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There was a time in my life years ago when I was at work and a co-worker asked me if I 
knew if I died would I go to heaven? I replied, “I hope so,” and I did hope so. You see, 
friend, back then I believed God had a scale of weights and that when a person died God 
would take the good they had done in life and weigh it against the bad and if the good 
outweighed the bad, then that person would go to heaven. That's how I thought of myself 
back then, that I had done a pretty good number of good works and even though I had 
also done some really bad things in my life, that when I died, God would bring out his 
heavenly scale and weight it all and that my good would outweigh my bad and he would 
let me into his heaven. Do you know, friends, I was not alone in my thinking on that for a 
good many people in this world feel the same way, that their good works will get them 
into heaven and even though they did some bad things, it will all weigh out in their favor 
and God will finally let them into heaven because the good outweighed the bad.

Then there was a period in my life where I finally joined the church. I walked an aisle 
and repeated a prayer and they put my name in their membership role. I began to serve 
that church in several capacities and after a while, I soon had a pretty good opinion of 
myself. I was a good church member who attended every time the doors were opened and 
I served my church and began to have a long track record of service. Like I said, I began 
to have a pretty good opinion of myself as a church member and if anyone asked me if I 
was a Christian, I would say yes I was. But the problem was, even though I was a good 
church member, I was a lost church member but I didn't know it at the time because I 
sincerely believed myself to be a saved individual because I had a good opinion of myself 
and I had a long track record of service to back it. Vance Havner had a comment about 
this. He said, “I could have led a lot more people to the Lord had they not already joined 
the church.” It's true, friends. I believe the greatest mission field in America today is our 
evangelical churches. 

Well, let me get back to my story, back to my testimony. One day, I was reading a 
sermon by Solomon Stoddard and that sermon was entitled “The Way To Know Sincerity 
and Hypocrisy Cleared Up.” I was alone at home at the time. While I read that sermon, 
something happened to me, something dramatic happened to me. I became convicted of 
sin and awakened to my lost condition but I wouldn't believe it. I argued with God and 
reminded him of how I had joined the church and all the good I had done in his name in 
witnessing and serving and giving generously to the cause of Christ and his Kingdom. 
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But the stark reality of  my lost condition gripped me and it was so terrifying I dropped 
down to my knees. I was seized with terror and alarm to my condition for I heard the 
voice of God inform me that not only was I on my way to hell but that I deserved to go 
there. I began to wrestle with God in prayer and stayed that way on my knees and on my 
face for several hours that afternoon. It was a desperate time of even wondering if there 
was any hope for a sinner like me.

I realized all my sins were stacked against me and that God did not have a scale to weigh 
my good deeds against my bad deeds. I learned that good people don't go to heaven, only 
forgiven people go there. I learned that day I was a lost sinner in need of a Savior. The 
false foundation of my self-righteousness was broken up and all my props were kicked 
out from beneath me. God showed me that I had transgressed his holy law; I was a guilty 
law breaker. It did not matter if I’d done a great many good things in his name, what only 
mattered was that I had broken his law through sin and that the sentencing of the law had 
to be carried out because I was standing in my own merits of self-righteousness and good 
works. I learned that God did not have a weighing scale of balance to weigh my good 
deeds against my bad deeds but that he demanded perfection to get into his heaven and I 
wasn't perfect. Even on my best day, I wasn't perfect. I was a sinner and I had a long 
track record of sinning and those sins stacked up against that holy law and indicted me, 
that the law of God is strict and severe and man is a sinner and a guilty law-breaker, a 
guilty rebel against the Sovereign and God demanded one thing from me and that was 
repentance of my sins. My duty was to repent to him for I had broken his law. I was a 
sinner and I needed a sin substitute in the person of Jesus Christ.

That day, I found out I was a lost church member who needed to be saved from sin. I 
became a seeker that day. I began to seek God in earnest and in sincerity and bless God, 
he showed me mercy and made me a recipient of his grace through saving faith and I left 
the kingdom of darkness and deceit and entered into the new birth through a supernatural 
act of God called regeneration. God took away my heart of stone and gave me a heart of 
flesh. He implanted in me a disposition for holiness and took a vile sinner and saved him 
and placed him back in this world of sin to live for God in holiness. 

