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'Q}- Tonight's message i8 The Key To Fullness of Life,and that sounds

quite big and it's quite complicated because Christianity has a knack JQ:
for complicating things, particularly those of us who preach. We have
developed a genius in complicating things,and you know in the world in '5
which we live, the more complicated you are the more intellectual, or %
the more confused you are the more clever. Therefore, wé will need
special grace from above, from the Holy Spiit who when he comes'will ;Zt
clarify a lot of our confusion, for God, if you read your New Testament,
meets people in deep confusion and God always is simpler thannthe man
He meets. He blesses more readily than we are ready to receive, that's
why you find that whenever God blesses a person it's a shock. Something
I didn't expect. I simply wasn't open to that kind of blessing, it
takes us by surprise because God isn't complicated.

God is stralght. You see this clearly in the way he went about

when he sent his beloved son into a complicated world, you couldn't
nave hdd hidsimpler than that. Others have sent in philosophies, and
teachings, and long cataloges of laws and moral attainements and dis-
tractions, &nd God so loved theilworld that he sent his only son, much
simpler, fecause knowing that we are all complicated he didn't want to
add to the confusion., He cam e to unconfuse us and to usher us to the
presence were we could stand and see life as he meaht‘it to be.
God never meets men except at the p01nt of reallty until we are
exactly what we are, what he knows we are, not what other people think
we are, not even what we wish we could be, God neve: meets_fake human
beings, he meets real ones. That is why in the New Testament you have .
got case after ¢ase, names included properly and the settin és beautiful.'q
Very real. You can't read it without knowing it is real because God 3
meets us at the point of felt need and really that is the Key to Full-
ness of life. - o
I believe if you are a Christian you desire to be fllled. To be no
filled. What is fullness of life?--Again here I am involved with long
theological explanatiohs., The New Testament is very simple. It says,
‘0 "It pleased the Father that all fullness should dwell in Him and you
are complete %9 him." Can you have it simpler than hhat?. It pleased
the father to bht the fullness Where you and I can reach it. Not in
the clouds where I am going to strlve)maklng ladders like Jacob and never

getting there,e That would be dangerous and tragic. That would be
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perhaps Budhism, Hinduism or another kind of religion not Christianity.

Christianity is God making himself available for my emptyness. It's
God stepping from where He&sjin the person of his beloved Bon, and
becoming the kind of God to vom I couid apply i any time.of e day
and have my empty heart filled. That is what the cross is all about.
The cross is where God actually actaxnén's felt needs. The cross speaks
about you more than you realisé if you look at it closely, the cross
is you and T actually protrayed. There is no room for God to be naked,
but at the cross of Calvary you meet a naked God. There is no room for
God to be wounded. At the cross you meet God bleéding. God can never
be lonely yet at Calvary you meet a lonely‘God. God is the spring of
all freshness and eternity and unlln:tedness, but at Calvary you meet

.a God who could“géQgg\drive away a flyu{vwﬁ‘ kmsb(”th%°f {k at.

This is strange isn't 1t? And yet it is the heart of the New Test-
ament. I am not adding anytth ‘all you need is just to go back to the
book. This is the confrontation on the crbss, whom are you meeting?
Whom are you meeting in this kind of God? You are seeing the revelation
of eternal love meeting eternal empt¥ness. You are meeting God in his
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unlimitedwgrace, meeting the deepest_meaneng-that you can think of.
Here is a confrontation of(fullness and emptyness, of guilt and grace,
of burden and relief‘ No wonderpn the olid Testament it is put at the
cross, and the writer was looking forwards%' JUStlce and Mercy kissed
each other. This is the God of judgement forgiving the burdened sinner,
VNow what am I trying to say? In the tross you see yourself, the cross
is where God portrays»your human need in clear colours, you can't miss
it especially when thevSpirit of God takes you there/ Oh .when you see
- your loneliness 1n the loneliness of Jesus Christ, when you see your
Spiritual nakedness in the nakedness of Jesus Christ, when you see the

Tiredness of the Son of God, then you see your own tiredness in that.

This is tremendous.
il Here then you are ‘actually looking at yourself, butﬁn what colour?

