GOD’S ANSWER FOR MAN’S GREATEST FEAR

Someone has said that within the heart of every man there is the fear of someday dying - the fear of someday facing death.
Dr. Bob Jones, Sr. used to tell about a young soldier who was fighting in the Civil War.  One night all of the soldiers were sitting around a campfire, sitting there talking about the awful battle which would take place on the next day.
Everyone noticed that this young soldier was extremely nervous.  Someone asked him, “Bud, what’s the matter? Are you afraid to die?  Are you afraid of the pain of dying?”
The young soldier replied, “No, I am not afraid of dying nor for that matter am I afraid of the pain of dying but rather it is that which is beyond death which frightens me the most.  I am afraid because I do not understand what death is all about!”
So it was with that young soldier and so it was also with the 89 year old man whom they buried in the city of Putnam, Connecticut.  This man’s name was Phineas Gardner Wright and apparently Mr. Wright did not understand the meaning of death either. 
I say that because Mr. Wright’s tombstone bares a picture of him looking up toward heaven, of him looking up as if searching for an answer as to what death and the grave are truly all about. 
His tombstone has a very simple message: “GOING BUT KNOW NOT WHERE.”  
No wonder then that the man was afraid to die!
You say, “Pastor, the truth is that man is not the only man who is afraid to die.  Pastor, what exactly is the meaning of death?  Does it mean to have your life suddenly come to an end? To totally pass out of existence?  Pastor, what will happen to me when I die?”
My friend, the answer is to be found in none other than the inspired, inerrant Word of God.
The title of this message is, “GOD’S ANSWER FOR MAN’S GREATEST FEAR. “  My text is taken from Genesis 5:5, 8, 11, 14, 17 and Hebrews 9:27 (NKJV).  
“So all the days that Adam lived were nine hundred and thirty years; and he died...So all the days of Seth were nine hundred and twelve years; and he died...So all the days of Enosh were nine hundred and five years; and he died...So all the days of Cainan were nine hundred and ten years; and he died...So all the days of Mahalalel were eight hundred and ninety-five years; and he died...And as it is appointed unto men once to die, but after this the judgment.”
Of all the things which man fears, the one thing which man fears the most is that awful unknown which we call death.  Though none of us may like to admit it, the truth is that all of us began to die at the very moment we were born!
As the years pass, the black hair turns to white, the mind begins to fail, the athletic skills begin to fade, and one by one we go to the cemetery and say goodbye to the dearest of friends!
Surely then the Bible is true when it says, IT IS APPOINTED UNTO MAN ONCE TO DIE.

I heard about an inmate in the state prison whose last name was Johnson.  Prisoner Johnson had been an inmate in this prison for a number of years.  Finally, the prisoner’s attorney appealed to the governor for a pardon. Lo and behold, the governor had mercy upon Johnson and granted him a pardon.
The warden took the pardon to the next morning’s lineup.  He waited on the prisoners to get organized then he said, “Prisoner Johnson, I have something to give you.”
Prisoner Johnson did not move.  He remained with the other prisoners.  The warden repeated, “Prisoner Johnson, I have something to give you.”
Once again, Johnson did not move.  The warden said, “Prisoner Johnson, can you hear me?” 
Prisoner Johnson replied, “Yes, sir, I can.”
“Well, I have a pardon for you.  Doesn’t that make you happy?”
Prisoner Johnson then stepped forward and took off his shirt.  He pointed at a large cancerous growth which was eating away at his stomach.  He said, “Warden, excuse me, but that pardon cannot help this.  Death is coming for me, pardon or no pardon.”
For that inmate there was no reason to rejoice - there was instead only a reason to fear for even he knew that “it is appointed unto man once to die.”
The poet Shakespeare said:

All that live must die, Passing through nature to eternity.

The book of Genesis tells us it has been like this ever since the days of the Garden of Eden.  The Bible emphasizes over and over again these same three words: “And he died...and he died...and he died because it is appointed unto man once to die!”
Now what exactly does this phrase mean - this phrase, “and he or she died” because death had now come upon them.

