L ost and Found
By D. L. Moody

"For the Son of man is come to seek and to save that which was lost."-Luke 19:10.
A great many people tell you, "I will become a Christian when Christ comes and seeks me."

| was talking to a gray-haired man in my native town not long ago who, when | spoke to him
about his soul, suggested that he would become a Christian when the Lord Jesus Christ came to
him. He was waiting till Christ hunted him personally. And there is a class like him in every
community.

Jesus Is Now Seeking Every Lost Person

What more would you like Him to do for you than what He has done already? What would you
like God to do more for us? He sent to us the prophets, and we murdered them. He sent His Son
from Heaven to be a sacrifice for us. He sent us the Holy Ghost, who is in the world to give us
peace and happiness.

Would you like Him to send His Son again to earth to suffer for your sins? My dear friends, what
more are you waiting for? He has been looking for you and hunting for you from your cradle. |
will tell you how He seeks.

There was never a sermon which you have listened to but in it the Lord was seeking for you.
Some of you might have been asleep while the preaching was going on, but He was seeking you
while you slept. Have not some of you heard a sermon in which your conscience was troubled?
You went away, but you came back again. The Spirit of God came upon you again and again,
and you were troubled. Haven't you passed through that experience? That was the Son of God
seeking for your soul.

You might have had a tract presented to you. You might have turned it off. It might have been
headed with our same text. That was the Son of God seeking for your soul. He has used a
four-page tract—-sometimes just one page—to seek to convert a man.

He is seeking through the Bible. | contend that a man can find in every page of this Book that He
is seeking him through His blessed Word. This is what the Bible is for-t o seek out the
| ost.

He seeks through His works; He seeks through these mnisters, through
this building. What is this building for? That you may come and | ay
your sins right in this tabernacle-here where Christ is seeking for
your souls. Do you think the Devil put it into the heads of those

busi nessmen, in those tinmes of great commercial depression, to put this
bui Il ding up?

It has not been put up to catch your nmoney-no col |l ection has been
taken. It is not your noney we are after: it is your soul

Do you believe it was Satan who put it into the hearts of those

m nisters to preach the Word night after night? Was that the Devil’s
work? No. It is the Son of Man seeking for your souls. This building,
these crowds ought to act as warnings to every man and woman wal ki ng
these streets.

Anot her way He seeks you: In the silent mdnight hour you have been
troubl ed; you could not sleep. Your m nd has been at work. The Son of
Man has come into that bedroom You have felt H m knocking at the door



of your heart, and you knew it was to save you. Many of you have passed
t hrough that experience. In that hour, the Son of God has sought you

Many of you, in the sickroomof the |oved nother (or |loved wi fe or dear
child), have felt the knock at your heart. You have been summned from
your roomin the stillness of the night and have been told your |oved
one has passed away. You recollect an incident like this in your life.
At that nmonment your heart has told you, you ought to be a Christian
That was the Son of Man seeking you

At the grave of sone |ost one too you have heard a voi ce whispering
"Consecrate yourself to HHm" That was the Son of God seeking you. Many
nmust have experienced this. There has not been a day that He has not
sought for you, and He still seeks for you

Forget for a monent the preacher, forget for a moment all your
surroundi ngs, and pause to ask yourself, "Has not the Son of Man sought
for my soul ?"

I will stress again that He seeks for you. Has not the Son of Man been
abroad in this community?

Go to Farwell Hall and see the crowds who go there every day; | ook at
the multitudes who nightly assenble here. They don’t all cone to hear
M. Sankey sing nor to hear nme preach, for there are many far better
singers and preachers. It is the Spirit of God who brings them

Many of you, while in church listening to the preaching, got mad at
somet hing said in the sernon, and you have gone out. That was the Son
of Man seeki ng your soul

VWile in Philadelphia a man with his wife came to our neetings. Wen he
| eft the service, he wouldn't speak to his wife. She thought it was
very strange but said nothing and went to bed thinking that in the
nmorni ng he would be all right.

