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April 21, 2012

Victory Everlasting Gospel Church

The title of today’s sermon is: “Lonely?”
Let us pray…
Lonely? I believe there have been times in each one of our lives where we have felt all alone. I have had times where I have felt all alone even in a room full of people.
The new widow or widower who has had the company of a loving spouse for many years of their lives together, suddenly knows the emptiness of the home they shared, and the awful empty feeling where there is no answers from one in response to your questions. In such cases it is not unusual for a spouse to die within the same year, largely due to a broken heart.

Any single adult person, due to circumstances, knows the loneliness of a home where they are the only occupant. No such a one really feels that emptiness more than one who is outside of Christ. 

Jesus gave His true followers the promise found in Matthew 28:20 “I am with you alway, even unto the end of the world.”

In Heavenly Places 275.4 “When the enemy tells you that the Lord has forsaken you, tell him that you know He has not; for He declares, "I will never leave thee, nor forsake thee" (Heb. 13:5). Dismiss the enemy. Tell him you will not dishonor the Lord by doubting His love. . . .”  {HP 275.4}

Nonetheless we human beings have our down times when despair tries to gain a hold on us; but how comforting it is to drop to our knees and as it says in Isaiah 58:9 “Then shalt thou call, and the LORD shall answer; thou shalt cry, and he shall say, Here I am.” He is just a prayer away you know.

Away from everything familiar, especially family, many a prison inmate knows the haunting reality of loneliness. 

I want to tell you the story of Sam Tannyhill. Sam was a criminal who told his story on death row. It’s a dramatic example of the power of God’s Word to change a man’s life completely.
Sam’s child hood was far from ideal. His parents divorced when he was five years old, and he was shuttled to a dozen different homes, leaving him feeling bewildered and unwanted. At the age of ten, Sam became involved in a number of minor offenses-pocketing dime store items, trespassing on private property, one crime followed by another; establishing his life of crime.
Eventually Sam was convicted of forgery and sentenced to prison. After five years he was released, only to rob a small restaurant in Ohio two weeks later. Forcing the waitress into his car, he sped out of town. Her badly beaten body was discovered the next day.

Sam fled to Kansas and after several more robberies, was captured and sentenced to die in the electric chair. While in prison he was visited by several Christians. One held out a Bible-a gift from his nine year old son-and left Sam with these words. “My boy says you can have it on one condition: you must read it.”

Although Sam had little interest in the Bible at first, he eventually opened its covers out of sheer boredom. Soon he became absorbed.  In his own words he revealed his spiritual journey:
“I found a place where a man named Jesus sent some of His gang to bring Him a mule. For this I thought Him a horse thief. Then I ran across a place where He made wine. For this I called Him a bootlegger. Then I found a place where He raised the dead, healed all manner of diseases, and cast out evil. Now I wondered, ‘What manner of man is this?’

So I started at Matthew, and I read all the part called the New Testament. By that time, I found Him not a horse thief or a bootlegger, but the Son of God. I knew of people who prayed and served that God and who lived up to His law, but that wasn’t me. I was a convict on death row, a murderer, but I read where people in the Bible were also outside of the law. Then I was troubled; I wanted that peace of mind this God was giving away, but how could I get word to Him? Can He really hear you when you pray? And will He answer a man who has never heard of Him? 
So I tried praying. My prayers never got out of my cell. I prayed for help, but hung onto the world with both hands…I decided to give it one more try…For three days there was no more miserable soul on this earth than I. I prayed, I cried, I prayed, and the longer it went on the more miserable I became.

On November 4th I made one more try to reach that God who could give me that peace of mind. I got on my knees and truly confessed every wrong I could think of, and asked God please help me. I told Him if I had forgotten any of my sins to have mercy on me and add them to the list, because I was guilty of them, too.
Let me tell you I never had such a wonderful feeling in my life. I wanted to shout it to the world. Yes, I felt the Spirit of God as He truly brought His love into my heart. After I settled down to bed, I slept peacefully for the first time in my adult life. The next morning I got up, I prayed before I even put on my clothes. That day I testified to my fellow men here.
I am in a cell on death row, but I am more free here than I ever was in the streets. I have no fear of death whatsoever. To me, death is one step closer to my Jesus.

I can truly say there is no sin too black that the blood of Jesus can’t wash white as snow.

Sam’s faith was put to the ultimate test. Shortly before his execution at the Ohio state Penitentiary in 1956, he wrote: There are just four of us on death row at present, but I am glad to tell you that three of us are under the blood of Christ. Please pray that we will be able to get the fourth one before it is too late.

