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HOW  TO  MAKE 
RIGHT  DECISIONS 

Scripture:  James  1:5;  Philippians  2:5 

I WISH to  speak  with  you today  on  a very  practical  sub
ject. As  a  matter  of fact, all  preaching should  have  prac
tical  applications, for  Christianity  is  a  way  of  life  which 
really  works - when it's worked. What I wish  to talk 
with you about is how to  make right decisions.  And for a 
text  on  which  to  develop  this  thought  I  turn  to  the  Book 
of  James, the  first  chapter, where  it  says, "If  any  of  you 
lack  wisdom, let  him  ask  of  God, that  giveth  to  all  men 
liberally ...  " 

"Well," you  may  say, "now you're really getting to 
me, because wisdom is what I need." Maybe  you  will  add,· 
"I've  got  to  admit  that  I'm  not  too  bright.  You  wouldn't 
know  how  inept  I  am."  You  might  go  even  further  and 
say, "Actually, I hate to think of the stupid things I 
do." 
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Now  I  want  to  tell  you  that  I, for  my  part, have  been 
positively amazed - and I'm not just being modest, 
either - by the stupid things I have done across the 
years. Dale  Carnegie,  who  wrote  the  book  How  to Win 
Friends and Influence People,  was a great  friend of mine. 
He  told me once that  he  thought  he'd  write  a  book  which 
would  be  entitled  Dumb Things  I  Have  Done,  by  Dale 
Carnegie.  I  told  him  the  difference  between  him  and  me 
was that  I'd  have  to  write  a  whole  series  of  books  to  en
compass the subject. 

How  do  you  get  wisdom?  This  is the  proposition.  And 
the  way  the  Bible  answers  it  is  by saying, "Ask  God  for 
it. He  is  liberal  and  will  give  it  to  you."  And  a  person 
cannot  make  right  decisions  consistently  except  by  step
ping  up  his  wisdom  and  stepping  dawn  his  stupidities. 
In  the  long  run  you  determine  what  your  life  will  be  by 
your  decisions. Your  decisions, little  and  big - and  you 
never  know  when  a  little  one  is  a  big  one  in  its  conse
quences - will  add  up  to  what  you  become. It  is  a  fact 
that  you  can  decide  yourself  into  failure  or  into  success, 
into  mental  turmoil  or  into  merital  peace, into  unhappi
ness  or  into  happiness. 

A  man  remarked  to  me, "Let's  face  it: life  goes  the 
way  the  ball  bounces."  I  don't  go  for  any  such  idea  as 
that  at  all.  There  is  a  deeper  reality.  You  and/I  can  de
cide  to  a  large  degree  which  way  the  ball  bounces. We 
can control the bouncing of the ball of life's circumstances 
and  outcomes  as  we  learn  the  art  of  making  right  de
cisions. 

And  how  do  we  learn  it? I  repeat:  If  any  man  lack 
wisdom, let  him  ask  of God ( really  ask,  believing), be
cause God  is  liberal, and  it  will  be  given  him. Believe, 
really  believe, that  there  is  an  answer  for  you  and  that 



God will  give you the wisdom to  find that answer.  People
who have  become great  people  have  been  those who  have
discovered that God will guide in all the problems of their
lives. And they  have discovered that they  can know God's
guidance.  This  is no  theory.  I  have  seen  it  work in prac
tice  so  many  times that I  could summon  hundreds  of wit
nesses to  corroborate  it.  Let  me  call up  a  couple:

SoME  years  ago  I  had  a  very  pleasant  friendship  with
the founder of the Kraft Foods Company,  Mr. J. L. Kraft.
He  was  a  very  dedicated  Christian,  a  great  Baptist  lay
man. He really loved the Lord Jesus Christ.  And he had a
tremendously astute  mind. He was a truly remarkable
individual, with a simple faith but a wise faith. And I got
to talking  with him one time  about his  early days.

Like  a  great  many  Americans,  in  the  great  tradition
that  has  been  a  wonder  to  the  world,  Mr.  Kraft  started
at  the  bottom.  All  he  had  was  an  old  wagon  and  a  horse
called  Paddy  and  an  idea about  the processing  of cheese.
And he went out and peddled his own cheese. Then he got
two  or  three  helpers.  He  told  me  that  he  was  always  on
the brink  of failure in those early  days.  He said,  "I would
go  home  at night  not  knowing  where  I  was  going  to  get
the  money  to  pay  my  few  employees  or  to  buy  the  ma
terials I needed.  But I always talked to  God  about it. And
I  told God what I  needed.  And  I  asked  Him  for  the  wis
dom to build up this business so that  I could  do  a  service
for  Him in  the world.  And,"  he  said,  "God  always heard
me  and  God  built  my  business."

He  soon  noticed,  he  said,  that  if  he  thought  he  had  to
have an answer to a problem by, say, nine o'clock
Thursday  morning,  God  might  not  give  him  the  answer
on  Monday  or  on  Tuesday  or  on  Wednesday,  but  if  he

really  did  have  to  have  it  at  nine  o'clock  on  Thursday
morning,  he  then  had  the  answer.  And  if  he  didn't  get
it  at  nine  o'clock  Thursday  he would  find  out  later  he 
didn't  need to have it  then. And when he did need  it,
he got it.

