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THE SOUL OF A CHILD
The soul of a child is the loveliest flower  That grows in the Garden of God.

 Its climb is from weakness to knowledge and power,
 To the sky, from the clay and the clod. 

To beauty and sweetness it grows under care,  Neglected, 'tis ragged and wild.
 'Tis a plant that is tender and wondrously rare,  The sweet, wistful soul of a child
Be tender, O gardener, and give it its share Of moisture, of warmth and of light.

 And let it not lack for thy painstaking care  To protect it from frost and from blight. 

A glad day will come when its bloom shall unfold,  It will seem that an angel has
smiled,

 Reflecting a beauty and sweetness untold,  In the sensitive soul of a child. 
by Samuel Drake

Words From A Grieving Father - By Art Mattson with Jennifer

Mattson. - Cookeville, TN
Only forward…

As most of you know, our 19 month old
son, Isaac, passed on from us this
week(04/02/2018) following an accidental
drowning. So many of the Lord’s people
rallied around us and prayed for Isaac and
us as we went through the most
unimaginable pain anyone could ever
experience. During the time of the Life
Flight, long nights a Vanderbilt Children’s
hospital PICU, and days of increasing bad
news and certain outcomes, these notices
were a balm to Jen and me. I want to
express our heartfelt thanks to each and
every one who sent notes, reached out,
responded in prayer and wept your tears
alongside ours.

In the past, I’ve sometimes hesitated to
send a “we’re praying for you” because,
while I was praying for them, it seemed
“cliché” in some way to send such a short

note following such a painful disaster. I
simply didn’t understand until now how
precious so many godly people across this
world praying for your small baby boy
could be in your time of need. Every note,
every post, every prayer turned me back to
talking to God, “God, do you hear the
prayers? So many righteous – so many
tears shed – do you hear them all?”

Then the meeting with the doctors.
“We’re so sorry.”  Everything after those
words was kind of a blur. Back to Isaac’s
side. How can we accept this? How do we
go forward without him? Memories flood.
Tears flow uncontrollably. Emotions well
up and erupt. Tears run out – bodies go
weak with grief. Then hours of weary
silence and staring at health monitors and
holding his little hands and feet for hours
and praying for a miracle. Just one miracle,
God.

Isaac Mattson - Looking Up!

Next the meeting with a special team of
folks at Vanderbilt who gingerly brought
up a thought for consideration, “Since
Isaac is really only hurt in his brain, have
you thought about donating organs to other
children in need?” Jen and I glanced at
each other and almost in unison without a
thought immediately said, “Absolutely –
that’s what we want.”  As they described to
us that up to 8 lives could be saved by
Isaac, I found a small place of peace to rest
in. Here we were praying for just one
miracle and God was providing for 8
miracles. In our grief, in the hole in our
hearts that Isaac was quickly
leaving behind, God was
filling with the hopes to fill
the needs of others. We
would leave this hospital
without our baby, but
there were others parents
who, because of this,
could leave with their
babies. No decision ever felt
more right.

I thought of Isaac – the
son of promise. I thought
of Abraham and what God
asked of him in Genesis 22:1-2.  “Now it
came to pass after these things that God
tested Abraham, and said to him,
“Abraham!” And he said, “Here I am.”
Then He said, “Take now your son, your
only son Isaac, whom you love, and go to
the land of Moriah, and offer him there as
a burnt offering on one of the mountains of
which I shall tell you.” God wasn’t asking
me as a father to raise a knife over the
body of my son, but the sacrifice was there
nonetheless. Jen and I responded and said,
“Here I am.” We were praying for 1
miracle and God was offering 8 miracles.

We returned to our son and waited. Over
the next 12-14 hours, Isaac’s little body
deteriorated rapidly to a certain end around
2:20 pm Monday. This had an impact on

the possibility of transplants, etc., but they
would do the best they could.

As we neared the end of our journey with
Isaac, we found times of peace and times
of uncontrollable sorrow and grief. We
cried, we talked to Isaac, we sang to him,
we held his hands and feet and poured love
on his little unresponsive body. We were
blessed to be able to hold him in our arms
as his little heart finally gave up the fight
for the last time. We are so thankful to God
for that time with him. Many parents aren’t
so fortunate.

