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The Deadly Danger of Drifting
preached June 18, 1917
“Therefore we ought to give the more earnest heed to the things which we have heard, lest at
any time we should let them slip” (Hebrews 2:1).

I

f you were asked the chief danger to us all, what would your answer be? It would be interesting
to know your answer. What is the chief danger to us all? The Bible tells us. It is the danger of
drifting away from the path of duty and of right and of safety. That is the chief danger for us all,
and there is a Scripture which points that for us, which I quote you:
“Therefore we ought to give the more earnest heed to the things which we have heard, lest
at any time we should let them slip.”
Dr. George W. Truett
There is your revealing word, that word “slip, which means “to drift.” “Therefore we ought to
1867-1944
give the more earnest heed to the things which we have heard, lest at any time we should let
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them slip.” The chief danger for us everyone is indicated there in that little word “slip” which
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we will consider in its meaning of “drift.” It is the danger of drifting away from the path of duty
and of right and of safety - simply the danger of drifting.
That is the chief danger of us all. There are many expressive figures in the Bible touching human life.
In one place we are asked the question: “What is your life?” and the answer is given us in the very next sentence: “It is even a
vapor, that appeareth for a little time, and then vanisheth away.” It is like a morning cloud dissolved in the sun.
In another place the Bible compares life to the swift ships of the sea.
In another place human life is represented as the grass that groweth up in the morning, but on the evening of that same day the grass
is cut down and withereth.
Again, it compares life to the eagle that hasteth to its prey. There is no more impressive and expressive figure for us, for human
life, than this figure here of drifting. You can see it.
The life boat goes down the stream. The current bears it on, and that is the faithful picture of human life. And because of the ease
and the danger of drifting, therefore we are warned here by the Word of GOD to take heed to the things we have heard, lest haply
we drift away from them.
This warning is for us all. Not one of us may be absolved from it. Not one of us but that urgently needs this warning concerning
the peril of drifting. It is a warning for Christian people, I should say, first of all.
Every Christian needs to heed this warning here given against the awful peril of drifting. The Bible is filled with admonitions to
us right at that point. “Watch and pray, that ye enter not into temptation.”
How often the Bible rings with that bugle call! “Wherefore, let him that thinketh he standeth, take heed lest he fall.”
How that truth is emphasized in the Bible! How we are warned against the snare of pride, and how the fearful consequences of pride
are set out before us in the Bible!
What foes we are reminded of in the Bible that lie in wait to entrap us, and to deceive us, and to sidetrack us from the right path!
There is our own flesh, and we are never to lose sight of the fact that though the spirit is born again, when we believe on CHRIST
as our Saviour, yet the flesh is unregenerated and will be unregenerated until it shall be raised from the dead.
(continued inside)

These redeemed spirits live in houses that are not yet
regenerated, and we are never to lose sight of the fact that we
must reckon with our flesh as we go along in the Christian life.
And then there is the world about us, with its amusements and
its spirit against GOD. In addition to that, there is a great evil
personality in the world, whose name is Satan, be-darkening and
deceiving and misleading, and seeking in every way he can to
seduce us from the right path.
Here is this great triple alliance, the flesh and the world and
Satan, and we are to watch all the time, or we shall, by these
influences which this triple alliance shall suggest, drift away from
the right path.
‘ We are exhorted to war a good warfare.
‘ We are exhorted in the Bible to fight the good fight of
faith.
‘ We are exhorted in the Bible to put on the whole armor of
GOD that we may be able to stand, and, having done all,
to stand.
Now, we are not to lose
sight of the fact, my fellow
Christians, that the Christian
life can be lived shabbily or
it can be lived gloriously.
We are not to lose sight of
that fact. We can follow
CHRIST afar off, or we can
walk beside Him, and be His
conscious friends and
comrades and fellowworkers. We are not to lose
sight of that solemn truth the Christian, life can be
lived
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gloriously.
Dr. Geo. W. Truett, Pastor
Oh, the supremest
tragedy, I think, in all the world is that so often saved people,
people born again, people who shall at last reach heaven - the
tragedy is untellable and incomparable, I think.
that even saved people live the Christian life shabbily.
All about us, what revelations there would be if men's hearts
were uncovered, and we were to trace the stories of their
declensions, their departures from CHRIST, even after He saves
them! All about us there are pictures of men and women who
began the Christian life well - oh, how hopeful was their
promise!- and yet they were bewitched away from that blessed
course, and they have gone drifting and floating. They have
floated with the tide, and have neglected to stem it. And the great
apostle here summons us, challenges us, to watch, that we do not
go down the currents with that easy flowing tide.
Why do Christians go away from CHRIST? The reasons are all
about us.
If a Christian neglects the vital duties and habits that go along