At breakfast, however, he would not speak a word. Well, she thought
this strange, but she was sure he would have gotten over whatever was
wrong with him by dinner

The di nner hour arrived, and it passed wi thout his saying a word

At supper not a word escaped him and he would not go with her to the
nmeeting. Every day for a whole week the sanme thing went on.

But at the end of the week he could not stand it any |onger, and he
said to his wife, "Why did you wite M. Muody and tell himall about
me?"

"l never wwote to M. Mwody in ny life," said the wife

“You did," he answered

"You're m staken. Why do you think that?"

"Well, then, | wonged you; but when |I saw M. Mody picking ne out
anong all those people and telling all about me, | was sure you nust
have witten him"

It was the Son of Man seeking for him ny friends. And | hope there
will be one here tonight who will feel that | amtal king personally to

him My you feel that you are lost and that the Lord is seeking for
you. When you feel this, it is an invitation for you to be saved



When | was taking ny famly south last summer, | heard of a man who
woul d not go to church but would go to a theater. He was a hard case-a
drinki ng, swearing, ganbling man. He heard that a mnister was going to
preach in a theater, so he went. When he heard the preacher, the man
was convi nced that he was preaching at him He went out swearing and
stamping. He told all the people outside that he had been insulted by
the mnister and intended to wait for himand give hima good |icking

When the minister came out, he was seized by the collar. The man
greeted him by saying, "Sir, you have insulted nme!"

"1 don’'t know you, sir," said the mnister

"Why," replied the man, "you have picked ne out anong all those people
and told themall about me."

It was the Spirit of God seeking him and the result was that the
Spirit got hold of him Lately |I heard he was going all through the
South telling the people what God had done for him

And, my friends, if you believe that anything | am saying applies to
you personally, if you feel in your heart that you are a great sinner
it is the Son of God after you, seeking for your |ost soul

The Greatest Loss—Your Poor Soul!

One word in this text | wish you to observe-the word "lost." | wish you
could realize its nmeaning. If it were really understood, there would be
no dry eye in this assenbly, and one wail would go up fromthis hall to
Heaven

You pity men who have | ost wealth; you pity nen who suffered loss in
the Chicago fire; you pity men who, once weal thy, are now al nost
starving. Such things naturally excite our synpathy. But what is al
this loss of wealth to the |loss of the soul ?

You pity men who once occupied a great position in the world and who
are now reduced to beggary. But what is the |loss of position in
comparison to the |loss of the soul?

If a man | oses weal th, character, reputation, he nmay gain it again; but
oh, if he loses his soul, he can never regain it.

You pity those who have lost their children. You have, perhaps, been
called to a funeral where the father and nmother laid away their little
child. You pity thenm it is a terrible loss. But what is that loss in
conmparison to the loss of the soul? Alittle child born and taken into
the | oving bosom of Jesus is far better off than to have been reared
and run the risk of losing his soul

I was in an infirmary not | ong since where a nother brought a little
child in. She said, "Doctor, nmy little child s eyes have not been
opened for several days, and | would |like you to do something for
them'

The doctor got sone ointment and put it first on one, then on the
ot her, and pulled them open. "Your child is blind," said the doctor
"He will never be able to see."

At first the nmpther couldn’t take it in, but after a little she cast an
appeal i ng | ook upon that physician, and in a voice full of enption
said, "Doctor, you don't mean to say that my child will never see

agai n?"



"Your child has lost his sight, and he will never see again," replied
the doctor.

That nother gave a scream and drew that child to her bosom "O ny
darling child," sobbed the woman, "are you never to see the nother who
gave you birth? never to see the world agai n?"

I could not keep back the tears when | saw the terrible agony of that
woman when she realized the m sfortune that had come upon her child

A terrible calamity, to grope in total darkness through the world

never to | ook upon the bright sky, the green fields; never to see the
faces of loved ones; but what was it in conparison to the |oss of a
soul ? | would rather have ny eyes plucked out of my head and go down to
my grave in total blindness than | ose ny soul.

