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TN MY FATHER S HOUSE ARE MANY MANSIONS”!

Someone said, “DEATH iy the most democratic institution ow eawthv It comes to- all men
regawdless of color, education;, wealth; or rank. It allows no- discrimination, tolerates
no-exception. The morality rate of mankind iy the same the world over: one deativ per
person.” (Fred Duehner)

Not only iy death the one universal fact of life, but death is the one fact of life that forces
every persow to- make o choicel

A choice betweenw what? Death compely everyone to- choose between faith and despair.
“Either we despair, or we believe: There iy no- middle course;, no- ragor-edge of non-
committal ow which to- balance precariously.” (Whale) The man who- has no- faith in
God iy Likely to- say the same thing as the maw of the world;, who- said regording death:
“The wise man iy remembered no-longer than the fool; for, as the passing days multiply,
all will be forgotien: Alas wise man and fool die the same death. So-I came to-haite lifz
snce everything thait was done heve under the sun was a lrouble (o me; for all iy
empliness and chasing the wind: ” (Ecclesiastes 2:16-18)

The atheist, Bertrand Russell; said;, “That no- intersity of thought and feeling can
preserve o individual life beyond the grave. That all the labory of the ages, all the
devotion, all the inspiration, all the noonday brightness of humaon geniug, are destined
to- extinctiow iv the vast deathv of the solar systemy, and that the whole temple of man's
achievement wuust inevitably be buried beneathv the debriy of o universe in ruing.”
(Quoted by Stewaurt inv “The Gates of New Life”; pg. 29)

“Only he who-believey ine God wing the victory over despair. Only the infinite mercy of the
Eternal Love, incornate, suffering; dying; rising from the dead; iy big enough for the
tragedy of humaw existence.” (Whale)

The Christion with strong faithv in God knows that deathv doesy not end it all, but that the
perish ability of death will someday be swallowed up inv the imperishability of eternal
life. With the Apostle Paul; the true Christiow declares, “Thiy perishable being must be
clothed with the imperishable; and what iy morial must be clothed with immortality.
And when owr mortality has been clothed with cmmortality, then the sayving of Scripture
will come true: Deaitv iy swallowed up, victory i won.’ ‘O Deaithy where is your victory? ©
Deally where iy your sting?’ The sting of deaih iy siny and sin gaing ity power from the
lan; but; God be pradsed; he gives us the victory through owr Lord Jesus Christ:” (I
Corinthiang 15:53-57)

Death will inevitably cause yow to- say one of two- things, either “All iy emptinessy and
ing after wind,” or “God be praised; who- gives us the victory through our Lord Jesus
Christ.” Death compely everyone to- choose between faith and despair.

The persow of faith iy the one who believes that there iy glorvious life after death.
Christiany believe not only inv the resurrection of the personality of the believer, but also-
in the resurrectiow of the body of the believer. Let uy look at the teaching of Godl's Word,
regowrding the resurrection of the Body, or “Life after Death’.
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Dot be Troubled in Your heart”, said Jesus. (Johw 14) How often these circumstances
tend to- trouble us!  The thought of separation from loved ones trouble us; just as the
thought troubled the disciples. Sorrow i legitimate for Christians, for feelings ave av real
part of being human. When we shed tears; Jesus sheds tears with us.

However, when we believe, put trust in Jesus, our sorrowy ave soothed, owr broken hearty
are mended and our voids of lonelinessy are filled.

What iy the basis of ouwr comfort in sorrow?

Contemplatiow of owr Heavenly Father! The Father hay o mansion ready for uy and we
need not fear. There iy o place for usl

Where we feel at home; not alone; o feeling of belonging, (like we felt when; as o child,
we put total trust in owr eawthly father’s provision.) There will be nothing strange about
heaven!

Where there iy plenty abundance. There are mansiony in heavewn, especially suited to-
each of us. There iy no-lack in heaven. Our every need will be supplied; our every desire
fulfilled, and owr every capacity developed. No-overcrowding in heaven, there iy room
for alli There iy neither positioning nor deprivation! There we will have total fellowship
withy one another! There will be no- isolation or loneliness in heavend To a for greater
extent thaw iy true of the fellowship between loving family members in the best of earthly
howmes, there will be deep and blessed fellowship in heaven with loved, ones who- have
gone ow before us, and will come after us. It iy our ‘Father’s House’ where we will dwell,
and thig speaks of intimate and warm fellowship and sharing, no-competition but fullest
cooperatiow.

The Heavenly Father loves all His heavenly children equally, never favoring one above
another. I believe, however, that becawse of varying moral capabilities among the
heavenly children, there will be varying degreey of responsibility in heaven. In
addition, while mutual care for one another will be the normal loving relationship
between heavenly children, it iy entively conceivable that there will be (ay it were) more
mature heavenly children caring for less mature heavenly children. Thiy iy only
conjecture, but a conjecture that makes sense when one realigey that the sainty in
heaven will have differing degreey of morval capacity. Capacities that are developed
differently ow earth awre experienced differently in heaven.

Heavew iy more than o mere state of being; also; heavew iy not o materialistic place ay
we think of ‘placesy ow earti. Buk; thiy Scripture (Johw 14) seemy to-teach that Heavew iy
a localiged place, a place where all will be knownw and recogniged, a place of sweet and,
coryciouy fellowship, o place where redeemed spirity have been embodied with a new and
resurrected body like ay to- their resurrection Lord: A place also- where there iy
unspeakable joy, relaration, total health; and at times hilorious laughter! Remember,
Jesus had a sense of huwmor on earth; and we are God-like creatures with the ability to-
laugh! We will hawve spiritual; localiged; and recognigable bodies that are simiar, if
not identical; to-the body of the Reswrrected Lord! Heawven has o local habitation, and
iy v place in the great universe of God:. Jesus Christ has at thiy moment a human body,
There are ‘many’ mavsiony in heaven! This means that therve iy room for all in heaven.

The Bible describes heavew as o place where there iy an invuumerable company of saintsy,
and yet o place where there iy room for all and where each inhabitant is treated,
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tenderly and personally. No- one iy lonely, no- one iy lost in the crowd’, no one iy
intimidated; and no-one is;, or will be, treated impersonally. Heavew iy big enough to-
contin every earthly inhabitont, for it iy Godly will that none should perish, but that all
should come to- repentance. It iy the Father’s good pleasure to- give the Kingdow of
heaven to-all pex sons; but only those whose repentunce and faith are genuine will find a
place inv heaven.

“There will be o great many occupanty of the mansiony in heaven that Christian men
here ow earth - the most catholic of them will be very much suvprised to- see them;, and
thowsandy will find their entrance there that never found their entrance into- any
commumnities of so-called Christions here oweartih.” (Ibid; 268)

Thix iy to- sy that there will be those in heaven, who- never had the joy of hearing of the
Chrigt; but who-walked in the lesser lighty of God revealed to-themv in nature or through
the conscience; or even through inferior systemy of religion. But all who- walk in all the
Light of truth they receive nevertheless make it to- heaven (and make it to-heaven by the
merity of Christs righteous sacrifice) whether or not they have had opportunity
personally to- respond to- the best and the only perfect light of God, which light iy Jesus
Christ, the Incarnate Sow of God:. AW who- make it to- heaven make it to- heaven because
of Jesus Christ, whether or not they had opportunity to-respond to-Jesus Christ personally?

‘Johw Newtow once said that if he ever entered heaven, he might probably meet three
great wonders: (1) Finding some there whom he had supposed would not be there. (2)
In not finding some there, whom he had expected would be there. (3) But, most of all ine

finding hinmself there.” (Binney’s Theological Commend; 147)

“A chamber iv the great (heavenly) Temple waity for each of us, and the questiow is,
shall we occupy i, or shall we not?” (Ibid; 268)

Comforting are the words from the pew of Robert Murray McCheyne (highly respected
minister of the early 19™ century, who- died a premature death at the age of 30): “Chwist
doesn't intend for uy to- live here always; He hay gone ow o far journey in order to-
prepare avplace for us. Oh Christians; believe in Christ preparing a place for yow. It will
greaily tuke away the fear of dying. It iy anv awful thing to-die, even for a forgivenw and,
sanctified soul; to-enter o world unknown, unseen; and untried. One thing takes away
fear; Chwist is preparing o place quite suitable for my soul. He knowy all the wanty and
weaknesses of my frame. I know He will make it o pleasant home for me.” (The Best of
Robert Murrayy McCheyne; pg. 76)

Dwring my morve thaw 25 yearlong pastorates in Fort Colling, Colovado, I had the
privilege of knowing many saintly persons who- left thiy earthly life with victory in their
souls. I will never be the same, for hawving experienced fellowship with these loving
persons. One person, Sharow Atwood; lost her heroic buttle with cancer when she was
only 55 yeary old: She way a radiant, beautiful, vivacious Christion lady that was
deeply dedicated to-her noble husband; and to-her caring family members. She way one
of the most liked persons inv owr small, but growing; local Church. Shortly before Sharon
died. of her devastating disease, she shared that she was troubled - not troubled because
of any doubty regarding her sure entry into-heaven, since she had deep faithvin Christ ay
her Savior, but troubled because she wondered how, amidst the vast crowd in heaven,
she would be able to-find (to-locate) her loved ones when she entered the “Gates of

Poge 7 of 247




heavew”’. She way troubled and disturbed for several days befove her “welcome death’
(for she way suffering terribly). Then, ay iy always true of “Godl's mercy and provision”,
Sharow was givenw what might be called a “glorious vision” - a “vigiow of reassurance’.

Gods gave her aw “overwhelming assurance that, ay soon as she left this “earthly realm of
existence” and entered the “land of glovy”, she would be immediately greeted by all her
loved ones who-would welcome her to-her “heavenly home.” She would not need to-worry
that she could not find her loved ones inv heaven, amidst the throngy of sainted people.
She would immediately feel at home in heaven. Her loved ones, who- would be there to-
welcome her, alongside Jesus Himself, would first greet her! What glorious assurance
way givew to-her, during her closing houry here ow eawth! Heavew iy where we first meet
owr blessed Sawvior who- will gather owr dearest oney to- us, to- welcome ug to-our Heavenly
Home:

One of the most respected and best-knoww Catholic authory of the 19% century was
Cardinal Johw Henwy Newman. Thiy perceptive writer shared the following brief crisp
statementy regarding hisy understonding of heaven. “If we live well, and die in the
grace of God;, we shall, all of us;, hereafter be tuken up by our Incarnate God to- that
place where angelsy dwell; that our bodies shall be raised from the dust, and be taken to-
heaven; that we shall be really united to- God. That we shall be partakers of the Divine
nature, that each of us soul and body, shall be plunged into- the abyss of glory which
suwrrounds the Almighty. That we shall see Himy, and shave Hiy blessedness, according to-
the text, ‘Whosoever shall do- the will of My Father that iy in heaven, the same iy my
brother, and sister, and mother.”” (Meditations and Devotiony by Cardinal Johw Henry
Newman; pg. 128)

Heawvew iy described ay a gloriouy city, and likened to-pure gold and clear glasy. Heaven
s God’'y dwelling place preparved. for those earthlings who love and who- serve Christ, o
place of holiness and beauty and unity and perfection and joy.

Heavew iy o place where there are no-teary of sorrow and grief, and no- sicknessy or pain
or deativ. A place where there iy no sin, temptation, trials, or hard testy.

Heavew iy a place where there iy no-need for the suw or the moow, for Christ Himself is the
source of all light. In heaven; there is no-night. There iy no-aging. No-separation from
those we love.

Heavew iy o place where the focus of all iy ow Christ alone. A place where there iy no-
competition or comparisonw among jealous-riddew persons, all of whowm are seeking
selfish glovy and praise and applause. A place where all serve each other with holy love
and gladness. A place of perfect harmony and unity where all is for each and each is
for all, serving each other without the physical limitations of a human body.

Heavew iy av place of joyful singing and happy serving and constant learning. A place
where all the sainty will learn from one another and all will learw forever from the
‘Master Teacher’ Himself - the Lovd, Jesus Churist.

Heavew iy a place where each will become more like God forever - without; of course, ever
actuadly becoming gods. The excitement of eternal growth in knowledge, holy wisdowm,
and understanding! No-longer seeing reality as if peering through o hagy glass;, but
instead seeing reality withy owr spivitual eyes as o resullt of being givenw av “spiritual body’.
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Heavew iy a place where we will no- longer walk by faith; but o place where we shall
behold Christ, face to-face in all Hiy glory!

Death for the believer iy like going from the basement of the howse to-the top story of the
house. Death allowy the Christiow to- reach hiy destination. Death for the Christion iy
like crossing the “finish line” after a long mawrathonw run.

Deathv is not a losy for the believer; death iy the doorway into- eternal life in heaven.
Pawl wrote, “For me to-live iy Christ; and to-die iy gaint” Chrigtiang arve only pigrims on
the planet. Dying allows the believer to- ‘go- home™! Johw 14:1-3 reads, “Let not your
heart to- be troubled; ye believe in Gods; believe also- in me: In my Father’y house are
many mansions: i ic were not so; I would have told yow: I go-to-prepare a place for you:
And i I go-and prepare a place for youy I will come agairy and receive yow unito- myself
that where I am there ye may be also:”

Placing your faithv inv the Deathless One - Jesus Christ - yow shall never diel Of course,
your body will die and retwrn to- dust, but yow as a believer will never die! Said Jesus, “IF
a man keeps my saying he shall never see deaih.” (Johw 8:5) “Whosoever lveth and
believeth on Me shall never die:” (Johwv 11:16) Notes J.B. Phillips; “It is impossible to-
avoid the conclusion that the meaning that Christ intended to- conwey way that death
was a completely negligible experience to-the man who-had already begun to-live life of
the eternal quality.” (The Newborn Christion; pg. 212)

Said the great 19% century evangelist D.L. Moody; “Someday yow will read in the papers
that D.L. Moody of East Northfield iy dead. Dowt yow believe ao word of it. At that
momenk, I shall be: more alive thaw I amv now. I shall have gone up higher, that iy all,
out of thig old clay tenement into- a house that iy immortal; a body that death cannot
touch; that sinv canwnot taink, a body fashioned like unto- His glorious body. That which
is borw of flesh may die, that which isy borw of the Spirit will Live forever.” (Quoted inv
Angels by Billy Grahamy, pgs. 162, 163)

Concerning the ‘glovy’ of heawew for which all true Christions ‘hunger and thirst’, the
famouy author C.S. Lewis writes: “The promise of glory is the promise;, almost incredible
and only possible by the work of Chwrist, that some of us; that any of uy who- really
chooses, shall actually survive that examination, shall find approval, and shall please
God. To please God; to-be a real ingredient in the divine happiness; to-be loved by God,
not merely pitied; but delighted in as awv artist delighty in his work or a father inv o son
it seemy impossible, a weight ov burdew of glory which our thoughty can hardly sustain.
Bul so- it is

“For glory meany good report with God; acceptance by God, respovue; acknowledgement,
and welcome into-the heart of things. The door on which we have been knocking all our
lives will opewv at last.”

“Apparently, then, owr lifelong nostalgia, our longing to-be reunited with something in
the universe from which we now feel cut off;, to- be on the inside of some door which we
have alwayy seew from the outside, iy no- mere newrotic fancy, but the truest indey of our
read situation. And to- be at last summoned inside would be both glory and honowr
beyond all our merity, and also-the healing of the old ache.”

“We are to- shine ay the sun; we are to-be given the morning stowr.”
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“We want something else which canw hardly be put into- words - to- be united with the
beauty we see, to-passy into- iL, to- receive it into- ourselves; to-bathe iw it, to-become pawt of
';t:?)

“At present we are ow the outside of the world; the wrong side of the door. We discernthe
freshnessy and purity of morning; but they do- not make uy fresh and pure. We cannot
mingle with the splendory we see. But all the leavey of the New Testament are rustling
with the rumor that it will not always be so: Someday, God willing; we shall get in.”

“The whole maw iy to- drink joy fromv the fountaiv of joy. As St. Augustine said, the
rapture of the saved soul will ‘flow over’ into- the glorified body.” (Portions fromv C. S.
Lewis’'s sermon entitled “The Weight of Glory™)

Wrote Paud, “For we know that whew this teni we live in now i taken down - when we die
and leave these bodies - we will have wonderyful new bodies in heavewn, howmes thaid will be
oury forevesrmore; made for us by God hemselfs and not by human hands. #How weary we
grow of our presenit bodies: Thai is why we look forward eagerly to-the day when we shall
have heavenly bodies which we shall put on like new clothes. For we shall not be merely
spivily without bodies: These earthly bodies make us groan and sigh; bui we would not
like to- thenk of dying and having no-bodies at all: We wani to-slep into-owr new bodies
s0- thai these dying bodies willy as it were; be swallowed wp by everiasting life: Thes iy
what God has preparved for usy and; as a guaraniee; he has given ug Hiy Holy Spirit:™ (2
Covinthians 5:1-5, Living Bible)

Godr loves the humawv race; including the “least”, the “last”, the overlooked; the “most
wnworthy”. The high and the low, the most gifted and the least gifted; the wealthy and
the poor, the beautiful and the ugly, the powerful ones; the weak ones; the high profile
onesy and the obscure ones;, the highly educated oney and the most dliterate ones. The
highly positioned onesy and the most overlooked ones; the unusually beautiful ones;, the
out rightly repulsive ones; the young adulty, the decrepit aging ones;, the up-and-out
moralistic sivners, and the down-and-out imwmoral and, ‘row’ sinneryl

If God wowld have Hiy way, there would not be one person who would die in hiy
(uwnwepeated) sind If God had Hiy way (that is, if His “perfect will” were carried out)
there would be universal;, spiritual health; as the result of the forgiveness of every sin of
every person! Nowne would perish, and all would enjoy abundant life ow thisy eartiv
(amidst problems and trials) and enjoy efernal life hereafter! Hell was prepaved for the
devil and hiy fallen angels (demons) - NOT for hwman beings! God iy doing everything
in Hig power (short of coercion) to-keep every soul out of hell, and to-take every human
to- heaven! But one’y eternal destiny depends upon one thing and one thing only - the
kind of “heart response” that a persow gives to- God's revelation of Light that He gives to-a
persow (evew if that “Light” comes inv a diminished form of “General Revelation” and not
“Special Revelation”). Those only will be inv heaven who- have honestly and positively,
responded: inv their hearty to- Godly revelation of “Light” (whether it is respovue to- the
“Concealed Christ or response to-the “Known Christ”)!

It iy encowraging for uy members of o “Fallen Race” to- know that God did not abandow
us when, through owr Race’s Representutive; the entive huumowy race miserably “fell into-
sind” Through o rather long and complex plaw (over a period of many centuries), Gods
finally brought Higy Sonw into- the world to- accomplish His plawn for “world redemption”.
No- human cowv fully understand the “mystery of iniquity (sin)” or the “mystery of
divinely - accomplished redemption through the crosy and resurrection”, or the “mystery
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of the human free will’ - but God; nevertheless; mightily “works his miracles” of humar
trawuformationd There are millions of personsy today, throughout the world in probably
every country, who are ‘openly acknowledging and serving Christ, and doubtless
(becawse of the universal “work of the Holy Spirit”), there are also- many more personsy
whose hearty are turned toward the Living Gods seeking Himv as best ay they know withv
their very limited knowledge and with their narrow opportunities; spiritually speaking.

We humany seew to-be impressed, (even awe~struck) by large crowds - whether they are in
aw athletic stadiwmy or at a politicalr covwention, or evew inv o large sanctuawy at o
“mega-Church’! But the “large crowd” surrounding the “Throne of God” inv heaven will
be “manmumotivV’ (huge;, awe-ivspiving, overwhelming compared to- any huwmaw crowd ow
earth). God of that great gathering of the Sainty gowve the apostle Johw av vigion for all
the ages! He wrote, “After thiy I looked and there before me way o great nuliitude that
no-one could count, fromv every natiown, tribe, people and language, standing before the
throne and in front of the Lamb: They were wearing white robes and were holding palw
branchey in their hands. And they cried out inv a loud voice: ‘Salvation belongs to- our
God, who-sily on the throne; and to-the lamb:” (Revelationw7:9-10)

Based o anwv understanding of the “wideness of Godlsy mercy” which encompasses every
humar being on earth; - that mercy being extended to- “every naiiory tribe; people; and
language;” (Revelatiow 7:9), thwoughv the light that lighteth every person who- comes
into- the world”, revealing either the “concealed Christ” or the “kmoww Christ” - it is
likely that the vast majority of the entive humaw race wil compose that “vast multitude
that no-one could count” around the throne of God; all praising the “Lamb-of God'”!

I believe that whew (only by the grace and mercy of God) I become a participant in that
vast crowd of “praising sainty” inv heaveny I shall come to- know, throughout the “endless
ages of eternity”, the milions of God’y children; fromv every century and fromw every
nationw and tribe and people group. I believe that many of them will be persons who-
leaurned about Jesus for the very first time, whew they took their first “celestial breath’
fromv heavenw's atmospherel! I believe that there will be many who- will make heavew their
eternal home, who- put their trust inv God; asy God wasy revealed to- thew ow eawrtiv
(unfortunately) “very faintly” (through “General Revelation” instead of through
“Special Revelation”). But these persons, whose hearty were most responsive to-these “lesser
forms of divine Light” (Nature, Truth from wnon-Christian Religions, untrained
Covucience; Ethical Teachings of Philosophery like Aristotle and Plato; the truth of God
faintly revealed thwough all forms of worldly beauty, efc.) - these personsy with “God-
honoring and sincere hearty’ (but without accurate head knowledge based ow “Special
Revelation”) - will be standing beside the more fortunate Christionsy who- responded, ow
eawthv rightly with both their heads (knowledge) and their hearty (emotions) to- “Special
Revelation” of Jesus' life, death, and reswrrection! Both will be there - the persons who-
ow eawtiv were deprived of Special Revelation (but who- responded sincerely with their
little knowledge to- o “General Revelation’), and those who- were fortunate enoughv to-
know God’'y “Special Revelatiow” (Incarnation) and to-respond with both their head and
heaut to- that greatest revelation! None will be excluded from heaven, simply because of
ignorance. God only expecty people ow earthv to- respond to-the “degree” of “light” which
they hawve beenw givenw - whether it iy the much lesser “light” of “General Revelatiow’
(which iy “Chwrist concealed”), or whether it iy the greatest degree of “light” which is
“Special Revelation” (which iy “Chwrist clearly revealed”)!

AW will be in heaven who- ow eartiv “walked in the light of truthv’ ag Gods gave theww Light.
Some will enter heaven, possessing so- muichv more knowledge of Jesus thaw others who
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received so- much less light ow earth and who-possessed little or no-accurate knowledge of
Jesus. What God will judge; in the end of humawv eristence;, for every person, are not the
accuracy of mentul knowledge about God;, Mawny Sin, and Jesus Christ and the intracies
of Salvation (atonement, justification; regemeration, sanctification, etc.). However, it
will be the conditiow of the human heawt (receptivity to-the Holy Spirit’s nultiple work of
enlighterwment, conwiction, offer of forgiveness and new life, etc.).

If o persows heauwt is right withy God (and ondy God caw fully and accurately determine
this), then that person will be welcomed into- Godly eternal kingdowy to-enjoy the glories
of heaven;, along with the sainty who early in their lives responded to- the “revealed
Christ” of “Special Revelation”! Both the ‘privileged ones’, and the ‘wuich lessy privileged
oney’, will be together in heaven!

No-person, regardless of the amount and the accuracy of knowledge that he possesses of
Chrigt, will find out whew he gety to- heaven; that he possesses very much knowledge
regarding the Holy Trinity (the God of Eternity)! AW inhabitunty of heawew - regardless
of how little or how much knowledge of Christ they possessed on eartiv - will find
themyelves thrilled with the amount of knowledge of God (mentully and experientially)
that they will progressively receive throughout the “Endless agey of eternity”. Theve will
be s0- much to- learn about the infinite love of our eternal God, and God will not only
teach uy directly, but I believe He will use all Hiy heavenly citigens to- “teach each other”!
I believe, ay Christiany of the heavenly kingdom, we will all enjoy sharing and hearing
eachv other’sy personal stories of divinely - wrought travsformation, which we all
experienced ow earth; as v result of Godlsy Light that came to- ug in unique ways.

If yow felt ‘frustrated’ because, on earth; yow ay a believer had little opportunity
(because youw were a member of atiny church in aw obscure village, or because yow were
confined inv o prisov inv Russiov for youwr Faitiv), to- showe God's mercy in your life and
your unique testimony for Christ, well; inv heaven yow will hawve countless ages to- “tell
your story” to- countless milions of the sainty (who will also- shave their stories with yow).
Mutual rejoicing and mutual praise for Christ, the Wonderful and Merciful Savior!

Learning more and more about God;, and yet never coming to- an end in that learning
experience - and all of thiy learning about God will result in more and greater worship
of the “Holy Trinity of Love”!

Yes, it is true that God will reward every person heveafter (in eternity) accorvding to-the
degree and quality of works, which each persow (ow earth) has performed. Only God (inv
mercy) iy qualified to- Judge ow that “Great Day of Evaluation’. There will be different
degrees or levely of rewawrds inv heawven - based on the quality of life each person has lived
for Christ ow eawtiv. But with thiy awesome “Judgment of Evaluation” in mind (which
every Christion wust anticipate and prepare for), however, each Christian nust not
panic or become competitive for greater “success” (fruitfulness) ow earth (in order that
he might get greater rewards in heaven, for himself). Why do- we work ow eawth;, as
Christions? Just to- build up o greater “stove” of accomplishments, m-thatwwwdbbe
assured of greater V‘@wm"dé/ herveafter? Surely not! For iy not such ri

expression of “egotism’” and “selfishness? We work because we deeply love Christ amd/
sincevely love others! Love iy the greater motivator of ouwr actiony (good works).

If Christ has truly begun av good work inv you, He wil perform it until the day of Christ
Jesuws. Christ says, T ame the Alpha and the Omega; the Beginning and the End”
(Revelation 1:8). “Whenever He beging, He will make awend. Whenever He builds a
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stone ay the foundation, He will preserve it unshakenw until the end: Only make sure
that yow are up ow the foundation; that yow are reconciled; that yow have true peace
with God:. Thew yow may look across the mouwntaing and rivers that are between yow and
that day, and say, ‘He is able to-keep me from falling. Yow have but two- shallow brooks
to-passy througlv - sicknessy and death - and He hay promised to- meet yow; to-go- withs you
foot by foot. A few more tears; a few more temptations; in a few more agoniging prayers,
a few more sacramenty, and yow will stand with the Lamb- on Mount Zionit” (The Best of
Robert Murray McCheyner pgs. 172, 173)

“I o persuaded that we begin the next life where we leave off this one, and there will ber
aw eternal growth in the Divine image; the finite forever approaching the growth in the
Divine umage; the finite forever approuching the infinite in character and life, but
never becoming the Infinite. Inw that, growth in the Divine Image will be our eternal
happiness. For our growthvinthe Divine Image will be owr eternal happiness:

For we are happy only ay we fulfill the lawsy of owr being; and those lawy that demand
growth and creatiow for their fulfdlment. To- sit dowwn forever and rest might fit the life
of & mawv of v tropical cowntry who- said, “God iy good. He made the nighty to-sleep in
and the days to-rest in.” But it wouldw't be the heavew of a live man.