with the Christian life, then he will go drifting down that stream.
‘ Let a Christian neglect church attendance, and he will soon
be into trouble. “Not forsaking the assembling of
ourselves together,” is an injunction ringing in the Bible
like some mighty trumpet.
Let any Christian be careless on that point of constant,
habitual, high-principled church attendance, and he will
soon be in trouble.
‘ Let any Christian neglect the vital matter of secret prayer,
and he will soon be in trouble. There can be no substitutes
for secret prayer.
‘ Let a Christian neglect the vital habit of daily turning to the
Word of GOD to get therefrom GOD's counsel and
comfort, and such Christian will soon be in trouble.
The Christian life has its reasonable and vital habits, just as the
physical life. Let the physical life be ignored and maltreated, and
the physical life shall be preyed upon, and shall be victimized
with declining health. And the Christian life in just the same
fashion shall be beaten upon and undermined, if the habits that go
with it are ignored and forgotten.
How do Christians get away from the right path and go drifting
down the stream?
Sometimes it is because of business reverses. I have lived long
enough in a modern city - twenty years in one pastorate - to see
how men are often crippled and thrown into the deep currents
because of business reverses. Full many a time men's hands hang
down and their hearts faint when business reverses come. and
they seem shattered and broken and oftentimes fearfully crippled
in their faith, when business reverses come. Business men need
GOD's wisdom and help, every day and hour, in their daily
business.
Sometimes it is a sorrow that comes into life, a blinding,
bedarkening sorrow, a crushing sorrow, that causes people to drift
away from CHRIST. Sorrow has one of two effects in a life.
Sorrow embitters, sorrow sours, sorrow takes life's sweetness out;
or sorrow makes the beaten one draw nearer to the Lord and cling
the more closely to Him. Full many a time when a sorrow comes this or that or the other sorrow - the soul turns away from the
source of healing and comfort, and goes drifting down the stream,
missing GOD's proffered help for any soul that will wait upon
Him.
And then full many a time drifting away from GOD comes on
because the soul is wrong in its relations toward some other
human being. I have lived long enough to find out that the
wounds and the hurts and the frictions that come to the human
heart, out of wrong relations between man and man, make up one
of the saddest chapters in human life. Let a man be wrong in his
heart toward another human being, and such man is crippled
dreadfully in the sight of GOD. There is no place in the human
heart for hate, if a man is going to get on well with GOD. A man
loses the sense of perspective, a man's vision is blurred, a man's
life is all poisoned, if he gives place in his heart for hate toward
any human being. I have lived long enough to see that life's