I want you to write down the answer as it is given to us in the Word of God - the answer of what death will mean to you personally.

Death is only a brief interruption in life 
Death is only a brief pause, only a hiccup if you will before life continues.  Keep this thought in your mind that death is merely a brief interruption in life.
In essence, death is like you being taken from this auditorium into one of our classrooms.  The fact is you are just as much alive in that classroom as you are right here in this auditorium but the one thing which has changed is that you are now separated from this auditorium, separated from this group of people, separated from our activities, totally separated because death has called you aside and taken you into a different room!
Dear brethren, that is the same way in which the Bible describes death - that death is only a brief interruption in life which lasts for just a single moment!
There are certain people, though, who would disagree with what I have just said.  For instance, the atheist insists that death ends everything - that there is no hereafter beyond the here and the now!
They tell the story about a Christian who was asked to say a few words at an atheist’s funeral.  The Christian could not help but notice that this atheist was dressed in the finest suit which money could buy!  The Christian looked at this well dressed man and said, “All I can say is what the atheist himself would say! ‘Oh, my! WHAT A SHAME because I am all dressed up and I have no place to go!’”
Of course, that isn’t true even if the atheist did believe it, amen?
Then there are certain religious groups who also disagree with the Bible.  For example, the Seventh Day Adventists believe in an equally strange idea known as soul-sleeping - the idea that death renders you unconscious - that death puts your mind to sleep and that you then remain asleep until the day that you are resurrected from the dead!
But the Bible says there is an experience called being absent from the body and being present with the Lord - as being literally separated from the body so that our spirit might then be carried by the angels into God’s heaven!
I am reminded of the man whom we know as Mark Twain.  Mark Twain was one of those rare men who could make everyone laugh and forget their troubles.  But history tells us that the real Mark Twain was actually a very sad man - a man whose life became shattered when his little daughter suffered an epileptic seizure and suddenly died!
As a matter of fact Mark Twain became too ill to attend his own daughter’s funeral.  Sometime later this heartbroken father told a friend, “I have never greatly envied anyone but the dead. I always envy the dead.”
You say, “Pastor, why? Why did Mark Twain always envy the dead?” My friend, it is because Mark Twain was convinced that everything comes to an end at death - that all of the joys as well as all of the sorrows are over as soon as death makes its final call!
But yet when I open my Bible I see a totally different picture because death is not really the end! On the contrary, death is really only the beginning!
I read in the book of Luke chapter 16 about one of the most unusual conversations of all time - a conversation which took place on the other side of the grave.  This conversation took place between a man in hell and a man in heaven!
The Bible says the man in hell talked about his pain, he talked about his thirst, he talked about the fact that he was on fire and of how that he had five brothers who were still alive back in this life!
According to the Bible this man had just recently been buried but yet the Bible makes it clear that this man was still alive, that this man could still THINK and TALK and FEEL even though he was now dead!
The same could be said about the man who was in heaven, except for the fact that this man was in perfect peace instead of constant torment!  He was clothed in a beautiful robe instead of the flames of hell!  He was in the presence of Father Abraham and his many loved ones and all of this was taking place just moments after these two men died!
For both of those men death was only a brief interruption - was only a brief pause before both of them went on living: one of them in hell but the other in heaven!
Let there be no mistake about it! The Bible says that no human soul will ever come to a final end! Jesus said in the book of Mark chapter 9 - He said, “Yes, hell is a place of tremendous heat but even there the worm of a man’s soul dies not!”  In other words, it continues on living in a totally different place!
The simple fact is I am going to be just as alive one million years from now as I am at this very moment for I shall still be alive when this earth has been dissolved and the sun has at last ceased to shine and the stars have twinkled for their final time! For even then I shall only have begun to live!
I say again: death is only a brief interruption in life!

Death is the only way out of this life!

