
For heaven’s sake, don’t go to heaven alone - 1 Thessalonians 2:17-19  
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Holocaust survivor, Elie Wiesel (picture) said, “The opposite of love is not hate, it’s indifference.” If we don’t really 

care about someone, can we honestly say we love them? We hear it in the phrase, “I couldn’t care less!” or the more 

contemporary expression, “Whatever!” Someone shares a problem; we shrug, “Whatever!” You don’t really care about 

that person or what he/she is going through.  

  I read about a woman in New York City who got up and closed her window because the screams of someone being 

attacked in the street below annoyed her. Someone is being beaten or raped or murdered outside? “Whatever!” She only 

cared about herself. 

  As Christians, our lives should be characterized by the phrase, “I couldn’t care more,” not, “I couldn’t care less.” We 

should truly care for one another and for all people. Jesus died for the world. He asks us to love it too. Our world begins 

right outside our doors.  

  The gospel isn’t just about going to heaven. It’s not just forgiveness of sin and eternal life. It’s not just living a changed 

life. It’s not just about being a better spouse, parent, or employer. All that’s true, but the Gospel is so much more. It’s the 

only hope for a lost world. It’s about forever. For heaven’s sake, don’t go to heaven alone.  

  If all we focus on is our walk with God, we miss the bigger point of it all. We’re like batboys at Wrigley Field who 

think that the big point of the World Series is to hand the ballplayer a bat. We have a mission. Jesus said that we’re to be 

salt and light. We’re to be part of God’s rescue operation.  

  In 1 Thessalonians 2:17-19 (p. 986) we see the Apostle Paul’s heart for these new converts in Thessalonica. He couldn’t 

care more! He expresses his care for his new children in the faith in very emotional language. He wants them to know 

how deeply he cares about them and how painful his forced separation from them has been. Paul was instrumental in 

their coming to faith in Christ. “For what is our hope or joy or crown of boasting before our Lord Jesus at His coming? 

Is it not you? For you are our glory and joy.” His example teaches us that if we want to make a difference, if we want to 

impact people for eternity, we must care deeply. 

  What were you focused on last week? A thousand years from now will it matter? A thousand years is a split second in 

eternity. Will it matter what kind of car you drove? Where you went on vacation? Will it matter who you went with to 

the Homecoming Dance? What kind of day you had?  

  But it will matter if your spouse, children, grandchildren, family and friends go to heaven or hell. Did you know that 

you can praise God in heaven, you can serve God in heaven, you can sing songs to God in heaven, you can learn God’s 

Word in heaven BUT the one thing you can’t do in heaven is share your faith with a nonbeliever? Why? Because 

everyone in heaven is a believer. When you take your last breath, you’ll never again be able to talk to a lost person. 

  We don’t know why but there’s a reason why God has to wipe all of the tears from our eyes. Could it be that it’s from 

our great regret that we didn’t share our faith? Are we witnesses at the Great White Throne Judgement? Will we see 

them sentenced to eternity in Hell? I don’t know. I do know this, I don’t want to go to heaven alone. Forever changes our 

priorities. It helps us get back on point, on mission. Are you on mission?  

 

1. Forever wakes us up to others’ greatest need. The word “need” can be fuzzy and ill-defined. We use it loosely. If 

need means “essential for life,” the vast majority of what we say we need, we don’t actually need. When we wrongly 

define our needs, we can turn blessings into demands or feel entitled to things that we don’t need. You never hear people 

say, “I sort of desire…” Instead they say, “I need _______.” If we define something as a need, we feel we’re entitled to 

it, that we have the right to demand it. And if others love us, they’ll help us get it.  

  All of us enter life with a distorted sense of need. We repeatedly turn wants or luxuries into “needs.” We feel entitled, 

reasoning that others only love us if they give us what we “need.” We do the same with God.  

  What most people think they need from God, what they pray God will give them, they don’t really need. It gets worse, 

because we think we need this stuff, we attach our happiness and significance to that which we’ve convinced ourselves 

we need. We look horizontally for stuff to fulfill us that can only be obtained vertically. We look to the creation to find 

things we’re hardwired to get from the Creator. Only forever can set us straight.  

  Destiny reminds us we’re not at the center, nor are we in control. The greatest danger in life is not found outside of us, 

it’s inside us. The thing that we need most in life is to be rescued from ourselves. We need to know we’ll never find 

satisfaction chasing some personal definition of need. Our hearts’ desire will only be fulfilled when we find our 

fulfillment in God.  

