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5

C H A P T E R  1

CHRIST’S BOUNDLESS 
COMPASSION

The Bible reveals that Jesus often was moved with compassion. 
We are told in the fourteenth chapter of Matthew that the disciples 
of John the Baptist came to Him and told Him that their master 
had been put to a cruel death, that he had been beheaded. When 
Jesus heard this, He went out to a remote area. A large number of 
people followed Him, and when He saw them He was “moved with 
compassion toward them, and he healed their sick” (Matthew 14:14).

When the people gathered around Jesus, He knew all about 
their weary, broken, and aching hearts. And if Jesus were with 
you in person right now, looking intently into your face, His heart 
would be moved because He would also look into your heart and 
see the burdens and troubles and sorrows you have to bear. They 
are hidden from me, but He knows about them. And He is with 
you now, although you cannot see Him with your physical eye. 
There is not a sorrow or trouble or affliction that you are enduring 
that He does not know all about. He is the same today as He was 
when He was here on earth—the same Jesus, the same Man of 
compassion.

When He saw that multitude, He had compassion on them 
and healed their sick. I hope He will heal a great many sin-sick 
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souls and will bind up a great many broken hearts in those who 
are reading this book. There is no one whose heart is bruised and 
broken that the Son of God will not have compassion on—if you 
will let Him. “A bruised reed shall he not break, and the smoking flax 
shall he not quench” (Isa. 42:3). He came into the world to bring 
mercy, joy, compassion, and love.

If I were an artist, I would draw some pictures and present you 
with an idea of what that great crowd of people looked like, those 
on whom our Lord had compassion. I would draw another picture 
of the man who is mentioned in the first chapter of Mark, who came 
to Jesus full of leprosy from head to foot. There he was, banished 
from his home and from his friends, and he came to Jesus with his 
sad and miserable story. This is the kind of person on whom Jesus 
has compassion. So that we can understand the full implications of 
this, we need to make the biblical accounts come alive to us. They 
need to be recognized as real events, for that is what they were.

THE LEPER HEALED
Just think about that leper. Think about how much he had 

suffered. I don’t know how many years he had been away from his 
wife and children and home, but there he was, an outcast, a leper. 
He had to wear strange and distinctive clothing, so that anybody 
who came near him would know that he was unclean. If he saw 
anyone approaching him, he had to cry out in warning, “Unclean! 
Unclean! Unclean!” Yes, and if the wife of his heart were to come 
out to tell him that their beloved child was sick and dying, he 
would not dare come near her; he was obligated to run away. He 
might be able to hear her voice from a distance, but he could not be 
there to see his child in its last dying moments.

He was, as it were, in a living sepulcher. It was worse than 
death. There he was, dying by inches, an outcast from everybody 
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and everything, and no one would put out a hand to relieve him. 
What a terrible life!

Then, imagine him coming to Christ. When Christ sees him, 
He is “moved with compassion” (Mark 1:41). He has a heart that 
beats in sympathy with the poor leper. The man comes to Him and 
says, “If thou wilt, thou canst make me clean” (verse 40). He knows 
that no one can make him clean except the Son of God Himself. 
And the great heart of Christ is moved with compassion toward 
him. Hear His gracious words: “I will; be thou clean” (verse 41). 
Immediately, the leprosy flees, and the man is made whole.

Look at the man now—no longer an outcast, no longer a loath-
some thing, no longer cursed with that terrible leprous disease—
rejoicing as he goes back home to his wife and children and friends!

Now, my friend, you may say you pity a man who was that 
bad off, but did it ever strike you that you are a thousand times 
worse off than he was? The leprosy of the soul is far worse than 
the leprosy of the body. I would a thousand times rather have my 
body full of leprosy than go down to hell with my soul full of sin. 
It would be much better for me to have my right hand lopped off, 
to have my right foot decay, and to be lame and blind all the days of 
my life, than to be banished from God by the leprosy of sin.

Hear the wailing and the agony and the anguish, caused by 
sin, that is going up from this earth! If there is one poor soul read-
ing this book who is filled with the leprosy of sin, I urge you to 
come to Christ, and He will have compassion on you. He will say 
to you, as He did to that man, “Be thou clean.”

