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oming home from the evening service last Sunday, I got a phone call from my younger brother, Lee.
Our minds operate at such high rates of speed from the stimuli that fire off in our brain stem. When I

noted the caller ID, I immediately thought something might have happened to my older brother, Larry,
who was in the hospital in Searcy, Arkansas, awaiting a heart catheterization on Monday after getting all
the blood thinners out of his system over the weekend. I braced for sad news. Thankfully, Larry was OK,
but it was some other sad news. My best college friend, my roommate from my first two years of college,
my best hunting & fishing buddy ever, had died in his sleep Thursday night. Evidently, a blood clot in his
leg moved to his lung and he died from a pulmonary embolism.   
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Tears began to flow down my cheeks as I heard the words that my buddy was gone. So many great, and
precious memories. So many wonderful times shared together. Sadly, however, so many things left unsaid.
My friend had grown up in a Christian home. He had obeyed the Gospel in earlier years and served the
Lord faithfully for many years. We spent many joyful hours worshiping and serving the Lord together in
high school and college and even beyond. Sadly, though, as the years passed by his spiritual light began to
dim and he quit attending and serving faithfully. Other things (not necessarily bad or immoral things as far
as I know) just slowly began to take precedence in his life. Making a living, hunting and fishing, and other
trivial pursuits became his priorities, and we grew apart over the years.

I know his parents tried to talk to him about his unfaithfulness before their deaths. So did his sister, before her
sudden death from an aneurysm while driving her school bus several years ago. I'm sure his younger brother, his
only surviving close relative, talked to him many times, because that brother and his family are still faithfully
serving the Lord. Many preachers and friends talked to him many times trying to get him to come home. I talked
to him countless times, but not anytime in recent years. What do you say to someone who knows the Truth and
knows what he or she needs to do to make things right with God before it's everlastingly too late?

I know it's not my place to judge my old buddy. I'm grateful to leave that in God's hands. For all I know he made
things right before he died. From the bottom of my heart I hope and pray it was so. My thoughts are about me
and my spiritual condition before God. I wasn't always the best example I should have been to my friend. Maybe
I could have talked to him just one more time and hit that nerve that helped him to make a change.

s there someone in your circle of influence whom you need to talk to about something important? As the old
hymn says, "tomorrow may be too late." Do it today, so there will be no regrets. "...exhort one another daily

while it is called TODAY; lest any of you be hardened by the deceitfulness of sin" (Heb. 3:12-13).           
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