  Let me apply this parentally and grandparentally. Christmas is around the corner. This means that your children’s and 

grandchildren’s need is not the “stuff” on their Christmas list. Their greatest need is to know the Christ-child, that He 

came to earth, lived and died to pay for all their sin.  



  They don’t need an education. They don’t need to know how to work. They don’t need good health. They don’t need to 

be happy. What they need is to have a personal relationship with Jesus Christ and that they’re going to spend eternity 

with Him in heaven because they’ve committed their lives to Him as their personal Lord and Savior.  

  I truly hope you don’t have to bury your children or grandchildren. That would be a tragedy, yet it’s not even a slap on 

the hand compared to a Christless eternity. Forever wakes us up to others’ greatest need. 

 

2. Forever sobers us to realize that others’ choices have consequences. Robert Louis Stevenson (picture) wrote, 

“Everybody, soon or late, sits down to a banquet of consequences.” Our world doesn’t like consequences. We live in an 

“It’s all good,” culture. But it’s not all good.   

  We like to think life is an open game and there aren’t any winners or losers, that we can follow our own path, write our 

own rules, do what we want today and somehow avoid tomorrow’s consequences.  

  There’s no such thing as planting that doesn’t produce some kind of harvest. God’s Word says, “Do not be 

deceived, God is not mocked; for whatever a man sows, this he will also reap. For the one who sows to his own flesh will 

from the flesh reap corruption, but the one who sows to the Spirit will from the Spirit reap eternal life” (Galatians 6:7-8). 

  Forever looms before us, reminding us that every thought, word, action, desire and decision carries consequences, not 

only in this life, but in the one to come. Our lives are in motion, directed by the unstoppable finger of God toward a final 

conclusion. A hereafter of reaping follows everyone’s life. Forever reminds us that life moves forward; it doesn’t go 

around in circles. The “circle of life” is a bunch of bologna.  

  Everyone is a philosopher, a theologian and an archaeologist. They may think poorly or improperly, but they never stop 

thinking. God designed us with a restless desire, longing for life to make sense. Everyone is an archaeologist. We dig 

through the mound of our existence seeking to understand our own history. We want to know where we came from and 

where we’re going. It’s essential that we have a theology of consequences.  

  A theology of consequences is not the same as an abstract appreciation of some impersonal law of cause and effect. 

Eternity forces us to the conclusion that the world we live in is a world under careful and constant rule. The God who 

created and rules all, is working out His plan. The will of God will always be done. God has not only created life, He’s 

also designed how it’s to be lived.  

  We are created for God. We’re designed with Him in view. We’re hardwired to live with Him forever. Consequences 

then must be thought of vertically and relationally. Disobedience is not about breaking some abstract rule; it’s about 

breaking a relationship with God. But when we ignore God, it’s easy to disobey His commands.  

  Consequences have to do with the authority of God. The ultimate question is whether we’ve lived in submission to His 

will in the particular relationships and situations that make up our lives. It’s why we must impart to those around us the 

truth of a harvest mentality. For example, the book of Proverbs continually uses the word “end.” All of us must be 

prepared for this “end zone.” Proverbs 14:12, “There is a way that seems right to a man, but its end is the way to death.”  

  God designed life and this world to be enjoyed, but not life apart from Him. If you don’t choose Him or His way in this 

life, there are devastating consequences in the next. Hebrews 9:27, “just as it is appointed for man to die once, and after 

that comes judgment.” Hebrews 2:12, “How shall we escape if we neglect such a great salvation?”  

  Choosing to live apart from God always has consequences, often unintended ones. Take the story of a Seattle man, who 

tried to steal gas from an RV. Attaching a siphoning hose to the vehicle, he started to work. Police found him shortly 

afterward writhing in agony in the street. It seems that he’d attached the hose, not to the gas tank, but to the sewage tank! 

The owner declined to press charges; he was too busy laughing.  

  Facing the consequences of life without salvation, however, is no laughing matter. Colossians 2:25, “He who does 

wrong will receive the consequences of the wrong which he has done.” We’re all sinners. There are consequences. It’s 

why God sent Jesus. It’s why He died on the cross. He took our hell on Himself so we wouldn’t have to face the 

consequences of Hell and forever apart from God. A just God doesn’t grade on the curve. Are you warning those you 

care about of the consequences? Forever wakes us up that others’ choices have consequences.  