For to- be alive is to- be alive to- creation and development. God, the eternal Creator
within us;, would make wy eternally creative. We find; but we find that there iy more to-
be found: Every experience becomes an explovation - for morve.” (Mastery; by E. Stanley
Jones; pg. 39)

T a man keeps my saying he shall never see deaiv. (Johwv 8:51); ‘whosoever liveih and
believetl on Me shall never die.” (Johwv 11:26) It iy impossible to- avoid the conclusion
that the meaning that Christ intended to- corwey was that deathv way a completely
negligible experience to- the manw who had already beguw to- live life of the eternal
quality. Jesus Christ hath abolihed deailt, wrote Paul many yeary ago; but there have
beew very few since his day who- appeary to- have believed it. The power of the dark old
god,; rooted no- doubt inv instinctive fear iy hard to- shake, and o great many Christionw
writers; though possessing the brightest hopes of ‘Life Hereafter’ cannot, it seems; accept
the abolitiow of death: ‘The valley of the shadow’, ‘DeatiVs gloomy portall, ‘the bitter
paing of death, and a thouwsand other expressions all bear witness to-the fact that a vast
number of Christiang do- not really believe what Christ said. Probably the greatest
offender iy Johw Bunyan; writing in his book, ‘Pigrim’s Progress of the icy river throughv
which the pilgrims wuust pass before they reach the Celestial City. Thousands; possibly
millions; must hawe been influenced in their impressionable years, by reading ‘Pilgrimv's
Progress.” Yet the ‘Lcy river’ iy entively a product of Bunyanw's oww fears, and the New
Testaument will be searched irv vain for the slightest endorsement of hiy idea. To-‘sleep in
Christ’, ‘to- depart and be withy ChwisC, “to- fall asleep’- these are the expressions the New
Testament uses: It iy high time the ‘icy river’, ‘the gloomy portal, ‘the bitter paing, and
all the rest of the melancholy images were brought face to-face with the fact: Jesus Christ

“The fact seems too- many (o-be too-good to-be true: Bul i it does seem so; it iy becavse we
have not really accepted the revolutionary character of God's personal entry into- the
world: Once it dawnys upon us that God (incredible as it may well sound) has actually
idenititfied FHimself with mary that He has taken the indtiative in effecting the necessary
Reconcilialion of Man with fimselfs and has shown the way by which little haman
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personadilies can begin to- embork on thai immense adveniure of Living of which God iy
the Cenier, death - the discarding of a temporary machine adapted only for o

lemporary stage - may begin (o seem negligible:” (The Newborw Christian; Phillips: pgs.
212, 213)

Christions who- die do- not lose their identity in eternity. I believe that the believer’s new
body will be similar to- Jesus' body after the resurrection, just prior to- Hiy ascension. A
tongible body, yet o spiritual body: a body not confined to- imitations of the material
world: Whew Jesus arose, He “was seenv and knowwn.” We, too- inv heawen will have our
personal identity. We shall be knoww and recognigable: Notey Sam Shoemaker,
“Because I live, ye shall live also’. He pioneered the way for us. Hiy Resuwrrection made
clear to- uy what Christion imumortality iy - not the vague wandering ow of lonely and
ovphaned spirity, floating somewhere between earthv and heaven - but the continuation
of ourselves;, inv conumunion with Him and withv one another. We are not a drop that
fally into- the seav of being and iy lost in i, we are individual and responsible souly that
returw to-their Creator. Christ’y Resurrection hay imwmeasuwrably strengthened owr faithv
in the resurrection of the human soul.” (Twenty Centuries of Great Preaching; vol. 11;

pg. 83)

Deativ iy simply o bridge that spany the gulf betweer time and eternity. One who- iy o
true believer in Christ goes over that bridge into- the nearer presence of Chwist. For all
eternity, the believer will praise and glorify Chwist. Heowvew iy av place of indescribable
Jjoy, ax all the hosty of heavery joirv inv covporate praise to-God.

The apostle Johw had a vision of heawen: “Afier thig I beheld; and; lo; a great multitude;
whéch no- many coudd nwmber, of all nations; and kindred; and people; and tongues;
stood before the throne;, and beforve the Lamb; clothed with while robes; and palms in
thewr hands and cried with a loud voice saying; Salvation to- our God which sitteth
upon the throne and unio-the Lamb:” (Revelation 7:9, 10)

Deativ for the Christiaw iy the end to- earths labors, and iy the beginning to- heavewy
eternal development and labor. Said Victor Hugo, “For half o century I have beew
writing my thoughty in prose, verse, history, philosophy, drama, romance, tradition,
salire, ode; and song - I have tried themw all. But I feel I hawe not said the thowsandihv
poart of what iy inv me. Whew I go-down to-the grave I canw say like so- many others; ‘T hove
finished wmy day’s work’. But I canmnot say, ‘I have finished my life’. My day’s work wil
begin again next morning. The tomb- iy not a blind alley, it iy o thoroughfare. It closes
onthe twilight to-open with the dawn.”

CONCLUSION:

“Our earthly bodies; the ones we have now that can die; must be transformed indo-
heavenly bodies that cannot perish but will live forever: Whew thisy happens; then at last
this Scripture will come true - Deaitv iy swallowed up in victory”. O deai?y where then
your victory? Where then your sting? For sin - the sting that cawuses deaihv - will all be
gone; and the law, which revealy owr sing will no- longer be owr judge: How we thank
God for all thig! It isy he who- makes wus victorious throughy Jesus Chvist our Lovd! So; my
dear brothers; since fikure victory & sure; be sivong and steady, abwayy abounding in
the Lovdls work; for yow know thai nothing yow do-for the Lord iy ever wasted as it wouwld
be if there were no-resuuvection:” (I Corinthionsy 15:53-58, Living Bible)
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WHAT ABOUT THE DEAD WHO DIE IN CHRIST?

“No; not cold beneativthe grasses;
Al forgottenw in the toml;
Rather, inv my Father’s mansion,
Living, in another room.”
“Living; like the one who-loves me;
Like yon child withv cheeks abloom,
out of sight, at desk or schoolbook;
Bugy invanother room.”

“Nearer thawn the youth whow fortune
Beckons where the strange landy loom;
Just behind the hanging curtwin,
Working inv another room.”

DYING WORDS
“The chariot has come, and I amv ready to-step in.” - Margaret Prior
“Eternity rolly up before me like o sea of glory.” - JordawAntie
“How bright the room! How full of angels!” - Mawtha McCrackin

“T wishv I had the power of writing; I would describe how pleasant it iy to- die.” - Dr.
Cullexv

“The swwv iy setting; mine iy rising:. I go- from thiy bed to- o crown. Farewell.” - S. B.
Bangs

“Canthisy be death? Why, it iy better thaw living! Tell. themv I die happy in Jesus.” - Johw
Arthur Lyth

“I auw inv perfect peace; resting alone ow the Blood of Chwist. I find thisy amply sufficient
with which to-enter the presence of God.” - Trotter

“Oh; that I could tell yow what joy I possess! I amv full of rapture. The Lovd doth shine
with suchypower uponw my soul. He iy comel He iy comel!” - Mrs. Mary Francesy

(Quotes from Shoe-Leather Faith; by Garth and Merv Rosell; No- 141)

Poge 15 of 247







Our end may be nearer than we realize. When it comes, let us not cringe before death as
a tyrant. If He who conguered death and all its powers is resident within the heart, then
death is only a departing to be with the Lord, which is far better. No fear will be ours.
“How strange this fear of death is!” George Macdonald once exclaimed to a friend, “Yef
we are never frightened at a sunset”. And what is death to the Christian, but a glorious

sunset and the dawning of a more blessed day in a Summeriand where eyes are never
wet with the tears of separation.

“All the Last Words of Saints and Sinners” by Herberé Lockyer '
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What sort of a place shall heaven be? Heaven shall be a place of perfect rest and
peace. They that dwell there have no more conflict with the world, the flesh, and
the devil; their warfare is accomplished, and their fight is fought; at length they may
lay aside the armor of God, af last they may say fo the sword of the Spirit, “Rest
and be still.” They watch no longer, for they have no spiritual enemies to fear; they
fast and mortify the flesh no longer, for they have no vile earthy body fo keep under;
they pray no more, for they have no evil fo pray agains{. There the wicked mus#§
cease from troubling; there sin and temptation are forever shut out; the gates are
better barred than those of Eden, and the devil shall enter in no more. O Christian
brethren, rouse and take comfort; surely, this shall be indeed a blessed rest. There
shall be no need of means of grace, for we shall have the end to which they are
meant fo lead; there shall be no need of sacraments, we shall have the substance
they are appointed to keep in mind; there faith shall be swallowed up in sight, and
hope in certainty, and prayer in praise, and sorrow in joy. Now is the school time,
the season of the lesson and the rod, then will be the eternal holiday. Now we must
endure hardness and press on faint yet pursuing, then we shall sit down at ease, for
the Canaanite shall be expelled forever from the land. Now we are tossed upon a
stormy sea, then we shall be safe in harbor. Now we have fo plow and sow, there
we shall reap the harvest; now we have the labor, but then the wages; now we have
the battle, but then the victory and reward. Now we must bear the cross, buf then
we shall receive the crown. Now we are journeying through the wilderness, but then
we shall be at home. O Christian brethren, well may the Bible tell you, “Blessed are
the dead that die in the Lord, for they rest from their labor”. Surely, you must feel
that witness is true.

“Classic Sermons on Heaven and Hell”: Sermon by John Charles Ryle: pgs. 37-38
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So much about: pgs. my mother was uneventful and ordinary. There was no
spectacular drama, no newspaper headline, and no high adventure. She lived an
ordinary life and died an ordinary death.

But she did both well. She loved my father well, and she loved us kids well. She
lived through the drab terrain of the ordinary with grace and gentleness. She
accepted her slowly deteriorating condition with a noble faith. She received death
as she had life and disability; with patience and courage. My mother understood
that sanctity of the ordinary.

“Prayer, Finding the Heart’s true Home”; By Richard Foster: pg. 170
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If there be hope for us, hope which is not a lie, then it must be hope not of our own
creation, mortal, as we are, not the result of wishful thinking or human potential. If
must be something outside of us and our finitude, some stunning intrusion, some act
of God reversing our shuffle toward the grave and overcoming the final enemy,
something which in power defeats death and gives life, some dawn noft of our
devising, something which shakes our death - dealing world to its foundations, some
descent to us, some divine rolling back of the great stone under which we all labor,
some light in the dark of death.

“As the first day of the week was dawning, Mary Magdalene and the other Mary went
fo see the fomb. And suddenly there was a great earthquake, for an angel of the
Lord, descending from heaven, came and rolled back the stone...His appearance was
like lightning, and his clothing white as snow...The angel said to the women, “Do not
be afraid; | know that you are looking for Jesus who was crucified. He is not here; for
he has been raised...”

“The Library of Distinctive Sermons’; Quotation by Dr. William H. Willimon: pg. 18
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Death is nothing at all; § have only slipped
away info the next room.

f am § and you are you, whatever we were o
each other we are still.

Call me by my old familiar name; speak fo me
in the easy way which we always used.

Put no difference in your tone; wear no forced
air of solemnity or sorrow.

Laugh as we always laughed at little jokes
fogether.

Pray, smile, think of me, pray for me.

Let my name be ever the household word that
it always was, jet it be spoken without the
effort, without the trace of a shadow in it.

Life means all that it ever meant, it is the same
as it ever was; there is absolutely unbroken
continuity.

What is death but a negligible accident? Why
should | be out of mind because [ any out
of sight?

i am but waiting for you, for an inferval
somewhere very near, just around the
corner. All is well.

Nothing is past;: nothing is lost. One brief
moment and all will be as before.

Henry Scott Holland,
1847-1918
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i¥ it is really God behind all the masks of death, what happens when a person dies?

Exactly the opposite of what seems fo happen. The eye does nof grow dim but bright.
Death does nof approach; death recedes forever. Life does not ebb but flows over our
old container, overcomes it, and kills it. It is not a defeat of life but an excess of life
that kills us. Death seems fo cafch up with us from behind, from our past, from the
aging process built into our material bodies. But it is life that catches up with us from
ahead and kills this body of death. We think the opposite because we look from the
past. From the past, we see what was, that is, the body of death and its process of
aging and dying. God sees from ahead, from what to us is future. What fo us will be,
to Him is. From God’s point of view - the true point of view - It is His eternal fife in the
form of our heavenly body, our spiritual body, meeting our body of death at the point
of death that slays and conguers this body. Our own new body kills our old body. Our
new body is the sword in God’s hand by which He executes judgment upon our old
body. And the ultimate meaning of this execution, the ulfimate meaning of death, is
love.

<

“Love Is Stronger Than Death™; By Peter Kreeft; pg. 109 74
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Lord of all worlds, we bless your name for all those who have entered info their rest,
and reached the Promiised Land where you are seen face fo face. Give us grace fo
follow in their footsteps, as they followed in the fooisteps of your holy Son. Keep
alive in us the memory of those dear to ourselves whom you have called fto yourself;
and grant that every remembrance which turns our hearés from things seen fo things

unseen may lead us always upwards fto you, until we come fo our efernal rest;
through Jesus Christ our Lord.

F.d.A. Hort, 1828-92 #
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it matters not whether we die young or old, naturally or fragically, unexpectedly or
otherwise, if ours is the glorious hope that death is but the opening of a gate info a
larger life. To all such, death has no ferrors. If comes as a welcome friend, bidding us
enfer the eternal home of peace and bliss. Gerhardt has taught us fo sing -

“i et us in life, in death,
Thy steadfast truth declare,
And publish with our latest breath
Thy love and guardian care.”

“All the Last Words of Saints and Sinners” by Herbert Lockyer; pg. 37
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“Buft thanks be fo God, which giveth us the victory through our Lord Jesus Christ.” (15
Corinthians 15:57)

When | look back and read of the early Christians, | am charmed fto find how they
always felt about dying. They had such a sense of dying in Jesus, such a sense of the
reality of the Heavenly Home, such a sense of the glory of the future state, that they
could take their children, and put them, as it were, into the hands of God, and rejoice
and sing hymns of graduations that they were about fo go; and they could meef
together over their dead as men meet fo celebrate a great victory. This feeling is lost
out of the Church; it is largely lost out of men’s apprehension; and it seems fo me that
it will be one of the beneficent features in the development of Christianity in our age,
and in the future ages, to bring back again in the experience of men, the beauty of
death, the triumph of death and the overhanging light and glory that ought fo destroy
that darkness which to us, for the most part, envelopes the door of the grave.

When we comprehend the fullness of what death will do for us, in all our outlook and
in all our fore look, dying is triumphing. Not any bower of roses is so festooned in
June. Not where the Jasmine and honeysuckle twine, and lovers sit, is there so fair a
sight, so sweet a prospect, as where a soul in its early years is flying away, out of life
and out of time, through the gate of death - ithe rosy gate of death, ihe royal gate of
death, the golden gate of deaith, the pearly gate of deaith.

Dying, what is it? “To shut out the black night and join the fireside of your Father’s
Home.”

Robert E. Selle: “Traveling Toward Sunrise” by Mrs. Charles Cowman; pg. 302.
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We give back to you, O God, those whom you gave {o us. You did not lose them when
You gave them fo us, and we do not lose them by their refurn fo you. Your dear Son
has taught us that life is eternal and love cannot die, so death is only a horizon, and a
horizon is only the limit of our sight. Open our eyes fo see more clearly and draw us
close to you that we may know that we are nearer fo our loved ones, who are with
you. You have told us that you are preparing a place for us; prepare us, that where
you are we may be always, O dear Lord of life and death.

William Penn,
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IS THERE A HEAVEN?

THE NEW TESTAMENT IS COMPLETELY POSITIVE UPON THE POINT.

We do not just go into the earth and rot. Our real selves, which survive the decay of
our bodies, submit to judgment and receive their reward.

Yet a careful examination of what the Bible does say about heaven makes three
things clear. it is a sphere of growith, work, and great happiness.

Heaven is not static. God means to perfect all who come and he has all eternity in
which to do it.

Nor is heaven a place of endless Church services with the choir doing most of the
work! Jesus said, “My Father works even until now, and | work.” When John caught a
glimpse of heaven in a vision, he said of those he saw there, “They serve him day and
night.

As for the happiness of heaven - language fails again. The Bible says quite plainly
that in heaven there is no evil, no sorrow, and no pain. What it must be to those who
love God deeply to be forever in his presence none can know till they are there. To
guote the Bible again, it is “above what we can ask or think”.

“Questions People Ask About Religion”; by William Sangster: pgs. . 130-137 '
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JOHN BROOKS (1825), Governor of Massachusetts, affirmed on his deathbed];

“j see nothing terrible in death. I'm looking to the future; | have no fears. | know in
whom | have believed. | look back upon my past life with humility. | am sensible of
many imperfections that cleave fo me. | now rest my soul on the mercy of my Creator,
through the only Mediator, His Son, and our Lord. Oh, what a ground of hope there is
in that saying of Paul that God is in Christ reconciling the guilty world to Himself, not
imputing their irespasses unfo them.”

“All the Last Words of Saints and Sinners”: By Herbert Lockyer; pg. 96)
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“" For we know that if the earthly tent we live in is destroyed, we have a building from
God, an eternal house in heaven, not built by human hands. * Meanwhile we groan,
longing to be clothed instead with our heavenly dwelling, ° because when we are
clothed, we will not be found naked. * For while we are in this tent, we groan and are
burdened, because we do not wish fo be unclothed buft to be clothed instead with our
heavenly dwelling, so that what is mortal may be swallowed up by life. ° Now the one
who has fashioned us for this very purpose is God, who has given us the Spirit as a
deposit, guaranteeing what is to come. ° Therefore we are always confident and know
that as fong as we are af home in the body we are away from the Lord. 7 For we live
by faith, not by sight. ° We are confident, | say, and would prefer to be away from the
body and at home with the Lord. ° So we make it our goal to please him, whether we
are af home in the body or away from it. "° For we must all appear before the
Jjudgment seat of Christ, so that each of us may receive what is due us for the things
done while in the body, whether good or bad. (2" Corinthians 5:1-10)

Paul regards the body as merely a teni, a temporary dwelling place, in which we
sojourn till the day comes when it is dissolved and we enfer into the real abode of our
souls.

He is not looking for a Nirvana with the peace of extinction; he is not looking for
absorption in the divine; he is not looking for the freedom of a disembodied spirit: he
is waiting for the day when God will give him a new body, a spiritual body, in which he
will still be able, even in the heavenly places, fo serve and fo adore God.

it is Paul’s conviction that even here and now the Christian can enjoy the foretaste of
the life everlasting. It is given to the Christian to be a citizen of two worlds. He has
one foot in time and one in efernity. His body is on earth but his heart is in heaven.
And the result is, not that he despises this world, but that even this world is clad with
the sheen of glory, which is the reflection of the greater glory that shall be.

“The Daily Study Bible — Letters to the Corinthians” by William Barclay: pgs. 227-229)
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Christians are even here on earth, residents of a heavenly kingdom, and since this
kingdom is eternal, the astounding conclusion is that we can have eternal life in the
present.

Consider the profound implications of the idea of efernity right now. If means that we
should treat other people as immortal souls and not as perishable bodies. It means
that what good we build here on earth becomes part of God’s eternal kingdom. Jt
means that heaven is now a dimension of everyday existence, and we can enjoy even
in this life a foretaste of the life to come.

“ ife after Death, the Evidence”; By Dinesh D’Souza; pg. 234) '
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Christian, look up and take comfort, Jesus has prepared a place for you, and they that
follow Him shall never perish, neither shall any man pluck them out of His hands.
Look forward to that glorious abode He has provided; look forward in faith, for it is
vours. O Christian brethren, think what a glorious meeting that shall be. There we
shall see the saints of old, of whom we have so often read; there we shall see those
holy ministers whose faith and pafience we have admired; there we shall see one
another around the throne of our common Savior, and be parted and separated no
more. There we shall labor and toil no more, for the days of mourning shall be ended.

“Classic Sermons on Heaven and Hell”: Sermon by John Charfes Ryle; pg. 45)
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If this life, with all its difficulties and problems, has been so wonderfully good in the
loving kindness of God, how surpassingly good it must be yonder in the sunshine of
eternity! ‘Eye has not seen,” declares Paul, ‘nor ear heard, nor heart of man conceived
what God has prepared.’

And you who may have had fo say goodbye fo someone you loved the best, will you
listen fo the frumpet-notes of your own faith? ‘Christ is risen. He has abolished death.
He has led capftivity captive. As in Adam all die, so in Christ shall all be made alive.’
This is no myth. The Greeks had a fable of a man who in old age was given back his
vouth. But there is nothing mythical here. For this is true. I have glorified My name’:
God did that indeed, when He first brought your loved one fo your side. But listen
when your heart is quiet, and you will hear the voice go on, like trumpets sounding
the reveille of the resurrection - ‘And § will glorify it again. § will give you the ecstasy
of reunion, where there is no parting again forever.”

I am persuaded you can trust a God like that. | know that you can trust Him even with
the dear ones whom death has snatched away.

And when your own hour comes, that hour of which you have sometimes wondered
‘How shall | do in the swellings of Jordan?’ I shall tell you how you will do. When the
waves are washing your soul into glory, you will hear voices shout the praises of
Jesus: and then suddenly, the incredible miracle - you will be Yike Him’. Dare to
imagine it - yourself, myself, like Jesus: for we shall see Him as He is.

4 have glorified my name, and will glorify it again.” Therefore - expect great things
from God!

“River of Life”: By James S, Stewart; pg. 141 7
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Where God is, there is the heaven of the righteous; but when God is revealed
everywhere, as we may suppose He is fo the glorified, then in every part of the
universe the righteous find their heavenn.

Jesus designated heaven “My Father’s House”. This is suggestive of the great family
reunion there of all the children of God. Very naturally, we think of those with whom
we have lived upon earth as the friends with whom we hope fo dwell hereafter, freed
from all our present imperfections, and perfected in person, in character, and in love.
But this gives a very limited idea of the opportunities for fellowship which heaven will
afford. Not only shall we “sit down with Abraham and Isaac and Jacob in the kingdom
of heaven®, bui we shall have opportunity for converse with the noble and the true of
every land and of every age.

Such ideas lift our thoughts beyond the common and narrow conception of a limited,
local heaven, and give wider scope for the employments and enjoyments of the
blessed. The service of God upon earth is not confined fo acts of worship, buf
includes duties of every kind performed under the influence of filial love. Surely, in
heaven, our employments will be far more varied, yet they will all be as much
channels of joy fo ourselves as offerings of praise to our Lord. As heirs of God, we
come into the enjoyment of our inheritance, not by the deceased of our Father, but by
our own coming of age. Hence, all the resources of Deity, however they may engage
themselves in the future history of the new-created universe, will lie open for our
enjoyment. All things will be ours; for God Himself in His infinite love and boundless
wealth will be our portion forever. In His presence is fullness of joy, and at His right
hand there are pleasures for evermore.

“4 Popular Exposition of Methodist Theology” by Charles O. Eldridge: pgs. 189-190

Page 33 of 247




“f dreamed that | was growing old
(it may be it was not a dream),

i shivered in the frosty cold
And trembled in the summer beam;
7t cost me many a bitter sigh,
Until | knew, it was not /.

The house my Maker for me made
Received His likeness in its formy
His wisdom all its parts displayed,
His beauty clothed its chambers warsmi;
it is not so fair as years go by:
What maiter — for it is not i.

The lamps that light its room’s burn fow,
fts music sounds more dull of late,
And one - it may be friend or foe,
Knocks loudly offen at its gate;

§ tremble then - § scarce know why,
My house he claims, it is not /.

i am indeed a dweller there,
A winter and a summer guest;
fts rust and its decay | share,
But cannot look therein to rest.
Pm sure fo leave it by and by —
Tis but my house - It is not .

i sometimes think, when lying down.
For the last time | lock the door,
And leave the home so fong my own,
That I shall find it yet once more
So changed and fair | scarce shall know
The house | lived in Long Ago.

Unknown Source and Author sent {o me
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in the cloud of grief over Bob’s death, | began to see the meaning of Easter in a new
light. As a five-year-old om Easter Sunday, | had learned the harsh lesson of
irreversibility. fronically, now as amn adult | saw that Easter actually offered am
awesome promise of reversibility. Nothing - no act of childhood cruelty, no
experience of shame or remorse, and, no, not even death - was final. Even that could
be reversed.

On Friday, Jesus’ closest friends had let the relentless crush of history snuff out all
their dreams. Two days later, when the crazy rumors about Jesus’ missing body shot
through Jerusalem, they couldn’t dare fo believe. They were foo conditioned fo the
irreversible. Only personal appearances by Jesus convinced them that something
new, new, had broken out on earth. When that sank in, those same men who had
slunk away in fear at Calvary were soon preaching to large crowds in the streefs of
Jerusalem.

At Bob McQuilkin’s funeral, | rephrased Rollo May’s question in the terms of our own
grief. What would it mean for us if Bob rose again? We were sitting in a chapel,
numbered by three days of grief and sadness, the weight of death bearing down upon
us. What would it be like to walk outside fo the parking fof and there, fo our utter
astonishment, find Bob? Bob! With his bounding walk, his crooked grin, and clear gray
eyes.

That image gave me a hint of what Jesus’ disciples felt on the first Easter. They, foo,
had grieved for three days. But on Sunday, they caught a glimpse of something else, a
startling clue to the riddie of the universe. Easter hits a new note, a note of hope and
faith that what God did once in a graveyard in Jerusalem, he can and will repeat on a
grand scale, for the world. For Bob, for us. Against all odds, the irreversible can be
reversed.

The German theologian Jirgen Moltmann expresses in a single sentence the greaf
span from Good Friday to Easter: It is, in fact, a summary of human history, past,
present, and future: “God weeps with us so that we may someday laugh with hin.”

“Epiphanies”, edited by Eugene Peterson and Emile Griffin; above article excerpted
from a chapter by Philip Yancey: pgs. . 144-145)
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There must be, indeed, the change of progress; it is the permanence nof of death buft
of life; and so the changes of decay, of loss, of bereavement, of the unretfurning pasft,
these are gone with the fast greaf change, which ends the perishing and opens the
eternal. There shall be no wavering of faith, no weaning of hope, no chill of fove. Faith
shall see, and yet go on into the unseen; hope shall enjoy, and yet look forward; love
shall be perfect, and yet have increase. Here, change at every step leaves some lost
good behind it; there, change shall take all its good things forward intfo fuller
possession, and thus become a growing permanence. Many a heart has said with
David, “O that | had wings like a dove! For then would | fly away and be at rest”; and
has found it no more in the solitude than in the city; but the hand that is put out at the
window of this ark of refuge will ensure to it peace always, by all means. “There
remaineth a rest fto the people of God.” We can rely on nothing else but His promise
for the fulfifiment of it. Sometimes it looks so sfrange, so unearthly, so uiterly away
from all the laws of nature and life as we see them here, that it seems incredible.

