
 

 

Making A Difference - 02/17/19 

TEXT – Jud 1:22  And of some have compassion, making a difference: 

INTRO – Why do body builders develop muscles? What are all those 

muscles for? The only answer is to display a well-developed frame.  

What is the value of our Christianity? What are we good for? 

We are saved to serve not just to escape hell. 

We are here to glorify God. 

1 Cor. 6:20  For ye are bought with a price: therefore glorify God in your 

body, and in your spirit, which are God's. 

We were created for Him. 

Col 1:16  For by him were all things created, that are in heaven, and that 

are in earth, visible and invisible, whether they be thrones, or dominions, or 

principalities, or powers: all things were created by him, and for him: 

God has a purpose of every Christian 

Rom 8:28  And we know that all things work together for good to them that 

love God, to them who are the called according to his purpose. 

2 Tim 1:9  Who hath saved us, and called us with an holy calling, not 

according to our works, but according to his own purpose and grace, which 

was given us in Christ Jesus before the world began, 

We must not minimize the importance of every person.  

• God uses imperfect people 

Moses stuttered and killed an Egyptian 

David had an affair 

Peter denied the Lord 

John Mark quit 

Paul persecuted Believers 

Thomas doubted 

Samson was indiscreet 

Noah got drunk 

• God uses a minority 

1 Co 1:27-29  But God hath chosen the foolish things of the world to 

confound the wise; and God hath chosen the weak things of the world to 

confound the things which are mighty; And base things of the world, and 

things which are despised, hath God chosen, yea, and things which are not, 

to bring to nought things that are: That no flesh should glory in his presence. 

Jesus trained only twelve men that turned the world upside down. 

There was the seventy that went out two by two. 

There were only a handful sent out on the missionary journey’s  

A little boy was willing to share his lunch one day and saw Jesus feed 5,000 

people, plus women and children, with his little meal. 

A Nobody Named Kimball 
Edward Kimball was concerned about one of his young Sunday School 

students who worked at a shoe store in Boston. One day Kimball visited him 

at the store, found the student working in the back stocking shelves, and led 

him to Christ then and there. Dwight L. Moody eventually left the shoe store 

to become one of the greatest preachers and evangelists of all time.  

Moody, whose international speaking took him to the British Isles, preached 

in a little chapel pastored by a young man with the imposing name of 

Frederic Brotherton Meyer. In his sermon Moody told an emotionally 

charged story about a Sunday School teacher who personally went to every 

student in his class and led each of them to Christ. 

That message changed Pastor Meyer's ministry, inspiring him to become an 

evangelist like Moody. Over the years Meyer came to America. While 

speaking in Northfield, MA a young preacher heard Meyer say, "If you are 

not willing to give up everything for Christ, are you willing to be made 

willing?" That remark led J. Wilbur Chapman to respond to the call of God 

on his life. 

Chapman went on to become one of the most effective evangelists of his 

time. A volunteer by the name of Billy Sunday helped set up his crusades 

and learned how to preach by watching Chapman. Sunday eventually took 

over Chapman's ministry becoming one of the most dynamic evangelists of 

that century. Billy Sunday's preaching brought thousands to Christ. 

2 Tim 2:3-6  Thou therefore endure hardness, as a good soldier of Jesus 

Christ.  4  No man that warreth entangleth himself with the affairs of this 

life; that he may please him who hath chosen him to be a soldier.  5  And if a 

man also strive for masteries, yet is he not crowned, except he strive 

lawfully. The husbandman that laboureth must be first partaker of the fruits. 

    l. Marked by wartime lifestyle – Daring of a soldier 

   2. Marked by world class discipline – Devotion of an athlete 

   3. Marked by whole-hearted work ethic – Duty of a farmer 

It is not the critic who counts; not the man who points out how the 

strong man stumbles, or where the doer of deeds could have done them 

better. The credit belongs to the man who is actually in the arena, whose 

face is marred by dust and sweat and blood; who strives valiantly; who 

errs, who comes short again and again, because there is no effort 

without error and shortcoming; but who does actually strive to do the 

deeds; who knows great enthusiasms, the great devotions; who spends 

himself in a worthy cause; who at the best knows in the end the triumph 

of high achievement, and who at the worst, if he fails, at least fails while 

daring greatly, so that his place shall never be with those cold and timid 

souls who neither know victory nor defeat.  -- Teddy Roosevelt 



 

 

• We can dare to do great things for God. 

