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CHRIST ... and His chapter of opportunities
(LUKE 13)

There is a strange sequence of thought in the thirteenth
chapter of Luke's Gospel, for here three *lures are brought
together to form what mght be called a conposite picture
of the evangelical nessage. That each one of the three is
conmplete in itself, none would deny; but investigation reveals
that each one of the trio belongs to its conpanions. They
are nmeant to contribute to each other, for wunited they present
to manki nd the nost inportant nmessage ever told.

Qpportunities will not Last for Ever-vv. 6-9

The fig tree seened a little out of place; nmany people surely
wondered why it was ever allowed to stay. A fig tree in the
mddle of a vineyard seenmed as incongruous as an elephant
in a greenhouse! Yet for some inscrutable reason, the owner
of the vineyard permtted it to stay. Surely he Iloved figs!
Yet his liking for this fruit gave place to disappointnment, and
ultimately he said, " Behold, these three years | conme seeking
fruit on this fig tree, and find none: cut it down;, why
cunmbereth it the ground?' Then the dresser of the vineyard

replied, "Lord, let it alone this year also, till | shall dig
about it, and dung it: and if it bear fruit, well: and if not,
then after that thou shalt cut it down." The vineyard repre-

sented the world; the fig tree, the Jewish nation. That God
| oved the whole world was perfectly understandable, but why
He should select the Jewish people to be H's chosen race
presented problems. A fig tree in the mdst of a vineyard!
During three years, the Lord sought fruit from the people
He | oved nost; but alas, H's expectations were not realized.
When Christ said, " Let it alone this vyear,” He obviously
referred to the fourth year of H's own mnistry -the year in
which He was to die. He was determned to mke a fina
endeavor to influence Jewy, and their destiny would be
settled by their reactions to H's mnistry.

Qpportunities can Quickly Pass By-vv. 24-30

The golden sun was setting. Soon the gold would change
to pink, and then to scarlet, and finally the ball of glory
would sink beyond western horizons. The guardian of t he
gate stood ready to <close the doors; people were hurrying;

no canel driver wished to stay outside wuntil sunrise. Beasts
were urged to greater speed and the sun sank Ilower still. A
short distance down the road two caneliers ani mat edl y
greeted each other. They were old friends', nmany nonths had

passed since their last nmeeting. They talked of nany things,
and tinme slipped by. Soon a bugle sounded from the gate,
and the great doors slowy swng into the closed position
Then the incomng traveller urged his canmels to a trot, and
approaching the gates cried for admttance. The inperturb-
able gateman calmy |listened to the requests of the visitor and
said, " | never knew you. Wre you not standing along the
road tal king? You are well acquainted with our Ilaws; you
had an excellent opportunity to enter while the gates were
open. Instead you wasted vyour tinme talking about things of
little consequence. | never knew you." The city could be the
Ki ngdom of God, for as the Lord Jesus described the scene,
He said, " Strive to enter in at the strait gate: for nany,

say unto you, wig seek to enter in, and shall not be able."

Qpportunities Lost Seldom Return-vv. 34, 35
The city seenmed to be spread out as a cloth at Hs feet.
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0 place of nmenories; the city of God, so honored, so quilty,

so loved! And the Lord sighed and said, " 0 Jerusalem
Jerusalem which killest the prophets, and stonest them that
are sent unto thee; how often would | have gathered thy

children together, as a hen doth gather her brood under her
wi ngs, and ye would not! Behold, your house is Ileft wunto
you desolate . . . " W are told that as He saw the city, He
wept over it, and described the horrors soon to turn it into
a place of unprecedented nmisery. He spoke of the destruction
of the tenmple, and of the inhuman savagery which woul d
destroy nothers and annihilate a generation even before its
birth. And when He saw these things loonmng in Israel's
i medi ate future, the vision broke His heart. H's people
had been so near to salvation, but now they had mssed it
for ever. Never again would that generation be visited by
the Son of CGod; never again would these people hear, " Cone
unto me, all ye that |abour and are heavy laden, and | wll
give you rest."” Israel's opportunity had gone, and even the
Lord Himself could not bring it back to them "And Jesus

wept! "

