"Life Is Brief"
Well, it's great to be here today, and I want to help you, so open your Bibles to Proverbs 27 and verse number 1.  Proverbs chapter 27 and verse number 1.  The Bible says in Proverbs chapter 27 and verse number 1, "Boast not thyself of to morrow; for thou knowest not what a day may bring forth."  I want to speak to you on the subject "Life Is Brief."  Think about it. Life is so brief.  The Bible says, "Whereas ye know not what shall be on the morrow. For what is your life? It is even a vapour, that appeareth for a little time, and then vanisheth away." (James 4:14)  My friends, since life is so brief, doesn't it make sense that we should prepare for what's really important? Oh, life is so brief.  Let's pray.
There was a man one afternoon walking with some others on the main street of modern Jerusalem. He was just returning from visiting the homes of some Arab believers. The man said, "We were passing through the busiest section of the city and the streets were packed with people, all Jews, when suddenly I remembered that we intended to do a bit of shopping but had already passed the particular store. One lady suggested we turn back and attend to it, but I thought that the matter was of very little significance and could be taken care of the next day. So I suggested that we continue homeward, since it was close to suppertime. We had walked only a few steps when I was strangely impressed to return to attend to the shopping. We turned back and had walked in the opposite direction only about 100 feet when in back of us we heard the most terrible, horrific explosion which seemed to be right beside us but actually was about 200 feet away. A bomb had been thrown, probably from a passing car, in the midst of the crowd. The next day we went back to the scene, and as far as we were able to calculate, had we failed to turn back at the time we did, we would have been in the very spot where the explosion took place. 

My friends, life is serious business.  A lot of people don't take life very seriously. We only get one shot at it, OK?  You only get one life to live.  But there is life after death.  You see, you've got a spirit that lives inside of you.  God made you.  God created you, and He's got a plan and He's got a purpose for your life.  

A lot of you have come today because you are searching.  You are looking. Maybe you don't even know what you're looking for.  But God loves you and has a wonderful plan for your life. See, God is here and wants you to know Him. The Bible says, "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." (John 3:16)  My friends, God sent His Son Jesus Christ to this earth on a rescue mission.  He sent Him to save you.  That's how much God loves you, that He would send His Son from Heaven to this earth to give his life for you.  

When Jesus Christ went to the cross, He died and shed His blood on that cross.  Jesus took your sins to that cross.  And they nailed him to the cross, and when He died on the cross, they buried Him in the ground, and He took your sins to the grave.  

The problem that we have today is we think that if we have money, then somehow that money will make us happy.  That money will somehow fill that emptiness in our lives.  But the problem is, we all have a void.  We all have a vacuum that only God can fill.  See, God made you and God created you, but the problem is sin has come into the world, and sin has infected the entire human race.  It has infected each and every one of you.  Sin.  Sin separates us from God.  The Bible says that we have all sinned.  We have all come short of God's glory, and that the wages of sin is death.  

But I want you to know today that God can forgive you.  He can cleanse you.  That's right.  That guilt and shame that's in your heart, that's in your life, and you know deep down inside you're wrong and what you have been doing is sin, and you want to know, how can I rid myself of it?  How can I be free?  How can I be cleansed?  You come to Jesus Christ and he can help you.  Jesus will forgive you and He'll cleanse you, and you can have a new life and a new beginning starting today.  

But you say, "There are a lot of religions in the world, so why Jesus?"  Let me tell you something.  Jesus Christ died for the Buddhist.  Jesus Christ died for the Muslim.  Jesus Christ died for the Jew.  Jesus Christ died for the Gentile.  Jesus Christ died for the whole world.  Jesus was buried for your sins and God raised Him to life.  

You see, God will forgive you today.  He'll heal your heart, but you've got to come to Him through Christ, and it is Jesus Christ alone.  Not Jesus Christ plus somebody else.  It's Jesus Christ alone.  Have you ever invited Christ into your heart?  If you haven't done it, then you need to do it as soon as possible. You need to come to Jesus.  

Listen.  This is between you and almighty God.  You're not coming to me.  I can't save you.  You can't save yourself.  You're coming to God's Son, Jesus Christ.  Oh, you need to come to Jesus Christ. 

