Visual – Little boy (value), then whip

“The Value of One”

(Christians/soul winning)

Well, it is sure great to be here today and I want to try to help you, so get your Bibles open with me to the book of Philemon. Right before the book of Hebrews, the book of Philemon. The Bible says in Philemon verse number one, “Paul, a prisoner of Jesus Christ, and Timothy our brother, unto Philemon our dearly beloved, and fellow laborer.” Drop down to verse number 10 with me if you will. “I beseech thee for my son Onesimus, whom I have begotten in my bonds: Which in time past was to thee unprofitable, but now profitable to thee and to me: Whom I have sent again: thou therefore receive him.” (Philemon 1:10-12a) We will stop right there.

The Apostle Paul was writing to Philemon about one man named Onesimus because this man was important to the Apostle Paul. Hey, this man was very important to God Almighty. I want to speak to you today on the subject "The Value of One." How precious is one soul to Almighty God? What is the value of your soul? 

Every head bowed, every eye closed. “Dear Lord Jesus, I pray that you would help us today to listen to You and change our lives. In Jesus’ name, Amen.”

Here we have the Apostle Paul writing to Philemon about one man named Onesimus. Now, the Apostle Paul was one of the greatest missionaries of all time. God used him to pen two-thirds of the New Testament. Paul had suffered so many things for the cause of Christ. He was beaten with rods, stoned, and suffered so many things so other people could know Jesus Christ as their personal Saviour. The Apostle Paul was used in a great and mighty way. So he was a very, very busy man. 

I want you to think about this great Apostle Paul taking time out of his busy schedule to write to Philemon about one man named Onesimus. Why is that? Because I believe this man, or one soul was precious to the Apostle Paul.

Now, the Apostle Paul says unto Philemon that Onesimus was unprofitable to him. I don't know what that means. It may have meant that he was lazy, good for nothing. I don't know exactly what that means, but he says that he was unprofitable to you but something has happened in his life. I should rather say, Someone has changed his life. He has received the Lord Jesus Christ into his heart. He is a child of the Lord Jesus Christ and he is completely changed. Jesus Christ changes lives. And the Apostle Paul says, “He is profitable to me and shall be profitable unto you.” 

Now, imagine the Apostle Paul walking up to you and saying, “You are profitable to me.” It is like the President of the United States or some other country walking up and saying, “You are a profitable person.” Now, we have this great apostle Paul saying this about Onesimus. He was telling Philemon that Onesimus was profitable to him. But he doesn't stop there. He said, “He will be profitable to you. I know that he didn't do much before, but I promise you that the Lord Jesus Christ changed his life and he wants to live for the Lord and he can be profitable to you.”

Now, if we would have read a little farther in the book of Philemon, we would have discovered that the apostle Paul said to Philemon, “When Onesimus comes home, I want you to receive him just like you would receive me.” Now, if the apostle Paul were to come to your home or somebody of royalty, you would roll out the red carpet. You would make some of your most famous recipes, some delicious food because this great person, this great man of God was coming to your house. The apostle Paul said, “Hey, Philemon, when Onesimus comes back home I want you to receive him just like you would me.” Why? Because Onesimus was important to the apostle Paul. Oh, what is the value of one soul? This precious man was so important to the Apostle Paul that he took the time out of his busy schedule to write to Philemon about him. 

But, my friends, as I started to meditate on the book of Philemon, another thought stood out in my heart and mind. Here is God, the Creator of the heavens and the earth. We look at all the planets out there, Jupiter, Saturn, Mars, Neptune, and all of the other planets, God has created it all. I look at all the stars on a beautiful night, and God has created them. I look at this planet and God has created all of the continents: North America, South America, Europe, Asia, Africa, Australia, and Antarctica. God has created all of the continents. God has created all of the oceans. You think of the Pacific Ocean, the Atlantic Ocean, the Indian Ocean, and all of the oceans, God has created it all. Now here is God, giving us 66 books in His Bible, and He takes one book and He says, “Hey, Apostle Paul, I want you to write to Philemon about one man named Onesimus because Onesimus is special to Me.” Oh, one soul is special to God Almighty. 

