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| THE HANGING JUDGE
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Judge Herbert T. Bridgewater

was known as the fairest and most ‘

kindhearted judge in the entire
Missouri territory.
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He ruled with equity and justice,
and sprinkled all his decisions with
heaping shovels full of mercy.
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- With his King James Bible in his right
pocket and his gavel always held tightly in
his left hand, he was the one judge in the
territory every criminal and horse thief prayed
out loud would be the one handing out justice
if they ever were to get themselves caught.
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Of course, the
criminal class in
the untamed
Missouri territory
Y= was only positive
_ about one thing:
that they would
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shackled and
brought to justice. |
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But 1f they ever were, they figured they had
an ace in the hole Judge H. T. Bridgewater.
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The world changed for the criminal
class on September 14, 1848, when Judge
Herbert T. Bridgewater, nicknamed
~ “Sweet Tea,” announced that after nearly

thirty years of service, he was retiring F
from the judging business and going into b
the mercantile business. . '
<> H ] B
A week later the sign over the newly
2 opened Mercantile announced, “Good
|

merchandise at a fair price, Judge H. T.
Bridgewater, Proprietor.”
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Without a Judge on the bench, the
Missouri territory, which was granted
statehood in 1821, erupted with petty crimes
and misdemeanors. The reports of horse
thievery reached 50 in less than a month.
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_ This was a scandal in the minds of the
law-abiding citizens of the newly formed state
of Missouri. A new Judge was summoned.




Riding on a black horse
with a slight limp rode a
Sy man that looked to be of an
" i » over exaggerated stature.
= He was well over six feet
tall and rotund.

—YPH)Ee—
S N He was
h dressed in
§ all black

with a

satchel hung

on the side " ;f"

of his poorly
maintained
western
saddle.
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He was smoking a
cigar and watching the
smoke trail upwards
when he heard a
commotion
from behind.
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Two men with bandanas tightly tied to
cover their faces advanced. The man in black
was soon relieved of his horse, hog tied, and

shoved over like a three-legged dog.




As he landed on a patch of tumbleweeds, a
diamond back rattled a warning.
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It slithered and
coiled itself about
three feet from

the tall man in

black who had
just been pitched
into the prairie.
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“Kill the sidewinder!” the tall man in black
pleaded. One of the bushwhackers pulled out
his colt single action army pistol nicknamed
“the peacemaker” and pointed it at the snake.
= A___...”‘zéﬁ@HJ @—;‘{.;E___,W 5
“Shoot it you fool!”, commanded
the tall hogtied stranger.
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“Naw, that critter ain’t done nothin’ to bother
me and [ ain’t wastin’ my bullet,” the horse
thief said as he re-holstered his Colt.

o H (e
Lying on his back, the stranger
in black looked intently
at the horse thief and
noticed two things...

...the outlaw
had a scar that started
on the inside of his _
palm, right next to
Y his thumb, and went
all the way up his
arm... and he smelled
of boiled onions.




The following
day around noon,
the beleaguered
stranger wandered

. into Jefferson
\;\f )  City, Missouri on
> foot and reported
to the Sheriff ’s i
office, where he ' k
was escorted to
the finest hotel in
town.
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Two days later, Judge Melville Booster
took his seat at the County Courthouse and
began meeting out justice like a man on fire.

>R H J (e
His first week as
| § the sitting judge
Y \t in the territory,
he faced off

with five horse
thieves and they
. all swung by the
" neck until their

- boots were
" pulled off and
given to Sister
Amy who ran

the county

orphanage.
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Within a month, the tall man in black
had earned himself the appellation, Judge
Melville “Hang 'em high” Booster, the
meanest Judge in Missouri.
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On the August 20, 1849, Judge
Melville Booster looked up from his
bench to view a strangely familiar face

that he could not immediately place.
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E ONION THIEF

TH
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“The man who stands before you is
Gustavo “Clem” Stein, and he was caught
red handed ‘stealing onions from widow
McAllister’s garden,’” the prosecuting
attorney reported with a sweeping bow.
o A”_,‘.,,g@}g@ HJ @§<§g,_-.,,,, c

“Is that right‘?” asked the Judge.