frictions and rivalries and competitions and contacts and
collisions often turn human beings away from GOD.
I know two brothers who have not spoken to each other in
years and years. Both of them are nominally church members. I
asked each of them, at separate times, just a little while ago:
“How are you getting along in the Christian life?” and each one
answered in effect: “Oh, sir, bad enough. It has been years since
I have had any peace or power as I have tried to pray and tried to
serve GOD.” It could not be otherwise. The brothers quarreled
over their Father's will, and they parted asunder, with anger each
toward the other, and they have gone on in such fearful course
through the passing years. Oh, my brother men, human life is too
big for that, too worthful for that, too important for that. GOD's
favor is too valuable for that. Our holy religion is too precious for
that!
We are to come like old Abraham came and spoke to his
nephew, Lot, when the herdsmen of Lot and the herdsmen of
Abraham were quarreling and were divided, and Abraham said to
his nephew: “Lot, my boy, there must be none of this. Let there
be no strife between your herdsmen and mine, between you and
me. We be brethren. You go your way and I will go mine. You
take your pastures and I will take mine. We will not have any
strife.”
The human heart that would serve GOD must come to the place
where it will not be sidetracked from the path of happiness and
duty in the Christian life by collision with or animosities toward
some other human life. Full many a time drifting comes just at
that point. There comes some experiences into the human life
which shatter confidence, and which make the soul stand back
aghast, and which raise a score of questions about religion, and
down the stream the life goes, and church attendance is given up,
and church habits are broken, and on and on and on with the tide
such poor life goes floating down. Oh, it is pitiable and it is
terrible!
Sometimes the Christian life gets all wrong with GOD and goes
drifting down the stream because of admission into it of some
wrong thing - of some secret sin.
I am thinking now of a well known man whose case puzzled
numbers of us, and when we looked into it at last we found he had
accustomed himself in the secret place, without even the
knowledge of his wife, to an ill-fated drug, that be-darkened and
deadened and turned him away from the right path.
Let a man admit into his life any evil thing, and coddle it, and
pamper it, and keep it there, and he is all sidetracked from the
right course, and down that stream he will go drifting. Some
secret sin will shrivel and wither his peace in the sight of GOD.
“If I regard iniquity in my heart, the Lord will not hear me.”
Oh, how pitiable and how terrible it all is! At last such
Christian, all broken and drifting, and to the largest degree
useless, shall come up empty-handed in the sight of GOD. It is
an-awful thing to be saved just by the skin of one's teeth. It is an
awful thing to think of meeting CHRIST empty-handed, with the
works of our life all burned up, but they shall be, if they are not

in harmony with the will of GOD.
Do I speak today to drifting Christians? I pass my eye and hand
down every pew before me, and would pause at the door of every
heart. Do I speak to drifting Christians? Turn your boat upstream,
whatever it costs, whatever the price. Oh, my drifting fellow
Christians, turn your boat up-stream! You have too much at stake
to go on like that. Whatever the price, whatever the cost, turn that
boat up-stream. Set yourself with a resolution deathless: “I am
going to recover my feet. I am going to retrace my wrong steps.
I am coming home. I am coming back to my Father's house. I will
burn the bridges.” Turn your boat up-stream, oh, drifting
Christian!
But I have a word more for the one who is not a Christian.
There, is to be sure, a great peril to the Christian that he shall
drift, but I have a serious word to the one not a Christian. There
are currents to make you drift, and they are terrible. There are
currents in this stream on which your boat floats to beat you down
and to keep you away from heaven and away from GOD. What
are those currents?
There is the daily atmosphere that is about you, the atmosphere
impregnated with worldliness and with materialism, with all their
down-dragging pressure and tendency. There is the subtle
atmosphere about you to keep you away from GOD. How difficult
in some atmospheres it is to pray! How difficult in some
atmospheres to think seriously! All about us is the down-dragging
atmosphere, to make us forget sin and death and the judgment and
the world to come, and our personal accountability to GOD. The
atmosphere about you may easily cause you to drift. Such
atmosphere tells us: “When in Rome do as the Roman does.” The
very atmosphere about you constantly inclines your boat to go
down the stream.
What other current is there to cause your boat to go down the
stream? There is the daily task. We are preoccupied. We have our
hands full, our heads full, our hearts full, our lives full. There is
the daily task. Over there in Luke's gospel JESUS gives a faithful
picture of human life.He spoke a parable to them, saying: “The
ground of a certain rich man brought forth plentifully, and he
thought within himself, saying, What shall I do, because I have
no room where to bestow my fruits and my goods? And he said,
This will I do; I will pull down my barns and build greater, and
there will I bestow all my fruits and my goods, and I will say to
my soul, Soul, thou hast much goods laid up for many years.
Take thine ease. Eat, drink and be merry.”
Wasn't it fine? Oh, no, it was not fine. This man forgot that his
soul could not be fed on corn. This man forgot that he was
doomed to die. This man forgot that he must answer God. This
man said:
“I will say to my soul, Thou hast much goods laid up for
many years. Take thine ease. Eat, drink and be merry...”
- No matter if the drought comes,
- no matter if no crops are made, I have enough for years. I will
not worry. “Take thine ease. Eat, drink and be merry.”
But GOD, Who is the unseen but real factor in every human

