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The Life Everlasting

"For I am convinced that there is...nothing in all
creation that can separate us from the love of God in

Christ Jesus our Lord." —Romans 8:38,39

This will be the concluding sermon in a series of sermons in which
I have shared with you something of what I do not believe as well as
what I do. It seems fitting therefore to conclude the series with a
sermon on "The Life Everlasting", which might well be subtitled,
"What Happens To Us When We Die?"

The passage of scripture from the Gospel of John which we heard
read earlier contains Jesus1 farewell discourse to his disciples. It
concludes his ministry of healing and teaching and introduces his
capture in the Garden of Gethsemane, his trial before Pilate, his
crucifixion on Golgatha, and his glorious resurrection on the third day.

In that passage we read these concluding words:

"I have told you (these things) now, so that when
it happens you may have faith."

It is an appropriate passage for this sermon on "The Life
Everlasting", for if there is any belief which requires faith, it is the
belief that death is not the end of life, and that there is something
about our human life that has an eternal quality to it. There are no
facts, generally accepted, to sustain such a belief. It must indeed
be a matter for faith.

When dealing with such a matter, therefore, it is important to
understand what faith is, and once more I share with you my definition:
"Faith is the choice of the most reasonable hypothesis."

We must, then, look at all the evidence pertaining to death, and
what happens at the time of death, and draw our own conclusion as to
the direction in which the evidence points. Does it point to some kind
of continued existence for each of us beyond death, or does it point
to the extinction of all those qualities that make us living, feeling,
willing beings?

II

My own grandmother lived to be 93 years of age. She was a wonder
ful, hard-working, Christian farm woman. When she was in her mid-
eighties she had most of the care of one of her great-grandchildren.
She was very healthy during most of her life but on one occasion she
became gravely ill. When she had recovered from the crisis through
which she passed, she told some of us that in the midst of it she came
so close to death that she saw "the pearly gates and the golden streets
of heaven."








