(Visual – make standing motion)
“Stand for Christ”
Well, it’s sure great to be here, and I want to try to help you, so open your Bibles to Ephesians chapter 6 and verse 10.  Ephesians chapter 6 and verse 10.  The Bible says in Ephesians 6:10, “Finally, my brethren, be strong in the Lord, and in the power of his might. Put on the whole armour of God, that ye may be able to stand against the wiles of the devil. For we wrestle not against flesh and blood, but against principalities, against powers, against the rulers of the darkness of this world, against spiritual wickedness in high places. Wherefore take unto you the whole armour of God, that ye may be able to withstand in the evil day, and having done all, to stand.”  (Ephesians 6:10-13) My friends, no matter what comes against us, we need to stand for Christ.  I want to speak to you today on that subject – “Stand for Christ.”  

Let’s pray.  “Lord, help us to stand for Christ.   In Jesus’ name, Amen.”
Hey, we need to stand for Christ, no matter what.  I think of a young girl who said, “I’ll stand up for Jesus.”  An atheist was giving a speech in a packed stadium.  He gave his reasons why God could not exist.  He stated:  “I give God ten minutes to strike me dead.”

The audience was shocked at what they heard.  Everyone was stunned that a man would defy God that way, but they were not sure what to do.  Then, all of the sudden, way up in the balcony, a young teenage girl stood up and began to sing in a scared, trembling voice:

Stand up, stand up for Jesus, Ye soldiers of the cross,

Lift high His royal banner, It must not suffer loss;

From vict’ry unto vict’ry, His army shall He lead,

Till ev’ry foe is vanquished And Christ is Lord indeed.

Then it started spreading throughout the whole audience, and the whole audience sang together:

Stand up, stand up for Jesus, The strife will not be long,

This day the noise of battle, The next the victor’s song;

To him that overcometh A crown of life shall be,

He with the King of Glory Shall reign eternally.

Suddenly a man yelled out, “Hey, where did the atheist go?”

The answer came back:  “He ran out when the little girl started to sing!”
Wow! That little girl stood up for Jesus Christ, and, listen to me, you can do great things for God if you’ll stand up and say, “Hey, I’ll stand up for Jesus!  I’ll stand up for the old rugged cross!  I’ll stand up for Calvary, for Christ gave His life for me!  I’ll stand up – I’ll stand up for Jesus.”  

Oh, there will be times of hardship.  There’ll be times of discouragement.  There will be times when things are coming against you, but remember this:  Stand for Christ.

The Bible says, “Watch ye, stand fast in the faith, quit you like men, be strong.”  (I Corinthians 16:13)  When Joshua was going to take over leading the children of Israel after Moses, God told him several times, “Be strong and of a good courage.  Be strong and of a good courage.  Oh, “Have not I commanded thee? Be strong and of a good courage; be not afraid, neither be thou dismayed: for the LORD thy God is with thee whithersoever thou goest.” (Joshua 1:9) Oh, God will help us if we will just trust Him.
Bro. Hyles, a great man of God, told the following story: "I was up in Canada, up near Nova Scotia. One morning I got on an elevator to get back to my room right quick and two little boys got on. I was on the eleventh floor, and the little boys wanted to have some fun. They pushed every stinking button on that elevator. It took us five minutes to get to the eleventh floor. I had never wanted to wring little boys’ necks in my life so bad. That night I got through preaching. I was waiting at the elevator. I was tired and weary. It was late. One man was standing beside me, and he said, ‘What floor are you going to?’

“The eleventh.”

He said, “Me, too.”

The old Devil said to me, “He thinks you are pretty smart. He probably thinks that you are a doctor or an attorney. Now you are going to tell him that you are a preacher? 

So I said, “Do you know if you died that you would go to heaven?"

He said, "No, I don't."

I said, "Can I show you how you can go to heaven?"

He said, "I don't have time."

I said, "If you had time, would you listen?"

He said, "Yes, I would."

I said, "Give me five minutes."

He said, "I can't. I don't have time."

We got on the elevator, and as we got on, I quickly punched all the buttons for all the eleven floors. 