“Classic Sermons on Heaven and Hell”: Sermon by John Ker: pgs. 59-60) :
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in one of his letters, Vincent van Gogh described a painting he’d seen depicting John
Bunyan’s Pilgrim’s Progress. A sandy path leads over the hills fo a mountain, on top of
which is the Heavenly City. On the road is a pilgrim who wants fo go fto the cify. But
he’s tired and turns to a woman standing beside the road and asks:

“Does the road go uphill all the way?”
“Yes, to the very end.”

“And will the journey take all day long?”
“Yes, from morn il night, my friend.”

“Truly,” van Gogh concluded, “it is not a picture, but an inspiration.” For uphill though
the way may often wind, and hard though the road may sometimes be, what lies
ahead at the journey’s end is home. This is the homecoming fto which all restiess
hearts are invited., “There shall we rest and see, see and love, love and praise,”
Augustine wrote in The City of God. “This is what we shall be in the end without end.
For what other end do we propose to ourselves than fo attain to the kingdom of which
there is no end?”

“Long Journey Home”; By Os Guiness; pg. 215) A
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f{ must die! Yes, but the ofd enemy shall now be my friend. He will not be my master,
but my servant. He shall just be the porter, to open the door info my Father’s house,
into the home of unspeakable blessedness and glory. Death shall not hurt mef

I have seen a little child fall asleep while out in the streets of the city, and the kind
nurse has taken charge of the sleeper, and when the littie one awaked she was af
home, and she opened her eyes upon her mother’s face.

So shall it be with all who are alive in Christ, and who have risen from a spiritual
grave. They shall just fall into a brief sweeft sleep, and gentle death shall usher them
into the glory of the endless day.

“fWy Daily Meditation™; By John Henry Jowett; pg. 79
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REFLECTIONS ON HEAVEN

“The LORD is in His holy temple, the LORD’S throne is in heaven; His eyes behold, His
eyelids test the sons of men.”
PSALM 11:4

if God has a way, then that is the only way. Every little thing in which you would have
your own way has a mission for your redemption, and He will freat you as a
disobedient child until you take your Father’s way for yours.

There will be this difference, however, befween the rich man who loves his riches and
the poor man who hates his poverty. When they die, the heart of the one will be still
crowded with things and their pleasures, while the heart of the other will be relieved
of their lack. The one has had his good things, the other his evil things. But the rich
man who held his things lightly nor lef them nestle in his heart, who was a channel
and no cistern, who was ever and always forsaking his money - starts, in the new
world, side by side with the man who accepfted, not hated, his poverty. Each will say,
4 am freel”

The only air of the soul, in which it can breathe and live, is the present God and the
spirits of the just — that is our heaven, our home. Cleansed of greed, jealousy, vanity,
pride, possession, and all the thousand forms of evil self, we will be God’s children on
the hills and in the fields of that heaven, no one desiring to be better than another.

“The Best of George MacDonald”: pg. 129
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When Victor Hugo was past eightly years of age, he gave expression fto his religious
faith in these sublime sentences: “I feel in myself the future life. | am like a forest,
which has been more than once cut down. The new shoots are livelier than ever. | am
rising foward the sky. The sunshine is on my head. The earth gives me ifs generous
sap, but Heaven lights me with its unknown worlds.

“You say the soul is nothing but the resultant of the bodily powers. Why then is my
soul more luminous when my bodily powers begin to fail? Winter is on my head, buft
eternal spring is in my heart. | breathe at this hour the fragrance of the lilacs, the
violets, and the roses as at ftwenty years. The nearer | approach the end, the plainer |
hear around me the immortal symphonies of the worlds, which invite me. It is
marvelous, yet simple.”

Our hearts pant for that illusirious sunrise.

“Traveling Toward Sunrise”; By Mrs. Charles Cowmann; pg. 199.
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Malcolm Muggeridge, one of the most brilliant thinkers of the 20" Century, was an
internationally respected journalist, and a keen and long-time observer of the
international conditions of our war-torn world. He became a Christian believer, later
in his life, and he shared many thoughtful insights regarding his personal experience
with the Christian Faith, after he personally accepted Christ as his living Redeemer.
Following is an expression of his trust im God in the face of his own impending
physical death!

“There are certain things we can never know, and the exact circumstances of dying,
and what happens afterwards, are among them. [ have an absolute conviction,
without any gualification whatsoever, that this life that we live in time and space for
three-score years is noit the whole story, that it is only part of a larger sfory.
Therefore, death cannoft be for others, or for oneself, an end, any more than birth is a
beginning. Death is part of a larger paitern; it fits into a larger, eternal scale, not
simply a time scale. This is something | know. Whether the ego, or what we call the
personality, remains intact, or remains at all, whether the separate individuality as
we know it remains are guestions to which § don’t know the answers. No one knows,
and no one ever will know. | think of my own death as something which will transform
my way of living into another mode of living rather than as an end; and one thinks of
others whom one has loved and who have died as eqgually participating in that other
existence, in that larger dimension. To me this is completely satisfying. I do not want
fo know any more than this. I'm perfectly content with it. | can honestly say that §
have never been afraid of death, and § am less afraid of it now than ever. I just look
forward to it as something thaft will happen.

i think the most important senfence in the whole Christian religion, devotionally
speaking, is Thy will be dome. This is the essential sentence fto be able fo say,
especially in relation to death.

“Seeing Through the Eye” by Malcolm Muggeridge on Faith”™: pgs. 2171-212

Poge 41 of 247




SIR ISAAC PITMAN 1813-1897), phonographic and inventor of shorthand, said:

“FTo those who ask how lsaac Pitman passed away, say, Peacefully, and with no more
concern than passing from one room f{o another fo f(ake wup some further
emplioyment.”™

“All the Last Words of Saints and Sinners”; By Herbert Lockyer: pg. 114
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THE SOUL IN DEATH

“What kinds of existence shall | then enter upon, when my spirit bas launched out of
the body? How shall | feel myself...when the organs of hearing are moldering into
dust, in what manner shall | hear? When my brain is of no farther use, what means of
thinking shall | have?” What shall | be and do after my death? What will the
intermediate state between death and the final resurrection be like, when my spirit is
out of my body? Here Wesley engages in broad theological and exegetical
conjectures concerning the immortal soul at the time of death.

As a very old man, he poignantly described himself already as “strangely-connected
with a little portion of earth, but this only for a while. In a short time § am to guit this
fenement of clay, and remove into another state,” which the living knows nof and the
dead cannoft tell. “How strange, how incomprehensible, are the means whereby [ shall
then take knowledge even of the material world!”

Admittedly, there is much of the invisible world of which we can “know nothing and
indeed we need fo know nothing.” Most of our ideas and impressions remain
confjectural, even with the most acute reasoning and widest data, lacking the
promises of divine disclosure.

It is at least clear that we will go from one existence to another very different one.
From Scripture we learn that the spirits of the righteous are to be blessed by dwelling
with God face fo face, while those of the wicked remain infinitely distanced from the
eternal blessedness of God.

To those who ask: “Is heaven a stafe or a place?” the fitting response is:

“There is no opposition befween these two...It is the place wherein God more
immediately dwells with those saints who are in a glorified state,” the essential
feature of which is “fo see God, to know God, to love God”. We shall then know both
His nature, and His works of creaftion, of providence, and of redemption. Even in
paradise, in the infermediate state between death and the resurrection, we shall
learmn more concerning these in an hour than we could in an age during our stay in the
body.”

“John Wesley’s Christianity”; written and compiled by Thomas Oden: pgs. . 348-349
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“The voice of weeping shall be no more heard.” [saiah 65:19

-The glorified weep no more, for outward causes of grief are gone. There are no
broken friendships, nor blighted prospects in heaven. Poverty, famine, peril,
persecution, and slander, are unknown there. No pain distresses, no thought of death
or bereavement saddens., They weep no more, for they are perfectly sanctified. No
“ovil heart of fault before His throne, and are fully conformed to His image. Well may
they cease to mourn who have ceased to sin. They weep no more, because all fear of
change is past. They know that they are eternally secure. Sin is shut out, and they are
shut in. They dwell within a city which shall never be stormed; they bask in sun
which shall never set; they drink of a river which shall never dry: they pluck fruit from
a tree which shall never wither. Countiess cycles may revolve, but eternity shall not
be exhausted, and while eternity endures, their immortality and blessedness shall co-
exist with it. They are forever with the Lord. They weep no more, because every
desire is full filled. They cannot wish for anything which they have not in possession.
Eye and ear, heart and hand, judgment, imagination, hope, desire, will, all the
faculties, are completely saftisfied; and imperfect as our present ideas are of the
things which God hath prepared for them that love him, yet we know enough, by the
revelation of the Spirit, that the saints above are supremely blessed. The joy of
Christ, which is an infinite fullness of delight, is in them. They bathe themselves in
the bottomless, shore less sea of infinite beatitude. That same joyful rest remains for
us. It may not be far distant, ere long the weeping willow shall be exchanged for the
paim-branch of victory, and sorrow’s dewdrops will be transformed into the peals of
everfasting bliss. “Wherefore comfort one another with these words.

“Morning By Morning” by Charles Spurgeon; pg. 219
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THE WINNER’S CIRCLE

“The Lord will reward everyone for whatever good he does, whether he is slave or
free.” Ephesians 6:8, NIV

For all we don’t know about the next life, this much is certain. The day Christ comes
will be a day of reward. Those who went unknown on earth will be known in heaven.
Those who never heard the cheers of men will hear the cheers of angels. Those who
missed the blessing of a father will hear the blessing of their heavenly Father. The
small will be great. The forgotien will be remembered. The unnoficed” by will be
crowned and the faithful will be honored.

The winner’s circle isn’t reserved for a handful of the elite, but for a heaven full of
God’s children who “will receive the crown of life that God has promised fo those who
love him.” (James 1:12, NIV)

“Grace for the Moment” by Max Lucado; pg. 702
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Now is our only time fo act, to decide. Hence it becomes important to “be very
careful, then how you live — not as unwise but as wise, making the most of every
opportunity” (Eph. 5:15; cf. Col. 4:5)

Time flows. Each moment is a potentially delicious gift. None can be replaced or
retracted, once gone. No moment lasts. One’s loving, believing, and one’s very being
as a person is chosen ever anew with each moment.

Suppose every moral decision were forever subject to endless revision. Would not all-
moral seriousness thereby be infinitely postponeable? If there were no death, it
seems difficult fo conclude that there could be much significance to historical life,
since life’s significance as decision hinges omn its limitation in time. §if so, oddly
enough, death is what makes life meaningful, for this life is morally serious only if it
ends. The equation is precise: Those who take life seriously take death seriously.
Those who ftake death seriously take life seriously. Where death is avoided, life is
avoided. Only one who has accepted the reality of death is prepared to accept life.
(John 12:24; Cor. 5:14, 15)

God gives us only this fleeting time upon earth to make decisions, to shape our own
responsive existence, to hear and respond fo the divine address, to live for or against
the good in each moment (Josh 24:15). When we die, the time for deciding is past
(Gen. 27:2-10). The burden of freedom is lifted; the wealth of freedom spent.

Nature does not permit life without death. Only if a kernel of wheat falls fo the ground
and dies does it produce many seeds. (John 12:24)

Death ends the condition of pilgrimage through the world and inaugurates the
consummation, excluding further temporal choices. “Night is coming, when no one
can work” (John 9:4; cf. Matt. 26:42; 25:13). Human life is in this way analogous to the
falling of a tree: “in the place where it falls, there will it lie” (Eccles. 11:3). Death
means uneguivocal limitation. No one can “obtain after death that which he has
neglected fo secure here”. The view is generally rejected that those who, having
wavered between belief and unbelief, die in sin will be allowed fo make or reverse a
final decision after deaith.

Life puts every person fo the test. Life itself is the examination. Finally, life
absolutely requires one fo face one’s finitude. From beginning to end, we are called to
acknowledge our lives as creatures under fimitation. It is a test that lasts not an hour
but a lifetime. Death is the last event in the probation that constitutes life.

“Uife in the Spirit — Systematic Theology: Volume Three”

By Thomas C. Oden: pgs. 378-379
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Nothing that defiles shall enter heaven. Nothing that is wnclean, unholy, impure,
unchaste, shall ever cast its black shadow athwart that world of love above. Heaven
then is fo be a holy place.

A busy place heaven is fo be, without any weariness. Here we are wearied. Oh, the
pressure of life’s battie is such, the work to be done is such, the call is such;, that the
brain gefts tired, the head bows with weariness, the limbs drag with burdens, and the
spirit cries out its pain because of exhaustion. There shall be none of that in God’s
house above.

Oh, the children that shall be in that cloudless land! All of the blessed little fellows,
who die before they camn discern between right and wrong, before they can
discriminate, before they can pass morally and personally on the question of the call
of God to repentance and faith - all of them dying this side that line of personal
accountability, everyone, shall pass through the gates into the city of God.

“Classic Sermons on Heaven and Hell” by Sermon by George W. Truté: pgs. 75-77
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EARTHLY AND HEAVENLY BODIES
“For as in Adam all die, even so in Christ all shall be made alive.” I Corinthians 15:22

This body of ours is the means of revelation to us, the camera in which God’s eternal
shows are sef forth. By the body, we come into contact with nature, with our feflow
men, with all their revelations of God fo us. Through the body, we receive all the
lessons of passion, suffering, love, beauty, and science. Through the body, we are
frained outward from ourselves and driven inward info our deepest selves fo find God.

We cannot yet have learned all we are meant to learn through the body. How much of
the feaching even of this world can the most diligent and most favored man have
exhausted before he is called to leave it! Is all that remains to be lost?

We need not only a body fo convey revelation to us, but also a body to reveal to us fo
others. The thoughts, feelings, and imaginations that arise in us must have their
garments of revelation whereby the unseen world within us will be manifested to our
brothers and sisters around us; otherwise, each is left in human loneliness. Now, if
this be one of the uses my body served on earth, the new body must be the same
body, glorified as we are glorified, with ail that was distinctive of each from his
fellows more visible than ever before. The accidental, nonessential unrevealing, and
incomplete will have vanished. That which made the body what it was in the eyes of
those who loved us will be ftenfold there. Will not this be the resurrection of the body?
Of the same body though not of the same dead matter? Every eye will see the
beloved. Every heart will cry, “My own again —~ more mine because it’'s more himself
than ever | beheld him!”

“The Best of George MacDonald”: pgs. 116-117 7
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And after deaih, what cometh? What wonder-world will open upon our astonished
sight? What scene of glory will be unfolded to our view? No traveler has ever refurned
fo tell. But we know enough of the heavenly land to make us welcome our sunumons
thither with joy and gladness. The journey of death may be dark, but we may go forth
on it fearlessly, knowing that God is with us as we walk through the gioomy valley,
and therefore we need fear no evil. We shall be departing from all we have known and
loved here, but we shall be going to our Father’s house ~ to our Father’s home, where
Jesus is - to that royal “city which hath foundations, whose builder and maker is
God.” This shall be our last removal, fo dwell forever with Him we love, in the mids¢ of
His people, in the presence of God. CHRISTIAN, MEDITATE MUCH ON HEAVEN, it will
help thee to press on, and fo forget the toil of the way. This vale of tears is but the
pathway to the better counitry: this world of woe is but the stepping-stone fo a world
of bliss.

“MMorning by Morning” by Charies H. Spurgeon, (1834-1892); pg. 35

Poage 49 of 247




Now if you believe Jesus, if God cares for the individual as Jesus said He did, if the
very hairs of your head are all numbered and the paths of your feet all guided, if round
your life there is the besetting pressure of the everlasting mercy, do you think a fove
so infinite and sublime is going fo be defeated at the last by an incident like death? if
the great Father has loved His children enough to go into the far country affer them,
fo climb the terrible slopes of Calvary for them, to send the urgency and passion of
His Holy Spirit to revive and rescue them, fo cause all the bells of heaven fo ring for
the salvation of one of them coming home at last out of darkness into light; if God so
loved the world - do you imagine that He will consent to have His love baulked and
thwarted and robbed by death at the end of the day? “Thou wilt not leave my soul in
Hades.” God’s love cannot finally be frustrated. If it means breaking the bands of
death to satisfy that love, then break those bands He will. For when God loves once,
He loves forever. It is impossible fo overemphasize the importance of this argument
for the life eternal: for it is Christ’s argument.

“The Strong Name” by James S. Stewart; pg. 236
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Surely if He be the Father, and heaven be His house, the relation of the redeemed to
one another must have in it more than all the sweet familiarity and unresirained
frankness, which subsists in the families of earth. A solitary heaven would be but half
a heaven, and would ill correspond with the hopes that inevitably spring from the
represeniation of it as “my Father’s house”.

There will be a great many occupants of the mansions in heaven that Christian men
here on earth will be very much surprised to see there, and thousands will find their
entrance there that never found their enfrance info any communities of so-called
Christians here on earth.

Heaven is a place, full of all sweet securify and home like repose, where God is made
known in every heart and fo every consciousness as a loving Father, and of which all
the inhabitants are knit together in the frankest fraternal intercourse, conscious of
the Father’s love, and rejoicing in the abundant provisions of His royal House.

“Classic Sermons on Heaven and Hell; Sermon by Alexander Maclaren: pgs. 87-89
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“FOR HERE WE HAVE NO CONTINUING CITY, BUT WE SEEK ONE TO COME.” (Heb.
13:14)

The words often on Jesus’ lips in his last days express vividly the idea, “Going fo the
Father”, We foo, who are Christ’s people, have vision of something beyond the
difficulties and disappointments of this life. We are journeying ftoward fulfillment,
completion, expansion of life. We, foo, are “going to the Father”. Much is dim
concerning our home country, but two fthings are clear. It is home, ‘The Father's
House.” It is the nearer presence of the Lord., We are all wayfarers, but the believer
knows it and accepis. He is a traveler, not a settler.

The little birds frust God, they go singing

From northern woods where autumn winds have blown,
With joyous faith their trackless pathway winging

To summer lands of song, afar, unknown.

Let us go singing, then, and not go sighing

Since we are sure, our times are in His hand,
Why should we weep, and fear, and call it dying?
“Tis only flitting to a summer fand.

“Traveling Toward Sunrise” by Mrs. Charles Cowmann; pg.
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We will not only survive death, but be raised from it. We are to be given new bodies
like his resurrection body, with new and undreamed-of powers. For he is called both
the First fruits’ of the harvest and ‘“the firstborn from the dead’. Both metaphors give
the same assurance. He was the first fo rise; all his people will follow. We will have a
body like his. ‘Just as we have borne the likeness of the earthly man (Adam) so shall
we bear the likeness of the man from heaven (Christ)?’ | Corinthians 15:49)

It is enough for us to know that on the last day and through eternity, we shall be both
with Christ and like Christ: for the fuller revelation of what we are going fo be we are
content to wailt.

There is no need for us fo speculate aboui the precise nature of heaven. We are
assured on the authorify of Jesus Christ that it is the house and home of his Father
and ours (there are twenty-two references to the Father in John 14), that his home is
a prepared place containing many rooms or resting places, and that he himself will be
there. What more do we need to know? To be certain that where he is, there we shall
be also should be enough fo satisfy our curiosity and allay our fears.

i have always derived much comfort from the statement of Revelation 7:9 that the
company of the redeemed in heaven will be ‘a great multitude which no man could
number’, § do not profess fo know how this can be, since Christians have always
seemed to be a rather small minority. But Scripture states it for our comfort. Although
no biblical Christian can be a universalist (believing that all mankind will uitimately
be saved), since Scripture teaches the awful reality and eternity of hell, yet a biblical
Christian can - even must - assert that the redeemed will somehow be an
international throng so immense as fo be countless. For God’s promise is going to be
fulfilled, Abraham’s seed is going fo be as innumerable as the dust of the earth, and
the stars of the sky, and the sand on the seashore.

“Authentic Christianity”: by John Stott: pgs. 401-404 #
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The truth of the matter is death is not going fo ftouch me personally at all. If is not
going to ftouch the real “me”. For this reason, | am going to be exactly the same man
the first minute after death as | was the last minute before death. It would work no
great moral change in me fo pass from one side of the Potomac River fo the other, nor
would it work any great change for me to pass from one side of the narrow river

called Death to the other.

In spite of this fact, however, there is a tremendously great tendency fto believe that
death will work a moral change, that you can lie down one moment self-centered, sin-
conguered, and godiess - and by the mere act of dying, wake up the next moment
holy, sinfess, and Christiike. If is absolutely false. If Christ does not save you in the
here and now, do not expect death to accomplish what He was unable to accomplish.
If the blood of Jesus Christ cannof cleanse you from all sin, do not¢ be so mad as fo
expect that cleansing at the hands of the undertaker, the shroud, and the coffin.
Believe me that as death finds you, so you will be the instant affter when you open
your eyes in the world unseen.

“Classic Sermons - On Heaven and Hell”, Sermon by Clovis Chappell: pgs. 107-102
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ISAAC WATTS (1674-1748), was the English theologian and hymn-writer. Known as
“The Evangelical Poet”, it was Waltts who gave the Church one of ifs most precious
Calvary hymns, “When | Survey the Wondrous Cross.” His version of Psalm 90, “0 God,
and Our Help in Ages Past” is perhaps the finest Aymn in the English language. How
triumphant was his last hour as he died in the Lord! Listen to his dying testimony:

“ft is a great mercy that | have no matter of fear or dread of death. I could, if God
please, lay my head back and die without terror this afternoon”

WHICH HE DIDY

Al the Last Words of Saints and Sinner™: by Herbert Lockyer; pg. 1
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GOD GOES WITH US
i am with you and will watch over you wherever you go.” Genesis 28:15 NIV

When God calls us into the deep valley of death, he will be with us. Dare we think that
he would abandon us in the moments of death? Would the shepherd require his sheep
fo journey fo the highiands alone? Of course not. Would God require his child fo
Journey to eternity alone? Absolutely not! He is with youl!

What God said fo Moses, he says fo you: “My Presence will go with you, and | will
give you rest.” (Exodus 33:14; NiV)

What God said fo Jacob, he says fo you: “I am with you and will watch over you
wherever you go.” (Genesis 28:15; NiV)

What God said fo Joshua, he says to you: “As | was with Moses, so | will be with you;
§ will never leave you nor forsake you”. (Joshua 1:5;: NIV)

“Grace for the Moment”; by Max Lucado; pg. 567
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Y GUTHRIE says after her baby daughter died she began to understand why so many
people found such comifort in knowing their loved one was in heaven. Out of grief
came a yearning for heaven. “l never had this yearning before, but | do now,” she
says. “A piece of me is there. | now see in a much fuller way that this life is just a
shadow of our real life-of efernal life in the presence of God.”

The truth is it often takes the death of a loved one fto turn our thoughis fo the brevity
of this life and the promises of the next. Many of us have a good life here, and even if
we don’t have much, we generally think and live as if this life is all, there is. We may
believe in the promises of eternal life, but they seem very far off.

Nancy challenges us fo consider Eugene Peterson’s translation of 2 Corinthians 5:5
in The Message: “We’ve been given a glimpse of the real thing, our ftrue home, and
our resurrection bodies! The Spirit of God whets our appetite by giving us a taste of
what’s ahead. He puts a little of heaven in our hearts so that we’ll never settle for
less.”

“The One Year Book of Encouragement” by Harold Myra; p g. 226
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“THERE TALKED WITH JESUS TWO MEN...MOSES AND ELIJAH.” Luke 9:30.

How consoling is the truth that our loved ones who departed in Christ are not mantled
in a dreamless sleep but like Moses and Elijah are in full possession of their faculties
with their gracious Lord who is “the God of the living”. The bodies of the godly dead
sleep but await a glorious resurrection. “§ believe in the resurrection of the body.” But
the Christian dead themselves have been raised already and sit together with Christ.
None can awaken what is awake or bring to life what never ceased fo live. The
appearance then of Moses and Eljjah on the mount assures our hearts that those who
leave us and whose bodies are left to lie like fallen trees, like the Lord they are with,
are alive forevermore.

“Seasons of the Lord”; Volume Ii; pg. 32; Herbert Lockyer '
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“FOR EVERY HOUSE IS BUILDED BY SOME MAN; BUT HE THAT BUILT ALL THINGS IS
GOD. (Hebrews 3:4)

This world is but a guarry where the living stones of the Heavenly Jerusalem are cut
and molded.

What is anything when you think of eternity, except a means fo get there-so laugh at
everything and go on in His Name.

What matters it fto us who are inmortal

Which side of the grave we stand on, when we know?
That what the world calls death is but the poréal
Leading to life again? ‘Tis but to go

Across the gurgling river in the dark

Hanging on fo God; and but a momeni so

Till we are over, and we disembark

And either life a fresh. ‘Tis basely wrong

We should so meanly under strike the mark

As measures life by years; and all long

Busy ourselves arranging little schemes

That death will dash to pieces, when we might
Be building, far above those earthly dreams,
Houses that stand forever in God’s sight.

He who would pass the latter part of his days with honor and decency must when he
is young, consider that he shall one day be old; and remember when he is old that hie
once was young.

”
~

“FTraveling Toward Sunrise” by Mrs. Charles Cowman; pg. 354
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NO MORE STRUGGLES
Read Revelation 21:1-4
“God will wipe away every fear from their eyes.” Revelation 21:4

Fay Weldon went through what she thought was a near-death experience 2006 when
an allergic reaction stopped her heart. She retold her experience to Elizabeth Grice of
the London Daily Telegraph. She said that a “terrible creature” tried fto pull her
through pearly gates, while doctors tried to pull her back. Later, she said, “If that was
dying, I don’t want to do it again.” It’s “just more of the same. More struggle.”

Often the process of dying is a struggle. But death itself need not be feared by the
believer in Christ - for it will bring us fo heaven. In Revelation, John gives a wonderful
description of what eternity with God will be like (21:1-4). He sees the New Jerusalem
coming down out of heaven. The city of Jerusalem was a physical sign of the people
of God and was described as the place where God dwells (Ps. 76:2). The New
Jerusalem, on the other hand, will not be made by human hands. it will be a place
where God lives with His people efernally, and it will be a place of “no more” - no
more pain, sorrow, and sickness.

We don’t know very much about eternity, but we do know that for the Christian,
whatever our emotional and physical struggles are now, they will cease then. Life
with God will be better by far.

Think of a land of no sorrow,

Think of a land of no fears,

Think of no death and no sickness,
Think of a land of no fears. - Anon.

“Qur Daily Bread” For January 25, 20117; By Marvin Williams
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OUR ULTIMATE DILENMMA

“f am the resurrection and the life. He who believes in me will live, even though he
dies.” John 11:25; NIV

Her words were full of despair. “If you had been here...” She stares into the Master’'s
face with confused eyes. She’d been strong long enough now it hurt too badly.
Lazarus was dead. Her brother was gone. And the one man who could have made a
different didn’t. He hadn’t even made it for the burial. Something about death makes
us accuse God of betrayal. “If God were here there would be no death!” We claim.

You see, if God is God anywhere, he has fto be God in the face of death. Pop
psychology can deal with depression. Pep talks deal with pessimism. Prosperity can
handle hunger. But only God can deal with our ultimate dilemma -death. And only the
God of the Bible has dared to stand on the canyon’s edge and offer an answer. He has
fo be God in the face of death. If not, he is not God anywhere.

