION BY W AY OF ENDOWMENT
Jeremiah recorded the Lord as saying, “I will give you pastors 

according to my heart . . . which shall feed you with knowl
edge . . .”

One’s call to the ministry pursues a gift or gifts of the Spirit, or 
with one’s call to the ministry there may be added gifts of the 
Spirit. Additionally, we must recognize that God’s call to the 
ministry usually recognizes one’s individual talents.

In both cases, whether it be gifts of the Spirit or one’s individual 
talents, God’s call presumes upon our development of those gifts 
and talents. Such development demands time, study, discipline and 
availability.

Underdeveloped talents and undeveloped gifts in a preacher’s 
life are evidences of his indulgence and his sin of sloth.

Paul recognized how real is the temptation for God’s preacher 
to “coast on bis calling,” presuming upon his partial readiness for 
service.

“Know ye not that they which run in a race run all, but
one receiveth the prize? So run, that ye may obtain.
And every man that striveth for the mastery is temperate 
in all things. Now they do it to obtain a corruptible 
crown; but we an incorruptible. I therefore so run, not
as uncertainly; so fight I, not as one that beateth the
air: But I keep under my body, and bring it into 
subjection: lest that by any means, when I have preached 
to others, I myself should be a castaway.”

(I Corinthians 9:24-27)
That word “castaway” is a study in itself. Derived from a word 

referring to an improper amount of genuine metal in coins, it could 
be legitimately translated “counterfeit” . . .  or “a coin whose ring 
is not real”.

Paul was obviously saying that, left to himself, he might be 
indulgent, or erratic, or excessive at one point and careless at 
another, thus to lose his authenticity when preaching to others. So 
he subjected himself to personal discipline and the overrule of God 
so that he might, “abuse not his power in the gospel”. (I 
Corinthians 9:18).

This is what the preacher’s formal education is all about. This 
is what seminary training is all about. This is what a pastor’s

library is all about. This is some of what a pastor’s prayer-life is 
about. This is what a preacher’s attendance at well-chosen seminars 
and conferences is about.

And this is what a pastor’s personal study habits should be about! 
We should look upon those hours of weekly study as being as 

sacred as any we live!
We fret over the invasions into our study life which come by 

way of the petty and perfunctory issues of a pastorate. And well 
we should fret. But I believe a small contribution could be made 
to enhancing a pastor’s time for study and spiritual growth if we 
could curtail that endless stream of questionnaires and surveys 
which are forever in the mail!

In Ralph Turnbull’s book, A Minister’s Obstacles, he quotes 
Thomas Shepherd, founder of Harvard University:

“God will surely curse that minister who lumbers up and 
down the world all the week, and then thinks to prepare 
for his pulpit by a hurried hour or two on Saturday night. 
God knows, Saturday night were little enough time in which 
to weep and pray and to get his sinful soul into a fit frame 
for the approaching day.”

(IV)

PREPARATION BY WAY OF ENDEARMENT
Once again we turn to Jeremiah’s record of God’s promises to 

His people: “And I will give you pastors according to mine heart, 
which shall feed you with knowledge . . . and understanding."

Essential to the preacher’s preparation for service is not only 
an understanding of God’s call and God’s Word, but an under
standing of God’s people.

No pastor can speak to his people “with understanding” lest he 
seeks to love them and know them. It is only as a pastor loves his 
church family and they love him that the chemistry of reproof, 
correction, instruction, leadership, encouragement and patience are 
in proper balance.

Such closeness and understanding between a pastor and a church 
does not come by way of fabricated identity. Pretended affection 
which insulates itself from involvement is not one wit better than 
that tactic of some preachers to use just enough curse words in 
selected conversations so as to sound man-like, but not too 
un-Godlike!

If you love a congregation it will do something to your capacity 
to preach and minister with understanding!

I learned something about the insights which love provides at a 
high school junior varsity football game several years ago. Seated 
on the partisan side of the field I cheered too when one of our 
boys, wearing jersey number 29, got off a beautiful punt in the first 
quarter which put the other team in their “coffin-corner”. It was 
a kick of 35 yards in the air which took a favorable roll and 
when blown dead, accounted for a nearly 60-yard punt! It was 
outstanding for a lad of fifteen. Later in the first half, the same 
boy dropped back to punt, but this time the ball squibbed off the 
side of his foot for an embarrassing total of 15 yards. The fans on 
our side of the field moaned. One fan, seated nearby, did more 
than moan. He shouted, “Coach, don’t let No. 29 kick again, he’s 
awful!”

Somehow I didn’t see the situation that way though. You see, 
No. 29 was my son!

I learned something that night. I  saw the difference between 
myself and the critical spectator. He saw the boy’s mistake and I 
hurt with the boy who made it!

Any preacher who does not seek to love his church family is 
unprepared for a total ministry, for he cannot “feed them with 
understanding”.

(IV)

PREPARATION BY WAY OF ENDURANCE
At this point we must remember the setting in which the Lord 

promised through Jeremiah: “And I will give you pastors according 
to my heart, which shall feed you with knowledge and under
standing.”

Jeremiah was speaking to a divided and exiled people. As we 
read beyond God’s promise of pastors according to His heart, we 
find Him describing the great day which will come to the nation 
when they have repented, renewed their commitments to the Lord, 
and they are reunited to celebrate in Jerusalem once again.

Those pastors God promised obviously were going to be 
seasoned by some endurance before they could celebrate the 
victories of their ministry.
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In this regard, there is virtue in the longevity of a pastorate. 
The inertia which ever threatens a long pastorate is counteracted 
by the continuing freshness and growth a pastor allows God to 
cultivate in his life. A congregation learns to trust their pastor, 
and to increasingly share his dreams. In time, they envision his 
visions and, even if unconsciously, they seek to accomplish what 
he seeks to accomplish. Eventually, a momentum gathers, so that 
pastor and people flow together in a sense of trust and expectancy. 
It is then that celebration is a real experience shared by a pastor 
and his spiritual family.

The problem among us too often is that we want to “celebrate” 
without spending much effort and time in the “contest”.

Have you ever thought about who it is who really celebrates a 
football victory? The patrons of the winning school make their 
way to their cars after the game shouting “We won!” And there is 
a sense in which they did. The cheerleaders and band members 
smile and embrace, exclaiming, “We won!” And they did in a 
sense. The coaching staff commends one another, saying “We 
won.” And they, too, can claim victory in a sense. But there are 
thirty or forty young men who make their way to the dressing 
room, sweat-swathed, bruised, cut, tattered and tired. As they 
come through the dressing room door they shout, “We won!” And 
there is a difference between the way they say it and the way 
anyone else has said it. The difference is they have been in the 
contest!

Fellow pastor, stay in the contest. Go home and feed God’s 
people with knowledge and understanding. Then, in time, you can 
isay with your Lord at your side, “We won; He . . . and they . . . 
and I.”

And when our Lord appears in the clouds for us, we can shout 
with all those other pastors whom the Lord “gave” to His people 
through the centuries, “We won! We won! We won!”
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The Pastor . . A Teacher Rightly 
Dividing the Word o f Truth

This conference has given us all the opportunity to re-examine 
the pastor’s multiple role as a called man of God, an involved 
servant, a father and husband, evangelist, proclaimer, teacher. Al
though it’s challenging, it’s not always an easy role.

I heard about the mother who was frantically trying to per
suade her son to go to church one Sunday morning. He stub
bornly refused saying, “I’m never going back to that church. They 
don’t like me. They never let me have my way. All they do is 
fuss at me. I don’t have any friends up there. Just give me one 
good reason why I should go back.” “Well,” the mother said, 
“There are two good reasons why you should. One is that you’re 
a grown 40-year-old man, and the other is you’re the pastor of 
that church.”

It may be difficult at times, but we are all grateful for the high 
calling of God to this multi-faceted task. My topic is “The Pastor 
■—A Teacher Rightly Dividing the Word of Truth.”

The second chapter of Second Timothy from which this topic 
is taken is a first century “lob Description” of a teacher (II Tim. 
2:1-2, 15, 23-26).

Most pastors agree that their first love, their priority responsi
bility is to preach the gospel. But the Bible makes it very plain

that the Christian faith must be taught also (Ezra 7:25, Exod. 
24:12, Eccl. 12:9-10, Matt. 28:19-20, Col. 1:28, Heb. 5:12).

Jesus was called “a Teacher” more than any other designation 
— I l l  times in the gospels. Everyone of the men he called under
stood their calling to include teaching the word of God.

Paul, particularly, was convicted that the only way the gospel 
could be effectively transmitted from generation to generation 
was by teaching—Paul teaching Timothy and Timothy teaching 
faithful men who would be able to teach others who in turn 
would pass it on—ad infinitum. Each Christian is a vital link be
tween two generations. It was this unbroken chain of spiritual 
teaching that brought the gospel to you and me. Who taught you 
about Jesus? A parent? A Sunday School teacher? Who taught 
them? A faithful pastor? A seminary professor? A friend? The 
chain goes on and on all the way back to Jesus, and our grati
tude for its reaching us should call us to commit ourselves to his 
great command—“Go into the world and teach all nations, teach
ing them to observe the things I have commanded you.”

Paul told Timothy three things he must learn in order to be
come an effective teacher of the word of truth:

(1) How to properly handle the word of God.
(2) How to properly handle disagreements.
(3) How to properly handle his own attitude.
How to Properly Handle the Word of God
“Rightly dividing” is one word, “orthotomeo,” which means to 

cut straight. We know an orthodontist straightens teeth, an ortho
pedist straightens bones, and “orthotomeo” is to teach the word 
of God—straight—without distortion, without bending it, without 
obscurity, without modification. Jesus called us to teach all things 
he has commanded, and an unbalanced message is not straight 
teaching or straight thinking. The pastor-teacher is to let the word 
of God plow a straight furrow. He is to clear a straight pathway 
for its truth to travel.

Clement and Eusebius both linked that word “orthotomeo” to 
the word “orthodoxy” which means “straight thinking.” Straight 
teaching is based upon straight thinking about the Bible. To 
handle the word of God any other way is to be what Paul calls a 
workman that needeth to be ashamed. Ashamed because he ne
glected the word or treated it casually. Ashamed because he 
sought comfort in its passages but ignored its challenges. Ashamed 
because he tried to make it say what he wanted to hear. Ashamed 
because he believed hearing it was the same as obeying it. 
Ashamed because he emphasized one theme of the scripture to the 
neglect of other themes. Some of us have proclaimed the Bible’s 
message of contemporary ethics but neglected the eschatological 
message that Jesus is coming again soon. Some of us have pro
claimed our favorite millennial position but neglected what the 
Bible says about race relations. Some of us have proclaimed the 
humanity of Jesus and his great teaching but have neglected the 
supernatural message of regeneration. Some of us have pro
claimed the evangelistic responsibilities set out in the Bible but 
have neglected the social responsibilities.

Paul names two of these shameful teachers in verse 17—Hy- 
menaeus and Philetus. They could not believe in the resurrection 
of the dead so they “demythologized” it and taught that the resur
rection was an allegory of the rising of the soul from the death of 
ignorance to the light of knowledge. This passage says that such 
teaching is not “straight.” It is “crooked”—swerving from (the 
truth and undermining the faith of their hearers. These are work
men that need to be ashamed because they improperly handle 
the word of God.

Surely this conference needs no more calls to faithfulness to 
the Bible. Surely by now we have learned that in order to be 
teachers approved of God, we must handle the word of God prop
erly.

How to Properly Handle Disagreements
Paul let Timothy know in this chapter that not everybody would 

agree with his teaching. He would encounter opposition like a 
soldier on the battlefield (verse 3). He would meet competition 
like an athlete on the playing field (verse 5). He would meet 
stubborn resistance like a farmer plowing rocky soil (verse 6). In 
the church. Paul pointed out in verse 20, there would be vessels 
of honor and vessels of dishonor-—people who agree and people 
who disagree. Timothy would need to learn how to disagree in 
an agreeable manner if he were to be a teacher rightly dividing 
the word of truth. And if Timothy needed to learn that, we need 
it even more. For there is still disagreement among us—varying 
opinions, differing viewpoints. And our inability to handle dis
agreements in an agreeable manner often threatens our fellow
ship. I have a clipping from our Atlanta paper about one of our 
churches in another state where a doctrinal dispute divided the 
membership, erupted into fist-fights and required the local po
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lice force to step in to referee. We have too many groups check
ing on the orthodoxy of other groups, too many pastors lurking to 
catch their brother in some error. Listen to these words in 
verses 14, 16-17, 23-26. Paul suggests to Timothy:

(1) Don’t be defensive. When opposition arises or disagree
ments develop don’t jump to the defense of orthodoxy. The word 
of God will stand without your apologetics (verse 19). “The 
word of God is not bound” (verse 9). Even the heresy of Hy- 
menaeus and Philetus will not overthrow the truth. Heresies are 
not nearly so dangerous as are sensitive, touchy defenders who 
forget what great doctrines mean to life and think of them only 
as prooftexts for debate. People who develop pride of opinion 
until they are constantly defending their position instead of plead
ing for loyalty to Christ are really hindering the cause of Christ. 
Don’t be defensive. Stand faithfully proclaiming and teaching the 
truth and the truth will be its own best defense.

(2) Don’t be argumentative or contentious (verses 23-24). 
Paul’s words literally are “avoid stupid and senseless contro
versies.” The Lord’s servant must not be abrasive and quarrel
some walking about with a theological chip on his shoulder, 
but he is to be kind and magnanimous. The pastor must learn to 
disagree agreeably, with mutual respect for his opposition, ap
proaching him with honesty, good faith, courtesy; and humility.

(3) Don’t fight over words (verses 14-17). Paul says it’s not 
the error of Hymenaeus and Philetus that will destroy the church 
but rather the irresponsible pettiness of hair-splitting, academic 
disputes, careless tossing about of unanswerable questions. He 
calls it “logomachein,” sword-fighting over words. It is senseless, 
stupid, unedifying, godless chatter, profane jargon and undermines 
faith. Such conflict over words destroys the health of the church. 
It doesn’t feed men’s souls; it feeds on them—eating away like a 
cancer the health of the church.

The way to handle disagreements is in verses 24-26. Better than 
argument is kindliness which attracts rather than repels, which 
calms rather than irritates. Better than impatient, harsh in
tolerance that lashes out with sarcasm and scorn is forbearance 
and gentleness. For only then will God be able to work through 
you to lead others to repentance and to the knowledge of the 
truth.

How to Properly Handle Your Own Attitude
As teachers rightly dividing the word of truth we must remem

ber that the techniques of teaching are not nearly so important as 
the spirit of the teacher when we teach about Christ. That’s not 
so true when one is teaching chemistry or algebra or engineering, 
but when one teaches about Jesus—the spirit and the attitude of 
the teacher are supremely important.

We must have more than a Master’s of Arts degree; we must 
master the arts of humility, gentleness, patience, and love. Paul 
has suggested here that you and I have a stewardship of attitude 
which we must fulfill if we teach the word of God aright. Look 
at these qualities required: sacrificial devotion like a victorious 
soldier (verse 4); selfless discipline like a winning athlete (verse 
5); striving diligence like a hard-working farmer (verse 6); 
purified, consecrated, useful (verse 21); righteous, faithful, lov
ing, peaceful, pure (verse 22); kind, patient, apt, gentle (verses
24- 25); empowered by the Holy Spirit (verse 1); remembering 
Jesus Christ as example (verse 8). That’s the attitude and the 
spirit of a pastor-teacher who rightly divides the word of truth.

