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        “Remember Me” 

The Sermon title is, “Remember Me.” 
Shall we invite God’s presence so as to enlighten our understanding…
Luke 23:39-42 “And one of the malefactors which were hanged railed on him, saying, If thou be Christ, save thyself and us. But the other answering rebuked him, saying, Dost not thou fear God, seeing thou art in the same condemnation? And we indeed justly; for we receive the due reward of our deeds: but this man hath done nothing amiss. And he said unto Jesus, Lord, remember me when thou comest into thy kingdom.”  
Let us go back to the Friday that Jesus was led outside the gates to the hill called Calvary, to be executed as a common criminal. The Spirit of Prophecy tells us that, “As Jesus passed the gate of Pilate's court, the cross which had been prepared for Barabbas was laid upon His bruised and bleeding shoulders. Two companions of Barabbas were to suffer death at the same time with Jesus, and upon them also crosses were placed. The Saviour's burden was too heavy for Him in His weak and suffering condition. Since the Passover supper with His disciples, He had taken neither food nor drink. He had agonized in the garden of Gethsemane in conflict with satanic agencies. He had endured the anguish of the betrayal, and had seen His disciples forsake Him and flee. He had been taken to Annas, then to Caiaphas, and then to Pilate. From Pilate He had been sent to Herod, then sent again to Pilate. From insult to renewed insult, from mockery to mockery, twice tortured by the scourge,--all that night there had been scene after scene of a character to try the soul of man to the uttermost. Christ had not failed. He had spoken no word but that tended to glorify God. All through the disgraceful farce of a trial He had borne Himself with firmness and dignity. But when after the second scourging the cross was laid upon Him, human nature could bear no more. He fell fainting beneath the burden.” {DA 741}
Do we really comprehend what Jesus went through to save us? Heaven spared nothing, but gave everything. God, the Creator of all that there is, consenting to become the penalty for what we deserve, the Creator, subject to taunts and torture, humiliating insults, ridicule and rejection, all from the very creatures He desperately tried to save.
While the soldiers were doing their fearful work, Jesus prayed for His enemies, "Father, forgive them; for they know not what they do." His mind passed from His own suffering to the sin of His persecutors, and the terrible retribution that would be theirs. Had they known that they were putting to torture One who had come to save the sinful race from eternal ruin, they would have been seized with remorse and horror. But their ignorance did not remove their guilt; for it was their privilege to know and accept Jesus as their Saviour. Some of them would yet see their sin, and repent, and be converted. {DA 744}
We were once enemies of Christ so that prayer at Calvary "Father, forgive them; for they know not what they do" stretched across the centuries of time to our day, to us in our ignorant rebellion, until we became convicted, repented and were converted. Upon all rests the guilt of crucifying the Son of God. To all, forgiveness is freely offered. "Whosoever will" may have peace with God, and inherit eternal life.  {DA 745}

Betrayed by Judas, three times denied by Peter, and forsaken by the remaining disciples, there was only John who brought the mother of Jesus to the cross. Where were the multitudes that less than a week before spread the palm branches at His feet proclaiming Him their Messiah?

Spirit of Prophecy continues, “To Jesus in His agony on the cross there came one gleam of comfort. It was the prayer of the penitent thief. Both the men who were crucified with Jesus had at first railed upon Him; and one under his suffering only became more desperate and defiant. But not so with his companion. This man was not a hardened criminal; he had been led astray by evil associations, but he was less guilty than many of those who stood beside the cross reviling the Saviour. He had seen and heard Jesus, and had been convicted by His teaching, but he had been turned away from Him by the priests and rulers.” {DA 749.3}

When I read the part “This man was not a hardened criminal; he had been led astray by evil associations,” I thought of the men in my Saturday night prison ministry class. There is no apparent violence in these men. Had they been properly guided at a younger age and had they not had evil associations, I do not believe they would ever had been incarcerated.
The two men on either side of Jesus that are presented here pretty well reflect the two kinds of members in the church today. Two thieves; one filled with self, and the other under conviction receiving Christ into His life. “And he said unto Jesus, Lord, remember me when thou comest into thy kingdom.”   No one else at Calvary had acknowledged Him as Lord.
Both men were in a predicament they could not extricate themselves from. The selfish one who had no conviction of the One dying so near to Him; and all he could think about was himself and his freedom. However, just for a minute I want to focus on the man who called Jesus Lord, because he was a man who through improper upbringing and bad choices of friends, got on the fast track to a short life.
I imagine his mother having brought this son into the world; surely did not call her friends and relatives to “come quickly and see my child the thief.” Surely the father did not want his son to go to school and get an education in fool proof crime. Surely the siblings did not announce to their peers that we have a beautiful baby thief in the house now.
I imagine that he may have been with the multitudes who heard Jesus preach and witnessed the feeding of the five thousand from a couple fishes and a few loaves. I could see this man witnessing a blind man from birth, able to see for the first time and also the miracle of the lame man walking and the deaf mute speaking with a sound mind.

I am sure that more than once he was convicted by the Holy Spirit, but like the seeds that fell on the wayside, it was the birds that swooped in and stole the seeds away. We just read in Desire of Ages that, “This man was not a hardened criminal; he had been led astray by evil associations, …” (Oh how awesome is the task of parents to be sure that the minds of their children are not being diverted into the paths of unrighteousness by their associates) it continues “…but he was less guilty than many of those who stood beside the cross reviling the Saviour. He had seen and heard Jesus, and had been convicted by His teaching, but he had been turned away from Him by the priests and rulers. 