“I was just borrowing a few onions to go
into my rabbit stew.” Clem protested.
——=a>XH]J (‘,;ﬁ@s% L
“Honest to God,” he said as he raised his
right hand in the air to swear an oath.
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Judge Booster’s
eyes bulged and his
eyebrows furled as he
focused on the hand
with the scar that
started at the thumb
and made its way like
the Mississippi river

up his arm.
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The courtroom erupted as the Judge
pronounced doom and gloom on the
criminal and finally ordered him to be hung
without the complimentary steak and

| potatoes dinner or any other last requests.
= .W_,,_Kég:@HJ @§<§>__-_,, -
“If I could hang you twice, I
would!” the Judge raged.

o e T .
The two opposing attorneys were stunned It
was the prosecuting attorney that waited for
things to cool down a little and then meekly

asked the judge to reconsider his sentence.
> H J e
“After all Judge, we’re only talking
about a half dozen onions.”
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The horse thief was strung up

that very afternoon with onion

on his breath and a “What did I
do?” look on his sorry face.

Strange justice had been done that day,
and the fear of God swept like a prairie
wildfire through the entire town.

—=oYH] e |
Widow McAllister’s onions, and all the
rest of the homegrown vegetables in
Jefferson City, Missouri, were left
unmolested from that moment forward.
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But this is not where the story ends.
< H] G
STRANGE JUSTICE
{ >R H ] (e
That very afternoon, the highly
- exasperated Judge Melville “Hang 'em
High” Booster went back to his plush

hotel room and lay down for a nap. 14
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He was not seen for three days, and when
he finally returned, he was a different man.
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What happened was recorded in his daily
journal and private diary. It was long after his
death that the diary was finally investigated.
The story it revealed went like this...

I was JU.St about to nod off when
two strangers showed up at my bedside.
They were not from Missouri.
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“What?” I began to
ask as I was lifted up
by both my elbows,
by what appeared to
 be angels, and
escorted out of the
hotel through the
roof without so
much as disturbing a
single cedar shingle.
'”"‘"‘i@f@HJ @;';{5\»___._, E:
At first, I thought I
must be dreaming,
but [ soon realized
that was not the case. 1
=R H ] B Bl 7 -j I
Without a word, [ was escorted to the
most dreadful place I had ever seen, or
dared to dream exists. I was in a deep cave
that echoed with the far off pitiful anguished
cries and moans. The sculptured cavern was
lit by the flickering fire light that was
coming from a huge pit, which was just on
the very edges of my vision.
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I was taken to a place |
immediately recognized.
A [
There before me was the all too familiar
- bench that crowned the courtroom in
Jefferson City, Missouri. How it got there, I
did not ask. The initials that had been carved
into the side of the oak dock immediately
caught my attention and alerted me to the fact
that this was not a facsimile, it was my bench.
Yes, the very bench I had sat at dispensing
Missouri justice for half decade.
, o ""“"KQ"S@HJ @i«} Ly
% “Please have a
seat, Melville.”
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under my breath. I knew
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I turned around to see who it was that
was directing me to sit down, and there
before me was a creature that towered over
me; he looked like a man, but shone as if.
 his skin was laced with brass and silver.

BN & [ —
I did as I was told.
) a [ ——— bt
It was then that a large book was
produced and placed in front of me. “We
will start with Bill Hardy, a new arrival from
Jefferson City, Missouri.” The book was
opened to a page simply titled “Bill Hardy.”
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“Bill Hardy,” I muttered

Bill Hardy; he was my (W
barber and one of my ' &
few friends. Bill was a
friendly sort and loved
by almost everyone. A _ s

good fellow with no ‘/
criminal record, |
thought to myself.