This chapter calls those of us who have been called of God 
to properly handle the word of God, to properly handle disagree
ments, to properly handle our own attitudes, and then as verses
25- 26 suggest, we will become not so much great teachers, as in
struments through whom God can teach.
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THE PASTOR AS AN EVANGELIST
Bill Sands’ family lived in the biggest house at the peak of the 

highest hill in Whittier, California. His father was a successful 
judge, and his beautiful mother was a prominent socialite.

At the age of twelve, Bill was awakened abruptly one night by 
his mother. The mother led the sleepy lad downstairs into the 
spacious formal living room where his father was waiting. Mrs. 
Sands said, “Son, I am going to divorce your father. Do you 
understand what that means?” Without waiting for Bill to answer, 
she continued: “It means you must decide whether you will live 
with your father or with me.”

Neither parent said, “I love you. I want you.” Bill was stunned! 
Shattered by the thought that neither parent wanted him, Bill 
ran crying up the stairs and into his room. After a few minutes 
his mother was in his room again. She forced him back down 
the stairs into the living room. Then she said: “I think you are old 
enough to realize a son’s place is with his mother. I am sure you 
will stay with me.”

No love and no emotion were shown by either parent. Bill 
rushed sobbing back to his room with his heart broken. In the 
months that followed the divorce was granted.

At the age of thirteen Bill came home late one afternoon. He 
went to his room, stripped to his waist, and began to wash his 
face and arms. As he started to comb his hair, he was conscious 
that his mother was behind him. She asked, “Does that make 
you feel better?”

Then she added, “How does this feel?” Something hot and 
sharp struck the back, side and left arm of Bill’s naked body. 
Half turning, Bill saw that his mother had cut a long branch of a 
rose climber, covered from one end to the other with quarter-inch 
thorns. She was wearing a garden glove on one hand and had 
wrapped the branch with her other glove to protect her own 
flesh. Pain burned Bill’s back as the thorns lacerated his flesh. 
He screamed and sobbed as the cruel blows continued. Finally 
they stopped!

Suddenly there was a renewal of pain as his mother sloshed 
him with alcohol that stirred the coals of agony into searing 
flame. Bill collapsed upon the floor.

In the years that followed Bill Sands tried to please his mother 
with good grades, athletic achievements, and oratorical contests. 
The mother was indifferent and never complimented him. Bill 
never received a letter from his father because the letters his father 
sent were interrupted by his mother and were destroyed.

At the age of twenty Bill Sands’ name had been changed. He 
was no longer Bill Sands but instead was No. 66836, serving two 
consecutive life sentences in San Quentin prison.

One day as Bill was working in the prison jute mill, a new 
inmate made a nasty comment about Bill’s father, who had sen
tenced the inmate’s brother to the penitentiary. Angered by the 
comment and grieved in the death of his father, Bill took a 
heavy shuttlecock and smashed the new inmate to the ground. 
Except for the intervention of the guards Bill would have killed 
the man.

That night Bill Sands found himself in solitary confinement in 
a room 4V2 feet by 10 feet. The hours, days, weeks, and months 
dragged by as Bill lived on bread and water in lonely isolation.

One day the door of Bill’s cell opened. A man called Bill’s 
name. There in the door stood Warden Clinton T. Duffy. He 
asked, “Are you all right?”

“Yes, sir,” Bill responded.
Warden Duffy informed Bill that the man he had hit so 

brutally would live. “Bill,” he said, “that man’s IQ is 65 points 
lower than yours. According to your tests you are supposed to 
have some intelligence. Why don’t you try using your brain in
stead of your brawn? There is a front gate, and that is the way 
I like to see men walk out of San Quentin. Why don’t you try?”

Bill responded, “Why in the world should I? Not one soul on 
the face of this earth cares—nobody cares!”

In his book, My Shadow Ran Fast, Bill Sands says that Warden 
Duffy answered his challenge with three words that changed his 
life. The Warden said, “Bill, I care!”

1. NEEDS COMPASSION FOR THE LOST MULTITUDES
If it were possible to characterize the ministry of our Lord in 

one word, that word would be compassion. The word compassion 
is a Latin derivative. It means “to suffer with.” It is the word 
that best characterizes the ministry of our loving Saviour. 
Matthew tells us that “when Jesus saw the multitudes, he was
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moved with compassion on them,” because they were bewildered, 
harassed, distressed, and dejected—“as sheep having no shep
herd” (v. 36). When the Lord saw the crowds, He did not blame 
or rebuke them; but he was deeply concerned for them. What 
was it that filled Him with compassion? And what is it about 
that many people without Christ that should move us deeply and 
make us concerned for their salvation?
1. The sight of the crowd.

In v. 36 Matthew says, “But when he saw the multitudes, . . . .” 
Jesus saw the crowds, but it was not simply what he saw. It was 
how He saw lost people—and how different His reaction was from 
what ours often is! For example, look at the disciples. In Mark 
10:13 we are taught that people brought young children to Christ, 
and the disciples rebuked those that brought them. See how the 
people reacted when Bartimaeus needed Jesus. As he cried “Jesus, 
thou son of David, have mercy on me,” Luke tells us that “they 
which went before rebuked him, that he should hold his peace: 
. . .” (Luke 18:38-39).

But Jesus saw men and women as souls needing to be saved. 
They were not to be blamed or criticized, and certainly they were 
not objects of curiosity. We need what J. H. Jowett called “the 
passion for souls.”
2. The size of the crowd.

In v. 36 we are told that our Lord was moved with compas
sion when He saw “the multitudes.” Jesus was deeply moved be
cause so many people needed him—not just one man, or a fami
ly, or a few hundred—but multitudes. How few of the people 
of our great cities and towns have come to know the Lord as per
sonal Saviour! Do we yearn over them? Have we any compas
sion for them? Are we doing anything practical to win them to 
Christ?

According to the World Health Organization figures, approxi
mately 3.7 human beings are born every second. This means that 
over 220 new people come into our world every minute. That 
totals over 300,000 per day and means that every week there 
are more than 2.2 million new human beings in this world. The 
tragedy is that with the world population increasing at the rate of 
over 114 million per year, all of the Christian churches together 
win less than 5 million converts per year. Every year there are 
109 million more pagans than there were the year before!
3. The sufferings of the crowd.

In v. 36 we read that when our Lord “saw the multitudes, he 
was moved with compassion on them, because they fainted,” 
These people were suffering! They were miserable, dejected, ha
rassed, and distressed. Today multitudes of people are in this very 
condition. They have no Saviour. They do not know Jesus as 
friend. They cannot quote th 23rd Psalm and claim the Lord as 
their Shepherd. And when that last dark hour comes, they can
not say, “I will dwell in the house of the Lord forever.” Those 
of us who know the Lord, who belong to Him, who have been 
the objects of His tender mercy and grace, who day by day 
rejoice and fellowship with Him, should pause and think of the 
desperate plight of the multitudes around us who do not know 
the blessings of salvation through Christ.

John Wesley said, “You have only one business and that is 
the salvation of souls.”

Professor Smearton of Edinburgh said, “Gentlemen, reckon 
your ministry a failure unless souls are won to Christ.”

A discouraged Salvationist said to William Booth, founder of 
the Salvation Army, “My work is at a standstill. Souls are not 
being saved. I have tried everything I know to try. Nothing seems 
to work.”

Booth said, “Try tears!”
Too few Christians can say with Paul, as he spoke of his 

brethren, “I have great heaviness and continual sorrow in my 
heart” (Romans 9:2).

Jesus asked: “For what shall it profit a man, if he shall gain 
the whole world, and lose his own soul?” (Mark 8:36). I would 
ask the question: If the church of the Lord Jesus excels in every 
other aspect of its activities and fails to win men, women, boys, 
and girls to a saving knowledge of Jesus Christ, what is the 
profit? What if we could educate the ignorant, heal the sick, feed 
the hungry, clothe the naked, and dominate the political field? If 
we did any of these things or all of these things and did not carry 
out the Great Commission, what would be the profit?

Margaret Sangster, the great social worker, once related the 
story of her ministry in the slums of a great city. She told how 
she arranged for a gymnasium to be open to boys in the neighbor
hood after school. One afternoon a lad hobbled into the gym

on crutches. One of his legs was twisted badly and turned back
wards. In conversation Miss Sangster discovered that the boy had 
been hit by a truck.

The compassionate social worker had the box examined by an 
orthopedic surgeon. There seemed to be no medical reason why a 
series of operations would not restore the lad’s ability to walk 
normally. Miss Sangster got the doctors to agree to perform the 
surgery without pay, and a bank president and some of his friends 
agreed to pay the hospital bill. The boy’s parents gave their con
sent for the surgery.

A series of intricate operations were performed. Then followed 
weeks of therapy. Finally the day came when that boy walked 
into the gym, ran down the court, and sent a basketball spinning 
through the net. Margaret Sangster said, “When I saw that boy 
rim, I shed tears of joy!”

Then Miss Sangster paused and asked her audience: “That boy 
is now grown, and do you know what he is doing today? No, he 
is not serving as a preacher, judge, doctor, or educator. No, he is 
not a school teacher, a farmer, or a blue collar worker. He is 
serving three life sentences in the penitentiary for robbery and 
murder.”

Then with tears streaming down her cheeks, Margaret Sangster 
said, “I was so busy teaching that boy how to walk that I for
got to teach him where to walk!”
II. NEEDS TO UNDERSTAND THE NECESSITY OF 

TRAINING THE LAYMEN
What did our Lord do when He saw the lost multitudes and 

was stirred with a deep sense of compassion for them?
Did He immediately begin personally to win them to a saving 

knowledge of Himself? Did Jesus frantically seek to evangelize 
them with His own winsome personality? No! Christ’s plan was 
expressed as He said to His disciples: “The harvest truly is plen
teous, but the labourers are few; Pray ye therefore the Lord of 
the harvest, that he will send forth labourers into his harvest” 
(Matthef 9:37-38).

Jesus knew that the success of the church was dependent on 
enlisting and training the laymen. Among Christ’s twelve disciples 
there was not a rabbi, a priest or a Levite. Jesus chose laymen 
like Simon Peter, a fisherman; Simon the Zelot, a political activist; 
Matthew, the publican. One expositor observed that when Jesus 
said “the labourers are few,“ there were so many priests in 
Jerusalem that a priest could serve only once in his lifetime in 
the Temple. Synagogues were on every corner and priests num
bered in the thousands, but Jesus said, " . . .  the labourers are 
few.”

He told us to pray that God would send forth labourers into 
His harvest. Our Lord was emphasizing the necessity of enlisting 
and training the laymen. The pastor needs to be a soul winner! 
But above all the pastor needs to train the layment to be soul 
winners.

The shepherd cares for the flock, feeds the flock, and leads the 
flock. But shepherds do not produce sheep. Sheep produce sheep!

In James Kennedy’s book, Evangelism Explosion, he says that 
it is more fruitful to train a soul winner than to win a soul! When 
I read his statement the first time, I did not like it. I asked my
self, “Could anything be more important than winning a soul to 
Christ?” But as I have given myself to training soul winners dur
ing the past several years, I have come to agree with Dr. Kennedy. 
Jesus did not say to go and make converts. He said: “Go and 
make disciples!” Because winning one person to Christ is so im
portant, training someone to win ten or one hundred people to 
Christ is so much more important.

The pastor is not the star performer or virtuoso but rather the 
coach of a well-trained and well-coordinated team. Ninety-nine 
per cent of the church are laymen. If they are A.W.O.L., there 
is little doubt the battle will be lost. In the fourth chapter of 
Ephesians, we read that Christ has given to the church “some, 
apostles; and some, prophets; and some evangelists; and some, 
pastors and teachers; For the perfecting of the saints, for the 
work of the ministry, for the edifying of he body of Christ” 
(w . 11-12). This is the King James translation. It is not, how
ever, a very accurate rendering of the Greek text. Instead of re
peating the preposition “for” three times, the Greek says, pros, 
eis, eis, which would be better rendered: “for,” “unto,” “unto.” A 
more literal translation, then, would be that Christ has given 
pastors and teachers to the church “for [with a view to] the 
equipping of the saints unto the work of ministry, unto the 
upbuilding of the body of Christ.”

Such a concept, once grasped, would completely revolutionize
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many ministries. A basic criterion for determining the successful
ness of a pastorate would then become: “How many saints have I 
equipped to do the work of ministry?”

Jesus said: Labourers are few—- 
the harvest is great— 
prayer is the answer!

Once a great Christian was asked by a friend of his, “Sir, what 
is your occupation.”

The man replied: “My occupation is being a Christian.”
“No,” the man said, “you do not understand. What is your 

chief interest?”
The Christian said, “My chief interest is being a Christian.”
“No, you still don’t understand. What is your business?”
The Christian responded: “My business is winning men to 

Jesus Christ, but I sell shoes to meet expenses.” Oh, that God 
would use preachers to give layment that conviction and that 
concept of their life’s work. Oh, that laymen will say:

Set us afire, Lord.
Stir us we pray.
While the world perishes 
We go our way,
Purposeless, passionless,
Day after day.
Set us afire, Lord.
Stir us we pray!

HI. NEEDS TO SENSE THE URGENCY OF THE TASK 
If we are to be evangelists, we not only need to have compas

sion for the lost multitudes and to understand the necessity of 
training the laymen, but we also need to sense the urgency of 
the task! Jesus said that the fields “are white already to harvest.” 
When crops are ready to be harvested, either they are reaped or 
they perish. Jesus had a sense of urgency about the task. 
He said that “night cometh, when no man can work” (John 9:4). 
Included in everything Jesus did was a consciousness of urgency.

This world is not going to continue forever. But regardless of 
what one thinks about the program of eschatology, last things, 
the fact remains that whether the world continues or not, man’s 
going is imminent. That meeting in judgment is the most certain 
rendezvous in time, and urgency about one’s preparation should 
be a consuming interest of the church. Our opportunities for 
evangelism are not going to go on forever.

We must have an outreaching church. Jesus Christ told us 
that we are to be fishers of men, but in the church we have 
largely become the keepers of the aquarium. Our churches today 
are largely inbreeding; we are baptizing only those whose families 
attend our church.

Any careful reader of the Gospels is bound to be struck by 
the obvious effort of Christ to make His hearers understand the 
nature of His cause. The effort was marked by the continual use 
of many figures of speech. He told His little company they were 
the salt of the earth, the light of the world, that they had the 
keys of the kingdom. He compared Himself to bread and to 
water. He said the kingdom of heaven is like leaven. He said He 
had come to send fire on the earth. At first the variety of these 
figures is bewildering; but a powerful insight comes when we 
realize, suddenly, that they have one thing in common. Each 
figure represents some kind of penetration. The purpose of salt 
is to penetrate the meat and thus preserve it. The function of light 
is to penetrate the darkness; and the only use of a key is to pene
trate the lock. Bread is worthless until it penetrates the body. 
Water penetrates the hard crust of the earth. Leaven penetrates 
the dough, to make it rise. Fire continues only as it reaches new 
fuel, and the best way to extinguish it is to contain it.

The cumulative ffect of all of thse figures is almost overwhelm
ing. The church is never fulfilling its purpose when it is living for 
itself; for if it is chiefly concerned with saving its own life, it 
will lose it. The church must always be engaged in finding new 
ways by which to go beyond itself. Its main responsibility is al
ways outside its own walls in the redemption of common life. 
Disciples are to become apostles. No person is really an effective 
Christian unless he is an evangelist or getting ready to be one. 
The responsibility of the pastor is to impress upon the members 
of his congregation their responsibility in this urgest task of win
ning people to Christ.

Just such a sense of urgency was evidenced when a young 
lawyer sat beside an attractive lady on the train. Having talked in 
a lighter vein for several miles, the lawyer guided the con
versation to talk in an honest, yet non-obnoxious, way about the 
wonderful business of being a Christian. Soon the train pulled 
into the station. The young woman walked down the steps and 
was greeted by her husband. The young lawyer followed a few 
paces behind and bade her good-by.

