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	Do you remember what was happening on that date and time?   For those of you who weren’t born yet, you didn’t have a chance to remember it and that’s perfectly fine.   For those of you who around my age or bit older, if you can’t remember what significant historical event occurred at that time… well, that is just fine as well.  Actually, there is probably only one person who may read this who would know about what event I’m talking about (with the exception of my wife Sandra and that’s only because I’ve told her so often) and that would be me!  This is the moment when I became a Christian!   Lord willing, Saturday will be 44th “re-birthday”!
	When I was a small boy, my mother took me to her denominational church and both parents paid large sums of money to put me through their semi-religious educational system.  Although I was an “altar boy” in that faith, my knowledge of the Bible simply didn’t exist.  I remember hearing some Bible stories throughout my time with that religion, but I couldn’t tell you where they were from: the Bible or some Aesop Fable story book.  I knew the Bible was from God and that Jesus died for me, but I’ve was led to believe the Bible was just too complex, mysterious and theological for a simple mind like mine to read and comprehend its message.  By the time I hit my late teenage years, my heart was being consumed with fleshly lusts and all that stuffy ritualistic religion was losing its appeal to me.  By the time I was twenty, religion was merely an afterthought as I hotly pursued this world with gusto. 
	Thankfully, in the early spring of 1982 a good friend (Jeff Gabbard) suddenly “changed” and started to talk with me about religious topics.  After a couple of months, I started listening because he had given up so many of “fun” things we used to do together, but he seemed so happy… and I wasn’t happy!  My first real Bible study with him was amazing – I actually opened up a Bible and was reading from it!  He was showing me passages that were easy and made sense: passages like Acts 2:38, Mark 16:15-16, 1 Timothy 4:1-3 and he also showed me there was four different New Testament books about the life of Jesus: Matthew, Mark, Luke and John.  Folks, I had never read those passages and didn’t know there were four different accounts about the life of Jesus.  Sad, isn’t it!  Yes, sad indeed!
	I didn’t realize it at the time, but that Bible study set me on a new life course.  That first Bible study convinced me that the religion I grew up with was in conflict with what I just read from the Bible myself and I remember telling my buddy that since I’ve been lied to about these important things, I wouldn’t be fooled religiously again.  Immediately, I began to ask questions and I wouldn’t be satisfied with anything less than a “book, chapter & verse” answer from God’s word, the Bible.
	It didn’t take me long to learn what my real spiritual condition was before God and what Jesus had instructed His disciples to teach men in order for us to be saved from sin.  But I resisted!  Why?  Well, now that I look back on it, the answer is obvious, but then, it wasn’t so obvious to me.  My problem?  I just wouldn’t humble myself to the command of repentance!  I knew that my life was going to need to dramatically change if I would obey the gospel.  No more late-night parties, no more improper relationships (I’ll just leave it there), no more filthy language, dirty jokes or only living for myself.  I’d have to start assembling regularly (but I enjoyed it each time I went).  I would have to tell others as to why I was changing and… that was hard!  I think I understood what held me back from being baptized when I knew my soul was in danger of hell-fire – I was going to have to muster up the courage to do what I needed to do and change where I needed to change… and that was so hard!  
	July 11th, 1982 – this was the day I really opened my eyes!   The gospel message of Jesus hit my heart like an arrow that fateful night and with a bit of encouragement, I decided that I must obey the gospel!  I had to be baptized so my sins could be forgiven (Acts 2:38, Romans 6:3-7, 1 Peter 3:21).  My life was forever changed that night!  I remember emerging from that watery grave and after hugging my friend, I saw a clock in the back of the auditorium of that church building said: 8:35 PM.  What a glorious moment for me!  My greatest moment in life!  
	The rest of the world never knew about that moment and it doesn’t care.  But friend, you can have a glorious moment just like that one!  Jesus wants to save you too!  He gave His life so you can have that great moment of history: washed in His blood, free from sin & alive in Christ Jesus.  When we are in heaven, oh… we will both be so glad that we shared in our special “historical” moment!  