I looked up with amazement and
consternation and asked, “Where am 1?”
S 2 [ —
One of the angels who had escorted
- me, the one at my left elbow, leaned
down to whisper into my ear, “You’re
in the hallway that leads to Hell, the
place where the inmates are escorted
to their final destination.”
> H J e
“Why am I here?”
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- The angel on my right elbow leaned
down and whispered in my ear, “We have
summoned you here for reasons you will

discover in the future.”
B ) 2 o3 ——
“What do you want me to do?”
<> H ] o

“We want you to view the lives of
twelve souls who have lived and just
recently died in your lifetime and in your
territory, and give us your legal opinion
about the disposition of each one. The first |
case is a friend of yours who has just passed
from earth to this dreadful place.
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His life is before
you, and we await
your opinion.”
o YH] (e

I poured through
the documents titled
“The life of Bill
Hardy™ piled up
before me. It read |
like a horror story. §
e 3
“Who collected all |
this information, :
and how do [ know
it is all true?”
>R H J o ——
Unintimidated by the question, the
Shining One gently made his way to the
front of the dock. “Melville,” he said calmly
but with great authority, “these records have
been kept by the Almighty Creator Himself, v &
who cannot lie or ever dissemble the truth.
You can be assured that everything you read

is accurate in every detail.”
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“But,” I complained, “there are things in
this document that no one could ever
know; they are the secrets of his thought

life and the musings of his heart.”
> H J e
“How very perceptive of you, Judge Booster”

said the Shining One. “You’re used to only
judging the actions of a man, the Almighty
judges the actions, the heart, and the mind of

a man. Nothmg is hidden; all is revealed.” b
—oPHIe— ||
With that ‘

explanation, |

poured through

the papers that

- chronicled the sinful,

rebellious life of
"good ole"

Bill Hardy.
> H ] @,@»——m' £
Every evil thought that entered into his mind,

every secret slander, malicious wish that hid
behind a silent smile and every carnal indulgence
that settled into his withered soul was recounted
as if it had been acted out on a large stage.
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I soon realized that these charges
were true and could not be overlooked
by the Almighty any more than I could

overlook the scar that marked the
~ criminal hand of Clem Stein.
> ) H ] (e
“I have read enough,” I complained.
S 8 [ ——

“Begging your pardon,” said the angel
on my right side, “you must read all the
charges against the accused.”
> H J e
For what seemed like an eternity, I read
through stacks of documents, all reporting
on the lives and times of 12 souls that had
lived and died in Jefferson City, Missouri.

It was all too much for me in the end. I was
a man who thought I had insight into the

worst criminal minds that roamed the earth,
but by the time I was finished reading all

the documentary evidence, [ was convinced
that I could scarcely conceive of the

depravity that afflicted my fellow citizens

of Jefferson City, Missouri.
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After what seemed like days of research, I
was convinced that if this was the standard
of judgment, then all men were guilty of
gross crimes and rebellion... including me.
: <> H] e
Who could ever survive this level of
scrutiny? And yet, [ had to admit, that in the
interest of justice, there must be a penalty.
X H] e
When the last page was read, the books were
removed, and a piece of parchment with an ink
pen was placed before me, the one they call
Judge Melville “Hang 'em High” Booster.
>R H J (e {
“We have one last duty for you to ;
perform before we leave this place,” said :
the Shining One. “You are required to :
write down your verdict in one word.”

! >R H J (e .
I thought for a moment and the first word
that came into my head was guilty.
I pondered that response, and then finally

took the pen in hand and carefully wrote
the word “DESERVED.”
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No sooner had I penned the word when it was
. suddenly carved with a blaze of white light by
an unseen fiery finger, into the granite rock
header that led to the fiery pit. DESERVED!
> H ] G
I was immediately
transported out of the
dreary hallways that
led to the pit of Hell
and into the heights
of Heaven. It was
from this vantage
point that I could see
a pleasant land
beneath my feet.
O H J e
Within just a few minutes, I found myself
outside the gates that opened to a gleaming
city so beautiful words could not describe it.
>R H ] (e

As I gazed in wonder at the aspect of this 1% 8
wondrous place, I immediately found myself
sitting at the same bench that had greeted
me on my visit to the hallways to Hell.
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The same two angels escorted me and the
same Shining One soon arrived to give me
instructions. “Where is this place?” I asked.
“This 1s the Celestial City, the place you
probably know as Heaven,” the Shining One

reported. “I hear music,” I said.
| | : : > H e
“It is a City that never sleeps, and where no

darkness ever casts a shadow, and where
songs never cease,” the Shining One said.