My friends, what is the value of one soul? That person who is in a nursing home today and has been abandoned by his family and feels like nobody loves him. What is the value of that precious person in a nursing home? Oh, what is the value of that person who is in a hospital bed right now, and he could be dying or he could have a deadly disease or he has some problem? What is the value of that precious soul? Oh, my friends, what is the value of a little boy or a little girl who has grown up in a difficult situation at home and has everything against him or her. Oh, how precious is that one soul to Almighty God? What is the value of one soul?

I'm reminded of Jesus when He told a story about a lady who lost a coin. She had a very precious coin and she lost this coin. She started looking over the house. She started moving things. Oh, it is not here. She would take out her broom and she would start sweeping and looking for her lost coin. She lights a light so that she could see better. She was just looking and looking and looking. Where is my lost coin? Where is my lost coin? Then, all of a sudden she finds her lost coin, and she goes to her friends and says, “Wooh! I have found my lost coin.” 

Now listen to me very carefully. I don't think Jesus told that story to tell us the value of one stupid coin. I think Jesus told us that story to tell us the value of one precious soul. If one coin is valuable, oh, then one soul is very precious to the Lord. The Bible says that there is more rejoicing in heaven over one sinner that repenteth than over 99 people that don't need repentance. Hey, when somebody trusts in Jesus Christ as his Saviour, when somebody says, “Jesus, come into my heart, forgive me of my sins, save me from Hell, and take me to heaven,” whoo, there is a party going on in Heaven. They are saying, “Wooh! That person is trusting Christ. That person is precious to God.” 

Jesus tells another story about a man who lost his sheep. Now, I grew up in the country and I can imagine here is this shepherd going out looking for his lost sheep. He walks around and passes through a cow pasture. Now, what is something that you have to beware of in a cow pasture? Cow patties, right? I can see him walking along and all of a sudden squish oooo. He had stepped in a cow patty. Well, he says, “I have to keep going along and find my lost sheep.” I can imagine him getting to a creek. You know how you walk across a creek, a river or whatever, you are balancing yourself and all of a sudden he slips and he falls in the water. 

Now here he is. He had stepped in cow stuff, oooo, and he was soaking wet. You know, I would have had lamb chops that night. Man, I would have strangled that sheep. But he said, “No, I have got to find my lost sheep.” I can imagine this shepherd walking up a hill and walking down the other side. All of a sudden when he gets down in the valley he can hear BAAAA, BAAAA. Then he goes over to where that lost sheep was, he puts him on his shoulder, and he goes back home rejoicing. He goes up that mountain and down the other side, walks across the creek and, woo, falls in the creek again. He walks across that cow pasture and all of a sudden squish ooooo. Oh, man, I would have been mad at that sheep! However, he was rejoicing because he had found his lost sheep.

Listen to me. I don’t think Jesus told that story to tell us the value of one stupid sheep that should have stayed with the others. I think Jesus was trying to say, “Hey, one precious soul is important to Me, and I will do whatever I can to reach him.” Oh, my friend, God loves us. Oh, what is the value of one soul?

Jesus told the story about a man who had two sons. The younger went to his father and said, “Daddy, give my inheritance. Give me what belongs to me.” The father said, “Well, son, I think you had better wait until a little later in life when you will be wiser and you will know how to use it.” The boy said, “No, I want to use it now. I want to enjoy it now before it is too late.” So the father consented to the boy’s wishes and gave him his inheritance. The Bible says that the older brother said that he went out and wasted it on the harlot life, on harlots. He wasted it on the party life, if you will. 

Now, the boy got bad off. He didn't have any money. He didn't have anything and he was willing to go and work with and feed the swine. Now, Jesus had the attention of the Jewish people when he said that because the Jewish people didn't have anything to do with feeding swine or being around them. But this boy got so bad off that he was willing to feed the swine. But it doesn’t stop there. He was willing to eat the pig slop that they ate. Imagine eating pig slop. That is how bad he got.