Not looking ‘at yourself because you analyse yourself the more you

analyse yourself humanly speaking, the more you are conqued. You

keep on discovering mud and more mud, and the thing becomes terribly

- confusing. You meet Jesus and just look at. yourself 1n ﬂlm the eternal

| mirror)and you'll see how bad you are and in that eternal redeemlng

fullness, catch glimpses of what e did for yous qu far‘he went to

meet your needa ' T
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The two words hunger and thirst are extreme,words. They are not respectal
words at all, they are tough words. In fact I don't think they fit ints

. L, -
American 3§%eqo@y, you don't know anything about them, But there are

places where the word‘hunger'would make people weep because they know
what has happened. Where thirst is felt more than war and Jé@é”%%
- Palestine when he spoke about hunger and thirst, the Jews understood
beautifuliy.what those words depicted. They spoke of the cry of the
heart, the felt need at its extremity, the burden, the desire unmet.

“fhe 'lady in our story, let us go and visit her. The 61d and New

. Testaments are wonderful books. The inspired writer gives us a beautiful
realistic hard story and in the light of Jehovah, the eternal God who
meets meq%nd women, when tHﬂer needs arelabsolutely deSpérate. Here is

a case 1n hand. A lady with her¢ two little boys, her husband died, he
was ‘one of the sons of the prophets. ' A God fearing, God loving man,

call him a pastor or a seminary student if you like. The man died and 3;
when he died he had a debt and the debt was left unpaid,now we approach
the house of the lady. The house is empty,VC1rcumstances around spebkk } 4
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of emptyness, there is aﬂgap she can never fill.

The little boys have no father, there is no money in the house,
and to make things more difficult the creditor comes, demanding that
the money should be paid immediately or the boys were going to be taken
as slaves according to the law of Israel. The mother and her two boys
are there, and Where can they turn, absoclutely af the merciless h%?
of the creditor and hearing that demand, "Pay immediately, Pay now!

Pay now or the bdys'are going to be taken as slaves." And the poor
womaﬁ, stroke,after stroke, blow after blow, husband- is ‘died, empty
house, the peﬁnileés experience, the crying boys, the future is terrlble,
nowhere to.tu;n; NOthing,on the account, nothing at all in the house.

Do we know that experience? This is need at its most biting.
Crushing the heart one thing after mnother, one thing after another,
and you don't know what to do. The lady was a child of Jehovah and in
her extremity there was only one ray of light in oné direction, not two
not three. |fShe turned upon herself it would be more miserable, if she
turned at her'boys they were utterly helpless, if she turned to society
it would'not understand, some very good moralist would say, "hmm, why if
he were a man of God would he die with a debt?" ‘and so if her extremlty;f
she turned to the onlwbne man, a man who understood because he was only -
man for one purpose, a man of God. -Jehovah's representative in that
society. : : : P
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A man who did not stand on his own feet but who st0od before the
Lord. A Man who did not exist for any other purpose except to interpret? g
how God cares, how God meets people, Elisha.
So the widow rushed to Elisha, came heart beating hard, and as she
aame very simply, this is the key to fulness. Meet her running from
the empty house, and does she know that she is running?. The only thing
Bhe knows 1is that she is empty and my children are going to be sold B
and my husband is dead, and the house is empty, and we have no money.
Empty, empty, empty. Thatt's all she knew. A crying need, and the
crying needupressured her into the right direction. I hope your spirit~
. ual crying need will pressure you into the right directlon. _
She was pressured to the only one who could meet her need. The
God of Israel, and to a Jew that meantsso much; The God of Israel.
The merciIful God, and then she came to Elisha and she made a confession,
she told the story as lt was. M¥ husband has died,; he had a debt he could-
n't pay, he died and he left me with the debt. Very clear, very simple:
She didn't have to whitewash,.she didn't have to pretend, no masks, she
stood there just as she was in her émpfiness. In the New transiation
of the living bible, after the confession, she says, "What shall I do?"
After a little silence, "What shall I do,prophet?" Then the man
of God 1ooked at her with a beating heart and the spirit of ‘God who
used to come_upon tho prophet did come, and he spoke naturally. He

turned round and said, "In ki this category, tell me what have you in 3

the house?" The woman said, "Nothing at all except a jar of olive oil.® ‘g
Nothing at all that needed to be mentioned, in#he present need my jar
is absolutely ignorable, however, I have to confess it, prophet i—have
nothing except. for that little jar of olive oil, that's all I have.,"
Then, she waited a little pit, to see what the next instructions were

- going to be. However, faith was coming up as he spoke to her, and
immedmately the man of God said to her, "Alrlght, hurry up, return home

