SOMETHING TO THINK & PRAY ABOUT!
("I think, therefore I pray!")
 

In Scripture: "For I am not ashamed of the gospel, for it is the power of God for salvation to everyone who believes, to the Jew first and also to the Greek." (Rom. 1:16) - "unto you therefore who believe He is precious" (1 Peter 2:7) 
How Precious is Christ? “Every Christian here is either a missionary or an imposter. You either try to spread abroad the kingdom of Christ – or else you do not love him at all. It cannot be that there is a high appreciation of Jesus and a totally silent tongue. The man who says, ‘I believe in Jesus,’ but does not think enough of Jesus, ever to tell another about him by mouth, or pen, or tract - is an imposter." Charles Spurgeon

"We must know the Lord Jesus to admire Him, we must admire Him to love Him, and we must love Him to serve Him." Octavius Winslow
_______________________________________________________________________________
No Presentation of the Gospel - Because He is Precious? PART 2
I wrote this after returning from a Christmas Eve. service where there was no presentation of the Gospel! The birth of Christ was talked about - but no presentation of the Gospel when there were clearly many nonbelievers in attendance. How could this be? And how could it be that I too pass up opportunities to share the Good News? What have we become?

I found myself in need of soul-searching, confessing, and fleeing once again into the loving arms of my beloved Lord Jesus - even after dishonoring Him in all the many ways I do; especially after dishonoring Him in all the many ways I do. Then, I returned to Octavius Winslow's, The Precious Things of God. That first chapter had once before got me thinking --- then praying!

Picking up where I left off last time with Octavious Winslow's words from the first chapter based on the text "unto you therefore who believe He is precious" (1 Peter 2:7), and keeping in mind if anyone would like to receive their own copy of this extraordinary book, just contact me at my email address edkleiman@afo.net and provide your address, and I will send it to you free:

There are peculiar circumstances in the believer's experience when Christ becomes especially precious to the soul. For example, in the deeper plowings of the heart's hidden sinfulness, when the Holy Spirit reveals more of the innate corruption of our nature, and gives a more spiritual perception of sin's exceeding sinfulness, oh, how precious does the finished work of Christ then become! How precious is the blood that cleanses from all sin! If God is leading you through this stage of Christian experience, beloved, do not be alarmed; it is to build up His dear Son upon the wreck and ruin of your own merit, strength, and sufficiency. He will have us love His Son with a love like His own, a love of divine, supreme, inexpressible affection; and this can only be felt in the region of our own nothingness!

In circumstances of spiritual relapse, how precious does Christ become, as the Restorer of His saints, as the Shepherd that goes in quest of His stray sheep, and brings it back to the fold with rejoicing! How unspeakably dear is the Savior to the wandering-yet-restored heart! Our backslidings are perpetual and aggravated, our affections fickle and truant, our faith fluctuating, our love waning, our zeal flagging, our walk often feeble and unsteady; but Jesus does not withdraw His eye from His own work in the soul, and never for a moment loses sight of His straying sheep. Ah, there are few aspects of the work of Jesus more precious in the experience of the saints of God than His divine and gracious restorings. "He restoreth my soul" is a declaration of David that finds its response in every believer. Precious, then, is that Savior who breaks the heart, checks its waywardness, restores its wonderings, heals its backslidings, rekindles its love.

How precious is Christ in the season of fiery temptation! When the arch-foe comes, robed as an angel of light, with gentle tread, and oily tongue, and soft persuasiveness, seeking to ensnare and beguile the unsuspicious and unwary, leveling his darts at the very foundations of our faith, insinuating his doubts of the truth of the Bible, of the being of God, of the sufficiency of the Savior, of the reality of the future world, thus seeking to shake the confidence, obscure the hope, and destroy the comfort of the Lord's people, oh, how precious then is Christ as the Conqueror and Spoiler of Satan, as He enables the trembling believer to quench the fiery dart in His own blood, and to take refuge beneath His outspread, all-sheltering wing!

Tempted believer, the Tempted One, He who, alone and unaided, battled with Satan those forty days and nights in the solitary wilderness, is He who was in all points tempted like as we are, and knows how to deliver the godly out of temptation, and will shortly bruise Satan, crushed and conquered, under your feet.

In the hour of adversity, of trial, of sorrow, oh, how precious is Christ in the experience of the believer! It would seem, beloved, as though we had never really known Him until then. Certainly, we never knew from experience that there was so much that was human, tender, and compassionate in His heart until sorrow touched our own. We had no concept what a fount of sympathy was there.

A new bend in your path, a new epoch in your history, or a new stage in your journey has frosted and swept with the storm-blast of winter, the entire landscape of life; fortune gone, friends removed, health failing, poverty threatening, need pressing. Oh, how dreary and lonely seems the path you tread! But pause, it is not all winter! Jesus approaches! He unveils a bosom once pierced, shows a heart once sad, and, drawing you within its blest pavilion, hides you from the wind and covers you from the tempest. You never thought Jesus had a heart of such exquisite tenderness until now.

I only give utterance to the experience of many a timid believer, many an afflicted Christian, when I say that, looking back upon all the way the Lord our God has led us, we can thank Him for the swelling surge, can bless Him for the wintry blast, can praise Him for the falling blow that veiled the sky, draped the landscape, and smote the idol, since that was the suitable occasion of making the Savior better known to you, and of endearing Him unutterably to your heart!

Charles Spurgeon from a sermon on 1 Peter 2:7; Unto you therefore who believe He is precious", said to his congregation, and to us, these words: “Every Christian here is either a missionary or an imposter. You either try to spread abroad the kingdom of Christ – or else you do not love him at all. It cannot be that there is a high appreciation of Jesus and a totally silent tongue. The man who says, ‘I believe in Jesus,’ but does not think enough of Jesus, ever to tell another about him by mouth, or pen, or tract - is an imposter."

Could one so fair and lovely, merciful and kind, loving and gracious, good, faithful, all-powerful, and forgiving, not be precious; precious beyond any worldly treasure, precious enough to open my mouth and tell of this condescending God-man, His perfect righteous and His substitutionary atonement for sin in my place. Oh yes, He must, He will!!

As we face a desperate and dying world, may we say with the Apostle Paul; "I am not ashamed of the gospel, for it is the power of God for salvation to everyone who believes." (Rom. 1:16) Because we know; "Unto you who believe He is precious." (1 Peter 2:7).
(And that is why)  We must at all times, in all ways, with all people, point them to Christ!  

Ed D. Kleiman
P.S. "It is a grand thing to be driven to think, but it is a grander thing to be driven to pray through having been made to think."
                                                                                                                                                               (Charles Spurgeon)
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