I wonder what questions he asked his religious leader that caused him to be turned away from Jesus. Maybe back then it may have been something like this, “This Jesus that I have heard and seen, is He the promised Messiah?” The answer that came back I can only imagine as a response like, “Have nothing to do with Him as He false and He is a cult leader.”
Today one might ask their religious leader, “Why do we keep Sunday instead of the seventh day Sabbath in the Bible.” Again I can only imagine an answer like, “Because Jesus changed it and stay away from those Seventh-day Adventists; they are a cult and they just want to get you under the law that was nailed to the cross.”
How sweet to the ears of Jesus that He heard one man say Lord. For a moment He actually stopped His dying because the penitent thief said Lord. Yes Lord, even though you’ve been treated as a common criminal, Lord even though they pulled parts of your beard out and cleared their throats as they spit in your face, Lord, even though they scourged you twice and your back has been shredded and your bones are in sight, Lord, even though the crown you wear has pierced your scalp and the blood has mingled with the sweat and dirt, Lord, even though my life is in shambles and there is nothing I can do to make amends with those I have wronged, yes Lord I can see that under the blood and dirt and sweat that You are the King of Kings and Lord of Lords, yes Lord as I am guilty and must pay the penalty for my errant ways, I do so, but Lord please forgive me as I saw you forgive that prostitute taken in adultery, and Lord, “Lord, remember me when thou comest into thy kingdom.”  

“Quickly the answer came. Soft and melodious the tone, full of love, compassion, and power the words: Verily I say unto thee today, Thou shalt be with Me in paradise.”  {DA 750.2}

Jesus made it a condition of salvation that when we accept Him as Savior, we must be born again. It was there at the Jordan River that Jesus was baptized vicariously for the thief who wanted to be baptized but was physically incapable, just as there would be many in the future on death row or laying terminally ill in a bed of affliction, physically unable to be baptized. 

It was there on that cross that Jesus died the second death for that thief who had not yet died the first death, but had assurance from the King of glory that he would be resurrected in that first resurrection when Jesus comes in all His glory.

Forgiven; he was forgiven and now the death he feared no longer was an enemy to his soul.

I wonder about us. Are we deserving of such forgiveness that we desire so strongly? How are we to others? Do we want to get even with those who have wronged us or do we say, “Father, forgive them for they know not what they do?” 

I want to tell you about a true story of a very bright pastor who was well liked and highly respected by his church, his family, his elders and his friends. This one Sabbath, during worship hour, well into a very moving sermon, the peace of the moment was shattered when in came a worn and haggard young woman carrying a very young infant, crying hysterically as she asked the elders who tried in vain to restrain her, where is the Pastor? Pointing to his position she charged him and handing him the baby she said, “No more, I can’t live this lie any more, take your baby and leave me alone.” With that she made a hasty exit of the church. 

The congregation sat stunned in disbelief. Quickly the elders ushered the pastor, still holding the baby, to the office. He was literally stripped of his pastoral duties that day and calls were made to conference officials and the processing of his removal as a pastor began that Monday.

His loving wife of many years, suffering from the shock and embarrassment of this, the ultimate betrayal, took the children and moved to her parent’s house, getting a restraining order against him and later divorcing him.

There was no one who offered him sympathy in the months and years ahead. He found secular employment and worked to see that the child was properly cared for. He continued to attend the same church with the little girl who was growing and showing no signs of neglect. Always sitting in the same pew, no members sat any where near the man. Those that did were visitors or new members. 

As the child reached the age of reason, she often asked him about her mommy. He told her one day he would tell her. 

The church held a revival and prophecy Bible seminar in which many people in the area attended. The speaker gave soul stirring appeals and many who came were under conviction to be baptized. On a special Sabbath, the candidates were being baptized in the church baptistery, each one giving their own testimony.

Sitting in their usual pew, the former pastor was there with the sixteen year old who asked him once again, “Daddy, can’t you tell me now, where is my mother?”

At that moment from the baptistery a tearful testimony was being given by a middle-aged woman. She said that, “Over 16 years ago I did a dreadful thing in this very church. I was a prostitute and I had a baby. I came into this church and shamed a good man, ruining his life. I handed him the baby saying it was his, but he was not the father. May God forgive me.” 

To that the former pastor turned to the girl and said, “Behold your mother.”

When we face trials like being cut off on the highway or waiting in a long line when we are in a hurry or being overcharged for a purchase or being falsely accused, or having to start over a project we thought was completed or anything that causes that moment of frustration, just how do we handle the situation? Are we quick to react so as to defend our character, or like this man, do we know that heaven knows the real truth?
 Are we like the elders who rushed to judgment proving they did not know this decent man? Are we like the wife, who was more concerned with what people thought about her, taking drastic steps without even investigating the facts? Are we so willing to condemn one whom Jesus died for? Every single person who crosses our paths in this veil of tears, do they see Jesus in us? Do they see the fruit of the Spirit which is love, joy, peace, longsuffering, gentleness, goodness, faith,  and meekness, or do they see a lack of concern and an absence of joy, do they see worry, fear and impatience, is their experience with us severe, rough and demanding, could they tell others this person they met is a Seventh-day Adventist, would they, should they meet you again, be interested in having what you have in your life, maybe even taking Bible studies, or have others seen the undesirable characteristics of the arch-deceiver? We are constantly on display, either a witness for Jesus or an agent of Satan. Who really is in control of our lives? Can Jesus say of you, “Well done good and faithful servant?” 

Let us look and see the hopelessness of our lives when Jesus is not in constant control. Let us say with the thief on the cross, “Lord, remember me… Lord, remember me!”    
Shall we pray …
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