“How Can I Love the World?”

Open your Bibles with me to John chapter 3.  John chapter 3.    
We are going to look at a very familiar passage of Scripture this morning.  If I had one verse to share with someone who was not saved, this would be the verse.  I could probably ask many of you to come up here, and you could quote this verse by memory.  Many of you know it by heart.  John chapter 3 and verse 16.  If you have found your place in the Word of God, would you please stand?

The Bible says, (and Jesus speaking), “For God so loved the world, that he gave his only begotten Son, that whosoever believeth in him, should not perish, but have everlasting life.”  Wow!  What a verse!  “For God so loved the world, that he gave his only begotten Son, that whosoever believeth in him, should not perish, but have everlasting life.”
I tell you what, I haven’t gotten over the fact that Jesus loved me.  I haven’t gotten over the fact that Jesus died on an old rugged cross to save me from Hell and give me a home in the glories of Heaven.  And I want to spend my life bringing glory and honor to the King of kings.  The great Apostle Paul said, “For to me to live is Christ, and to die is gain.”  He said, “When I die, I’m going to go be with Jesus, but while I live, I’m going to live for the King of kings.”  I think that’s our heart’s desire.  Deep down in our hearts, we want to live for Jesus.  That’s why you’re here this morning.  And let’s look into this subject – about how God loved the world so much that He gave His only begotten Son.  Let’s pray, please.

Dear Lord, we love you this morning.  I pray that you would speak to each and every heart this morning.  Hide me behind the cross.  I pray that Jesus may be glorified in all that I say and do, O God.  All is in vain unless the Spirit of the living God fall fresh on us.  We need Your power.  We need Your love.  We need Your wisdom.  We need Your presence, O God.  I pray that You would meet with us, O Lord, in Jesus’ mighty name, Amen.  You may be seated, please.
I sat in a classroom at Hyles-Anderson College.  The professor was Dr. Heidenreich.  I’ll never forget Dr. Heidenreich.  He was always weeping and crying in class because he had just come back from the Philippines, and his heart was still broken for the Filipino people.  He was a great man of God.  I’ll never forget one day in class, as he was weeping and crying, he made a statement.  It was actually a question he had asked himself, and it is the title of our message today.  “How can I love the world?”  How can I love the world?  I ask you the question – how can you love the world?  How can we love the world?  Have you ever thought about that?  What can I do to make a difference in this world?  How can I love this old world?  

Many of us have seen in the past on a television set a little boy growing up in Africa.  His belly is all swollen and there are flies all around him, and your heart breaks for that young boy, doesn’t it?  You wish you could have some food and you could take it to that young boy and help him out.  Is that a way of loving the world – to feed the hungry?  I think so.  I think we need to do that.

Should we go to the prisons where folks have grown up in homes where there is drugs and alcohol and there is all kinds of problems in the home, and they eventually end up in a prison cell – should we go there to those prisons and educate those men or women so when they get on the outside they can be productive citizens?  Is that a way of loving the world?  I think so.  I think we need to do that.

Should we go to the orphanages and love those young boys and love those young boys and teach them English and math and different subjects so one day they can grow up and be productive citizens?  Is that a way of loving the world?  I think so.  I think we need to do that.

Should we have counseling for marriages?  You know, this is a sad fact, but divorce is just as rampant in Christian circles as it is in the world.  Now, if you have had a divorce, God will forgive you, and go forward, but, listen, we should not be having divorce at the same rate as the world.  That should not be happening.  Should we have special sessions and special seminars so people can learn principles that will help them to have healthy marriages?  Is that a way of loving the world?  I think so.  I think we need to do that. 
Should we have special programs so folks can get over those drugs that they are addicted to, or that wine, or that alcohol, or that beer?  Should we have special programs so those folks can get over those addictions?  Is that a way of loving the world?  I think so.  I think we need to do that.

Should we have doctors or researchers who find cures for deadly diseases?  Is that a way of loving the world?  I think so.  I think we need to do that.  My wife’s mom right now has cancer.  Should we have researchers who find cures for those problems, such as cancer?  Is that a way of loving the world?  I think so.  I think we need to do that.  