: mgﬁear. Go back to where you live in society and work on it with your
"children., Go in the nelghbourhood all around and borrow as many empty
vessels as you'can.; Don't borrow a few, please. The condition for the
vessels is that they must be thoroughly empty. Every vé$se1 you can
find and get make sure it is empty." ‘
She went back, ‘and it is a blessing to take God at his word ‘this _
is where it all begins. To be simple enough and~need can make us simple..
' I.was_rgadigg_today'in one of your famous papers, and I read about



what happened in this terrible tragedy in New York, and one of your
columnist , Mr. Tom Wicker, has a way of putting things. He was there
when all these terrible things happened. He made a remark and I just
want to read it to you because it stuck with me. RGiving his own way ef
1looking at it he said, - |

"I remember being in the yard beside that terrible place at night
I had an enormoussfeeling of genuine out-going sympathy with the prlson-
ers. At that moment in time they so nearly represented to me humanity |
crying for help." Mark those words. This is an ordinary human being
and he is just there as a reporter, he's not a preacher, he's not even
,identifyind himself with the prisoners they are too bad, but he says,
"As y@tood there somethlng of thier need, the cry, the misery, the | )
- despair, so affected me that as I looked at them and heard at that time g
at that moment in time they so nearly represented to me humanity crying
for help." . Need has a way of unifying and simplifying, and the woman 'g?
now takes God at his word although she doesn't know if it's going'to
work; So -she goes and tells the little boys to go quickly and get. as
many empty vessels as they could, ask so and so6 to give you thier empty
vessels. She tells them to get EMPTY vessels.

The 1little boys can't understand ‘but they take Jehovah at his word
anyway. They rush_to the neighbours, "Please, our mummy sent us for
some empty vessels, please if you have any empty vessels give or lend them
to us." Empty vésselS? What for? Some good nelghbours would say, "Shall
T put.there some #hftyeord little oil?" "No, no, no, mummy said they

1

must. be empty " : :
Do you mean, prophet that in order to help this poor lady, -to be

filled she_must:be emptier still? She is already empty,; her husband is

~ done, there is no mOney; the boys are about to go, the creditor's

B crying and she's thoboughly bankrupt and now you§sk her to go and collect -

as many empty veSSels as she eould. You mean adad emptiness upon empti~

:_neSS? Make the case worse in order to do what? However, she being |

‘Q human I"m sure, she couldn't get it but she looked, when yaxare pressured :

f'by.need,you‘forget'all the rationalisation. You just go because need-

pustP?us Where we really can be helped. Like MO#EA"tationalizing when

he was a lepeqhntll the pressure was too much and he jumped into the

river against his own understandlng and came out céean. So, this

'jwonderful lady, the boys bring all the empty vesselsfand they f111 the -

house with empty vessels. Everywhere you locked there were empty Vessels.
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I' sure she must have offered a little prayer to strengthen her faith.
5o she took lkhe little jar, imagine being that Wwoman being human as

she was, and taking that 1itt1e'?ar, that little oil which she despised
because she had said earlier that she had nothing, and éhe takes the
nothing according to the word of Jehovah through his prophet and she
was told to empty it into the empty vessels. Empty the nothin—g into
the vessel. , '

So, she poured whatever little oil she had and poured it into
the first empty jar, and as she poured she watched the oil level rise.
And she sees the big vessel filling up to lhhe brim. I'm sure tha& now
the tears are now flowing down her cheeks for she nolongeq%ees oil
anymore; She sees the intervening mercy of the God of Israel, and she

coved to he next vessel and the jar never empties and she fills and fills
to the brim. Do you think if you were élongside_her you wouldn't compost
a hymn? By the time you get to the third vessel and the fifth and the
tenth and the twentieth and all the vessels are absolutely flowing over’
ful} to the brim, you'd compose a song, 'My cup runneth over.' Wouldn't
you? This is Christianity. This lady is no longér looking at nothing, -
out of nothing has come something, and this something is not this
little wessel, no it the God of Israel. He became so small that he even
is willing to come from a little jar of oil. She could #no longer see |
the little Yar, she now saw the God of mercy meeting the emptiness of
lthe home. Intervening when she was desparétely in need, and she goes
on until she feels, "Oh, this is a lovely world." and then she turns
in excitement to the boys who looked -on.

