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The Better Choice                                         Dr. J. Allen Blair
One of the most gratifying lessons the apostle Paul left for us is found in Philippians 4:11, where he wrote, I have learned, in whatsoever state I am, therewith to be content.  This contentment is not something we struggle to attain.  It is one of God’s marvelous gifts to be received when Christ is invited into our life.
In Ecclesiastes 7:2, we read a most profound statement:  It is better to go to the house of mourning, than to go to the house of feasting.  The house of mourning is representative of sorrow, tragedy, and death; while the house of feasting suggests sinful and lustful pleasure.  If it comes to a choice, it is more worthwhile to choose the house of mourning over the house of feasting.  Recall how Moses chose rather to suffer affliction with the people of God, than to enjoy the pleasures of sin for a season; Esteeming the reproach of Christ greater riches than the treasures in Egypt: for he had respect unto the recompence of the reward.  This is what is meant by preferring the house of mourning over the house of feasting.  The house of feasting may appear to be attractive, but ultimately it leads to worse consequences than the house of mourning.

Have you ever stopped to realize that some of the most sorrowful catastrophes that have ever happened to humans took place in the house of feasting?  When Noah entered the ark with his few family members, where was the rest of the world?  Where were all the people who thought Noah was a crazy fanatic?  Well, the Bible tells us they were eating and drinking, marrying and giving in marriage.  Where were the children of Israel when the plague came and scores of them fell dead in the wilderness?  God says, While the bread was in their mouths, the wrath of God smote them.  Where were Job’s sons when the four winds blew in the wilderness and smote the four corners of the house?  We read that they were eating and drinking wine in their elder brother’s house.  Where was Samson when he lost his strength?  He was in the house of sinful pleasure, asleep on Delilah’s lap.  Where was Jeroboam when his hand was withered?  We are told that he was offering a sacrifice before his god unto whom he had made a feast.  What was Nabal doing when his heart was turned like a stone within him and he died?  Inspiration says he has been feasting and his heart was merry with wine at his sheepshearing.  And what about Amnom, was he not slain by Absalom at a feast?  We must not overlook Belshazzar’s great feast.  Ten thousand lamps light up the gorgeous palace.  The king sat on his lofty throne and around him were his wives and concubines.  They ate and drank to their hearts content while cursing the God of the Israelites.  But, suddenly, everyone was startled by the mysterious handwriting on the wall.  No one could miss the message:  Thou art weighed in the balances and are found wanting.  Momentarily, the house of feasting turned into a house of mourning, and never recovered. This was the end of the great Babylon, as the Medes and Persians took control of the empire.  
The house of feasting may produce happiness for the moment, but the result is always misery for eternity.  The house of feasting leaves God out, and without Him there is darkness forever.  Sin does not produce pleasure.  In fact, the Bible clearly states that the wages of sin is death.  The man who persists in being the master of his own life, while leaving God out, has a dark and dismal future.  When he dies, he will be eternally separated from God.  As he lives, he knows nothing of the power of prayer.  All he does must be accomplished through human strength.  What vain living this is.  How different for one who has experienced the grace of God by believing on Christ.  The Spirit of God dwells in him to lead him step-by-step.  When he dies he goes immediately to be with the Lord Jesus, never at any time in eternity to be separated from Him.  Though in life he may visit the house of mourning on occasion, he need not stay there; for God always provides deliverance.  The psalmist said, Weeping may endure for a night, but joy cometh in the morning.  

You may be in the house of mourning at this very moment.  Possibly only hours ago you laid away your dearest possession.  Even the thought of facing the future without this one is almost unbearable.  What will you do?  What can you do?  Well, when one knows Jesus Christ as his Savior and Lord, he is never alone in the house of mourning.  God is with him every hour of the day and every step of the way.  Jesus says, I will never leave you, nor forsake you.  He is your sufficiency and strength.  He is a friend that sticketh closer than a brother.  He can lead you out of the house of mourning and give you peace.  Only He can do it, however.  Your friends can’t do this for you.  Your money can’t do it.  Only Christ can do it.  
Have you ever definitely, at some time, asked Him to come into your life?  If not, do so as soon as possible.  The life He gives is far superior to anything you have ever experienced.  He gives a quietness of heart known only to those who have claimed Him as Savior and Lord.  We read in the Scriptures that in quietness and in confidence shall be your strength.  You can face the future with the Lord.  You can make a “go” of it.  Your present situation is not hopeless if you will obey God’s word and receive Christ.  

Some of you have tasted the pleasures of life.  You have run the gamut of sin.  You know all about the house of feasting.  Still you are filled with discontent.  Well, let me tell you something:  Godliness with contentment is great gain.   You become godly when you honor God.  When He comes into your life, He provides contentment.  Experiencing His perfect peace we discover gain that the things of this world could never provide.  

In Florence Barkley’s book, “The Wall of Partition,” one of the characters tells of attending a rehearsal for an opera in the city of Florence.  He took his place in the vast, empty opera hall.  The members of the orchestra were all in their places.  Pandemonium reigned.  For each one of the members of the orchestra was rehearsing his own part, playing little snatches of the score in front of him.  There was no attempt to coordinate the music, the tune, or the time.  The screeching discord of the flutes, the coronets, the trombones, the violins, and the other instruments all going at once, all playing a different tune was almost indescribable.  Then, suddenly, a tall slender man stepped before the lectern.  He rapped sharply with His baton, and instantly there was silence.  He looked to the right and to the left, raised his baton, and there came forth the lovely, harmonious strains of the opera’s overture.  This is a parable.  Life is filled with discord, disharmony, and confusion.  But when Jesus Christ is received and is given control, he brings harmony to the most discordant life.  I don’t say that one won’t find help in the office of a psychiatrist (for he may), but he won’t find the new life there.  I don’t say that one won’t find momentary release from life’s boredom and the pursuit of pleasure, but he won’t find lasting joy in it.  I don’t say that travel won’t divert and entertain, but it won’t bring peace to a peace-less heart.  Jesus Christ can give what the world cannot give: an abundant life, lasting joy, and heart peace.   If only the troubled, burdened, toiling multitudes of earth would stop and listen to the voice of Jesus as He speaks to say, I am come that they might have life, and that they might have it more abundantly. 
Are you satisfied with your life?  Oh friend, if not, let Jesus come into your heart.  Come to Him right now.  Let Him fill you with Himself, and let Him lead you out of your present calamity.  Pray and say, “Dear God, I need Your help.  O Christ, come into my life and save me.  I now repent of my sins and trust you for everything.”  Jesus will answer that prayer.  

Father, I pray for many today who have been in the house of feasting, who know nothing of the satisfaction Christ provides.  May they enter into a personal relationship with Him at this moment and find in Him joy and peace everlasting.  And even though they may at times enter the house of mourning, we know that You will be with them to lead them and to provide for them.  Have Your way, Lord, for I pray in Jesus’ name.  Amen.
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