Imagine today if you had a deadly disease, and it was eating away at your body, and you knew it was going to destroy you.  It was going to kill you.  All of the sudden you find out that I’m in town, and I’m a famous doctor, and I have the cure for your particular disease.  You would do whatever you could to get to where I was, right?  You wouldn’t care what your family thought.  You wouldn’t care what anyone thought, because you knew I had the cure for your deadly disease.

Listen to me today.  We all have a deadly disease – it’s called sin.  The Bible says, “For all have sinned and come short of the glory of God.”  The Bible says, “Wherefore as by one man sin entered into the world, and death by sin, and so death passed upon all men, for that all have sinned.”  “As it is written, there is none righteous, no, not one.  There is none that understandeth, there is none that seeketh after God.”  Hey, we are all guilty of sin.  And listen to me this morning – there is only one cure for that deadly disease – it’s Jesus.  How can we love the world?  Give them Jesus.  How can you love the world?  Give them Jesus.  How can we love the world?  Give them Jesus.  “For God so loved the world, that he gave his only begotten Son…”  That’s how God loved us – he gave us Jesus.  Listen to me, hey, those little boys and girls and those teenagers and moms and dads that live on those bus routes – how can we love those folks?  Give them Jesus.  How can we love those folks in a prison cell?  Give them Jesus.  Listen to me, if I just feed someone’s belly and don’t tell them about Christ, I’ve done an injustice, because they’ll split Hell wide open on a full belly.  How can you and I love the world?  Give them Jesus.
You say, how do we give them Jesus?  Simply tell them about Christ.  The Bible says, “Herein is love, not that we loved God, but that he loved us, and sent his Son to be the propitiation for our sins.”  Listen, the Bible says, “Neither is their salvation in any other, for there is none other name under heaven given among men, whereby we must be saved.”  Jesus said, “I am the way, the truth, and the life; no man cometh unto the Father, but by me.”  Jesus is the only way to Heaven!  Hey, listen to me, Buddha is still in the grave, but Jesus rose from the grave!  Hey, Confucious is still in the grave, but Jesus rose from the grave!  Hey, Mohammad is still in the grave, but Jesus rose from the dead!  Hey, I serve a risen Savior; He’s in the world today.  You ask me how I know He lives; He lives within my heart!  I serve a risen Savior.  Hey, that’s how we can love this old world – we can give them Jesus by telling them about Christ.

I think of Jesus in the garden of Gethsemane.  The Bible says He was praying and He was in such agony, He sweat as great drops of blood.  He rose up from there and a mob met Him.  As the Bible says, they struck the Shepherd, and the sheep scattered.  They struck Jesus, and the disciples abandoned Him.  They led Him to a place where they put Him on trial.  They made false accusations against Him.  They put a crown of thorns over His brow and took the cat of nine tails, that whip (use whip), and ripped His back open.  They put a blindfold over His eyes and hit Him and said, “Who hit you, Jesus?  Who hit you?”  Listen to me this morning, He could have called down thousands of angels and wiped them all out.  But you know why He didn’t?  I’m looking at the reason right now.  “For God so loved the world that he gave his only begotten Son…”  Jesus gave His life for you.  You are somebody.  You’re unique.  You’re one of a kind.

They led him to the place of Golgotha – the place of the skull.  They drove the spikes into His hands, and into His feet.  They picked up that old cross and they dropped it into the ground.  And He suffered, and He bled, and He died. Why?  For you, and for me.  “For God so loved the world, that he gave his only begotten Son.”  Listen to me, there is no other way to Heaven.  Jesus is the Way!  What is the greatest thing that has happened in our lives?  Knowing Jesus.  Then I ask you – what is the greatest thing that we can spend our lives doing, then?  It is to tell people about Jesus.  God loved us that much; we need to love this world that much – to tell people about Christ.  How can we love the world?  Give them Jesus by telling them about Christ.

