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"Son of man, I have made
thee a watchman unto the
house of Israel: therefore
hear the word at my mouth,
and give them warning from
me. When I say unto the
wicked, Thou shalt surely
die; and thou givest him not
warning, nor speakest to
warn the wicked from his
wicked way, to save his life;
the same wicked man shall
die in his iniquity; but his
blood will I require at thine
hand. Yet if thou warn the
wicked, and he turn not
from his wickedness, nor
from his wicked way, he shall
die in his iniquity; but thou
hast delivered thy
soul." (Ezekiel 3:17-19)
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A Christian was driving down a rural
road.
Ahead, he saw a man walking. There
was something about the walker that compelled the driver to give him a ride.
Immediately, the driver felt a tug in his
spirit to talk to him about the Lord. But, as
he debated the point, the man asked to be
let off. It was too late.
The next morning as the Christian read
his newspaper, he was suddenly brought
up short in shock.
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The item was about a suicide. The description and location convinced him that
the suicide victim was the man he had
given a ride, and the time was just after he
had dropped him off . . . just after he had
failed to talk to him about Christ, eternal
life, and eternal death.
In telling of it later, he said that in his
shock, he could feel the blood dripping
from his fingers. He was guilty of this man's
death. He hadn't done what he could! He
was guilty.
Of how many people's blood are we
guilty. . . you and I?
Of how many more will we be guilty before we stand before our Maker to give account of what we have done with our opportunities?
Oh, I know all the arguments... all the
excuses.
In the past I used them too. But, will they
stand up to God's test at that hour?
Perhaps not nearly as well as you may
think.
May we never go to bed at night without
asking ourselves how many opportunities
we have missed that day.
May we never get up in the morning without asking the Lord to keep us from missing a single opportunity in the day that lies
ahead.
May we remember that neither those we
might introduce to Christ, nor we ourselves, are sure this is not the day when
we'll be called to give answer to our God.
God forbid, but suppose you're too timid
to present Christ at every opportunity?
Surely you can give our salvation book,
The Great Escape, or even a tract, and
follow it with your prayers.
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“Proclaiming Christ Jesus All-Sufficient Always
In All Things to All Men Everywhere”
Transformed Living Messages by Pastor Marr
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