“Who was that?” the inquisitive husband asked.

“Oh, just someone I met on the train with whom I talked to 
kill time.”

“What did you talk about?” he pressed.
“Just weather and nothing in particular. But you know, he 

asked me the strangest thing: he asked, ‘Are you a Christian?’ ” 
Without the slightest twinge of reverence her husband con

tinued, “Well, why didn’t you tell him to mind his own business?” 
“That’s just the point,” she answered. “Had you heard him 

talk, you would have known it was his business.”
Six hundred times in each one of the more than eleven hun

dred editions, the Bible says, “Come.” Let us not go about our 
business in this world saying, “Look what the world has come to.” 
Instead, let us say, “Look Who has come to the world!”
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THE PASTOR: A MAN 
UNDER COMMAND

(Mark 10:17-22)
Os Guinness begins the first chapter of his book, THE DUST 

OF DEATH, with these words: “Western culture is marked at the 
present moment by distinct, slowing of momentum, or, perhaps, 
more accurately by decline in purposefulness and increase in 
cultural introspection. This temporary lull, this vacuum in thought 
and effective action, has been created by the convergence of three 
cultural trends, each emphasizing a loss of direction. The first is 
the erosion of the Christian basis of Western culture, an erosion 
with deep historical causes and clearly visible results. The. second 
is the failure of optimistic humanism to provide an effective 
alternative in the leadership of the post-Christian culture. The third 
is the failure of our generation’s counter-culture to demonstrate a 
credible alternative to either of the other two—Western Chris
tianity and humanism.”

It is with the first of these cultural trends that we are basically 
concerned in this meeting. There can be no doubt about the 
erosion of the Christian basis of Western culture and its clearly 
visible results. I believe this erosion can be halted and, if we have 
time enough, we can build again the terraces of purposefulness 
that will enable us once again by God’s grace to stand at the 
heart_ of His redemptive purpose in the earth. It will not be easy 
but, if the influence of the Galilean Saviour is to be truly felt 
again in this generation, it must begin with men like ourselves 
and in meetings like this.

I would like, therefore, to suggest what to you may sound like 
an oversimplification of the entire matter. I firmly believe there 
are only two  ̂ways of life in the world. Our Lord affirmed this 
when He said, “Broad is the way that leads to destruction” 
(Matthew 7:13). That is to say, one may live as he pleases and 
travel any path he chooses if his life is “feeling oriented and self 
motivated.” This is a very popular way in our time. It is the way 
described by the vulgar in these words, "If it feels good, do it!” 
It is the way of Adam and Eve who opted for the satisfaction of 
desire instead of obedience to the commandment of God. It is 
the way of many of us who feel that we cannot do what God 
commands because we do not feel like it, or we must do what 
we feel like doing because we cannot help ourselves.

The religion of our time is overstocked with “feeling people.” 
But, there is another way. Our Lord also referred to this: 

“Because straight is the gate and narrow is the way, which leadeth 
unto life, and few there be that find it” (Matthew 7:14).
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These are the two ways of life set forth by our Lord. One is 
based on lust, the other is based on love. The source of one is 
self. The source of authority in the other is Jesus as the Lord of 
life. Their goals are different. One leads to temporary pleasure. 
The other leads to eternal joy. Their masters are different. One 
does as he pleases under the prompting of Satan; the other does 
as God pleases because he is “a man under commandment.” They 
handle fife’s problems differently. Those who are feeling oriented 
run from the problem. They lie to themselves and to others; they 
cover up; they shift the blame for the situation in which they find 
themselves. The other group faces up to problems; they speak the 
truth and accept whatever responsibility life places upon them.

One of the clearest instances of this entire idea comes from our 
Lord’s search for “commandment men.” Mark says (Mark 10:17- 
22), “And when He had gone forth in the way, there came one 
running and kneeling to Him and asking Him saying, ‘Good 
Master, 1 am interested in the quality of life I see flowing through 
you and I want to know what I must do in order to be released 
into this.’ ” What he is really asking here concerns the position he 
must put himself into so that he may be liberated fully and com
pletely into the fulness and freedom of life eternal.

It seems to me that our Lord said to him, and you may study 
this for yourself, “We must settle something else first. You have 
used the term that indicates that you recognize in Me the very 
deity of the godhead. In essence you are saying, ‘I am one under 
commandment of the eternal.’ All right, I’ll see. You know the 
commandments.” Incidentally, here our Lord mentioned only those 
commandments that have to do with horizontal relationships. He 
nowhere intimates that this young man is not telling the truth. 
He assumes that the rich young ruler had already said within 
himself, “If I can find God and He speaks to me, I am going to 
do whatever He tells me to do. I am a man under commandment.”

When he answered our Lord, he said to Him, “All of these I 
have kept So far as I know, I am right with respect to these which 
you have mentioned. God said it, I have done it, and there is no 
one out there in a horizontal relationship with whom I am not 
in right standing.”

Our Lord had great esteem for him. The record says that He 
loved him, but He said to him, “One thing you lack. You have 
ordered your life so that you are right, so far as you know within 
yourself, with people, but I want to see if you are really a com
mandment man. Go sell whatever you have and give to the poor 
and you’ll have treasure in heaven, and come to the place of 
death personally and take up the cross involved as a result of 
your going to the place of death and walk after Me daily.”

Mark said that he was sad at the saying and he went away 
grieved for Jesus had put him on the spot by saying, “If I am 
really God and I command you go get rid of everything you have, 
you know that I can do for you what I did for Job, and I’ll give 
you back more than you had in the first place.”

The sad truth about the rich young ruler was that he was a 
commandment man on a horizontal basis, but his vertical com
mitment left much to be desired. lesus would have liked to have 
him among his followers. He was a clean man. He was a disciplined 
man. He was an attractive man. He was an effective man. He 
could have done much good. But there was one thing lacking in 
his life—he had never settled the question: Who is the Lord of 
my life?

Now, I want to ask you the same question: Are you a com
mandment man or a feeling man? The answer one gives to this 
question furnishes not only a clue to the success or failure in the 
ministry but provides an explanation for the erosion of the 
Christian basis of Western culture which is so clearly visible in 
the present moment.

Permit me to say at this point that I am convinced that nothing 
is of more importance than this in the personal ministry of each 
of us.

I am coming more and more to believe that we ought to sit 
down and make a thorough exegesis of Romans 10:9-10 to see if 
we cannot get firmly fixed in our minds the New Testament mean
ing of this particular passage. We speak of the “Roman Road” in 
our witnessing to lost people. Here’s what it says to me, “If thou 
shalt confess with thy mouth that Jesus is already Lord, the only 
thing that can possibly take place following that is your salvation.” 
That’s where it begins.

If we had taken this approach in our soul-winning emphasis, it 
would have made all the difference in the world. Those who came 
into the Christian fellowship would have done so by understanding 
that they must first accept the only one worthy of the name of 
Lord if they were to enter into God’s promise of eternal salvation. 
If you and I had come into the ministry that way, it would make 
all the difference in the world.

I want to suggest two or three areas where it would make a

difference in the lives of our people and then to close this message 
with a suggestion or two about where it would make a difference 
in the lives of God’s preachers.

First, it would make a difference in the homes of our people.
The home and the family unit constitute our chief hope in this 

hour. There are those who are saying that unless some change is 
made in the structure of the family in this nation of ours, the 
home as we have known it cannot survive. I want to suggest to 
you that what is desperately needed in the home just now is 
commandment people who recognize what God has said about 
relationships in the home and will live their lives according to that.

Homes are breaking up because, as is often said to each of us, 
“I do not feel like living with my companion anymore.” This is 
a statement made by a feeling person, not by a commandment 
person. This is a statement made by a person who has the wrong 
conception of love. Love is something you do and when you do 
what God commands you to do, the feeling following obedience 
always comes.

A man came recently and sat down in my study and announced 
to me that he was going to leave his wife. I asked him why. He 
said that he didn’t feel anything for her anymore. I am wondering 
how many of you have heard that? He went on to say that I 
couldn’t understand his problem unless I had chewed a stick of 
gum until I got all the good out of it and wanted to spit it out. 
“That,” said he, “is exactly how I feel!” I said to him, “It’s a 
good thing you didn’t say tfiat to me before I was converted for I 
would have done my best to push your nose back through your 
face.”

Our Lord says to commandment people, “Husbands, love your 
wives as Christ loved the church and gave himself for it.”

J. E. Adams, in one of his books, deals with this matter in 
this way: “One ought to suggest that if you can’t begin on that 
level, you should begin on a lower level. God also says, ‘Love 
your neighbor as yourself and she’s your closest neighbor. If he 
says he doesn’t believe that one ought to say, ‘All right, let’s get 
down on the lowest level. God says, “Love your enemies and do 
good to them that despitefully use you.” ’ ”

This reminds me of what a lawyer in my city said about a 
woman who same to him some time ago saying, “I hate my hus
band and I want a divorce so that I can hurt him real bad.” He 
said, “Well, you can probably get a divorce, but if you leave him, 
you won’t hurt him. He’d be glad to see you go. I would suggest 
to you that you go to one of these reducing salons, lose about 
forty pounds, buy the keenest outfit you can find in your city and 
learn how to really move in that outfit. When he comes home, be 
all dressed up and perfumed and let him fall in love with you all 
over again, and then leave him. That will hurt him!”

Why do you do what you do? I do what I do because I am 
under God’s command. If you and I are not careful, we will wind 
up in the same thicket with Cain who rose up and slew Abel 
because he decided that he could bring any offering he felt like 
bringing in the worship of God, when God had specifically com
manded him to do something else.

I have no idea of your understanding of the nature of sin. 
Permit me to say, however, that if you ever really understand the 
biblical revelation concerning its nature, you will trace this idea 
back to the Garden of Eden and find that Adam and Eve rebelled 
against God’s commandment because they just didn’t feel like it 
was right to obey Him. Cain did the same thing. You and I are 
going to wind up in that same thicket if we are not careful.

In the second place, let me suggest what would happen in our 
worship services if we had commandment people instead of feel
ing people.

I don’t know where you place this particular reference in your 
system of doctrine, but when I read in the book of Hebrews, 
“forsake not the assembling of yourselves together as the custom 
of some is,” I assume it to be a direct command to God’s people. 
Far too many of our people come to church when they feel like 
it. Do you have commandment people in your church or do you 
have a high percentage of feeling people?

I don’t want to meddle too much but I come now to the place 
or the effect this concept has on stewardship.

We no longer use the word “stewardsfiip” in our church in 
Charlotte. We talk about “trusteeship.” We understand sin to be 
rebellion against trusteeship. It began with Adam and Eve. They 
were trusted by the Creator to hold and manage for His glory the 
earth and its glory.

I read in my Bible where it says, “The tithe is holy unto the 
Lord.” I read also in the last book of the Old Testament before 
the New Covenant was established, “Bring ye all the tithes into 
the storehouse and prove me now herewitfi, saith the Lord of 
hosts, if I’ll not open the windows of heaven and pour you out a 
blessing that you cannot contain.”
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Perhaps you have heard the old reply to the commandment to 
tithe, “That’s under the Old Covenant.” All right, let’s get under 
the New Covenant! I have been unable to find anywhere in the 
Word of God any mention of less than a tithe, either for a Jew 
or a Christian. If you are particularly interested in getting under 
the New Covenant, I have news for you today—you had better be 
prepared to give everything you have into the care and keeping 
of Jesus as the Lord of life.

What about this business of witnessing? Our Lord said, “Go ye 
therefore into all the world and preach the gospel to every 
creature, teaching them to observe whatsoever things I  have 
commanded you, baptizing them in the name of the Father, and 
the Son, and the Holy Ghost, and lo, I am with you always, even 
unto the end.” Are you going or do you say, “I’ll go if I feel like 
it” or “I’ll go if it’s convenient” or “I’ll go if everything works 
out” or “I’ll go if somebody will send me.”

The first evidence that one is a “commandment man” in this 
matter of witnessing shows itself in the feet. It begins in the feet. 
If it doesn’t begin there, it doesn’t begin anywhere. The Psalmist 
said, “He that goeth forth and weepeth bearing precious seed shall 
doubtless come again rejoicing, bringing his sheaves with him.” It 
begins in the feet!

Now let me speak a little bit more personally to the preacher,
God’s leader.

I believe that we ought not to assume that just because we have 
surrendered to God’s call to special privilege in the church that 
we may live any way we please. No man was more divinely pre
pared and called than Moses who, by the way, was a command
ment man.

Two or three things impress me in the life of this commandment 
man.

For one thing. I think his coming forward was far more 
dramatic than we have imagined.

I believe the break with Pharaoh’s court was one of the most 
dramatic public confessions and acknowledgement of the call of 
God that has taken place in the history of God’s dealing with the 
human race. I cannot imagine anything more shocking and more 
dramatic than young Moses, trained for the throne of Egypt, 
stepping out and making his commitment to do God’s will while 
life should last.

But, he made a serious mistake. He assumed that a sudden burst 
of passion automatically equipped him for leadership in God’s 
service. You and I had better exercise utmost caution in this 
respect.

You will remember that Moses went down to visit his people 
and, while there, saw one of his brethren being abused. It was 
here that he made one of the worst mistakes in his life. He said, 
“I am God’s man and as God’s man I am going to get the job 
done. That’s what He called me to do.” And he picked up a club 
and killed an Egyptian. He never got over this. He paid for it 
for the rest of his life. Why? Simply because a sudden burst of 
enthusiasm, feeling, if you please, led him to assume that he was 
automatically qualified to do God’s job.

I believe there is no substitute nor can there be for enthusiasm, 
but you and I had better remember that just because we have the 
capacity to get terribly excited about things this does not by any 
means automatically qualify us to do the job.

There is a second thing about this commandment man: while 
he was paying for his mistake by being banished to the backside 
of the desert, he learned the difference between “that while the 
newspaper and news media report the crackling and the burning 
of the fires of sin that are always destructive; there are also other 
fires that burn and do not consume.” The fire from the altar of 
God burns and, oftentimes, is seen only on the backside  ̂ of the 
desert burning. But it does not consume like the fires of sin. God 
set the fire, God tends the fire, God spreads the fire. And what you 
learn from the news media and what you interpret as being success 
or failure is not necessarily true. If Moses were to stand here 
today he would say to you, “God’s fire is burning somewhere.” It 
may be that in this place of meeting some preacher, not known 
to any one of us, has the fire of God burning in his soul and he 
will be used of God as God’s leader in the next generation.

The tragedy of this man’s life is that after he learned so many 
things about God personally he took a long time to translate it 
into service. I have been strong on having the preacher’s study at 
home and I have talked about it all over the SBC (haven’t done 
all that much studying—you would know that by listening to me), 
I think it is important, but a man can become so enamored of 
study that he will be nothing more than a theological connoisseur 
out of touch with people. Let me say something today to you 
about that. A man out of touch with people is of absolutely no 
use to God. A man out of touch with God is of no use to the 
people. But, a man out of touch with people is of no use to God.

There is one fbuil thing 1 want to say about God’s command
ment man: he carried the memory of his mistakes with him until 
his dying day.

I have always felt that great men ought to die in high places. 
I think one of the tragedies in the lives of men known to you and 
me is that they fell victim to the deteriorating process and died in 
ignominy. Moses was a great man. I think Moses was a com
mandment man. I think Moses made mistakes but he was still 
God’s man. When he stood on Pisgah and looked over into the 
Promised Land, he looked back into the camp of Israel and saw 
here and there the little fire burning in front of the tents of God’s 
people and, though he was not permitted to see fulfilment of 
God’s promise he said in his heart, “Down yonder is my hope—in 
front of those little tents the fires of God are still burning.” The 
continuity of the work of God is more important than the 
satisfaction of any of his servants.

