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  -and we would do well to accept that, God, being our 
creator, is Lord over all that creation, and that we will all
be judged based on His genuine, delivered Word.

    There won't be second chances when we're on the doorsteps of 
eternity after having left our world here on earth. We'll find that 
we're faced with the fate that we ourselves had decided upon before
we left this life, and if it isn't the way that we had hoped it'd turn 
out, there won't be any re-tests. 
    A growing portion of church-going America seems to think that 
they needn't be "too serious" about God, since He's such an 
all-loving God, and will probably just let us all in to heaven 
anyway when we get there, because He's just too "good-hearted".  
This is a terribly misleading error that some make, when arrogance 
tries to re-construct God, in those who have never really read or 
believed God's genuine Bible.
    How sad it is going to be, when those who never took the time to
understand God's truth, are suddenly wide awake at the gates of 
eternity's crossroads, and they realize that God was VERY serious 
about what was in His Bible. As they stand on Satan's doorstep, 
they realize that they can't sway their judgment now, for there's no 
amount of repentance that you can offer   -after you die.
   We will probably know what our coming judgment is going to 
be, even before our trial starts, for we will know in our hearts, that

this is the very moment that we had always heard of, but never 
thought would actually be the way that the more "fanatical" 
preachers had always been warning us of.
    Yet here you are, standing at the great interlude of life, waiting 
for your life's judgment to begin. Your heart races with more fear 
than you had ever imagined possible while on earth. You now 
know that the warnings were all true. But you had never trusted 
God's claims, and therefore ridiculed those who were lovingly 
trying to show you what they had found in God's Bible.
    Billions of assembled beings, great and small, are awaiting the 
manifestation of your life before God's court, as you tremble and 
begin to sweat, for you know that you were told that only Jesus 
Christ could stand for you on this day, but here you shake with 
uncontrollable fear because you know you never truly made peace
with Him.  You always thought you'd get more serious when you 
got older. -that chance is gone now.  Instead, unrelenting terror is 
pulling every last drop of precious moisture from your throat, as 
you collapse to your knees and in tears confess that you now 
realize that Jesus Christ is Lord      - but to no avail.
    Angels wail in lamentation for your soul, for they too had 
tugged on your heart, but you had never paid them any mind in 
your conscience. The proceedings begin, and as you cry out for 
mercy, none has been reserved for you.  Your out of control 
screaming is eventually silenced in petrified fear as the sins of 
your life are reviewed one by one before the Almighty Judge of 
the universe. Jesus, dutifully at the right hand of the Father, is 
unable to stand in your defense, while tears fill his eyes a second 
time, the first being when he had died on the cross for you, and he
knew even then that you weren't going to receive Him before this 
day.
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