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Heaven: A Reunion - By Maurice W. Jackson, Jr.
The word “home” is surely one of

the most comforting and consoling
words in the English language. There
are so many enjoyable things
associated with home that both time
and space will disallow the mention
of more than but a few. Home is
especially looked upon as a place of
rest, peace and happiness. Home is a
place of relaxation from the toils of
the day, or from a long and tiring
journey. How many times we all have
said, “It is good to be home!” But
even more importantly a godly home
is a place where love reigns supreme.
It is our loved ones who live there that
make the home far more than a house.
The fellowship of a family, bound
together by genuine love for each
other and for God, makes the home
what it ought to be.
It is significant to note that in 2

Corinthians 5:8 the apostle Paul
expresses the desire of all faithful
Christians: “We are of good courage,
I say, and arc willing rather to be
absent from the body, and to be at
home (“present” – AV) with the
Lord.” It is surprising to no one in the
family of God, the church, to find the
word “home” used to describe the
place where the faithful shall spend
eternity! (cf. Eccl. 12:5)

But how could an earthly home be
truly a home if no one knew or
recognized each other? One of the
great joys of home is knowing and
enjoying the company of those that
we love so dearly. A godly home here
is indeed a foretaste of the heavenly
home hereafter! Yet, even the most
Christlike home here is not
characterized with perfect love, peace,
joy and happiness. Our earthly home
is not entirely free of sorrow, pain,
selfishness, and disappointment. But
in our heavenly home there will be no
imperfections or failures. God has
promised to wipe away every tear,
and “death shall be no more; neither
shall there be mourning, nor crying,
nor pain, any more, the first things are
passed away” (Rev. 21:3,4).
Enlightening the Thessalonians

regarding those who had died among
them, Paul said that Christ shall
descend from heaven, and will bring
with him those who had “fallen asleep
in Jesus.” And together with them, the
faithful then living on earth, would be
“caught up in the clouds, to meet the
Lord in the air: And so shall we ever
be with the Lord” (1 Thess. 4:13-18).
To ever be with the Lord is to be with
him eternally in the heavenly home
(cf. Matt. 6:9; Jn. 16:28; 1 Thess.

4:17). Heaven is a place of reunion!
Who for a moment can believe that
the Thessalonians to whom Paul
wrote, and who recognized and knew
each other on earth, would
immediately cease to do so, upon
being caught up to meet the Lord (had
he returned within their lifetime)?
Shall we know and recognize each
other in heaven? There can be no
doubt that we will.
Abraham, Isaac, and Jacob remained

alive after physical death, and
maintained both their names and their
identity (Matt. 8:11). Statements in
the Old Testament, such as
concerning Abraham, when he passed
from this life, that he was “gathered to
his people,” teach us that heaven is a
place of reunion, and where those
there shall recognize and know each
other! (See Gen. 25:8; Lk. 16:24-26;
Phil. 4:3; Heb. 12:23; Rev. 3:5.)
There appeared with Christ, when he
was transfigured before Peter, James
and John, both Moses and Elijah
(Matt. 17:1-5). These apostles of our
Lord had never before seen these
prominent Old Testament characters,
but evidently from what they saw and
heard then they quickly came to
know, recognize, and distinguish
Moses and Elijah, and called them by
name. We suggest to you that heaven
is just such a place; where all will
know, recognize, and enjoy each
other.
While heaven is a place of reunion,

and where love reigns supremely, and
where all will know and enjoy each
other, it will by no means be a place
of inactivity. One of the most well

known passages in the Bible is
Revelation 14:13 “Blessed are the
dead who die in the Lord from
henceforth: yea, saith the Spirit, that
they may rest from their labors; for
their works follow with them.” But let
no one think that while heaven is a
place of “rest,” that heaven will be a
place of doing nothing. A place of
eternal inactivity is not the heaven of
which we read in the Bible. It is true
that we read that God rested from “all
his work which he had made” (Gen.
2:2). But this does not mean that he
ceased from all activity forever. Jesus
said in answering the Jews, “My
Father worketh even until now, and I
work” (Jn. 5:17). In Hebrews 7:25
we read that Jesus “ever liveth to
make intercession for them,” i.e. those
who draw nigh to God through him.
The labors from which those who die
in the Lord will rest, are the labors
which are characteristic of this sinful
world which is left behind. In
Revelation 7:14-17, those who come
out of the great tribulation are seen
before the throne of God serving him
day and night. Heaven is by no means
a place of inactivity. This same truth
is again stated in Revelation 22:1-5 –
“His servants shall serve him.”
Exactly what the nature of this service
shall be has not been made known.
But it will be a glorious service, filled
with joy and a happiness even beyond
the most fertile imaginations of
mortal man. A service that only the
Divine mind can conceive and
prepare! It is with great anticipation
that the faithful look forward to that
uninterrupted and eternal service



rendered to him who deserves it all.
*** Via - Guardian of Truth
XXXV: 20, p. 614 October 17, 1991