I want to say to you this afternoon that if you are looking for 
the exciting satisfaction that you feel ought to come at the end 
of your ministry, you must remember that the continuity of the 
work of God is more important than the success or the satisfaction 
of any of His servants. Be a commandment man!

God has permitted me to walk with you across the long years 
and as I look back and look around and look up, there is hope in 
my heart this afternoon because here and there across the world I 
can see the watchfires burning in front of the tents of God’s 
people.

I think the writer of the “Battle Hymn of the Republic” must 
have had this in mind when she said, “I have seen Him in the 
watch-fires of a hundred circling camps; He is trampling out the 
vintage where the grapes of wrath are stored; His truth is march
ing on.”

Are you a “commandment man” or a “feeling man”? I want to 
say to you as I close nothing else makes any difference at all if 
you are not doing what God has told you to do.
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THE PASTOR— A PROCLAIMER 
OF GOD’S WORD

One day an infidel challenged a brilliant minister to a debate 
on the inspiration of the Bible. When the time came, the atheist 
stood up first to deny the Word of God. He opened his remarks 
with these words: “Now in this debate we shall not turn for proof 
to the Bible, itself, for you cannot prove a thing by the thing itself. 
You cannot test a thing by the thing itself. Thus we are not to 
prove the Bible by the Bible, itself. Rather, our debate is to con
cern extraneous matters and materials.” It was a very unusual 
premise.

After he sat down, the minister stood up and said: “All of us 
have listened to the ground rules laid down by my opponent, this 
atheist, that in this debate we are not to appeal to the Bible, itself; 
for he says that we cannot prove a thing by the thing itself or test 
a thing by the thing itself, but that we must turn to extraneous 
evidences.” Then said this brilliant minister: ‘That would be as 
though a man who had a ranch went to the assayer and said, ‘You 
know, I have found an outcropping of quartz on my ranch and 
in it are some yellow particles. I think that I have gold in those 
mountains.’ The assayer would reply, ‘Well, bring me a piece of 
that quartz with those gold specks it in,’ and the ranchman would
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say, ‘Oh, no, indeed not. For you cannot prove a thing by the 
thing itself nor can you test a thing by the thing itself. You take 
one of the bricks out of the walls of your house, and you test it, 
and tell me whether or not there is gold on my ranch.’ ”

Then the minister said, “Or it would be as though a man feared 
someone was poisoning him by putting potassium cyanide in his 
sugar. So he went to the chemist and said: ‘I am fearful that 
someone is seeking to poison me. I am afraid there is cyanide in 
my sugar bowl.’ So the chemist said, ‘Well, you bring me your boWl 
of sugar and we will test it.’ ‘Oh, no,’ said the man, ‘you cannot 
prove a thing by the thing itself, nor can you test a thing by the 
thing itself. You go to the kitchen and get your salt shaker off 
the table and test it, and tell me whether there is cyanide in my 
sugar bowl or not.’ ” Then the minister went right ahead, as he 
should have done, and looked at the Bible, itself, to see whether 
or not it is God-breathed (the actual meaning of the word “in
spired”). Now, that is what we are going to do in this sermon.
THREE FOUNDATIONAL OBSERVATIONS CONCERNING 

THE BIBLE
Three things I have chosen to discuss that are to be found in 

the Bible, the foundation of our faith—three very patent things 
evident on every sacred page.

First: All that we know of God and all that we know of true 
religion are to be found between the covers of this sacred volume. 
You could make a life study of the natural world and you could 
philosophize about it endlessly. The heathen did; the pagan did. 
In this approach you would learn about as much concerning the 
Creator of this world as you would about the architect of a palace 
by gazing upon it. You would come to the conclusion that the 
world was created by someone of vast, illimitable resources—but 
that is all. Further, you might look at a beautiful sunset or a 
glorious rainbow and surmise that whoever created them must 
have loved things beautiful—but that is all. Again, you might 
listen to the roar of thunder and watch the flash of lightning, 
and surmise that whoever is their primal cause is one of vast 
power—but that is all. You might look within yourself and 
philosophize about your knowledge of right from wrong and 
conclude that whoever created you is a Lord of righteousness. 
But you could never know who that Creator is, you could never 
know His name, you could never know His character and His 
personality, were He not self-revealed, were He not self-disclosed, 
as He is in this Holy Book. All that we know of a personal God is 
revealed in His Word, the Bible.

All that you know of Jesus is revealed in these sacred pages. 
The few exceptions are the sentences in secular history by Tacitus 
and by Suetonius, Roman historians who were writing after the 
death of Caesar Nero, and in Pliny’s letters. In describing the life 
of Nero, Tacitus said the Emperor laid upon the followers of 
Christ the blame for the burning of Rome. Therefore the historian 
had to explain to a world that had never heard of Christ just who 
Christ was: a Jew who was crucified under the Roman Procurator, 
Pontius Pilate. This is the one sentence in Tacitus. Likewise, there 
is one sentence in Suetonius describing Christians. That is all, 
aside from a sentence in one of Pliny’s letters and a spurious 
paragraph in Josephus. Therefore if we are to know anything 
about the Lord Jesus Christ, if we are introduced to Him, we 
must come to that knowledge through the pages of the Bible.

During seminary days, I was very much impressed by the re
mark of my Greek teacher, one of the far-famed scholars of all 
time. When he had finished the course of the New Testament, he 
said: “Young gentlemen, you have studied Christ Himself, the 
whole Christ, all of Christ. When you study the Bible, when you 
study the gospels, you are studying the Lord, Himself. For all we 
know of the Lord is encompassed in these sacred pages.”

All that we know of salvation we read in the Book. “What must 
I do to be saved?” you ask. Let a heathen philosopher reply; let 
a pagan theorist reply; let a metaphysician reply; let a Hindu 
religionist reply; let a pseudo-scientist reply. Listening to them, 
you are as lost and as darkened in counsel as you would be if you 
had never asked the question. There is no light of salvation in 
them.

All we know of the future is revealed in this sacred Book. Seers 
in ancient times have peered through the long vistas of the cen
turies and have been baffled in words and in wisdom as they tried 
to ferret out some answer to the question of what lies ahead. But 
there is no revelation other than that to be found in the immutable 
Word of the immutable God. Men do not, cannot know the future. 
But God knows it and reveals it, and this revelation becomes one 
of the mighty reasons for the inspiration of the Scriptures.

THE BIBLE’S UNITY IN DIVERSITY
I have a second observation as I hold the Word of God in my

hand. Its one theme produces an amazing and astonishing unity 
in diversity. I carefully worked out that sentence. Let me repeat 
it. Its one great theme reveals an astonishing and amazing unity 
in diversity. There is one thread, a golden thread—I like to call 
it a scarlet thread—there is one golden, scarlet thread through all 
the Word of God. There is one tremendous theme in all the Word 
of God. It is proclaimed in the ancient day like this, “There is 
Someone who is coming.” It is announced in the day of His 
incarnation like this, “Someone is come.” Finally it is prophesied 
in the day of the apocalyptic consummation like this, “Someone 
is coming again.” This one great theme binds the whole Book 
together. There is a Saviour who is coming. There is a Saviour 
who has come. There is a Lord Omnipotent who is coming again. 
And that one vast theme has produced an astonishing and amazing 
unity in the diversity of its unfolding in the pages of the Holy 
Scriptures.

There are at least forty writers in the Bible. They lived over a 
period of more than fifteen hundred years. They did not know 
each other. They were separated by culture and background, by 
civilization, by every kind and type of life. And yet for more than 
fifteen hundred years, over forty writers were speaking the same 
things, introducing the same revelation, repeating the same in
comparable Word.

In the Holy Book you will find romance, as in the story of 
Sarah or Rebekah or Rachel or Ruth. You will find law, the in
comparable precepts of the Mosaic legislature. You will find his
tory, the story of the kings of Israel, of Judah and of the kingdoms 
of the world. You will find poetry, as in the incomparably beauti
ful twenty-third Psalm. You will find proverbs. You will find 
prophecy. One-third of the Bible is prophecy. And yet through 
the gamut of its many-faceted literatures there is one great, hold
ing, constant theme: The Lord is at hand. “Maranatha! Maranatha! 
the Lord is coming!”

You cannot divide this Book. You cannot separate it. It is one: 
the old covenant, the new covenant, the Old Testament, the New 
Testament. What is enfolded in the Old Testament is unfolded 
in the New. What lies latent in the Old Testament is patent in the 
New. What is promised and prophesied in the Old is produced 
and revealed in the New. They are one. “God, who at sundry 
times and in divers manners spake in time past unto the fathers by 
the prophets, hath in these last days spoken unto us by His Son 
(the Word of God)” (Hebrews 1:1,2). Whether the words are 
spoken by the prophets beholding the future, or whether they are 
spoken by the voice of the apostles declaring their fulfillment, they 
are all one—the Word of God. The Old and the New Covenants 
cannot be separated.

It is just so in the Word of God. This piece belongs to this piece; 
this section is inextricably connected with this section; and the 
whole thing is welded together by the hand of the Lord. That is 
the second observation concerning the Holy Book, its marvelous 
unity in diversity. It has one supreme announcement and one in
comparably glorious message.

THE ONLY BOOK IN THE WORLD 
WRITTEN BY TRUE PROPHETS

Now, notice a third thing as you hold the Book in your hand. It 
is a book of prophecy, of revelation. The Book’s marvelous an
nouncements give rise to a miraculous phenomenon which you 
will find alone and only in the Bible; namely, the prophets and 
the spirit of prophecy and the prophecies that they made. In no 
other religion, in no other culture, in no other philosophy, in no 
other part of human life or experience will you find that phe
nomenon. There is only one religion in the world, there is only one 
place in the world where you will find a prophet and prophecy, 
and that is in the Word of God. The reason is very plain. There 
is no one who knows the future and there is no one who can 
foretell it except the Lord God. He alone controls and guides 
the future and by His sovereign grace brings things that He has 
said to an open and final consummation.

“The secret things belong unto the Lord our God,” said Moses 
in Deuteronomy 29:29. It is only “those things which are revealed 
(that) belong unto us and to our children forever.” The secret 
things, the things that lie ahead belong unto the Lord our God. 
He alone knows them and can reveal them.

I hold the Book in my hand and I read predictions of events 
made thousands and thousands of years ahead. I read predictions 
centuries and centuries ahead. Sometimes these prophecies concern 
vast movements on the stage of human history. Sometimes they 
concern tiny inconsequentials that God saw in the mosaic of the 
world that was yet to come. But whether great or large they are 
a sign of the presence of the True God.

One of the interesting things that you will find in the Book is 
how the Lord God challenges the gods of the nations and the gods
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of the heathen. Listen to Him as He speaks to them in Isaiah 41: 
23: “Shew the things that are to come hereafter, that we may 
know that ye are gods.” You so-called gods of Persia, of Assyria, 
of Egypt, of the Orient, of the Occident—wherever there is one 
who thinks himself wise or as a god—stand up and show the 
things that are to come hereafter that we may know that you are 
gods. “I am the Lord . . . behold . . . new things do I declare: 
before they spring forth I tell you of them” (Isaiah 42:8,9).

To show the difference between man’s surmising and prophecy 
is very simple to do. When a poll is taken, or when a politician 
in Washington surveys the nation and predicts that this coming 
November so-and-so is going to be elected, that is political 
sagacity, not prophecy. But suppose the same politician were to 
stand up in Washington and name the man that is going to be 
elected in A.D. 2164. That would be prophecy. To stand up and 
call the name of the President of the United States two hundred 
years hence is prophecy.

Many times will you find the conflict between the false unbe
liever and the true Word of God in the Holy Scriptures. Jeremiah 
at one time was carrying around on his neck an iron yoke 
(Jeremiah 27, 28). He was parabolizing to the city of Jerusalem, 
preaching by example a sermon that God was going to desert and 
destroy that place, and that the people were going to be sold into 
captivity because of their iniquity. A prophet by the name of 
Hananiah met Jeremiah in front of the priests and the people and 
broke off that iron yoke from Jeremiah’s neck, saying in effect, 
“We are not going into Babylonian captivity.” Jeremiah stood up 
after the yoke was broken off his neck to say that “this nation 
and this king and these princes shall surely go into captivity and 
this shall be the sign: Hananiah, thou false prophet, thou shalt 
die this year” (see Jeremiah 28:14-17). Two months later Han
aniah died. And before long the people were carried away into 
Babylonian captivity.

A similar story is told in I Kings 22 of the prophet Micaiah. 
Ahab, king of Israel, called Jehoshaphat, king of Judah, and said, 
“Let’s go up to Ramoth-gilead and take it; it belongs to us.” But 
Jehoshaphat, who was a godly man, wanted the Lord’s confirma
tion. After all the prophets had told them to go to battle, 
Jehoshaphat said, “All these paid prophets say ‘Go up.’ Isn’t 
there one other prophet here?”

Ahab answered, “Yes, his name is Micaiah, but I hate him, I 
hate him, I hate him.”

Jehoshaphat said, “Don’t say that. Bring him before me.”
So they called Micaiah and they said, “Micaiah, all of these 

prophets say to go up and take Ramoth-gilead for the Lord is 
giving it to us.”

Micaiah’s reply was, “By the help of God, I shall say what God 
says, I shall deliver the Word of the Lord.” And when Micaiah 
spoke, he foretold the death of Ahab and the destruction of the 
armies of Israel.

Then Zedekiah, the leader of the false prophets, went over and 
smote Micaiah on his cheek and said, “Which way went the Spirit 
of the Lord from me to speak to you?”

Micaiah replied, “In the day when you crawl into your chambers 
in shame and disgrace, you will learn.” Then he turned to Ahab 
and said, “If you return alive from this battle this day, God has 
not spoken to me.”

You remember the rest of the story. Ahab disguised himself so 
that no one would know him and went out into the war against 
Ramoth-gilead. And the Book says that an archer drew back a bow 
at random, and let an arrow fly without even aiming; and that 
arrow found a joint in the harness of Ahab and pierced his heart 
and his blood flowed out in the chariot. They brought him home 
and washed the chariot at the well of Jezreel in the region where 
Naboth’s body had been slain by Jezebel and Ahab; and the dogs 
licked up the blood of Ahab as they washed the chariot. Then the 
story ends with these awesome words, “. . . according to the Word 
of the Lord” (I Kings 22:38).

One might speak of how the prophets described in minutiae the 
destruction of Tyre and how it came to pass; of how Nahum de
scribed the destruction of Nineveh, and of how Diodorus Siculus, 
the Greek historian, inadvertently described the destruction of 
great Nineveh exactly according to the prophecy of Nahum; or of 
what Jeremiah said about the destruction of Jerusalem.

OUR PRESENT TIMES IN THE LIGHT OF PROPHECY
Let us look at the present times in the light of prophecy. 

Prophecy does not just concern former times. The Lord speaks to 
us of today. He reveals to us the things of this present age. An 
example of prophecy that reaches to us today is found in Daniel 2, 
in the vision of the great image. In the course of the kingdoms of 
this world, from the days of Daniel in 600 B.C. to the time of 
the consummation (and of course that includes us), there were

to be four great universal kingdoms according to Daniel’s 
prophecy: (1) Babylon, (2) Medo-Persia, (3) Greece, (4) Rome 
and thereafter. The world will never know a universal kingdom 
again, but it will be like the ten toes divided into iron and clay, 
some weak, some strong. We live in a day, not of a universal 
kingdom, but of strength and weakness among the nations, when 
nationalism is rising. And it will be thus until the days of that 
stone cut without hands from the mountains to fall and crush the 
feet of the image (Daniel 2:34, 35). That is typical prophecy of 
God, who can see the end from the beginning.