But, my friends, listen to me today, we must warn them about a real place called Hell.  Jesus said Hell is a place of weeping and gnashing of teeth, where they cry out for one drop of water.  Jesus told a story about two men who died.  The rich man went to the pits of Hell and Lazarus went into Abraham’s bosom.  The rich man looked up from the pits of Hell and said, “Father Abraham, have mercy on me, and send Lazarus, that he may dip the tip of his finger in water and cool my tongue, for I am tormented in this flame.”  There is so much pain and fire in Hell that he cried out for just one drop of water.  Listen to me, it is a place where they will cry out for all eternity.  Abraham said, “Son, you had your chance.  You rejected God.  You rejected Jesus.  Now you will burn forever.”  He said, “Wait a minute!  I have some brothers that are still alive!  Somebody, go and tell them about Jesus!”  Listen to me this morning.  There are some people in Hell saying, “Go tell my mama not to come to this place.  Go tell my daddy not to come to this place.  Go tell my children not to come to this place, because I’m burning, and it’s forever and ever and ever!”  There is a real place called Hell.  It’s terrible.  I don’t want my family to go there.  I don’t want your family to go there.  That’s why we have to love this world and tell them about Jesus – because there is a real place called Hell.
How can I love the world?  Let’s give them Jesus by telling them about Jesus, telling them about Hell, and, (I love this) let’s tell them about Heaven.  Jesus said, “Let not your heart be troubled.  Ye believe in God, believe also in me.  In my Father’s house are many mansions.  If it were not so, I would have told you.  I go to prepare a place for you.  And if I go and prepare a place for you, I will come again and receive you unto myself, that where I am, there ye may be also.”  
One night a preacher was going to a church, and the Holy Spirit spoke to his heart that night and said, “I want you to preach on Hell tonight.  Don’t ask any questions.”  Of course, when the Holy Spirit speaks to your heart, you better do what He says, right?  When he got to the church that night, he stood up and preached a message on Hell.  When he gave the invitation that night, a 19-year-old girl gave her baby to someone who sat next to her, got up from her seat, and walked down the aisle, and with tears streaming down her face, she asked Jesus to save her.  Oh, what a night that was!  The preacher went down to congratulate her on accepting Christ as her Savior.  She said, “Preacher, let me tell you my story.  I was an atheist.  My parents were atheists.  But there were some folks at work that kept bugging me to come to church.”  (By the way, don’t give up on those folks you’re working on.  Don’t give up on them!  You keep inviting them to church.  You keep telling them about Jesus!)  She decided to come to church just one time.  But she got to thinking, what if this Heaven and Hell stuff is really real?  If it is, ‘God, have the preacher preach about Hell tonight.’  He did, and she got saved that night.  That was on Wednesday night.
On Friday night she was driving down the highway.  It was a rainy and stormy night – thunder and lightning all around her.  There was a tractor-trailer coming the opposite direction, about 55-60 miles per hour.  She was going that fast, and all of the sudden, her car began to hydroplane.  She started to slide and slid right into that tractor-trailer, and was killed instantly.  I wonder what she thought when she woke up in a place she had only believed in for two days.  I wonder what she thought when she woke up in a place she had only believed in for two days!  I bet she was shouting, “I’m sure glad I trusted Jesus as my Savior!  I’m sure glad that Heaven is my home!”  