God Came Near

“Grace for the Moment”; By Max Lucado; pg. 649
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E. M. Bounds was not only a physician but also minister and editor. He died in 1856,
leaving the world this farewell message.

“What is victory over death? Is it not the victory over the dread of death? Is it not the
victory of patience under the sufferings, which precede death? Is it not the victory of
resignation in the prospect of death? s it not the victory of faith, which looks beyond
death, and trusts all fo Christ?”

“AH the Last Words of Saints and Sinners”: By Herbert Lockyer; pg. 123

Many people dread death and are distressed that they do not have “dying grace”., Of
course, they will never have the grace for death when they are in good health. Why
should they have it while in the midst of life’s duties, with death still far away? Living
grace is what is needed for life’s work and calling, and then dying grace when it is
time fo die. J. R. M.

“Streams in the Desert”; by L. B. Cowmarn; pg. 20
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Missionary Jim Elliot made heaven the focus of his life. “He is no fool who loses what
he cannot keep fo gain what he cannof Jose,” he wrofe in his journal. This philosophy
refeased him to serve Christ even in the face of death as he lay bleeding in the
Curaray River that whines through the jungles of Ecuador. Though for Jim being fully
devoted fo Christ here meant loss, it clearly was gain on the ledger sheef of efernity.
He was home. To die is gain. And not only gain for him but also gain for a tribe that
would ultimatelfy come to know Christ as well.

Living for Christ is really not possible until we understand and embrace the fact that
dying is gain. And that is not possible until we firmly believe that heaven is real. When
we affirm thaf truth in the depths of our souls, then we are finally free to live for
Christ, even if that requires earth-side loss.

isn’t that what Paul had in mind when he deemed all the gain of his life insignificant
compared o living for Christ? After he looked at all his supposed accomplishments,
he concluded,

i consider everything a loss compared to the surpassing greatness of knowing Christ
Jesus my Lord, for whose sake | have lost all things. | consider them rubbish, that
may gain Christ and be found in him, not having a righteousness of my own that
comes from the law, but that which is through faith in Christ - the righteousness that
comes from God and is by faith (Philippians 3:8-9; NiV).

When heaven is the transcendent target of our living, then we indeed have the best of
both worlds; Christ here and gain there. We are assured of Christ’s presence and
protection here and ultimately the guarantee of paradise there, where He is the
substance of our eternal gaimn.

This may be why C. 8. Lewis profoundly notfed in Mere Christianity, “Aim at heaven
and you’ll get earth thrown in. Aim at earth and you’ll get neither.” °

“Eternity -Reclaiming A Passion For What Endures”: by Joseph M. Stowell: pgs. . 79-
80
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In the glory of heaven, the blessed continue joyfully to Ffulfill God’s will in relation fo
other men and fo all creation. Already they reign with Christ; with him, “they shall
reign forever and ever.” ¢

By his death and resurrection, Jesus Christ has “opened” heaven to us. The life of the
blessed consisis in the full and perfect possession of the fruits of the redemption
accomplished by Christ. He makes partners in his heavenly glorification those who
have believed in him and remained faithful to his will. Heaven is the blessed
community of all who are perfectly incorporated infto Christ.

This mystery of blessed communion with God and all who are in Christ is beyond all
understanding and description. Scripture speaks of it in images: life, light, peace,
wedding feast, wine of the kingdom, the Father’s house, the heavenly Jerusalem,
paradise; “no eye has seen, nor ear heard, nor the heart of man conceived, what God
has prepared for fthose who Jove him.”

=
<

“Catechism of the Catholic Church®; pg. 268 7
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Believe this done; and the veil is thrown aside which separates you from the glories
of heaven - the way lies clear and open before you; and light, pure and satisfying
light, gives the highest evidence and splendor to the great doctrine of life and
immortality. The grand mystery is resolved. The barrier, which kepft the sinner at a
distance from God, is leveled and put away. That barrier was sin; and Christ, by the
mighty instruments of His sacrifice and His Spirit, has over thrown it. But a victory
over sin is a victory over death. Where sin hath no longer any dominion, death hath no
longer any claim; and that mighty Being who spoiled principalities and powers hath
abolished death, because He conguered sin. True, it still reigns in these mortal
bodies; and till the new system of things be established, it will scatter its desolation
over the surface of the world. Buf the new system is preparing. A place is fitting up in
Heaven, for those o whom our Saviour hath given the assurance, that, in His Father’s
house there are many mansions; and on earth, the Spirit is now working in the hearts
of the destined occupiers, and making them meet for the inhkerifance. These vile
bodies must be put off; and others put on, over which death shall have no power.
They will persist in bloom and in vigor to eternity. Mighty change in the constitution
of the species - mighty change in the mafterial system around us — mighty change in
the souls of men, as well as in the bodies, which they animate. The bodies we now
wear shall molder info dust — the earth we now fread upon shall be burnt up - the
heavens we now gaze at shall pass away as a scroll - But we look for new heavens
and a new earth, wherein dwelleth righteousness; and the beings who live in it shali
never die.

“20 Centuries of Greaft Preaching” Volume 3; Excerpt from Sermon

by Thomas Chalmers; pg. 278
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Those who read Holy Scripture in a reflective spirit found this experience in Pauwul,
translated into the profession of Christian hope: “I consider that the sufferings of this
present time are not worth comparing with the glory that is fo be revealed fo wus”
(Rom 8:18). The center of gravity of existence has shifted as a result of this certainty:
now it lies at the morning of life, which means that it takes away the oppressiveness
and the pressure of the moment and dissolves the tears of evening by the power of a
grace that lasts forever. This is precisely what Easter faith is designed to give us:
the ability to look across from the evening to the morning, from the part of the whole,
and thus fo journey toward the joy of the redeemed that springs from that morning of
the third day, which first heard the message: Christ is risen!

“Seek That Which Is Above”: By Joseph Ratziner - Pope Benedict XVi: pgs. . 95-96
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CURAENS was a German physician who was upheld and sustained by the hope of a
glorious resurrection:

“My breast burns at the sight of efernal life, the beginning of which | do really feef
within me. § desire fo be dissolved. | groan for that dwelling above which Thou hast
revealed to me. | see the Heavens now open. Thou, Jesus Christ, art my Resurrection
and my life.”

“All the Last Words of Saints and Sinners”; By Herbert Lockyer; pg. 123
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.. Let us run with patience the race that is set before us, Looking unto Jesus the
author and finisher of our faith...”(Heb. 12:7, 2).

The last mile of the road is perhaps the hardest bif fo travel. When we reach the final
lap, we are apt fo be weary and spent. If is not that we are discouraged; not thai,
even though the way at times have been difficult. It is only that we are tired and the
evening has come and we long for resft.

We cannot be expected to strain forward fo the end of things with the same throb of
excitement and suspense that we felt when we were af the road’s beginning. We
cannot experience the young urge that we knew at the start of the race, when it was
morning, and we were newly awakened. But though we cannot feel the old defighiful
tumulf of pulse and brain, we can still cling to the thread of melody that has been our
marching song. We can still sing very softly as our laggard feet carry us foward the
place called Home.

Home! it is the last stanza of the road song. It is the meeting with beauty - not awful,
appalling beauty, but the beaufy of familiar scenes glorified, and dear, smiling faces
we have lost awhile. It is the fulfiliment of the road’s promise, and the justification of
the road’s agony.

Home! it is the last stanza of the song and the end of the road. And - paradoxically,
superbly ~ and it is the beginning of a new song and the first step upon a road that
has no ending.

Margaref Elizabeth Sangster

“Traveling Toward Sunrise; pg. 231; by Mrs. Charles Cowman
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WHO CAN FATHOM ETERNITY? GOD HAS PLANTED ETERNITY IN THE HEARTS OF
MEN. Ecclesiastes 3:10; TLB

It doesn’t take a wise person to know that people long for more than earth. When we
see pain, we yearn. When we see hunger, we question why: Senseless deaths.
Endiess tears, needless joss.

We have our moments. The newborn on our breast, the bride on our arm, the sunshine
on our back. But even those moments are simply slivers of light breaking through
heaven’s window. God flirts with us. He tantalizes us. He romances us. Those
moments are appetizers for the dish that is fo come.

“No one has ever imagined what God has prepared for those who love him.” (I Cor.
2:9)

What a breathtaking verse! Do you see what it says? Heaven is beyond our
imagination...At our most creative moment, at our deepest thoughts, at our highest
level, we still cannot fathom eternity.

When God Whispers Your Name. “Grace for the Moment”; by Max Lucado; pg. 532
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Many have puzzled themselves as to whether they will know their friends in heaven.
Well, now, if the bodies are fo rise from the dead | see no reason why we should not
know them. | think | should know some of my brethren, even by their spirits, for
know their character so well, having talked with them of the things of Jesus, and
being well acquainted with the most prominent parts of their character. But | shall
see their bodies ftoo. | always thought that a quietus fo the guestion, which the wife
of old John Ryland asked: “Do you think,” she said, “you will know me in heaven?”
“Why,” said he, “] know you here; and do you think I shall be a bigger fool in heaven
than | am on earth?” The guestion is beyond dispute. We shall live in heaven with
bodies, and that decides the maitter. We shall know each other in heaven; you may
take that for a positive fact, and not mere fancy.

“Spurgeon’s Sermons”: by Charles Spurgeon; vols. 1-2; pg. 272
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“..J GO TO PREPARE A PLACE FOR YOU.” (John 14:2).

An old man who was very ill, wrote the following of Heaven: < am interested in
Heaven because | have held a clear title fo a bit of property there for over fifty-five
years. I did not buy it. It was given to me without money and without price. But the
donor purchased it for me at a tremendous sacrifice. I am not holding it for
speculation since the title is not transferable. It is not a vacant lot. For more than half
a century | have been sending materials out of which the greatest architect and
builder of the universe has been building a home for me which will never need fo be
repaired because it will suit me perfectly, individually, and will never grow old.
Termites can never undermine its foundations, for they rest upon the Rock of Ages.
Fire cannot destroy it. Floods cannot wash it away. No locks nor bolts will ever be
placed upon its doors, for no vicious person can ever enter that land where my
dwelling stands now almost completed and almost ready for me to enter in and abide
in peace eternally without fear of being ejected.

“There is a valley of deep shadows between the places where | live and that to which
I shall journey in a very short time. | cannot reach my home in that City of Gold
without passing through this deep valley of shadows, but | am not afraid, because the
best Friend I ever had went through the same valley long ago and drove away all of
its gloom. He has stuck by me through thick and thin ever since we first became
acquainted fifty-five years ago and | hold His promise in printed form, never to forsake
nor leave me alone. He will be with me as I walk through the valley of shadows and §
shall not lose my way when He is with me.”

‘Traveling Toward Sunrise’ by Mrs. Charles Cowman; pg. 237
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William Ceiller was the eminent British physician and medical lecturer who said as he
died:

“ wish I had the power of writing; | would describe how pleasant it is to die.”

“Alf the Last Words of Saints and Sinners”; by Herbert Lockyer; pg. 123
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“The voice of weeping shall be no more heard.” Isaiah 65:19

-The glorified weep no more, for outward causes of grief are gone. There are no
broken friendships, nor blighted prospects in heaven. Poverty, famine, peril,
persecution, and slander, are unknown there. No pain distresses, no thought of
death or bereavement saddens. They weep no more, for they are perfectly sanctified.
No “evil heart of fault before His throne, and are fully conformed to His image. Well
may they cease to mourn who have ceased to sin. They weep no more, because all
fear of change is past. They know that they are eternally secure. Sin is shut out, and
they are shut in. They dwell within a city which shall never be stormed; they bask in
sun which shall never set; they drink of a river which shall never dry; they pluck fruit
from a tree which shall never wither. Countless cycles may revolve, but eternity
shall not be exhausted, and while eternity endures, their immortality and
blessedness shall co-exist with it. They are forever with the Lord. They weep no
more, because every desire is full filled. They cannot wish for anything which they
have not in possession. Eye and ear, heart and hand, judgment, imagination, hope,
desire, will, all the faculties, are completely satisfied; and imperfect as our present
ideas are of the things which God hath prepared for them that love him, yet we know
enough, by the revelation of the Spirit, that the saints above are supremely blessed.
The joy of Christ, which is an infinite fullness of delight, is in them. They bathe
themselves in the bottomless, shore less sea of infinite beatitude. That same joyful
rest remains for us. It may not be far distant, ere long the weeping willow shall be
exchanged for the palm-branch of victory, and sorrow’s dewdrops will be
transformed into the peals of everlasting bliss. “Wherefore comfort one another with
these words.

“Morning by Morning” by Charles Spurgeon; pg. 219 ‘
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This is what the Saviour has done with death. He has plucked it of its sting. He has
taken a full survey of the corruption, and met it in every one guarfter where its
malignity operaies. It was sin, which constituted the virulence in the disease, and he
hath extracted it. He hath put it away. He hath expiated the sentence; and the
believer, rejoicing in the assurance that all is clear with God, serves Him without
fear in righteousness and in holiness all the days of his life. The sentence is no
longer in force, against us who believe. The Saviour took the sentence upon Himself.
He bore our iniguity. He became sin for us, though He knew no sin that we might
become the righteousness of God in Him. The senfence is no longer in force againsit
us. The Saviour has cancelled it; and he has done more than this. He has not only
cancefled the guilt of sin, he has extinguished its power. He reigns in the heart of the
believer. He sweeps it of all its corruptions. He fakes it such as it is - He makes it
such as it should be. He brings the whole man under a thorough process of
sancftification - so that while he lives he adds one degree of grace unto another -
when he dies he rejoices in hope of the coming glory - when he stands at the bar of
Judgment, he is presented holy and unreprovable in the sight of God and of His
Saviour. In the whole of this treatment, | see the skill and intelligence and superior
management of a physician who is up fo the disease; and knows where the main
force of its malignity lies - who has a thorough insight info the principle of the
miischief, and has reached forward an appropriate remedy fo confront if - who, fo
abolish death, has directed the strength of His attack against sin which is its origin -
who has averfed the condemmnation of sin, by an expiatory sacrifice — and who is
destroying its power and its existence, by the operation of that mighty Spirit,
whereby He can break down the corruption of the human heart and subject unto all
righteousness.

“20 Centuries of Great Preaching” - Vol. 3; Excerpts from
Sermon by Thomas Chalmers: pgs. 277, 278
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AUGUSTUS MONTAGUE TOPLADY (1710-1778), will ever be famous as the author of
one of the most evangelical hymns of the Eighteenth Century, “Rock of Ages”, which
was first published in 1776. During the final illness, Toplady was greatly supported
by the consolations of the Gospel:

“The consolations of God, fo so unworthy a wretch are so abundant; that He leaves
me nothing to pray for but their continuance.”

Near his last, awaking from a sleep, he said:

“Oh, what delights! Who can fathom the joy of the third heaven? The sky is clear,
there is no cloud: come, Lord Jesus, come guickly!”

He died saying: “No mortal man can live after the glories which God has manifested
fo my soul.”

“AJl the Last Words of Saints and Sinners” by Herbert Lockyer; pg. 127 ‘
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BUT IF WE HOPE FOR THAT WE SEE NOT, THEN DO WE WITH PATIENCE WAIT FOR
IT. (Romans 8:25).

Sometimes when the horizon is all cloud-banked and the lightnings are leaping and
the dismal thunder growls, | say, “Never mind, soon the storm will be over and | shall
see God’s city”. Somefimes when every joy seems fo die and every staff breaks
under my head, § say, “Never mind, a few more sunsets and | shall see God’s city, the
city that hath foundations, whose maker and builder is God”,

it will be a wonderful place. No one ever sheds a tear there, no one is sick, the hands
never shake, the feet never drag, the eyelid never droops, for they are healthy
forever in that city. They do not need stars at night because they have no night; and
they do not need a sun by day, because they have no days, but the smile on the face
of God is the Eternal, never dimmed light in which the glorified walk and exult in the
city of God.

7§ am bound for the beautiful City!

Lord Jesus Thowu didst still the angry sea,

This trembling hand thou canst, oh, still for me.
§ know Thou wilt, if | believe in Thee,

Someday make still this trembling hand for me.

“Traveling Toward Sunrise” by Mrs. Charles Cowman; pg. 292 #
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The Forerunner is for us entered, passed through the heavens, and entered into the
holiest of all. We are too closely knit to Him, if we love Him and trust Him, fo make it
possible that we shall be where He is noft, or that He shall be where we are not.
Where He has gone we shall go - in Heaven, blessed be His Name! He will still be the
leader of our progress and the captain at the head of our march. For He crowns alf
His other work by this, that having broken the prison house of our sins, and opened
for us the way to God, and been the leader and the captain of our march through all
the pilgrimage of life, and the opener of the gate of the grace, for our joyful
resurrection, and the opener of the gate of Heaven for our friumphal entrance, He
will still, as the Lamb that is in the midst of the Throne, go before us, and lead us
into green pastures and by the still waters. This shall be the descripiion of the
growing blessedness and power of the saints’ fife above, “These are they which
follow the Lamb withers ever He goeth” (Rev. 14:4).

<

“YMusic for the Soul” by Alexander Maclaren; pg. 126 Z
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Edith Louisa Cavell (1865-1915), was the British nurse who was martyred by the
Germans on a charge of harboring British refugees. Miss Cavell loved all mankind,
even her enemies. Her religious upbringing and personal experience of God enabled
her to face the firing squad triumphantly. About to die, she said:

“Standing, as | do, in view of God and eternity...] realize that patriotism is nof
enough. | must have no hatred or bitterness against anyone.”

“A0l the Last Words of Saints and Sinners” by Herbert Lockyer; pg. 124
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The shuddering fear of death is a very real fact in many a life. Some are in bondage
all their earthly lifetime, through fear of death. Maeterlinck confesses in his
autobiography: “I am a frightened child in the presence of death.” it is not to be
wondered at that the thought of death casts ifs oppressive shadows about us,
because death is an experience uiterly sirange fo every one of us. “It is a bourne
whence no fraveler refurns.” “The black camel kneels at every gate.” “With equal
pace, impartial fate knocks at the palace and the cottage gate.” It is not surprising
that numbers of people have a strange fascination for prying into the secrefs of
death. This gruesome curiosity sometimes leads ifts possessor info strange guests
and stifi stranger claims. What shall be said of these uncanny efforts to pry info the
secreis of the dead? Such efforts are both profitless and presumpituous. Jesus has
fold us all that we need fo know about death. He knows all about the grave, for he
has explored ifs every chamber, and he has met this Waterfoo of death and won. He
is not now in the grave. He is alive, he is the Living One who is now bringing to bear
the resources of his wisdom, mercy, power, and love upon our needy world, and his
will is bound fo prevail. We are fold that “fdeas rule the world.” Very well, compare
the ideas proclaimed by Jesus, with all others, and at once, we see how preeminent
his ideas are. The hands on his clock never turn backward. “For he must reign, till he
hath put all enemies under his feet.” Someday, thank God! War will be under his feet
forever. And so will be all forms of infemperance, and selfishness, and sin. And so
will be death itself, because it is divinely decreed that “The last enemy that shall be
destroyed is death.” “O death, where is thy string? O grave, where is thy victory?
= But thanks be to God who giveth us the victory through our Lord Jesus Christ.”

“20 Centuries of Great Preaching” - Vol., 8; Excerpt from a
Sermon by George W. Truelt, pg. 162
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The foliowing are excerpts from the first sermon that A.J. Gossip (1873-1954)
preached after his wife’s dramatically sudden death.

Further, one becomes certain about immortality. You think that you believe in that.
But wait till you have lowered your dearest info an open grave, and you will know
what believing it means. | have always gazed up at Paul in staggered admiration
when he burst out at the grave’s mouth info his scornful challenge, his exultant
ridicule of it, “O death, where is thy sting”. O grave, where is thy victory?” But now it
does not seem fto me such a tremendous feat: for I have felt that very same. True, §
can tell him where death’s sting lies. Ahl It is the constant missing of what used fo
be always here; the bitter grudging every second of the dear body fo the senseless
earth, the terrible insecurity, for one is never safe-anyithing, nothing, and the old
overwhelming pain comes rushing back. Yet when the other day [ took up a
magazine, it was with amazement, | discovered they are still chattering abouf
whether we people are immortal or not. | am past that. | know. “I believe in the
communion of saints, the forgiveness of sins, the resurrection of the body, and the
life everiasting.”

“20 Centuries of Great Preaching”, Sermon by A. J. Gossip: pgs. 236, 237 7
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The old man is on his bed; the sun is going down, and he has no more light. “Throw
up the windows, let me look for the last time into the open sky”, says the old man.
The sun has gone down; I cannot see the mountains yonder; they are all a mass of
mist; my eyes are dim, and the world is dim too. Suddeniy a light shoots across his
face, and he cries, “O daughter! Daughter, here! | can see another sun rising. Did you
not tell me that the sun weni down jusit now? Lo, | see another; and where those hilis
used fo be in the landscape, those hills that were lost in the darkness, daughter, §
can see hills that seem like burning brass; and methinks upon that summit | can see
a city bright as jasper. Yes, and | see a gate opening, and a spirift coming forth. What
is that they say? O they sing! They sing! is this death?” And here he has asked the
guestion, he hath gone where he needs not fo answer if, for death is all unknown.
Yes, he has passed the gates of pearl; his feet are on the streets of gold; his head is
bedecked with a crown of immortality; the palm - branch of eternal victory is in his
hand. God hath accepted him in the beloved.

“Far from the world of grief and sin, With God eternally shut in,” He is numbered with
the saints in light, and the promise is fulfilled, “At evening time it shall be light”.

“Spurgeon’s Sermons” by Charles Spurgeomn; vols. 3, 4: pgs. 287-288 )
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WHAT HEAVEN HOLDS

There is joy in the presence of the angels of God when one sinner changes his lheart
and life. Luke 15:10

Why do Jesus and his angels rejoice over one repenting sinner? Can they see
something we can’t? Do they know something we don’t absolutely? They know what

heaven holds...

Heaven is populated by those who let God change them. Arguments will cease, for
Jealousy won’t exist. Suspicions won’t surface, for there will be no secrets. Every sin
is gone. Every insecurity is forgotten. Every fear is past. Pure wheat no weeds.
Pure gold no alloy. Pure love no lust. Pure hope no fear. No wonder the angels
rejoice when one sinner repents; they know another work of art will soon grace the
gallery of God. They know what heaven holds.

JUST LIKE JESUSY

(“From Grace for the Moment” by Max Lucado; pg. 622)
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7 believe the Christian hope makes sense of our innate hunger for justice; the day is
coming when all evil will be rectified and all injustice put right.

I believe it makes sense of human freedom; we are at liberty fto use our God-given
freedom as we wish, but we will be held accounitable for what we have done.

i believe it makes sense of human nature: at the end, we will not be assessed by
one who is alien to us, but by the embodiment of human nature as it was meant {o
be. Human nature, in the Christian view, is not destined fo be scrapped. God has sef
ihe highest value on it — so much so that he came to share it. The ideal has lived and
foved as one of us. By that man, we can be saved, and by him, we will be judged. We
are neither judged nor saved by someone who does not wunderstand us, but by
someone who has stood in our shoes. He will be there at the end of all things. That is
another way of saying that self-sacrificial love is the most enduring entity in the
universe.

I believe it makes sense of our guest for purpose., Many today wonder if life is going
anywhere. Most Greeks saw (ime as a circle imprisoning the soul until death
releases it into the undifferenitiated Beyond. History is therefore meaningless, this
world wnimporiant, the body insignificant. To the Hebrew and Christian mind,
however, time is not a circle from which you escape at death, but a line: a line of
past, present, and future, the line of God’s redemption. The world is moving on, not
fo chaos buft fo Christ and his return, to the final manifestation of him whose first
coming forever settied the world’s destiny. That is what the doctrine of the Second
Advent means. At the end of the road (and the road has an end - it is not a ring road),
God steps in. The God who has already beemn along this road, and is even now in
charge of its traffic, will one day rip aside the veil which hides him from our sight
and show himself to be what by faith the Christian knows him fo be - ever present.
That is the Christian hope. It is anchored in the historic life and death of Jesus
Christ. It is grounded in the fact of the resurrection, the ulftimate assurance that
God’s will shali prevail on earth as it does in heaven. It is not demonstrable, this
Christian hope, but it makes sense.

(Taken from “Adventure of Faith” by Michael Green; pgs. 382-383)
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Oh, what a shortlived victory. in the most ironic ftwist of all history, what Satan
meant for evil, God meant for good. Jesus’ deatlfy on the cross bridged the gap
between a perfect God and a fatally flawed humanify. On the day, we call Good
Friday God defeated sin, roufted death, triumphed over Satan, and got his family
back. In that act of transformation, God took the worst deed of history and turned it
into the greatest victory. No wonder the symbol never went away; no wonder Jesus
commanded that we never forget.

Because of the cross, | have hope. it is through the Servant’s wounds that we are
healed, said Isaiah — not his miracles. If God can wrest such triumph out of apparent
defeat, can draw strength from a moment of ultimate weakness, what might God do
wiith the apparent failures and hardships of my own life?

Nothing - not even the murder of God’s own Son - can end the relationship between
God and human beings. In the alchemy of redemption, that most villainous crime
becomes our healing strength.

The fatally wounded healer came back on Easter, the day that gives a sneak preview
of how all history will look from the vantage point of efernity, when every scar, every
hurt, every disappointment will be seen in a different light. Our faith begins where it
might have seemed to end. Befween the cross and the empfy tomb hovers the
promise of history: hope for the world, and hope for each one of us who lives in it.

The German theologian Jirgen Moltmann expresses in a single sentence the great
span from Good Friday fto Easter. If is, in fact, a summary of human history, past,
present, and future: “God weeps with us so that we may someday laugh with him.”

{Taken From “The Jesus | Never Knew: by Philip Yancey: pgs. 273, 274)
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God, who is the just Judge, the Judge who rewards good and punishes evil, is none
other than the God of Abraham, of Isaac, of Moses, and also of Christ, who is His
Son. This God is above all, Love. Not just Mercy, but Love. Nof only the Father of the
prodigal son, but the Father who “gave his only Son, so that everyone who believes
in him might not perish but might have eternal life” (Cf. John 3:16).

Eschatological event was His redemptive Death and His Resurrection. This is the
beginning of “a new heaven and a new earth” (cf. Rev. 21:1). For everyone, life
beyond death is connected with the affirmation: “J believe in the resurrection of the
body”, and then: “I believe in the forgiveness of sins and in life everlasting.” This is
Christocentric eschatology.

(Taken From “Crossing the Threshold of Hope” by Pope John Paul il -
Pope of Catholic Church: pgs. 184-185)
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Zuniger was a Professor of Medicine at Basel who, aithough renowned for his skill,
was a simple-hearted believer who lived in the light of eternity. His last words were:

“f rejoice, yea, my spirit leaps within me for joy, that now the {ime at last is come

when § shall see the glorious God face to face; whom [ have by faith longed after, and
after whom my soul has panted.”