The whole national life of Israel has been one of prophecy. 
The prophets said that God would destroy the nation (e.g. 
Jeremiah 15, Isaiah 15:5). Ezekiel said that God would “Scatter 
them among the nations, and disperse them in the countries” 
(Ezekiel 12:15). But the prophets also said that Israel would be 
regathered from out of the nations to their land (Isaiah 11, 12; 
Ezekiel 39:27, 28). The prophets speak also of the future glory 
of the chosen family of God.

When He prophesied the destruction of Jerusalem in A.D. 70, 
and the resulting worldwide dispersement, the Lord Jesus said 
that this race, this genus, “this generation” will still be here when 
He comes again (Matthew 24:29-34). The Jew will be here, Jesus 
said, when He comes again. Did you ever see an Ammonite or a 
Canaanite or a Moabite or any other of those ancient peoples 
who are named in the Bible? But the Jew is still here. He is still 
here, and Jesus said that he will be here when He comes again.

It is not as though the Bible were telling in vague fashion of a 
coming Redeemer and Saviour. The prophecies are specific and 
detailed. There are three hundred and thirty-three precise details 
that describe the coming of our Lord and King—three hundred 
and thirty-three! In the twenty-second Psalm alone there are more 
than thirty exact descriptions of the cross of Jesus, written in a 
day when the only execution that Israel knew was stoning. Though 
the Psalmist spoke one thousand years before the time, it is as 
though he were standing by the cross.

The suffering and death of our Lord could hardly have been 
more poignantly described than the prophet Isaiah depicted it in 
the fifty-third chapter of his book. Isaiah wrote those words seven 
hundred and fifty years before Jesus died on the cross!! This is 
the Word of God.

No wonder the incomparable prophet affirmed and the great 
apostle quoted, “The grass withereth, the flower fadeth: but the 
word of our God shall stand forever.” This is the foundation of 
our faith.
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THE MINISTER’S INVOLVEMENT 
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native of Kentucky, he has received degrees from Baylor 
University and Southern Baptist Theological Seminary.
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In October of 1957, I ended the residency part of my seminary 
training and moved to Hartsville, Tennessee, where I became pas
tor of the little First Baptist Church there, and the very first issue 
that confronted me was the one that is my subject tonight; 
namely, “What kind of involvement should the minister have in 
the larger life of the community?” I had not even gotten the 
moving van unloaded completely before I began to hear what was 
expected of the Baptist preacher in that community. To hear them 
tell it, all of my predecessors had served on the volunteer fire de
partment, been available along with the Methodist minister and1 
the Church of Christ minister to drive the town’s one ambulance 
in emergencies, function as the Cub Scout leader, the secretary of 
the Kiwanis Club and chief fund raiser for the annual Red Cross 
drive. Needless to say, I was bewildered by this barrage of de
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mands, and nothing in all my extensive training at the seminary 
seemed to prepare me for this dilemma. After all, what is the 
relevance of Archeaology 101 to the issue of serving as a volun
teer fireman? Very quickly, then, like all of you, I had to come to 
grips with the momentous question of what I would do with my 
days and my nights, with the precious coinage of my energies and 
hours. In light of all the things that needed to be done in the 
church, how legitimate was it to get involved in all these “out
side activities”? This is not an easy question to answer, and dur
ing those beginning days I gave the matter a lot of thought and 
prayer. My first conclusion was a rather broad philosophic one.
I decided that some involvement of this sort was an essential part 
of my calling to the ministry. I was influenced here by that per
spective on life that is found in Holy Scripture. For example, 
John 3:16, that most beloved verse by all Baptists, does not read, 
“For God so loved the church that Fie gave His only begotten 
Son;” it rather reads, “For God so loved the world;” that is, the 
whole of creation was the object of His concern. He has made 
all things and He loves everything that He has made. I also 
realized that the Sermon on the Mount calls on us to be “the 
salt of the earth” and “the light of the world.” St. Paul says that 
“God was in Christ,” not just reconciling the Church unto Him
self, but reconciling the whole cosmos. I realized that the Old 
Testament prophets had been passionately concerned for the 
whole life of the nation, and as an aspect of this they had been as 
concerned for what happened in the market place and the courts 
of justice as they were what happened in the tabernacle. I also 
realized that Jesus wept over the condition of the city and even 
went so far as to cleanse the Temple, which in that culture was 
more than a religious institution, it was the courthouse as well in 
that theocratic form of government. There was not a separation 
of Church and state at that point, and thus His decisive inter
vention in that sphere of life has real implications for the scope 
of a Christian’s concern. I decided, then, quite early in my minis
try that some kind of active involvement in the community was 
essential for authentic ministry. And as you also have probably 
found, interestingly enough this kind of involvement often opened 
the way for me to get in touch with the more specifically religious 
concerns of people. On more than one occasion people whom I 
had first come in contact with at enterprises like the United Way 
or a Human Relations Commission would later come to me and 
begin to share specifically religious concerns. Oftentimes, these 
people confessed that they have been turned off by the traditional 
Church because they thought it was simply a self-serving, intro
verted institution that did not really care for anything beyond it
self. However, seeing me involved in the community and hearing 
me say that my faith was the motivation for all this shed a whole 
new light on Christianity for them and they wanted to know more. 
So the two endeavors were not that separate after all, I found. 
There was a relation of the two underneath.

The question, then, of whether or not I should involve myself 
in the community got settled early on the affirmative side, but 
that only led to a deeper complexity, and that was: how do I 
determine the precise shape of such involvement? There is a real 
peril at this juncture, for I think the only thing worse than no 
involvement at all in the community is an over-involvement that 
leads one to becoming so scattered that he is not effective in any 
enterprise. The temptation experiences of Jesus call us to be on the 
alert here, for it is the essence of the Demonic to try to “un
make” us and negate our effectiveness, and if he cannot do it one 
way he will try the opposite extreme. In Luke’s account the 
Tempter first appealed to Jesus’ survival instincts and tried to get 
Him to think essentially of Himself and His needs and turn the 
stones into bread. However, our Lord withstood this temptation 
and said bravely that He was not going to live for Himself alone, 
to which the Tempter responded by saying: “Very well. You want 
to live for others. I’ll take You then up on a mountain where 
You can see all the kingdoms of the world at once. Here is the 
needy cosmos. Go ahead. Embrace it all! Go in every direction 
at once. Try to solve all the problems simultaneously. If You 
want to live for others, have at it!” This is what I call “the 
temptation to delution,” the temptation of getting so many irons 
in the fire that nothing gets done well anymore. It is frightening 
indeed, how the Great Unmaker can take a noble desire and 
subtly twist it out of shape, but this is exactly what can happen 
when a minister decides that he does want to be a part of the 
answer and not part of the problem. If the Tempter cannot negate 
us by non-involvement, then he seeks to get us by the other ex
treme—by splattering us against the wall of too much involve
ment.

Thus, as soon as the decision to get active is made, the ques
tion of identity needs to be faced. Alter all, we are not Messiahs 
of unlimited ability and competence. We are human beings with 
real gifts and powers, but very real limits as well. Thomas Kelly,

the mystic, warns us of “the poverty of life that can result from 
an over-abundance of opportunity.” The first time I read that 
sentence, it sounded like a contradiction, but when I went over it 
again slowly and carefully, I realized that it was a very perceptive 
warning. All of us face more potential opportunities than our 
finitude is capable of actualizing. Not everything that needs to 
be done is within the circle of what I can do. An old Quaker 
once said to me that God gives us all the time in the world to 
accomplish the things that He intends for us to do. Thus, if we 
are harried and overloaded, running around like “chickens with 
their heads cut off,” it is obvious that we have gotten involved 
in some things God never meant for us to be involved in. This is 
a very relevant warning.

I once heard a delightful story about an “eager beaver” young 
minister named Dick Jones who had a Messiah-complex and thus 
was involved in everything. One morning he woke up with a high 
fever and his wife called the doctor to come and see him. When 
he examined him, he told him that he had viral pneumonia and 
he was going to have to put him in the hospital for a few days. 
The minister said emphatically, “But you don’t understand, Doc
tor. I can’t be sick today. I have an imporant committee meet
ing with the city council at 10:00. I have to speak to the Rotary 
Club at noon. I have some counseling appointments this afternoon 
that no one else can meet and I have a crucial board meeting this 
evening. I simply cannot be sick today.” The doctor said, “Well, 
I’m sorry, but your physical condition requires that you let all of 
this go for awhile.” After the doctor had left, Dick’s high fever 
sent him into a trance and he dreamed that he was looking on 
heaven itself and there was the great white throne and all the 
angels around the Father. Then a messenger came in and hand
ed the Father a piece of paper, and when He read it He let out 
this terrible cry, jumped off the throne and began to wring His 
hands, saying, “Oh no; Oh no! What will I do! What will I do!” 
All the angels gathered around and said, ““What is it, father, 
that has so upset You?” To which God answered, “What will I 
do? What will I do!? Dick Jones is sick.” This is a good illusra- 
tion of what James Dittes calls “hot bondage,” and anyone who 
is anxious to be involved creatively in the community has to 
watch out lest he get the notion that he is the only one left to 
do God’s work and that all the things that have to be done are 
his responsibility. Just as significant as the decision to become in
volved is the development of some selective mechanism by 
which we can decide which calls to answer and what particular 
forms of community involvement to have “our names” written on 
them.

At this point I have nothing original to offer, except to say in 
my own experience I have learned to ask three questions of every 
possibility that looms up on my horizon. The first had to do with 
gifts, and whether or not the task that is being proposed repre
sents something that 1 am uniquely capable of doing. I under
stand the doctrine of creation to mean that God has equipped us 
specifically for the things He means for us to do. My calling is 
written deep into the constitution of my being, and in perceiving 
where my giftedness begins and leaves off I have a very practical 
criterion in determining whether a problem should become “my” 
problem or not. There are many skills we ministers have de
veloped through our training that the community needs. There 
are other tasks that many individuals are much better equipped to 
perform than we are. Therefore, the first question I always- ask 
is, “Is this something that corresponds to the basic gifts that God 
has placed within the circle of my being?”

The second question I ask is “the opportunity question”, name
ly, is this possibility being “given” to me by history or am I arro
gantly trying to force myself into a place where I am not wanted 
or needed?” It is my belief that our ministry is rooted in grace 
just as much as our personal gifts; that is, the things that I am 
supposed to do rise up out of the concrete circumstances that 
surround me in the events of my life. It seems to me that Jesus 
spent His time responding to givenness rather than creating out 
of nothing. He was extremely sensitive to the opportunities that 
opened up as He walked the road of life, like for example, the 
woman at Jacob’s well or Zaccheus. He was not forever “bully
ing” His way into closed doors. He trusted that what He was 
supposed to do would offer itself in concrete opportunity. There
fore, in determining what I do in the community I try to be a 
discerner more than a pusher, and notice carefully the doors that 
seem to open up naturally to me as life flows along.

But neither the “gift question” or the “opportunity question” 
fully settle the matter of deciding: “this one thing I do!” In ad
dition to these two I always have to ask the “guidance question” 
as well; that is, I really try to make these decisions a matter of 
conscious prayer and seek the direction of the Father in deter
mining what to do out of all the possibilities. Elizabeth O’Con
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ner has helped me greatly by suggesting that cur “outward jour
ney” of involvement and service needs to be related to our “in
ward journey” of prayer and discernment. There is a sense in 
which creative disengagement, such as Jesus’ practiced when He 
would go off into the mountain to pray alone, is the only true 
foundation for creative involvement. This is what preceded most 
of the significant “hinge decisions” of Biblical history, and I see 
no substitute for finally placing every important decision in this 
crucible. I believe God can guide one in decisions like working 
in United Way or being a member of a Human Relations Com
mission just as surely as in more specifically religious concerns.

Here, then, is how I tried to keep from being negated by de- 
lution. I realize that the realm of possibility is always greater 
than the realm of actuality. I am not Messiah with no limits at 
all. I am Adam with a definite beginning point and an ending 
point. Yet in the midst of my limits, I do have gifts, and I do 
want to be involved in working with Christ in reconciling the 
whole world back to the Father. As a means to that end, I thus 
test every option of community involvement by these successive 
questions: How does it relate to my gifts? Is it really being “giv
en” to me by history? And is this something where the Father 
says: “You, there! This is the part of the load I want you to 
carry.” To the degree that I am honest to all three of these 
questions, my “yes” and my “no” come to significance, and in 
some small way I become part of the answer and not part of the 
problem in my community.

And the same possibility is open to you as well!
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THE JOYS OF BEING A PASTOR

My assignment is a choice one. After 36 years of serving as a 
pastor my mind is like an artesian well pumping out memories 
that bring joy. Of course, there are some experiences that come 
to mind that can be included only because of James 1:2, “Con
sider it all joy, my brethren, when you encounter various trials” 
(NASB). Some church conferences, some individual encounters 
and many personal failures fall into the latter category, but 
when all the evidence is in and evaluated I can say in absolute 
honestly that it has been and is a joy indescribable to be the pastor 
of a local body of believers in the Lord Jesus Christ.

My reaction is not unique. I stand here as a representative man. 
Thousands of you could give the same testimony. My heart goes 
out to those who, because of circumstances or personal frustra
tions, have not found it so.

_ A message such as this must be a personal testimony. Mine be
gins at the age of nine. When as a boy I discovered Jesus as my 
Saviour God assigned me then to become a “pastor-teacher” in 
the body of Christ “for the equipping of the Saints for the work 
of service, to the building up of the body of Christ” (Eph. 4:11-12 
NASB). I did not know that until another nine years had passed.

At age 18 my church, the Ruhama Baptist Church in Birming
ham, Alabama, had a youth revival. As Howard College students 
J. Titus Aldredge and Lincoln Newman preached, my dream of a 
career in law was laid aside. I woke up one morning knowing God 
had called me to preach. I don’t know why I knew it, but I did. 
I had a burning desire to preach and I wanted to be a pastor.

About a year later, while filling the pulpit of a church nearby, 
I learned that the Oak Grove Baptist Church in Talladega Coun
ty, Alabama, was without a pastor. I knew nothing about how a 
church called a pastor. During all my life I had only two pastors 
and I’d never been in a church when one was called. With all the 
greenness and ignorance an unlearned 19 year old preacher could 
muster I applied for the job. I looked up one of the two dea
cons, Brother Smith, and announced to him that I was available 
to become his pastor.

Fortunately, Brother Smith did not know anymore about pulpit

committees and proper procedures than I did. Impressed with my 
youth and thinking about the large number of teen-agers and 
children in the community, he became my sponsor. After arrang
ing for me to preach in the church, he nominated me as pastor 
on the first Sunday in August, the day they had set aside to elect 
their pastor for the next year.

I was somewhat concerned that another man, an older precaher, 
was nominated also. I had not anticipated anyone else would be 
in the running. Youth prevailed again, however, and I was grati
fied to be elected even for a twelve month period. They paid me 
little. The meager offerings did not even pay my car expense. This 
did not bother me. The truth is I would have paid them, if neces
sary.

Only later did the significance of my new position begin to 
dawn on me. Without any training for what I was doing, I could 
only fall back on the example of the two wonderful men who 
had been my pastors. I searched my mind to remember things 
they had done so that I could do likewise. My greatest discovery 
was that God was in my being there. In spite of my ignorance 
and foolishness Fie caused His will to come to pass. In His grace 
He protected me and more importantly, He protected the peo
ple. In the three years I served these dear people no one men
tioned the annual lection of a pastor. I just served on.