You and I both know that usually we think of death as a very sad time - as a time of tears and sorrow and broken hearts.  Of course, death is indeed a very sad time for those who are not yet saved - for those who have never accepted Jesus Christ as their personal Savior!
As a matter of fact I do not believe there is anything sadder than to look into the face of a man or woman whom you know is now burning in a devil’s hell.  
But that is not so for the Christian - for that one who is now ready to go - because the Bible says that death for the Christian is actually a happy time!  Death is actually a time of rejoicing, a time to be welcomed with open arms because death is actually the friend who comes to help us, who comes to lead us out of this world of sorrow and into the joys of the world to come!

I remember how God taught me this one particular lesson.  This took place when I was pastoring the Tucker Memorial Baptist Church in Huntington, West Virginia.  One of my members, Sister Charlene Justice, was dying in the hospital.  I had prayed with Sister Justice then went to the waiting room to see her son and the rest of the family.  
Her son told me that he knew the end was near!  He said, “Pastor, I have never had this feeling before.  As you know, mom has been in the hospital a number of times in the last few years and always for this same heart problem.
“During those times the rest of the family would get upset but not me because God would always give me a deep peace that my mother would be all right.  But this time, though, it is different.  God has told me there is no reason to put mom through this again.”
He said, “Pastor, I don’t want this to go on any longer.  I don’t want my mother to suffer any more but the only way that this can stop is if death comes!”
He then looked at me and said through his tears, “Pastor, death is the only way out of this life.  Death is the only way out for my mother.”
I said to him, “Charlie, you have just preached to me one of the greatest sermons I have ever heard - that death is indeed the only way out of this life!”
No wonder then that so many of our older saints pray like they do - that they pray for God to have mercy on them by sending death just as soon as possible! As far as they themselves are concerned they are now in the land of the dying but they hope to soon be in the land of the living!
For them there is no fear of death.  There is no fear of what death will bring because they now know that death is actually their friend - that death is the only one who can open the door to their prison and set them free!
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.”
Jesus said, “I go to prepare a much better place for you.” No wonder then the Psalmist could say, “Precious - exceedingly precious - in the sight of the Lord is the death of His saints.”
You say, “Pastor, why?”  My friend, it is because death is the friend which leads us to the Father’s house where there will be no more death, no more sorrow, no more crying, neither shall there be any more pain for the former things are all passed away and, behold, I make all things new including even you!
I remember reading about the death of the great Bible teacher, Dr. M. R. DeHaan.  A few years after Dr. DeHaan died, his wife came across an old devotional guide which Dr. DeHaan had used - the little booklet which Dr. DeHaan had begun known as Our Daily Bread.
The wife noticed that Dr. DeHaan had paid special attention to the page for December 6, 1965.  Across the top of the page he had written the words, “The only way left is UP, Mother! Now all I need is patience.  Signed, Dad.”
Exactly one week later Dr. DeHaan moved on up!  He said goodbye to his own physical problems.  He said goodbye to the wickedness of this sinful world.  He then took hold of the precious hand of death and moved on up to the Father’s mansion!
For him death was not an enemy to be feared but rather a friend to be welcomed - a friend who would come to his rescue and lead him home!

The poet Devito said:

When you are old, you suddenly are wise,

And know life as the monstrous bird of prey,

Eating men’s hearts and plucking out their eyes

Or destroying them some other, subtler way -

Then you see Death, a kind hand everywhere

Snapping off lights that are too bright to bare.

I say again: death is the only way out of this life.

Death is your final battle with Satan!
Some of you have been saved for a great number of years - you have been faithful to this church.  You have been faithful to the Word of God, faithful in prayer, faithful in tithing, faithful in pointing sinners to Christ, the Savior!
You could tell the people about all of that but one thing which you would also have to tell them is that you have been at war with the devil every step of the way - at war with him whom the Bible calls the Destroyer, the Accuser of the Brethren, the god of this world, the roaring lion, as well as the father of lies!
Well, dear brethren, I have good news for you: someday this battle of yours will finally be over! Someday this battle will finally come to an end because death will be your final battle with the devil!
There is a tombstone in Prescott, Massachusetts which says it so very well.  The tombstone bares this inscription: “Here lies the body of Obadiah Wilkinson and his wife Ruth.  Their warfare is accomplished.”
Down here we sing the song:

