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BrokeN-DowN ENGINES

0T MANY WEEKS AGO while passing through Fort

Wayne, Indiana, on the Pennsylvania Railroad,

we noticed in a yard from the car window
twenty-five or thirty old broken-down railroad engines
nearly eaten up by rust. This scene caused numberless
thoughts to pass through our mind.

The first one that came to us as we looked upon the
various styles, sizes and conditions of these engines, was
the destructive work of sin. Atone time, every one of these
engines were new, useful and in perfect condition, but today
they are burnt out, broken down, lopsided, rust-eaten and
helpless.

All one has to do to see the same picture reproduced
among human beings is to visit the workhouse, the
poorhouse, the county hospital and the insane asylum.
There you will behold drunken sots, jailbirds, nervous
wrecks, withered hags and demented cranks by the scores.
Once upon a time each one of these wrecks of humanity
was some mother’s innocent darling upon her knee, but
sin, the mother of death and endless hell, destroyed them.

A second thought that came to our mind when we saw
these broken-down, cast-off engines was this: the railroad
company had used them until they became of no service and
then threw them out unsheltered. The God whom the Christian
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serves is not so heartless and cruel with His subjects. He does
not cast His children off simply because they have become
old, sick, helpless and broken-down, but has made ample
provision for them both in time and in eternity.

The Psalmist said, “T have been young, and now am old;
yet have I not seen the righteous forsaken, nor his seed
begging bread” (Psalm 37:25).

Now also when I am old and gray-headed, O God, forsake me
not (Psalm 71:18).

When thou wast young, thou girdest thyself, and walkest whither
thou wouldest: but when thou shalt be old, thou shalt stretch
forth thy hands, and another shall gird thee (John 21:18).

For we know that if our earthly house of this tabernacle were
dissolved, we have a building of God, an house not made with
hands, eternal in the heavens (2 Corinthians 5:1).

No grim old age to mar the face,
Nor sin, nor hell shall reach the place;
No sighs shall mingle with the songs
Which warble from immortal tongues.

No rude alarm of raging foes,
No cares to break the long repose!
No midnight shade, no clouded sun,
But sacred, high, eternal noon.

Now unto him that is able to keep you from falling, and to present
you faultless before the presence of his glory with exceeding
joy (Jude 24).

For I know whom I have believed, and am persuaded that he is
able to keep that which I have committed unto him against that
day (2 Timothy 1:12).




Jas 1:15  Then when lust hath conceived, it bringeth forth sin: and sin, when it is finished, bringeth forth death.

Trains are Deceiving

A person on railroad tracks hear a train approaching, looks behind him, sees the train and then freezes on the tracks in fear. The train “outruns” its sound—which means that by the time you hear it, it is virtually on top on you. If a train engineer sees you on a track, he or she will blow the whistle. Often it takes more than one blast to get the average person’s attention, say train engineers. But trains can’t stop the way motor vehicles can. A freight train has about 100 cars, weights 12 million pounds, and takes a full mile to stop. An optical illusion happens with tracks. When you see a train coming, it looks as if it is traveling half as fast, and is two times farther away from you than it really is. For example, if it is going 60 miles per hour and is half a mile away, it looks as if it is traveling 30 mph and is one mile away. 

Dennis Heatherington, Operation Lifesaver, in MSC Health Action News, Vol. XIV, No. 3, March, 1994, p. 4

Sin is deceiving:
Pr 14:12  There is a way which seemeth right unto a man, but the end thereof are the ways of death.

1 John 1:9  If we confess our sins, he is faithful and just to forgive us our sins, and to cleanse us from all unrighteousness.
Ac 2:38  Then Peter said unto them, Repent, and be baptized every one of you in the name of Jesus Christ for the remission of sins, and ye shall receive the gift of the Holy Ghost. 
Ro 6:23  For the wages of sin is death; but the gift of God is eternal life through Jesus Christ our Lord.
Tit 3:5  Not by works of righteousness which we have done, but according to his mercy he saved us, by the washing of regeneration, and renewing of the Holy Ghost;
2 Cor. 5:17  Therefore if any man be in Christ, he is a new creature: old things are passed away; behold, all things are become new.
Illustration of faded Gospel

Some years ago a fearful railroad wreck took a dreadful toll of life and limb in an eastern state. A train, loaded with young people returning from school, was stalled on a suburban track because of what is known as a "hot-box." The limited was soon due, but a flagman was sent back to warn the engineer in order to avert a rear-end collision. Thinking all was well, the crowd laughed and chatted while the train-hands worked on in fancied security. Suddenly the whistle of the limited was heard and on came the heavy train and crashed into the local, with horrible effect.

The engineer of the limited saved his own life by jumping, and some days afterwards was hailed into court to account for his part in the calamity. And now a curious discrepancy in testimony occurred. He was asked, "Did you not see the flagman warning you to stop?"

He replied, "I saw him, but he waved a yellow flag.  I took it for granted all was well, and so went on, though slowing down."

The flagman was called, "What flag did you wave?"

"A red flag, but he went by me like a shot."

"Are you sure it was red?"

"Absolutely."

Both insisted on the correctness of their testimony, and it was demonstrated that neither was color-blind. Finally the man was asked to produce the flag itself as evidence. After some delay he was able to do so, and then the mystery was explained. It had been red, but it had been exposed to the weather so long that all the red was bleached out, and it was but a dirty yellow!

Oh, the lives eternally wrecked by the yellow gospels of the day -- the bloodless theories of unregenerate men that send their hearers to their doom instead of stopping them on their downward road!

H.A. Ironside, Illustrations of Bible Truth, Moody Press, 1945, Page 62-63.
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