Now by coming you're saying to God, "I'm a sinner."  By coming you're saying to God, "I'm sorry for my sin."  By coming you're saying to God, "I believe Jesus Christ is Your Son.  I believe that He died for me.  I believe that He rose from the grave.  I want to trust Him as my Saviour."  See, God wants to forgive you, but you have to come to Jesus. Jesus said, "I am the way, the truth, and the life: no man cometh unto the Father, but by me." (John 14:6) Jesus also said, "...him that cometh to me I will in no wise cast out." (John 6:37b) Oh, you need to come to Jesus!

Years ago there was a wealthy widow in her late eighties.  She grew old, tired, and sick. The doctors did all they could to help her.

However, one day, in the presence of her firstborn son who was living with her and managing her great properties, the family physician told her that she was going to die. The doctor said he did not know how long she would live, but that it would not be long. He told her to prepare for death and without delay.

When the doctor left, she called her firstborn child to her and told him to summon all her children, grandchildren, and great-grandchildren.  The son, wiring, calling, visiting, sending messages, gathered the family together.  Three or four days later they were all in the grandmother's room, all fifty-three of them.

After praying with them, she kissed them all, said goodbye to each and told them she wanted all except her own nine children to leave the room. 

She asked that the children form a line against the wall at the foot of the bed.  She said "I want you to come to me one by one. I want to bless you and to say goodbye to you.

The old mother was crying, as were the children. Moments of emotional stress passed. The first son walked to the bed, dropped to his knees, and bowed his head against his mother's body.  Patting his bowed head, praying whisperingly over him, lifting his face, and kissing him, she said, "Good night, son. Good night.  See you in the morning, darling." 

The second child came. The third child came. the fourth child came. The fifth child came. The sixth child came. The seventh came, and the eighth. To each of them, bowed beside her bed, she spoke the same words.

Then the last of the children came, a man in his late forties, a good man but not a Christian. He was not a wicked man in the sense of being vilely immoral, but he had not asked Jesus to come into his heart and be his Saviour.  His mother knew it, and he knew it. The rest of them knew it as well. Without looking into the face of his dear mother, he dropped beside her bed.

She tried to raise herself to a sitting position, but she could not. Clasping her hands, she wrung her fingers until her knuckles were almost white. The man till wouldn't look at her but kept his head bowed between his hands. Patting his head, whispering a prayer, she lifted his face, kissed him, and said, "Goodbye, son. Goodbye. Goodbye, son."

Then, standing, the man started back to the others. Suddenly he stopped. Thinking of what his mother had said, he took one step back to the bed.

He said, "Mama, you didn't say it right. Oh, you didn't say it right to me."

"Son, what didn't I say right?"

"Mother, you said 'good night' to the rest of them, 'see you in the morning,' but you said 'goodbye' to me."

Raising herself to a sitting position by sheer force of will, extending her hands out and up to him, the mother said slowly and agonizingly, "Son, you do not know Jesus. It is 'goodnight' to them, 'see you in the morning,' because they know Jesus. I shall see them in the resurrection morning. However, you do not have Jesus in your heart.  You are lost. Oh, unless you trust Jesus, it is 'goodbye' to you!"

Red with sudden rage, the man, clenching his fists, started to say something but, thinking the better of it, went out the door. His hand was on the knob when the Spirit of God broke his heart. With a great cry, he released the door handle and, taking one step across the room, fell across his mother's bed and sobbing said, "Mama, I don't want it to be goodbye.  Mama, I want to see you in the morning, too. Mama, tell me, what must I do? What must I do?"

Putting her hands under him and raising him until their faces were opposite each other, until they were looking into each other's tear-filled eyes, the mother sobbed, "Son, it does not have to be goodbye. It can be good night if you will believe in Jesus Christ."

"Mama, I do believe in Jesus Christ. I have always believed in Him."

"Son, will you then, right now, accept Jesus Christ and confess him as your personal Saviour? Right now, son will you do it?"

"Yes, Mama, I will. I do accept Jesus as my Saviour. I am sorry I did not do it before now. Yes, Mama, I will. I do trust Jesus Christ. I do accept Jesus and confess Him as my Saviour."

Putting her hands on his shoulders, the mother pushed him gently to his knees, and bending over, she kissed him on the cheek. Then hugging him, she said, "Good night, son. Good night, darling. See you in the morning."