Herein is wisdom Here is a warning. Qur proverb says,
A stitch in tine saves nine." A decision in time saves
eternity!
Grace Aboundi ng

" M. Powell, I'm in trouble.” The speaker was a plunp
little man, obviously agitated. | was surprised, for know ng
the man as | did, | had cone to believe he was not | acking
in self-confidence. Though small of stature, he was capable

of ruling the world!
pl ease try to help nme?"
"What is wong, M. -7 "

Yes, sir, I'"'min great trouble. WII you

" M wife has deceived ne, sir. | have given her all ny
wages for nonths and nonths, and i nst ead of payi ng t he
rent, she has squandered the nmoney. Now the agent for the
landl ords is turning us out. W have no other place, and you

are our only hope. Wuld you intercede for us and get that
man to change his m nd?"

" Well, I'll see what | can do."

The office was snmall; the agent sat behind his desk. He
listened attentively as | stated the purpose of ny wvisit. M.
and Ms. - were very worried. They knew they had been

foolish, and w shed the agent to give them another chance.
I told ny tale to the best of ny ability, and the agent

patiently listened. Wwen | had finished. he quietly said, " Let
me show you sonething, M, Powell,” and going to a shelf,

he reached for a large ledger. " | appreciate what you are
trying to do, sir; but now See how utterly wunreliable and
wort hless these people are." He found a certain page, and

placing his finger on a long row of figures, outlined what
had been happening for three vyears. He told of prom ses
repeatedly broken, and revealed how the husband was as

guilty as the woman he now bl amed. "M Powel I, " he
added, " | have been patient; | have gone out of ny way
totry to help them | have done all wthin m power, and
now nmy superiors are putting the squeeze on ne. My job is
in jeopardy because | have been lenient wth scoundrels."” |
was speechless. This was the other side of the picture. " M.
Powell, can you give nme any good reason why | should not
replace these people; why | should not turn them out?"
"No, | cannot. | did not know these facts. | am sorry |
bot hered you.” " Good, so you do see ny point. Al right;
there is no earthly reason why | should trust them once nore,
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but 1'lIl do it for your sake. W'I||l see what happens this tine."

Years have passed since that norning, but the people stil
occupy the same house. The final act of grace was not in
vain. | recall the words of Luke 13: 7-9, " Behold, these three
years | conme seeking fruit on this fig tree, and find none:
cut it down; why cunbereth it the ground? And he answer -
ing said unto him Lord, let it alone this year also, till I shal
dig about it, and dung it: and if it bear fruit, well: and if
not, then after that thou shalt cut it down."

The Mracle at Springhil

During Cctober, 1958, t he snal | coal -m ni ng t own of
Springhill, Nova Scotia, Canada, became a place of tragedy.
A " bunp " wecked the nunber two colliery and ent onbed
about one hundred nen. The  survivors declared they had
often experienced " bunps " when pressure built up 1in the
strata of the earth and "cracked." Yet this upheaval was
nmore like an earthquake. Wthin seconds the tunnels were

wr ecked, and even the tramrails were hurled into the roof.
Feverishly the rescuers tunnelled through debris in the hope
of finding survivors, but as day succeeded day hope was
nmore or |ess abandoned, and the gloom over the honesteads
deepened. The management regretfully announced t here
could be no chance of nen being found alive. Yet the mners
refused to give up hope; they said the opportunity of rescuing
their conmrades would soon be gone; they woul d conti nue
working wuntil the Ilast possible nonment. After a week of
unceasing toil the news thrilled the world that ten nmen had
been found alive. Television and radi o programns wer e

changed to permit the entire country to watch and listen as
these men were brought to the surface. They had been
entonmbed without food, water and Ilight for a week. The

managenment expressed gratitude to the brave rescuers, but
regretfully announced there could be no other survi vors.
The miners toiled through the night. The following day they
found seven other nen, and once again the nation rejoiced.
Alas, there were no other survivors. The tunnelling nen
reached the other mners-too late. The old hym says, " Be
intime," and in the rescue of inmortal souls, this is the nost
i nportant truth ever uttered.
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