You be the boys. I think the boys were absolutely in the grip of -
sbme tremendous experience. -What is happening? The little jar is
filling every vessel. Then the woman turns and asks the boys whether
there are anymore empty vessels. They say there ae nc more, and
scripture séys,,"And the oil stdpped flowing." The o0il never stopped :
flowing as long as there were some empty vessels to fill. It simply
Stopped as soon aéythere were no more empty vessel to fill. Do you
realise that we are talking about the Holy Splrlt? In the Bible the
0il always represents the Holy Sgrlt Luke chapter four verse Elghteen.f

The Spirit of the Lord is upon me, for he has annointed me with '
oil. This is the oil, but many times God in order to p@ugf this out,
He had to be glorified' So says ‘Raw} H John 7: 38—39._

~ When Jesus looked at the thousands of Jews in he great feast of
seven days; when they had sung thier heartsout, the final day they



looked rather tired. Ceremony after ceremony, tradition after tradition,
reading after reading, walking up- and down to the pool. Priests and
everybody getting a bit tired towards the end, and among the'crowd
stood the despised jar of oil. The one who was born like a poor man, -
the son of Joseph and his heart was touched by the need of his people,
and he cried and shouted jeveryone,if any man is thirsty let him come., !

No longer going to Elisha, a greater than‘Elisha is in tﬁis churhhq
toriight. You don't have to go to the prophets for there is a’'greater
one than the prophets. '"Let him come to me and drink. He who putle§§§
his confidence in my words, out of his emptiness shall flow rivers
of living water." Let any man who has got that flelt need,. who admits
and acknowledges that he is thirsty and empty spiritually and is
deceited in his'daily experiences, let him come to me, let him not
waste. time, let him not go to the ceremony, let him not go to Siloum,
let him not go even to the harvest just as yet, you've had enough come
to me, Come to me and drink. How simple. . And anyone Wwho puts his een#i
confidence in me, come and buy milk and honey without money. How can |
you buy without money? If you admit your need that is the only price.
a sinner can pay because you have nothing to pay with. Nothing in
my‘hands I bring, simply to thy cross I cling. Naked I come to you
for dress and helpless I need grace. ‘

So, I come empty handed and as I come theqht happends, those who E
come like that out of thier inner emptlness shall flow rivers. Do

‘you see the llttle jar in the house? Do you see the fulness of life?
. Do you see thée woman now singing of Jehovah? And that the house is '
. no- longer empty now? The woman goes with great speed to the prophet
-.'Lo give a testlmony.' She rushes to Elisha to tell the news. BleSs '
' her heart and the boys are left in "the house singing son@s about .

the eternal God Jehovah, "The Lord is my ‘shepherd I shall not want."
' He even prepares a table before my enemies. -In the wilderness,

*in'ﬁhe émptiness of. this house. The widow reaches Elisha's house
~ and says to him, ‘

"My lord, the house &s full to overflowlng.' EVéry‘Vessel‘is just
full to the brim. What shall T do with it now? She forgot that she

could sell.ﬁ The prophet instructed her to go and sell the oil and pay '

back the debt, and. even after that there will still be oild to keep
her  and her. sons from need. . . R
I wish We knew that the point where God fills the soul is when

AN
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} you begln to pour out/ﬂand the reason why our cups are not filled is
' “pécause we dare not open them. JMe are so respectable that we don't

want the Spirit to see in. We dare not have the cleansing‘preciOHS-

blood to clean that terrible cup, do you know what he did on Caivaxy?-
 #Oh Pather if this cup will not pass'by me except.I drink 1it,

Thy will be done." Jesus took your poisoned c¢up, because not only

. are our cups empty but they are full of poison, they are full of sin.
They are full of killing attitudes, cutting remarks, sharp‘criticisms,

infectious gossips, these are the things which fill our lives, whi¢h
are the cups, and'we'dare not empty them because we fear that peoplé
Will_See what'we‘are_like. As long as we keep them like that there.
is'no:possibility of fullness for he must tleanse the cup, he drank

it for me to the dregs. I have to present it as it is and let him dio

his gracious work, let him do his beautiful work. He cleanses and
when he c¢leanses he f£ills. The spirit always fills where he cleanses.
‘-The'spirit cleanses with precious blood and khen he fills the

cup with Jesus the fullness of God, the power of God, the wisdom of

God, the love of God and tonight is 901ng to be your night my brother
or my sister, you take your place alongside that blessed lady, and '
let the Holy Spirit apply the blessed remark. Will you'like to enjoy
the blessedﬁesé of a dissatisfied heart, the blessedness of a dissat~’
isfied heart? A heart which has lost its self~complecency, a heart
which stands where hearts are blessed? OPenjto thepinfluence of the
sprit, open to the cleansing precious blood, willing to repent of
hhatever has filled the cup because when we fill the cup with empty-
ness we are like Jacob, so says Isaiash. "Jacob is mn empty vine

'3t‘for he hrings frult unto himself."