There is fear in moving
back into life again.

The hospital had
goals, problems
to be addressed,
but the pain was
contained there,
removed from
our l i fe  at

home, and we
kept it in the

context of the job at
hand. But, as we

considered the return home,
a certain dread overtook us.

How do I just go home and start living life
again?  There are reminders everywhere.
Little outfits in the laundry, little favorite
toys sitting exactly where he left them, and
life in general that is so intertwined with
Isaac that it is impossible to unwind it. It is
simply there. Constant reminders that life
is now different. Life is changed forever.
Jen reminded me of a scripture that has
helped us both as we deal with these days. 

David’s son was dying and it broke him
and brought him so low that he wouldn’t
eat, rest, or stop praying to God. The pain
David felt was so familiar to us, but it’s not
the pain that David felt that is the point of
the account or where our help is found.
Read the account: II Samuel 12:16-23
“David therefore pleaded with God for the



child, and David fasted and went in and lay
all night on the ground. So the elders of his
house arose and went to him, to raise him
up from the ground. But he would not, nor
did he eat food with them. Then on the
seventh day it came to pass that the child
died. And the servants of David were
afraid to tell him that the child was dead.
For they said, “Indeed, while the child was
alive, we spoke to him, and he would not
heed our voice. How can we tell him that
the child is dead? He may do some harm!”
When David saw that his servants were
whispering, David perceived that the child
was dead. Therefore David said to his
servants, “Is the child dead?” And they
said, “He is dead.” So David arose from
the ground, washed and anointed himself,
and changed his clothes; and he went into
the house of the Lord and worshiped. Then
he went to his own house; and when he
requested, they set food before him, and he
ate. Then his servants said to him, “What is
this that you have done? You fasted and
wept for the child while he was alive, but
when the child died, you arose and ate
food.” And he said, “While the child was
alive, I fasted and wept; for I said, ‘Who
can tell whether the Lord will be gracious
to me, that the child may live?’ But now he
is dead; why should I fast? Can I bring him
back again? I shall go to him, but he shall
not return to me.” David wept, fasted, and
pleaded with God for grace in return of his
child while the child lived. But, once the
child died – there was now only one
direction for him to go. Only Forward. “I
shall go to him, but he shall not return to
me.”

Jen and I are committing and reminding
one another daily to go Only Forward. Our
sweet baby boy has been carried by angels
and is now in Paradise (Matthew 19:14;
Luke 16:19-31).  Going Forward is a
commitment to live now in this life with
our boys here in the grace of God and His

teaching through Christ to one day join
Isaac in Paradise.  We shall go to him, but
he shall not return to us.

Don’t mistake our calm assurance
outwardly for a lack of grief or sorrow. We
still miss our baby Isaac with all our hearts.
We still open the gate to grief privately and
allow ourselves to weep uncontrollably, to
collapse, to cry out right now for the pain
is still so close, so real, so deep. We still
wake in the middle of the night hour by
hour and realize that it wasn’t just a
nightmare and sob before praying for the
mercy of drifting back off to sleep.  I still
walk by a little pair of shoes by the door
and stop, hold them, and cry. But, we
cannot LIVE with that gate open. T h i s
life is full of sorrow, pain, death, loss,
regrets, guilt, and tears for everyone one of
them. It is unavoidable as the world if full
of sin – sin is the original source of all of
these ills. Satan brought these things into a
perfect world and ruined it. We have a
choice to make concerning these things,
though. One choice is to live looking back
and trying to analyze the “why”, the “how”
and the “if only”. Allowing ourselves to
stay there and keep our attention focused
in that direction. It’s clear that’s where
Satan wants us to live. But, there is another
choice.

This is my prayer and meditation as we
take each breath, one at a time, each step,
one at a time: “I shall go to him, but he
shall not return to me.”  Our life on this
earth has always had ONE purpose. To
serve God, understand His love, accept that
love through the sacrifice of Christ, and
live in obedience to that grace He offers.

That goal hasn’t changed because of this
– it has simply become clearer, more
certain in it’s purpose. Now Paradise (and
eventually Heaven) has not only a life
without the pains, trials, sufferings and
tears of this life, but it also has my sweet
Isaac.