(Taken From “All the Last Words of Saints and Sinners” by Herbert Lockyer: pg. 124)
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When death arrays himself as the king of terrors, and with bony fingers grasps his
Javelin and shakes it at us, we point him fo the vacant tomb of Jesus. For the victory
of Jesus Christ over the last enemy is our triumph. His resurrection assures ours: “J
am the resurrection and the life.” When Satan challenges us, we will cheerfully
accept, with the hint to Apollyon that he will find our substitute, his old Congueror,

on the field. Ah! It is the power of the living Jesus to identify Himself with every
believer that carries terror and defeat o our foes.

{(Taken From “Milestone Papers” pg. 150, by Danief Steele) 4

Page 87 of 247




What it all boils down to is: Do we believe that the significance of our being is
exhausted by this experience of living? | say it cannot be. | am convinced that the
evidence against this is overwhelming. Plenty of people have said that | say this
because | have a big ego. | don’t think it is only that, bui even if it were, all right,
then, we have been born into this world as little, tiny creatures with big egos, and
the fact that we have big egos must in itself have some significance. But, if these
people we love were gone forever, we wouldn’t wish {o love them any less, we
wouldn’t part from them in any different way, and we wouldn’t think of them any
differently. | believe that we must trust in God, which | do. | believe that in being
here, we are fulfilliing some purpose of his; whatever that purpose is, it is the best
purpose that we can have. If that purpose involves meeling again after death, as we
have known one another here, then we shall meet again; if it is not God’s purpose,
then we shan’t. In eternity, we shall have no worries about it. | think that is all there
is really to say about it. | have seen people dead in war. | think it’s a dreadful thing
that we in our wickedness should kill those who are young, those whose lives are
noft fulfilfed, but the actual fact of death is not a terrifying thing at all.

“Seeing Through the Eye” by Malcolm Muggeridge on Faith”: pgs. 213-214 #
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So, beginning with simple faith in Him, partially receiving the beauty of His
transforming Spirit, seeking here on earth by assimilation to the Master in some
humble measure to adorn the docftrine and to glorify the Christ, we may hope that
each blackness shall be all changed into brightness; our limitations done away with,
our weakness lifted info rejoicing strength; and that we shall be like Him, seeing Him
as He is, and glorified in Him, shall glorify Him before the universe.

“Music for the Soul” by Alexander Maclaren; pg. 224 #
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Thou, O my God, art ever new, though Thou art the most ancient;: - Thou alone art the
food for eternity. | am fto live forever, not for a time-and I have no power over my
being; | cannot destroy myself, even though I were so wicked as tfo wish to do so. /|
must live on, with intellect and consciousness forever, in spite of myself. Without
Thee, eternity would be another name for eternal misery. In Thee alone have I that
which can stay me up forever: Thou alone art the food of my soul. Thou alone art
inexhaustible, and ever offerest to me something new to know, something new fto
love. At the end of millions of years, | shall know Thee so little, that | shall seem fo
myself only beginning. At the end of millions of years, I shall find in “Thee the same”,
or rather, greater sweetness than at first, and shall seem then only to be beginning
to enjoy Thee: and so on for eternity I shall ever be a little child beginning to be
taught the rudiments of Thy infinite Divine nature. For Thou art Thyself the seat and
centre of all good, and the only substance in this universe of shadows, and the
heaven in which blessed spirits live and rejoice.

“Meditations and Devotions” by Cardinal John Henry Newman: pgs... 100-101

Poge 90 of 247




Much as true believers admire the perfections of the Redeemer of mankind, and
much as they wonder at his amazing condescension in becoming man, and dying for
the sins of the world; all their present amazement and wonder will be as nothing
when compared with what they shall feel when they come to see him in all his glory,
the glory that he had with the Father before the world was. In reference to this we
may apply those words of St. John: “Beloved, now are we the sons of God; and if
doth not yet appear what we shall be; but we know that when he shall appear we
shall be like him; for we shall see him as he is.” (I John, chap. iii. 2)

Adam Clarke’s Commentary, vol. 6; pg. 564
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NO WORRIES IN HEAVEN

God will wipe away every tear from their eyes, and there will be no more death,
sadness, crying, or pain. Revelation 27:4

What have you done today to avoid death? Likely a Jloft, You’ve popped pills, pumped
pecks, passed on the pie, and pursued the polyunsaturates... Why? Why the effori?
Because you are worried about staying alive. That won’t be a worry in heaven.

In fact, you won’t be worrying at all. Some of Yyou moms worry about your kids
getting hurt. You won’t worry in heaven. In heaven, we’ll feel no pain. Some of you
fellows worry about getting old. You won’t in heaven. We’ll all be ceaselessly
Strong...

We are not made of steel, we are made of dust. And this life is not crowned with life,
it is crowned with death.

The next life, however, is different. Jesus urged the Christians in Smyrna fo “be
faithful, even if you have to die, and I will give you the crown of life”, (Rev. 2:10)

“Grace for the Moment” by Max Lucado; pg. 714
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Thou shalt know also that thy seed shall be greaft, and thine offspring as the grass of
the earth. (Job 5:25)

When the sun goes below the horizon, it is not set; the heavens glow for a full hour
after its departure. And when a great and good man “sets”, the sky of this world is
luminous long after he is out of sight. Such a man cannot die out of this world. When
he goes, he leaves behind him much of himself.

This should be at once the crown of all our hopes for the future, and the one great
lesson taught us by the vicissitudes of life. The joys and sorrows, the journeying and
the rest, the temporary repose and the frequent struggles; all these should make us
sure that there is an end which will interpret them all, to which they all point, for
which they all prepare.

Winging my way

Into the sun-flecked dawn,
If I should not return,

Say noft, I'm gone.

if what | lived for
S¢ill lives on
In younger hearts,
I¢ still is Dawn.
Dr. B. H. Pearson

“Traveling Toward Sunrise” by Mrs. Charles Cowman; pg. 315
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HARD TO IMAGINE

I am hard-pressed between the two having a desire to depart and be with Christ,
wiiich is far better. (Philippians 1:23)

Whenever my wife, Martie, and | get ready to go on vacation, we like to read about
our destination, study the maps, and anticipate the joy of finally arriving at the place
we've dreamed about for so long.

For those of us who know Jesus Christ, we have an incredible destination ahead of
us - heaven. But I find it interesting that a lot of us don’t seem to be very excited
about getting there. Why is that? Maybe it’s because we don’t understand heaven.
We talk about streets of gold and gates of pearl, but what is it really like? What is
there fo look forward to?

I think the most profound description of heaven is found in Paul’s to “depart and be
with Christ” is “far better” (Phil 1:23). It is what | told my 8-year-old grandson when
he asked what heaven is like. I started by asking him, “What is the most exciting
thing in your life?” He told me about his computer game and other fun things he likes
to do, and then I told him that heaven is far better. He thought for a minute, and then
said, “Papa, that’s hard to imagine®.

What is that you look forward to in life? What really excites you? Whatever it is,
although it’s hard to imagine, heaven will be far better! - Joe Stowell

“To be in His presencel A glorious thought

So awesome [ cannof conceive;

7l bow down and worship the Lord on His throne
And add to the praise He'll receive. -

“The more you look forward to heaven, the less you’ll desire on earth’;
Our Daily Bread, April 2077
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MICHAELANGELO (1474-1564), the [talian artist and sculptor, was probably one of
the greatest sculptors the world has ever known. His remarkable paintings in the
Sistine Chapel at Rome made him justly famous. God-fearing, his brief will contain

the paragrapli:

“f commit my soul fto God, my body to the earth, my possessions fo my nearest
relatives. | die in the faith of Jesus Christ and in the firm hope of a better life.”

His last word was in the form of an exhortation fo those at his bedside: “Through life
remember the sufferings of Jesus.”

<

“Al the Last Words of Saints and Sinners” by Herbert Lockyer; pg. 125 7
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E’en for the dead I will not bind my soul to grief:

Death cannot long divide.

For is it not as though the rose that climbed my garden wall
Has blossomed on the other side?

Death does hide,

But nof divide:

You are but Christ’s other sidel
You are with Christ and Christ with me;
In Christ united still are we.

“Streams in the Desert” by L. B. Cowman; pg. 450 74
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Heaven is the region where the spirits of just men made perfect live, thrive, and
eternally expand their powers in the service and to the glory of Him from whom they
have derived their being.

By these perpetual fountains, we are fo understand endless sources of comfort and
happiness, which Jesus Christ will open out of His own infinite plenitude to all
glorified souls. These eternal living fountains will make an infinite variety in the
enjoyments of the blessed. There will be no sameness, and conseguently no cloying
with the perpetual enjoyment of the same things; every moment will open a new
source of pleasure, instruction, and improvement; they shall make an eternal
progression info the fullness of God. And as God is infinite, so his attributes are
infinite; and throughout infinity more and more of those attributes will be discovered;
and the discovery of each wili be a new fountain or source of pleasure and
enjoyment.

“Christian Theology” by Adam Clarke; pg. 379 4
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But still, what about life after death? When we live in communion with God, when we
belong to God’s own household, there is no longer any “before” or “after”. Death is no
longer the dividing line. Death has lost its power over those who belong fo God,
because God is the God of the living, not of the dead. Once we have tasted the joy
and peace that come from being embraced by God’s love, we know that all is well
and will be well. “Don’t be afraid,” Jesus says, “I have overcome the power of
death...come and dwell with me and know that where I am your God is”.

When eternal life is our clear goal, it is not a distant goal. it is a goal that can be
reached in the present moment. When our heart understands this divine truth, we are
living the spiritual.

The great spiritual challenge is to discover, over time, that the limited, conditional,
and temporal love we receive from parents, husbands, wives, children, teachers,
colleagues, and friends is a reflection of the unlimited, unconditional, and everlasting
Jove of God. Whenever we can make that huge leap of faith, we will know that death
is no longer the end but the gateway to the fullness of the Divine Love.

--fHere and Now-

“The Only Necessary Thing” by Henri J.M. Nouwen: pgs. 185-189
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Popular Christian devotion has perhaps concentrated too much on the negative joys
of heaven, that is, on the promises of the Revelation that there will be no more
hunger or thirst, no more scorching heat or sunstroke, no more fears or pain, no
more night, no more curse, no more death. Thank God for these absences. But thank

God evenm more for their cause, namely the presence - the cenftral, dominating
presence - of the throne of God!

“Authentic Christianity” by John Stott; pg. 403 Z

Page 99 of 247




If your mind is independent, enough to create changes in your body and your brain, it
seems reasonable enough fo suppose that it can survive the dissolution of your body
and your brain.

If there is life after death, it is presumably consciousness that survives, either all by
itself or somehow reunited with a new kind of body.

But consciousness is not part of the body. Nor is consciousness “in” the body in the
same way that nerves or neurons are. Consciousness merely comes with the body
and operates through the body. The body serves as a kind of receiver and transmitter
for consciousness, not its author or manufacturer.

Moreover, consciousness and free will are the defining features of the human soul,
which requires awareness and choice in order to discriminate between right and
wrong. The implication is that whatever happens to our bodies and brains after
death, our souls live on.

“L jfe after Death, the Evidence” by Dinesh D’Souza: pgs... 131,132,133,136, 140
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Some years ago, a news carfoonist, in his days of syndicated newspaper articles,
drew a magnificent pyramidal picture of “Heaven”. With this artist’s conception of
“Heaven” itaken from the 27°° chapter of The Revelation, plus an extensive
description of our condition after death, he gave each man the hope that we should
have approximately eight cubic feet of space in which to live in this city. This city,
which measures six thousand miles around, would dwarf every known city in the
world today and yet would provide for each of us only the portion of space allotted by
our “deep freezers” in this modern age.

Let me give pause to your minds in relation fo the actual facts of this chapter of the
Bible, Revelation 4, verse 10, “And be carried me away in the spirit to a great and
high mountain, and shewed me “THE GREAT CITY, THE HOLY JERUSALEM,
DESCENDING OUT OF HEAVEN FROM GOD.” | believe that every scrupulous Bible
student will admit that this holy Jerusalem, as magnificent as it shall be, and as real
as | do believe it is, shall be only a sample city prepared for those who love HIM.

By Merv Rosell; No. 236

“Shoe Leather Faith” - Book of [llustrations, Compiled by Garth and Merv Rosell
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Faith is the settled, unwavering trust in the one frue God whom “we have come {o
know in Jesus Christ.” When we see him face to face, we shall not abandon that
trust, but deepen it. Hope is the setiled unwavering confidence that this God will not
feave us or forsake us, but will always have more in sfore for us than we could ask or
think. | do not imagine for a minute that in the coming age we shall arrive at a point
where we shall have experienced everything the new world has to offer, and will
become bored (as is imagined by some scornful contemporary visions of “heaven®).
In contrast, because | believe that the God we know in Jesus is the God of utterly
generous, out flowing love, I believe that there will be no end to the new creation of

this God, and that within the new age itself there will always be more to hope for,
more fo work for, more fo celebrafte.

“fAfter You Believe” by N. T. Wright; pg. 203
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QUESTION: DOES THE SOUL OF THE CHRISTIAN GO DIRECTLY TO HEAVEN?

Answer: To the penitent and believing thief, Jesus said: “Today thou shalt be with
me in paradise”. Paul says: “Having a desire to depart and be with Chris€; for it is
very far better”. To be with Christ is my heaven. Again, Paul says: “Willing rather to
be absent from the body and fo be at home with the Lord.” “If any man,” says Christ”,
serve me, let him follow me; and where | am, there shall also my servant be.” This is
a very comforting doctrine.

“The Original Steele’s Answers” by Daniel Steele; pg. 50
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For a life, any life, once united with God by faith, and thus joined to the immortality
of God, is a life over which death has no power. This stands in Scripture with the
immeasurable authority of Christ behind it. And you and | may well ask, what are all
our unanswered guestions compared with Christ’s unanswerable certainty? We may
well, with Martin Luther, turn the familiar lament, In the midst of life we are in
death’, info the glorious affirmation, In the mids¢ of death we are in life’. In God we
live eternally.”

in other words, by union with Christ, our resurrection life has already begun; and our
mortality is daily being overlaid by and transfigured into the eternal life of Christ. And
this point forward fo the day when at last we shall be like Him, seeing Him as He is,
and rejoicing in His presence forever.”

“River of Life” by James 8. Stewari: pgs... 68, 69
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in our day, at least in the West, nobody exemplifies the widespread angst, and
especially the fear of death, more dramatically than the tragic-comedian Woody
Allen. He regards death and dissolution with terror. It has become an obsession with
him. True, he is still able to joke about it. “It’s not that I’'m afraid to die”, he famousiy
quips. “l just don’t want to be there when it happens.” He calls death “absolutely
stupefying™.

Jesus Christ, however, rescues his disciples from this horror. Consider one of his
great “l am” sayings: “l am the resurrection and the life. He who believes in me will
live, even though he dies; and whoever lives and believes in me will never die.” (John
11:25- 26) These verses contain a double promise of Jesus to his followers. The
believer who lives will never die, because Christ is his life, and death will seem fto
him only a trivial episode. The believer, who dies, however, will live again, because
Christ is his resurrection. Thus, Christ is both the life of those who live and the
resurrection of those who die. Christ transforms both life and death.

It is said of Henry Venn, the eighteenth-century evangelical Anglican vicar, that
when he was told he was dying, his joy at dying kept him alive another fortnight!
Such a fearless, joyful attitude to the onset of death is possible only because of the
resurrection of Jesus Christ and his conquest of death.

“Through The Bible — Through the Year” by John Stott; pg. 283
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DR. WILLIAM HUNTER, English painter, remarked: “If | had strengih to hold a pen, |
would write down how easy and pleasant a thing it is to die.”

“All the Last Words of Saints and Sinners” by Herbert Lockyer; pg. 126
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“We fade as a leaf. Thank God, if in such glory as this we make our exodus. For the
leaf fades gloriously - and in its fading it reveals God and it will reappear in
resurrection vigor and fairness next spring.”

“Traveling Toward Sunrise”, pg. 266, by Mrs. Charles Cowman
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IN THE ARMS OF GOD

“Everyone who lives and believes in me will never die.” John 11:26

We don’t like to say good-bye to those whom we love. Whether it be at a school or a
cemetery, separaiion is fough. It is right for us io weep, but there is no need for us to
despair. They had pain here. They have no pain there. They struggled here. They
have no struggles there. You and | might wonder why God took them home. Buf they

don’t. They understand. They are, at this very moment, ai peace in the presence of
God...

When it is cold on earth, we can take comfort in knowing that our loved ones are in
the warm arms of God. And when Christ comes, we will hold them, too.

When Christ Comes

“Grace for the Moment” by Max Lucado; pg. 560
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“l jfe is to mean for you one long struggle. You are to do right with the same powers
with which you might do wrong. Never a holy deed that might not, if you chose that it
should be so, be unholy. Your will is to be trained and strengthened by choosing to
be good where it is perfectly possible for you to be bad. This is to go on year after
year, year after year, till it has done in you a work which this, and nothing except
this, can do, and then, not until then, shall come another condition, which then, and
not until then, shall be possible, in which sitruggle shall be over, and without a
danger of wickedness you shall go on ripening in holiness in the unhindered sunshine
of God forever. That is the harvest.”

£

“New Starts in Life” by Phillips Brooks: pgs... 34-35 Iz

(Note: "Every decision, of a moral quality, that we humans make each day, is either
making us more fif for either a ‘good efernity’ or a ‘bad eternity’.” It is both a
‘beautiful’ thing and a ‘“frightening’ thing for a creature fto have the capacity fto
choose between heaven or hell as his/her eternal destiny! The fact of Free Will’ is
what best describes the unigue feafure of human beings! Heavenly creaftures
probably will have ‘Free Choice’, buft NOT a choice between good and evill” - editorial
comment by Ron Christian)
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Saints sometimes have some conflicts at the hour of death. The enemy thrusés af
them some. Like the Savior, they may exclaim, “My God, my God, why hast thou
forsaken me?” but these are the exceptions. Usually a godly fife closes with a happy
death. Said John Knox, just before his depariure, praise God for that heavenly
sound.” A little later, he said: “Now it is come?”, and breathed his last.

Said William Kendall as he was crossing over: “J have been swimming in the waters
of death for two days, and they are like sweet incense all over me”. And later he
repeated:

“Bright angels are from glory come,
They’re round my bed; they’re in my room,
They waif to waft my spirit home.

Al is well.”

“ et me die the death of the righteous, and let my last end be like his.”

By B. T. Roberts, “Living Truths - Vital Selections from the Writings of
B. T. Roberts”, compiled by E. D. Riggs; No. 55
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Think of it: We will be with God forever! And because we will be with Him, we will be
absolutely safe from all evil. Sorrow and suffering will never again fouch us - never.
One of the most moving passages in all the Bible is found in its next to last chapter:

“And | heard a loud voice from the throne saying, ‘Now the dwelling of God is with
men, and he will live with them. They will be his people, and God himself will be with
them and be their God. He will wipe every tear from their eyes. There will be no more
death or mourning or crying or pain, for the old order of things has passed away.”
(Revelation 21:3-4)

Home is a place of peace and joy — and so is heaven. Home is a place of love and
securitfy - and so is heaven. Home is a place of welcome and rest - and so is heaven.
The Bible says, “Those who walk uprightly enter into peace; they find rest as they lie
in death”. (Isaiah 57:2) When we die in Christ, we are at home with Him forever.

As a footnote, sometimes people say fo me, “Well, 'm not sure I want fo go fo
heaven. It sounds so boring!” But we won’t be bored in heaven, for we will have alf
eternity to explore God’s riches. The Bible also says God will have work for us to do,
for we will serve Him and reign with Him - but without the weariness of our work
here. (Revelation 22:3, 5)

it also means our whole nature will be transformed. Someday we will be like Christ!
Now we love imperfectly - but not then. Now our joy and peace are fempered by
sorrow and turmoil - but not then. The Bible says, “Dear friends, now we are children
of God, and what we will be has not yet been made known. But we know that when
He appears, we shall be like Him, for we shall see Him as He is.” (I John 3:2) What a
glorious promise!

“The Journey” by Rev. Billy Graham: pgs... 302-304 A
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When we meditate upon this amazing love, and behold the all glorious Kinsman of
the Church endowing her with all His ancient wealth, our souls may well faint for joy.
Who is he that can endure such a weight of love? That partial sense of it, which the
Holy Spirit is sometimes pleased to afford, is more than the soul can contain; how
transporting must be a complete view of it! When the soul shall have understanding
to discern all the Savior’s gifts, wisdom wherewith to estimate them, and time in
which fo meditate upon them, such as the world to come will afford us, we shall then
commiune with Jesus in a nearer manner than at present. But who can imagine the
sweetness of such fellowship? It must be one of the things which have not entered
info the heart of man, but which God hath prepared for then that fove Him. This will
overwhelm us with love. By faith, we see, as in a glass darkly, the reflected image of
His unbounded treasures, buit when we shall actwally see them heavenly things
themselves, without our own physical eyes, how deep will be the stream of
fellowship in which our soul shall bathe itself!

<

“Morning by Morning” by Charles H. Spurgeorn; pg. 145
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Henry Havelock, the emiment British General, in the last momenits of his earthly
pilgrimage said to his son: “Come, my son, and see how a Christian can die.”

“All the Last Words of Saints and Sinners” by Herbert Lockyer: pg. 127
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The person is a mysterious reality, which goes beyond existence at boith ends,
franscending both birthh and death. Between these two, it remains always fo some
extent veiled by its earthly limitations. Death is buft the end of the earthly adventure,
and we know that no adventure lasts forever. It must die before it starfs again
beyond its limits. To accept death is to accept this law of transcendence of limits, fo
fix one’s gaze on what lies beyond.

Jean Lescure remarks: ‘The anxiety of death is not about going to sleep; it is rather
about not waking up again.’ On this point, the gospel is clear and categorical. Our
resurrection is promised, and the resurrection of Jesus Christ is the pledge of it. St.
Paul made no mistake about it when he exclaimed in the face of his confradictors:
“§f Christ has not been raised then our preaching is useless and your believing it is
useless’. (I Cor. 15:74)

“f earn to Grow Ofd” by Paul Tournier: pgs... 233, 234
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HOMESICK FOR HEAVEN
“Our homeland is in heaven.” Philippians 3:20
This home we’re in won'’t last forever. Birthdays remind us of that.

Not long ago | turned fifty; I'm closer to ninety than | am to infancy. Afl those things
they say about aging are coming frue. I'm patting myself less on the back and more
under the chin. | have everything | had twenty years ago, except now it’s all lower.
The other day I tried fo straighten out the wrinkles in my socks and found ouf |
wasn’t wearing any.

Aging, i¥’s no fun. The way we try to avoid it, you’d think we could. We paint the
body, preserve the body, and protect the body. And well we should. These bodies are
God’s gifts. We should be responsible. But we should also be realistic. This body
must die so the new body can live. “Flesh and blood cannof have a part in the
kingdom of God. Something that will ruin cannot have a part in something that never
ruins”. (I Cor. 15:50)

“Grace for the Moment”; by Max Lucado; pg. 75
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What does it mean when the Aposile says, “fo depart...fto be with Christ..is far
better”. (Philippians 1:23)7 Surely he that thus spoke conceived that these fwo
things were coefaneous, “the departing and the being with Him”., And surely, he who
thus spoke could not have conceived that a millennium-fong parenthesis of
slumberous unconsciousness was to intervene beiween the moment of his decease
and the moment of his fellowship with Jesus. How could a man prefer that dormant
state fo the state here, of working for and living with the Lord? Surely, being with
Him must mean that we know where we are and who our companion is.

And what does that text mean, “Ye are come...to the spirits of just men made
perfect” (Heb. 12:22, 23), unless it means that one of these fwo classes of persons
who are thus regarded as brought into living fellowship, each is aware of the other?
Does perfecting of the spirit mean the smiting of the spirit info unconsciousness?
Surely not, and surely in the face of such words as these we must recognize the fact
that, however limited and imperfect may be the presemt connection with the
disembodied dead, who sleep in Christ, with external things - they know themselves,
they know their home and their companions, and they know the blessedness in
which they are lapped.

“Music for the Soul” by Alexander Maclaren; pg. 10
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% .. There hath not failed one word of all his good promise, which he promised by the
hand of Moses his servant.” (I Kings 8:56)

A late lark twitters from the guiet skies,
And from the west,

Where the sun, his day’s work ended
Lingers as in confent,

There falls on the old gray city

An influence luminous and serene,

A shining peace.

The smoke ascends

In a rosy-and-golden haze. The spires

Shine and are changed. in the valley
Shadows rise. The lark sings on. The sun,
Closing his benediction,

Sinks and the darkening air

Thrills with a sense of the triumphing night -
Night with her train of stars

And her great gift of sleep.

So be my passing!

My task accomplished and the long day done,
My wages faken and in my heart

Some late lark singing,

Let me be gathered fo the guiet west

The sundown splendid and serene.

My sword | give to him that shall succeed me in my pilgrimage; and my courage and
skill fo him that can gef it; my marks and scars | carry with me to be a witness that
have fought his battles, Who now will be my Rewarder. John Bunyan.

“Now the God of peace, that brought again from the dead our great shepherd of the
sheep, through the blood of the everiasting covenant, make you perfect in every
good work fto do his will, working in you that which is well pleasing in his sight,
through Jesus Christ; to whom be glory forever and ever.” (Heb. 13:20, 21)

“Traveling Toward Sunrise” by Mrs. Charles Cowman; pg. 373
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In one sense, death has already been destroyed. Surely, its sting is gone for those
wiio know in their hearts that Jesus Christ is “the resurrection and the life”.

Some disagree, but | believe quite simply that | will nof even lose consciousness
when [ die. The essential “me” will go on at once, uninhibited by my body, and my
miind, into the presence of the One who has given me efernal life.

This is part of my joy in Christ. | believe it for myself and [ am prepared to lose my
loved ones, sustained by the same certainty that they too, will step af once into His
presence. § am not arguing with you if you don’t believe this. But the Lord Himself
reassures me that “whosoever liveth and believeth in me shall never die.” | believe
that. And yet, whatever He does will be right. If | have a wrong conception of eternal
life, then I have an inferior conception. He will handle it all perfectly. And one day
dying will be all over. More than the sting of death will be gone. Death itself will be
destroyed.

7 am he that liveth, and was dead, and...am alive for evermore...We shall be like him.

“Share My Pleasant Stones”; by Eugenia Price; pg. 378 #
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BISHOP PAUL N. ELLIS shared the following festimony when he was 89 years old.

Bishop Ellis officiated when | (Ron Christian) was ordained as Elder in the Free
Methodist Church (Denomination), 1972, at Littleton, Colorado.

When I think of my own faith, | think first of Christ’s words fo his disciples and to the
thief who died with him on the cross.

The Gospel of John, if | may paraphrase in my own words, says fo me: “Don’t be
troubled as yowu face the future. You can’t doubt the reality of the Eternal Creaftor.
Trust me, his Son, who comes from FHim as Savior and Lord. In heaven, there is
limitiess room, room for all. Don’t you think § would have told you if if weren’f true?”

The dying thief cried to Christ from his cross. “Remember me when you enter your
kingdom!” And Christ assured him: “This day you will be with me in paradise”.

There’s much more in Christian teaching to convince us of everlasting life, but this is
enough for me fto live and die by. The light of life shines from the empty tomb. | trust
Christ. | rest in the fove of God.

in my youth, when life offered many promises, | chose to walk in the light that shone
so brightly, upon those who went before. Today, as the shadows of evening fall, |
hope fo share the light that never fails with those who follow after. The light stili
shines brightly.