Oh, sin will take you farther than you want to go. It will keep you longer than you want to stay. It will cost you far more than you want to pay. Oh, sin is deadly and it will destroy your life. But he got to thinking, ‘Wait a minute. In my father’s house, he has some people that work for him that are doing better than I. I will just go home and say, “Daddy, can I work for you? Can I be one of your hired servants?”’ 

So one day he went back home. I can imagine the father out one evening sitting on the porch on the swing set, and the sun was about to set – a beautiful day. All of a sudden he looked out and saw someone walking toward the place. He was thinking, Could that be my son? As the young boy got closer, the father said, “Wait a minute! That is my son.” Hey, I love the picture the Bible gives. That father ran to his son and he embraced his son and he said, “Hey, son, you went astray. You went far away, but now you are back home. You were lost but now you are found.” And  he rejoiced and they had a great time. They killed the fatted calf and they had a great party because the son who had gone astray had come back home.

Oh, listen to me. If that earthly father loved his son that much, let me tell you that your Heavenly Father loves you more, and He is saying, “Come home! Come home! I love you. I gave My life for you so that you could go to Heaven.” Oh, my friend, what is the value of one soul? How precious is one soul to Almighty God? 

I am reminded of that great evangelist Phillip who was preaching in Samaria and there was a great revival happening there. Many people were trusting Christ as their Saviour and many miracles were happening. God was doing great and mighty things. But God said, "Phillip, I want you to leave where you are at here in Samaria and I want you to go and join yourself to a chariot and tell the Ethiopian Eunuch about me." Why? Because one soul is precious to the Lord. Philip was wondering, ‘Oh, God, we are having great things happening here,’ however, God said, "I want you to go and reach somebody for Me. Hey, somebody needs Me out there."

Listen to me. God hears your cries. God loves you and cares about you. Oh, Phillip went and joined himself to that chariot and was talking to the Ethiopian Eunuch. The Ethiopian Eunuch was reading from God's Word in Isaiah which says, “All we like sheep have gone astray; we have turned every one to his own way; and the LORD hath laid on him (Jesus) the iniquity of us all.” (Isaiah 53:6) He said, “What is this all about?” And Phillip preached Jesus Christ unto him. And the Ethiopian Eunuch said, “Jesus, come into my heart, forgive me of my sins, save me from Hell, and take me to Heaven someday.” He asked Jesus to be his Saviour and wooh! what a great day that was. Hey, Philip left where he was and went to this man because that man was special to God. 

So what is the value of one soul? I have been asking that question throughout this sermon. What is the value of one soul? I want to answer that question for you right now. Here is the answer. Jesus would have given His life for just one soul. Oh, if you had been the only person living during the time of Christ, Jesus would have suffered and bled and died so that you could go to Heaven. So, how precious are you to almighty God? The answer is – Jesus gave His life for you. Oh, my friends, why did Jesus suffer? For you, for you, for you. Oh, Jesus suffered and He bled and He died. They beat Him. They spit upon Him. They ripped His back open for you. Jesus loves you. Jesus died for you. Jesus suffered for you so that you could go to Heaven.
My friends, let’s tell others about Jesus. It was the week of a Mid-Winter Revival. The speaker had spoken on soul winning and about the blood of the lost being on our hands if we don't tell people about Jesus. A man thought about what the preacher said, remembering that he would be riding a bus to work that day. He realized that there would be many lost people on that bus and their blood would be on his hands if he didn't in some way tell them about Jesus. He prayed, "Lord, if You want me to tell these people about You, give me the courage, the faith, and the strength to do it. In Jesus' name. Amen!"

He went to the bus stop. As he got on the bus, he knew what he had to do. The bus was full. He got sick just thinking about it, but he knew if he backed out, he would feel worse afterward.
Finally he took one big, deep breath and pulled a handful of God's Simple Plan of Salvation tracts out of his pocket. Everyone seemed to be staring at him! At first he felt embarrassed, but as he began handing out the tracts, he knew he was doing this for the Lord, and he knew God was with him.

