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THE WRONG SIDE OF HEAVEN

"If thou hadst known . . , the things which
belong unto thy peace."

Luke 19:42

These are some of the saddest words ever spoken. Jesus has ap
proached the city of Jerusalem, the holy city that houses Solomon's
temple, the city wherein one would expect to find people who are close
to God. But Jesus finds not a people engrossed in things of the spirit.
Rather he finds a people engrossed in the things of the flesh, like any
modern city of today. Just as one would expect to find the temple a holy
place, dedicated to the search for God's will, a place of prayer and
worship, rather than a place of money changing and business, so Jesus
found Jerusalem, instead of a holy and a sacred place, a place of
secularism, immorality and crass materialism. The city evoked from him
these sad words:

"If thou hadst known. . . the things which belong unto thy
peace; but now they are hid from thine eyes."

Then Jesus prophesies that the great city of Jerusalem will be
leveled to the ground by its enemies because the people have forsaken
God and looked to this world and the things of this world for salvation
and lasting happiness, rather than looking to the things of the spirit.
Jesus' prophecy of destruction was fulfilled within the lifetime of many
of those who heard it.

II

This incident out of the life of Jesus is a commentary on human
life in every age. In God's will, and in God's way is our peace, but
we look for peace in almost every other place. Some look for peace and
happiness in money and In what money can buy. They think that a
plethora of things can bring contentment. But the most important things
in life are always beyond the reach of money. I have had a great number
of people come to me during my ministry seeking financial help. But
almost without exception, money was not the thing they needed most and
money would not solve their problems.

Some people look for their greatest satisfactions in sex and the
other lusts of the flesh, but the satisfactions gained in this fashion
are always brief and always exact a price far greater than the fleeting
moments of ecstasy are worth.

Some seek their Utopia in power or prestige or popularity, but
these too are always fleeting things. They cannot and do not satisfy.
They cannot and do not last. After a brief moment of joy they cast one
into even deeper depths of meanlnglessness and despair.