Just then, a stack of
documents was put
in front of me.’l
didn’t need to ask
what they were. |
opened the folder
and read the name
out loud. “Abigail
Pennyworth.”

“Only one document to read?” I asked.
> H J (e
“Only one resident of Jefferson C1ty,

Missouri will be taking up residence in the

g6
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Celestial City today.” The Shining One said.
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If I have just left the gates of Hell and
these are the gates of Heaven, | thought, then
Abigail Pennyworth must be a saint.
Determined to discover what qualified Abigail
| Pennyworth to enter into the Celestial City, I took
my time and carefully read the story of her life.
>R H J e o> <
Expecting to find a '
saint, [ was surprised
and horrified to
discover that Abigail
Pennyworth was no /486
saint; she was in fact |
a notorious sinner.
—=oRYH] &
“I think you have
made a mistake,” |

up the document. Y ,
= ‘"”E(&"S”@HJ C.‘g<§,>____.,,, %
“I don’t need to read anymore to
know that this is not someone who
deserves to enter into Heaven.”
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“Remember, Melville, you are to read the entire
life story before you pronounce your opinion.” I
kept reading, but the story did not get any better.
> H ] e
- Abigail Pennyworth
- was a malicious liar, an
% unfaithful wife, and a
~ thief. She was cruel to
both man and beast, and
was continually a vexation ||

to everyone around her.
‘ ' > H J e
The story of her sordid life was every

bit as bad or worse than any of the life
stories I had read in the halls of hell.
I could not find one good thing written

in the ledger about Abigail Pennyworth.
<> HJ e
As I was just about finished reading

the document, I came to a page that was boldly
stamped with a title that read “BORN AGAIN.”

I wondered what this was all about.
> H J e
I continued to read the life story of

Abigail Pennyworth with great interest.




The rest of the story of Abigail
Pennyworth changed abruptly. It was a life
stained by tears of sorrow and graced with
kindness and selfless living.
B S [ ——
But it was not a perfect life by any means;
., flaws in her character still crept out, and it
seemed to me that she was a woman in a
desperate struggle against evil. A struggle
in which she did not always prevail.
S N B [ —
‘On the whole, I could see that the last
chapters of her life were absent of the evil
malevolence that dripped off the pages of
the former chapters
: —oPHJEe— ]
i &l  Something had happened to her that changed her
A for the better, but not to the point of perfection.
— Y H] e 5
I was willing to admit that there had ie
been a marked difference in her thought life, | v 5
the treasury of her heart and her actions, but
I could not be persuaded to consider her a
Saint, worthy of the Celestial City.
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Her life was too wicked, her temperament
too inconstant to ever merit such a merciful
judgment, and yet, here she was being led
up to the gates of the Celestial City.

—oYH]Ee—
When I turned the last page in the life story
of Abigail Pennyworth I could not help but
notice the crimson red seal at the bottom of
the page. It said, “Paid in Full” and it was
signed by the King of the Celestial City.
ST 1 [ S —
The book containing the record of the life
of Abigail Pennyworth was removed and
replaced with a pen and blank parchment.
“We await your opinion, Judge Melville.”

o PH] e
I certainly am
not going to write *
DESERVED.
Y H e
If anyone was less .
deserving it was

1\‘ Ablgail Pennyworth.
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She did nothing worthy of an acquittal,
I thought to myself. There was nothing
meritorious about her life. I thought about
-writing UNDESERVED on the parchment,
but as I watched Abigail Pennyworth
~enter into the splendid Celestial City,
I thought of a better response. ;
D H ] e———
I did not think what I was about
to write on the parchment was
going to please my three hosts.

R H ] e
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They had told me to limit my
comment to one word, and [ was
going to write two words.