He started at the front of the bus and worked his way to the back. All of the time, he could feel the eyes of the people on him, but the more tracts he handed out, the less he cared about what people thought.
Most of the riders would look at the tracts, then put them in their pockets; but he noticed that one boy took the tract and read it very carefully. Before he could ask him what he thought of the tract, he had to get off the bus and go to work.

A week later he was taking the same bus to work. He again saw the boy who had read the tract. He sat down beside him and asked if he remembered the tract that he had given him.

The boy responded with a smile of joy, "I read it and asked Christ to come into my heart." Wow.
The man said, "Do you go to church anywhere?" 
"No, sir, but I would like to."

The man asked him if he would go to church with him, and he said he would. Sunday morning the man took the boy to church, and when the invitation was given, he walked to the front to profess Christ as Saviour.

Hey, all of this took place because of a tract. That man learned that God can use little things to accomplish the greatest thing in the world—the sal​vation of a lost soul!
My friends, we must not underestimate what God can do if we will be faithful to tell other people about Jesus Christ, and even in just giving out a tract.  My friends, the Gospel of the Lord Jesus Christ is powerful. 
Have you heard of the conversion of Robert Moffat?

It had been a dull year in the church where Moffat was converted. The deacons finally said to their old pastor, "Pastor, we love you, but don't you think, you had better resign? There hasn't been a convert in this church in a year."

"Yes," he replied, "it has been a dull year, sadly dull to me. But, I remind you that one did come—little Bobby Moffat. But he's so lit​tle, I suppose it's not right to count him."

A few years later, Bobby came to the pastor and said, "Pastor, do you think I can ever learn to preach? I feel that I ought to. If I could just lead souls to Christ, that would be my happiness."

The pastor answered, "Well, Bobby, you might. Who knows? At least you can try!"

He did try, and years later when Bobby Moffat came back from his mighty work in Africa, the king of England rose and uncovered his head in his presence. The British Parliament stood as a mark of respect.

The humble old preacher, unknown to many, had just one convert in a year and was discouraged, yet that was the greatest year's work he ever did. My friends, few have equaled it!  Never underestimate what you are doing for God.  God can use you to make a difference!

(Little boy – already in Spanish)

Necesito a una persona para ayudarme. Ahora, sí yo viniera a México, y en toda mi vida y esfuerzo, yo solo alcanzara a esta persona con el evangelio, ¿valdría la pena?  Sí, claro que sí.  Vale el esfuerzo de nuestra parte para alcanzar a una persona como él con el evangelio, ¿verdad?  Jesús hubiera dado su vida por solo un alma.  Mis amigos, ¡alcancemos a más almas por Jesucristo!  Jesús murió por nosotros.
(Starfish story – already in Spanish)

Un día por la orilla del océano, la marea se había bajado, dejando cientas de estrellas del mar a morir en la playa.  Un niño joven caminaba por la playa.  Cada rato él extendía su mano, recogía una estrella del mar, y la lanzaba al océano.  Un hombre anciano observaba a lo lejos, y él le llamó, “Hijo, estás perdiendo tu tiempo.  Nunca vas a salvar a todas las estrellas del mar.”  

El niño no le hizo caso y siguió recogiendo las estrellas del mar y lanzándolas al océano.  El hombre le llamó otra vez, “¡Estás perdiendo tu tiempo!  No puedes salvar a todas.  Nunca harás una diferencia.” 

El niño recogió otra estrella del mar y le dijo al hombre, “¡Para esta estrella, haré toda la diferencia en el mundo!”  Y él la lanzó al océano.
Mis amigos, tal vez no podemos alcanzar a toda la gente, pero podemos alcanzar a una persona más con el evangelio, y entonces una más con el evangelio, y una más con el evangelio. Entonces, alcancemos a más personas con el evangelio de Jesucristo.  ¡Amén!  Oh, cada persona es importante a Jesucristo.  
Every head bowed, every eye closed.