THE DEAD RAISED
Let us look at another picture, from the seventh chapter of 

Luke, which shows how Jesus was moved with compassion.
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Imagine that you can see into a little home in Nain, a village 
of Galilee. There is a poor widow sitting there. Perhaps it was only 
a few months earlier that she had buried her husband, but she has 
an only son left. How she dotes on him! She looks to him to be 
her strength and support and friend in her old age. She loves him 
far better than her own life. But then sickness enters the dwelling 
and Death comes with it and lays his ice-cold hand on the young 
man. You can see that widowed mother watching over him day and 
night. Finally, his eyes are closed and his beloved voice is silenced, 
she thinks, forever. She will never see or hear him anymore after 
he is buried out of her sight.

And so, it comes time for his burial. Many of you have mourned 
with your friends and have been with them when they have gone 
to the cemetery and looked at their loved one for the last time. I 
imagine there is not one person reading this book who has not lost 
some loved one. I have never gone to a funeral and seen a mother 
take her last look at her child without it piercing my heart, and I 
cannot keep back the tears at such a sight.

Well, the mother kisses her only son on that poor, icy fore-
head. It is her last kiss, her last look. The body is covered up and 
they put it on the bier and start for the place of burial, accompa-
nied by a large crowd. The woman has a great many friends. The 
little town of Nain is moved at the sight of the widow’s only son 
being carried to his place of burial.

Picture that great crowd of people as they come pushing out of 
the gates of the town. A little farther up the road are thirteen men 
who are weary and dusty and tired, and they have to stand by the 
side of the road to let this great crowd pass by. The Son of God is 
in this group, and the others with Him are His disciples.

Jesus looks on that scene and sees the mother with her broken 
heart. He sees it bleeding, crushed, and wounded, and it touches 
His heart. Yes, the great heart of the Son of God is moved with 
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compassion. He comes up and touches the bier and says, “Young 
man, arise!” and the young man sits up.

I can see the startled and astonished crowd. I can see the wid-
owed mother going back home rejoicing, with the morning rays 
of the resurrection shining in her heart. Yes, He had compassion 
on her, indeed! And, if you are a widow, Christ will respond to 
your troubles and give you peace. Oh, dear friend, let me say to 
you, whose heart is aching, you need a friend like Jesus! He is 
just the Friend the widow needs. He is just the Friend every poor, 
anguished heart needs. He will have compassion on you and will 
bind up your wounded, bleeding heart, if you will only come to 
Him just as you are. He will receive you—without finding fault 
with you or punishing you—to His loving heart and say, “Peace, be 
still” (Mark 4:39). You can walk in the unclouded sunlight of His 
love from this time forward. Christ will be worth more to you than 
the whole world. He is just the Friend that you need, and I pray to 
God that you may know Him right now as your Savior and Friend.

THE MAN WHO WAS ROBBED
The next picture I want to show you to illustrate Christ’s 

compassion is the parable of the Good Samaritan, found in the 
tenth chapter of Luke. A man is going down from Jerusalem to 
Jericho and falls among thieves. They take away his coat. They 
take his money. They strip him and leave him half dead. Imagine 
him wounded, bleeding, dying! And then a priest comes along and 
looks on the scene. His heart might have been touched, but he 
is not moved with compassion enough to help the poor man. He 
might have said, “Poor fellow!” but all he does is pass by on the 
other side.

After him comes a Levite, and perhaps he says, “Poor man!” 
but he is not moved with compassion to help him.
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There are a great many people like that priest and Levite. 
When you meet a drunkard reeling in the street, do you just say, 
“Poor man”? Or, do you laugh when he stammers out some foolish 
thing? We are very much unlike the Son of God.

Finally, a Samaritan comes riding that way, and he looks on 
the man and has compassion on him. He gets off his animal, takes 
oil, pours it into the man’s wounds, and binds them up. Then he 
takes the man out of the ditch, helpless as he is, places him on his 
own animal, brings him to an inn, and takes care of him!

That Good Samaritan represents your Christ and mine. He came 
into the world “to seek and to save that which was lost” (Luke 19:10).