"If A Man Die,...." - Editorial by
F.Y.T

As I write these lines from my motel
room in a little East Texas town, my
heart and thoughts are very much with
an aged saint who lies dying on a
lonely hospital bed nearly two
thousand miles away. He has been a
good and gentle man, with many
virtues and few faults. By the time
these words appear in print (three
weeks hence) the green grass of
California will in all probability
already be starting to take root in the
ground that covers his earthly frame.
There is no sorrow in our hearts, no
sadness in our life, more common to
mankind than that brought by death.
There is not a one of us but who has
been, or shall be, brought into the
deepest agony of the human spirit by
this experience. Like the heavy black
pall of an impending disaster, the
threat of death is with us from the first
breath of air we draw at birth.
Unconscious of its burden in early
years, we feel the increasing weight of
its ominous portent as the seasons roll
by in swift succession.
One by one we see our friends and

loved ones go down into the dark
valley, their wisdom, their strength,
and their beauty lost to us in the
narrow confines of the tomb. All our
tears and all our prayers can bring not
one word from their silent lips. As
Ingersoll said, "We cry aloud; and the
only answer is the echo of our wailing
cry. From the voiceless lips of the

unreplying dead there comes no
sound." Every sorrow and every
t r agedy  o f  ea r th  ha s  i t s
compensations; but for death earth
has no recompense. Each spring the
earth rises in fresh loveliness from the
frozen clutch of winter, coming
through the dark valley of the shadow
into the green pastures and beside the
still waters of spring and summer. We
have seen with wondering eyes how
April and May make miracles of tree
and flower; the leaves appear again in
all their old familiar tenderness; out
of the dry and withered branches
come the fair young flowers wearing
the immortal bloom of Eden; the
mound in the church-yard turns green
and comes to life as though touched
by a magician's wand. But there is no
answering movement from the more
precious dust beneath that mound.
Our loved ones have gone to their last
long sleep. For this tragedy earth has
no balm; for this sorrow earth has no
cure; for this anguish earth has no
relief. With tear-dimmed eyes and
aching hearts we turn away from the
new made grave back to a life that
will forever have an emptiness in it,
back to weary years of loneliness and
heartache.
This is the sorrow of this world. But

how glorious the transformation of
that sorrow in the heart of a Christian!
Indeed, to the early disciples the death
of a saint was an hour of triumph and
not of tragedy, a day of rejoicing and
not of sorrow. Historians tell us that
their burial customs were the very
antithesis of ours today. They dressed
in white, not black; there was

 exultation and joy in their spirits, not anguish and loss. For so close were
they to God, so near to that 'unseen' world, that at times it became even more
REAL to them than the unhappy mundane sphere in which they moved and
breathed. Heaven was "only a step" away. The promise of God was so firmly
and fully accepted that death was but the opening of the door into that
brighter and happier world. The pagan world was puzzled and frightened by
the Christian's attitude in the face of his death — his own death or that of his
loved ones. Unbelievers were mystified by the deep and unquestioning joy
which seemed to fill the Christians' hearts when one of their number died.
They did not know; they could not understand.
As I write these lines today I can sense only dimly the spirit of these early

disciples. I do not feel the sorrow that would overwhelm me if my dying
friend were not a Christian; I can truly rejoice that very shortly (perhaps
even as I write) the feeble flame of life will flicker out, and his aged frame
shall be at rest. His life has been long (he is in his eighty-eighth year), and
filled with labor. Even when well past eighty, he was still supporting himself
and his invalid wife by the work of his own hands; idleness was no part of
his life. A faithful Christian since his earliest years, he exemplified the quiet
humility and patient acceptance of life which are all too rare, even among
Christians.
There will be tears in my home when the death message finally comes; my

wife will weep for her father, my son will grieve at the loss of his last
grandparent. But they will be the healing tears of natural and normal grief,
not the scalding anguished tears of those whose loved ones have died out of
Christ. We shall meet again on the other side; separation is but for a time.
By the unutterable love of God Christ has "brought to nought him that had
the power of death, that is, the devil," and has truly delivered "all them who
through fear of death were all their lifetime subject to bondage." The good
earth of California shall hold the mortal dust that once housed the spirit of
Lorenzo Antonio Gotto; his only child (my wife) and his only grand-child
(my son) shall feel the sudden wrench of separation. But their sorrow, and
mine, will be swallowed up in triumphant faith. What healing there is in
hope, and what 'blessed assurance' in the certainty of God's promises!
How can any mortal man deny to his loved ones this comfort and this

consolation? Even apart from any motives of love toward Christ, the hope
of heaven, and the desire to escape hell, it would seem that simple love for
one's family would be strong enough to induce a man to leave them the
greatest comfort within his power to give — the consolation of knowing that
their loved one has died "in Christ." *** Via The Gospel Guardian -
VOLUME 20 August 8, 1968 NUMBER 14, PAGE 4,7b


