WHAT IS THE PURPOSE OF LIFE?

Text: John 18:37, "To this end I was born,
And for this cause I came into the world."
Read Vs, 7338

(

I.If we aré to fulfill our purpose in life
we must know who we are,

A.Jesus had_no identity problem.

He knew who he was.

B.In every area of life ;1m;§W;mggxxanxnxg
know Who you are .—~7he fesrsen Yoo ese.
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Before you are mal ornigngig
you are a nerson.
Before-—you are & trainee or NCO-or—officer
(‘ you—-are—8-person, '
Before you are white or_black
you are a_person,

C.The clue to understandlng who we are is not
to be found in the world of nature around us
but in the world of God above us,
1.When we look to Christ our Savior e begxn

to see something of the kind of person
we are meant to be., Fplh. /i4¥
2.When we know WHOSE we are,
we can know WHO we are,

D.The purpose of life is to know who we are
and then to live up to and fulfill our
highest potential by God's grace.

"One day I looked at myself--
at the self that Christ can see;

I saw the person I am today

and the one I ought to be;

I came from seeing myself,
with my mind made up to be

the _sort of person that Christ can use,

with a heart He may always see,”




I1.If we are to fulfill our purpose in life
we need to know why we are here. Feh. ¢
A.We must not be content just to make a livin
we also want to make a LIFE. —G&Av«.oftﬁulhme
B.Our life has a purpose even though that
purpose may not always be clear to us. (
C.The old Westminister Catechism says, )
"The chief end of man is- to know God
and to_enjoy Him forever."
1.This reminds us that the real purpose of
life is a spiritual one.

Y

2.0he purposé—vf“ijj%ris‘tcﬁexyerrance the
love of God in our hearts and to be a
channel through which his love can flow
to aid others. ‘ ;
3.Not the years in our life
but the life in our YEARS
is of supreme importance.
4.When we live for God, we find llfe
illumined by the wonder of his friendship,
and then we know why we are here.
D.We are here to enjoy the "m b ant life"
through Jesus Christ. Jdohe (ayjo ([
We must enlarge the roomsg and houses of our
lives to make room for His greatness, .
‘When Marian Anderson went with her God-
given voice to sing for the composer Sibelius
in his home, the great composer listened and
said with tears in his voice,

"My roof is to low for youl"
All too often our life has too low a ceiling
for the fullness of God's Spirit,



II.And, in addition to these things,
if we are to know the purpose of life, .
we must know where we are going. C(E&sther $if)
A.,Life must have a _destination as well as :
a direction,(Jescs pid)
( t.Is our activity purposeful in the sense
that we are going somewhere,
or is it like the scrambling of- llttle
feet in a squirrel cage----—
much energy but no progress?
2.The destination of Jesus Christ was a_cross.

“He set his face steadfﬁétly toward J*lem.
3. Our destination in eternity is heaven,
but we have a destination on_earth also.
Where are you going with your life?
You may have an intermediate destlnat on,_
and a long range destination. an ’é%ﬁb
B.There are _some things that can keep us rom
reaching our: destlnatlon in'life.
L.A sliver of steel in the presence of a
compass needle causes the whole ship
to go wrong. =
(| 2.0ne cup of poison in a reservoir can
make the whole reservoir polluted.
3.0ne speck of dust on the telescope's lens
fills the sky with error,
4.0ne broken thread weakens the whole fabric.
C.0One day an old man lay very ill, :
A friend came to see him and, after talklng for
a while, asked him, "In your long life,
have you any regrets?" The old man's mind went
back in the days of his childhood. He said,
"When I was a boy, I often used to play with
my school friends out on the roadside.
One day, I found at the corner of the road
an old rickety signpost. I twisted it in its
socket, so that its pointer arms pointed the
wrong way. And now I wonder how many travelers
( I sent that day on the wrong road, and how
many I've sent on the wrong woad of life
since theh by ‘giving 'bad examples and wrong
directions in my life.” That is just what sin is
¥t ®nds other people on the_wrong road in life.
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D.There are:;many Communist and other rad;eal
groups today that know where they are going,
what they want to do, &nd the kind of world
they desire to see established.

We Christians must have appurpose too, . (
one that is clearer, better, and more worthy
than that of any other group.

We DO have such a purpose in the gOSQel:

__mankind made cone, justice for all,
forziveness rather than revenge,

“ ®
And we shall advance as Christians in :
proportion to the way in which we make God's
purpose, as seen in Christ, our own ‘purpose.
But we must have a driwving, campassionate
devotion to the cause of Christ, .
No half-hearted commitment will 'do. ;
We need a mighty faith which belleves ‘in
that purpose utterly and completely.

CONCLUSION: So what do 'we learn from all ,
these ideas? Simply that if we .know.whoowe (
are, why we-are-here, and where we are .going,
we can fulfill our purpose in life, just
as Jesus ‘Christ fulfilled confidently the
purpose of his life. ;
It is the.light of the purpose of God for us
that lights our pilgrimage on earth. '
A life which is shaped by the will of God is
a .good-life and a-happy life.
When we learn from God what we are to do with
our life, we have a foretaste of the eternal
happiness of the heavenly life.
Nothing --.absolutely nothing -- is more
wonderful that to know ourselves to be a child
ofdGod,bto be hege on a missigglfor god,
Sav‘e’ﬁlged%g%ﬁ‘ﬁati"é’ﬁrgna%bﬁ{emz 0 cod's
will and purpose for our life, eventually (
to share His eternal glory with Him,
Anything less than this isn't really Jliving;
it is merely animal existence. :
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When King Lear is taken advantage of
by his ungrateful daughters and is

- terribly mistreated,
he questions his identity:

"Doth any here know me?
.~ This is not lLear.....
' Who is it that can tell me who I am?"

This is the agonizing cry of many poor
 tormented souls today,
- "Who can tell me who I am?" ——