 

3. Forever motivates us to be redemptive people. A reporter from Newsweek asked Bob Kuechenberg (picture), 

formerly of the Miami Dolphins, what motivated him to go to college. Kuechenberg replied, “Well, my father and uncle 

were human cannonballs in carnivals. When I was about to graduate from high school, my Dad said I could do two 

things with my life: ‘Go to college or be a cannonball.’ Not too long after that my Uncle was performing at a circus. 

When he was fired out of the cannon, he missed the net and hit the Ferris wheel…I decided to go to college.” 

  Turn again to 1 Corinthians 9:19-23. Paul was motivated. It changed who he was. This is what it means to be focused 

on forever. God has called us to partner with Him in rescuing those going to an eternal Hell. There is nothing more 

exciting that being part of rescuing someone for forever. But it cost Paul and it costs us. It’s so worth the investment. It 

demands that… 



  You must abandon your rights. If we’re going to be effective in sharing our faith—if God is going to use us to lead 

others to the redemption Jesus offers—we’ll have to sacrifice some things that are precious to us. We’re going to have to 

give up some of our free time. We’re going to have to put our desires on the back burner. Yes, you have rights—after all 

this is America, yet, if you’re going to be involved redemptively in the lives of others, you’re going to have to make 

some selfless commitments.  

  Joe Aldrich (picture), author of Lifestyle Evangelism shared: “When my wife and I went to Dallas Seminary, we 

decided we wouldn’t live in the ‘cemetery’ housing. Instead, we lived in the ‘high-class,’ red-light district.  

  If you want to get an introduction to life itself, that’s the place to be. We made a commitment to take one non-Christian 

person, couple or individual, out to dinner once a week. Did we ever get a liberal education! But what fun; we had 

people coming to know the Lord right and left in that place, because we simply loved them. We opened our home to 

them. 

  Wanda, the gal who lived next door to us, was a prostitute during the week and a Sunday school teacher on the 

weekends. She’d often come staggering into our house wearing her negligee with hair looking as if she’d stuck her 

fingers in a light socket. She’d have a beer can in one hand and an ashtray in the other. She’d come through our door 

about dinner time. Ruth would sit her down at the table to give her a cup of coffee and some food. Next morning Wanda 

wouldn’t even remember she’d been there. If you’re going to mix it up with people and be a redemptive person, you have 

to be like our Lord and recognize this as a top priority.” 

  As Christians, don’t we have rights? Absolutely. In light of forever, Paul set aside his rights. Do you want to reach 

those you love with the Gospel? Then, you must do the same. We must be willing to abandon anything that hinders the 

gospel. The reason we’re here on this earth is to fulfill the commission Jesus gave us. We must be willing to say, “Hey, 

I’ll set aside my rights in order to be available to lead others to Jesus.” 

  This is very hard for many of us. Giving up our rights goes against the flow because we live in “The Age of 

entitlement.” Ours is the age where sixteen-year-olds complain about the color of the new car they’ve just been given by 

their parents. One author remarks, “go to the mall or a concert or a restaurant and you can find them in the wild—the 

kids who have never been told no—whose sense of power and entitlement leaves onlookers breathless—the sand-kicking, 

foot-stomping, arm-twisting, wheedling, whining despots—whose parents presumably deserve the company of the 

monsters they, after all, created.” But it’s not just kids. We’ve all seen that same attitude in adults. It’s an attitude of far 

too many in the Church, even in our church. We’ve been conditioned to believe we deserve a home, a car, a good job, a 

smartphone, worship our way and the right to retire at 55. 

  The Bible teaches that we don’t deserve anything. We’re not even entitled to the air we breathe. It’s all God’s grace. 

We’re not giving up our rights. We’re laying aside some of the blessings of God’s grace so we can share it with others. 

To be used as a redemptive person, we must give up our rights—remembering our Savior Who, “Though He was rich—

became poor for us.” Jesus gave up Heaven so we could escape Hell.  

  You must accept responsibility. We must realize that we’re God’s representatives in our realm of influence. You and I 

are surrounded by lost people. We’re God’s missionary. We’re their God-sent evangelist.  

  Every believer has a mission field. It’s no accident you’re in your neighborhood, or in your family, job, club or team. 

It’s the place you have influence. It’s where you live, work, shop, have your hair done or have your car serviced. It’s 

your friends at school. The people in your circle of influence are your responsibility. You’re the missionary in that 

“country.”  