“Expect great things from God, attempt great things for God.” 

William Carey was known as the "father of modern missions" and one of 

the founders of the Baptist Missionary Society. As a missionary in India, he 

translated the Bible into Bengali, Sanskrit, and numerous other languages. 

It has been said, "I am only one, but I am one. I cannot do everything, 

but I can do something. What I can do, I ought to do. What I ought to 

do, by the grace of God, I will do." 

Elijah dared to do great things. 

Neh 6:3  And I sent messengers unto them, saying, I am doing a great work, 

so that I cannot come down: why should the work cease, whilst I leave it, and 

come down to you? 

• We can all do something 

The widow gave two mites 

CONCL –A number of years ago in a Baptist church in southern London, 

the Sunday morning service was closing, and a stranger stood up in the back, 

raised his hand, and said, “Excuse me pastor, can I share a little testimony?” 

The Pastor looked at his watch and said, “You’ve got three minutes.” 

And this man proceeded. He said, “I just moved into this area, I used to live 

in another part of London, I came from Sydney, in Australia. And just a few 

months back I was visiting some relatives and I was walking down George 

Street, in Sydney. And he said, “A strange little white-haired man stepped 

out of a shop doorway, put a pamphlet in my hand and said, ‘Excuse me sir, 

are you saved? If you died tonight, are you going to heaven?’ “ He said, “I 

was astounded by those words. Nobody had ever told me that. I thanked him 

courteously, and all the way on British Airlines, back to Heathrow, this 

puzzled me. I called a friend who lived in this new area, where I’m living 

now, and thank God, he was a Christian – He led me to Christ. And I’m a 

Christian, and I want to fellowship here.” Everyone applauded and 

welcomed him into the fellowship. That Baptist Pastor flew to Australia, the 

next week. And ten days later, in the middle of a three day series a woman 

came to him for counseling, and he wanted to establish where she stood with 

Christ. And she said, “I used to live in Sydney. And just a couple of months 

back, I was visiting friends in Sydney, doing some last minute shopping 

down George Street, and a strange little white-haired man, elderly man, 

stepped out of a shop doorway, offered me a pamphlet and said, ‘Excuse me 

ma’am, are you saved? If you died tonight, are you going to heaven?’” She 

said, “I was disturbed by those words. When I got back to Adalaid, I knew 

this Baptist church was on the next block from me, and I sought out the 

Pastor, and he led me to Christ. So sir, I’m telling you that I am a Christian.” 

Now this London Pastor was now very puzzled. Twice, he’d heard the same 

testimony. He then flew to preach in the Mount Pleasant Baptist Church in 

Perth. And when his teaching series was over, the senior pastor of that 

church took him out for a meal. And he said, “Mate, how’d you get saved?” 

He said, “I grew up in this church from the age of fifteen through Boy’s 

Brigade. Never made a commitment to Jesus, just hopped on the bandwagon 

like everybody else. And because of my business ability, grew up to a place 

of influence. I was on a business outing in Sydney just three years ago, and 

an obnoxious, spiteful little man stepped out a shop doorway, offered me a 

religious pamphlet (Cheap junk!), and accosted me with a question,‘Excuse 

me sir, Are you saved? If you died tonight are you going to heaven?’ “ He 

said, “I tried to tell him I was a Baptist elder. He wouldn’t listen to me “I 

was seething with anger all the way home on Quantus to Perth.” He said, “I 

told my pastor thinking he would sympathize with me, and my pastor agreed. 

He had been disturbed for years, knowing that I didn’t have a relationship 

with Jesus. And my pastor led me to Jesus just three years ago.” 

Now this London preacher flew back to the U.K. and was speaking at the 

Keswick Convention in the Lake District, and he threw in these three 

testimonies. At the close of his teaching session, four elderly pastors came up 

and said, We got saved between 25 and 35 years ago, respectively, through 

that little man on George Street giving us a tract and asking us that question. 

He then flew the following week to a similar Keswick Convention in the 

Caribbean, to missionaries. And He shared the testimonies. At the close of 

his teaching session, three missionaries came up and said, “We got saved 

between 15 and 25 years ago, respectively, through that little man’s 

testimony and asking us that same question on George Street in Sydney.” 