life, said to him: “Thou fool, thou fool, this night shall thy life
be required of Thee. Then whose shall those things be which
thou hast provided? So is he that layeth up treasure for himself,
and is not rich toward God.” A man's daily business, profitable
and proper business, a man's daily tasks, profitable and proper, if
he does not watch, shall make him lock GOD and light and
heaven out of his life and miss all that is highest and best, and
bring him to doom and death.
What other current is there to make you drift? There is the
deadening that comes from familiarity with religious things, to
make men drift. I said to a sexton in one of our cemeteries:
“Doesn't this daily digging of graves depress you?” And he said:
“Not now, sir, not now. When I first began to dig these graves out
here, I was blue from night until morning and from morning till
night. I went to my bed at the end of the day's work, to dream
through the night about digging graves, and I dreamed about
seeing the big caskets, and the tiny caskets, and all, but now, sir,
I have got past all that. I could lie down in the midst of these
graves now and sleep without any disturbance. I have been in it
so long, I have touched it so much, I have become so familiar
with it, it makes no impression upon me at all.”
Oh, that deadening power, if we resist light from GOD! That is
a fearful Scripture which says that the Gospel is the savor of life
unto life, or of death unto death. A man hears the Gospel and
resists it. He is weaker and worse off than ever before. The
Gospel is the savor of life unto life, or of death unto death. There
is the undoing power, the deadening power, the corroding power,
the wasting power of familiarity with religious things.
Along with that is the deadening power that comes with time.
A business man, who has made good in the world's big affairs, a
splendid man in many ways, said to me a little while back, when
I talked to him about religion and the higher call, after we had
talked perhaps two hours: “Sir, you think I have won in life.” I
said: “Yes, in a way, you have.” “Well,” he said, “the world
would say I have won in life, with all this business success,” and
then he turned upon me with his care-worn face and said: “I
would give every dollar I have if I could cry about personal
religion like I used to when I was a sixteen year old boy. But,” he
said, “I have given myself, I have given my life, I have given my
hands, I have given my brain, I have given my blood, I have given
my manhood, I have neglected my family, I have given my all, to
win, and I do not seem to have any feeling any more at all.” And
he is not yet quite fifty years of age. Yes, yes, the currents are all
about you to beat you down.
There is another serious word to be said, and that is that we can
go drifting down the stream and not know it.
Many a Christian is terribly backslidden in his heart and does
not realize it. You remember the story about Samson. Samson
wist not that his strength had departed from him, and when he
went out to grapple with his task he was utterly paralyzed. His
strength was gone, and he wist it not. You remember that
description of Israel of old-gray hairs were upon his head, but he
did not know that he had gray hairs. A man can drift and be far
down the stream, almost to the rapids, almost to the frightful

plunge over the precipice, and not know it at all.
Oh, soul, wrong with GOD, I am coming in this last moment to
beg you to turn your boat upstream! Is there anything in your life
wrong in the sight of GOD? Do you wince when you think of
bringing your life to the gaze of Heaven - to the inspection of
GOD? Do you wince? Then I pray you, be candid, and I pray you,
be serious, and I pray you, be purposeful, and I pray you, be
determined, and I pray you, be highly resolved. I pray you, turn
that boat up-stream! You have too much at stake to go longer and
further down the stream. Act up to the light you have!
A noted woman, in the darkness, terrible darkness, and that
religious, said to one: “What on earth shall I do? Everything
about religion is dark as night to me? What shall I do?” And that
one whom she questioned gave her back this wise answer: “Oh,
lady, act as if GOD were, and you shall come to know that He is.”
And in just a few hours she came back, His surrendered, trusting
child. My fellow-men, my gentle women, act up to the light you
have.
Have you drifted? Are you drifting? Is there something in
your life wrong in the sight of GOD? Is your boat going down
the stream? I pray you, I challenge you, I beseech you, I
summon you, I call to you - turn your boat upstream and
turn it without delay, and turn it before it is too late!
A young fellow heard a preacher in the other days, and was
greatly moved, and the preacher said: “When you have a religious
impression, the time to act upon it is right then. The time when
you hear GOD's call, in the which you ought to respond is right
then.” The young fellow walked down the aisle and publicly made
his surrender to CHRIST, saying: “It shall be right now that I take
CHRIST as my Saviour,” and he went back to the saw-mill in the
mountains where he worked, and the boys said that next morning
he sang all the morning.
Religion in the heart makes men sing. The boys said that he
sang all the morning, as they moved the great logs to the saw-mill,
and as he went singing all that morning - the first morning that he
had ever known what it was to be CHRIST's trusting disciple and
follower - about noon his body was caught somehow in the
machinery and crushed and mangled, so that a little while
thereafter he went away into dusty death.
When they got him out he faintly said: “Send for the preacher,
that preacher in the church house at the foot of the mountains last
night.” The preacher fortunately was soon found and hurried up
the mountain to the mill, and he bent down by the side of the
dying fellow, and took his hand and said: “Charley, I have come.
What would you like to say?” And with a smile on his face that
was never on land or sea, he faintly pressed the minister's hand
and said: “Wasn't it a glorious thing that I settled it in time?”
Oh, my men and women, my men and women, I beseech you,
in the great Saviour's name, turn your boat up-stream before it is
too late! “Now is the accepted time. Now is the day of
salvation.” Let it be your time - your day. Lord, save thou the
people and they shall be saved! 

