Visual – light

“Making Known the Unknown God”

(or, “Be a Missionary”)

part 2

Well, it’s sure great to be here today, and I want to try to help you.  I think what I’m going to share with you today can help us reach this world for Jesus Christ.  So, listen to me very carefully, please.  

Open your Bibles with me to Acts chapter 17, and verse number 23.  Acts 17:23.  When you have found your place in the Word of God, would you please stand?  The Bible says in Acts chapter 17 and verse number 23, and the Apostle Paul speaking here, “For as I passed by, and beheld your devotions, I found an altar with this inscription, TO THE UNKNOWN GOD. Whom therefore ye ignorantly worship, him declare I unto you.”  Hey, the Apostle Paul was a missionary on a mission to tell others about Jesus Christ, and we see that here in this situation.  

Jesus said in Acts chapter 1 and verse number 8, “But ye shall receive power, after that the Holy Ghost is come upon you: and ye shall be witnesses unto me both in Jerusalem, and in all Judaea, and in Samaria, and unto the uttermost part of the earth.”  What is Jesus saying here?  Jesus is saying we need to go into our cities and tell people about Him.  We need to go in our nation and tell people about Jesus.  Hey, we need to go to the surrounding nations and tell them about Jesus.  Then we also need to go all over the world and tell people about Jesus.  Jesus is saying, “Go into all the world and preach the Gospel to every creature.”  That’s a mission, and that mission is not just given to the pastor or the preacher or the evangelist.  That mission is given to you.  Every Christian should be a missionary, because a missionary is someone on a mission.  Every Christian is told to go and to preach the Gospel to every creature.  Thus, we have a mission to tell others about Jesus.  I want to speak to you on that subject – Be a Missionary.  Be a Missionary.  Hey, let’s be missionaries for Jesus Christ.  Let’s make known the unknown God.

Let’s have a word of prayer.  “Oh, Lord, people are dying and going to hell.  And we have the answer to help them.  We have Jesus Christ.  We have the message, and, Lord, You’ve given us the mission to go and to tell everybody about Jesus, and I pray that You would help each and every one of us to say, ‘God, I know what You said.  Your mission is to tell others about You.  Help me to do it, Lord.  Help me to fulfill Your mission.  Help me to do things that are pleasing to You.’  Oh, God, help people to make decisions today that will effect eternity with souls being saved.  Help us to do that great mission of preaching the Gospel to every creature.  Bless right now.  In Jesus’ name, Amen.”

Now, the Apostle Paul was one of the greatest missionaries of all time.  God used him to pen two-thirds of the New Testament.  Without his missionary work, you and I would not be here.  God used him in a great way.  When we read about Paul’s journeys in the book of Acts, we are all impressed how God used Paul to reach others for Christ.  Paul had such a passion and a burden and a concern to reach others.  Hey, my friends, we need to have a concern to reach others as well.  We are given the mission to go and tell others about Jesus.  

The Apostle Paul said that he was willing to be all things to all men, that he might by all means save some.  In other words, he was saying, “I am willing to do whatever it takes.  I’m willing to pay whatever it costs.  Hey, I want to reach others for Christ with my life.”  Listen to me.  You and I need to have that burden.  We need to have that concern to reach others for the Lord.  Hey, let’s be missionaries!  Let’s tell others about Jesus.  Amen!

(Pick up light.)  Let’s let the Light of the world, the Lord Jesus Christ, shine through us to reach those in darkness.  Hey, light gives help to those in darkness.  Let’s shine for Jesus so we can help others escape the darkness of hell and enter into the brightness and beauty of Heaven.  Let’s be missionaries on a mission to tell others about Jesus.  Amen!
Oh, the Quecha-speaking Indians of Peru worship the sun.  Each morning the natives gather together in an open place to wait for the rising of the sun to strike upon a shield of beaten gold, which they had raised facing the east.  When the first rays of the early sun strike the shield, sending a thousand glancing rays of golden light toward the worshippers, they bow down and cry, “Oh, sun, oh, sun, we worship thee as god.  And if thou be not god, we worship Him Who made thee.”  Oh, my friends, there are people like that all over the world.  They ignorantly worship all these different things, but they want to know if there is really a God.  Just like Paul preached, saying, “The god that you ignorantly worship” you say, “the unknown God.”  Hey, there are people like that all over the world that want to know the truth, and you and I have the truth, and we’re given the mission to go and to tell them about Jesus.  Hey, let’s be missionaries and on a mission to tell others about Jesus.  Amen!