His last audible prayer was, Lord, don’t hold against these guards what they are about to do tonight. What I have done has forced them to do what they are about to do. If it is a sin, Lord, then charge it up to my account, and forgive it just as You have forgiven all the rest of my sins, Amen.

There was a time that Sam was so lonely in this world. He had never known real love until He met Jesus. From that day until His death, He was never alone again. When Jesus comes in the clouds of heaven, the angel assigned to Sam will go to bring him in; in the great harvest of the world.

The question to be asked is, did Jesus know loneliness? What about The young Jesus? From Desire of Ages page 92 “Jesus was the healer of the body as well as of the soul. He was interested in every phase of suffering that came under His notice, and to every sufferer He brought relief, His kind words having a soothing balm. None could say that He had worked a miracle; but virtue--the healing power of love--went out from Him to the sick and distressed. Thus in an unobtrusive way He worked for the people from His very childhood. And this was why, after His public ministry began, so many heard Him gladly.”  {DA 92.1}

     “Yet through childhood, youth, and manhood, Jesus walked alone. In His purity and His faithfulness, He trod the wine press alone, and of the people there was none with Him. He carried the awful weight of responsibility for the salvation of men. He knew that unless there was a decided change in the principles and purposes of the human race, all would be lost. This was the burden of His soul, and none could appreciate the weight that rested upon Him. Filled with intense purpose, He carried out the design of His life that He Himself should be the light of men.”  {DA 92.2}

Jesus as a man – “He who had proclaimed the law upon Sinai would be condemned as a transgressor. He who had come to break the power of Satan would be denounced as Beelzebub. No one upon earth had understood Him, and during His ministry He must still walk alone. Throughout His life His mother and His brothers did not comprehend His mission. Even His disciples did not understand Him. He had dwelt in eternal light, as one with God, but His life on earth must be spent in solitude.”  {DA 111.3}

          We have been told, “Alone He must tread the path; alone He must bear the burden. Upon Him who had laid off His glory and accepted the weakness of humanity the redemption of the world must rest. He saw and felt it all, but His purpose remained steadfast. Upon His arm depended the salvation of the fallen race, and He reached out His hand to grasp the hand of Omnipotent Love.”  {DA 111.5}

“Bearing the weakness of humanity, and burdened with its sorrow and sin, Jesus walked alone in the midst of men. As the darkness of the coming trial pressed upon Him, He was in loneliness of spirit, in a world that knew Him not. Even His loved disciples, absorbed in their own doubt and sorrow and ambitious hopes, had not comprehended the mystery of His mission. He had dwelt amid the love and fellowship of heaven; but in the world that He had created, He was in solitude. Now heaven had sent its messengers to Jesus; not angels, but men who had endured suffering and sorrow, and who could sympathize with the Saviour in the trial of His earthly life. Moses and Elijah had been colaborers with Christ. They had shared His longing for the salvation of men. Moses had pleaded for Israel: "Yet now, if Thou wilt forgive their sin--; and if not, blot me, I pray Thee, out of Thy book which Thou hast written." Ex. 32:32.  Elijah had known loneliness of spirit, as for three years and a half of famine he had borne the burden of the nation's hatred and its woe. Alone he had stood for God upon Mount Carmel. Alone he had fled to the desert in anguish and despair. These men, chosen above every angel around the throne, had come to commune with Jesus concerning the scenes of His suffering, and to comfort Him with the assurance of the sympathy of heaven. The hope of the world, the salvation of every human being, was the burden of their interview.”  {DA 422.2}

Jesus at Simon’s house – “The work of Mary was just the lesson the disciples needed to show them that the expression of their love for Him would be pleasing to Christ. He had been everything to them, and they did not realize that soon they would be deprived of His presence, that soon they could offer Him no token of their gratitude for His great love. The loneliness of Christ, separated from the heavenly courts, living the life of humanity, was never understood or appreciated by the disciples as it should have been. He was often grieved because His disciples did not give Him that which He should have received from them. He knew that if they were under the influence of the heavenly angels that accompanied Him, they too would think no offering of sufficient value to declare the heart's spiritual affection.”  {DA 565.1}