THE STORY OF
GOSPEL HYMNS
by Ira D. Sankey

ABIDE WITH ME
Words by H.F. Lyte
Music by William H. Monk

Ira D. Sankey
1840-1908

“Abide with me! Fast falls the eventide,
The darkness deepens – Lord, with me
abide.”
One of the many instances of the power
of this hymn has been recorded by Dr.

Theodore L. Cuyler:
“During my active pastorate I often got better sermons from
my people than I ever gave them. I recall now a most touching
and sublime scene that I once witnessed in the death-chamber of
a noble woman who had suffered for many months from an
excruciating malady. The end was drawing near. She seemed to
be catching a foregleam of the glory that awaited her. With
tremulous tones she began to recite Henry Lyte’s matchless hymn,
‘Abide With Me! Fast falls the eventide.’
One line after another was feebly repeated, until, with a
rapturous sweetness, she exclaimed:
‘Hold Thou Thy cross before my closing eyes,
Shine through the gloom, and point me to the skies;
Heaven’s morning breaks, and earth’s vain shadows flee!
In life, in death, O Lord, abide with me.’
“As I came away from that room, which had been as the
vestibule of heaven, I understood how the ‘light of eventide’
could be only a flashing forth of the overwhelming glory that
plays forever around the throne of God.”
Henry Francis Lyte wrote this hymn in 1847, in his fiftyfourth year, when he felt the eventide of life approaching. For
twenty years he had ministered to a lowly congregation in
Devonshire. He decided to spend the next winter in Italy, on
account of rapidly declining health. On a Sunday in September–in
weakness, and against the advice of his friends–he preached a
farewell sermon to his much-loved people, and in the evening of
the same day he wrote this immortal hymn.
He died a few weeks later, his last words being “Peace, joy!”

ALMOST PERSUADED
Words & Music by P.P. Bliss
“‘Almost persuaded,’ now to believe;
‘Almost persuaded,’ Christ to receive.”
“He who is almost persuaded is almost saved, and to be
almost saved is to be entirely lost,” were the words with which
Mr. Brundage ended one of his sermons.
P.P. Bliss, who was in the audience, was much impressed with
the thought, and immediately set about the composition of what
proved to be one of his most popular songs.
One of the most impressive occasions in which this hymn was