> ) H J (e

Incensed by the apparent lack of rhyme
or reason to the whole qualification process
which sent people to Hell that were not nearly
as mean and ornery as Abigail Pennyworth,
I finally stretched out my hand, grabbed hold
of the ink pen, and wrote the following
in big bold letters: FREE GIFT.
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Instead of irritating my hosts, my
answer seemed to please them greatly.
= H J (e
“You are very astute, Judge Melville Booster,”
noted the Shining One, directing his attention
to the newly displayed sign hanging over the
gate that led to the Celestial City. I strained
my eyes and finally said, “Well, I'll be.”
_..."_.__,gOQHJ@GE,__.__.__
The sign over the
Celestial City read
ilhc Free Gilt

> H J (e

[ With that, the
two escorts

each grabbed

‘@ an elbow and

the next thing

I knew I was

& » slipping through || :
‘ f the roof of the ||

N

hotel and gently
placed face up
in my bed.
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The next day, Judge Melville “Hang 'em
High” Booster went to visit Judge Herbert T.
g Bridgewater at his General Store. Judge
'*  Booster purchased a King James Bible and
E began reading it with great interest.

s ! —

so developed a lifelong friendship
with Judge Herbert, and the two only .
talked about one thing. I will let you guess
what it is they discussed as both of them
thumbed through their King James Bibles.
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The change in
- Judge Booster
was slow at first
and then almost
overnight his
life changed
forever.

> H ] (o

BORN AGAIN
X H ] e

In his personal journal
on May 14, 1853 the
words BORN AGAIN
were boldly printed
at the top of his
diary. Under
the title it read,
“Received the
Free Gift today,
and I can’t wait
to meet Abigail
Pennyworth.”




When Judge Melville finally died
in 1884, his funeral was attended by
everyone in town who, over the years,
“had come to love Judge Melville.

s e Fe
Shortly after his conversion in 1853,
he had been given a new appellation...

“"' w2l
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Judge Melville

"THE PREACHER"

Booster

aman who could
never stop talking ahout |

FREE GIFT
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Dear Reader,

Although there may be many steps or few that
lead a sinner to the cross of Christ, personal sal-
vation is not a process that takes place over time.

Although we must not forget that the Cross

event has an eternal time-frame from God’s k %
perspective. This truth was revealed in the |5
Book of Revelation, the last book in the Bible
that records the testimony of Jesus Christ H

Himself. Read what it says: [P

REVELATION 13:8
And all that dwell upon the earth shall

worship him, whose names are not written.

in the book of life of the Lamb slain from
the foundation of the world.

For us who are living on the earth, salvation is

an instantaneous supernatural event that hap-




pens the moment we come to Christ in faith
believing in His death, burial and resurrection.
Saving faith is non-meritorious, unconditional
and brimming over with gratitude as we receive
the free gift of Christ’s atonement personally:

-

Salvation by grace through faith is, however, a

' time-stamped offer that had a beginning nearly

2000 years ago, and will one day soon come to
- an end. For now, we can say with certainty that
" the offer has not expired. The day of salvation
| has not come to an end. We should rejoice in

| that simple fact. Today is the day of salvation.

2 CORINTHIANS 6:2
For he saith, I have heard thee in a
time accepted, and in the day of salvation
have I succored thee: behold, now is the
accepted time; behold, now is
the day of salvation.
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To be clear you must believe three fundamental

facts about Jesus in order to be saved. (1) Jesus

lived a perfect life, something none of us can do,
(2) Jesus died on a wooden cross and was bur-
ied, and finally (3) Jesus rose from the dead on
the third day after He was placed in the tomb.

The Apostle Paul made these simple historical |
facts crystal clear and tied them to the Gospel
for all time and eternity.

1 CORINTHIANS 15:1-4

Moreover, brethren, I declare unto you

the gospel which I preached unto you,
which also ye have received, and wherein
. ye stand; By which also ye are saved, if
ye keep in memory what I preached unto
you, unless ye have believed in vain. For I
delivered unto you first of all that which I
also received, how that Christ died for our |

P38 (e




sins according to the scriptures; And that
he was buried, and that he rose again the
third day according to the scriptures...

This is the bedrock truth upon which the Good
News about Jesus is indisputably founded. With-
out acknowledging these historical facts there

is no sense going any further in your quest for k 5
truth. Without these three cornerstones firmly ‘
in place God cannot and will not save you. And : :
to be clear, these are facts that Jesus Him- ?‘ °
self declared in advance to be both true and the | [
touchstone for anyone who believed in Him.

