THE SPIRIT & BRIDE SAY COME

By: Steve Higginbotham

“And the Spirit and the Bride say, ‘Come!’  And let him who hears say, ‘Come!”

And let him who thirsts come.  Whoever desires, let him take the water of life freely.”  (Rev. 22:17)

   The word of God is a constant challenge to the follower of Jesus.  The admonitions contained therein frequently find us needing to re-evaluate our attitudes and actions and to re-examine our lives.  One such statement comes from an invitation in Revelation 22:17 – “the Spirit and Bride say, ‘come!’”

   I know what the passage says, but upon reflection, I wonder if the Bride (that is, the church) is saying, “come!”  Consider how we respectfully sit quietly through a sermon, but when the preacher reaches the conclusion of his lesson and begins offering the invitation, what happens?  You don’t know?  Look around and listen.  Purses snap and zip.  Toys jangle and clang as they are being put away.  Bibles are slapped shut.  Songbooks are raked from their racks.  Shoes are put back on.  Coats and sweaters are gathered up and put on.  There is such a flurry of activity I must wonder what one who needs to respond to the invitation is thinking.  If the message that comes through to them is the same that sometimes comes through to me it is, “Hurry up!  We’re about done.  We need to get out of here, and get to the restaurants before everyone else!”

   Friends, I have no doubt that the Spirit says, “come!”  The Holy Spirit, along with the Father and the Son have done and are doing all that they can do, short of forcing themselves on you and taking away your free will.  They have planned, promised, and provided salvation to all who will “come” and accept their free gift.  However, sometimes I’m not so sure about the Bride.  I don’t think any one follower of Jesus would want to be lost.  I just think sometimes we get our priorities mixed up.  Instead of focusing upon the spiritual and eternal, we are blinded by the physical and temporal.

    I remember years ago, a preacher telling of the night his father obeyed the gospel.  His memory of the event was vague because his attention during the entire service was focused on a cricket that had hopped up on the pulpit area.  When the invitation was offered, his father responded and was baptized.  The young man felt ashamed.  He missed the most important event in his father’s life because he was focused on the physical rather than the spiritual.

   Friends, the next time the invitation is offered…don’t grab for the songbook, don’t start gathering up your things, don’t look as though you’re in a rush to get out of the building.  Rather think of what is being done.  An invitation to the lost is being made.  It is a time that for some may mean the difference between heaven and hell.  Don’t use this as a time to get ready to leave, but rather us it as a time of prayerful concern for the lost, and encouragement for those who need to respond to the invitation of Jesus.