I've had my bad days since that time and experienced periods of backsliding but bless 
God, the Good Shepherd always sought me out and brought me back by grace and gave 
me a little more grace to do better next time in resisting sin in the form of this world, the 
flesh and the devil. I came to the place of knowing that my sins were washed in the blood 
of the Lamb, that I was now justified in the sight of God and had received pardon. I was 
an object of mercy. But before that, friend, I was a proud, self-righteous church member 
who based his belief that he was going to heaven because of my good works and my 
good opinion of myself and I fear there are a great many people today just like that. They 
walked an aisle, they repeated a prayer and they joined a church. They gave their money 
and their time and they are nice people most of the time and they sincerely believe 
themselves to be saved individuals but in reality, they've never been awakened to their 
lost condition, never been convicted of sin, never exercised true repentance towards God 
and never truly been converted through saving faith in Jesus Christ. They are church 
members, they are deacons, they are elders, they sing in the choir, they serve on 
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committees and some even stand in the pulpits of our land but they are unregenerate 
church members just as I was until God showed me different through a sermon.

As I reflect on that, I have to ask myself: why did God chose a sermon from the 1700s to 
awaken me to my lost condition? Was it because today's modern gospel has no saving 
power? Was it because I had sat for years under gospel preaching that was diluted? That 
was altered and compromised from the real thing? That I'd never heard about the strict 
and severe law of God and never had it thundered in my ears? That I'd never been shown 
my duty of repentance? That the majority of the preaching in my life had been a 
perverted gospel rather than the true full council of God? I wonder if I didn't get saved 
under that diluted gospel, how is it that anybody can get saved under it? That there's a 
need for revival in America and that the revival needs to occur in the pulpits of the land. 
We need to get back to the old paths of our fathers and preach the gospel in its purity and 
proper order and warn men of a burning place of torment called “hell” and not bow to the 
politically correct climate of our day. The trouble is that most preachers don't want to 
upset their congregations so they preach nice little messages that don't upset anybody but 
if you can't get alarmed, you can't get saved. 

There was a name named Lot and he lived in a wicked place called Sodom. So great were 
their sins that the cry of them came up to God and he decided to destroy the inhabitants. 
But there was a man named Abraham who prayed to God to save the righteous out of that 
wicked city and God sent two angels to rescue Lot and his family out of Sodom. Lot went 
in to his son-in-laws and warned them of the coming catastrophe by saying, “Up, get ye 
out of this place for the Lord will destroy this city.” But Lot seemed to them as one who 
mocked. They were not alarmed. They remained in Sodom and were destroyed. 

If you are not alarmed about your sins, friends, if you are not alarmed about the fact that 
you've broken the strict and sever law of God and need to repent before God, then you 
cannot be saved. You will remain in your sins. You will rest your hopes on a false 
foundation of self-righteousness and good works and you will die in your sins and perish. 
I was a good church member for years but I was a lost church member and I had to be 
awakened to my lost condition and alarmed over my sins against that holy God. I had to 
be brought to a place through conviction of sin by the Holy Spirit to feel my need of a 
Savior from sin. The Holy Spirit had to interpret the gospel to me and convict me of my 
sins. God had to extend the grace of saving faith to me for me to become united to a 
living Lord who was my substitute for sin. That way, when I stand at the Judgment and 
my life is reviewed, I won't be held up to that strict and severe law of God because I 
won't be standing there in my own merits but in the merits of another, the Lord Jesus 
Christ, who paid my sin debt for me through his work on the cross. That cross had 
Christ's blood all over it because of my sins. My sins were the nails in his blessed hands 
and feet. My sins were the thorns in his thorny crown. But his blood washed all my sins 
away and they are taken to a sea of forgetfulness and buried there, never to rise again to 
indict me. I am born again. Praise God for his mercy and grace. I am a poor sinner saved 
by grace. 

That's the end of my testimony, friend. I hope it has spoken volumes to you.
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