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			I would like to dedicate this book to my three children, Heidi Hanzely, Nathan Shanklin, and Ruth Jackson, who have helped me to enjoy a taste of our heavenly Father’s love for His children. 

		

	
		
			
Foreword

			Tom Shanklin is a bona fide 21st century evangelist. He lives and breathes with the passion to reach lost souls to come to know salvation in Christ. He understands his gift and calling to minister as an evangelist as one of the fivefold gift ministries found in Ephesians 4:11, “And he gave some, apostles; and some, prophets; and some, evangelists; and some, pastors and teachers.”

			Those who read this book will get a deeper sense of purpose on how and why we should reach the lost. Tom’s personal experiences woven into each chapter bring life to each chapter to make for interesting reading. His chapter on “The Ministry of the Evangelist” is thought provoking to pastors who may not see the importance of the gifting of the evangelist in the Church today.

			I commend this book by Tom Shanklin to your reading pleasure and for your own discovery as to the need for the voice of the evangelist in the Church.

			Thank you, Tom, for your boldness in writing this book!

			Pastor Virgil Amundson

			Shell Lake Full Gospel Church 

			Shell Lake, Wisconsin
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Preface

			No matter who you are (you the pastor, you the dedicated mother, you the unappreciated department shoe sales person, you the Somalian goat herder), God has a plan for you! It’s the plan you have been looking for to provide the total meaning and purpose of your life.

			 With Christ’s direction and plan in your life, you can make a difference. You can have the power to bring change, to impart life that only comes from the heart of the Father. When you act on God’s plan, you are acting out of love, out of concern, out of compassion. You are putting the throbbing heartbeat of the Father into action. His heart beats for people—lost, hurting, sighing, dying humanity—people who are far away from Him. You are the key to bringing them home. You are the extension of the heart of the Father.

			Make contact. Touch. Extend your hand, your voice, your goods. Touching communicates “You matter to me!” Jesus touched people and they were changed. They were healed. They were freed. They left His presence different than when they came. You, too, are called to touch humanity, to inspire hope, and to bring change.

			The world is the place you live and the people you see. It’s the man at the Cenex gas station, the woman who cuts your hair, your insurance agent, your boss, even your spouse. The world is the nations and the isles of the sea. It’s people of every tribe, nation, and language—people who need to feel the palpitations of the heart of Lord and the warmth of His embrace. You are uniquely created and commissioned by God to touch your world, and to leave it different than it was before.

			This book was written for two reasons. One, it was written because of a burden for those who are away from God. And second, it was written because of an acute awareness that the way to reach those people is through other people. Not just the preachers, but everyone needs to get involved in this great mission. It’s relational evangelism that will touch the world. That’s what it’s going to take to get people to God, everyone doing their part. It’s a very simple plan for a confused world. This book is about your part in the plan. As you read, you will discover that you can make a difference, and that you can work together with others to see our Father’s vision come to pass and to see His children come home. 

			I pray that something will be awakened in you—a divine quickening, an earthquake of compassion, a desire, a yearning born from heaven, and a confidence—and that you will truly comprehend that You Can Touch the World.

			Tom Shanklin

			Mankato, Minnesota, July, 2011

		

	
		
			Chapter 1

			
The Heart of the Father

			“And he said, A certain man had two sons: And the younger of them said to his father, Father, give me the portion of goods that falleth to me. And he divided unto them his living. And not many days after the younger son gathered all together, and took his journey into a far country, and there wasted his substance with riotous living.” Luke 15:11-13, KJV.

			I’ve known fathers whose children have gone away, children who never call, write, or come home for Christmas. It’s a lonely pain. There’s something missing. There’s an ache within their hearts for completion, for fulfillment, for comfort, for family. 

			The Creator of the Universe is like that. He’s yearning, waiting, and longing for His children to come home. It’s His passion, His deepest desire, His ultimate mission. This is the message and purpose of the Bible. God wants us to know His great love for us. He wants to draw us to Himself and show us the way home.

			For the Prodigal Son, life was all about “me, myself, and I.” Tired of living under the confines of his father’s house, he wanted to get out and see the world. He wanted to experience the “exciting” things of life. 

			I can relate to the Prodigal Son. My mother took me to church as a child, and when I was 9-years old, I responded to an altar call on an Easter Sunday morning at a Southern Baptist Church. Although I had a genuine experience with God that day, I did not fully surrender to the Lord. A few years later, I fell into a pattern of partying, alcohol use, and trying to please myself. I ended up far away from God. 

			Later as a college student in the ’70s, I was drawn to the hippie culture, and my wife and I dropped out of college and traveled the United States in an old beat up pickup truck with a makeshift camper built onto the back. We were looking for peace and true happiness in remote areas with other free-spirited young people. While searching everywhere for peace, I kept coming up empty, lost, and confused.

			Finally in 1977, I met a group of Christians who had been part of the long-haired hippie counterculture, but had come to faith in Christ. Through their influence and a dramatic personal encounter with the living God, I totally surrendered my life to the Lord. Like the Prodigal Son, I returned to my Father and experienced the joy that can only come by living in His house.