In ny native town one afternoon a man went out to see to his stock
Seven o0’ clock cane, and he did not return; eight o clock came, and
there was no sign of him nine o' clock cane, and still he did not cone.

It was a dark night. The news spread through the streets that the man
nmust have been killed. When the news was flashed, people did not fold
their arnms and say they would wait till daylight to seek for him The
ol d and the young nmen saddled their horses instantly, lighted their
torches and went forth into the darkness to find the | ost one

They found himin the pasture, dead. They brought himinto the little
village. | never saw a community so excited and so grieved

But what was that-the cutting froma man’s |life of say twenty years-to
the loss of a soul?

A drunkard may go on through life in his mad career and go down to the
grave, and no one will weep for him His |life is one |ong day of
m sery. None care for himwhile |iving, and none notice his ending

Christ came to save that soul. He stooped fromthe throne of Gory to
the manger to bring that |ost soul back again.

Oh, that you could realize what a | ost soul is! He wants you to take
the title of lost sinner: ‘He cane to seek and to save that which was
lost.” And if a man will only know he is a sinner and cry fromthe
depths of his heart, the Lord will cone right to where he is.

WIl You Admit You Are a Lost Sinner?

M. Needhamtold me this afternoon of a little incident that happened
to himand his wife while in Massachusetts. While at Essex, in that
state, someone told himthat if they went up to a point on a nmountain
they would get a view of the country for twenty mles around

They went up to the rock and came down. They started for hone. They got
out of their path, but they treated this lightly, thought it was a good
j oke, and went on laughing. | suppose if anyone had cone and warned

t hem of danger, they would not have heeded the warning. But they went
on. Six o' clock came, and at |ast darkness settled down upon them Here
they were in the wilderness. They found they had | ost their road

al t oget her.

For sone tinme they groped their way through the woods, the darkness
growi ng deeper and deeper. They found thensel ves nore and nore
bewi | dered. At last M. Needham got to the top of a tree and shouted
"Lost! Lost!" His cry of distress reached the villagers, and they canme
with their lanterns and torches to rescue them



Oh, that some poor soul will feel that he has wandered out of the true
pathway and will cry, "Lost! Lost!" The Lord Jesus will hear you and
come right down to where you sit. He is looking for you. And if there
is one here who has gotten into the wlderness, |et Jesus hear your
cry, and He will find you. He came to this earth expressly to rescue
you.

Is there a poor drunkard here toni ght who wants to cone? Christ can
save a drunkard just as easily as | can turn ny hand. He can turn that
cup of liquor fromyou as easily as you turn to it now.

Is there a poor libertine here tonight who wants to curb his evi
passi ons? Christ can save you. Oh, may the Son of Man find sone poor
victimhere tonight! There will be joy in Heaven over that poor
wander er who shall conme hone!

VWhile in an eastern town at the time of the loss of the Atlantic on the
banks of Newfoundl and, a businessman in the town was reported | ost
aboard the ship. His store was closed, and all his friends nmourned him
as anong those who went down on that vessel. But a tel egram was
received fromhimby his partner with the word "Saved." That partner
was filled with joy. The store was opened, and the tel egram was franed.
Go into that store today, and you will see that little bit of paper
hangi ng on the wall with the word "Saved" on it.

Let the good news go over the wires to Heaven tonight from
you-"Saved"—-and there will be joy in Heaven

You can be saved-the Son of Man wants to save you. He wants to save
every soul within these walls—-everyone willing to be saved

There was anong those who canme to our neetings in New York a man who
came every night but never seenmed to get any light, never seened to
come any nearer God. | alnmost got tired of speaking with him

But one ni ght when some young nmen were giving their experiences, he got
up. | wondered why, because the very last tine | spoke to him he seened
nore hopel ess than ever. He got up and told how he had becone a
Christian. He said one day he was wal ki ng down Broadway and the street
was crowded with people and carriages and horses. This thought canme to
him If | only gave nmy consent, the Lord would save nme. He said he gave
it at once and he was accepted. (He was one of the nost hopel ess cases
in the city.)