My friend, what is it going to be with you?  See, if you have Jesus you go to Heaven, but if you don't have Jesus you have to go to hell. Oh, all you have to do is say, "Lord Jesus, have mercy on me, a sinner, and save my soul from hell." Oh, receive Jesus into your heart to save you from hell and take you to Heaven.

The Bible says, "That if thou shalt confess with thy mouth the Lord Jesus, and shalt believe in thine heart that God hath raised him from the dead, thou shalt be saved. For with the heart man believeth unto righteousness; and with the mouth confession is made unto salvation." The Bible also says, "For whosoever shall call upon the name of the Lord shall be saved." (Romans 10:9-10, 13) Oh, "Believe on the Lord Jesus Christ, and thou shalt be saved." (Acts 16:31b) Jesus said, "He that believeth on me hath everlasting life." (John 6:47) Oh, God says that we need to trust, depend, and rely on the Lord Jesus Christ alone to save us from hell and take us to heaven. 

Listen to me very carefully.  Years ago a steamer left New York. After it was out and supper was called, a man with a horrible-looking face was ushered in and given a seat at the table where there were some young men and women. His face had been injured, and the injury had drawn his eyes down and his mouth to one side.  He was repulsive to look upon.

After the meal, some of the ladies said, "Had we known we were going to have that man sitting at the table across from us, we wouldn't have come, for it disturbs our pleasures. His face is hideous to look upon."  They asked the captain to change him to another table. In other words,  get him out of here.

The captain went to talk to him about it. The disfigured man said, "I am sorry if my features have given anybody discomfort. But will you let me eat just one more meal there?"

"Yes, you may."

The man said, "I will eat in the state room after that, and not appear on deck."

He waited until they had taken their seats, then he strolled in and sat down.  They looked at him.  Then he leaned over and said, "Ladies, I understand that some of you have been to the captain and have expressed the wish that he change me to another table. My features are repulsive to you. If you have to eat another meal with me seated here, it will disturb your happiness.  I ask the privilege of eating one more meal here, after which I will not disturb you."

Then the man said, "My mother was poor and had to work. She was away working when our little home took fire. I had a sister younger than I whom I rushed through the flames while I shielded and protected her. As a result, the fire did not even so much as singe her hair, but it burned my face. If you could see her, you would call her beautiful. The fires did not leave one scar on her because she hid her face against my cheek, but I will bear this face until my dying day because I protected her."

By the time he got through, the tears were trickling down their cheeks.  "Please don't go," they pleaded.

Oh, their cruelty to an innocent and great man was noble on their part compared to the man who says, "Jesus, I am not interested in the crown of thorns You wore. It doesn't appeal to me or my high ideals. They drove the nails into Your hands and feet, but the fact that those scars were made for me doesn't appeal to me."  Oh, what an ungrateful person to keep Jesus Christ out of his heart and life!

Oh, Jesus loves you so much that He died on the cross to forgive you of your sins.  Oh, Jesus died to saved you from hell. Oh, Jesus died so you can go to Heaven.

The Bible says, “But he was wounded for our transgressions, he was bruised for our iniquities: the chastisement of our peace was upon him; and with his stripes we are healed.” (Isaiah 53:5) Oh, Jesus suffered and He bled and He died for us. Think about how they put spikes into His hands and His feet.  How they took that whip and ripped His back open. They spit in His face and hit Him with their fists. They plucked his beard out. Oh, Jesus suffered and He bled and he died. Why? Because Jesus was giving His life as a sacrifice for you to save you from hell. Oh, Jesus loves you!

My friends, one day I made the greatest decision of my whole life. I asked Jesus Christ to come into my heart and forgive me of my sins, save me from hell, and take me to heaven when I die. I asked Jesus to come into my heart, and it changed my life. Oh, my friends, right now Jesus wants to come into your heart to forgive you of your sins, save you from hell, and one day take you to a wonderful place called heaven. Jesus said, "Behold, I stand at the door, and knock: if any man hear my voice, and open the door, I will come in to him," (Revelation 3:20) 

My friends, Jesus loves you and wants to help you. Oh, life is so brief. Therefore it is so important to trust in Jesus as your Saviour.
Every head bowed, every eye closed. 