When we are full of ourselves we can't be emptier. The only
words worse thing 15 that there is a empty cup ready to be filled, :

:there is an empty cup which is full of itself. I hope tonlght we

are 901ng to expose ourselves tq%he influednce of the He3}dy Holy

'Spirit- Let Hlm lead you will you? To that blessed place where we

all cone 1ike that blessed lady, admitting how empty we are. Empty .

' wa%h love, is your love full? Do you love others? Is your sympathy

there? Do you sympathize with people who seem td appeal to you and
hhe rest are left out? . Fellowship, is it real? Are you safe with
each_other? What about the world around you? ‘Do you embrace it?



Do you embrace it with all its rags and tatters? Hatred and meanness.
How can I embrace it when I can' jeven embrace myself? My arms are
frozen, I can't stretch them, I need the Hély Spirit to touch them
with heavenly love that I maffleberated to embrace my world in which
I take my . part. «

Tonight can be a blessed night. You take your place and please
begin where you are. Don't despise the little jar. The blessed B
Holy Spirit is in you already. Don't you feel his tuggings, tugging
on your'heart. That 's how he begins. He doesn't blow trumpets, :
_usually he starts in a small way tugglng on heats. Don't you hlnder
him, let him do his gracious work, 1ntroducing you to that blessed
place where émpties are filled to the-brim,and'where_is that.place?<_
At the cross. Beneath the cross of Jesus I take mow my stand, I know
what I'm like in his light, and now I know the blessedness of a |
satisfied heart. Blessed are they who hunger and thirst after right
relationships with God and with each other. Thke your stand and T
want to take my stand alongside you, that I'm préaching to you GOESﬁ’t:-
make me a better Christian at all, in fact, I don't know a better B
Chfistian in the world. The word better is a wrong word in the
vocabulary of grace; No one is better. Christ never maheé men better
he’ makes ‘them new creatures. This sounds much better and mexre Veryi
true. | | S

 He recreates the whole human being he doesn't add pieces and

-patches herqénd there. He takes a character completely empty and
cleanses and fills them. Meet that lady now as she's going back i)
home; That day the wholey/¥illage had a rough time with her didn't it7;§
DOiybu think she could pass a lady and not tell her story? Do you ' "
think. She‘didn‘t feli everybody what had happened? As she sold thef
oil to people they were asking questions, "Where dld you get that
0il?" She replled "Oh, this is not my oil, it's Jehovah's oil. I
am actually selling what Jehovah gave today. This oil actually came ‘
direct frOm heaven." And she gave her testimony. This is a 1iberated75
heart, a heart Whose needs had been met, sharing the goodness of
Jesus Christ., ' 4 o

Pour outwhat you have tonight will you? Puur out your heart in
prayer. I know we Presbytarians and Anglicans find it terribly hard
to  pour out. We've been so taught that pouring out sometimes smells
of fanatlcisﬁﬁnd emotionallsm and those uncontrolled Experiences which )
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take blace in times of revival. So, we shy away from that kind of thing.
and in my own church in the Anglican Church, we are so orderly that
sometimes we look like corpses in soffins. Absolutely almost statues
in a church, and we forget that when Exzekiel was preachlng to the
- bones in the valley, the first element was that there was sound. A
rumbling sound, a movement of bones, a sticking together in fellow-
ship, flesh and bones, and then an army moving out. Ezekiel.37,
there was no 1onger that kind of deadly order. Actiﬁly there was no
order in the valley of. Ezekiel, bones were scattered all over the place,
the only order was th$ they were silent, that's all. So, it was '
‘silent disorderi v

Many times we think we are orderly because we are silent but
all there is in silence is absolute disorder, and when the bones were
brought together by the blessed bre&th, 'Breathe on me breath of Life,’
needed to 'be stuck together, we don't read that there was a committee
in.Ezekiells&Valley of bones that decided when to gkt together.

"When the spirit'offGod began to breathe the bones stuck together, b
to the right one, you don't hear that the lfeg bone went to the head.
You don't get human'beings fhat way. They knew they were guided by
the Holy Spirit. When & the Holy Spirit moves in & church like this,
the young and the old are all like children. They:all speak together.
Beautiful thing, I've seen it in my country, I've seen a simty year
old man standing and repenting all in tears, and a fifteen year old
standing in the same way. Then they shakevhands, the ®ld man and the
young man. Both born again brought by grace, sticking togethér;'here
you have got a beautlfuli communlty filled with the presence of
Jesus Christ and mlnistering to one another, rivers of 1i€pg water.

I hope before this week is out every Christian man and lady. will
know that he odshe needs to stand where men and women’ can be mlessed.
I desmre the blessing of a dlssatlsfied heart tonight. ; ‘ :
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