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WaICH DID VHE FPATHERS WILLY

"But whaet think ye? A certain man had ftwo sons;
and hé came to the first, and said, Son, go work to-
day in nmy vineyard.

"He answered and said, I will not; but afterwards
he raﬁented and went. v

And he came %0 the second, and said likewise. And
he answered and said, I go sir; and went not."

Matt. 21; 28-30/

It is always pleasant and refreshing to meet & nan
who knows where he is going sand what he is going to do
when he gets there. It is always surprising how far suchr
& man can go in & set time. Thomas Penn, William FPeunn's
son, once mude a treaty with the indisns o secure some
new lands for the English settlers. The land was t0 ex-
tend as far in one direction as & man could walk in &

day and a half. The Indians, in their simplieity, forgot

to Say who was to 40 the walking. The white men picked

out a long-legged back-~woodsman who clipped off sixty-
six miles in the gset time. The Indians were surpriea& and
aﬁgry, they said the man ran. One 0ld chief expressed lhe
Indian's indignation in this'quaiﬁt way; "Ho stop to shoot
& gsquirrel, no sit down to smoke a pipe, Gut 1un;1un,lun
all dey." |

In £his‘parable of the two sons Jesus delivered a

sharp rebuke to the riligious leaders of His day. When
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He finished there was no question in the minds of EHis
héarers as to who thé two sons were. The Scribes and
Pharisees knew they were the son who said, 1 go, sir;
snd went not. Such & method of preaching ie very effective
wheni one has 8kill %o use it. How many times Jesus used
it.

“he method is this: You draw the man's own picture,
aitherxalone or in contrast with some one who is much
better. The man looks on with keen interest, often with
interest sharpened with envy, for he never suspects the
pictﬁre ig his gwn. Then with an unexpected stroke of the
brush the artist makes the picture 80 much like him he
cannot deny it. You can almost hear these men gasp in sur-
prise, as they exelaim, "Oh, s0 you asre italking about us?"
It is all the emsier for the ekillful artist to do this,
that our own likenssg is the hardest for us to recognirze.

Some 0f the most effective presching ever done was
by this method. How often Sam Jones used it. He would
trot a man out on the stagze, put him through all his 1ame
paces, pommel him, laugh et him, make the crowd laugh at
him, fhen, with a sudden stroke of wit would show them
they had been laughing &t themselves. And Sam Joes could
do it so skillfully he could mske them like it.

Thig fellow that segid, I go sir; and wentit not,
represents & lurge part 0f the race. If some great artigt
were o put him on the stage, put him'through &ll his

raeking gaits, and show wp all his folly and weaknésé;
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before he was through most of us, if we were honest,
would cry out, in the language of the 0ld Negro spirit-
ual, "Not my brother, not my sister, but it's me, O Lord."

Every person you meet nowadays is going somewhere, ’
and going in & hurry. But not meny really know where they
are bound. One of the best conductors we ever had on the
Coagt Line was Captain Dinkins. He followed the road nearly
all hig life. When they retired him he said jokingly,"¥es,
boys, I have been traveling up and down this road for”forty
years trying to get people back home. and they are seatier-
ed worse now thap they were when 1 started. 1 &am going to
guit and go home.” 7

What & picture of human life that is. It is hurry,
hurry, hwarry, speed, speed, 8peed, run,run, run, But not
very meany of us know wheré we are going. When we get out
on the rouad we break our necks to get where we are going,
and when we get there we are in just as big & hurry to
leave. If you ask a man seriously where he is bound you
will find that this question hss received the least thought
of any. We are far more concerned with the clothes we wear,
the style we go in, and the kind of car we ride in, than
we are with oﬁr final destination. |

Seriously, one of the welghtiest questions ever asked
a man is, "Where are you going,'brother?" One of the most
forceful illustrations [ ever hesard Dr.GérOge Stwmel wus
like this: He first drew & road across the stage, with
one end leading to Hashville, the other to liew Orleans, -

and he slways placed strong emphésis on which end lead




Nagshville. Then he would start down the road towards
New Orleans, going so fast his coattails were popping.
Suddenly he would gstop and ery, "Hey, brother, where are
you going?™ The man would answer; and it sounded g9 dumb,
"Goin' to Kashville." It was funny, but thafe wag 2 deep
pathos in the story. The most pathetic thing in 1ife is
& man Or woman going on a Jjourney and not knoWing where.
This men said, I go,gir, but he had no set time.
Perhapg he ?eally meant to go some time. Irving Cobb
tells this }Hpr gtory. He ssid 25§/ﬁéy the owl had a

~
terrible headacﬁn¢ He asked ths Terrapin to go get him

gome aspirin. The téwrapig~-gaid, "All right," und started.
N

The owl waited and w , but he never did bring him the

L

agpirin. at laﬁgfﬂgftar hourg of torture, hig head got eusy

of its selfiﬁﬁﬁout gix months\}qjer he overtook the ter-
rapin ong”&;y, and began to abus;nhQE for the way he had
acted that day. the terrapin said, “ﬁzfaxagmgow, if you
gay any mofe I won't even go after jour aspiriﬁ.”