Coming back to London, he stopped outside Atlanta, Georgia, to speak at a 

Naval Chaplain’s convention. And when his three days of revving these 

Navy Chaplains up, over a thousand of them, in soul-winning, the chaplain 

general took him out for a meal. And he said, “How’d you become a 

Christian?” He said,”Well it was miraculous! I was a rating on a United 

States Battleship, and I lived a reprobate life. We were doing exercises in the 

South Pacific, and we docked in Sydney Harbor for replenishments. We hit 

King’s Cross with a vengeance. I got blind drunk. I got on the wrong bus – 

got off in George Street. As I got off the bus, I thought it was a ghost. This 

elderly white-haired man jumped in front of me, pushed a pamphlet into my 

hands and said, ‘Sailor, are you saved? If you died tonight, are you going to 

heaven?’” He said, “The fear of God hit me immediately. I was shocked 

sober, and ran back to the battleship, sought out the chaplain, the chaplain 

led me to Christ and I soon began to prepare for the ministry under his 
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guidance. And here I am in charge of over a thousand chaplains and we’re 

bent on soul-winning today.” 

That London preacher, six months later, flew to do a convention for 5000 

Indian missionaries in a remote corner of northeastern India. And at the end, 

the Indian missionary in charge, a humble little man, took him home to his 

humble little home, for a simple meal. 

And he said, “How did you, as a Hindu, come to Christ?” 

He said, “I was in a very privileged position, I worked for the Indian 

diplomatic mission. And I traveled the world. And I am so glad for the 

forgiveness of Christ, and His blood covering my sin, because I’d be very 

embarrassed if people found out what I got into.” He said, “One bout of 

diplomatic service took me to Sydney. And I was doing some last minute 

shopping, laden with parcels of toys and clothing for my children, walking 

down George Street. And this courteous, little white-haired man stepped out 

in front of me, offered me a pamphlet, and said, ‘Excuse me sir, are you 

saved? If you died tonight are you going to heaven?’” He said, “I thanked 

him very much, but this disturbed me. I got back to my town, I sought out 

the Hindu priest, and he couldn’t help me. But he gave me some advice. He 

said, ‘Just to satisfy your curious mind, nothing else, go an talk to the 

missionary in the mission house at the end of the road.’ And that was fateful 

advice.” He said, ”Because that day the missionary led me to Christ. I quit 

Hinduism immediately, and then began to study for the ministry. I left the 

diplomatic service, and here I am, by God’s grace, in charge of all these 

missionaries, and we’re winning hundreds of thousands of people to Christ.” 

Well, eight months later, the Crystal Palace Baptist pastor was ministering in 

Sydney in a southern suburb of Sydney. And he said to the Baptist minister, 

“Do you know a little man, an elderly little man who witnesses and hands 

out tracts on George Street?” 

And he said, “I do. His name is Mr. Genor. G-E-N-O-R. But I don’t think he 

does it anymore, he’s too frail and elderly.” The man said, “I want to meet 

him.” Two nights later, they went around to this little apartment, knocked on 

the door. And this tiny, frail, little man opened the door. He sat them down 

and made them some tea, and he was so frail that he was slopping tea into 

the saucer as he shook. And as he sat with them, this London preacher told 

him all these accounts over the previous three years. This little man sat with 

tears running down his cheeks. 

He said, “My story goes like this.” He said, “I was a rating on an Australian 

warship and I lived a reprobate life. And in a crisis, I really hit the wall, and 

one of my colleagues whom I gave literal hell, was there to help me. He led 

me to Jesus and the change in my life was night to day in 24 hours and I was 

so grateful to God. I promised God that I would share Jesus in a simple 

witness with at least ten people a day – as God gave me strength. Sometimes, 

I was ill – I couldn’t do it, but I made up for it at other times. I wasn’t 

paranoid about it, but I have done this for over forty years, and in my 

retirement years, the best place was on George Street. There were hundreds 

of people. I got lots of rejections. But a lot of people courteously took the 

tracts.” And he said, “In forty years of doing this, I’ve never heard of one 

single person coming to Jesus until today.” 

– Now that has to be commitment. That has to be just sheer gratitude and 

love for Jesus to do that. Not hearing of any results. Margarita did a little 

count. That’s 146,100 people that simple little, non-charismatic, Baptist man 

influenced somehow to Jesus. Mr. Genor died two weeks later. Nobody 

except a little group of Baptists in southern Sydney knew about Mr. Genor, 

but his name was famous in heaven.  
 

 