I began to experince the joy of bein a called man of God 
serving in a place where the people, led by His Spirit, called me 
to be His and their pasto. Now, 36 years and eleven pastorates 
later, I can testify from experience. Some of those pastorates, by 
the way, were simultaneous during my student days. I really 
haven’t moved that often.

So much for the launching of my pastoral career. Now let me 
try to enumerate the joys. Since there are so many of them I have 
combined them under five headings.

I. The joy of discovering your gift
Many are embroiled in a search and a struggle for identity. It 

brings real joy and peace to discover who you are and what you 
are to be in this present world. The Bible teaches us that God in 
His sovereign will assigns a gift to each one of us. Through the 
discovery of this gift we find our place in the body of Christ. 
Through the faithful evercise of the gift we find meaning and 
purpose in fife.

God assigned me to be a pastor-teacher. This was not my 
choice, although knowing what I do now, I would have chosen 
it also. As a pastor-teacher, my role is sufficiently defined in the 
Bible so that I do not have to wonder about what I am supposed 
to do. It is true that I do many other things but this is my priori
ty. I evangeiize, but I am not an evangelist. I counsel, but I hm 
not a counselor. I aadminister, but I am not an administrator. I 
am a pastor-teacher standing in a prophetic trdition seeking to 
be a shepherd to the members of my congregation and to be 
God’s spokesman in declaring His message to them.

God, who is the giver of the gift, also provides the enabling 
power for the evercsing of the gift. During the years that I have 
been aware of the identity of my gift I have had peace of mind. 
There has been no need to struggle to me something else. No 
other type position has offered any serious attraction to me,

II. The joy of accepting my humanity
It was a source of great joy and peace to learn that God did 

not expect me to become some sort of a hybrid angel because He 
had called me to be a pastor-teacher. I learned that I must take 
my gift but not myself seriously. Such a testimony as this does 
not require a public confession of all of my sins and failures. It 
is enough to acknowledge my awareness of them. It is not a joy 
to know that I have sinned and failed, but to accept the assurance 
of God’s forgiveness in eJsus Christ and to know that in Him I 
am a human being moving toward completion.

The joy comes when I can accept my limitations without guilt 
and when I realize that my congregation will accept me as a 
human being and neither expect nor demand perfection. Those 
whom I serve do have a right, however, to evpect to se God in a 
man in me.

This is truly the meaning and the glory of our Christian faith.
This is truly the mening and the glory of our Chflristian faith. 

When we come to God htrough Jesus Christ He begins to live 
within us. We are placed here on this earth for this purpose and 
we only come to realize the full meaning of our humanity when 
we are nidwelt by God Himself. Anything else is to be less 
than human. It is in believing men that God has always dwelt 
in His creation. It is through men that God has communicated 
Himself unto others. His Word came through men called prophets. 
It was said of John the Baptist, “There was a man sent from 
God.” (John 1:6) When asked as to his own identity he said, “I
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am a man with a voice.” The Word came in the person of Jesus, 
a man.

As a pastor-teacher it is neither possible nor desirable that I 
should be God. It is absolutely essential, however, that I be a 
man in whom God lives and through whom God speaks. With 
the acceptance of my humanity, I must also accept my respon
sibility to yield myself to the spirit of the living Christ in order 
that I mght function as God intended a human being to do. 
My weakness must be faced; my potential must be realized. There 
is no peace of mind apart from this.

III. The joy of being the spiritual leader 
of a local family of believers

The pastor-teacher is first the father in his own primary family 
unit. I have had the privilege of having a wife nad three daugh
ters who have shared my ministry. They have shared my goals 
and each has contributed in her own way. Beyond this immediate 
family group I have been related to a church family.

The firt of pastor-teacher has no significncea except as it is 
exercised within the body of Christ. It is God’s plan that local 
groups of believers should be united in a fellowship which we 
call a church. Christ must always be the head of the body and 
no one should usurp His place.

The pastor is really an undershepherd. As such, he must be 
very aware of his responsibilities. A church without the strong 
spiritual leadership of a God-appointed pastor is in trouble. By 
no means is he to be dictatorial or abusive in his leadership. He 
is not a manipulator of people. He is a leader and an equipper. 
He cannot do this if he is as one desgcribed his pastor—“six 
days invisible and on the seventh incomprehensible.”

The role of the pastor in leadership has often been tested. This 
is not always due to the manipulations of power hungry church 
members. It is often a reflection of the confusion that exists be
tween the role of the pastor and the lay member. Both are to me 
ministers. The current emphasis upon lay involvement in minis
tries of the church is timely and encouraging. As this trend de
velops, perhaps some conflict is inevitable.

Some laymen will interpret their role in the church in the 
same sense that they do in their business or profession. To shift 
from the role of “director” to “minister” is not an easy one. 
Some pastors, in their insecurity, will view the participation of 
lay ministers with jealousy and apprehension. The solution is to 
be found first in the acknowledgement of the headship of Christ 
and secondly, in a study of the meaning and purpose of the gifts 
of the Holy Spirit. When He is permitted to direct the body, 
there is always unity and meaningful activity.

Since all Christians are in the family of God, it is appropriate 
that a local congregation of believers be thought of as a family. 
In this family unit, the pastor must play something of a dual 
role. Although he is brother to every member of the congrega
tion, in a sense, he functions as a father in the family. As the 
father figure and under the direction of the heavenly Father, he 
seeks to give direction in those matters which require the family 
to work together to accomplish its purpose.

He also is the main teacher of the family. In the various family 
gatherings he seeks to share with them the insights he has re
ceived into the Word of God that each individual might have 
guidance for his own life. He always keeps in mind that his prin
cipal duty is to edify the members of the body and to help them 
to grow up into spiritual maturity. His greatest joy will be as he 
sees members of the family growing up in Christ.

His leadership in the family must also involve him in many 
areas in the lives of individual members. In medical terms, he 
is a general practitioner. He practices spiritual obstetrics as he 
guides into the family of God those who have heard the Word 
of God and have been convicted by the Holy Spirit of their 
need. He also practices spiritual pediatrics. He rejoices as he 
sees young Christians learning the principles of preventative medi
cine as well as learning what to do when the infection of sin 
sets in. When he treats people who have been Christians for twenty 
and thirty years for childhood diseases he still just “counts it as 
joy.” As a spiritual physician, he is constantly probing, diag
nosing, and prescribing treatment. Unlike the medical doctor, he 
has no new textbook to keep up with but rather he falls back on 
the time honored textbook, the Bible. When he prescribes reme
dies from it, he knows they will work. As a spiritual practitioner, 
he still makes house calls and must be available at any hour of the 
day or night. But the very privilege of being available is a large 
part of the joy that is his.

IV. The joy of giving good news to a dejected and 
trouble people

The people who sit before the pastor-teacher are accustomed

to hearing bad news. They are subjected to it whenever they pick 
up their newspapers or turn on their television sets. Many of the 
people that they meet day by day during the week are gloomy 
and pessimistic. They hear little to give them hope. The pastor- 
teacher who feels that it is his duty to add to their gloom will 
have little joy within his own soul. Although he must deal realis
tically with the conditions of the world around him, he must re
member that he is the bearer of good news. The gospel of Jesus 
Christ is not that man is in a predicament but that there is a way 
out.

Perhaps one of the greatest failures of a pastor-teacher is that 
he has not taught his people all the truth about God. He has 
talked about everything else from the pulpit and many of the peo
ple who come to listen are woefully ignorant of whom God is 
and what His Purpose is for humanity in this present world. Maj. 
W. Ian Thomas expressed it so well when he said, “The purpose 
of the coming of Jesus Christ was not so much to get man out 
of hell as it was to get God out of heaven and into man.” When 
man comes to learn something of the nature of a sovereign, holy, 
and loving God and then he begins to understand that God wants 
to make his body his dwelling place on earth, he begins to see 
why the gospel is indeed good news.

Dr. Duke McCall once told the story of a pastor who used an 
illustration in speaking to the children in one of his worship 
services. He approached them with a riddle. “What is it,”he said, 
“that is small, has a bushy tail, beady eyes and a pointed nose 
and runs around in a tree?” A little boy answered out, “God”. 
The boy’s father was quite embarrassed by the answer his son 
had given and so he came up and jerked him out of the service 
and took him outside and said, “Son, why in the world did you 
give the preacher an answer like that?” The little boy said, “Aw, 
Dad, I knew he was talking about a squirrel, but I thought if he 
was in the pulpit he ought to be talking about God.” The people 
who come to hear the pastor preach are the people who want to 
know if God really does exist and if He is really aware of the 
situation that they face in life and if He really has any word for 
them. Fortunate is the congregation whose pastor-teacher talks to 
them about God.

In The God Who Is There, Dr. Francis A. Schaeffer tells of 
being in a discussion group with an older Negro pastor. As he 
left the pastor took him by the hand and thanked him. Dr. 
Schaeffer said, “If he had said, ‘Thank you for helping me to 
defend my people better’, or, ‘Thank you for helping me to be a 
better evangelist’, I would have been very glad that what I said 
had been helpful, but then possibly I would not have given it an
other thought. But what he actually said was, ‘Thank you for 
opening these doors for me; now I can worship God better.’ I 
will never forget him because he was a man who really under
stood.”

V. The joy of seeing the glory
This is not a special privilege for the pastor-teacher for it be

longs to every Christian. Pastors, however, need to think about it 
because sometimes they get caught up in the hum-drum of the 
daily grind and they forget that it is their privilege to see the 
glory every day and in everything. As a matter of fact, the glory 
is often seen in the most ordinary places and at the most un
expected times.

For a long time I have been intrigued with the Old Testament 
teaching about the shekinah, the visible apprehension of the pres
ence of God. I read about His glory that filled the holy of holies 
in the tabernacle and about the glory of God that was seen on 
the face of Moses. I have come to believe that God, who is omni
present and who lives all the time within the life of every be
liever, also makes some very unusual and meaningful appearances 
so that we know that we have been in His holy presence. The 
pastor who does not take lightly the work of the Holy Spirit has 
an opportunity to share in many of these special moments when 
he finds himself in the presence of glory. He will find it in the 
face of a little child who has just entered into the family of God. 
He will see it in the countenance of an eighty year old man who 
realizes that he has discovered the presence and purpose of Jesus 
in his life before it was eternally too late. He will sense it in 
the features of the said who has walked over the mountain of 
tribulations and through the valley of death. He will sense it as 
he gathers in the midst of God’s people and as they praise and 
worship it becomes apparent that God Himself has visited His 
people in a very extra-ordinary way.

Some years ago I was visiting the lady who played the organ in 
the church where I was pastor. She was telling me stories about 
her childhood. One that has stuck in my memory and has blessed 
me over and over was how she would go to the worship service of 
her church with her mother while she was still a very little girl.
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The country church did not have a nursery and so she would have 
to sit through a long service by the side of her mother. In order 
to keep her still her mother would fold her arms and with her 
right hand get ahold of the right hand of her little girl. As the 
service would progress and the preacher would be proclaiming 
the unsearchable riches of the grace of God, this lady said she 
would feel her mother’s hand tighten about her as she drew her 
close to herself and then she said, “I would look into the face 
of my mother and I saw glory in her face.”

There have been a few precious times when I have seen the 
glory. Among the most meaningful of those was an afternoon 
this past Spring when I went into a nursing home to visit my 
only living ex-pastor. As I stated earlier, I have had only two 
pastors. One has already died and gone to heaven. The other is 
now spending his remaining days in a nursing home. He is a 
man who lovingly and patiently guided me when as a nine-year- 
old boy the Holy Spirit convicted my heart of sin. This pastor, 
with the Word of God in his hand, showed me how to make my 
peace with God. He baptized me. Through all my ministry he has 
kept me assured of his love and interest. Once he invited me back 
to hold a revival in the church where he pastored. Whenever I 
went into the city where he lived for a meeting, he would come 
and hear me. Always he had a word of love and encouragement. 
I had told him many times how much he had meant to me. But 
hearing of his feeble condition, I wanted to go and tell him once 
more how much I loved him and how much I appreciated him 
for all that he had done for me. Brother Emmett Williams has, 
through a long lifetime, been a great man of God. I hardly know 
a man anywhere who has exercised his gift as pastor-teacher any 
more faithfully. I found him, strapped to a chair in his room in 
the nursing home. In spite of feeble voice and faltering memory, 
we discussed a number of things. He asked me about my family, 
my church, and my reason for being there. I told him that I 
was nearby preaching in a revival meeting and that I had come 
to see him. I was grieved at the frailty of the mind and body of 
this man who had been so energetic and so very much alive and 
active for God for so many years. As I prepared to go, he said, 
“Let us pray”. I knew he would because prayer had been so 
much a part of his life. Many times he had prayed with me and 
for me. He took my hand in his and he began to pray. As he 
talked to the Father, his grasp grew strong, his voice became 
steady, his mind became lucid. He prayed for my father and 
mother and brother by name. And then he prayed for me. He 
prayed for my ministry, for the church which I pastor, and for 
the church where I was leading in revival services. Then with 
even greater fervor he began to talk to God about the need for 
revival in our land. As he poured out his heart before God he was 
like his old self. I could not help but look into his face and 
through the tears in my own eyes I saw glory. I knew God was 
there because I saw Him in a man. A man, despite the degenera
tion of his body was demonstrating the meaning of true humanity.

It is joy indescribable when God gives a man the privilege of 
sitting in on one of those exciting and transforming moments 
when his eyes are opened and he sees the glory.

Well, there they are—the joys of the ministry. You could list 
others and you could express them in many better ways. Those 
I have listed may not tell the whole story but they are more than 
enough to cause me to praise God a thousand lifetimes for the 
privilege of serving Him as a pastor-teacher. The assurance of 
being within His will, the availability of His glorious presence and 
power, the privilege of loving and beng loved by a church 
family all add up to joy. If I believed in reincarnation, which I 
don’t; and were I to come back for another lifetime, which I 
won’t; I could ask for nothing better than to be chosen again by 
God and to be assigned the ministry of pastor-teacher within the 
body of Christ.

As I look back over these past thirty-six years somehow the prob
lems, the irritations and the frustrations seem rather insignificant. 
Recently I spent a week in revival services with a congregation 
that I had served more than twenty years before. Many of the 
same people were still in the church. During those early years 
there had been some tensions and frustrations from time to time. 
Somehow I could hardly remember what they were. They really 
weren’t important. The important thing was that after those years 
we still loved each other. People that I had ministered to and 
taught had grown spiritually. Through years of walking with the 
Lord we both had discovered the reality of His presence. The 
victories were what counted and they brought the joy.

That’s the way it will keep on being. Yes, I have been preach
ing thirty-six years—going on fifty. I have no intention of quitting 
until God says its time.

Some time back I had an interesting revelation. Like many men, 
I have thought through the years about my retirement and have 
made some preparation for it. The revelation was that it oc

curred to me that I would never want to retire. I cannot imagine 
doing anything that would bring more joy and more blessing and 
more real fun that that what I am doing now. Lest this cause some 
concern among my present congregation, let me assure them that 
I realize that a change of pace may become necessary as I grow 
older and that will be quite alright. It has never been too impor
tant to me where I served just as long as I was sure it was where 
God wanted me to be. Each church that I have served has always 
been the greatest church in the world.