1. Onward, Christian soldiers, marching as to war!

2. Hold the fort for I am coming, Jesus signals still!

3. Stand up, stand up for Jesus, ye soldiers of the cross 
But I want you to know that someday we will sing those songs no more because when death comes we will lay down our soldier’s uniform, we will lay down the shield of faith, we will lay down the breastplate of righteousness, we will lay down the helmet of salvation along with the sword of the Spirit and we will say, “GOODBYE, MR. DEVIL GOODBYE, BECAUSE I HAVE FOUGHT MY LAST BATTLE WITH YOU!”
The truth is I do not know how your own death may come, as to whether your death will come suddenly or slowly, but even so I guarantee you that the devil will be there to fight you one last time!
The devil may send pain - he may send pain of the body and pain of the heart but, even so, you have enough faith to laugh at the devil because that is the very last pain which he will send against you!
The devil may send doubts and confusion - doubts about why God is allowing this suffering to continue - but even so, you have enough faith to laugh at the devil because you know in Whom you have believed and these are the last doubts which you will ever know!
The devil may send an enemy to aggravate you, an enemy to perhaps say unkind words and even rub salt in an old wound, but even so you have enough faith to keep laughing at the devil because you are headed for a land where no unkind words are ever spoken and this is what heaven means to me!
Someone asked an elderly lady - this lady was a firm believer in Jesus Christ - what she intended to do in her hour of death.  They said, “After all, you will then be much weaker then but the devil will still be just as strong as he is now.”
This dear woman smiled and said, “When two dogs are fighting over a bone, does the bone do anything?  Of course not.  The bone doesn’t fight at all.  The bone just lies between the two dogs and the stronger dog gets the bone. 
“So when I come to the river Jordan - when the old devil comes and tries to get me - I intend to just keep still because Jesus is the MASTER OF MY SOUL and He is much stronger than the devil!”
For what does the scriptures say but this: “O Death, where is thy sting and o grave where is thy victory? For death has been swallowed up in victory” and that victory comes to us through none other than the shed blood of our Lord Jesus Christ!

President George Washington said, “Doctor, I am dying but I am not afraid to die!”
John Wesley said, “The best of all, God is with us!”
John Bunyan said, “Weep not for me but rather weep for yourselves because I go to the Father of our Lord Jesus Christ.”
You talking about what has to be a beautiful experience - death ends all the pain and all the sorrow and all the tears while at the same time opening the door to a bright, new tomorrow!
Maybe you have heard about the great Presbyterian pastor of years ago, Dr. Donald Grey Barnhouse.  Dr. Barnhouse was once called to the state of California in order to hold a series of meetings.  It so happened that this visit coincided with the final sickness and death of one of his sisters who also lived in California.
This sister had been dying of cancer for many months.  He arrived at her home on a Saturday evening and went straight to her bedroom.  The sister greeted him with love and joy and began to talk to him about heaven. 
Almost at once she asked Dr. Barnhouse if he would preach her funeral and bury her on the following Wednesday.  Dr. Barnhouse, of course, agreed, but he questioned whether she was correct about the day - about whether it would really take place on Wednesday.
The sister said, “I am certain that I will go home tomorrow and it is so wonderful!”  She looked at him with that sweet smile of hers and said, “How foolish are those people who try to fool a dying person!  I have seen people in the mirror as they have waited out in the hall, seen them as they put on a forced smile before they came in to tell me about the choir or about what the Sunday School class is going to do next summer - as if they think I will someday be well and be with them by that time.  That is the way they talk even though they know I am going to die but nevertheless they are too fearful to speak about it.  
“But today I tell you that death is not fearful - no, it is not fearful at all to me!”
Such faith and all because the Bible had taught her not to fear for though I walk through the valley of the shadow of death I will fear no evil, for Thou art with me! Thy rod and Thy staff they comfort me.”
The poet said this about the Bible:

Thou truest Friend man ever knew,

Thy constancy I have tried.

When all were false, I found thee true

My Counselor and my Guide.

The mines of earth no treasure give

That can this volume buy.

In teaching me the way to live

It taught me how to die.

Thank God, it can also teach you how to die.
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