JOHN 3:16
« For God so loved the world, that he gave
his only begotten Son, that whosoever

i )
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believeth in him should not perish, but .

. have everlasting life. P

The gift of salvation is based on something

L~




you had nothing to do with. It is based on

the blood sacrifice of the only begotten Son
of God, the only redemptive event that extin- |
guishes God’s righteous wrath. ‘

Working this all out in order that you might |,
be reconciled to God was not easy or cheap;

it cost God a price that the entire sum total
of all the wealth of all the nations over all
generations of time could never pay.

1 CORINTHIANS 6:20

For ye are bought with a price: therefore

glorify God in your body, and in your =
spirit, which are God’s. :

Think about it. He sacrificed His only son,
who willingly, and we are told joyfully,
went to the cross, gave up His life (no one
took it from Him) in order to pay the gross




sin debt that we owed so that we might eter-
nally and miraculously beyond reason dwell
with Him forever and ever.

HEBREWS 12:2
Looking unto Jesus the author
and finisher of our faith; who
for the joy that was set before

him endured the cross, despising
the shame, and is set down
at the right hand of the
throne of God.

If this was a debt you could pay with your
own good works or good intentions, don’t

you think God would be happy to receive

you based on your merits?

i

Of course, He would! He 1s merciful and

He is also just.
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The problem is that you and I, and every other liv-
ing soul have hearts that, according to God, and

borne out by both human history as a whole, and
your history in particular, are desperately WICKED
and constantly sinning in both thought and deed!

There are two kinds of people who don’t dispute

the historical record regarding Jesus but will e _ "
never receive the free gift He offers.

The first kind is the person who thinks God
weighs man’s life in the balance and examines ‘
their deeds done during this brief space of time
on this earth. If the good outweighs the bad |
then it would be unreasonable not to permit
them into Heaven. Or so the logic goes.

Others believe God grades on the bell curve. The
thinking goes like this: I am not that bad. I have

B

a good heart and cannot imagine that God would

e N Yl
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reject me. Those that are great sinners, yes, they
might need special assistance. But I am basically
good and deserving of God’s approval.

Since we are not the judge, and God is, perhaps
we should see what He thinks. Fortunately, we .
do not have to guess what God thinks about all

" this, we have a written record of the Almighty’s

. thoughts on this matter.

" First, look at what God thinks as reported by ‘
' the prophet Isaiah. And please notice God is not

. talking about our sin but our righteous acts, the

. very ones we think tip the scales in our favor.

ISATAH 64:6
But we are all as an unclean thing, and all
our righteousnesses are as filthy rags; and
we all do fade as a leaf; and our iniquities,
like the wind, have taken us away...
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Now here are just few samples of what God
declares about our sin problem.

ROMANS 3:23
For all have sinned, and come short i
of the glory of God... i

1 JOHN 1:10 a m
If we say that we have not sinned, |
we make him a liar, and his word ;
is not in us. ' |

ROMANS 5:12
Wherefore, as by one-man sin entered

into the world, and death by sin; and so,

« death passed upon all men, for that
all have sinned...

i

In other words, if you believe in Relative

Righteousness—if you think that God is
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judging on the bell curve—you need to read-
. Just your dangerously mistaken preconcep-
H . tions and bring them in line with the revealed

L

mind of God on the matter of sin.
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In a nutshell, God says that the soul that sins
will die. That includes you and me!

':1 ' The other kind of person who does not ||
- | dispute the recorded history about the life

. of Jesus but will never receive the free
gift He offers is the person who thinks ||
that God would never forgive their sins

& because their sins are too gross, too great
and too many.

God has an argument with this person also.
The crux of it is as follows. Looking at it -

~moanas

from God’s point of view it really is a com-
pelling argument.
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If you think you’re too great a sinner to ever
be forgiven you need to answer the follow-

ing questions: :

1. Do you really think so little of the precious

*blood of Jesus and the promises of God? .

2. Where does the opinion about the inade-

quacy of the Cross of Christ come from?

Not from Heaven that is for sure. Perhaps

the other place?