Young man, have you moved to the city and fallen in with bad 
companions? Have they taken you to places of depravity and left 
you bleeding and wounded? Come to the Son of God. He will have 
compassion on you. He will take you off the dunghill and trans-
form you and lift you up into His kingdom, into the heights of His 
glory, if you will only let Him!

I do not care who you are. I do not care what your past life may 
have been. Jesus said to the poor woman who was caught in adul-
tery, “Neither do I condemn thee: go, and sin no more” (John 8:11). 
He had compassion on her and He will have compassion on you. 
That man who was going down from Jerusalem to Jericho repre-
sents thousands in our large cities, and that Good Samaritan rep-
resents the Son of God. Young man, Jesus Christ has set His heart 
on saving you! Will you receive His love and compassion? Do not 
have such resentful thoughts about the Son of God. Do not think 
that He has come to condemn you. He has come to save you.

THE UNGRATEFUL SON
Now I want to draw you a picture of the Prodigal Son, whom 

we read about in fifteenth chapter of Luke. He is an ungrateful 
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man, the most ungrateful wretch you have ever seen. He does not 
want to wait for his father to die before receiving his inheritance. 
He wants his share immediately, and so he says to his father, “Give 
me what belongs to me.”

His good old father gives him his inheritance and off he goes. 
I can see him as he starts on his journey. He is full of pride, boast-
ful and arrogant, setting out to see life, going off in style to some 
foreign country. How many people have done something similar, 
squandering all their money!

Yes, he is a popular young man as long as he has money. His 
friends last as long as his money does. “Glad to know you!” greets 
him everywhere. He always pays for the liquor and the cigars. Yes, 
he has plenty of “friends.” What complete foolishness!

But when his money runs out, where are his friends? Oh, you 
who serve the devil, you have a hard master! When the Prodigal’s 
money was all gone, of course they laughed at him and called him 
a fool. That is exactly what he was.

What a blind, misguided young man he was. Just see what he 
lost. He lost his father’s home, his source of food, his testimony, 
and every comfort. He lost his work; the only work he could get 
was a job feeding swine. This was an unlawful business for him. 
As a Jew, it was degrading for him to be feeding pigs, which were 
considered unclean animals. And that’s just what the backslider is 
doing. He is in an unlawful business; he is in the devil’s pay. If you 
are in this situation, you are losing precious time as well as your 
Christian testimony. No one has any confidence in a backslider, for 
even the world despises such a person.

Yes, this young man lost his testimony. Look at him among the 
swine! I can imagine someone in that far country coming along, 
seeing him, and saying, “Look at that miserable, wretched, dirty, 
barefooted man taking care of swine!”
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And the Prodigal exclaims, “Don’t talk to me like that. Why, 
my father is a rich man and he has servants who are better dressed 
than you are.”

“Don’t tell me that!” says the other. “If you had a father like 
that, I know very well that he wouldn’t acknowledge you.”

No one would believe him. No one believes a backslider. He 
can talk about his fellowship with God, but nobody believes it. If 
you are a backslider, I pity you! You had better come home again.

Well, at last the poor Prodigal comes to himself and says, “I 
will leave this place and go to my father.” So, he starts for home. 
Look at him as he goes along, pale and hungry, with his head 
down! His strength is exhausted. Perhaps his body is diseased and 
he is so shattered that no one would know him except his father.

But a loving heart is quick to detect the object of its love. 
The old man has often longed for his return. He has been up on 
the housetop many times, looking out to catch a glimpse of him. 
During many long nights he has wrestled with God in prayer so 
that his prodigal son might come back. Everything he has heard 
from that far country tells him that his boy is ruining his life as 
fast as he can. The old man has spent much time in prayer for him. 
At last, his faith begins to arise. “I believe God will send back my 
boy,” he says.

One day, the old man sees the long lost boy a great distance 
away. He does not know him by his clothes but he recognizes his 
walk and says to himself, “Yes, that’s my boy!”