Isaac is happy. Isaac is comforted. Isaac
is praying for us now. Isaac understands
more about God than this earthly father
could have ever taught him. What more
could I pray for my children? This is the
dream of every parent who understands
God and His grace. This choice in us is
“Only Forward”. Forward to Paradise.
Forward to God. Forward to being with our
precious Isaac.  Jen reminds me when I
stray from my path in this choice, even this
morning as I write this. My mind wanders
to “what ifs” and I began to break down,
“Only Forward” Jen says gently. She’s
right (thank you, my love).  Satan wants
me to concentrate backwards – stop
looking towards God. Dive deep into that
sorrow, get angry, place blame, lash out. 
God hasn’t changed His strategy, though.
Philippians 3:12-16 “Not that I have
already attained, or am already perfected;
but I press on, that I may lay hold of that
for which Christ Jesus has also laid hold of
me. Brethren, I do not count myself to
have apprehended; but one thing I do,
forgetting those things which are behind
and reaching forward to those things which
are ahead, I press toward the goal for the
prize of the upward call of God in Christ
Jesus. Therefore let us, as many as are
mature, have this mind; and if in anything
you think otherwise, God will reveal even
this to you. Nevertheless, to the degree that
we have already attained, let us walk by
the same rule, let us be of the same mind.”
II Peter 3:12-15 “… looking for and
hastening the coming of the day of God,
because of which the heavens will be
dissolved, being on fire, and the elements
will melt with fervent heat? Nevertheless
we, according to His promise, look for new
heavens and a new earth in which
righteousness dwells. Therefore, beloved,
looking forward to these things, be diligent
to be found by Him in peace, without spot
and blameless; and consider that the

longsuffering of our Lord is salvation—as
also our beloved brother Paul, according to
the wisdom given to him, has written to
you…” God has always wanted us to look
forward to what He has prepared for us.
Just like any good parent does.  When
holding my sweet son in my arms those
final hours, I whispered in his ear over and
over “It’s OK, baby – you can go on.
Don’t be scared. I’m so happy for you. I
miss you already, but I’ll be with you soon.
Daddy’s right here. Daddy loves you so
much.” Our Father says the same to us. It’s
OK – you can do this – keep looking
forward. Don’t be scared. We are apart for
now – but we will soon be together
forever. I love you so much.

Thank you to everyone who has reached
out to us to comfort us. The prayers, the
love, and the support has been truly
amazing. God is so good to give us a
family that transcends even blood and
borders. Let us all be reminded in this and
other sorrows of life that God provides the
way and tells us “Only Forward.” We love
and thank you all. - Art & Jennifer Mattson 
160 Southern Woods Court  Cookeville,
TN 38506

Life - by  Timothy Ray
Wadlington (1972-1989)

Reproduced is a transcription of the last
sermon preached by our 17-year old brother
Timothy Ray Wadlington, of Lyon County,
KY. Tim delivered this sermon to the 32nd
Street congregation in Paducah, KY on July
2, 1989 when he still had the physical
strength to stand on this own two feet. He
lived for just over 9 weeks after preaching
this marvelous lesson on life. Tim suffered
from Ewing sarcoma, a cancerous bone
disease, for over five years. During that time,
he dedicated himself to a diligent study of the
Scriptures and a concerted effort to share his
faith with others. During the last two months
of his life, and especially during the last days
of his life, his teaching and exemplary life led
to 13 baptisms and 3 restorations in his



immediate community. More will certainly
follow. There is no telling how many people
have been touched by this fallen soldier of
Christ. - Ray Madrigal, 165 Hillington Dr.,
Paducah, KY 42001.

Good morning! And it is a good morning in
more ways than one. First of all, this is the
Lord's Day, and second of all, it is a day when
I am feeling much better than last Sunday. It
is a wonderful day. This morning, with what
little time I have to speak, I'd like to study
with you a very important subject. It is not a
subject that we are unfamiliar with; as a
matter of fact, it is something that we all use;
it is something that surrounds us. It is
something that we have to put up with,
something that we have to deal with,
something that we have to learn how to
handle. In case you're wondering what that is,
I'll spell it out for you on the board: Life. That
is what surrounds us, that is what we have to
deal with, that is what we have to learn to
handle. Some people go through life and
never understand exactly what life is all
about. Some people go through life thinking
that they know all that there is to know about
life, and yet when they come to the end of life
they have failed. Some people go through life
knowing what to do to get through life, yet
for some reason they don't follow through
with that plan and, therefore, they fail also.
And there are a few who understand what life
is all about, and travel through life, and make
it; they end up with the long end of the stick.
For they end up with the prize, the reward
that is promised at the end of this life.