sung was in the Agricultural Hall in London, in 1874, when Mr.
Gladstone was present. At the close of his sermon Mr. Dwight L.
Moody asked the congregation to bow their heads, while I sang
“Almost Persuaded.” The stillness of death prevailed throughout
the audience of over fifteen thousand, as souls were making their
decisions for Christ.
“While engaged in evangelistic work in western Pennsylvania,”
writes A. J. Furman, “I saw the people deeply moved by singing.
I had begun my preparation to preach in the evening, from the
text, “Almost thou persuadest me to be a Christian,’ when it
occurred to me that if Mrs. B–, an estimable Christian and a most
excellent singer, would sing, ‘Almost Persuaded’ as a solo, great
good might be done.
“At once I left the room and called on the lady, who consented
to sing as requested. When I had finished my sermon, she sang
the song with wonderful pathos and power. It moved many to
tears. Among them was the principal of the high school, who
could not resist the appeal through that song. He and several
others found the Pearl of Great Price before the next day. After
the close of the sermon, I spoke to Mrs. B– about the effect of her
singing, and she told me that she had been praying earnestly all
that afternoon, that he might so sing as to win sinners for her
Saviour that night, and her prayers were surely answered.”
“It was Sunday night, November 18, 1883,” writes Mr. S.W.
Tucker, of Clapton, London, “when I heard you sing ‘Almost
Persuaded’ in the Priory Hall, Islington, London, and God used
that song in drawing me to the feet of Jesus. I was afraid to trust
myself in His hands for fear of man. “For six weeks that hymn
was ringing in my ears, till I accepted the invitation. I came, and
am now rejoicing in the Lord, my Saviour. How often, with tears
of joy and love, have I thought of those meetings and of you and
dear Mr. Moody, who showed me and other sinners where there
was love, happiness and joy.”
Said a young man to Mr. Young: “I intend to become a
Christian some time, but not now. Don’t trouble yourself about
me. I’ll tend to it in good time.” A few weeks after, the man was
injured in a saw-mill, and as he lay dying, Mr. Young was called
to him. He found him in despair, saying: “Leave me alone. At
your meeting I was almost persuaded, but I would not yield, and
now it is too late. Oh, get my wife, my sisters and my brothers to
seek God, and do it now, but leave me alone, for I am lost.”
Within an hour he passed away, with these words on his lips,
“I am lost, I am lost, just because I would not yield when I was
almost persuaded.”

“Almost persuaded” now to believe;
“Almost persuaded” Christ to receive;
Seems now some soul to say,
“Go, Spirit, go Thy way,
Some more convenient day
On Thee I’ll call.”

NURSERY MINISTRY WORKERS FOR THIS WEEK
10:50 a.m. Service ---------- Cradle Roll 1: VOLUNTEER NEEDED
Cradle Roll 2: VOLUNTEER NEEDED
6:30 p.m. Service ---------- Cradle Roll 1: Kristi Hooper
Cradle Roll 2: Kelsey Moreno
Wed. Evening Service ----- Cradle Roll 1: LeAnna White
Cradle Roll 2: Seth White

WHAT IT MEANS TO BE SAVED
1.
2.
3.

4.

AND THE PEOPLE CAME...
Week of June 17, 2012
Sunday School -------------------------------------------------- 8
Sunday Morning Service --------------------------------------- 24
Sunday Evening Service --------------------------------------- 24
There Was No Wednesday Service This Week Due To The Pastor’s Illness

5.

Admit that you are a sinner.
Admit that God says all sins must be
paid for.
Accept the fact that Christ took upon
Himself the suffering necessary to pay for all
your sins.
You must change your mind about sin and
sinning (God calls this repentance).
By an act of your will, accept by faith
the Lord Jesus Christ, who can save you from
the penalty of sin. Then, tell God about this in a
simple prayer. Believe that God keeps His
promise to save you, and thank Him for His
salvation.

AND THE PEOPLE GAVE...
Week of June 17, 2012
Undesignated Tithes & Offerings ------------------- $ 1,186.64
Insurance Fund----------------------------------------- $
11.00
Total Received for Week of 06/17/12:
$ 1,197.64

Average amount of Undesignated Offerings needed
to operate the church EACH WEEK,

as a minimum = $ 1,400.00

INSURANCE FUND REPORT FOR JUNE 2012:
Monthly Requirement ------------------------------------- $ 273.08
Amount Received thusfar during June, 2012 ---------- $ 11.00
Amount Needed by July 5 --------- $ 262.08

LISTEN TO -

Please Remember To
Be Faithful to Give!
As with everything else, the costs of keeping a church
going never go down - they always go up. Bills wait for no
one, and churches are no exception to this. An extra,
sacrificial gift today by everyone present would go a long
way...
We encourage all of our membership to practice
obedience to God by being faithful every payday to give
back to Him His tithe (10%). If every family in our church
would practice this one simple discipline, we would never
have weeks where we have to put off paying some bills until
the following week!
Everything is expensive, especially for a small church
like ours, but ours is a BIG God, and He LOVES to bless
His children when they are obedient to Him!
If you are already a tither, we thank you, and encourage
you to also give offerings as well. If you’re currently not
tithing, won’t you please start today - OK? Thank you.
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