=

“When Evening Comes There Will Be Light”: by Paul N. Ellis; pg. 175 ‘
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This is Eternal BLESSEDNESSS: the term, which Christian theology uses to express
the utmost bliss of which the created spirit is capable in the vision and enjoyment of
God, and in the pure, undimmed reflection of His image. Perfectly reflecting the
image of the Efernal Image of the Father, we shall have reached our truest and
fullest personal consummation: eita fo telos, the spirit of man finds it’s rest in Him
who is the principle and beginning of its life, being now the glorified realization of
what Adam was in Paradise, with such a superadded union with the Son of God as
Adam had not. Here is the final issue of the Redeemer’s work of God in the soul of
main; His own purity, the vision of God in Him, and perfect blessedness. Once more,
this is but the consummation of what is begun on earth. In the spiritual vision of
Himself, He enables us to purify our souls, even as He is pure, for we are changed
into the same image, from glory to glory. And all who are thus transformed by grace
shall be translated into the glory beyond. In our glorified bodies, our glorified spirits
will see God, and in that vision enjoy the eternal benediction of the pure in heart: we
shall know that absolute blessedness fo bestow which was the final end of the
whole work of the Redeemer on earth: God, having raised up His Son (Jesus), sent
Him to bless you, in turning away every one of you from his iniguities.

TO GOD ONLY WISE, BE GLORY THROUGH ETERNITY JESUS CHRIST FOREVER.
AMEN. (Pope)

“Profiles in Wesleyan Theology”™: pgs... 403, 404 4
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ENTERING HIS PRESENCE

“For to me, fo live in Christ and to die is gain.”
Philippians 1:21, NivV

Just as a parent needs to know that his or her child is safe at school, we long fo
know that our loved ones are safe in death. We jong for the reassurance that the soul
goes immediately to be with God. But dare we believe it? Can we believe it?
According fo the Bible, we can.

Scripture is surprisingly quiet about this phase of our lives. When speaking about the
period befween the death of the body and the resurrection of the body, the Bible
doesn’t shout; it just whispers. But at the confluence of these whispers, a firm voice
is heard. This authoritative voice assures us that, at death, the Christian
immediately enters info the presence of God and enjoys conscious fellowship with
the Father and with those who have gone before.

When Christ Comes

“Grace for the Moment” by Max Lucado; pg. 58) 7
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Surrounded by this spiritual life and yet seeing it only here and there through broken
gaps of this enveloping mortality, what will it be for us to die? Only f{o cast this
mortality away and stand face to face with the realities that has been close to us all
the while. All that has mocked us with half glimpses, all that has flashed before our
eyes and darkened again so suddenly that we have hardly dared fo remember that
we saw if, all that has haunted our hopes and clung fo us in spite of the cold
Sadducee confemptuousness of the world - all this real fo us, the only reality,
permanent and real forever. All spiritual companionship, all unknown spiritual
protection that has been blessing us in the darkness opened suddenly into the light
so that we see it all and enters on the new life that begins with death. Death, then, is
the enlightener. If opens the eyes fo see the things that are. It is not the carrying of
the soul away fo some island - planei or some unfound place beyond the sun.
Whatever be its mystery of the place (and that we cannoft know till we know
something of what place means fo the disembodied spirit), the essential thing
concerning death must be that it opens the closed eyes, draws down the veil of
blinding mortality and lefs the man see spiritual things. This seems fo me fo change
the guestion that we ask about dying, and make it so much deeper and truer. It is no
longer where shall § go when | am dead? But, what shall | be? And so character and
the power of higher vision and higher education instead of circumstances, condition,
and locality become our study for this life and our ambition for the life fo come.

‘“New Starts in Life”; by Phillips Brooks: pgs... 67-68 ;
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But it is also true tha¥t all men nafurally fear death; even those that have the fullest
persuasion and certainty of a future state dread it: genuine Christians, who know
that, if the earthly house of their fabernacle were dissolved, they have a house not
made with hands, a building framed of God, efernal in the heavens, only they fear it
not. In the assurance they have of God’s love, the fear of death is removed; and by
the purification of their hearts through faith, the sting of death is extracted.

“hdam Clarke’s Commentary”; vol. 6; pg. 700
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“There is a Stream which issues forth

From God’s eternal throne

And from the Lamb a living Stream,
Clear as the crystal stone.

The Stream doth wafter Paradise,

it makes the angels sing:

One cordial drop revives my heart;

Hence all my joys do spring.”

John Mason, who wrote this verse fwo centuries ago, teaches what | have long
believed to be frue, that the bliss of heaven is of the same kind as the joy of fove
divine, shed abroad in the believer’s heart, only it is more abundant.

“The river of the walter of life, clear as crystal proceeding out of the throne of God
and of the Lamb: is only a poefical description of the Comiforter whom the glorified
Jesus sends from the Father. The saints below and the saints above all fill their
brimming goblets from the same Siream, the personal Paraclete. Compare Johmn vii.
37-39, XV 26, and Rev. XX 1.

“Milestone Papers”; pg. 230; by Daniel Steele “
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And deliver those who through fear of death were all their lifetime subject fto
bondage. (Heb. 2:15)

John Wesley said, “Brethren, farewell. The greatest thing is that God still lives.
Brethren, farewell”.

John Wesley stepped into his chariot and he rode on. That is the Christian way. When
Moody was leaving this world for the other, he said fo his wife, “Do you hear that
singing ?” then he said, “Earth is receding, Heaven is opening”, and he was gone.

That is beautifull That is the Christian way fo go. That is the glory of the earth
moment. Still we live foolishly our whole life afraid of death.

As sings the mountain stream
Past rock and verdure wild.
So let me sing my way fo Thee,
Thy pure and happy child.

“FTraveling Toward Sunrise”; by Mrs. Charles Cowman; pg. 316.
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“For those who die in Christ, life is not taken capftive by death, but rather buried and
raised anew fto glory. Death when naturally viewed appears as our “last enemy”.
Viewed under grace it has lost its sting (f Cor. 15:26). The believer has “crossed over
from death to life” (John 5:24). In death the life of faith changes from glory to glory (2
Cor. 3:18).

The terror of deaih is overcome by grace through faith active in fove. Though death
is a penalty for sin, death for Christian believers is transformed info a penalty whose
sting is dissipated (I Cor. 15:56).

“If we die with him, we will also live with him” (2" Tim. 2:11).

“f ife in the Spirit — Systematic Theology: Vol. Three”;: by Thomas C. Oden: pg. 384.

Poge 126 of 247




The Bible’s candor about death enhances the value of life. The Bible’s candor about
death reminds us that life is a gift from God. Because life is limited in duration, it is
of great value. Every day that we are given, each year of our life that passes, is a
precious gift from our Creator. We should be able to say with the psalmist each
morning.

This is the day the Lord has made;
Let us rejoice and be glad in it (Psalm 118:24)

The message of the Bible in regard to death is one of consolation. The Bible speaks
with assurance that there is eternal life beyond the brief ellipsis of this life. Some of
the most resonant and triumphant passages in the Bible have to do with the victory
over death that is ours when we trust in Christ, passages such as Romans 8:38-39:
“For § am convinced that neither death nor life, neither angels nor demons, neither
the present nor the future, nor any powers, neither height not depth, nor anything
else in all creation, will be able fo separate us for the love of God that is in Christ
Jesus our Lord.”

The Bible is filled with images of efernity that speak to the longings of our hearts. If
describes a new heaven and a new earth, where “an efernal house...not built by
human hands” awaits God’s people (2 Cor. 5:1). In that new home, those who are
faithful will be given a crown of life (Rev. 2:10). There will be no night there; and no
fears of sorrow. Heaven will be place of reunion. There we will come face to face
with Christ, with faithful friends, and with loved ones.

“The Library of Distinctive Sermons”; Quotation from Dr. Michael P. Holcomb: pgs...
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Your soul has a curious shape because it is a hollow made to it a particular swelling
in the infinite confours of the Divine subsitance, or a key fo unlock one of the doors in
the house with many mansions. For it is not humanity in the abstract that is fo be
saved, but you - you, the individual reader, John Stubbs or Janet Smith. Blessed and
fortunate creature, your eyes shall behold Him and not another’s. All that you are,
sins apart, is destined, if you will let God have His good way, to utter satisfaction.
Your place in heaven will seem to be made for you and you alone, because you were
made for it - made for it stiftch by stitch as a glove is made for a hand.

“Make for Heaven” by C. S. Lewis: pgs... 21-23 #
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One group that will have a grace-filled postmortem encounter with Christ consists of
those who sought God during their earthly lives and foved him, though they had not
heard of Jesus. Premessianic believers, accepted by God already on the basis of
their response to the light they had received, will meet their Savior in fullness and
clarity after death. Then they will be able at last to confess Jesus and put their trust
in his righteousness. Job, for example will meet Jesus after death and receive
salvation from his outsitretched hand. Before dying, Job had responded to God;
therefore, after death Job will seal his faith by responding to Jesus. He will hear the
word and believe on Jesus as Lord and Savior.

The same would be true of those Jewish souls who believed before Christ came.
They trusted in God on earth and died before knowing about Jesus. Their response fo
God on the basis of Premessianic revelation will be confirmed in the presence of
Jesus after death. An informationally Premessianic faith response made in this life
will be improved and fulfilled when the person enters info the presence of the friune
God., Even those who have known Jesus on this side of death will have their
knowledge of God improved on the other side, since their knowledge too is partial.

The exegetical evidence may not be plentiful, but the theological argument is strong
that those who have been seeking God in this life will have their knowledge of God
updated when they enter into his presence. They want to know God better, and God
wants to know them beftter. A postmortem encounter applied fo this class of human
souls means the completing of a faith decision already made on the basis of
Premessianic revelation and does not in any way diminish in importance the choices
made in this life. it would in fact confirm those choices, since these are the ones
who decided to move toward God in this life. Now they will meet the God they love in
the fullness of his grace after death. For them a postmortem opportunity is firmly
established.

“A Wideness in God’s Mercy”; by Clark H. Kinnock: pgs... 170-171
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Our temporary homes may be palaces or hovels, but our eternal heavenly home will
be bright and beautiful. How could it be any other way? The great Architect and
Builder of the universe designed a permanent dwelling place for His children. Earth
has its beauty, but man has spoiled so much of it. In heaven, there will be no need
for environmentalists to work for betfer air and water guality, or fo decry the
destruction of our land for housing developments.

In heaven, there will be no more sorrowful separations. For many people, life on
earth has lost its meaning because a dear one or close friends who were a vital part
of life on earth are no longer here. In heaven, we will be together in Christ. We will
see the mother or father, the children, brothers, and sisters who have preceded us.
We will have a family reunion like no other!

“Facing Death and the Life After”; by Billy Graham: pgs... 246-247
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“For now we see through a glass darkly; but then face to face; mow [ know in paré;
then shall | know even as also I am known.” (I Cor. 13:12)

Death is called the key that opens the palace of efermity. Tennyson, thinking of
Hallam, his friend, who had been drowned at sea, calls him “That friend of mine who
lives in God”. Drummond suggests that death is not so much “sunset” as “sunrise”;
not so much “departure” as “arrival”. Dying Frances Willard exclaimed, “How
beautiful it is to be with God!”

For the Christian, one declares, “To be death-called is o be God-called, to be God-
called is to be Christ-found, and to be Christ-found is hope, home and heaven.”

Morn shall break and | will stand at daybreak in my Fatherland. The Western gates
close fo let the Eastern gates open.

From the dust of the weary highway,
From the smart of sorrow’s rod,

Into the royal Presence,

They are bidden as guests of God.
The veil from their eyes is taken,
Sweet mysteries they are shown,
Their doubts and fears are over,

For they know as they are known.

For them there should be rejoicing
For them the festal array,

As for the bride in her beauty,
Whom love hath taken away;
Sweet hours of peaceful waiting
Till the path that we have frod,
Shall end at the Father’s gateway,
And we are the guests of God.

In his dying hour Charles Kingsley was heard to whisper, “How beautiful God is.”

“Traveling Toward Sunrise”; by Mrs. Charles Cowman; pg. 277 #
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CHANGED TO HIS LIKENESS

“By his power to rule all things, he will change our simple bodies and make them like
his own glorious body.” Philippians 3:27

What do we know about our resurrected bodies? They will be uniike any we have
ever imagined.

Will we look so different that we aren’t instantly recognized? Perhaps we may need
nametags. Will we be walking through walls? Chances are we’ll be doing much more.

Will we stili bear the scars from ¢the pain of life? The marks of war. The
disfigurements of disease. The wounds of violence. Will these remain on our bodies?
That is a very good gquestion. Jesus, at least for forty days, kept his. Will we keep
ours? On this issue, we have only opinions, but my opinion is that we won’t. Peter
tells us that “by his wounds you have been healed.” (I Peter 2:24, NIV) in heaven’s
accounting, only one wound is worthy fo be remembered, and that is the wound of
Jesus. Our wounds will be no more.

“Grace for the Moment”; by Max Lucado; pg. 506 )
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“Therefore we do not lose heart. Though outwardly we are wasting away, yet
inwardly we are being renewed day by day. '” For our light and momentary troubles
are achieving for us an eternal glory that far outweighs them all. % So we fix our
eyes not on what is seen, but on what is unseen, since what is seen is temporary,
but what is unseen is eternal.” 2 Corinthians 5

1 ifFor we know that if the earthly tent we live in is destroyed, we have a building
from God, an eternal house in heaven, not built by human hands. 2 Meanwhile we
groan, longing to be clothed instead with our heavenly dwelling, 3 because when we
are clothed, we will not be found naked. * For while we are in this tenft, we groan and
are burdened, because we do not wish to be unclothed but to be clothed instead with
our heavenly dwelling, so that what is mortal may be swallowed up by life. % Now the
one who has fashioned us for this very purpose is God, who has given us the Spirit as
a deposit, guaranteeing what is fo come.

“Therefore we are always confident and know that as long as we are at home in the
body we are away from the Lord.” For we live by faith, not by sight. % We are
confident, I say, and would prefer to be away from the body and at home with the
Lord. ? So we make it our goal to please him, whether we are at home in the body or
away from it. "° For we must all appear before the judgment seat of Christ, so that
each of us may receive what is due us for the things done while in the body, whether
good or bad.”

2% Corinthians 4:16 - 5:10; NIV .
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“For we know that if our earthly tabernacle were dissolved, we have a building of
God, on house not made with hands, eternal in the heavens. (2" Corinthians 5:1)

The owner of the tenement, which | have occupied for many years, has given notice
that he will furnish but little or nothing more for repairs. | am advised to be ready to
move.

At first, this was not a very welcome noftice. The surroundings here are in many
respecits very pleasant, and were it not for the evidence of decay; | should consider
the house good enough. But even a light wind causes it to tremble and totter, and all
the braces are nof sufficient fto make it secure. So, | am getiing ready to move.

it is strange how gquickly one’s inferest is transferred to the prospective home. | have
been consulting maps of the new country and reading descriptions of its inhabitants.
One who visited it has returned and from him [ learn that it is beautiful beyond
description; language breaks down in attempting to tell of what he heard while there.
He says that in order to make an investment there, he has suffered the loss of all
things that he owned here, and even rejoices in what others would call making a
sacrifice. Another, whose love to me has been proven by the greatest possible test,
is now there. He has sent me several clusters of the most delicious fruits. After
tasting them, all food here seems insipid.

Two or three fimes | have been down by the border of the river that forms the
boundary, and have wished myself among the company of those who were singing
praises fo the King on the other side. Many of my friends have moved there. Before
leaving, they spoke of my coming later. | have seen the smile upon their faces as
they passed out of sight. Often § am asked to make some new investments her, but
my answer in every case is, “] am getting ready to move”.

“Traveling Toward Sunrise” by Mrs. Charles Cowman; pg. 347 #
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It will be a world without death, disease, or sorrow. There will be no more crying.
There will be no more pain. There will be no death; and God will wipe away all tears
from their eyes. This does nof only mean that there will be no tears shed in that
happy world, but that all the tears that were ever shed will be turned info joy, that
they will be more than healed and there will be no single memory or shadow of pain
or grief to gall the perfect felicity of eternal years. Oh, sorrowing one, be patient. Lift
up your heart. Rejoice! “Weeping may remain for a night, but rejoicing comes in the
morning.” (Psalm 30:5)

NO SIN

The other feature of the renovated earth will be that there will be no sin, and nothing
that defifes will enter into the holy city and the happy life of the coming ages. Satan
will never tempt again. There will be no more curse or cursed one. Never again will
God have fo cloud His face and perform the strange work of judgment which He so
little loves, but the universe will settie down fo everiasting love and uninterrupted
Jjoy. We will be established and will know that we will never fall again. Angels will be
confirmed in their high and holy state and the very shadow of evil will at last be
forgotten. Heaven will be so pure that evil will not be thought, remembered or
conceived. The curse of time is to know both good and evil. In the innocence of
those happy years, man will not know evil but only good. Oh, for that day to come
when the crushing, defiling shadow of sin and doubt and fear will never fall again!

“The Christ in The Bible Commentary” - Book Four By A.B. Simpson: pgs... 522-523
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Each of the redeemed shall forever know and praise some one aspect of the Divine
beauty better than any other creature can. Why else were individuals created, but
that God, loving all infinitely, should love each differently? And this difference, so far
from impairing, floods with meaning the love of all blessed creatures for one another,
the communion of the saints. If all experienced God in the same way and returned
Him an identical worship, the song of the Church triumphant would have no
symphony, it would be like an orchestra in which all the instruments played the same
note. Aristotle has told us that a city is a unity of unlikes, and St. Paul that a body is
a unity of different members. Heaven is a city, and a Body, because the blessed
remain eternally different: a society, because each has something to tell all the
others - fresh and ever fresh news of the ‘My God’ whom each finds in Him whom all
praise ‘Our God’. For doubftless the continually successful, yet never complete,
attempt by each soul fo communicate in unique vision to all others (and that by
means whereof earthy art and philosophy are but clumsy imitations) is also among
the ends for which the individual was created.

“ade for Heaven” by C. 8. Lewis: pgs. ... 28-30 4
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Let me, however, remind the Christian, in order that there may be a flash of light in
the thick darkness of this sermon that Death, to him, should never be a subject upon
which he should loathe fo meditate. To diel! - To shake off my weakness and fo be
girded with omnipotence. To diel - To leave my pangs, and pains, and fears, and woe,
my feeble heart, my unbelief, my trembling and my grief, and leap into the divine
bosom. To die! What have | to lose by Death? The tumult of the people and the strife
of tongues. A joyous loss indeed! To the believer Death is gain, unalloyed gain. Do
we leave our friends by Death? We shall see better friends and more numerous up
yonder, in the general assembly and Church of the first-born, whose names are
wrftten in heaven. Do we leave our house and comforis? “There is a house not made
with hands, eternal in the heavens.” Do we lose our life? Ah no, we gain a better far;
for remember that we die fto live, and then we live fo die no more. Without any
fraction of loss, death fo the believer is a glorious gain. it is greatly wise, then, for a
Christian to falk with his last hours, because those last hours are the beginning of
his glory. He leaves off to sin and begins fo be perfect; he ceases to suffer and
begins to be happy; he renounces all his poverty and shame, and begins to be rich
and honored. Comfort then: comfort then; ye sorrowing and suffering Christians.
“Comfort ye, comfort ye my people, saith your God.” Say unto them, “Your warfare is
accomplished, your sin is pardoned, and you shall see your Lord’s face without a veil
between”.

“Spurgeon’s Sermons” vol. 7-8 by Charles Spurgeon: pg. 133.
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THE DEPARTURE DATE

“Your fife is like a mist. You can see it for a short time, but then it goes away.”
James 4:14

You, as all God’s children, live one final breaih from your own funeral.

Which, from God’s perspective, is nothing fto grieve? He responds fo these grave
facts with this great news: “The day you die is betfer than the day you are born”
(Eccles. 7:1; NIV). Now there is a twist. Heaven enjoys a maternity-ward reaction to
funerals. Angefs waftch body burials the same way grandparents monitor delivery-
room doors. “He’ll be coming through any minutel” They can’t wait to see the new
arrival. While we’re driving hearses and wearing black, they’re hanging pink and blue
streamers and passing out cigars. We don’t grieve when babies enter the world. The
hosts of heaven don’t weep when we leave it.

Come Thirsty

“Grace for the Moment” by Max Lucado; pg. 537 G
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Lef us not imagine that the soul sleeps in insensibility. “Today shalt thou be with me

in paradise”, is the whisper of Christ fo every dying saint. They “sleep in Jesus”, but
their souls are before the throne of God, praising Him day and night in His femple
singing hallelujahs to Him who washed them from their sins in His blood. The body
sleeps in its lonely bed of earth, beneath the coverlet of grass. But what is this
sleep? The idea connected with sleep is “rest”, and that is the thought, which the
Spirit of God would convey fo us. Sleep makes each night a Sabbath for the day.
Sleep shuts fast the door of the soul, and bids all intruders tarry for a while, that the
life within may enfer its summer garden of ease. The ftoil-worn believer quietly
sleeps, as does the weary child when it slumbers on its mother’s breast. Oh! Happy
they who die in the Lord; they rest from their labours, and their works do follow
them, their guiet repose shall never be broken until God shall rouse them to give
them their full reward. Guarded by angel watchers, curtained by eternal mysteries,
they sleep on; the heritors of glory, till the fullness of time shall bring the fullness of
redempftion. What an awaking shall be theirs! They were laid in their last resting
place, weary and worn, but such they shall not rise. They went to their rest with the
furrowed brow, and the wasted features, but they wake up in beauty and glory. The
shriveled seed, so destitute of form and comeliness, rises from the dust a beauieous
flower. The winter of the grave gives way fto the spring of redemption and the
summer of glory. Blessed in death, since it, through the divine power, disrobes us of
this workday garment, fo clothe us with the wedding garment of incorrupftion.
Blessed are those who “sleep in Jesus.”

“Morning By Morning” by Charles H. Spurgeon: pgs... 168-169
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The lives that run parallel with God’s will last, and when everything that has been
against that will, or negligent of it, is summed up, and comes fo naught, and is
abolished, these lives continue. The life that is in conformity with the will of God
fasts in another sense, inasmuch as it persists through all changes, even the
supreme change that is wrought by death, in the same direction, and is substantially
the same. For the man that was doing God’s will here, down among cotton bales, and
ledgers, and retorts, and dictionaries, will do God’s will yonder, amid the glories; and
it will be the same life, with the same guiding principles, with ihe same root for its
activities. So it will last forever.

if we grasp the throne of God, we shall be co-eternal with the throne that we grasp.
We cannot die, nor our work pass and be utterly abolished, as long as He lives.

They that have here dweltf in Christ, persistently seeking to have His truth dwelling
in them and wrought out by them, will pass into the permanence of the heavenly

home. “Music for the Soul” by Alexander Maclaren: pg. 74.
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Note: The following is a brief excerpt from the personal journal of a Christian
minister of the latter part of the 19" century and the early part of the 20" century.
Earle served as an evangelist for 57 years, mainly in the United States. The following
is a small portion of what he wrote, on the fifty-seventh anniversary of his ministry.
God used this man to lead many thousands of persons to Christ, and to encourage
hundreds of persons fo enter “full-time ministries”. As he nears the end of his long
Christ-centered ministry, he anticipates the ‘glory of heaven’

“Bui the principal joy in this work is in reserve for the beyond, when the faithful
evangelist has passed within the pearly gates. Then, oh, then, when the glories of
that wondrous world have fully burst upon his enraptured vision; when his feet have
really pressed its gold-paved streets and the bright, beautiful banks of its flowing
river; when the music of the harps of gold and of angel voices have thrilled his soul;
when he has really seen, and bowed himself before the Saviour; when he begins to
reafize the blessedness of such a home, who shall describe the joy of his heart, as,
from that white-robed throng, there come many thousands, gathering around him,
grasping him by the hand in gratitude and love, and leading him to the Redeemer,
saying, ‘Jesus, we have believed on Thee, and been led to this beautiful world,
through this one whom Thou didst appoint to do the work of an evangelist on earth!
Oh, the joy of such an hour!

“hAnd as the endless ages roll on, and his expanding mind ranges in wider fields of
knowledge, and comprehends more and more the glories and wonders of the
‘inheritance of the saints,’” that joy will be ever growing deeper and sweeter, as he
meefs from time fo time those who were brought there through his labors.”

"Living llustrations from A.B. Earle”: pgs... 119, 120
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FACING THE FACTS

How precious also are Your thoughits fo me, O God! How great is the sum of them!
Psalm 139:17: NiV

Aging is a universal condition. But the way we ftry to hide it, you would think it was a
plaguel

There are girdies, which compact the middie age spread for both sexes. There are
hair transplants, wigs, toupees, and hairpieces. Dentures bring youth to the mouth,
wrinkle cream brings youih to the face, and color in a bottle brings youth to the hair.

All to hide what everyone already knows—we’re getting older...

Just when the truth about life sinks in, God’s truth starts to surface. He takes us by
the hand and dares us not fo sweep the facts under the rug but to confront them with
i at our side.

Aging? A necessary process to pass on fto a better world. Death? Merely a brief
passage, a funnel. Self? Designed for a purpose, purchased by God himself. There,
was that so bad?

“Grace for the Moment” by Max Lucado; pg. 729
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it is good thing for men fo face the fact that they will die. We exhibit our power, we
parade our learning, and we display our wealth, but these seem to mean remarkably
little after a short time. We are now having our litfle day as millions of owur
predecessors have had theirs, but within a hundred years we shall be gone from the
scene and very few of us will be remembered by anyone. Man may learn in his
ingenuity, fo postpone death a bit and fto ease its pains, but he cannot overcome it.
Death is the great democraf who, in the end, levels all our prefentions. We cannot,
therefore, do anything about death, but that is not our province. We can for a little
while, do something about life. We can use our powers to help arrange some little
area in such a way that they shall sit every man under his own vine and under his
own fig tree; and none shall make them afraid.

Life, though brief, can be glorious. There are some who have lived it magnificently as
they have tried to think God’s thoughts after Him and to be fo the Eternal Goodness
what a man’s own hand is fo a man. Such people have been deeply devout, but their
refigion has not been something apart from basic human events like loving and dying.
Their religion has been the way in which common experiences like loving and dying
have been glorified by being placed in the framework of divine grace. This is our
great tradition and it is such a pattern, which we must now restore.

"The Common Ventures of Life” by Elton Trueblood; pg. 124
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“WHOSOEVER LIVETH AND BELIEVETH IN ME SHALL NEVER DIE...” (John 11:26)

Speaking from the pulpit a year after the commencement of the disease from which
he ultimately died, D. W. B. Hinson said, “I remember a year ago when a man in this
city said, “You have got to go fo your death.” | walked out to where | live, five miles
out of this city, and | looked across that mountain that | love, and § looked at the
river in which I rejoice, and I looked at the stately trees that are always God’s own
poetry o my soul. Then in the evening I looked up into the great sky where God was
lighting His lamps, and | said, 1 may not see you many more times, but mountain, I/
shall be alive when you are gone; and river, | shall be alive when you cease running
toward the sea; and stars, | shall be alive when you have fallen from your sockets in
the great down pulling of the Universe.’