  It’s imperative that we accept the responsibility God has given us. In a recent blog, Toronto pastor, Darryl Dash 

(picture), writes, “The suite next to our condo is a small studio. The neighbors who lived there when we moved in fit the 

profile: young, professional, and private. That’s why I was surprised when the new guy moved in. He was older. He 

didn’t work. He was pleasant enough, but also awkward. His place was a disaster. When I left my suite, I’d sometimes 

see into his. Laundry baskets were stacked from floor-to-ceiling. A trail of debris began at his door and continued back 

in down the hallway. I’d sometimes find his cart and his backpack outside his door. We’ve always wanted to hold a floor 

party. We didn’t. We never invited our neighbor for a coffee. We’d make small talk in the hallway, but I never learned 

his name. On Monday night, I found police officers outside his condo. More police arrived, and someone in a suit. 

Someone must have complained, I thought. The police must have called a social worker. But then I heard them talk about 

the coroner. My neighbor died last weekend. They found his body on Monday. A police seal now secures his door. My 

neighbor is gone. So is the man who was killed by a falling tree limb in a local park last Friday. So is the man who was 

hit by a train near me early on Monday morning. Death surrounds me this week, even in this young community. Nothing 

might have changed if I’d invited my neighbor for a coffee, but I would have known his name. I might have known his 

story. Now I’ll only know him as the hoarder next door. And that’s no way to know a neighbor.” Do you know your 

neighbors? Their fears and struggles? Do you know if they know Jesus? Do they know you? They’re your neighbors! 



That’s your mission field. It’s your responsibility. To be a redemptive person you must acknowledge that fact and act on 

it. 

  You must anticipate rewards. God always rewards faithfulness. As we share our faith, God has promised to reward us. 

It’s not some temporary medal or work bonus. It’s something infinitely better. “Do you not know that in a race all the 

runners run, but only one receives the prize? So run that you may obtain it. Every athlete exercises self-control in all 

things. They do it to receive a perishable wreath, but we an imperishable.”  

  I don’t know about you, but when I get Home, I want to hear Jesus say, “Well, done you good and faithful servant!” It’s 

one reason we share our faith. Yes, we do it to share in the joy of someone coming to Christ. We also do it to hear Jesus 

say those wonderful words to us. Would you want to enter Heaven and not hear Jesus say something like that? How 

would it feel for Jesus to say, “Welcome My child—but have you come alone? Why didn’t you bring anyone with you?” 

  You must adopt a servant’s role. “Though I’m free and belong to no man, I make myself a slave to everyone, to win as 

many as possible.” What’s Paul saying, “Although I’m my own man, I voluntarily make myself a slave to everyone. 

Why? To win as many as possible.” 

  This week I came across a shocking study done by the Center for the Study of Global Christianity. Their study shows 

that one out of five non-Christians in North America do not personally know a single follower of Christ. The percentages 

are higher for certain religious groups. 65% of Buddhists, 78% of Hindus, and 43% of Muslims in America—do not 

personally know a follower of Christ. We can’t change this world until we go out into it. They aren’t going to come to 

us. There’s a direct correlation between your effectiveness in evangelism and your ability to serve others. An attitude of 

love-driven, compassionate servanthood is the key.  

  Daniel Meyer tells of an elderly woman who heard a sermon in which she felt God encouraging her to look for ways in 

which she could use her particular gifts and situation to minister to the needs of others. She thought about her gifts and 

realized that she’d been told by others that she had the gift of hospitality. She lived alone in a small apartment near a 

large university and had afternoons free. She pondered the needs around her and the people who tugged at her 

heartstrings. To her mind came the students nearby who were so far away from home. It was then that an idea both 

strange and simple suddenly arose. She got a stack of three-by-five cards and wrote on each one the following 

words: “Are you homesick? Come to my house at 4:00 p.m. for tea.” She then included a phone number and address, and 

posted those cards all around campus. After a slow start, homesick students began trickling into her house each week for 

tea. Do you want to know what happened when she died ten years later? 80 honorary pallbearers attended her funeral. 

Each of them had been a student who, once upon a time, found a hot cup of tea, a sense of home, and the gospel of Jesus 

Christ in the hospitable heart of this faithful servant. 

  What needs do you see? What needs can you meet in the lives of those in your mission field? I love to read so I give 

away books. I love to cook so I make cookies. How can you serve someone and build a gospel bridge?  

  To be a redemptive person, we must abandon our rights, accept responsibility, anticipate rewards, adopt the role of a 

servant. Finally… 

  You must adapt to the culture. Did you notice how often Paul uses the word “became” in our text? He says that to win 

Jews, he became like a Jew. To win those under the law, he became like one under the law. To win those outside of the 

Law, he became like one who’s living outside the Law. To win the weak, he became weak. Paul knew the importance of 

adapting to the culture—the life situation—of the lost people around him. He didn’t compromise his convictions, but he 

did learn to speak the “language” of the culture. He learned to relate. That’s what Jesus did. It’s what it means to be like 

Jesus, to be incarnational.  