In the hills of Burma among the Palaung tribes are scores of little homes in which a corner is set apart as a shrine for the “coming God.”  The preacher describes how these places are swept clean, and no one is allowed to go into them.  At night a light is places in each little shrine.  Whenever one of the people who live in these hills is asked why this is done, the answer is always the same, “It is for the coming God.”  Who this God is or where he may be found they know not, but they live in the hope that some day he will appear.  As on that long-ago day in Athens it was Paul’s privilege to declare unto the people the one true God, so it is the privilege of the Christian missionary today to carry to these dwellers in the hills of Burma the message of Christ.

According to Encyclopedia Britannica, at the time of King David, 1,000 B.C., there were approximately 150 million people on the earth.  By the time of Christ, that figure had doubled to 300 million.  Due to wars and plagues, the population increased very little for the next 1,500 years.  By the 1600s when the Pilgrims immigrated to the New World, there were about 500 million people on the planet – ½ billion.  By 1750, the world’s population may have been as high as 800 million people.  The world reached 1 billion people in the 1800s.  By 1930, the population reached 2 billion.  By the 1960s, the population reached 3 billion.  By 1974, it reached 4 billion.  In 1999, the population reached 6 billion.  By 2025, the world’s population is predicted to be 7.8 billion.  Hey, by 2050, the projected population is to be around 9 billion people.  At one time, according to the Population Reference Bureau, every minute 101 people in the world die, and 261 people are born.  Why am I telling you all this?  Well, there are a lot of people in this world, and most of them are on their way to hell, and you and I had better get a concern.  We’d better get a burden and a compassion to reach them before it’s too late.  Oh, let’s be missionaries on a mission to tell them about Jesus!  Amen!

Can’t you see it?  The church has that mission to reach others for Christ.  Listen to me.  The greatness of a church is not in its seating capacity, but in its sending capacity.  Did you hear that?  The greatness of a church is not in its seating capacity, but it is in its sending capacity.  I’m not impressed by how many sit in a church auditorium.  My question is, What are you doing to tell others about Jesus?  Now, I’m happy if you’ve got a bunch of people, because that means that there is a possibility to do more to reach others for Christ.  Hey, you can do more for missions so people can be reached for the Lord.  But the big question is, How many people in our churches are going soul winning?  How many people are involved with telling others about Jesus?  How many of them are involved with giving to missions so people can go all around the world and preach the Gospel?  What are you doing to reach others for Christ?  Oh, my friends, we have a mission to tell others about Christ.  

Charles Haddon Spurgeon said this:  “If God has called you to be a missionary, don’t stoop to be a king.”  Listen to me.  I don’t care if you are a king, or a president or whatever, that’s not bad, but the greatest mission in the world, the greatest purpose in the world, the greatest thing you can do with your life is to be a missionary on a mission to tell others about Jesus.  Hey, every Christian can be a missionary by telling others about Christ.  Let’s be missionaries and tell others about Jesus.  Amen!

Oh, my friends, I think about the Apostle Paul, and how he was concerned for other people.  Listen to what he says in Acts chapter 17 and verse number 16:  “Now while Paul waited for them at Athens, his spirit was stirred in him, when he saw the city wholly given to idolatry.”  The Apostle Paul was stirred and it bothered him because he saw these people in idolatry.  Hey, they were trusting in statues, or what have you, or other gods to get them into Heaven.  They were trusting in being good enough, that they could do enough good works to get to Heaven.  They were trusting in everything except for Jesus Christ.  And it bothered Paul.  So Paul said, “I’ve got to reach them for Jesus Christ.”  Hey, do you care that people are going to die and go to Hell forever?  Does it bother you that people are believing in things that they shouldn’t, and because they’re believing in these things, they are going to go to hell forever and ever?  Oh, does it bother you that other people will die and go to hell?  My friends, it should bother us.  

One person said, “People who should know better tell me that the heathen are better off as they are – because their own religion satisfies them and meets their needs.  Is that true?  If so, then most certainly let those people alone, right?  But, are they really happy as they are?  Are they really secure?  I’m thinking now of a Muslim in Algeria who slashed his head again and again with a large knife until the blood flowed freely, then took newspapers and plastered them on top of his head.  Finally, taking out a match and striking it, he set fire to the papers, his hair, and his blood.  Can you imagine the agony he went through?  Why would this person inflict torture on himself?  Because of his religion, my friend.  Because of his religion.  He was laying up merit in heaven.  Oh, Islam taught him to afflict himself, and he was doing it with a vengeance.  Would you change places with this fellow?  Would you accept his beliefs – Islam – and give up your Christianity for that?  Which religion would you prefer?  Do you think Islam brought him peace and comfort and happiness, or the very opposite of that?  I leave you to answer the question.  