Faith and hope must rise, plume their wings, and soar foward the sunrise clouds of
goid.

“Traveling Toward Sunrise” by Mrs. Charfes Cowman; pg. 287 4
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A Lutheran pastor friend - the Reverend Bill Vaswig - and | once were discussing
Galatians 2:19 and wondering what it means fo be crucified with Christ. | mean, what
are we actually talking about? Bill said, “Let’s pray the passage into each other”. |
had wanted fo keep the discussion at arm’s length, but | gulped and said, “All right,
how do we do it?” “] don’t know exactly,” was Bill’'s response, “buft you go first!” So f
went over to him, placed my hand on his head, and began to pray. | have no idea
what I said beyond the hope that he would experience what it means to be crucified
with Chiist.

When § finished and sat down, Bill looked at me wide-eyed and whispered, “Ii
happened!” “What happened?” I responded blankly. He proceeded to explain that as |
began praying, he saw a vivid mental picture of his Church with a funeral service
going on inside. He could see everything clearly: the coffin with the lid open, the
chancel, the high arching beams, but he was seeing it all from inside the coffin. It
was his funerall As the people, filled with sorrow, filed past the coffin, he tried to tell
them that everything was okay, that he was fine, and that what was happening was
good. They could not hear him; all they could see was a corpse, and yet he was more
alive than he had ever been.

“Prayer - Finding the Heart’s True Home” by Richard J. Foster; pg. 64 <
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THE ULTIMATE TRIUMPH

“Unless a grain of wheat falls info the earth and dies, it remains a single grain of
wheat; but if it dies, it brings a good harvest. John 12:24; Phillips

We do all we can to live and not die. God, however, says we must die in order o live.
When you sow a seed, it must die in the ground before it can grow. What we see as
the uitimate fragedy, he sees as the ultimate triumph.

And when a Christian dies, it’s not a time to despair, but a time to trust. Just as the
seed is buried and the mafterial wrapping decomposes, so our fleshly body will be
buried and will decompose. But just as the buried seed sproufs new life, so our body
will blossom into a new body.

The seed buried in the earth will blossom in heaven. Your soul and body will reunite,
and you will be like Jesus.

“Grace for the Moment” by Max Lucado; pg. 536
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“BETTER IS THE END OF A THING THAN THE BEGINNING THEREOF...”
(Ecclesiastices 7:8)

Farther on, you will find no thorns, but in every step you will tread out the fragrance
of the sweefest flowers. Farther on you will meet with no foe; but kindred spirits
with their great thoughts, wise and loving, will cheer you on the way. Farther on no
dark cloud will throw its gloomy shadows over you; you shall have the brighiest
stars at night, and nought buf sunshine in the day. Farther on , the prospect
improves, the valleys are more rich and the mountains more grand; flowers of loviier
hue and sweefter fragrance are there; frees of statelier mound deck the landscape;
and rivers and lakes more transparent and miore majestic refresh and beautify the
scene. Take courage, it is better farther on.

§ hear it singing, sweetly,
Softly in an undertone,
Singing as if God had taught it -
it is better farther onf

Night and day it sings the same song,
Sings it while I sit alone,
Sings it that the heart may hear it -
it is better farther on.

“Traveling Toward Sunrise” by Mrs. Charles Cowman; pg. 320 '
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IMAGINE SEEING GOD

“May the LORD bless you from Mount Zion, he who made heaven and earth.” Psalm
134:3

The Hebrew wrifer gives it a National Geographic piece in heaven. Listen fo how he
describes the mountaintop of Zion. He says when we reach the mountain we will
have come fo “the city of the living God...To thousands of angels gathered together
with joy...To the meeting of God’s firstborn children whose names are written in
heaven” (Heb. 12:22-23)

What a mountain! Won’t it be great to see the angels? To finally know what they look
like and who they are?

Imagine the meeting of the firstborn. A gathering of all God’s children. No jealousy.
No competition. No division...we will be perfect...sinfess.

And imagine seeing God. Finally to gaze in the face of your Father. To feel the
Father’s gaze upon you. Neither will ever cease.

When God Whispers Your Name

&

“Grace for the Moment” by Max Lucado; pg. 550 7
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“ Unto Him that loved us, and washed us from our sins in His own blood, and hath
made us kings and priests unfo God and his Father; to him be glory and dominion
forever and ever.” (Rev. 1:5, 6)

Who are those that dwell in Heaven forever and ever? Sinners saved by grace!f There
is not a man or woman there who was not a sipner.

i stand upon the golden streets, | walk amid the brightness of the city; | hear a man
singing, and | say to him, “And what were you on earth?” He answers, “I am the thief
wiho died by the side of Christ. § said, ‘Lord remember me when Thou comest into Thy
kingdom,’ and He said, ‘This day shalt thou be with me in Paradise,” and I have been
here ever since.”

i pass on and | say to another, “Who are you with the light upon your brow?” She
answers: “I am the one who broke the alabaster box of ointment over the Saviour’s
feet; | washed his feet with tears and wiped them with the hairs of my head; and now
He has wiped all my tears and § am happy in His presence”.

And who are you so radiant with happiness? To which I receive the reply, “I am the
man who had ften legions of devils; Jesus cast them out and healed me; and now § am
praising Him forever.

Yes, these are the inhabitants of this glorious city. it may be that when we gef fo
glory and stand amid the redeemed, worshipping, we shall hear one saying, pointing
fo Jesus, “Do you see those marks upon Flis blessed brow? Those scars? If was |
who plaited the crown of thorns and pressed it on His brow.”

But why should not these sinners be in glory? The Biood of Christ availed as much for
them as for you and me. | should not be surprised; such is the amazing love of God,
at seeing any of these in glory.

They will come from all parts — from north, south, east, and west. The dark faces and
the pale faces are alike now. We shall go in with uplifted foreheads, to wear the
crown, with eager feet fo fread those golden sireetls, with longing eyes fo gaze upon
the face of Christ, fo worship God and the Lamb.

"Traveling Toward Sunrise”; by Mrs. Charles Cowman; pg. 324 Z
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IMAGINE
Read John 14:1-6. “Lef not your heart be troubled.” John 14:7

Our Church’s young people did what they could to “construct heaven®. it was time for
the spring banguef, and the creafive teens used lights, Styrofoam, and ofther
materials to furn the auditorium info their best idea of heaven.

The theme of the banguet was “] Can Only Imagine”, from the song by Mercy Me. Our
daughter Melissa helped transform the Church. When | visited to see how the kids
were doing, she was in the rafters hanging stars. The night of the banguet, my wife
and | were able fo hear one of Melissa’s friends sing the theme song as we alf
thought about this faraway place called heaven.

OF course, we never could have imagined that Melissa would be entering the real
heaven just 6 weeks later. The imaginary would become reality.

Jesus told us about heaven as a way of unitroubling our hearts. He said, “Let not your
heart be troubled; ...in My Father’s house are many mansions...l go to prepare a place
for you” (John 14:1-2).

Heaven is a prepared place for prepared hearts - place of unimaginable beauty,
splendor, and majesty. It’s where God is caring for our believing loved ones, and
someday for us. Imagine heaven, and rejoicel - Dave Branon

The Lord has promised to prepare
A place in heaven above-
A home where we will always be
With Him and those, we love. - Sper

Jesus is preparing a place for us and preparing us for that place.

“Our Daily Bread” Devotional Booklet; October 2010 ‘
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THE LARGER WATERS
f Thessalonians 4: 13-18

Death is not an end; it is only a new beginning. Death is not the master of the house;
he is only the porter at the King’s lodge, appointed to open the gate, and let in the
King’s guests info the realms of efernal day. “And so shall we be ever with the Lord.”

And so the range of three score years and ten is not the limit of our life. Our life is
not a land-locked lake enclosed within the shorelines of seventy years. It is an arm
of the sea, and where the shorelines seem fo meet an old age they open out info the
infinite. And so we must build for those larger waters. We must lay our life plans on
the scale of the infinite, not as though we were only pilgrims of time, but as children
of eternity! We are immortal! How, then, shall we live to-day in prospect of the
etfernal morrow?

By Max Lucado; pg. 536 7
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i/ was callfed to see a young lady die that was all ready fto go, and what a privilege it
was fo wilness such a scenel She had disposed of the various articles that she
called her own, and with clear, bright evidence that she was Christ’s child, she
waited the time of her departure.

As | entered the room, she looked up, her face radiant with the love of God, and said:

“ff anyone had told me a month ago | would be as happy as this in death, | could not
have believed it. | would not change places with a king.”

As the supreme moment arrived (her father, a physician, bending over herj, she
asked: “How long before | can go?” “About three minutes, my daughter, and you will
be gone”, was the answer.

She extended her limbs, placed her hands across her breast, as she wished them fo
remain when cold and stiff: a heavenly smile covered her face, as if, like Stephen,
she saw heaven open, and the bright ones waiting to welcome her. In this way, she
passed away. We all could say, as never before:

“Ah, lovely appearance of death, No sight upon earth is so fair.”

“Living Hlustrations” by A. B. Earle; pg. 106
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Here in the present human life we are permitted to know something of beauty, truth,
and goodness, to read something of the ultimate plan and meaning of the universe,
fo see something of the splendor of the majesty of God. Yet the very best that we
can see and know on earth is but a poor fraction of what must be waiting yonder to
be revealed.

We can find a parable of this in modern science. There are whole ranges of colour,
the scientist tells us, which our physical eyes cannot perceive. True, we can see all
the colours of the rainbow, ranging from red at the one end of the spectrum fo violet
at the other. But now we are assured that this is only a comparatively small fraction
of the colours which really exist; that beyond the red rays at one end of the spectrum
there are the infra-red, beyond the violet at the other the ultra-violet, and out beyond
these again whole unimaginable reaches of colour which we never see at all,
because our eyes as at present constituted cannot get hold of them. In short, what
we do see is only a tiny segment of the whole. If this is true of our physical eyes, is it
not likely to be true of the inner eye of our soul? Here on earth we do apprehend
something of the eternal spiritual realities; we do see, even if through a glass darkly,
something of the marvel of the kingdom and the beauty of the King. But our present
mortal spectrum - how poor a fraction of the whole! And beyond the best insights, we
can ever hope fo have in this dark, shadowed exisfence of time and sin and
limitation, what reaches of glory must be waiting for us yonder in the morning! We
are going fto find the answers fo all questions unanswered here. We are to see the
dearest faces we have loved and lost. We are fo gaze upon that one Face which has
haunted the dreams of humanity since the day when God walked with men in Galilee,
the Head that once was crowned with thorns and is crowned with glory now.

“The Strong Name” by James 8. Stewart; pg. 249 #
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“BUT NOW THEY DESIRE A BETTER COUNTRY...” (Hebrews 11:16)

Shortly before his death, the Rev. Robert J. Burdetie wrote a personal letter fo the
editor of a paper in which he said: “J watch the sunset as | look out over the rim of
the blue Pacific, and there is no mystery beyond the horizon line, because { know
what there is over there. | have been here. | have journeyed in those lands. Over
there where the sun is, just sinking is Japan. That star is rising over Chipa. in that
direction lie the Philippines. | know all that.

Well, there is another land that | look toward as | watch the sunset. | have never
seen if. | have never seen anyone who has been there. But it has a more abiding
reality than any of those lands, which I do know.

This land is beyond the sunset - this land of immortality, this fair and blessed country
of the soul - why, this heaven of ours is the one thing in the world, which | know with
absolute, unshaken, unchangeable certainty. This | know with a knowledge that is
never shadowed by a passing cloud of doubt. | may not always be certain about this
world: my geographical locations may sometimes become confused, but the other
world — which § know.

And as the affernoon sun sinks lower, faith shines more clearly and hopes, lifting her
voice in a higher key, sing the songs of fruition. My work is about ended, I think. The
best of it § have done poorly; any of it | might have done better, but | have done it.
And in the fairer land, with finer materials and a better working light, | will do beftter
work.”

“Traveling Toward Sunrise” by Mrs. Charles Cowman; pg. 349 #
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Jesus himself is the guiet resting place of those redeemed By his precious blood, and
in him they are safe and shelfered forever, none and nothing can destroy him who is
our shelter: “My people shall dwell in a peaceable habitation.” ([saial 32:18)

Paul called the body of the believer “the earthiy house of this tabernacle” (2
Corinthians 5:1), which is the soul’s brief and fragile house and which Jesus chooses
as his peaceable home until the earthly house perishes. The grace, the body’s long
and gloomy habitation, was to Job “mine house; | have made my bed in the
darkness” (Job 17:13). But this is by no means a peaceable habitation. Ifs silence is
that of death.

There is, however, a sure dwelling place for the soul and the body of the child of God,
namely, the blessed and perpefual resting place which Jesus called “My Father’'s
house”, No plague can come nigh this dwelling. Within it, there is room for the great
multitude no ome can number of the redeemed, for this peaceable habitation has
many mansions. The reality of this eternal sanctuary of rest is confirmed by the
affirmation of Jesus, “If it were not so, | would have told you.” (John 14:2)

Having lived with the Father through the eternal past, Jesus knew all about its
peace. John Bunyan described his longing for heaven thus: “Now, just as the gates
were opened fo lef in the men, | looked in after them, and behold, the city shone like
the sun, which, when I had seen, | wished myself among them”. Praise God, someday
- it may be sooner than we expect - we shall hear a voice for our efernal happiness
say, “Come up hither!” Then shall we be at home with the lord.

“Seasons of the Lord -Silence and Remembrance?”, vol. IV; by Herbert Lockyer; pg. 14
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“The Lamb is the light thereof.” (Revelation 21:23)

Quietly contemplate the Lamb as the light of heaven. Light in Scripture is the
emblem of joy. The joy of the saints in heaven is comprised in this; Jesus chose us;
foved us, bought us, cleansed us, robed us, kept us, and glorified us: we are here
entirely through the Lord Jesus. Light is also the cause of beauty. Naught of beauty
is left when - light is gone. Without light no radiance flashes from the sapphire, no
peaceful ray proceedeth from the pearl; and thus all the beauty of the saints above
comes from Jesus. As planefs, they reflect the light of the Sun of Righteousness;
they live as beams proceeding from the central orb. If He withdrew, they must die; if
His glory were veiled, their glory must expire. Light is also the emblem of knowledge.
in heaven, our knowledge will be perfect, but the Lord Jesus Himself will be the
fountain of it. Dark providence, never understood before, will then be clearly seen,
and all that puzzlies us now will become plain fo us in the light of the Lamb. Oh! What
unfoldings there will be and what glorifying of the God of love! Light also means
manifestation. Light manifests. In this world, it doth not yet appear what we shall be.
God’s people are a hidden people, but when Christ receives His people info heaven,
He will touch them with the wand of His own Jlove, and change them into the image
of His manifested glory. They were poor and wrefched, but what a transformation!
They were stained with sin, but one fouch of His finger, and they are bright as the
sun, and clear as crystal. Oh! What a manifestation! All this proceeds from the
exalted Lamb. Whatever there may be of effulgent splendor, Jesus shall be the
centre and soul of it all. Oh! To be present and to see Him in His own light, the King
of kings, and Lord of lords!

“Morning By Morning” by Charles Spurgeon; pg. 201 :
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Then came the first Easter Day and the stone was rolled away! Thait stonel! Mark
says it was ‘exceeding heavy’. And now it is rolled away, for one Traveler returned.
Death is an abysmal cavern no more, but a tunnel with a golden light at the farther
end. It is no more a blind alley, but a thoroughfare; no more a cul-de-sac, but a
highway. The mystery is a mystery no more. ‘Tis Death is dead, not He.’ ‘And’, says
Paul, Gf the Spirit of Him that raised up Jesus from the dead dwell in you, He that
raised up Jesus from the dead shall quicken also your mortal bodies by His spirit that
dwelleth in you.’

“Westminster Sermons, Volume Two” by William Sangster: pg. 76.
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But we have “expectations” beyond this life. We shall die soon; and then our
“pxpectation is from Him”. Do we not expect that when we lie upon the bed of
sickness He will send angels fo carry us fo His bosom? We believe that when the
pulse is faint, and the heart heaves heavily, some angelic messenger shall stand and
look with loving eyes upon us, and whisper, “Sister spirit, come away!” As we
approach the heavenly gafe, we expect fto hear the welcome invitation, “Come, ye
blessed of my Father, inherit the kingdom prepared for you from the foundation of the
world.” We are expecting harps of gold and crowns of glory; we are hoping soon to be
amongst the multitude of shining ones before the throne; we are looking forward and
longing for the time when we shall be like our glorious Lord ~for “We shall see Him as
He is.” Then if these be thine “expectations,” O my soul, live for God; live with the
desire and resolve to glorify Him from whom cometh all thy supplies, and of whose
grace in thy election, redemption, and calling, it is that thou hast any “expectation”
of coming glory.

“Morning By Morning" by Charles H. Spurgeon: pgs... 53-54
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Death is not a cessation of conscious existence, but a fransition from one stage of
being to another. Here man consists of an immaterial spirit tenanting a material
body; and the ftwo are so unifed as fo form one living person. The spirii is the
conscious self: the body is its earthly tabernacle, and its life depends upon the
continued indwelling of the spirit. At death this union is dissolved.

We gather from our Lord’s promise fo the dying thief, and from Paul’s desire to depart
and to be with Christ, that this stage of existence (following physical death) is not
one of profound sleep or uncomnsciousness. To the righteous, it is evidently one of
great, though not of final, blessedness.

Not only shall we “sit down with Abraham and lsaac and Jacob in the kingdom of
heaven”, but we shall have opporiunity for converse with the noble and the true of
every land and of every age.

The service of God upon earth is not confined fo acts of worship, but includes duties
of every kind performed under the influence of filial fove. Surely, in heaven, our
employments will be far more varied, yet they will all be as much channels of joy fo
ourselves as offerings of praise fo our Lord.

Al things will be ours; for God Himself in His infinite love and boundless wealth will
be our portion forever. In His presence is fullness of joy, and at His right hand there
are pleasures for evermore.

“A Popular Exposition of Methodist Theology” by Charles O. Eldridge: pgs... 184 185,
189, 190
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O child of God, death hath losé¢ its siing, because the devil’s power over it is
destroyed. Then cease fo fear dying. Ask grace from God the Holy Ghost, that by an
intimate knowledge and a firm belief of thy Redeemer’s death, thou mayest be
strengthened for that dread hour. Living near the cross of Calvary, thou mayest think
of death with pleasure, and welcome it when it comes with intense delight. It is
sweet fo die in the Lord: it is a covenant blessing fo sleep in Jesus. Death is no
fonger banishment, it is a return from exile, a going home fo the many mansions
where the loved ones already dwell. The distance between glorified spirits in heaven
and militant saints on earth seems great; but it is not so. We are not far from home -
a moment will bring us there. The sail is spread; the soul is launched upon the deep:
How fong will be its voyage? How many wearying winds must beat upon the sail ere
it shall be reefed in the port of peace? How long shall that soul be tossed upon the
waves before it comes fo that sea which knows no storm? Listen to the answer,
“Absent from the body, present with the Lord”. Yon ship has just departed, but it is
already at its haven. It did but spread itfs sail and it was there. Like that ship of old,
upon the Lake of Galilee, a storm had tossed it, but Jesus said, “Peace, be still”, and
immediately it came fo land. Think not that a fong period intervenes between the
instant of death and the eternity of glory. When the eyes close on earth, they open in
heaven. The horses of fire are not an instant on the road. Then, O child of God, what
is there for thee to fear in death, seeing that through the death of thy Lord its curse
and sting are destroyed? And now it is but a Jacob’s ladder whose foot is in the dark
grave, but its top reaches to glory everiasting.

“WMorning By Morning” by Charles Spurgeon: pgs... 104, 105
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We don’t know what’s coming the next hour, day, or year. We might well be amazed
at how different life will be from our expectations. It’s the same with life after death.
When you pray with authentic hope, Nouwen says, “no longer do you want to know
what it will be like after you die, what heaven exactly will mean, how you will be
eternal, or how the risen Lord will show himself. When you pray with hope, you turn
yourself toward a God who will bring forth his promises; it is enough to know he is a

faithful God.”

“Encouragement™ pg. 219; by Harold Myra '
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Who would not wish and earnestly desire and fervently prepare fo five in that land of
which the prophets wrofe. Edward Denny wrote: ] rejoice in the thought that every
setting sun is bringing us nearer fo a world where suns will never sef; where we shall
walk together in an atmosphere of light and glory; where all the desires, longings,
and hopes of our hearts, will be fully met! How blessed to feel that we have such a

hopel”

“Stones with Fair Colors”; by Gary Bowell; pg. 256 4
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Sometimes | find myself musing in this way: Dear old body, for the past nine
decades we've walked the dusfy roads together, we've flown across continents, and
you've been uncomplaining even when Pve put impossible foads upon you. Thank you
for your faithful service, and now you say you’li be faithful till death us do part. When
that parting comes, I’ll fook back at you and salute you and thank you, and il say to
you, “When | get my immortal body, | hope there will be a lot of you there
incorporated.” Thank you again, for everything.

i have often said that when the peopie stand around and say, “Well, Brother Stanley
is gone”, | want to be able to wink at them, and if | have enough strength, | would
like to laugh and say, “Jesus is Lord.” Because this will not be death. It will be a
fuller life. | say this as a half joke, bui | believe it will turn out fo be reality. Because
any person who is in Jesus is deathless, for he is under the principle and power of
resurrection.

“The Divine Yes” by E. Stanley Jones: pgs. 144-150
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This is why § believe our Lord describes our presence with him in heaven as knowing
him, even as we are known (See 1T1°° Corinthians 13:12). God knows us in our
weaknesses; we will know him in his transcendent majesty. He has always known us
for who we really are; yet he calls us his children and his friends. And finally, when
all is said and done, he calls us home fo be with him. We will be at home with God/!
That’s my destiny (see Revelation 21:3).

The cemetery, new or old, is nof our ultimate destination; it is merely a place in
which to remember the symbols of a farewell. The person is not there; only the last
memory is there. The respect shown in a cemefery comes not because it is home,
but because it is where we bid believing loved ones a temporary good-bye. Jesus
came from the Father and returned fo the Father to prepare a place for you and for
me. That’'s home. That is our efernal dwelling. We cherish the fender metaphor of
home because there we will unpack our suitcases for the last time.

The destiny God has for us does away with these things that we deem so important
now - shelters, tombs, and gravestfones. in the end, our identitfies will be with God,
and our personalities will be sublimely consummated to the purpose designed for
each one of us. Our move from earth to heaven will serve as the thread that ties our
memories together with reality and will enable us to see the temporal in the light of
the eternal.

“Grand Weaver” by Ravi Zacharias: pgs. . 157, 159, 167

Poage 164 of 247




Fear not the mystery of death! - Jesus has died, and shown us that it is the gateway
into another life, more fair and blessed than this - a life in which human words are
understood, and human faces smilfe, and human affections linger still. The forty days
of His resurrection life have solved many of the problems, and illumined most of the
mystery. To die is to go at once to be with Him. No chasm, no interval, no weary
delay in purgatory. Absent from the body, present with the Lord. One moment here in
conditions of mortality; the next beyond the stars.

Fear not the loneliness of death! The soul in the dark valley becomes aware of
another at its side, “Thou art with me” Death cannof separate us, even for a
moment, from the love of God, which is in Christ Jesus our Lord. in the hour of death
Jesus fulfills His own promise, “I will come again and take you unto Myself”. And on
the other side, we step info a vast circle of loving spirits, who welcome the
newcomer with festal songs. (2" Peter 1:11).

Death! How shall they die who have already died in Christ? That which others call
death, we call sleep. We dread if no more than sleep. Our bodies lie down exhausted
with the long working day, to awake in the fresh energy of the eternal morning; but in
the meanwhile, the spirit is presented faultless before the presemnce of his glory with
exceeding joy.

“The Way into the Holiest” by F. B. Meyer: pgs. 39-40 7
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The light ahead was growing stronger. Lucy saw that a great series of many-colored
cliffs led up in front of them like a giant’s staircase. And then she forgot everyihing
else, because Aslian himself was coming, leaping down from cliff to cliff like a living
cataract of power and beauty.

=Aslan turned to them and said: “You do not yef look as happy as | mean you to be.”

Lucy said, “We’re so afraid of being sent away, Aslan. And you have sent us back into
our own world so often.”

No fear of that,” said Aslan. “Have you not guessed?”
Their hearts leaped and a wild hope rose within them.

“There was a real railway accident,” said Aslan softly. “Your father and mother and
all of you are -as you call it in the Shadow -Lands - dead. The term is over: the
holidays have begun. The dream is ended: this is the morning.”

And as He spoke, He no longer looked fo them like a lion; but the things that began
fo happen after that were so great and beautiful that | cannot write them. And for us
this is the end of all the stories, and we can most fruly say that they all lived happily
ever after. But for them it was only the beginning of the real story. All their life in this
world and all their adventures in Narnia had only been the cover and the title page;
now at last they were beginning Chapter One of the Great Story, which no one on
earth has read: which goes on forever; in which every chapter is better than the one
before.”

Taken from Ending of “The Last Battie” (The final of the seven books of the
“Chronicles of Narnia” - One of €. 8. Lewis’s greatest books).
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“The city hath no need of the sun, neither of the moon, fo shine in it.” Revelations
21:23

Yonder in the better world, the inhabitants are independent of all creatures’
comforts., They have no need of raiment; their white robes never wear ouf, neither
shall they ever be defiled. They need mo medicine to heal diseases, “for the
inhabitant shall not say, | am sick.” They need no sleep to recruit their frames - they
rest not day nor night, but unweariedly praise Him in His temple. They need no
social relationship fo minister comfort, and whatever happiness they may derive
from association with their fellows is not essential to their bliss, for their Lord’s
society is enough for their largest desires. They need no teachers there; they
doubtiess commune with one another concerning the things of God, but they do not
require this by way of instruction; they shall all be taught of the Lord. Ours are the
alms at the king‘’s gate, but they feast at the table itself. Here we lean upon the
friendly arm, but there they lean upon their Beloved and upon Him alone. Here we
must have the help of our companions, but there they find all they want in Christ
Jesus. Here we look to the meat, which perisheth, and fo the raiment, which decays
before the moth, but there they find everything in God. We use the bucket fo fetch
us water from the well, but there they drink from the fountainhead, and put their lips
down to the living water. Here the angels bring us blessings, bui we shall want no
messengers from heaven then. They shall need no Gabriel’s there to bring their love-
notes from God, for there they shall see Him face to face. Oh! What a blessed time
shall that be when we shall have mounied above every second cause and shall rest
upon the bare arm of God! What a glorious hour when God, and not His creatures;
the Lord, and not His works, shall be our daily joy! Our souls shall then have
attained the perfection of bliss.

“Morning By Morning” by Charles H. Spurgeon: pgs. 206, 207
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We are the children of God now, and if we are children now, we shall be grown up
some time. Childhood leads to maturity. The infant becomes a main.