Life! That's all there is, really, for us to deal
with on earth. We're all traveling down life's
road, and we've all heard that term, "traveling
down life's road." Some of us here are a little
farther down life's road than the rest of us.
Some of us are just starting out on life's road,
and there are a few of us who are about to
reach the end of life's road.

But let's take these few minutes that we have
this morning to look at life and examine it. To
place life ir its perspective. Let's bring it
down to size, so to speak; let's analyze it and
see exactly what it's all about.

The first thing I'd like to think about when I

think about life is how the world views life.
The world has such a terribly distorted view
about what life is: it's almost sickening. The
world views life in this way: you're born, you
go to school, you get a job, you work that job
until the age of retirement, you retire, and
that's it. You live out the rest of your
retirement till death. That's it! For those in the
world, that's life. Surely, that is not what God
intended life to be like. Going to school, and
getting a job, and working till retirement, is
not all that God intended life to be.

Two Choices
These things, in themselves, are not wrong.

School definitely is not wrong. We all need
an education. And a job certainly is not
wrong. The Bible commands a man to
support his family. He has to do that with a
job. And retirement in itself is not wrong. But
God has his own rules about life, and he
expects us to follow them. After all, he is our
Creator. We are his creatures. He expects us
to do the things that he instructs. He would
like to see us do the things that he instructs,
but he made us free moral agents. And I don't
know that everyone here is familiar with the
term, "free moral agent." But God made us
free moral agents, in that we have a choice as
to what we want to do in life. There are two
ways to go, morally. We can go to the
worldly side, if we so choose, and live in the
world with its pleasures and its sin. Or we can
live on the righteous side; we can live a godly
life, working always toward God, being a
faithful worker in his vineyard. We have that
choice. Two choices.

So it comes down to one question: Are we
going to do as he instructs, are we going to
take this righteous side as free moral agents?
As Christians, we have chosen this right path.
We have chosen to do God's will, to work as
faithful workers in his vineyard, so that we
can obtain the reward that is promised at the
end of life. And it is obvious, in that we have
come together today to worship God in spirit
and in truth and to go through these five items
of worship, that we have chosen that path.
But it is sad enough though, that there aren't
very many Christians who really truly do as
God expects them to do, as God has

instructed. 
In Matthew 20:16, Jesus says that "many

are called, but few are chosen." He's talking
about the church. Inside the kingdom, there
are many who are going to be called, but
there's only going to be a few of us who are
really going to do what God instructs.

Spare Time
One possible reason for a Christian really

not to do what God instructs is because he,
like worldly people, has a distorted view of
what life is. Some Christians say they love
God, but they don't really show it in their
actions. They may come to services, they may
come in here and sit in one of these pews,
they may sing the song, they may bow their
head and pray when the prayers are led, and
they may go through the Lord's Supper, and
they may listen to the preacher, and they may
say "Amen" to the closing prayer and leave.
But what about their spare time? That strikes
me as kind of funny, "Spare Time." Let me
write that on the board: Spare Time!

That seems somewhat funny to me to hear a
Christian say that he has spare time. Do you
think for one moment that Christians have
spare time? Some might say, "Sure, I've got
spare time. I've got spare time from the time
Sunday morning services are over until
Sunday evening services begin. There's my
spare time. My spare time is from when
Sunday evening services are over until
Wednesday evening services begin. There's
my spare time. And from when the
Wednesday evening services are over until
the next Sunday service begins, there's my
spare time. I've got all the spare time in the
world." The fact is, however, that Christians
don't have any spare time! The Christian's life
is a constant thing, it is a daybyday process.
Day by day, practically like a job. It's your
job while on earth. And if all you do is attend
services every time the doors are opened, and
go out and waste your free time, then your
soul is in a sad condition, because you are not
doing what the Lord has instructed you to do.
Maybe you do a little more than come to
services. You may pick up your Bible at
home, and you may read a little bit, for
maybe 30 minutes, maybe an hour, and set it

down. And then you go do other things. Or
maybe you may do a little extra, you might
even teach a class during services. You might
do a little extra, but are you doing enough?
Are you doing what God instructs?