. Thig men went)gomewhere, but he didn't go té work
in his father's vineyard. aAnd the sad part wag, he thought
the Lord ought to be well pleased with him. Just because
hé gaid, "Yes,gir," Some people think if they Jjust say,
"Yes, Lord," that fulfille all the Father's will.

) But let us furn our attention now to the byy who
did not say, "Yes, sir." He said, "I will not." But
Jegus said he was the ohe that aid-the father’'s will.

Was it because he said, I will not, that the Lord was

pleased with him? Some people have advanced such an

siasintai il
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opinibn. They say the man ﬁho has sown & 1ot of wild
oats mukes a better Christian when he does turn than
the moral man. Jesus did not say that, and experience
does not teach it. A man who has sinned deeply may turn
about and live a noble life. But I have never yet heard
8 2004 man say that his former ging helped him to_be &
better man. You never hear a good man-refer to his former
ging with anything but the despest sorrow and regret. It
ig enough to make you doubt the genuineness of & man's
conviction to hear him refer lightly to & former sin,

This ig one of the things that have lead men into
the error of suppoging that great sinners make the best
Christians when they do turn. When a man really turns his
back on sin and error all the sing of his early 1ife are
magnified ten £0ld t9 him. Wﬁen he gspeaks of them he is
moved to magnify their blackﬁess. Hig very hatfed of ein
will cause him to do this. If you listen to John Bunyan
and Sam Jones you will think thesge men were terribly wick-
ed in thier early life. But Jjudged by the standards of |
the world their gsins were very light. The best men and
women 0f every age were, without doubt, men and women who
had never sinned deeply.

Was the Father pleased with hin becuuse he was more
bluntly.honest than his brother, becsuse he did not try
to fool himeelf? Some think the Lord loved hime better
because he was frank about the matter. But it is hard to

find any advantage for him on such grounds. If he was
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frank it was & very brutal frankness and one that did
him put 1ittle honor. Is a man who promises 10 pay &
debt and then defaults any worse than one who flatly
reguses to pay it the first time? If he is there is only
a shade of difference.

Some men have built some mighty loose hopes on this
theory. They think because they never did promise the
Lord anything they owe him nothing. Listen, brother, it
doesn't matter whether you have joined God's church or
not. You are living out 0f the same store the church member
is. Your acmount hasg been running just ag long and is
just as‘badly overdue.

How often we hear men who have never made any pre-
fesgion of religion picking on the sin of some poor halt-
ing church member, a sin that is only & mole hill to their
own. But if hig is mentioned he hides behind the excuse that
he never promised to do any better. But has alwayé taken -
his purt of the meat and bread. You never see him turning
down any 9f the good things God put here for his e¢hildren.

What was 1t that pleased the Lord in this rebellious
son? It was the faet that he repented. Did you know that
to acknowledge & wrong and truly repeﬁt 0f 1t was one of
divinesgt things g man or woman can do%? There are lots of
things ecalled repentance that are worthless, but to truly

repent awrong course or act ig indeed a noble gtep. It has

- keen gaid the divinest thing a mun 20r wWoman gun 4o is to

forgive a great wrong. Surely the man or woman who can free-
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1y forgive ig most kin to God. 1t is always the man or
woman who hag deeply repented of his own wrong thut can
best forgive & wrong. Having much forgiven, it is easy to
forgive. | | |

Jesus said the man or woman who has much forgiven
will love much. Many'peOPle think He mesnt by this that
one had 1o gin deeply: in order %o love much. He surely did
not mesn that. He simply meant the one who repented most
deeply would love most. We know this is true. Thelloving—
est hearts are aglwsys the ones who have sorrowed deeply
over their wrongs, whether great or small. o matter how
lightla‘sin ig it looksbig to the truly penitent heart,

It is an appalling truth, but great wickedness seems
at times to carry men beyond the bounds of repentance. he
most marked difference between a good man znd & wicked one
ig the ability to repent. 4 good man will break his hesart
over the smallsest wrong to his neighbor, even when it is
unintentional. But & wicked man will Jjustify himself for
the most heinous crime. 5ome yeurs ag & man who had com-
mitted a dozen brutal cowardly murders, many of them in-
nqéént and helpless p60ple,rwhen he was c¢gught and sentenced
t0 die, exelaimed, "Phie is what I get for being e mun
and defending myself."

Phis story is told of Dr.Samuel Johnson, which,to
my mind, is a fine illustration of the true nobility of
& penitent heart.

One day after Dr.Johnson became the great suthority

of English letiers he wus gseen standing before a little
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book-stall in London.barehesded in a severe storm. When

they tried to get him t0 come in he only shook his head,
while the‘salty tears mingled with the rain drops on his
cheeks. Later he said his act was one Of peniténce for &
great wrong he had done nis father. The little book-stall
had once been his father's. It was here that he earned the
money to send the boy to school, and later to college. One
day, after 3amuel came home from school; the father was

not feeling well, and agsked his boy to keep the book-gtall
for him that day. But the young msn was afraid he would‘be
seén at such lowly labor by some of his rich companions from
Oxford and refused to zo. Later the thought of this wfong
brokerhis heart. He was one who gaid, I will not, but

afterwards he repented and went.




