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Dedicated to my father who fought in Europe during WWII.

Being in the military is a high calling, and those of us who enjoy our freedom owe you much, especially those of
you who are willing to put yourself in harm’s way to secure our liberty. It is a debt we can never repay.

I’d like to give something back to you, a perspective on life which I pray will be of help to you. Most of us are like
the little ant at the base of Mt. Everest. We get so focused on our tiny anthill that we miss the big picture, namely God
and eternity. It is that eternal perspective I hope to impart to you.

As a hospice chaplain, working with the terminally ill, I confront death almost daily. I work, not on a battlefield
with blood and bullets, but in homes, hospitals, and retirement centers with oxygen machines and pain killing drugs;
but death is still death. Dead is dead. 

C.S. Lewis, famous author and intellectual, in a book entitled “The Weight of Glory,” astounded me by some of his
insights into war. Lewis, a veteran of World War I, was asked to address a class of incoming freshmen at Oxford
University, London, during WWII. He asked the students how they could justify going to school, studying art, English,
and history, while a war was going on. Why weren’t they out supporting their comrades in arms? Lewis then made the
following observations:

First, he said, as horrible as war is, it does not increase death; 100% of every generation still dies. All war does is
speed up the process a bit, and it forces us to confront things we’d just as soon forget: such as evil, suffering, loss, and
especially death.

Secondly, all of us live one breath and one heartbeat from eternity. The real issue of life is not war, disease, mak-
ing money, or even sex, but rather where we will spend eternity. One thousand years from now it will not have mat-
tered whether we died from a heart attack, cancer, or a bullet. It will make little difference whether we drove an old
used Chevy or a Porsche, lived in a palace or a shack, died on some battlefield or at home in bed. What will truly have
mattered is where we will spend eternity: heaven or hell.

Lewis told these students if they could justify doing anything, living on the brink of eternity, then they could cer-
tainly justify studying literature or history during a war. In the same book, he also pointed out that nations, arts, cul-
tures and civilizations are mortal. People, on the other hand, are immortal. Long after our sun has burned out, and the
universe is but a faint memory, we will still exist because our spirits are eternal.

Just as the right frame will enhance the beauty of any picture, often making it look twice as pretty, in like fashion,
God has placed a frame around your life and mine, and that is death. At first we hate the frame, but once we make our
peace with the frame, the picture inside becomes twice as beautiful because it makes us realize how precious life truly
is. 

Young or old, war forces us to confront death. Speaking personally, I can tell you that since I have been a hospice
chaplain, my fear of death has gone down and my hope in God and heaven have gone way up. I now see and know how
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short life is. Whether we live to be age 5, 50, or even 150, life on earth is but a split second compared to eternity. When
we die, it isn’t as though we go from one speck of time to another speck of time. Rather, when we die, we go from this
speck of time and we literally step into forever.

While I pray you make it through your tour of duty alive, more importantly, I pray that when your time comes to
die (and it will come), that when you step into eternity you will be at peace with God with your sins forgiven. As one
person said, “Death?—No problem. Not forgiven?—Big problem!”

I once had a hospice patient tell me that she didn’t feel good enough to go to heaven. I told her, “You’re not. That’s
why we need a Savior.” I then shared a story about the brother and sister who had gotten their school pictures home.
The sister was complaining about how bad her pictures were. She said, “These pictures don’t do me justice.” Her broth-
er said, “You don’t want justice. You want mercy!”

How true. I don’t know about you, but when I stand before God on the day of judgment, I don’t want justice. Were
God only just, I’d have a one-way ticket to hell. You see, I need mercy and forgiveness, and so do you.

The story is told about a young woman who received a phone call late one night from the emergency room of a hos-
pital. She was told that her father was dying, that he may only have hours to live, and that she should come as quickly
as possible. She threw on some clothes, jumped in her car, and began speeding the 200 miles she had to drive to see
her father. As she was going through many small towns in the wee hours of the morning, she didn’t even slow down.
As she was speeding through one such town she looked in her rear view mirror, and there was a police car chasing her.
Because she was going so fast, the officer didn’t merely give her a ticket, he arrested her. 

The next day she appeared before the old county judge. As he looked at the officer’s report he said, “Lady what
were you thinking? You were doing almost 50 miles an hour above the speed limit. Your fine is either $300 or three
days in jail.” 

She said, “Oh no, your honor, you don’t understand. My father is dying. I can’t stay three days. And, I’m sorry,
but I left in such a hurry I forgot my purse. I have no money.” The judge said, “I’m sorry too, young lady, because
the law says you must pay $300 or spend three days in jail!”

The woman began to weep and for some reason, it touched the old judge’s heart. To the surprise of everyone in the
court, he stood up, stepped down from the bench, took off his robe, put on his sports coat, walked around in front of
the bench, pulled out his check-book, wrote a check for $300, and laid it on the bench. Then he put on his robe again,
and resumed his seat. He said, “Ma’am, the law says you must pay $300 or spend three days in jail, but I see someone
has paid the fine for you. Case dismissed!”

In essence, this is what the Bible says God did for us. God took off his robe of deity, entered this world in the per-
son of Jesus Christ [Philippians 2:6-11], and died to pay a fine we could not pay, which was death [Romans 3:23; 5:8;
6:23]. The good news is that if we receive his gift of salvation [John 1:12], when we stand before God on the day of
judgment, we will be standing before the one who died for  us.—“Case dismissed! I see that Someone has paid the fine
for you.” [Romans 4:7,8; Ephesians 2:8,9; I John 4:16-18; 5:11-13] 

I was once visiting with a patient, an old hillbilly sort of fellow, who had not been to church in over seventy years.
I asked him, “John [not his real name], this is a big question, but how are you doing spiritually? Do you feel at peace
with God?” He responded, “No, I think I’m going to that other place [hell].” I then asked him if he’d heard the story
Jesus told about the prodigal son [Luke 15]. He said, “No.”