  Dr. Dan Wallace (picture), a professor at Dallas Seminary shares a challenging illustration of what it means to adapt to 

a culture. He writes: 

  “Recently, a Dallas Seminary graduate, one of my former students, went to the annual conference of the Society of 

Biblical Literature…more than 10,000 people show up for these three-day conferences. Most members of SBL do not 

hold to any form of orthodoxy…but evangelicals also attend. We are in a minority, but we are still there. There are 

scores of meetings taking place simultaneously over the three-day period and there are meetings that specialize in 

various disciplines and sub-disciplines. There is a group that focuses just on Matthew’s Gospel, another on Paul’s 

letters. There is a group that wrestles just with New Testament textual criticism, another that concerns itself with 

feminist theology, and so on.  

  Back to my student. Let’s call him Mark for convenience’ sake. Mark attended a meeting that addressed lesbian issues. 

Yes, lesbian. When he went into the room of 30 or so people, he soon discovered that he was one of the very few in there 

with a Y chromosome! Soon, he was surrounded by several curious people. They were most curious that men would show 

up for this conference. They were even more shocked when they saw his name badge and the institute he was from: 

Dallas Theological Seminary. But he didn’t tuck tail and run. He said he was interested in what they were talking about 

and wanted to learn. So, he stayed and learned. 



  He stayed for the whole conference…All three days of it. At the end, one of the leaders of the lesbian group gave the 

final address. Let’s call her Joan. Joan told of her upbringing, and the message was heart-wrenching. She was raised in 

a prominent religious teacher’s home. Her father was to her rather stern, stand-offish. In fact, he was often alone in his 

study with his children excluded outside. His life was an emotional desert. Joan said that she did not recall her father 

hugging her or showing her affection.  

  Later, Joan came out as a lesbian to many others, but not to her father. She came home and wanted to speak to her 

father about it. After repeated attempts to engage her father in conversation, she finally told her father that she had 

become a lesbian. He pondered this for a moment, then did not reply but left her alone. The next day she found a lengthy 

written response. It was from her father. In it were all sorts of reasons, especially based on the Bible, telling her why 

lesbianism was a sin. It was reasoned, biblically-based, absolute, authoritative. And it was icy cold. 

  When Mark heard Joan’s testimony, he was deeply moved. He came up to her afterward, and said, “Your testimony has 

truly moved me. I am the father of a little girl, and I don’t want her to grow up feeling isolated from me.” After a brief 

pause, Mark went on. “I’ve never done this before, but I wanted to ask you something. Would it be OK with you if I 

hugged you?” Joan nodded. When Mark hugged Joan, she melted. They both began to sob as she relived the pain of 

rejection, and Mark, too, was overwhelmed by it. For what seemed like forever, they hugged! She shared how she had 

longed to be hugged by someone who wanted nothing in return. Where truth had failed, love began to make a break-

through. 

  Mark recognized that Joan didn’t need another sermon, didn’t need to have her nose rubbed in Holy Writ. He 

recognized that she had never really been loved by any man, and by the Spirit’s prompting he became the instrument of 

God to address her need. Since that conference, Joan has continued her ways. But she now corresponds with Mark on 

occasion.  

  Mark does not hold back from declaring his views about lesbianism. But he also does not hold back the love for this 

woman. Here was a man who came through an evangelical seminary yet was bold enough to become all things to all 

people. He adapted for the cause of Christ.” 

  What about you? Are you ready to adapt? Maybe it means learning about “music” to win a young person? Are you 

ready to learn about hunting to win a hunter or antiquing to win an antiquer? Would you be willing to learn about biking 

to win a biker? God has called us to adapt, to be incarnational. We must be like Paul, willing to become all things to all 

people so that by all possible means we might save some. 

 

Conclusion: Spurgeon (picture) said, “Every Christian is either a missionary or an imposter.” Please don’t go to 

heaven alone. At least take your children and your grandchildren. Do you know that they know Jesus? Are you sure? Do 

their lives show it? Is there evidence?  

  When was the last time that you shared your faith with someone? When was the last time that you led someone to 

Christ? Have you ever?  

  God has placed you as His missionary where you live, where you work, all of it. For heaven’s sake, don’t go to 

heaven alone.       
 

 

 