Vapor Life
The heart of the whole matter of life is that

life is short. Job said life is short. In 14:1 he
says, "Man born of woman is of few days and
full of trouble. He comes forth like a flower,
and fades away, he flees like a shadow and
does not continue." Life is short! James has
his own words, God's words, about life, and
how long it is. He says "Come now, you who
say today or tomorrow, we will go to such
and such a city, spend a year there, buy and
sell and make a profit, whereas you do not
know what will happen tomorrow. For what
is your life? It is even as a vapor that appears
for a little time and then vanishes away.
Instead you ought to say, 'If the Lord wills,
we shall live and do this or that'" (Jas.
4:13-15). A vapor! First, we have Job who
compares life to the life of a flower. It doesn't
last very long. And now we have an even
shorter view of what life's duration is from
James. Life is a vapor. There's no one here,
except for maybe the little kids, who doesn't
know what a vapor is. All of the women here
who have ever cooked know what a vapor is.
Just set a pot of water on the stove. As the
water heats the pot of water, steam rises up
from that pot. That's water vapor! It only lasts
for a second and then its gone. Just a second.
And James is comparing your life to a vapor.
It's short. But most of us don't seem to view
life in that manner. Most of us think that we
have our Whole lives ahead of us. Most of us
think that we've got all the time in the world.
But that simply isn't true. Anyone who has
that idea in mind is wrong. If they're leading
other people to think in that way, then they
are leading them falsely. We don't have all
the time in the world. We don't have our
whole lives ahead of us. It doesn't matter if
you live to be 85 years old, you would took
back on your life and you would say, "Where
has time gone? It doesn't seem like any time
has passed since I was 16 years old, getting
my driver's license and running around. And



now I'm 85 years old. It doesn't seem like any
time has passed. Where has my life gone?" It
doesn't matter!

We've had a "Babes in Christ" series on
Thursday nights at home, and I heard my
grandfather comment when class was over
about his life. Now my grandfater is not very
old. I don't consider him to be very old; he's
around 65 years old. But he was talking about
how he could look back upon his life and see
all the way from the time of his childhood
until now. And he said, "It doesn't seem like
it's been a day." It doesn't seem like its been
a day since he was a youngster. And he
realizes and recognizes that life is short. He
sees life in perspective, in the way that it
should be seen. Being a free moral agent, he
has chosen that righteous path as God has
instructed.

Quality, Not Quantity
Well, what is important is the quality of

your life, not the length of it. The quality. The
quality, inside. God made you free moral
agents. If you live in the world, what quality
of life will you have? You're going to live a
life of sin. And you're going to do this and
you're going to do that which is pleasurable to
you. Or are you going to go over here to the
righteous side? It's quality that counts! What
quality Of life are you going to live in service
to God? It's not quantity, it's quality. In Luke
12:15 Christ said, "One's life does not consist
in the abundance of the things he possesses."
If you choose this worldly path, and gain all
these worldly gains, it's not going to do you
any good. A man's life does not consist in the
abundance of the things he possesses. Now I
have a question for you, my brethren and
audience. Have you lived a life worthy of a
reward in heaven when this life is over? At
this point in time, if life were to end now,
would you go to heaven? Have you lived your
life worthily? Do you think, since you have
chosen this righteous path, that you have
lived as God has instructed? I want you to
look at it a different way. I want you to
pretend with me for just a second, that when
the second hand on my watch reaches the
twelve, I want everyone in this building to
pretend that his life paused, just paused. O.K.,