He turned around and said, "This elevator is going to stop at all those floors, right?!"

I said, "Yes, I think so." I got out my New Testament and said, "You told me that if you had five minutes you would listen, and I know how long it takes to get up there."

By the time we got to the top floor, he was interested and we got on our knees on that top floor, and he got saved. 

Then Bro. Hyles said, “I got on the elevator and went back down and got on the streets and did some soul winning. Why? Because I was inspired to do it the second time. But I was obligated to do it the first time. It was my duty to tell him about Christ.” Hey, do the right thing, and then later you are going to say, Wow! I am going to keep on doing the right thing.” Hey, you may not feel like going soul winning, but do it anyway.  Hey, let’s stand true to God and reach others for Christ.
Bro. Hyles told a very sad story. He said, “I pastored for almost seven years at the Miller Road Baptist Church at Garland, Texas. When the church was running about 1500 in Sunday school, I used to stand outside up front and shake hands with everybody who came in. 

I looked across the street one Sunday morning and I saw a good-looking couple coming across the street. I walked down and I said, "My name is Jack Hyles." 

He said, "My name is Paul Sand."

I said, "Is this Mrs. Sand." 

He said, "Yes, it is." 

"Are you folks new in town?" I asked. 

He said, "Yes, we are. I am with the telephone company in Garland. We just moved here. We live down at the bottom of the hill on Miller Road. We have to drive by the church here every Sunday, and we thought that we would just come to visit you this morning."

Bro. Hyles said, "Well, I am so glad that you have. Welcome to Garland. Welcome to Miller Road Baptist Church. Welcome to our services."

They walked in and sat through the church service, and both of them got saved that morning. Both of them were baptized that night. They became model Christians. They were always present in the services on Sunday morning, Sunday night, Wednesday night, and on Monday night visitation they were always there. I gave them Sunday school classes to teach. 

One Wednesday night I asked my assistant pastor, "Have you seen Paul Sand?"

He said, "Pastor, I don't see him."

The next Wednesday they came back again. And the next Wednesday, and then again they missed on Wednesday. I looked out one Sunday night and Paul Sand was missing. He came back the next Sunday night two or three weeks in a row and then he dropped out again. 

Right where some of you are now. I mean you are just half in and half out and half on and half off and you are just doing what you are inspired to do, when you ought to do when you are supposed to do. 

Then came the day. Paul Sand came to my office and said, "Pastor, I am resigning my Sunday School class."

I said, "Paul, you shouldn't do that."

He said, "Pastor, I feel that the Lord is leading me."

Isn't it amazing how you can hide your backslidden condition behind the will of God? God never leads any Christian to go backwards. If God leads you to resign your Sunday School class, it is because He wants you to have a bigger one or to go preach somewhere. 

I said, "Paul, you know that you are backslidden. Why don't you become the old Paul Sand and do what is right? You know how you used to be. You don't come to soul winning on Monday night any more. You don't even come to the prayer meeting at all. Paul, in God's name, you are going to backslide."

Paul said, "Never mind. God wants me to resign this class."

He took his class record book and tossed it on my desk (like that) and walked away. That had been 22 years earlier. Bro. Hyles said, “The other day I was opening a big stack of mail. I came to a letter. In the upper left hand corner, it said, Paul Sand. Then I opened the letter. In the upper left hand corner {are you listening?} was his name and the name of a Texas Penitentiary. What? It went something like this. “Dear Bro. Hyles, you may not remember me. My name is Paul Sand. I lived on Miller Road down at the bottom of the hill. I worked for the telephone company. My wife and I were both saved at Miller Road Baptist Church. I taught a Sunday School class and so did she. 

However, now I am in the penitentiary. You see, Bro. Hyles, a few weeks ago I caught my wife making love to another man in the parking lot of a shopping center. I got in my car and drove home and got my gun out of the closet and I murdered the other man and I murdered my wife.” 

Bro. Hyles said, “I couldn't even comprehend it – that handsome young man murdering his cute little wife.” “Bro. Hyles,” he said, “I am now serving a life sentence in a Texas penitentiary. P.S. {Are you listening?} P.S. It all started… {Are you listening to me?} It all started the day I resigned my Sunday school class. 