I can see him hurrying down the stairs and rushing along the 
road. He is running! That is just like God. Many times in the Bible 
God is depicted as running. He is in a great hurry to meet the 
backslider. Yes, the old man is running. He sees his son from a 
great distance and he has compassion on him and hurries to meet 
him.
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The boy wants to tell him his story—what he has done and 
where he has been—but the old man cannot stop to hear him. His 
heart is filled with compassion, and he lovingly holds his son close. 
The boy wants to go down into the kitchen with the servants, but 
the old man will not let him. No, he orders the servants to put 
shoes on his son’s feet and a ring on his finger. He tells them to kill 
the fatted calf and to hold a celebration. The prodigal has come 
home; the wanderer has returned; and the old man rejoices over 
his return.

If you are a backslider, come home, and there will be joy in 
your heart and in the heart of God. May God bring you back 
today! Say, as the poor Prodigal did, “I will go to my Father,” and 
on the authority of God I tell you that God will receive you. He 
will blot out your sins and restore you to His love. You will walk 
again in the light of His reconciled countenance.

CHRIST WEEPING 
OVER JERUSALEM

But look now at another picture that we find in the twenty-
first chapter of Matthew. Jesus arrives at the Mount of Olives and 
sees the city of Jerusalem before Him. At a little distance is the 
temple, and He sees it in all its magnificence and glory. The people 
are shouting, “Hosanna to the son of David!” They are break-
ing off palm branches and taking off their coats and spreading 
them before Him. They are still shouting, “Hosanna to the son of 
David!” and bowing down before Him as He comes into the city 
and enters the temple.

But He forgets it all. Yes, He even forgets that He is about 
to face Calvary with all its sorrow. He forgets that He will have 
to wrestle in prayer at Gethsemane. The next day, He returns to 
the temple and the great heart of the Son of God is moved with 
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compassion. He cries out in a loud voice concerning the city that 
He loves,

Jerusalem, Jerusalem, thou that killest the prophets, and ston-
est them which are sent unto thee, how often would I have 
gathered thy children together, even as a hen gathereth her 
chickens under her wings, and ye would not!  (Matt. 23:37)

My friend, look at Him there, weeping over Jerusalem. What 
a wonderful city it might have been. How exalted to heaven it was! 
If the people had only known the day of their visitation and had 
received their King instead of rejecting Him, what a blessing He 
would have been to them. And, if you have fallen away from God, 
Jesus is weeping over you. He is crying to you to come to Him and 
to receive shelter and refuge from the storm that will sweep over 
this earth!

PETER’S DENIAL
Next, look at a picture of poor Peter from the twenty-sixth 

chapter of Matthew. Jesus has been arrested and Peter has denied 
the Lord and has sworn that he never knew Him. If Jesus ever 
needed sympathy, if He ever needed His disciples around Him, 
it was that night when the chief priests, elders, and scribes were 
bringing false witnesses against Him so that He might be con-
demned to death. And there was Peter, one of His foremost dis-
ciples, swearing that he never knew Him. Jesus might have turned 
on Peter and said:

“Peter, is it true that you don’t know Me? Is it true that you 
have forgotten how I healed your wife’s mother when she was at the 
point of death? Is it true that you have forgotten how I caught you 
up when you were sinking in the sea? Is it true, Peter, that you have 
forgotten how you were with Me on the Mount of Transfiguration, 



Christ's Boundless Compassion  15

when heaven and earth came together and you heard God’s voice 
speaking from the clouds? Is it true that you have forgotten that 
mountain scene when you wanted to build the three tabernacles? 
Is it true, Peter, that you have forgotten Me?”

Yes, He might have taunted poor Peter in this way. But, instead 
of that, Luke’s account of the incident says that Jesus just gives him 
one look of compassion that breaks his heart. “And Peter went out, 
and wept bitterly” (Luke 22:62).

SAUL, THE PERSECUTOR
Picture another scene that we read about in the ninth chapter 

of Acts. Look at Saul, that bold blasphemer and persecutor who 
is going to stamp out the early church and is breathing out threats 
and slaughter when Christ meets him on his way to Damascus. 
Jesus is still the same today. Pay close attention to what He says: 
“Saul, Saul, why persecutest thou me?” (Acts 9:4).

Jesus could have struck Saul to the earth with a look or a 
breath. But, instead of that, the heart of the Son of God is moved 
with compassion and He says, “Saul, why are you persecuting Me?”

Saul cries out in response, “Who art thou, Lord?” (verse 5).

