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Another year has come and gone, with amazing swiftness. Really, how brief is life. 

Only a few more days, a few more hours, and again it will be New Year's Eve. The 

clocks and sirens all over the world will broadcast to earth’s inhabitants that they are crossing the 

threshold of another year—1948 gone forever— 949 at the door. 

What a solemn occasion! How well that we pause a moment to reflect and to ask 

ourselves some pertinent questions. What does it all mean? And where are we going? 

Can you imagine, Christian friends, how it is possible for the world to spend New Year's 

Eve as it does? While Cod’s people gather together in God's house of prayer for a moment of 

quiet devotion and contemplation, the ungodly make their transition from the old to the new in 

beerhouses and nightclubs and ballrooms. (One difference is, that while churches are often 

shamefully empty, they have to make their reservations weeks in advance). While God’s people 

pray, confess their sins, sing the songs of Zion and gather around the Word of God, the children 

of this world drink and dance and indulge in such unbridled carnality and silliness that it takes 

them days to come back to their senses. Never does the world reveal its folly more strikingly 

than on New Year’s Eve. 

Why? Are they ignorant of the true facts? Don’t they know that the end of all things is at 

hand? Certainly they do! They know only too well that they are not here to stay. But they don’t 

like the reality that each New Year's Eve anew proclaims. They detest the very thought of the 

end, death and grave, judgment and eternity. They want to forget, come what may, about these 

things. Comes New Year’s Eve, they seek to drink and dance and laugh and sing these horrid 

thoughts from their minds. Comes the first day of another year, they seek to make themselves 

believe that a long life lies ahead and their houses shall stand for aye. 

With God's people it is different. Before they enter upon another year they pause a 

moment to catch their breath and to reflect. On what? On the year that has gone by, to be sure; 

the blessings they received: the sins whereof they made themselves guilty; the heartaches and 

pains and disappointments that were their portion. However, they do more than that. They also 

look ahead—ahead to the end of all things, the appearance of the Lord Jesus and the final 

judgment. They are mindful of the words of the Lord Himself, “Behold, I come quickly; and my 

reward is with Me, to give every man according as his work shall be.” 

* * * * * 

Jesus is coming, personally, visibly, in great power and majesty, to raise all the dead, to 

judge all men, and to make all things new. That is what we should be thinking about on New 

Year’s Eve. 

He is coming soon,—who knows how soon? Surely the signs of the times are becoming 

more and more pronounced. Certain things must still happen before the end of this world can 

come. All the elect must be gathered. The wicked world must fill the measure of her iniquity. 

The man of sin, the Antichrist, must have his day, brief but terrible. Also, the great tribulation is 

yet to come. However, who knows how soon all these things can be fulfilled! Who can say how 

many elect are still to be gathered? The measure of the world’s iniquity seems to be filling 

rapidly. The antichristian world-power appears to be taking shape before our very eyes. The 

great tribulation for the Church of Jesus Christ can come overnight. As we see things today, it 

may well be in our own time, young people, that Jesus comes again. Who knows? 



Jesus is coming quickly,—very quickly. He Himself tells us so: “Behold, I come 

quickly.” He is not loitering on the way. He, too, is eager for the end of all things. He wants His 

people with Him in heaven. On the other hand, He is intensely eager for the final and complete 

destruction of all the powers of darkness. He will not stay away one day, one hour longer than 

absolutely necessary. 

And remember, Jesus is coming to judge! Everyone! Everything! In perfect 

righteousness! My every thought, word, deed, desire, motive, inclination! My life in the home 

and on the street, in school or at work! My attitude toward my parents and friends, my brothers 

and sisters! My attitude and conduct toward the world! Did I love the world or hate it? It’s all in 

God’s book in large, bold type. My attitude and conduct toward the church, the preaching of the 

Word, catechism and society! Did I attend faithfully and gladly? Did I get out of these things 

what I should have? Was I interested or indifferent? Don't be deceived, the past is not gone. We 

often say: gone but not forgotten. This time it will have to be: Forgotten, perhaps,—but not gone. 

In the last day God will take this book out of His files and we shall see our entire lives as we 

never saw them before. And He will judge, Who judges righteously and Who is too pure of eyes 

that He should condone even one solitary sin. 

These are the things we should be thinking about on New Year’s Eve. 

* * * * * 

What a terrible day that will be for the natural man. God, through Christ as the glorified 

Mediator, will do the judging, and His judgment will be according to truth. 

Then, what will the ungodly have to fall back on? Then let them boast of their common 

grace and the good that sinners do. God will destroy them forever whose every work is enmity 

against God. Then they shall cry for the mountains to fall on them and the hills to cover them, 

but, of course,— they won’t. There will be no escape from the face of Him that sitteth upon that 

throne. 

* * * * * 

However, what about us? Can we stand in that judgment? If God will reward OUR works 

with HIS reward, what will become of us? 

Review your past, also the year 1948! Even the little you can recall. Are you satisfied? 

Isn’t it a mess? Doesn’t it fill your soul with a terrible fear just to think of it? Isn't this last year 

only more than enough to damn you forever? Any one week? Any single moment? Weren’t all 

our days just filled with sin? Even our very best accomplishments, when seen in the light of the 

truth, what were they? But there is no need of going on. We know! Others may not know about 

the great majority of our sins. We’re happy about that. But God knows them all,—knows them 

down to their deepest root and motive. Strange that we don't think about these things more than 

we do. Strange that we worry so much about what men might know and so little about what God 

knows. 

Friends, if God rewards all those works according to merit, how shall we escape? That’s 

exactly it,—we shan’t. Not if there is no more to be said. Our best works, Bible study. Scripture 

reading, preaching, prayers, singing, etc., were polluted with sin. What could be more proper on 

this occasion therefore, than to humble ourselves before God in dust and ashes, and pray with all 

our hearts: Lord, be merciful to me, a sinner! Reward according to our works could only mean, 

that we too shall be cast out with all the rest of the “dogs and sorcerers and whoremongers and 

murderers and idolaters and those that love the lie.” 

We thank our God that this is not the end of the story. True, in ourselves there is no hope. 

However, there is a Saviour Who died for me and rose again and with Whom I am one by a true 



and living faith. That faith we confess, do we not? That’s part of our Christian living. By that 

faith I know, that His death is my death, so that all MY works are forgiven in Him and therefore 

gone forever: that His righteousness is my righteousness so that all HIS works have become 

mine. In other words MY works are gone, which merit only death: HIS works are mine, which 

merit only life. Thus, and thus alone, all is well. Thus God alone, in Christ, receives all the glory. 

Thus we can rejoice in the wonderful grace of God that saved us from the frightful judgment to 

come. In that faith we can say, in all humility and fear, but with blessed confidence and joy: “It is 

well, it is well with my soul.” 

In that faith we unite our voices with those of the church of all ages, be it with fear and 

trembling oftentimes, in that prayer of all the saints: 

“Even so, come, Lord Jesus.” 
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