Mr.  Kraft held the  principle  that  if  you  need  wisdom
and  you  ask  for  it  and  believe  that  there  is  an  answer  it
will come. He was one of the strongest personalities I ever
knew because of his absolute, unshakeable conviction
that  there  was  an  answer  and  that  God  would  give  it  to
him.  "Things  didn't  always  turn  out  right,"  he noted,
looking  back  on  his  career.  "That  was  because  I  never
was able to get rid of quite all  the error in me.  But to  the
degree  to  which  you  live  with  God,  to  that  degree  does
error  drop  out  and  truth  remain."

I  have  seen  this  demonstrated  in  more  ways  than  one
- and in some rather remarkable ways.  For example,  one
night in Chicago I boarded  a plane to  go  to Minneapolis,
which  is not a  very  long  flight.  When  we  were  air  borne
the stewardess came and sat down beside me  and said she
had  a  problem  she  would  like  to  discuss.  I  said,  "It  had
better  be  a  little  problem,  because  before you know  it
we'll be  at  Minneapolis."

"Well,"  she  said,  "it's  a  big  problem  to  me.  It's  this:
I've  been  dating  two  young  men  and  they  both  tell  me
they're in love with me and want to marry me. The prob
lem  is,  I  don't know  which  one  to  take."  She  told  me  a
little  about  the  two  young  men  and  how  she  felt  about
each  one - or  thought  she  did.  "Which  one  would  you
say  I'm in  love with?" she  asked.

"Now  look,  this  is  not  exactly  in  my  line.  Why  don't
you write to  Dear Abby?"

"Because  I've  got  you  right  here,  Dr.  Peale,  and  this



bothers me." 
"Well,  you've  asked  me,  so  I'll  tell  you.  I  don't  think 

you love either. I  wouldn't  marry either one." 
"But,"  she  exclaimed,  "I've  got  to  marry  one  of them! 

I'm  twenty-two  years  old!" 
"Oh," I said, "don't let the little matter of being 

twenty-two  bother  you.  I  still  have  an  eye  for  feminine 
beauty  and  I  think  you'll  find  somebody.  If you don't, 
they're all blind." 

"You think I'll find the right one?" she asked anxiously. 
"If you go at it the right way,"  I replied. 
"What  is  the  right  way?" 
"Well,  first,"  I  said,  "you  must  have  a  clear  idea  of 

just  what  kind  of  man  you  want.  Make  it  specific.  Can 
you  describe the  kind  of  man you want  to marry?" 

"Well,"  she  said,  "I  want  him  to  be  nice  looking." 
"To  equate  with  your  own  looks,  he  would  have  to  be. 

What  else ? " 
Her face  grew  serious.  "I  want him  to be  a  good  man, 

a  clean,  decent  person.  And  I  want  him  to  have  a  lot  of 
fun in  him.  Also,  I  want  him  to  be  a  man  who  believes 
jn God." 

"Sister,  you're  all  right," I  said.  "You've  .got  a  head 
on your  shoulders.  Now  what  you  should  do  is  take  that 
picture  and  hold  it  up  to  God  and  just  believe-that  you 
and that  man  will be drawn together in  God's good  time. 
But  let's  face  it,"  I  added,  "maybe  the  man  God  brings 
you won't be handsome. Remember, the homely ones often 
turn out  a lot better than the  glamor boys. So don't press 
the Lord on that good-looking business. Be willing to 
settle  for  the  answer  you  get  from  Him." 

"I never thought of  praying  about a  thing  like this." 
"Well," I asked, "aren't we supposed to  pray  about 

important things? And what could  be  more important 
than  your lifelong companion,  who will also be  the  father 
of your children? Isn't that something big enough to 
pray  about?"  Then  I  really  went  all  out.  I  said,  "Every 
day  as  you  stand  at  the  top  of  the  steps  of  your  plane  I 
want  you  to  visualize  that  sometime  the  perfect  man  for 
you will walk  up those  steps and  right  into  your  life." 

"Oh,"  she  said,  "do  you  think  he  will?" 
"Why  not?  In  any  case  you'll  meet  him  some  place." 
And  she  did.  It  wasn't  on  the  plane.  He  didn't  walk 

up  the steps  of her  plane. She  met  him  at a  church  party 
while spending  a weekend at home with her parent$. 
"You know, it's  wonderful  the  way things  work  out,"  she 
wrote  to  me.  "The  minute  I  saw  him  I  knew  he  was  the 
one.  He didn't  know  it - then.  But  it  wasn't long  before 
I  got through  to him and  he  knew it  too." 

EVERYBODY has  a  problem.  And  there  is  an  answer  to
that problem.  There  is  an  answer to  yours.  So  believe  in 
that  answer.  Confide  your desires  to God, but  be  willing 
to  take what  He gives you.  And  believe  that  He  will give 
you  wisdom. 

Often we think of Christianity primarily as giving 
morality,  or  as  .giving  sustaining  strength  in  sickness  or 
trouble. And  it  does give moral strength, it  does give 
comfort  and  peace  and love.  But  it  also makes people 
wise.  The  more  you  live  it,  the  more  you  have  in  you 
that mind which was  in  Christ  Jesus  our Lord. And you 
develop  perceptiveness,  astuteness,  understanding,  so  that 
you  have  the  wisdom  out of  which  comes  right decisions. 
We  can  be  healed  of  drunkenness,  we  can  be  healed  of 
stupidity, we can be healed of dishonesty, and we can also 
be healed of ineptitudes. 
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