So, I proceeded to tell him the story of the young man who took his share of his father’s inheritance, left home, and
proceeded to waste all his money in wild living. Then, Jesus said, a famine hit the land, and before long the young lad
hit bottom. Mustering his courage, the son decided to return to his father, like a dog with its tail between its legs, total-
ly whipped. As Jesus told the story, he said that while the young man was still a long ways from home, the father [rep-
resenting God] saw him, ran to him, hugged and kissed him, put a ring on his finger, a robe on his back, killed the fat-
ted calf, and threw a party. 

I said, “John, do you know that, to my knowledge, the only time the image is ever used of God running in the entire
Bible is when God ran to that son, hugged him, and welcomed him home?” I told him, “If you really want to know how
God feels about you, that’s it. It is never too late. In fact, it is a whole lot better late than never.” Then I said, “John,
don’t you think it’s about time you came home?” He thought it over and said, “Yes.” I then shared how he could ask
and receive God’s forgiveness (I John 1:9). He prayed with me, and gave his heart to the Lord.—Two days later he died. 

There is a story told of an old art collector, a widower, who had an only son. Over the years he had collected hun-
dreds of thousands of dollars of valuable paintings. It was his desire, up his death, to leave his entire inheritance to his
only son. However, Vietnam came along, his son got drafted, and in the course of the war his son was killed. Upon
hearing of his son’s death, the old gentleman sank into a deep depression which lasted for almost two years. 

Then, one day, there was a knock at his front door. When he opened the door, there was a rather young hippie-look-
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ing fellow with a beard and long hair. The young man said, “Sir, you don’t know me, but I served in Vietnam with your
son. In fact, if it weren’t for your son, I wouldn’t be here today, because he gave his life to save my life. Now I know
you collect artwork, and while I am not a great artist, I painted a portrait of your son when I was in Viet Nam, and I
would like you to have it.”

While it wasn’t great artwork, it really did capture the likeness of the son. The father was so moved by this paint-
ing that he took down one of his very valuable paintings above his fireplace and hung the picture of his son there. Often
at night he’d have the fire going, some soft music playing, and as he’d stare at the painting it would lift his spirits. 

As the years went by eventually the old art collector died. Because there was no one to leave his inheritance to, art
dealers from all around the world came to bid on his very valuable paintings which were to be auctioned off.

As the auctioneer began, he said, “It was in the father’s will that the first painting to be auctioned off is the picture
of his son.” As you can imagine, no one wanted it because it wasn’t great artwork, and there was silence. Eventually,
the old gardener spoke up. He said, “Ya know, I worked for that family for many a year, and their son was like a son
to me. Now, I’m not a wealthy man, but I’ll gladly bid $35.00.” 

Again, there was silence. Eventually the auctioneer said, “Going . . . Going . . . Gone!” Then he said, “The auc-
tion is now over.” There was a loud gasp and a stunned silence. Then the auctioneer said, “It was in the father’s will,
that whoever receives his son, receives it all!”—The same is true of Jesus. The Bible says,“To as many as received him
(Jesus), to those who believed in his name, he gave the right to become children of God.” (John 1:12). When you receive
Christ, you receive it all (I Corinthians 3:21-23). 

Being in the military, and being willing to die for your country, is noble. But of far more importance is where you
will spend eternity. None of us know when we will die. That we will die is a given, unless the Lord returns first. Either
way, we must be ready. 

A young man by the name of Pascal, who died two centuries ago while he was in his early 30’s, said, “In the end
there are only two kinds of people one may call reasonable (wise); those who serve God with all their heart because
they know him, and those who seek God with all their heart because they do not know him.”—The question is, “Are
you wise?”

If you have never received Christ and made him Lord of your life, I invite you to do so now. I’d like to share a sim-
ple prayer with you, similar to the prayer I shared with John before he died. If you were you to die tonight, or be killed
in combat in the near future, and you’re not sure where you would spend eternity, then I urge you to pray this prayer
from your heart: 

“Dear Lord Jesus, I thank you for loving me. I am sorry for the sin, the pride, the stubbornness, and the rebellion
that has kept me from you. I do believe you died on the cross and rose again to pay the penalty for my sin. As best as
I know how, right now, I place my life in your hands. I invite you to come into my life. Forgive me of my sin, and make
me the person you want me to be. With your help, from this day forward, I will live my life for you. Calm my fears, carry
my burdens, and open my heart to receive your love. Thank you for hearing this prayer.  Amen.”

In the civil war movie, “Of Gods and Generals,” General Stonewall Jackson was portrayed as remaining calm and
immovable, like a stonewall, even with bullets flying past his head. When a low-ranking soldier asked the general the
secret of his courage, while I don’t recall the exact words, General Jackson said something to this effect: “I am at peace
with my God, and God knows the days ordained for me. When it is my time to die I shall die, but not before. Therefore,
I can live with as much confidence on the field of battle as I can sleep on my bed at night.”—If you truly know God,
and you have placed your life in his hands, you too can have this confidence. 

May I suggest you also pray: “Lord, whenever the time comes in my life that I can bring you greater glory through
my death than through my life, then I want you to take me, but not before. Amen.”

In Joshua 1:9, God told Joshua before he went into battle, “Have I not commanded you. Be strong and of good
courage. Be not frightened, neither be dismayed, for the Lord your God is with you wherever you go.” If you know him
as your Lord and Savior, this is a promise you may claim. 

If you received Christ today, begin by reading the New Testament and Psalms daily, attend church, log onto
www.4seekers.com, and read my booklet, “Belief In A God You Can’t See.”—May God be with you.
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