That is to say, he that here, in an infantile way, is stammering with his poor
unskifled lips the name “Abba!” “Father!” will one day come to speak it fully. He
that dimly trusts, he that partial loves, he that can lift up his heart in some more or
less unworthy prayer and aspiration after god, in all these emotions and exercises,
has the great proof in himself that such emotions, such relationship, can never be
put an end fo. The roots have gone down through the temporal, and have laid hold
of the eternal! Anything seems fo me to be more credible than that a man who can
fook up and say, “My Father!~” shall be crushed by what befalls the mere outside of
him; anything seems fo me to be more believable than fo suppose that the nature
which is capable of these elevating emotions and aspirations of confidence and
hope, which can know god and yearn after Him, and can love Him, is going to be
wiped out like a microscopic insect by the finger of Death.; the material has
nothing to do with these feelings, and if | know myself, in however feeble and
imperfect a degree, fo be the son of god, I carry in the conviction the very pledge
and seal of immortality. “That is a thought whose very sweetness yieldeth proof
that it was born for immortality.” “We are the sons of God” (I John 3:2), therefore we
shall always be so, in all worlds, and whatsoever ay become of this poor wrappage
in which my soul dwells.

Music for the Soul” by Alexander Maclaren; pg. 365 v
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WHEN WE ALL GET TO HEAVEN
By Eliza E. Hewitt

Sing the Wondrous Love of Jesus;
Sing His Mercy And His Grace.
in The Mansions Bright and Blessed
Hell prepare for Us A Place.

While We Walk the Pilgrim Pathway
Clouds Will Overspread the Sky,
But When Traveling Days Are Over

Not A Shadow Not A Sigh.

Onward To the Prize before Us!
Soon Fis Beauty We'll Behold;
Soon the Pearly Gates Will Open;
We Shall Tread the Streets of Gold

Chorus:
When We All Gef To Heaven,
What A Day Of Rejoicing That Wil Be!

When We All See Jesus,
We’ll Sing and Shout the Victory.
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WILLIAM SHAKESPEARE
(1564-1616)

Generally acknowledged as not only England’s, but also the world’s greatest poet and
playwright of all time. He had the quality of universality, “not of an age, but for all time.”
(Ben Johnson)

LAST WILL AND TESTAMENT

I, William Shakespeare, of Stratford-union-Avon, in the county of Warrick, gentleman in
perfect health and memory, God be praised, do make and ordain this my last will and
testament in manner and form following that is to say, first, I commend my soul into the
hand of God, my Creator, hoping and assuredly believing, through the only merits of Jesus
Christ, my Saviour to be made partaker of life everlasting, and my body to the earth
whereof it is made.

Poage 171 of 247




JOHN BULWER
(1606-1656)

An American physician who devoted much attention to the discovery of methods for
communicating knowledge to those who cannot hear or speak.

WHERE THE RAINBOW NEVER FADES

I cannot believe that earth is man’s abiding-place. It can’t be that our life is cast up by the
ocean of eternity to float a moment upon its waves, and then sink into nothingness, else
why is it that the glorious aspirations which leap like angels form the temple of our heart
are forever wandering about unsatisfied? Why is it that the rainbow and clouds come over
with a beauty that is not of earth, and then, pass off, and leave us to muse upon their
favored loveliness? Why is it that the stars, which hold their festival around the midnight
throne, are set above the grasp of our limited faculties, forever mocking us with their
unapproachable glory? And finally, why is it that bright forms of human beauty are
presented to our view, and then taken from us, leaving the thousand streams of our
affection to glow back in Alpine torrents upon our heart? We are born for a higher destiny
than that of Earth; there is a realm where the rainbow never fades, where the stars will be
spread before us like islands that slumbers on the ocean; and where the beings that pass
before us like shadows will stay in our presence forever.
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* DAVID BRAINERD *
(1718-1747)

Missionary who overcame many years of doubt. He was converted on July 12, 1739. His
short life of twenty-nine years was brought on by hardship and exposure in bringing the
gospel to the American Indians. He claimed the promise in John 7: “Hauve faith in me and
you will have life-giving waters flowing from deep inside you.” His story moved his
generation - Henry Martyn, William Cary, Jonathan Edwards, Adoniram Judson, and John
Wesley — toward missions. Oswald J. Smith was so influenced by his life that he named his
youngest son after him.

His dying words: I am almost in eternity. I long to be there. My work is done. The
watcher is with me; why tarry the wheels of the chariot?
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JOHN TODD
(1800-1873)

American minister who was six years old when both parents died. He went to live with a
kindly aunt until he left to study the ministry. Later when his aunt became seriously ill
and feared she would die, she wrote her nephew with questions about death. This was his
reply.

AT THE END OF THE ROAD

It is now thirty-five years since I, as a little boy of six, was left quite alone in the world.
You sent me word that you would give me a home and be a kind mother to me. I will never
forget the day when I made the long journey of ten miles to your home in North
Killingworth. I can still remember my disappointment when instead of coming for me
yourself, you sent Caesar to fetch me.

I will remember my tears and anxiety as, perched high on your horse and clinging tight to
Caesar, I rode off to my new home. Night fell before we finished the journey, and, as it
grew dark, I became lonely and afraid. “Do you think she’ll go to bed before we get there?”
I asked Caesar anxiously. “Oh, no,” he said reassuringly. “She’ll stay up for you. When we
get out of this here woods, you’ll see her candle shinin’ in the window.”

Presently we did ride out into the clearing, and there, sure enough, was your candle. I
remember you were waiting at the door, that you put your arms close about me and that
you lifted me - a tired and bewildered little boy - down from the horse. You had a fire
burning on the hearth, a hot supper waiting on the stove. After supper you took me to my
room, heard me say my prayers and then sat beside me till I fell asleep.

You probably realize why I am recalling all of this to your memory. Someday soon God
will send for you to take you to a new home. Don’t fear the summons, the strange journey
or the dark messenger of death. God can be trusted to do as much for you as you were
kind enough to do for me so many years ago. At the end of the road you will find love and
a welcome awaiting, and you will be safe in God’s care. I shall watch you and pray for you
till you are out of sight and then wait for the day when I shall make the journey myself
and find my Savior and you waiting at the end of the road to greet me.
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JOHN HENRY NEWMAN
(1801-1890)

American Catholic scholar noted for his sincerity and devotion in his religious writings.
At the age of fifteen he felt a strong call to religion. His conversion made him change
from the study of law to divinity. He wrote the hymn, “Lead, Kindly Light” after weeks of
ill health and anguish.

LIKE COMING INTO PORT. I have been in perfect peace and contentment; I never had
one doubt I was not conscious to myself, on my conversion, of any change, intellectual or
moral, wrought in my mind. I was not conscious of firmer faith in the fundamental truths
of revelation, or of more self-command; I had not more fervor; but it was like coming into
port after a rough sea; and my happiness on that score remains to this day without
interruption.

A PART IN A GREAT WORK: God has created me to do Him some definite service; He has
commit my mission...I have a part in a great work; I am a link in a chain, a bond of
connection between persons. He has not created me for naught. I shall be an angel of
peace, a preacher of commandments and serve Him in my calling. Therefore I will trust
Him. Whatever, wherever I am, I can never be thrown away. If I am in sickness, my
sickness may serve Him; in perplexity, my perplexity may serve Him; if I am in sorrow,
my sorrow may serve Him. God’s loving (sometimes mysterious) sovereign ways in my
personal life (God is trustworthy). My sickness, or perplexity, or sorrow may be
necessary causes of some great end, which is quite beyond us. He does nothing in vain;
He may prolong my life, He may shorten it; He knows what He is about. He may take away
my friends, He may throw me among strangers, and He may make me feel desolate, make
my spirits sigh, hide the future from me - still He knows what He is about. (Meditations
and Devotions)

INCOMPREHENSIBLE

O my God...I adore Thee because Thou art so mysterious, so incomprehensible. Unless
thou wert incomprehensible, thou wouldst not be God. For how can the Infinite be other
than incomprehensible to me?
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VICTOR HUGO
(1802-1885)

French literary genius, who, when fifteen was honorably mentioned by the French
Academy. He is known for his novels, The Hunchback of Notre Dame and Les Miserables.

THE SOUND OF IMMORTAL SYMPHONIES

The nearer my approach to the end, the plainer is the sound of immortal symphonies of
worlds which invite me. It is wonderful, yet simple. It is a fairy tale; it is a history.

I feel in myself the future life I am like a forest cut down; the new shoots are stronger and
livelier than ever. I am rising, I know toward the sky. The sunshine is on my head. The
earth gives me its generous say, but heaven lifts me with the reflection of unknown
worlds...For half a century I have been translating my thoughts into prose and verse;
history, philosophy, romance, tradition, satire, ode, and song; all of them have I tried, but
feel that I haven’t given utterance to the thousandth part of what lies within me. When I
go to the grave I can say as others have said, “My day’s work is done.” But I cannot say,
“My life is done.” My day’s work will recommence the next morning. The tomb is not a
blind alley; it is a thoroughfare. It closes upon the twilight, but opens upon the dawn.
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HARRIET BEECHER STOWE
(1811(2)-1896)

American poet, essayist and author of Uncle Ton’s Cabin which became a phenomenal
best-seller. Within a matter of months, the book was translated and sold in some twenty
languages. For many months, it took three power presses running twenty-four hours a
day, a hundred bookbinders and three paper mills to keep up with the demand. Her
powerful stories taken from first-hand knowledge, encouraged readers to share the guilt
of a nation that condoned slavery.

WITHIN SIGHT OF THE RIVER OF DEATH

I have thought much lately of the possibility of my leaving you all and going home. I am
come to that stage of my pilgrimage that is within sight of the River of Death, and I feel
that now I must have all in readiness day and night for the messenger of the King. I have
had sometimes in my sleep strange perceptions of a vivid spiritual life. Sometimes in my
sleep strange perceptions of a vivid spiritual title near to and with Christ, and multitudes
of holy ones, and the joy of near to and with Christ, and multitudes of holy ones, and the
joy of it is like no other joy - it cannot be told in the languages of the world. What I have
then I know with absolute certainty, yet it is so unlike and above anything we conceive of
in this world that it is difficult to put into words. The inconceivable loveliness of Christ!
It seems that about him there is a sphere where the enthusiasm of love is the calm habit of
the soul, that without words, without the necessity of demonstrations of affect heart beats
to heart, soul answers soul, we respond to the infinite Love, and we feel his answer to us,
and there is not need of words...This was but a glimpse, but it has left a strange sweetness
in my mind.
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FANNY CROSBY
(1820-1915)

Writer of more than 9,000 hymns, beginning at age thirty-four. She became blind at six
weeks of age by a doctor’s tragic mistake. Often in her hymns she referred to sight as
seeing the light of God’s salvation, as in “Blessed Assurance,” when she explained, “Visions
of repute now burst on my sight.”

I SHALL SEE HIM FACE TO FACE

There is one hymn I have written which has never been published. I call it my soul’s
poem. Sometimes where I am troubled, I repeat it to myself, for it brings comfort to my
heart: “Someday the silver cord will break, and I no more as now shall sing: but O the joy
when I shall wake within the palace of the King! And I shall see Him face to face, and tell
the story - saved by grace!”

(Spoken at a Bible conference when D.L.. Moody asked her to give a personal testimony)

Poge 178 of 247




FEODOR MIKHAYLOVICH DOSTOEVSKY
(1821-1881)

A Russian novelist who was condemned to death for revolutionary activities. He was
reprieved at the last moment and did four years of forced labor in Siberia with only a
Bible as reading material. This led to his conversion. In The Brothers Karamazov,
described by some as the greatest Christian novel ever written, he expresses faith in the
ultimate triumph of spiritual values and of Christianity. The author states, “Much on
earth is hidden from us, but to make up for that we have been given a precious mystic
sense of our living bond with the heavenly world.”

THE GREAT MYSTERY

It is the great mystery of human life that old grief gradually passes into quiet tender joy.
The mid serenity of age takes the place of the riotous blood of youth. I bless the rising sun
each day, and, as before, my heart sings to meet it, but now I love even more its setting, its
long slanting rays and the soft, tender, gentle memories that come with them, the dear
images from the whole of my long, happy life, and over all the Divine Truth, softening, as
reconciling, forgiving! My life is ending I know that well, but every day that is left me [
feel how my earthly life is in touch with a new infinite unknown, but approaching life, the
nearness of which sets my soul quivering with rapture, my mind glowing and my heart
weeping with joy.
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MRS. JOHN MASON TURNER
(Publ. 1886)

She was a Pastor’s wife. This excerpt is taken from “The Congregationalist” a prominent
Church paper in the 1880°s.

LIFE TRIUMPHANT

Not only do those who suffer a great bereavement need the consolations of the assurance
of immortality. In my own life, in the hard daily duty, the truth symbolized by Easter
floods my way with light. Life triumphant in the entire universe — this is the larger faith
that banished my sense of the shortness and vanity of life.
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HANNAH WHITALL SMITH
(1832-1911)

American Quaker whose well-known devotional classic, The Christian’s Secret of a Happy
Life, has sold millions of copies. Her writings deal directly with the day-by-day struggles
of ordinary people, encouraging them to a more consecrated life-style. Her personal
discovery of God came after a process of searching that began with what she called “the
aching void in my heart.”

IT IS DELIGHTFUL GROWNG OLD

We are in 1903 and I am nearly seventy-one years old. I always thought I should love to
grow old, and I find it is even more delightful than I thought. It is so delicious to be done
with things, and to feel so delicious to be done with things, and to feel no need any longer
to concern myself much about earthly affairs. I seem on the verge of a most delightful
journey to a place of unknown joys and pleasures, and things here seem of so little
importance compared to things there, that they have lost most of their interest for me.

I cannot describe the sort of done-with-the-world feeling I have. It is not that I feel as if I
was going to die at all, but simply that the world seems to me nothing but a passageway to
the real life beyond; and passageways are very unimportant places. It is of very little
account what sort of thing they contain, or how they are furnished. One just hurries
through them to get to the place beyond.

My wants seem to be gradually narrowing down, my personal want, I mean, and I often
think I could be quite content in the Poorhouse! I don’t know whether this is piety or old
age, or a little of each mixed together, but honestly the world and our life in it does seem
of too little account to be worth making the least fuss over, when one has such a
magnificent prospect close at hand ahead of one, and I am tremendously content to let one
activity after another go, and to await quietly and happily the opening of the door at the
end of the passage way, that will let me in to my real abiding place. So you may think of
me as happy and contented, surrounded with unnumbered blessings, and delighted to be
seventy-one years old.

A NEW FAINT GLIMPSES OF GLORY

Everything is safe when an unselfish love is guiding and controlling and therefore my old
heart is at rest, and I can lay down my arms with a happy confidence that, since God is in
His heaven, all must necessarily be right with His world. And I can peacefully wait to
understand what seems mysterious now, until the glorious day of revelation to which
every hour brings me nearer.
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Therefore with an easy mind I can look forward to death, and the prospect of leaving this
life and entering into the larger and grander life beyond is pure bliss to me. It is like
having a new country, full of unknown marvels, to explore; and the knowledge that no one
and nothing can hinder my going there is a secret spring of joy at the bottom of my heart.

I am like the butterfly just preparing to slip out of its old cocoon; panting for the life
outside, but with no experience to tell it what kind of life that outside life will be. But [
believe with all my heart that the apostle told the truth when he declared that, “Eye hath
not seen, nor ear heard, neither hath it entered into the heart of man the things which God
hath prepared for them that love him.” (I Cor. 2:9) And what better prospect could the
soul have!

Then will be fulfilled the prayer of our Lord, “Father, I will that they, also, whom thou hast
give me, be with me where I am; that they may behold my glory which thou hast given me.”
(John 17:24). That glory is not the glory dazzling light but it is the glory of unselfish love.
I have had a few faint glimpses of this glory now and here, and it has been enough to
ravish my heart. But there I shall see him as He is, in all the glory of an infinite
unselfishness which no heart of man has even been able to conceive. I await that moment
with joy.

HANNAH WHITALL SMITH
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GEORGE CONGREVE
(1835-1918)

Member of the Anglican Society of St. John the Evangelist.

THE NEXT STAGE OF OUR JOURNEY

I find growing old something quite new and a surprise...I feel it is a sort of undressing of
the soul for the next and better stage of our journey. I am sure of the purpose of God for
us, an increasing purpose from good to better, that I determine not to notice even in my
thoughts (if I can help it) the inconveniences and absurdities, mortifications that come
with the years. We are not at home in them, only pushing on through them on the way

home.

Page 183 of 247




LYMAN ABBOTT
(1835-1922)

Henry Ward Beecher’s successor as pastor of the Plymouth Congregational Church in
Brooklyn, editor, and author.

A GRADUATION

I neither know nor wish to know what the future has for me. I would not, if I could, stand
at the open window and peer into the unknown beyond. I am sure that we whose mercies
are new every epoch of my morning and fresh every evening, who brings into every epoch
of my life a new surprise, and makes in every experience a new disclosure of His love, who
sweetens gladness with gratitude, and sorrow with comfort, who gives the lark for the
morning and the nightingale for the twilight, who makes every year better than the year
preceding, and every new experience an experience of His marvelous skill in gift-giving,
has formed some future of glad surprise which I would not forecast if I could.
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J. R. MILLER
(1840-1912)

AMERICAN DEVOTIONAL WRITER.

GLIMPSES THE INFINITE SWEEP OF LIFE BEYOND

Once I went up the winding staircase of Bunker Hill monument. Its great walls shut in the
view on all sides. I could see only the bit of dusty floor at my feet and the cheerless walls
that surrounded me but as I climbed up the staircase were windows here and there, and
through these I looked out and caught glimpses of very beautiful world outside, - green
fields, rich gardens picturesque landscapes, streams flashing like silver in the sunshine,
the sea yonder, and far away; on the other hand, the shadowy forms of great mountains.
How little, how dark and gloomy, seemed the close, narrow limits of the staircase as I
locked out upon the illimitable view that stretched from the windows!

This earthly life, hemmed in as it is by its limitations and its narrows horizons, is like that
tower — a little patch of dusty floor, with cheerless walls around it. But while we climb
heavily and wearily up its steep, dark stairway there lies outside the thick walls a glorious
world, reaching away into eternity, filled with the rarest things of God’s love. And
through the windows of revelation we get glimpses of the infinite sweep and stretch of life
beyond this hampered broken, fragmentary existence of earth.
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FREDERICK B MEYER
(1847-1929)

English Baptist preacher of more than sixty years and author of over seventy books in
English, twenty in Swedish and many pamphlets, translated into many languages. He was
converted at age six. His theme was, “If we link ourselves to the eternal power of God,
nothing will be impossible to us.” He called himself, “Just God’s errand boy.”

WE SHALL MEET IN THE MORNING
I have just heard to my surprise, that I have only a few days to live. It may be before this
reaches you, I shall have entered the palace. Don’t trouble yourself to write. We shall meet

in the morning. With much love, Yours Affectionately.

In his 80’s, writing to a friend
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ROBERT LOUIS STEVENSON
(1850-1894)

Scottish poet and novelist. He believed that “No man can achieve success in life until he
writes in the journal of his life the words, ‘Enter God.’

GOD AND I

The stars shall last for a million years,
A million years and a day,
But God and I will live and love
When the stars have passed away.
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FORBES ROBINSON
(1867-1904)

English University Anglican Chaplain and Theological Lecturer.
THE NEXT PIECE OF ROAD

I delight in the feelings that I am in eternity, that I can serve God now fully and
effectively, that the next piece of road will come in sight when I am ready to walk in it.

(Letters to His Friends)
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HENRY VAN DYKE
(1852-1933)

American Presbyterian minister and poet.

ITIS LIFE

Heaven is like the woman sinner from the streets who bathed the feet of Jesus in her tears,
and wiped them with her hair. I do not want to know more than that. It is peace, joy,

victory, triumph - it is life. It is love; it is tireless work — faithful and unselfish service
going on forever.
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EDWIN MARKHAM
(1852-1940)

American poet. When asked which of his poems he valued the highest he answered, “How
can you choose between your own children?” He did say that his four lines called,
“Qutwitted” might have lasting qualities because love lasts. “He drew a circle that shut me
out/Heretic, rebel, a thing to flout. But Love and I had the wit to win/We drew a circle that
took him in!”

LIFE ITSELF IS INCREDIBLE

That we should survive death is not to me incredible. The thing that is incredible is life
itself.

Why should there be any life at all? Why should this world of stars have ever come into
existence? Why should you be here and why I here? Why should we be here in this sun-
illumined universe? Why should there be green beneath our feet: How did all this
happen?

This wonder that we know this is the incredible thing. What power projected it all into
existence? This challenges my faith, excites my astonishment, and lifts me to the ineffable.
Some power has called us here out of the unknown. We did not come here of our own
wills. Some Higher Power has evolved it all. And the Power that has caused this
revelation of wonder and mystery can easily have prepared for us another surprise
beyond the shadows of death. I believe that this stupendous Power we call God has
created a world beyond this world, a world of spirit for the spirit of man.
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WILLIAM JENNINGS BRYAN
(1860-1925)

Crusader, public servant, member of Congress who had devoted godly Christian parents.
Bryan was an eloquent Christian spokesman who combined conservative evangelicalism
with progressive politics. He became famous for being the lawyer who took the creationist
position in the famous Scopes Monkey Trial.

LIKE A ROYAL GUEST

If the Father deigns to touch with divine power the cold and pulseless heart of the buried
acorn and to make it burst from its prison walls, will He leave neglected in the earth
the...man made in the image of his Creator? If matter, mute and inanimate, though
changed by the forces of nature into a multitude of forms can never die, will the spirit of
man suffer annihilation when it has paid a brief visit like a royal guest to this tenement of
clay? No, I am as sure that there is another life as I am that I live today!
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WILLIAM A QUAYLE
(1860-1925)

American Methodist Episcopal Clergyman and bishop.

LIFE IS GOOD

All’s well with my soul, if not with my body. It is beautiful to have God and the Church
and Christian friends and a loving home. Life is God all the way through, and I think the
crossings to Life Eternal will be good.

(Writing to a friend from his sick bed.)
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RODNEY (GIPSY) SMITH
(1860-1947)

Independent evangelist, whose mother died when he was a young boy, He remembered her
last words, “I have a Father in the Promised Land; my God calls me, I must go to meet
him...” After visiting John Bunyan’s house in Bedford he said, “I stood and wept and
longed to find the same Jesus that made Bunyan what he was”.

MY GREAT DESIRE IS TO LIVE FOR CHRIST

I am only a gypsy boy. I do not know what you know about many things, but I know Jesus.
Know that He has saved me. I cannot read as you do; I do not live in a house as you do; I
live in a tent. But I have got a great house up yonder, and someday I am going to live in it.
My great desire is to live for Christ.

(He went forward at age 16 in a Methodist Church and someone whispered, “Oh, it’s only a
gypsy boy.” William Booth later recognized him at one of his meetings and asked him to
sing a solo. He did and after the solo he spoke the above words. He then set about
teaching himself to read from the Bible and began preaching. Thus began 70 years of
evangelist work.)
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N. MC GEE WATERS
(1866-1916)

American congregational minister, lecturer, and after-dinner speaker.
THE SPIRIT RETURNS TO GOD WHO GAVE IT

The other day some lilacs came to us from a southern friend. They were placed in a vase
in my bedroom. That night I was awakened by their rich, honey-like fragrance. My
memory awoke, too, and then there was no more sleep for me. I thought of the lilac tree
that grew by my window in my father’s house, and I began to turn over the pages of
memory like the pages of a book. On every page there was a picture, and beautiful they
were to me. I was out in the fields again picking violets in the springtime with my little
flaxen-haired sister. Together we made playhouses on the dark edge of the woods and
carpeted them with moss. I saw my first sweetheart with her freckled face and red hair. 1
stood before the teachers I loved. I went fishing. I felt the plunge in the cold water of the
old swimming hole. I bagged my first game, and was so excited that I threw down my gun
and ran home to exhibit it. I lived over the sweetly sad day when I left home for college. 1
stood up to speak on commencement day. I wept again over defeats that hurt, and I
shouted anew over victories that were earned. I went over all my life. It was like reading
a tale, and I said it is all mine. I am the boy in the story. And then I said, “Am I?” There is
not a hair in my head that was on the head of the boy. Not an ounce of blood, or bone, or
flesh, not a single muscle or nerve, not a single particle of matter in that boy’s body is in
my body today. If the body is I, I am not the same fellow. The body of the boy is dead and
buried in the vaults of Nature. My body has been buried once every seven years. If a body
is life I have had several lives.

I know [ am 1. I have kept my identity though my body has been dying all the time. I have
actual demonstration that the death of the body does not harm the soul. Indeed the soul
was grown stronger all the time. Indeed the dying of the body is necessary for the
development and largest good of the soul. If all the death we know about deals with the
soul, why should we not say of the death we do not know all about, “Dust returns to the
earth from which it came, but the spirit returns to God, who gave it”? I believe then in the
immortality of the soul.
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RAISSA MARITAIN
(1883-1960)

A French Jew who converted to Catholicism. The following excerpts are taken from
Raissa’s Journal, 1974.

A SPIRITUAL DESTINY

Faced with death, shall I be afraid? Ought I to be afraid? It seems to me, no. Well or ill, I
have done what I could to keep on the track of my destiny. My eternal future is in the
hands of God. 1 abandon myself to my heavenly Father. I shall go to Christ that will be
deliverance. I have a peaceful feeling about it. The Lord knows what I have suffered.
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CHARLES E. FULLER
(1887-1968)

American revivalist who brought the Gospel too many through the Old Fashioned Gospel
Hour.

I AM NOT AFRAID

Next Sunday you are to talk about Heaven. I am interested in that land, because I have
held a clear title to a bit of property here for over fifty-five years. I did not buy. It was
given to me without money and without price. But the Donor purchased it for me at
tremendous sacrifice. I am not holding it for speculation since the title is not transferable.
It is not a vacant lot.

For more than half a century I have been sending material out of which the greatest
Architect and Builder of the universe has been building a home for me which will never
need to be remodeled nor repaired because it will suit me perfectly, individually, and will
never grow old.

There is a valley of deep shadow between the places where I live in California and that to
which I shall journey in a very short time. I cannot reach my home in that City of God
without passing through this dark valley of shadows. But I am not afraid because the best
Friend I ever had went through the same valley long, long ago and drove away all its
gloom. He has stuck by me through thick and thin, since we first became acquainted fifty-
five years ago, and I hold His promise in printed form, never to forsake me or leave me
alone. He will be with me as I walk through the valley of shadows, and I shall not lose my
way when He is with me.

(Taken from a letter that Fuller received from an ailing, old man who sent it after hearing
that the next sermon would be on “Heaven.”)
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C. S. LEWIS
(1898-1963)

Brilliant British scholar, writer, and poet of religious themes. He was born in Ireland and
taught at Oxford and Cambridge. He became a believer after a long period of internal
questioning and intellectual struggle. It was in 1931 that he was “surprised by joy.” Lewis
owns description of his conversion to Christianity and alsc the title of his autobiography.
All his life he had experienced moments of joy for what they were - pointers or signposts
to the perfect joy that awaited him in the presence of God.

YOU ARE THE ANSWER

I know now, Lord, why you utter no answer.
You are yourself the answer.
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