
You Can’t Go It Alone

Intro:
1. Lessons from Ai and Bethel — Josh. 7:2-7.

Body:
I. Why is God blamed when tragedy strikes?

A. God made everything                   — Gen. 1:31.
1. Suffering came as a result of free-moral choice — Gen. 3.

B.                           Israelites died at Ai. But who was to blame?
1. Did they bring this calamity upon themselves?
2. Did                    cause the defeat at Ai? 
3. Did Achan cause this calamity by the sin he committed?
4. Did                        cause this calamity?
5. Those thirty six men died and their families grieved because

of wrong choices.

II. Our trust should be put in God, not in man.
A.                         was dependent upon God.

1. God had brought them to Ai.
2. With God, they conquered Ai on the second attempt.

B. Observe what took place                  the defeat at Ai.
1. Joshua questioned, then turned to God — Josh. 7:8-9.
2. He did not make the same                         again — Josh. 8:1-3.

C. There is a wonderful lesson here for us today
1. We should not put our trust in                    — Jer. 17:5-6.
2. We should put our trust in God — Jer. 17:7.

a. Trust in His                            — Matt. 6:31-32.
b. Trust in His power and providence — Eph. 3:20.
c. Trust in the power of                          —                        

                                             Phil. 4:6-7; 1 Jn. 5:14-15.
3. We should do what we can — Gal. 6:5; Eph. 3:20.

a. Paul wrote — Phil. 4:11-13.

Conc:
1. We all need God in our lives. We cannot go it alone.

a. Without Him we are nothing — 1 Cor. 15:10.
i. One can succeed in the world without God — Matt. 5:45.
ii. One cannot succeed in life without God — Rom. 8:28.

Who Is Your Neighbor?

I saw the red lights flashing. I saw somebody removed from the house on
a stretcher. By the time I got there, the ambulance was gone. I did learn that the
lady who lived there had fallen and injured herself. I told the lady who gave me
that information to please let me know how I could help. I gave her my
business card and encouraged her to keep me informed. Then, I was off to
perform one of my “official duties.” I was to speak at a funeral service for a
lady I had never met. 

As I spoke at that service, I was haunted by the red lights. Days later, as
I write these words, they still haunt me. You see, there is only one house
between our house and the house where the ambulance made its stop. Only one
house separates me from a neighbor who could have used some help that day
--- and maybe other days. Only one house separates me from a neighbor whose
name I did not even know!

Modern technology has, in many ways, made the world so much smaller.
In much less than the time it has already taken me to write these words, I can
go online and communicate with a friend of mine who preaches in Australia or
a young preacher in India I met when he was a small boy. I can use some of the
tools available tome to share my thoughts with anybody who cares to read
them. Type; click; they’re out there. Maybe it all began with that man on
television in the sweater. You know the one. With a warm smile, he sang,
“Won’t you be my neighbor?” Maybe that’s where we got the idea that we
don’t have to be too concerned with real people in our real neighborhoods. I’d
never before thought of any connection between Mr.Rogers and “virtual
reality,” but now I’m beginning to wonder.

The red lights taught me something. They taught me that, along with my
“official duties” and my opportunities to communicate widely, I don’t need to
lose the human touch. I don’t need to wrap myself in my own little cocoon. I
don’t need to be isolated and insulated from real people who are, in a very real
sense, my neighbors.

A lawyer, who was trying to put Jesus to the test, asked our Lord, “And
who is my neighbor?” (Luke10:29)   His question, like his entire exchange with
Jesus, was designed to “…put [Jesus] to the test…”. (v. 25) In a sense, I was
“put to the test” and I flunked it. I’m taking steps to make sure that will never
happen again. I want to know my neighbors and to be a neighbor. Who is your
neighbor? Do you know? Do you care? Do they know you care?
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