However, here is when it started. It started when he no longer enjoyed doing what he was supposed to do and he did not transfer inspiration to obligation as a motive for service. Sit up straight and listen to me for a minute. 

Listen. How about you? How about your responsibilities to the Lord? How about it? Is there something that is no longer fun to do? Something you no longer feel inspired to do? You have not transferred your motivation from inspiration to obligation. Hey, it is your duty to serve Christ. The Bible says, “Stand fast therefore in the liberty wherewith Christ hath made us free, and be not entangled again with the yoke of bondage.” (Galatians 5:1) Oh, we need to stand for Christ. We need to obey Christ. We need to live for Christ, no matter what.
Now, what kept Brother Hyles going strong for the Lord? Well, Bro. Hyles said, “My life’s word has been duty. Duty. Duty. Duty. Duty.” The Bible says, “Let us hear the conclusion of the whole matter: Fear God, and keep his commandments: for this is the whole duty of man.” (Ecclesiastes 12:13) Oh, let's do our duty and serve God with our lives no matter what. It is our duty to live for Christ.
Listen to me very carefully. When a city was destroyed by the eruption of a volcano, there were many persons found in the ruins, and they were buried in different positions. There were some found in deep vaults, as if they had gone there for security. There were some found in lofty chambers. But where did they find the Roman guard? They found him standing at the city gate where he had been placed by the captain with his hands still grasping the weapon. There, while the earth shook beneath him, there while the burning ashes and cinders overwhelmed him, he stood at his post, and there, after a thousand years, he was found. 

Oh, so let Christians stand by their duty in a post at which their Lord places them. Listen to me. Let's be faithful to what Jesus Christ has taught us to do. Hey, let's do our duty. Listen. You may not feel like it but do it anyway. Do what God wants you do to whether you feel like it or not. Hey, let's do it in Jesus' name. Let’s stand for Jesus Christ.
A well-known preacher and lawyer named David Gibbs told the story of his mom.  When David was just 8 years old, his mom contracted polio and spinal meningitis.  She suddenly became terribly sick and almost died.  She had to be in the hospital for over 2 years and almost died on several occasions during that time.  Finally she got to return home, but she was paralyzed from the neck down and had to be carried everywhere or strapped into her wheelchair.  
Shortly after she returned home, the pastor of the church came over to visit the family, but it was not a good visit.  He said, “We don’t want you to return to church. The people are scared of the polio.  They took a vote, and you lost.  We don’t want you to come back.”  The mom said, “I understand the fear. That’s fine.  We won’t come back.  But could I just ask you to pray and ask God to show me something I can do for Him?”  That preacher looked at that lady and said, “You need to understand this: God is through with you.”  The mom looked back at him and said, “You’re wrong.  I’m extremely damaged goods, but God loves to use extremely damaged goods.  Music was my life, and it is gone, but God still wants to use me to do something.” 
Later she told her son, “God is never through with anybody.  If you have breath, there is something you can do for God. I don’t know what God wants me to do. I don’t care what it is. I just want to do something for God.”

Then a new preacher came into town, and he went to visit the family.  He said, “I just wanted to let you know I am called of the Lord to start a church here.  We are just getting going and we don’t have any people yet. I heard about you and that you had been through a lot, and I just wanted to come over and pray with you.”  
The mom said, “Our other church said they didn’t want us to come back anymore because of the polio.  The people are afraid of it.” 
He said, “I don’t really know anything about polio, but I know a little bit about God.  Why don’t you just come and sit on the front row?  There isn’t anyone else there.  It will be fine.” 

The mom said, “Could I ask you to pray for one thing? Could you ask God to show me something I could do for Him?”  
The preacher dropped to the floor and started praying right away.  After a few minutes, he said, “Oh, why didn’t I think of that?”  Then he said to the lady, “This is so crazy.  We don’t have any kids, so there are no kids in our Sunday school, but we have a Sunday school for kids, and how would you like to head that up?  And I’m serious about it.” 