You might ask me that since I am not planning to retire why 
I am putting all that money in Plan B & C in the Annuity Board’s 
retirement program. The answer is very clear and simple. When 
I first started out to preach I was so eager to have a congregation 
that I was willing to go at my own expense or even to pay them 
to let me be their pastor. I may have to come to that again. My 
retirement income will come in mighty handy for that.
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INTRODUCTION
There are many THREES we know of. In LIFE, threes figure 

importantly.
There are: Newton’s three laws of motion.
In GRAMMER, we have three genders—masculine, feminine, 

neuter.
In TIME, we have three tenses—past, present, future.
In GREEK, we have three numbers—singular, plural, dual.
In LANGUAGE, we have three persons—first, second, third.
In MATHEMATICS, we have three signs—plus, minus, equal.
In water, we have three realities—H20 , water itself; STEAM, 

water heated to 212°; ICE, water frozen at 32°.
In LIFE, we have three realities—birth, life, death.
In LOCOMOTION, we have three speeds—slow, medium, fast. 
In CLIMATE, we have three zones—torrid, temperate, frigid.
In Trinity, there are three persons—God, the Father; God, the 

Son; God, the Holy Spirit.
In this subject—“PASTOR, FAITHFULNESS, REWARDS”— 

there are three important words. PASTOR! FAITHFULNESS! 
REWARDS!

Humbly do I  ask you to think with me around these words: 
ELEVATION, EVILS, EXCELLENCE, EXAMPLES, ENCOUR
AGEMENT, EGRESS, ENCOMIUM.
1—ELEVATION

Pastors occupy—live on—an elevation. People look up to their 
pastor. They see him as one above them in position—a place 
above folks. Pastors are on an elevation in church circles. His 
voice usually means more than any other voice. His word often 
means more than the words of many—in a church where every 
member is equal in privilege.

In the city where he lives, the pastor is looked up to. His words 
and life are considered authoritative—as:

TRUETT in Dallas, Texas; as HYLES in Hammond, Indiana;
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as HENNINGER in Canton, Ohio; as DODD in Shreveport; as 
GUNSAULAUS in Chicago; as TALMAGE in Brooklyn; as 
PHILLIPS BROOKS in Boston; as HALDEMAN in New York 
City; as RILEY in Minneapolis; as SPURGEON in London; as 
MUNSEY in New Orleans; as FALWELL in Lynchburg, Virginia; 
as BROUGHTON in Atlanta; as BROGHER in Boston; as 
BROADUS in Louisville; as CARROLL in Waco, Texas.

To stand with them, you go upstairs, not downstairs. You 
occupy the living room—not the cellar or attic—a throne, not a 
footstool.

Little children look UP to the pastor. Young people, in danger 
of throwing away the gold of youth in Folly’s court and Carnal 
Pleasure’s mart, OR with high ideals, look up to the pastor. Old 
folks, feeble and lonely, look up to the pastor.

When the wedding bells ring and orange blossom fragrance fills 
the house of love, ’tis the preacher folks want—and look up to. 
When the crepe is on the door, the hearse moves to the cemetery, 
’tis the preacher folks want—and need.

When the baby is born, ’tis the pastor who is most welcome.
Often we hear the words “Pastor” and “Pastors”. What IS a 

pastor? Some, in answering that question might be as wrong as 
was Jim Riley, the quarterback of a football team I once coached. 
He was asked to describe the alimentary canal. His answer was: 
“The alimentary canal is located between the Mediterranean Sea 
and the Red Sea. It is forty miles long, and owned by Great 
Britain.”

When asked “What is LOVE?” a man said: “The inward inex- 
pressibility of an outward all-overishness.”

What is patience? It is a Chinese woman rubbing a crowbar 
on a rock, saying “Me makee needle.”

Webster’s definition: “A minister having spiritual charge of a 
church and congregation.” Pastorate, Webster defines as “the office 
or jurisdiction of a pastor.” A pastor is a shepherd—-a feeder.

“And he gave some, apostles; and some,
prophets; and some, evangelists; and
some, pastors and teachers;” (Ephesians 4:11).

The Bible speaks of pastors in these words: “The pastors also 
transgressed against me, and walked after things that did not 
profit (Jeremiah 2:8).

“And I will give you pastors according to 
mine heart, which shall feed you with 
knowledge and understanding” (Jer. 3:15).

The old poet wrote—as he thought of the faithLESSness of 
some pastors:

“Do not, as some iniquitous pastors do,
Show me the steep and thorny path to Heaven;
While like a puffed and reckless libertine 
Himself the primrose path of dalliance treads.”

As men serve as pastors-—in public and in private—in pulpit 
and “from house to house,” they are assaulted by
11—EVILS

A speaker should not be accused of being a photographer of 
sordid spots or garbage-cluttered back alleys when he describes 
or declares that we are confronted with many evils in our preach
ing, living, and pastoral work.

In 1840, when Queen Victoria married Albert the Good, people 
died of starvation in East London the morning she was married, 
and the unemployed burned a large part of the city of Birmingham 
—and the Duke of Wellington, who still remembered the battle 
of Waterloo, said he had never seen anything worse in war.

At the close of the first year of the Civil War, Lincoln said: “I 
have no word of encouragement to give.” And away back yonder, 
old Elijah, God’s profit of fire in an apostate day, the spiritual 
whirlwind whelped by the desert, said: “The children of Israel 
have forsaken the covenant, thrown down thine altar and slain 
thy prophets—and I, even I only, am left, and they seek my life 
to take it.” And Isaiah said once: “They are out of the way 
through strong drink, they err in vision, they stumble in judgment.” 
And the Psalmist said of Ephraim, the tribe to whom Joshua and 
Samuel belonged: “The children of Ephraim, being armed and 
carrying bows, turned back in the day of battle. They kept not 
the covenant of God, and refused to walk in the law” (Psalms 
78:9-10).

Unreasonable devotion to sensual satisfactions, insane scrambles 
after gain, unmitigated villainies or multitudes of men and the 
unblushing vulgarities of multitudes of women abound,—along 
with an undisciplined liberalism that goes nowhere so fast it 
arrives out of breath. The Bible is summoned to appear at the 
bar of human reason. Spiritual mercury falls low. Faith’s wings 
are clipped by reason’s scissors.

There is the administration of laughing gas for painless ex
traction of sin. Philistines of transcendent cleverness submit the

warm wonder of Christianity to cool and merciless analysis. Evils 
that would lead our greatest graces to the grave and leave no copy 
abound. Many fat deformities ask us to substitute for Christianity’s 
vital bread a chunk of cloud bank buttered with the night wind. 
This is a day of invertebrate theology, of jelly-fish morality, of 
India-rubber convictions, of see-saw religion, of somersault 
philosophy. There are spiritual latitudes as wide as the Sahara 
Desert and correspondingly dry. Civilization seems to be under
going the frightful processes of self-burial. We are in danger of 
handing down our blood-bequeathed legacies reduced in quality 
and in quantity.

One man wrote—in lamentation:
“I vow, O God,
Not for all Thy power, furled and unfurled,
Nor for all the temples to Thy glory built,
Would I assume 
The ignominious guilt
Of having made such folks in such a world.”

Another wrote:
“In this world of wrong and error,
In the splendor of an age that glows,
One thing, O Christ, fills my heart with terror,
The echo of Thy voice still feebler grows.”

Hearing these words, we get comfort in these weird words:
“I woke in the night,
The wind was pawing at my shutters 
With his wild prancing hoofs;
The swishing of his tail lashed the trees to fury,
The flowing of his mane rattled the shingles on the roofs,
The shriek of his neighing was as a siren 
Announcing all the fires of hell;
The sound of his going was all the engines 
of earth rushing to extinguish them.
“I cowered under the cover with my wildly beating heart 
Then—the truth came to my mind,
God rides that wind,
He holds the reins by his arms of might,
He guides those curveting hoofs aright,
That flying black Pegasus of the night 
Obeys God’s voice in his untamed flight,
I’m safe—if God guides”

Amid the evils that would lead our greatest graces to the grave and 
leave the world no copy, give thought to a great
111—EXCELLENCE

What excellence is FAITHFULNESS! Faithfulness is not a rill 
but a flood-tide river amid Christian virtues. Not a feeble, flicker
ing candle, but a brilliant chandelier. Not a sprinkle, but a 
fountain. Not a spark, but a fire. Not a drouth-smitten acre, but 
an orchard-filled field. Not a wheelbarrow pushed by man, but 
a locomotive strong with steam and mighty to pull heavy cargoes.

Whether a pastor has a little church in the country or in a 
village or a big church in a city, faithfulness he can manifest in 
word and deed, by lip and by life. Whether eloquent in speech 
or a stammerer in the pulpit, he can show forth faithfulness to 
God’s Word—avoiding the indictment found in the Psalmist’s 
words: Psalms 5:9:

“For there is no faithfulness in their 
mouth; their inward part is very wickedness; 
their throat is an open sepulchre; they 
flatter with their tongue.”

Whether a pastor’s salary be small or large, whether he drives 
an out-of-date Ford or a Cadillac, whether he be censured or 
commended, whether he be loved by some and hated by others, 
he can profess and possess in his life at all times and in all places 
that great excellence—FAITHFULNESS.

Whether words of praise be as few as rains in the Sahara 
Desert, he can show forth the faithfulness spoken of by Jeremiah: 
“Let him speak my Word faithfully” (Jeremiah 23:28).

Pastors must show faithfulness of
A— GOD

God the God of FAITHFULNESS.
“Thy faithfulness, O Lord, reacheth unto 
the clouds” (Psalms 36:5).
“My mouth shall make known Thy faithfulness 
to all generations” (Psalms 89:1).
“The heavens shall praise Thy faithfulness in 
the congregation of the saints” (Psalms 89:5).
“I will not suffer my faithfulness to fail” (Psalms 89:33).
“Thy loving kindness in the morning and thy 
faithfulness at night” (Psalms 92:2).
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“Thy faithfulness is unto all generations”
(Psalms 119:90).
“Hear my prayer, O Lord, in Thy faithfulness”
(Psalms 143:1).
“Faithfulness shall be the girdle of his reins”
(Isaiah 11:5).
“O Lord . . . thy counsels of old are faithfulness 
and truth.” (Isaiah 25:1).
“Great is Thy faithfulness” (Lam. 3:23).

Yet God today is turned into marble.
Dr. Thomas Altiz, Emory University, said: “God is dead. He is 
not merely hiding from view. He is dead.”
Prof. Harvey Cox, Harvard University, Divinity School, said: “We 
must learn to speak of God in a secular fashion.”
Dr. E. E. Audrey, President, Crozier Seminary, said: “Modern 
conceptions of God will tend to make him something else than a 
super man.”
Dr. C. W. Reese: “God plays no important part in my religion.” 
A Washington scientist said: “God, if anything, is hydrogen and 
carbon.”
A funeral service for God was held in a Methodist church in 
North Carolina. The choir sang: “Your God died because you 
held his hand too tight.” In the obituary column of an Atlanta 
newspaper the death of God was officially announced. The column 
read: “God, creator of the universe, ultimate reality of Christians, 
died late yesterday morning during major surgery undertaken to 
correct a massive diminishing influence.”

Listen to the Earl of Rochester: “Would that I had been a 
blind beggar or a foul leper rather than to have lived and for
gotten God.”

These men cannot truthfully say: “Thou knowest that which 
came out of my mouth is right before Thee” (leremiah 17:16).

Pastors must manifest faithfulness to the
B—WORD OF GOD. the Bible, which is inexhaustible in its 
adequacy, immeasurable in its influence, infallible in its authority, 
inerrant in all its statements, regenerative in power, personal in 
application, inspired in totality—the miracle Book of diversity in 
unity, of harmony in infinite complexity.

Today—because of the lack of faithfulness on the part of some 
teachers and preachers—the Trojan horse of Ulysses is no longer 
hurled against the walls of Troy. It is the enemy in the belly of 
the wooden horse we must watch out for today. The Trojan horse, 
in some places, has been wheeled within the walls of the churches 
and schools themselves. A body of militant critics, many of them 
wearing the sacred garb of theological professors and ministers of 
the Gospel, have been attempting to draw the bolts of the citadel. 
Saying what? Teaching what? That the fish did not swallow 
Jonah. Noah did not have an ark. The flood was probably a 
disastrous flood in Babylon. Methuselah’s long life was incom
patible with the physical structure. Melchizedek was not a priest 
of God. Moses on Mt. Sinai was only a dramatic picture founded 
on a thunderstorm. Adam dreamed about the rib being taken 
from his side to make a helpmeet for him. The tree of the 
knowledge of good and evil was some sort of vegetable poison— 
a sort of poison ivy. The story of the fall is a parable based on 
ancient literary symbolism. Manna was a white secretion from 
the Tamarisk tree. The death of Uzzah—either the cart turned 
over on him and crushed him or he was stricken with a heart 
attack. Adam and Eve were driven out of the Garden of Eden by a 
terrific thunderstorm. Bible writers had unbalanced minds and 
vivid imaginations. Daniel never was in a lion’s den. Mary mistook 
the angel Gabriel for a passing stranger. Jesus did not walk on the 
water, but walked on the shore and the disciples thought he was 
walking on the water. Jesus fainted on the Cross and when He 
was taken down, He was not dead but in a swoon. The coolness of 
the tomb revived Him—and He escaped, appeared to His disciples, 
but died soon afterward.

Jesus is the theme of the Bible. Taking Him out of the Scripture 
is like taking heat out of fire, melody out of music, numbers out 
of mathematics, mind out of metaphysics, fact out of history, fiction 
out of literature, brains out of the skull and expecting intelligence, 
blood out of the body and expecting health.

Jesus said:
“Search the scriptures: for in them ye 
think ye have eternal life: and they 
are they which testify of me” (John 5:39)

Dr. Haldeman preached: “Take Christ out of the Bible—and it 
is a harp without a player, a song without a singer, a palace with 
all doors locked, and all windows removed, a labyrinth with no 
Ariadne thread to guide.”

The Old Testament conceals Christ; the New Testament reveals 
Christ.

The Old Testament infolds Christ; the New Testament unfolds 
Christ.

The Old Testament promises Christ; the New Testament presents 
Christ.

The Old Testament prophesies Christ; the New Testament pro
duces Christ.

The Old Testament localizes Christ; the New Testament uni
versalizes Christ.

The Old Testament symbolizes Christ; the New Testament 
sacrifices Christ.

The Old Testament is Law which Christ fulfilled in its lowest 
and most exacting demands. The New Testament is love which 
Christ exhibited in the highest degree.

Of this Book can be said that “the glory of God doth lighten 
it, and the Lamb is the Light thereof.”

A pastor must manifest faithfulness to
C— THE PEOPLE

Pastors have in their congregations the rich and the poor, the 
educated and uneducated, the disturbed and discouraged, the 
wonderers and the wanderers. Those who like short sermons, some 
who endure long sermons. Those who love God with their pocket- 
books, and some who are niggardly and miserly, as the collection 
plate goes by. Those who are prayerful and those who are prayer
less. Those who read the Bible and many who do not. Some who 
are accused of singing through their nose to save their false teeth.

Fat folks—who worry about being fat. Lean folks, who don’t 
care. Tall folks, short folks. Folks who commend you. Folks who 
criticize you. Sour saints. Sweet sinners.

All need your personal touch. The tempted need you. The 
brokenhearted need you. The young need you. The old need you.

Pastors must not disdain the pastoral PATH. Paul, who stormed 
the capitols of proud empires in the name of Jesus, who put out 
the altar fires of Diana, who lit a Gospel lamp in the palace of 
the Caesars, who left a trail of Gospel glory across the Gentile 
world, spoke of his teaching the people and serving them 
“publicly” and “from HOUSE to HOUSE.”

“And when they were come to him, he said unto them,
Ye know, from the first day that I came into 
Asia, after what manner I have been with you at all 
seasons. Serving the Lord with all humility of 
mind, and with many tears, and temptations, 
which befell me by the lying in wait of the Jews:
And now I kept back nothing that was profitable 
unto you, but have shewed you, and have taught 
you publicly, and from house to house, Testifying 
both to the Jews and also to the Greeks, 
repentance toward God, and faith toward our Lord 
Jesus Christ” (Acts 20:18-21).
“Take heed therefore unto yourselves, and to all 
the flock, over the which the Holy Ghost hath 
made you overseers, to feed the church of God, 
which he hath purchased with his own blood”
(Acts 20:28).