And the Lord answers, “I am Jesus whom thou persecutest: it is 
hard for thee to kick against the pricks” (verse 5). In other words, He 
is saying, “It is hard for you to fight against such a loving friend, to 
contend against one who loves you as I do.”

Proud, persecuting Saul falls down on his face and cries out, 
“What wilt thou have me to do?” (verse 6). The Lord tells him, and 
he does it immediately.

May the Lord have compassion on the unbeliever and skeptic 
and persecutor. If you are a persecutor, I want to ask you, Why 
persecute Jesus? He loves you, even though you are a sinner. He 
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loves you, persecutor! You have never received anything but good-
ness and kindness and love from Him. My friend, is there any 
reason why you should hate Christ or why your heart should be 
turned against Him?

“WHY DON’T YOU 
LOVE JESUS?”

I remember a story about a teacher who told all her students 
to follow Jesus. She also told them how they could all become mis-
sionaries and go out to work for others. One day, one of the small-
est came to her and said, “I asked a friend to come to class with me, 
and she said that she would like to come but that her father was 
an unbeliever.” The young girl wanted to know what an unbeliever 
was, and the teacher explained it to her.

One day, when the child was on her way to school, this unbe-
liever was coming out of the post office with his letters in his hand, 
and she ran up to him and said, “Why don’t you love Jesus?” At 
first he thought about pushing her aside, but the child pressed the 
question home again. “Why don’t you love Jesus?”

If it had been a man, the unbeliever would have resented it, 
but he did not know how to respond to the child. With tears in 
her eyes, she asked him again, “Oh, please! Tell me, why don’t you 
love Jesus?”

He went on to his office, but he felt as if every letter he opened 
read, “Why don’t you love Jesus?” He attempted to write, but the 
same thing happened. Every letter seemed to ask him, “Why don’t 
you love Jesus?” He threw down his pen in despair and left the 
office, but he could not get rid of the question. It was asked by a 
still, small voice within him. As he walked along, it seemed as if 
the very ground and the very heavens whispered to him, “Why 
don’t you love Jesus?”
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At last he went home, and there it seemed as if his own chil-
dren asked him the question. Finally, he said to his wife, “I am 
going to go to bed early tonight,” thinking that he would sleep it 
away. But when he laid his head on the pillow, it seemed as if the 
pillow whispered it to him. So, he got up about midnight and said, 
“I can find out where Christ contradicts Himself. I’ll search it out 
and prove that He is a liar.”

Well, he got up, turned to the gospel of John, and read on from 
the beginning until he came to the words, 

God so loved the world, that he gave his only begotten Son, 
that whosoever believeth in him should not perish, but have 
everlasting life.  (John 3:16) 

“What love!” he thought. At last, the old unbeliever’s heart 
was stirred. He could find no reason for not loving Jesus, and so he 
went down on his knees and prayed. Before the sun rose, he was in 
the kingdom of God.

I will challenge anyone on the face of the earth to find any 
reason for not loving Christ. It is only here on earth that men think 
that they have a reason for not loving Him. In heaven, they know 
Him and they sing, “Worthy is the Lamb that was slain” (Rev. 5:12). 
Oh, if you knew Him, you would have no desire to find a reason 
for not loving Him! He is “the chiefest among ten thousand” and 
“altogether lovely” (Song of Solomon 5:10, 16). 

HOW DO I COME TO CHRIST?
I can imagine someone saying, “I would like very much to 

become a Christian, and I would like to know how I can come to 
Him and be saved.”

Come to Him as a personal Friend. Christ is just as frequently 
near, as personally present to me, as any other living person. For 
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years, I have made this a rule: when I have any troubles, trials, and 
heartaches, I go to Him with them. When I need counsel, I go to 
Him just as if I could talk with Him face to face.

Twenty years ago, God met me and took me to His heart. And 
I would rather give up my life right now than give up Christ or 
leave Him, or be without Jesus and have no one to bear my burdens 
or tell my sorrows to. He is worth more than the whole world. 
And, right now, He will have compassion on you as He had on 
me. I tried for weeks to find a way to Him. Finally, I just went and 
laid my burden on Him, and then He revealed Himself to me. 
And, ever since, I have found Him to be a true and sympathizing 
Friend, just the Friend you need. Go right straight to Him! You do 
not need to go to this person or that person, to this church or that 
church. Jesus said, “I am the way, the truth, and the life” (John 14:6).

