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If I Am Lost
Luke 19:10

In Luke nineteen we read of a man named Zacchaeus, a man of small stature who climbed
into a tree, in order to see Jesus as he passed by. To his surprise, the Lord went home with
him that day, and announced “today salvation has come to this house because, he also is a
son of Abraham. for the Son of man is come to seek and save that which was lost.”

The story of salvation is the grandest subject that every engaged the mind of man. Saved
in God’s heaven, with the redeemed of all ages. Freed from earth’s sorrows, pains, and
temptations. Such thoughts fill our hearts with happy anticipation.

But what if I am lost? The contemplation of being lost forever, is the gloomiest subject
that can exist in the mind of man. To be lost, to be separated from God, Christ, and the
Holy Spirit is a horrible reality none would want to face. If we are lost, a number of
things will be true. Among them:

1. I will not be alone. Think about it. Others will be lost as well. The scripture tells us that
“no one lives to himself, and no one dies to himself.” Romans 14:7. The poet said:

My life shall touch a dozen lives before this day is done. Leave countless marks for good
or ill ere sets the evening sun.

This is the wish I always wish, the prayer I always pray, Lord, may my life help other
lives it touches by the way.

We need to remember that Eve was not by herself in the transgression Geneses 3:1. She
enticed her husband to eat of the forbidden fruit, which he did. They both died spiritually
that day. The rich man in Luke 16 had five brothers who upon whom he had apparently
been an influence. They t@o were lost and he did not want them to come to the place of
torment where he was.

One of the tragedies of being lost is that we will influence someone else to be lost as well,
and likely it will be someone we love. Parents who are lost, might be instrumental in

leading their children astray. Our family, our friends, these are the people we influence
most.

A very thoughtful father once wrote:

There are little eyes upon you, and they’re watching night and day;