The lady said, “I’d love to.  You said you didn’t have any children, but I have a boy and a girl, so now you have two kids in your Sunday school.” Then she said, “God sure does all things well, doesn’t He?”

The lady took over the Sunday school class, and she taught it.  The class started to grow, and the lady said to her kids, “We need a way to get more kids to come. There’s a big bus company uptown.  Let’s go up there and have them give us a bus.” Her son thought, ‘What?! Give us a free bus?!’
So they went up to the bus company, but while her son was getting his mom out of the vehicle, something terrible happened.  By accident, he dropped her.  She screamed in pain.  He started crying, too and he said, “Mom, it’s not worth it.  If God were in this, I wouldn’t have dropped you. Let’s just go home.”  

She said, “No, just wait for a few minutes.  If you pick me up right now I will pass out, but just wait a little while.”  They waited for almost an hour.  Finally the mom said, “OK, now you can pick me up, and clean my face up so they don’t know I have been crying. Oh, let’s go get our bus.”
They went in, and the receptionist said, “Can I help you folks?”

The mom said, “We came so you can give us a bus.”

The receptionist said, “You mean you want to buy a bus?”

The mom said, “No, we don’t have any money.  We came so you can give us a bus.”

The receptionist said, “Let me get someone who can help you.”  She called the vice president of the company and said, “There is a lady here who came so you can give her a bus.”

The vice president, named Al, said, “Tell the lady we don’t do that.  We never have done that, and we’re not starting today.”

The receptionist said, “You come down and tell her.  She’s in a wheelchair.”

Al went downstairs and said, “We don’t give away buses. When you have money, you come back.  But we can’t do anything for you today.”

The lady said, “Well, I appreciate your coming down here and talking to me.  Could I just ask you one question before I leave?”

Al said, “Sure, go ahead.”  She said, “Do you own the buses?”  He said, “What do you mean?” She said, “Do you own the buses?” Al said, “Well, no. The owner owns the buses.  I’m just the vice president here.” The lady said, “Well, no wonder you can’t give me a bus.  You’re not the owner.  I need to talk to the owner.” The vice president said, “The owner is not coming down here.”

But the receptionist picked up the phone and called the owner, and he came down.  The owner told the lady, “I don’t give away buses, and I’m not going to give one to you.  But let me tell you why I came down.  You didn’t know it, but you parked right under my window.  When your son dropped you, I saw it.  I don’t know anyone, who a bus means that much to, and something is tearing me up inside, and that’s why I’m here.”
The lady said, “Could I tell you one thing?  One day when you stand before God, He’s going to be awfully upset with you if you don’t give us a bus.” The secretary said, “That’s right!  That’s in the Bible!”

The owner looked at the mom and said, “I have a question. If I give you a bus, who is going to drive the bus?”

The mom said, “I never thought of that. I need for you to give me a bus and a driver.”


The owner said, “Lady, something is just tearing me up. I’ll give you one bus and one driver for one Sunday – one and only one.” 

The mom said, “I really appreciate that, but could I just say one more thing?  There are two sides of town and I was too scared to ask for it before, but what I really need is two buses and two drivers.”

The secretary said, “That’s what she needs!”

The owner said, “OK.  I’ll give you two buses and two drivers for one Sunday, but, lady, you have to be absolutely sure God knows about this.”

She said, “Oh, He will. He will.”

Now, they only got two buses and two drivers for one Sunday, because the next Sunday he gave them three.  And within less than two years he was giving them 35 buses and 35 drivers every Sunday.  The Sunday school that had no kids, in five years’ time never had less than 5,000 children in it. They had 5,000 children attending every Sunday! And it was all run by a lady who couldn’t do anything for herself. Hey, this lady couldn’t stand up on her own physically, but she was standing for God in her heart! Oh, God used her in a great and mighty way because she stood true to the Lord Jesus Christ.
My friends, we need to stand for God, in the good times and the bad times, in the mountains and in the valleys, in tears and in joy, in the battle and in the victory. Oh, let’s stand for the Lord Jesus Christ in all situations of life! Let’s stand for Christ, no matter what! Oh, let’s stand for Jesus Christ!
Every head bowed, every eye closed.