I’m thinking of the Aborigines of Australia, when the baby was born, the witch doctor must find a victim somewhere, so he seizes a newborn infant, and in spite of the mother’s protests and agonizing appeals, he fills the little mouth full of sand, until it chokes the baby to death.  Oh, why does he do it?  Because his pagan religion tells him he must.  The spirits have to be satisfied!  Does such a religion make the mother happy?  Does she enjoy seeing her little baby murdered before her eyes?  I think not.  Yet you tell me that her religion is good enough for her?  Would you exchange places, my friend?  Would you be willing to be that mother?  Again, I leave you to answer that question.  

I’m thinking of some Africans who always killed their twin babies, believing them to be demon-possessed.  If God should give you twins, would you be willing to have them murdered?  You would have to, if you lived in a part of Africa.  Your religion would tell you to destroy your children.  

I’m thinking of the Hindu widows of India, who, because their religion, have had to lie down beside their husbands when they have died and allow themselves to be bound and burned alive.  Thousands of them have gone into eternity screaming in agony as they slowly burned to death.  Oh, would you exchange your religion for theirs, my friend?  Do you think it brings them any pleasure, any enjoyment?  Yet you tell me, “Let’s leave them alone.  They’re OK.  They’re satisfied.  They’re better off as they are.”  Are you crazy?  What kind of philosophy is that?  They’re not better off!  They need Jesus!  

I’m thinking of the pagans in Africa, who, when their chief died, threw his widows, all 30, or 60, or 100 of them, into the grave with him and bury them alive.  Is that a pleasant prospect to you?  Would you be satisfied with such a religion as that?  Oh, until you, my friend, are willing to accept these religions with their consequences, their abominable practices, for yourself, you ought to be ashamed to say that the heathen are better off as they are!  Their religion is a religion of fear. They know nothing about peace and love and hope that we find in Christianity, in Jesus Christ.  Only Jesus offers them life, and abundant life, and that which will satisfy their heart.  Oh, my friends, people are not better off.  They are on their way to hell, and they suffer in this life, and the sad thing is all these good things or all these wicked things they are doing to think they are getting to Heaven won’t get them anywhere.  They will burn in Hell forever and ever and ever!  Oh, let’s go and reach them for Jesus!  Amen!

A Christian once wrote of a Christian business man from America who was traveling to various mission fields of the world.  One day he found himself in northern India, near a house for lepers.  Outside the walls of this leper place, he saw an unusual sight.  A lovely young missionary nurse was attending the desperate needs of a filthy, wretched, and leprous Indian beggar.  There is nothing more distressing than that kind of sight.  Of course, leprosy eats away at the body.  It destroys your life, and it is very dangerous.  Tenderly, this young lady was ministering to this leprous beggar before he was admitted into the place for lepers.  The business man paused at the sight, and then withdrew a few feet.  Tears filled his eyes, and he said to the young nurse, “Young lady, I wouldn’t do that for a million dollars!  You could die of leprosy!”  Quickly, she turned to him and said, “Sir, neither could I do it for a million dollars.  But I can do it for Jesus Christ!”  Listen to me.  Jesus gave His life for us.  Let’s do all we can to reach others for Him.  Amen!  Hey, Jesus can help us to make a difference!  

How much do you love Jesus?  How much is Jesus worth to you?  How much are you willing to go through so others can know about Christ?  

Oh, my friends, if that person were your child, you would want someone to go and tell him about Christ, no matter what disease he had.  Listen to me.  That was somebody’s boy.  Hey, there are men and women and boys and girls that are going to die and go to Hell!  Hey, we’ve got to reach them!  We’ve got to reach them for Jesus Christ!

Listen to me very carefully.  An aged Muslim woman in Bengal asked, “How long has it been since Jesus died for sinful people?  Look at me – how long I have prayed, given alms, gone to the holy shrines, become as dust from fasting, and all this is useless!  Where have you been all this time?  Why didn’t you come sooner?”  The same cry was echoed from the icy shores of the farthest Northwest Territory.  An old Eskimo said to a preacher, “You have been many moons in this land.  Did you know this good news then?”  “Yes.”  “Since you were a boy?  And your father, too?  Then why did you not come sooner and tell us about Jesus?”  Oh, we need to reach others for Christ!  In the snowy heights of the Andes, a Peruvian asked, “How is it that during all the years of my life, I have never before heard that Jesus spoke those precious words?”  Oh, my friends, people want to know about Jesus.  It was repeated in the white streets of Casablanca, North Africa.  Said a Moor to a Bible seller:  “Why have you not run everywhere with this Book?  Why do so many of my people not know of Jesus whom it proclaims?  Why have you hoarded it to yourselves?  Shame on you!  Shame on you!  Shame on you!”  Oh, shame on us for not going and telling people about Jesus.  Hey, we have to be missionaries on a mission to tell other people about Jesus.  Who would say, “I’ll tell others about Jesus”?  Lift up your hand.
Every head bowed, every eye closed.