Jesus in Gethsemane – “A short time before, Jesus had stood like a mighty cedar, withstanding the storm of opposition that spent its fury upon Him. Stubborn wills, and hearts filled with malice and subtlety, had striven in vain to confuse and overpower Him. He stood forth in divine majesty as the Son of God. Now He was like a reed beaten and bent by the angry storm. He had approached the consummation of His work a conqueror, having at each step gained the victory over the powers of darkness. As .one already glorified, He had claimed oneness with God. In unfaltering accents He had poured out His songs of praise. He had spoken to His disciples in words of courage and tenderness. Now had come the hour of the power of darkness. Now His voice was heard on the still evening air, not in tones of triumph, but full of human anguish. The words of the Saviour were borne to the ears of the drowsy disciples, "O My Father, if this cup may not pass away from Me, except I drink it, Thy will be done."” {DA 689.4}

     “The first impulse of the disciples was to go to Him; but He had bidden them tarry there, watching unto prayer. When Jesus came to them, He found them still sleeping. Again He had felt a longing for companionship, for some words from His disciples which would bring relief, and break the spell of darkness that well-nigh overpowered Him. But their eyes were heavy; "neither wist they what to answer Him." His presence aroused them. They saw His face marked with the bloody sweat of agony, and they were filled with fear. His anguish of mind they could not understand. "His visage was so marred more than any man, and His form more than the sons of men." Isa. 52:14.  {DA 690.1}

     “Turning away, Jesus sought again His retreat, and fell prostrate, overcome by the horror of a great darkness. The humanity of the Son of God trembled in that trying hour. He prayed not now for His disciples that their faith might not fail, but for His own tempted, agonized soul. The awful moment had come--that moment which was to decide the destiny of the world. The fate of humanity trembled in the balance. Christ might even now refuse to drink the cup apportioned to guilty man. It was not yet too late. He might wipe the bloody sweat from His brow, and leave man to perish in his iniquity. He might say, Let the transgressor receive the penalty of his sin, and I will go back to My Father. Will the Son of God drink the bitter cup of humiliation and agony? Will the innocent suffer the consequences of the curse of sin, to save the guilty? The words fall tremblingly from the pale lips of Jesus, "O My Father, if this cup may not pass away from Me, except I drink it, Thy will be done."  {DA 690.2}

     “Three times has He uttered that prayer. Three times has humanity shrunk from the last, crowning sacrifice. But now the history of the human race comes up before the world's Redeemer. He sees that the transgressors of the law, if left to themselves, must perish. He sees the helplessness of man. He sees the power of sin. The woes and lamentations of a doomed world rise before Him. He beholds its impending  fate, and His decision is made. He will save man at any cost to Himself. He accepts His baptism of blood, that through Him perishing millions may gain everlasting life. He has left the courts of heaven, where all is purity, happiness, and glory, to save the one lost sheep, the one world that has fallen by transgression. And He will not turn from His mission. He will become the propitiation of a race that has willed to sin. His prayer now breathes only submission: "If this cup may not pass away from Me, except I drink it, Thy will be done."”  {DA 690.3}

     “Having made the decision, He fell dying to the ground from which He had partially risen. Where now were His disciples, to place their hands tenderly beneath the head of their fainting Master, and bathe that brow, marred indeed more than the sons of men? The Saviour trod the wine press alone, and of the people there was none with Him.  {DA 693.1}

Paul’s last letter – “Paul concluded his letter with personal messages to different ones and again repeated the urgent request that Timothy come to him soon, if possible before the winter. He spoke of his loneliness, caused by the desertion of some of his friends and the necessary absence of others; and lest Timothy should hesitate, fearing that the church at Ephesus might need his labors, Paul stated that he had already dispatched Tychicus to fill the vacancy.”  {AA 508.1}

In our day - “Those who stand in defense of the honor of God and maintain the purity of truth at any cost will have manifold trials, as did our Saviour in the wilderness of temptation. … Those who are in harmony with God, and who through faith in Him receive strength to resist wrong and stand in defense of the right, will always have severe conflicts and will frequently have to stand almost alone. But precious victories will be theirs while they make God their dependence. His grace will be their strength. Their moral sensibility will be keen and clear, and their moral powers will be able to withstand wrong influences. Their integrity, like that of Moses, will be of the purest character.”  {3T 302.2}
“Let us love God supremely, allowing no influence to come between us and our God. We must give heed to the light which God has permitted to shine upon our pathway; we must show before all heaven that we appreciate every ray of light; we must reflect that light upon others. We are responsible to God for our influence. Even if we are compelled to stand apparently alone, we are not alone, for Christ is with us to encourage and strengthen and bless us. He is acquainted with every desire of your heart, with every purpose of your soul. He says, "I will not leave you comfortless: I will come to you" (John 14:18). Let us believe that God will do just as He has promised. . . .”  {TMK 203.4}

Shall we pray…