that is now. I'm going to give it a minute for
your life to pause, and when the second hand
comes back around to the twelve, everyone of
you is going to wake up and you are going to
be told that you only have one month to live
on earth. Physically, one month to live. Think
about it for a second, think about your past
life, right now, and think about what it's going
to be like when the second hand rolls back
around and you are only going to have one
month to live. O.K., the minute is up.
Everyone here has one month to live.
Somebody might be scared. "I've only got one
month to live." Worldly people definitely
might be scared, since they don't know God.
They don't know what to expect after life is
over on the earth. Some of them have the
idea, "I know what I'm gonna' do, I'm going
to party until my month is over." But what do
you think? Are you worried? Some of you
here might think: "Well, I've lived a worthy
life, and I'm ready. When that month is over,
I'm ready to die, and when the judgment day
comes, I'm ready to stand before God and
give an account of the things that I've done. I
feel confident that I've lived my life in such a
way that he will say, "Well done thou good
and faithful servant, enter into the joys of thy
Lord." There are some of you here who feel
that way. Then there are some of you here
that feel scared because you aren't ready to go
yet, because you feel that you haven't done
what God has instructed. It's a little bit scary,
isn't it? You can stop pretending now. You
can stop thinking that you just have one
month to live. Most of you will, most likely,
have more than one month to live. But this
pretending is just a little thing to make you
stop and think about your life, and life in
general. We don't know how much more time
we have to live from this point on. Christ
could come at any time. In fact, he could
come now! Would you be ready? That's what
I'm asking.

No Pretending For Me
But we just assume that life is going to go

on after we leave this building. It is a hard
thing to face, I guess you could say, to think
that you only had one month to live. For some
of us it would be a hard thing to face.

 Personally, to me, it isn't really that hard of a thing to face. It is real to me, though, because
I am facing a short life, due to a disease that I have which started when I was in the eighth
grade. And so, I only have a few more days. I don't know if it's a month. I don't know if it's
three months. I don't know if it's a year. All I know is that my life is going to be shortened on
this earth. And I want to make sure that I'm doing everything that God instructs me to do. And
I'm going to make sure that I'm not using my "spare time" for me. That spare time goes to
God. We can do so much with this "spare time" thing. We should be out doing what God
instructs. We should be teaching. We should be admonishing people, trying to make the
church grow, bringing others to Christ. You know, there are lost souls out there. Lost souls!
People who don't know God. And when they die, they have no hope. There are things that can
happen to you, physically in this life, that can take your life! And they can happen to you any
time. When you leave this building, many things can happen to shorten your life, such as a
car accident! You can go out this Fourth of July weekend on the lake and drown. There are
things that can happen to you, physically, that can take your life, whether you're ready or not.
We have safeguards against these accidents. We have seatbelts in cars to wear. Most people
wear them. It's a law in some states; people have to wear them. We have life preservers to
wear out on the lake. That, too, is a law while boating on the lake. Both of these devices can
save your life, physically, from death. And there is another thing that can take your life. That
is the second coming of Christ. When he comes again, your life as you know it on this earth
is over. It is finished! As a matter of fact, Earth itself, as you know it, is over! It will "melt
with a fervent heat," the Bible says. And then we'll all stand before God in the Judgment and
give an account for the things that we've done. But we have a safeguard against that. There's
no reason to fear the coming of Christ. If you're not ready, you're going to fear. Because you
know that when you get to the Judgment Day, and stand before God, you know that he's going
to say, "Depart from me ye workers of iniquity, I never knew you," because you have not
done as God has instructed. You have not lived a life like you should have lived.  But there's
a safeguard against that. And that is living the type of life that you should live now . . . while
you have the time! You don't know how much time you have left. Living the type of life that
you should, so that you will be confident in the Day of Judgment, includes putting God first
in everything that you do: attending services, whenever possible, studying constantly,
teaching at every opportunity. Now that's going to take up some spare time.
In Conclusion .... I give you the Lord's invitation. Are you living the type of life that you
should be living? Now? Because life is as a vapor, it is short, and we don't know how much

time we have left, I want you to make sure that
you're living the type of life that you should be
living now. One of these days, you're going to stand
before God. That's just something we have to keep in
mind. Do you have a lot of spare time, where you do
nothing but things that you have interest in . . .
hobbies and sports and things like that? Are you
using every possible moment in service to God? I
want you to examine yourself, to see where you
stand and to make a change in your life, if needed.
Because, it is a vapor. One day, we'll stand before
God and give an account. If there is anyone here
who needs to respond to the Word of God, in
anyway, won't you repent of your past life, since you
haven't lived the kind of life that you should be
living. ---- Via  Guardian of Truth XXXVI: 11,
pp. 336-338 June 7, 1990