The pastor’s knock on the door and his “sitting awhile” and 
“talking a bit” means much to people.

Talking of people, Ezekiel, the prophet, said: “I sat where they 
sat.” That is the secret of a great abiding influence among people. 
An isolated ministry is where a pastor falls down on the pastoral 
privilege and opportunity and work. This is like courting at a 
distance. It is no pleasure to kiss a girl over the telephone.

Pastors must meet people on their own level—whether that man 
be philosopher, printer, farmer, or poultryman. One man said: “I 
would not go to an asylum for an education, nor to an icehouse 
for warmth, nor to a pesthouse for health, and I do not feel 
much inclination to belong to a church where the pastor appears 
on Sunday and then not be seen for a week and never has any 
personal touch with me.”

One devoted lady said: “It is hard to go to see my pastor as it 
is to see the Pope of Rome.”

Robert Hall was a transcendent pulpit master. In reading the 
life of Robert Hall, I wrote down these lines that stir me mightily:
1. “He lifted the Baptist denomination in England out of obscurity 
and set it in the limelight.”
2. “His famous sermon on ‘Patriotism’ preached when England 
was expecting an invasion from Napoleon, deserves to tank with 
the noblest oratory of Greece and Rome!”
3. “Literary nobles from London journeyed by stage coach and 
private conveyance to spend the week-end in Cambridge for the 
sake of hearing Hall preach.”
4. “In his most impassioned moods Hall would draw men out of 
their seats and keep them standing spell-bound, sometimes for 
upwards of an hour.”
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5. “He would suddenly leave a company of men whom he had been 
entertaining and inspiring by his brilliant talk, to be found later in 
the summer house of his garden upon his knees in prayer, while 
tears were running down his cheeks!”

As a preacher of the Gospel he could hold complete dominion 
over every faculty of thought and feeling in the greatest assemblies. 
But Hall had the shepherd’s heart. He was a hard working and 
intensely sympathetic pastor. The poor, the ignorant, and the 
suffering enlisted his special regard. All seasons were convenient 
seasons for him to pray with people. If he visited a poor cottage 
home where the wife was in the scullery, Hall would sit on a 
lump of coal, talk sweetly to her about the things of God, and 
then kneel down beside the wash tub and offer prayer. He was a 
true ambassador of Him who said, “Come unto me all ye who 
labor and are heavy laden,” and was glorified in the fact that “the 
poor had the Gospel preached unto them.” But, Hall, though 
tender and kind in his intercourse with people, did not suffer 
fools gladly. When an influential member of his church complained 
that he did not often preach on predestination intimating that 
perhaps he did not believe the doctrine, the great theologian re
plied, “Indeed, sir, I do believe in predestination, I perceive that 
you were predestinated from all eternity to be an ass, and you are 
busily engaged in making your calling and election sure.”

Pastors must show faithfulness as to
D—SELF.

Shakespeare said: “To thine own self be true.”
That self must be the right sort of self—weighing worthily on 

God’s scales, measuring worthily on God’s measuring rod. BE 
SOMEBODY—and show faithfulness to that somebody! Have high 
ideals and show faithfulness to the SELF of those ideals. I have 
to live with this ME all the time—eat with him, sleep with him, 
travel with him.

George Jones, in the days of Tweed and Sweeney, those two 
confederates in robbing and fraud, was offered FIVE MILLION 
DOLLARS if he would not publish the incriminating evidence 
Jones had against them. He refused their offer. They said: “Mr. 
Jones, you could go to Europe and live like a king the rest of 
your life on five million dollars.” Jones said: “Yes, I could. But I 
would still have to live with George Jones—and I do not want 
George Jones to live with a crook.”

This brings to mind what Edgar Guest wrote:
“I have to live with myself 
And so, I want to be fit 
For myself to know.
I don’t want to keep on the closet shelf 
A lot of secrets about myself.
I don’t want to stand with the setting sun 
And hate myself for things I’ve done.
Whatever happens, I want to be 
Self-respecting and conscience free.
I have to live with myself and so 
I want to be fit for myself to know.”

When faithfulness is lacking in the pastor’s life, and activities, 
how terrible!

“For the pastors are become brutish, and 
have not sought the Lord; therefore, they 
shall not prosper, and all their flocks 
shall be scattered” (Jeremiah 10:21)

HOW AWFUL!
“Many pastors have destroyed my vineyard, 
they have trodden my portion under foot, they 
have made my pleasant portion a desolate 
wilderness” (Jeremiah 12:10).

HOW AWFUL!
“Therefore thus saith the Lord God of Israel 
against the pastors that feed by people; Ye 
have scattered my flock, and driven them 
away, and have not visited them: behold, I will 
visit upon you the evil of your doings, saith 
the Lord” (Jeremiah 23:2)

HOW AWFUL!
Now let us consider, as to faithfulness, some
IV—EXAMPLES

Examples of faithfulness—just a few.
1. Abraham. The matterhorn of Bible humanity. He dominates 
them all. Faith made him the pioneer of civilization, the founder 
of an empire for God and righteousness. The friend of God.
2. Amos. At a time when the scepter was frozen with the tyranny 
of impeached civilizations, was God’s thunder over Israel. In

faithfulness to God his eyes and lips threw flame as he censures 
the people for their two-faced sacrifices.
3. Daniel. In pagan Babylon, he turned his face from king to God. 
Daniel the Daring. He snatched hope from the jaws of dissolution.
4. Noah. A preacher of brightness in the dark ante-diluvian dark
ness, he showed by lip and by life righteousness delivers men and 
nations, that sin pays off in death.
5. Joseph. Most fortunate and faultless. Refusing the dirty pro
posal of Potiphar’s wife, by her lying tongue, he went to jail. But 
he became a ruler in Egypt. When his brothers, driven by the 
whip of famine, stood before him, his forgiveness was like Christ’s.
6. Job. Seven sons and three daughters he had. Cattle and sheep 
by the thousands. God and Satan fought for Job’s soul. Job 
suffered horribly while they fought. Thieves stole and lightning 
killed his flocks. A hurricane blew down his house and killed his 
seven sons. His body became one huge carbuncle. His wife told 
him to curse God and kill himself. But Job, in faithfulness, said: 
“Though He slay me, yet will I trust in Him.”
7. Paul. He was in peril of his life in Damascus (Acts 9:23). 
Coldly suspected by his fellow believers in Jerusalem (Acts 9:26), 
persecuted in Antioch (Acts 13:50), stoned and left for dead in 
Lystra (Acts 14:19), assaulted in Iconium (Acts 14:25) beaten 
with many stripes in Philippi (Acts 16:23), attacked by a lewd 
and envious crowd in Thessalonica (Acts 17:5), pursued by 
callous enmity in Berea (Acts 17:13), despised in Athens (Acts 
17:18-32), blasphemed in Corinth (Acts 18:6), exposed to the 
fierce of the Ephesians (Acts 19:28), bound with chains in 
Jerusalem (Acts 21:33), jailed in Rome. Though suffering much, 
his faithfulness was never lacking.

Out of the many sequels of the great war, there is one which 
comes to mind here. A fine young man from one of our western 
states had gone overseas. And he and his sweetheart had exchanged 
letters as often as the censor permitted. Then, for a long time, no 
letter came from him.

Finally, one day, she got a letter in a strange hand from a 
hospital in one of our western cities and it read as follows: “Dear 
Nellie: You will not recognize this writing because a friend is 
writing it for me. My heart often ached to write sooner, but I 
dreaded to do so—and tell you. So I waited until we were back 
again in America. I lost both my arms in action over there, in 
one of those awful days. My dear girl, I love you more than ever, 
but in my condition, I cannot ask you to go through life with me. 
And I release you from the promise you made when we kissed 
goodbye two years ago.”

That letter was never answered. Because that girl took the next 
train for that distant city and arriving there went right to the 
hospital. There she was directed to a certain ward and a certain 
number. Passing between the long rows of cots, she finally came 
to that number, and there he was.

Dropping to her knees, she put her arms around that boy’s neck 
and between kisses and tears, she said: “Ted, you’re mine and I 
will be your right arm and I will be your left arm through life.”

And today, even today, as I urge the message of this text upon 
your hearts, that young man and woman are happy in each 
other’s love. Greater is God’s love and faithfulness manifested 
toward us. Let our love be greater—because His faithfulness 
reacheth unto the clouds!
V— ENCO URA GEM ENT

In living and speaking in FAITHFULNESS, pastors are en
couraged by the REWARDS that come from faithfulness by lip 
and life.
A—Rewards in the NOW.

Faithfulness brings rewards on earth.
NOAH, preaching in righteousness and building the ark ac

cording to God’s directions and dimensions was rewarded when 
his family were saved from the flood.

DAVID, believing that his God who delivered him “out of the 
paw of the lion and out of the paw of the bear” (I Sam. 17:37) 
would save him out of the hand of Goliath, the Philistine. He 
“chose him five smooth stones of the brook and put them in a 
shepherd’s bag—and his sling was in his hand and he drew near 
to the Philistine” (I Samuel 17:40). “And the Philistine came on 
and drew near unto David; and the man that bare the shield went 
before him” (I Samuel 17:41). “And the Philistine cursed David 
by his gods.”

“So David prevailed over the Philistine 
with a sling and with a stone, and smote 
the Philistine, and slew him; but there 
was no sword in the hand of David”
(I Samuel 17:50).
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Like Billy Sunday’s fiery description of this encounter, he said: 
“The little shrimp went forth in the name of God to meet the big 
stiff and with his sling and stone hit him in the cocoa between 
the lamps and put him on the mat for the count of ten and 
chopped his block off.”

That was reward in the earth for David—to see the Philistine 
hosts defeated by Israel.
Elijah—the lone wolf of the Lord. It was reward enough in the 
NOW when he outwitted Jezebel and her priests and destroyed 
Baal worship and destroyed the king’s who introduced it, and 
made Israel cry again: “Jehovah! He is God!”

It is reward for us now for pastors when they help unite 
broken homes, get drunkards to give up the bottle, see infidels 
have faith in Christ, see old people face the sunset as though they 
were young and going on a pleasure trip, see young people over
come the world, the flesh, the devil.

BUT, there is reward for faithfulness in HEAVEN, too.
“Rejoice, and be exceeding glad: for great 
is your reward in heaven: for so per
secuted they the prophets which were before 
you” (Matthew 5:12).

“And, behold, I come quickly; and my reward 
is with me, to give every man according 
as his work shall be” (Rev. 22:12).

“For the Son of man shall come in the glory 
of his Father with his angels; and then 
he shall reward every man according to his 
works” (Matthew 16:27).

“Rejoice ye in that day, and leap for joy: 
for, behold, your reward is great in 
heaven: for in the like manner did their 
fathers unto the prophets” (Luke 6:23).

“Behold, the Lord God will come with strong 
hand, and his arm shall rule for him: be
hold, his reward is with him, and his work 
before him” (Isaiah 40:10).

Now we give thought to
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ONE WORLD, ONE WOMAN’S WITNESS

I never wanted to be a missionary. Never in all my wildest 
dreams did I ever imagine being a missionary. I wanted to be a 
ballerina, a choir director, and sometimes even a newspaper re
porter, but never, oh never, a missionary!

I used to laugh at missionaries. I used to go to the bathroom 
when the missionary got up to speak at GA Houseparty. I used 
to go to sleep looking at slides of missions in Africa. I never want
ed to be a missionary.

You see, I was a GA, and I worked in WMU camps for four 
years. I knew what a missionary was, and I was sure I didn’t fit 
the description.

A missionary wears dresses and carries a big Bible. A mission
ary has hundreds of slides and even more tear-jerking stories. And 
missionaries faint on hikes. I know! I had to carry one down a 
mountain.

And me? This is the only dress I own, and my mother bought

VI— EGRESS
Egress means DEPARTURE. There comes the time when 

agress—departure-—from the pastorate will be a reality, either by 
retirement or some other means.

Someday, you will preach your last sermon to a people whom 
pastors, as shepherds, call their flock. It may be a glad day or a 
sad day—for you and the sheep of your pastorate. OR you may 
make your egress because of Death. “It is appointed unto man 
once to die.” That sober thought which you have preached to 
your people will be your experience.

Death’s only flowers are faded garlands on coffin lids. Death’s 
only music is the sob of broken hearts. Death’s only pleasure 
fountains are the falling tears of weeping human beings. Death’s 
only gold are the bones scattered at the grave’s mouth. Death’s 
only light is the blackness of a hole in the ground or the inside 
of a marble vault.

And Death, mankind’s enemy, will have dealings with you 
rich and poor, high and low, through all the ages.

And when this grim visitor has dealings with you, you will 
deserve and desire

VII— ENCOMIUM
Praise! Eulogy! From whom? Loved ones? No. Friends? No. 

Neighbours? No. Ourselves? No. But from Jesus—Son of man 
without sin and Son of God with power—our Saviour.

We shall want some words of PRAISE from Him.
In my presence, as we roomed together in a motel, Dr. C. Oscar 

Johnson, prayed aloud this prayer before we went to bed: “Our 
Father, Father of our Lord and Saviour, Jesus Christ, keep me 
and Bob faithful as we travel Life’s road—a road that is some
times rough. May we show faithfulness in all matters until we 
reach the bend of the road or the end of the road, and see Thy 
house all lit up. And we want to have you welcome us and say: 
‘Come in, fellows!’ ”

And thus it shall be with all of us pastors. The bend in the 
road or the end of the road, we shall reach—maybe sooner than 
we think—if Jesus delays His coming again.

I am sure we would welcome His welcome and some encomium 
from Him whom we have preached and whom, having not seen, 
we love.

it for me to speak in Miami. I have a little Bible in my pocket- 
book, but I don’t pull it out very often. I have slides, but I left 
them in New York when I moved to Connecticut, and I’ve found 
slide-withdrawal not very painful. I’m taking my teen-aged boys 
on a hike next week, and frankly I’m scared to faint. They’d 
probably leave me lying there and rip off my car. And I don’t tell 
sad stories, because, well, most of the missionarying I do is fun.

I really enjoy telling kids stories about the five loaves and two 
fishes and having them say, “You’re jiving, Kitty, nobody can do 
that stuff.” I like to laugh with them when we’re singing action 
songs and I fall over my chair. It’s fun seeing kids come up to 
you and tell you secrets—anything from “I pulled a tooth yester
day” to “My daddy hit my mother last night.” And it’s fun watch
ing teen-aged boys who don’t read too well struggle as they 
try to get some meaning out of First Corinthians (they picked it, 
not me.) I could tell sad stories about a girl who goes through 
flashbacks, but I’d rather tell about the day she tried to climb 
out a second story window on a rope made with sheets. And it’s 
even more fun to remember that through all the hell of the flash
backs, she was able to say, “I don’t understand, but I know God 
is with me.”

So, missionarying is fun. How did I come to realize that? You 
did it to me, WMU.

You started years ago when I was nine. How many times did 
I say, “Abide in Him through Prayer, Advance in Wisdom by 
Bible Study, Acknowledge my Stewardship of Time, Money, and 
Personality. Adorn Myself with Good Works, and Accept the 
Challenge of the Great Commission?”

The Great Commission. You did it to me WMU. There’s a GA 
leader in Athens, Georgia, who did it to me, when she showed me 
that Good Works and Great Commission were not just tray favors 
and fruit baskets. She encouraged me to go every week to a
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