			But the story of the Prodigal Son is a message for all of humanity. Our heavenly Father has begotten the human race. We were created as the offspring of God, made in His image. But, like the Prodigal, we have been in a far country, wasting our substance with riotous living. For him, it was a life of partying and spending, but there are other ways to waste your life, and there are other places far away from the Father—in a boardroom, a sports arena, a palatial home in the suburbs, in a Hindu temple worshipping a multitude of “gods,” in the city or the country—so many children, so far away from home.

			While the Prodigal Son was away, the father agonized. Each day he looked down the road in hope and anticipation. “Maybe this will be the day my son will come home.” He cried hot tears, his heart breaking. While his son partied, the father suffered. He longed to embrace his lost son once again. He had let him go, not holding him by rule and constraint, even releasing to the Prodigal his inheritance, which he squandered on the pleasures of the flesh, wasting himself with his own self-centered pursuits. But the father waited.

			When all of his resources were gone, the Bible says that the Prodigal “came to himself.” He was empty and alone and in need of his father’s love and care. The pursuit of pleasure had run its course and the love of the father drew him back home.

			The Prodigal turned his eyes back toward his home. He repented, turning away from his own stupidity, resolving in his heart to return home. He saw the emptiness of his pursuit and remembered the love of his father. He said, “I will arise and go to my father, and will say unto him, ‘Father, I have sinned against heaven, and before thee, And am no more worthy to be called thy son: make me as one of thy hired servants.’” Luke 15:18, 19, KJV.

			Not only did the father long for the son, but down deep inside, the son longed for his father. This is the position of people all around the world. Internally they are “missing something.” Down deep inside, there is a longing in their heart for that which was lost when Adam and Eve sinned in the Garden. As the Scripture says, “Wherefore, as by one man sin entered into the world, and death by sin; and so death passed upon all men, for that all have sinned:” Romans 5:12, KJV. When Adam fell, we all fell and lost our place of fellowship with the Creator God. We lost our connection to His love and resources. We were without God and without hope in this world. We were created for that fellowship, and nothing will be exactly right until we once again come home. 

			As the Prodigal returned, we envision him walking on the road, broken, no bounce in his step now, no boisterous boyish pride, just a heavy-hearted, battered, dispirited young man in need of a bath, a warm bed, and the comforts of home. Smelling like the pig pen where he had last been, he trudged down the road, wondering what sort of welcome he would find. After all, he had turned his back on those who loved him and had wasted the family fortune on prostitutes. Would his father even look at him, much less hear his plea for pardon?

			The father was waiting, looking out the window as he did each day, studying the long winding road that led to his house. There he saw a figure of a man slowly making his way along the path. “Could it be? Could it be my son?” The profile looked like an old man. His shoulders were drooped. His head was down. His walk was listless, but instinctively the father knew it was his son coming home. 

			The father burst out the door and ran down the road. Crying out to a servant, he said, “Bring a pair of shoes, a ring, and bring the best robe. My son has come home!” He ran with all his might, the dust flying, his robe trailing, his heart beating, with labored breathing, stretching out with each step to once again see, “My son! My son!”

			The Prodigal Son looked up in his despairing state to see this incongruous scene—father running for all he was worth, panting, to once again see his precious progeny, not waiting for him to enter the borders of the estate, not looking for an explanation, not demanding a groveling entreaty. No, rather he ran out to hug and kiss his son and to show a father’s compassion for a lost, wayward, misguided son.

			“And the son said unto him, Father, I have sinned against heaven, and in thy sight, and am no more worthy to be called thy son. But the father said to his servants, Bring forth the best robe, and put it on him; and put a ring on his hand, and shoes on his feet: And bring hither the fatted calf, and kill it; and let us eat, and be merry: For this my son was dead, and is alive again; he was lost, and is found. And they began to be merry.” Luke 15:21-24, KJV.

			My Son Was Dead

			The person who is away from God is in such a state—empty, lost, and spiritually dead. As the Scripture says, “And you hath he quickened, who were dead in trespasses and sins;” Ephesians 2:1, KJV. Outside of Christ, every human being on the face of the earth is spiritually dead. He or she may walk, talk, make money, and produce tremendous intellectual arguments. He may seem to be spiritually enlightened. He may do charitable deeds, create profitable businesses, and perform astounding feats, but he is spiritually dead. He has no spiritual life. His separation from the Creator has severed his tie to the eternal, to the life of God.

			Outside of Christ, he is without hope and without God. “That at that time ye were without Christ, being aliens from the commonwealth of Israel, and strangers from the covenants of promise, having no hope, and without God in the world:” Ephesians 2:12, KJV. We may think, “He is such a wonderful person. He’s done good things. He dresses nice and talks nice. He must be pleasing to God.” But if he is outside of Christ, he is lost. He is dead. He is an enemy of God. He is without hope and without God in this world.

			But the Father is waiting. Ever since the Garden of Eden, we have been estranged, our hearts separated from the Creator. Like the Prodigal Son, we have been away from home. But our Father gave us a way back to Himself. He gave His Son to die for our sins, and once again to give us access to the Father’s house. Father is “not willing that any should perish, but that all should come to repentance.” 2 Peter 3:9, KJV.