THE HEART OF COMPASSION
There is no name as dear to Americans as that of Abraham 

Lincoln. Do you want to know the reason why? He was a man 
of compassion. He was very gentle and was noted for his heart of 
sympathy for the downtrodden and the poor. He had compassion 
on anyone who came to him with a sad story, no matter how far 
down the person was in the scale of society. He always took an 
interest in the poor.

There was a time in our history when we thought he had too 
much compassion. During the Civil War, many of our soldiers did 
not understand army discipline, and a great many were not true 
to army regulations. They intended to be, but they did not under-
stand them. As a result, many men got into serious trouble and 
were court-martialed and condemned to be shot. But Abraham 
Lincoln would always pardon them. After a while, the nation rose 
up against him and said that he was too merciful. Ultimately, they 
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got him to order that if a man was court-martialed, he must be 
shot. There would be no more reprieves.

A few weeks after this, news came that a young soldier had been 
sleeping at his post. He was court-martialed and condemned to be 
shot. The boy wrote to his mother, “I do not want you to think I do 
not love my country, but it came about in this way: My comrade was 
sick, and I went out on picket for him. The next night he should have 
come, but because he was still sick I went out for him again, and 
without intending it, I fell asleep. I did not intend to be disloyal.”

It was a very touching letter. His mother and father said there 
was no chance for him. There were to be no more reprieves. But 
there was a little girl in that home, and she knew that Abraham 
Lincoln had a little boy that he loved very much. And she thought 
that if Abraham Lincoln knew how much her father and mother 
loved her brother, he would never allow him to be shot. So, she 
took the train to go and plead for her brother.

When she got to the president’s mansion, the difficulty arose 
as to how she was to get past the sentinel. She told him her story 
and the tears ran down his cheeks and he let her pass. But the next 
problem was how to get past the secretary and the other officials. 
However, she succeeded in getting, unobstructed, into Lincoln’s 
private room, and there she saw the senators and cabinet members, 
busy with state affairs.

The president saw the child. He called her to him and said, 
“My child, what can I do for you?” She told him her story. The 
big tears rolled down his cheeks. He was a father, and his heart 
was full; he could not stand it. He treated the girl with kindness, 
reprieved the boy, gave him thirty days of furlough, and sent him 
home to see his mother. His heart was full of compassion.

Let me tell you, Christ has more compassion than any man. 
You are condemned to die for your sins. But if you go to Him, He 
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will say, “Loose him, and let him go” (John 11:44). He will rebuke 
Satan. Go to Him as that little girl went to the president and tell 
Him everything. Keep nothing from Him, and He will say, “Go in 
peace” (Mark 5:34).

THE TOUCH OF COMPASSION
Have you ever felt the touch of the hand of Jesus? If so, you will 

recognize it again, for there is love in it.

There is another story told in connection with the Civil War 
of a mother who received a message that her boy was mortally 
wounded. She went down to the front, for she knew that the sol-
diers who had been told to watch the sick and wounded could not 
watch her boy as she could.

So she went to the doctor and said, “Would you like me to 
take care of my boy?” The doctor said, “We have just let him go to 
sleep. If you go to him, the surprise will be so great that it might 
be dangerous to him. He is in a very critical state. I will break the 
news to him gradually.”

“But,” said the mother, “he may never wake up. I would so 
dearly like to see him.”

Finally, the doctor said, “You can see him, but if you wake him 
up and he dies, it will be your fault.”

“Well,” she said, “I will not wake him up if I may just go to his 
cot and see him.”

She went to the side of his cot. Her eyes had longed to see him. 
As she gazed on him, she could not keep her hand off that pale 
forehead, and she laid it gently there. There was love and sympathy 
in that hand, and the moment the sleeping boy felt it, he said, “Oh, 
mother, have you come?”
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He knew there was sympathy and affection in the touch of 
that hand. And if you will let Jesus reach out His hand and touch 
your heart, you too will find that there is sympathy and love in it. 
It is the prayer of my heart that everyone who is lost may be saved 
and come to the arms of our blessed Savior!