Listen to me, there’s nothing greater than going to Heaven someday.  I’m looking forward to those streets of gold.  I’m looking forward to those walls of jasper.  I’m looking forward to that crystal sea.  Hey, I’m looking forward to a place of no more hurt, no more pain, no more sorrow, no more cancer.  I’m looking forward to that beautiful place called Heaven.  I’m looking forward to the marriage supper of the Lamb.  You’re looking at a southern boy who likes to eat.  You know what?  I love fried chicken.  I love mashed potatoes.  I love macaroni and cheese.  I love green beans.  I love chocolate pie.  I love pecan pie.  You know what?  I love vanilla ice cream.  I love strawberry ice cream.  I love all ice cream.  But as much as I’m looking forward to that great food in Heaven, a place of no more hurt and pain, those streets of gold, the greatest thing will be about Heaven is that one day I will get to bow before the Lord Jesus Christ and say, “You’re worthy.”  Any crowns I may have earned on this earth, I can cast them at the Savior’s feet and say, “You’re worthy!  You’re worthy!  You’re the One who gave Your life for me!”  Oh, what a day that will be when my Jesus I shall see,  when I look upon His face, the One Who saved me by His grace!  I’m looking forward to that day when I get to see Jesus is Heaven!  That is going to be so wonderful!  
How can we love the world?  Give them Jesus by telling them about Jesus, telling them about Hell, and telling them about Heaven.  We need to feed the poor, but we need to tell them about Christ.  Hey, we need to give, but we need to give for the purpose of seeing folks trust Christ as their Savior.  How can you and I love the world?  Give them Jesus.  My friends, we must do it!  We have to do it!  We have to do it!
Let me end with this story.  There was a missionary who went to a lost Indian tribe.  He asked the chief for permission to preach from the Bible – God’s holy Word.  The chief said, “Go ahead, Missionary.  Do whatever you want.”  The missionary organized a week-long meeting.  The first night of the meeting many from the tribe came to hear the missionary preach.  That Indian chief came that night and sat in the very back.  Of course, the missionary was preaching the Gospel:  “The Bible says, ‘For all have sinned and come short of the glory of God.’”  That chief sat back there and said, “I know I’m a sinner.  I know I’m a wicked man.”  The missionary said, “The Bible says, ‘The wages of sin is death.  And death and hell were cast into the lake of fire.’”  That chief sat back there and said, “If God gave me what I deserve, because of my wicked life, I know I deserve to go to Hell.”  But then the missionary told him the greatest news of all:  “For God so loved the world, that He gave His only begotten Son, that whosoever believeth in Him, should not perish, but have everlasting life.”  That chief was overwhelmed by the fact that God loved him and sent His Son to die for him.  The missionary said, “The Bible says, ‘For whosoever shall call upon the name of the Lord shall be saved.’”  The missionary gave the invitation.  Many were walking forward to accept Christ as their Savior.  That Indian chief got up from his seat in the back, walked down the aisle, and with tears streaming down his face, he asked Christ to save him.  Whew!  What a day that was!
By the way, if you’re here and you don’t know for sure you are on your way to Heaven, you ought to come and say, “Jesus come into my heart, forgive me of my sins, and save me from Hell.”  He’ll do it this morning!  Don’t walk out of this place!  You’re not guaranteed tomorrow.

The missionary was congratulating the chief on accepting Christ as his Savior.  The chief said, “Let me ask you a question, missionary.  How many years ago was it that Jesus died?  How many years ago was it?  Was it 15 years ago?”  “No, sir.  It was longer than that.”  The chief started to cry and said, “Fifteen years ago, my son died.  He’s in Hell right now.  Why didn’t somebody come and tell my son about Jesus?  How many years ago was it, Missionary?  Was it 30 years ago?”  “No, sir.  It was longer than that.”  “Thirty years ago, my mom died.  She is in Hell right now.  Why didn’t somebody come and tell my mom about Jesus?  How many years ago was it?”  “Somewhere around 2,000 years ago.”
God help us.  God forgive us.  Listen to me this morning.  I don’t want somebody in the future to say to me, “Why didn’t you go to Mexico and tell my family about Jesus?”  I don’t want someone in the future to say, “Hey, ________ Baptist Church, why didn’t you tell my son about Jesus?”  Hey, ______ Baptist Church, why didn’t you tell my mom about Jesus?  Why didn’t you tell my family about Jesus?”
Who would say today, “I want to do more to tell other people about Jesus”?  Raise your hand.
Every head bowed, every eye closed.

Who would say today, “I have never asked Jesus to come into my heart.  I am not sure that I would go to Heaven, but right now I accept Jesus in my heart to take me to Heaven one day.”  Raise your hand, please.  If you are accepting Jesus in your chart right now, raise your hand, please.  You can lower your hands.
Please repeat this prayer after me and tell Jesus that you are trusting only in Jesus for your salvation.  (Sinner’s prayer)

If God spoke to your heart, why don’t you kneel right now and talk to God?