			The father was ecstatic about his son’s return! “This my son was dead, and is alive again, he was lost and is found. My son has come home.” (author’s paraphrase) It was time to celebrate. Heaven rejoices over one sinner coming home, because it means one life which had been destroyed is now saved. One person who was lost has been found. “I say unto you, that likewise joy shall be in heaven over one sinner that repenteth, more than over ninety and nine just persons, which need no repentance.” Luke 15:7, KJV. The heart of the heavenly Father today is for His children to come back to Him. The heart of the Father longs for His children to be restored, healed, made whole and free. Our Father gives good gifts to His children. The father brought out the best robe, which represents a robe of righteousness. It is a gift of acceptance, forgiveness, and royalty for those in God’s family. Never mind that the son was most recently in the pig pen. All is forgiven now. The son is home. He is accepted and loved.

			He brought out shoes for his son’s feet. The shoes represent an ability to walk with God. We are not only forgiven, but also delivered from the power of sin through the cross of Calvary. The Holy Spirit writes God’s laws in our hearts so that we might know and do the will of God. This likewise is a gift from our loving Father.

			He put a ring on his son’s finger. In biblical times men wore a signet ring with the family emblem. It could be used to seal an agreement. This would be like the Father giving check-signing privileges to his son. The son who had wasted the family fortune was now given authority to write checks on the family account. As God’s children, we have been given authority in the name of Jesus to ask what we will and it shall be done. We can cast out devils and do mighty works through that name. 

			The father then killed the fatted calf and celebrated his son’s return. When His children come home, our heavenly Father celebrates. He wants to give us His best and lavish His love on us. This is the heart of the Father.

			Jesus said, “In my Father’s house are many mansions: if it were not so, I would have told you. I go to prepare a place for you. And if I go and prepare a place for you, I will come again, and receive you unto myself; that where I am, there ye may be also.” John 14:2, 3, KJV. Jesus died on the cross of Calvary to make a way for us to live forever in the Father’s house. There is no other way to get to heaven but through the one true Savior, Jesus Christ. As He said, “…I am the way, the truth, and the life: no man cometh unto the Father, but by me.” John 14:6, KJV

			The Elder Brother Syndrome

			When the Prodigal’s older brother heard the music and dancing, he asked what was going on at the father’s house. “What’s all the hoopla?” he may have asked. When he learned that his younger brother had returned and that father was throwing a party, he was angry and refused to come in the house. His father went out to encourage him to join the festivities. “And he answering said to his father, Lo, these many years do I serve thee, neither transgressed I at any time thy commandment: and yet thou never gavest me a kid, that I might make merry with my friends: But as soon as this thy son was come, which hath devoured thy living with harlots, thou hast killed for him the fatted calf.” Luke 15:29, 30, KJV.

			The elder brother was like many Christians today, doing their religious duties by attending church every week, serving on committees, living in the culture of their church, trudging through the dry externals of religion, but not comprehending the love of the Father. Like the elder brother, many are serving, but have no zeal for what’s important to the Father. They make no allowances for those who have gone away from Him. Some are more interested in getting credit for what they have done than in seeing lost and dying people restored to the Lord. They are in the Father’s house but are sadly missing the point.

			In His love, the Father brings a word of correction to those with the elder brother syndrome: “And he said unto him, Son, thou art ever with me, and all that I have is thine. It was meet that we should make merry, and be glad: for this thy brother was dead, and is alive again; and was lost, and is found.” Luke 15:31, 32, KJV.

			He was saying, “Son, you have everything you want or will ever need. You have me and all that I have is yours. You can have the fatted calf any day of the week. You should start living like a son, rather than a servant. Start enjoying your life with me. But just realize that my heart is for my lost son also. Now he has come home, and it’s time for us to rejoice.”

			All around the world there are multiplied millions of Prodigals who need the Good News of the Father’s love, mercy, and forgiveness. Our Father yearns for them to come home. He is looking out the window daily and watching so He can run out to meet them. May we draw close to Father and listen to His heartbeat for the lost. May we turn from selfish, introspective, unthinking, uncaring religion and give ourselves to our real purpose in life, bringing the Father’s children home to Him.

			Dear Father, give me Your heart for the Prodigals and for those that are away from home. Give me a heart that says, “I must tell them the Good News. I must tell them about the Father’s love and His mercy. I must let them know that the way is made for them through your Son to come home and receive all your blessings.” Give me that heart, Father, as I give myself to You, in Jesus’ name, I pray. Amen.

		

OEBPS/font/ContenuBook-Bold.otf


OEBPS/image/YouCanTouchCover2015-600x800.jpg
YOU CAN
TOUCH THE

ToM SHANKLIN

Finding Your True Purpose





OEBPS/font/ShanklinSans.otf


OEBPS/font/ContenuBook.otf


OEBPS/image/TSMPubLogo150w.jpg
TSMPublishing





OEBPS/font/ContenuBook-Italic.otf


OEBPS/image/YouCanTouchCover2015-600x8001.jpg
YOU CAN
TOUCH THE

ToM SHANKLIN

Finding Your True Purpose