G ve your consent and let the Lord save you in His own way. G ve your
consent, and He will meet you. Just say, "O Lord, | consent to be
saved; will You save nme?"

There is a very good story told of Row and Hill and Lady Ann Erskine
You have seen it, perhaps, in print.

VWil e he was preaching in a park in London to a | arge assenbl age, she
was passing in her carriage. She asked her footman when she saw Row and
Hill in the mdst of the people:

"Who is that man?"

"That is Rowand Hill, nmy |ady."

She had heard a good deal about the man and thought she would like to
see him so she directed her coachman to drive near the platform When

the carriage came near, Rowl and Hill saw the insignia of nobility and
asked who that noble |ady was. Upon being told, he said, "Stop, ny



friends, | have sonmething to sell."

The idea of the preacher’s becom ng suddenly an aucti oneer nade the
peopl e wonder; but in the m dst of a dead silence he said

| have nore than a title to sell; | have nore than the crown of Europe
to sell—it is the soul of Lady Ann Erskine. Is there anyone here who
bids for it? Yes, | hear a bid. Satan, Satan, what will you give?

"I will give pleasure, honor, riches-yea, | will give the whole world

for her soul."

Do you hear another bid? Is there any other one? Do | hear another bid?
Ah, | thought so; | hear another bid. The Lord Jesus Christ, what will
You give for this soul?

"I will give peace, joy, confort that the world knows not of-yea,
will give eternal life."

Lady Ann Erskine, you have heard the two bidders for your soul. Which
will you accept?

She ordered the door of her carriage to be opened. Then she canme
weeping fromit and accepted the Lord Jesus Christ.

He, the great and m ghty Saviour, is a bidder for your soul tonight. He
of fers you riches and confort, joy and peace here and eternal life
hereafter, while Satan offers you what he cannot give.

Poor lost soul, which will you have? Christ will ransom your soul if
you put your burden upon Hi m

Twenty-nine years ago | made up ny mnd that Jesus would have ny soul,
and | have never regretted the step. And no man has ever felt sorry for
comng to Hm

When we accept Hm we will want to be like Hm Your sins may rise up
as a mountain, but the Son of Man can purge you of them and take you
right into the palaces of Heaven if you will only allow HHmto save
you.

A lady had a little child who was dying. She went into the room and
the child asked her, "What are those clouds and mountains that | see so
dar k?"

"Why, Eddy," said his nother, "there are no clouds or nmountains; you
must be m staken."

"Oh yes, | see great mountains and dark clouds, and | want you to take
me in your arns and carry nme over the mountains."

"Ah," said the nother, "you nust pray to Jesus: He will carry you
safely.’

The sainted nmother, the praying wife may conme to your bedsi de and wi pe
the danmp sweat from your brow, but they cannot carry you over the
Jordan when the hour cones.

This nother said to her little boy, "I am afraid unbelief is coning
upon you, ny child; so let us pray that the Lord will be with you in
your dying nmonments."

The two prayed. But the boy turned to her and said, "Don’t you hear the
angel s, Mother, over the nountains, calling for me, and | cannot go?"



"My dear boy, pray to Jesus, and He will cone; He only can take you."

And the boy closed his eyes and prayed. \Wen he opened them a heavenly
smle overspread his face as he said, "Jesus has cone to carry nme over
the nmountai ns!"

Dear sinners, Jesus is ready and willing to carry you over the
nount ai ns of sin and over your mountains of unbelief. G ve yourselves
to Him only grant your consent. It lies with your owmn will, and if you

accept His offer, fromthe clouds of your transgressions you shall be
lifted into the Heaven of joy and peace that the world knows not of.