3. Is your sin greater than God’s GRACE?

Before we answer these questions let’s
take a look at an event that on its face
argues against this low opinion of God’s
redemptive power and plan as fulfilled in
the life, death, burial and resurrection of
Jesus Christ. '
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LUKE 23: 39-43
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 thouart 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. And Jesus
said unto him, Verily I say unto thee, Today
shalt thou be with me in paradise.

Yet even with all the evidence God has laid before

us to the contrary, many are invested in the fab-
ricated notion that they are too great a sinner.

First let’s-look at what God reveals about the
power of His Son’s sacrifice.
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ROMANS 5:8
But God commended his love toward us,
: in that, while we were yet sinners,
Christ died for us.

: ROMANS 5:20 4
Moreover, the law entered, that the
offence might abound. But where
| sin abounded, grace did much
’ more abound...

EPHESIANS 2:1
And you hath he quickened, who were
- - dead in trespasses and sins...

We could provide over 100 citations but let’s

just make the point with the testimony of one
man. His name was Saul of Tarsus and he
murdered and tormented Christians. Jesus
saved him. You can read about this in the book
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of Acts. Listen to what Saul who became the
Apostle Paul says:

1 TIMOTHY 1:15
This is a faithful saying, and worthy of all
acceptation, that Christ Jesus came into the
world to save sinners; of whom I am chief.
| 1t you fall into either of these groups, if you think
1_- you are so good you don’t need a savior or so bad

i T — i T
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.He would never stoop to save you...think again!

' You are invited to come empty handed to the

B T

. Cross of Jesus Christ and with open eyes of
faith, look up and see your savior.

It is really that simple for you.

Yes; it is true that there is one sin God will

4G

never forgive. ¢
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Do you know what sin that is?

It is called the unforgivable sin because
it disqualifies you permanently from
ever entering His presence with your

sins forgiven.

What is the unforgivable sin?

Is it murder? King David murdered as have
countless others who have been cleansed

and forgiven.

Is it adultery? King David committed adul-
tery as did countless others who have been

cleansed by the blood of Jesus.

Is it lying? That would disqualify every sin- |
gle one of us and the offer of salvation would

have never been made.
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So, what is the unforgivable sin that we are
told is a sin against the Holy Spirit? A sin so
terrible that it disqualifies us from Heaven.

Is it blasphemy? Apparently not since the
Apostle Paul was before his conversion the
chief among the blasphemers of Christ.

‘ The unforgivable Sin against the Holy Spirit
. of God is Rejecting the free offer of Salva-
~“tion made possible by the death, burial and ‘
' resurrection of Jesus.

Remember that He died for all, but all will
| not receive the free gift. To reject God’s

. plan to redeem mankind—a plan motivated

by grace and mercy alone—is the ultimate
slap in the face of God and the one act of
pride and arrogance on the part of man that
cannot be, and will not be forgiven.

e




The free offer of salvation remains for
as long as you are alive, but once you die
without receiving Christ your doom is
sealed forever.

: 1 CORINTHIANS 1:18 ‘
For the preaching of the cross is to
them that perish foolishness; but
unto us which are saved it is the
power of God.

HEBREW 9:27
And as it is appointed unto
Th > men once to die, but after this
L the judgment...

If you want to guarantee that you will
NEVER be reconciled to God, NEVER
have your sins forgiven, and NEVER dwell

with Him forever in a place so glorious and
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splendid that words fail, all you need to do is
REJECT CHRIST.

It is the purpose of this little book to persuade

you to receive the free gift of salvation before

it is too late.

| Now is the day of Salvation!

_ EPHESIANS 2:8-9
For by grace are ye saved through

I R i T,
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faith; and that not of yourselves: it
is the gift of God: Not of works, lest
any man should boast.

B T

You may not have a tomorrow but even if you

do, one day your life will be over and what -
will happen after that? |

<

It is up to you to answer that question. g ‘
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So, what must I do to be saved?

ROMANS 10:9
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.

ROMANS 10:13

For whosoever shall call upon (
the name of the Lord shall “

be saved. |

You are either in Christ or you are an enemy
of God. What will it be?




JOHN 1:11-12

He came unto his own,
and his own received him not.
But as many as received him,

- to them gave he power to
become the sons of God,
even to them that believe

on his name...
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