Memorial Day 2012

“Freedom Isn’t Free”


Freedom is not free.

We hear that a lot this time of year, around Memorial Day. These words are engraved into one wall at the Korean War Veterans Memorial in Washington, DC. The origin of this phrase is credited to Colonel Walter Hitchcock (USAF Retired) of New Mexico Military Institute. It states that the freedoms enjoyed by the citizens of our nation are only possible through the sacrifices made by the military.


Another retired soldier, Commander Kelly Strong of the United States Coast Guard, expressed his thoughts in a poem entitled, “No, Freedom Isn’t Free,”


I watched the flag pass by one day.
It fluttered in the breeze.
A young Marine saluted it,
And then he stood at ease.
I looked at him in uniform
So young, so tall, so proud,
With hair cut square and eyes alert
He’d stand out in any crowd.
I thought how many men like him
Had fallen through the years.
How many died on foreign soil?
How many mothers’ tears?
How many pilots’ planes shot down?
How many died at sea?
How many foxholes were soldiers’ graves?
No, freedom isn’t free.

I heard the sound of taps one night,
When everything was still
I listened to the bugler play
And felt a sudden chill.
I wondered just how many times
That taps had meant “Amen,”
When a flag had draped a coffin
Of a brother or a friend.
I thought of all the children,
Of the mothers and the wives,
Of fathers, sons and husbands
With interrupted lives.
I thought about a graveyard
At the bottom of the sea
Of unmarked graves in Arlington.
No, freedom isn’t free.


What is true about the freedom we enjoy as Americans can also be said about the liberty we enjoy as Christians. Our freedom is not free. This morning I would like to consider three simple statements regarding the freedom Christ offers to us, and what that freedom costs. We will discover that freedom is not free, nor is it cheap.

It Cost Jesus Everything


First of all, our freedom cost Jesus everything. In Mark 10:45, Jesus said of Himself, “For even the Son of Man did not come to be served, but to serve, and to give his life as a ransom for many.” That word “ransom” meant the same back then as it does now: To ransom something is to pay a price to redeem it or secure its freedom.
 Paul wrote in 1 Corinthians 7:23, “You were bought at a price.”

What was the “price” paid as the ransom? Peter wrote in 1 Peter 1:18-20,

For you know that it was not with perishable things such as silver or gold that you were redeemed from the empty way of life handed down to you from your forefathers, but with the precious blood of Christ, a lamb without blemish or defect.


When Peter referred to “the blood of Christ” he meant the outward evidence that Jesus’ lifeblood was poured out when he died a sacrificial death as the price of our redemption.
 Jesus paid the price with the ultimate sacrifice—His own life. 

In the words of the old hymn,

Nor silver nor gold hath obtained my redemption,

Nor riches of earth could have saved my poor soul;

The blood of the cross is my only foundation,

The death of my Savior now maketh me whole.

I am redeemed, but not with silver,

I am bought, but not with gold;

Bought with a price, the blood of Jesus,

Precious price of love untold.


Peter described the blood of Christ as “pre​cious,” the Greek word timio, which means “costly,” “highly esteemed,” or “held in honor.”
 These are words often used in Memorial Day ceremonies honoring soldiers who have laid down their lives for their country. Jesus said in John 10:11, “I am the good shepherd. The good shepherd lays down his life for the sheep.” Later He said in John 15:13, “Greater love has no one than this, that he lay down his life for his friends.”

Memorial Day is all about remembering…remembering what our freedom has cost others. We can do this by “remembering what your inheritance cost your Savior.”

It Costs Us Everything


For most of us, though, Memorial Day is about what our freedom cost others. In the spiritual realm, our freedom not only cost Jesus everything; it costs us everything.


This is not to say that we can purchase or somehow earn our salvation. But in the words of another hymn, “Jesus paid it all—all to Him I owe.” While Jesus paid a price that we could never pay ourselves, He expects His followers to pay a different kind of price. We read in Mark 8:34-37,

If anyone would come after me, he must deny himself and take up his cross and follow me. For whoever wants to save his life will lose it, but whoever loses his life for me and for the gospel will save it. What good is it for a man to gain the whole world, yet forfeit his soul? Or what can a man give in exchange for his soul?

This condition of entry into His Kingdom is self-surrender. There must be a willingness to “lose oneself,” to “die,” to follow Jesus to crucifixion, to abdicate the throne of one’s life. It may mean the renunciation of possessions (Matt. 19:23-26; Mk. 10:23-27; Lk. 18:24-27). It may mean the renunciation of family (Matt. 10:37). It always means the renunciation of self. No wonder He urged would-be followers to count the cost.
 In short, Jesus said in Luke 14:33, “Any of you who does not give up everything he has cannot be my disciple.” John Stott continues,

This claim on our total allegiance is one which we all need to face squarely to-day. Jesus never encouraged half-hearted discipleship. He asked for all or nothing. And in asking for all, He did not ask more than He was prepared to give Himself. He asked a cross for a cross, and a life for a life.


Two brief parables illustrate this point. Matthew 13:44-46 records Jesus’ words:

The kingdom of heaven is like treasure hidden in a field. When a man found it, he hid it again, and then in his joy went and sold all he had and bought that field. Again, the kingdom of heaven is like a merchant looking for fine pearls. When he found one of great value, he went away and sold everything he had and bought it.

Both parables make the same point: a sinner who understands the priceless riches of the kingdom will gladly yield everything else he cherishes in order to obtain it. The corresponding truth is also clear by implication: those who cling to their earthly treasures forfeit the far greater wealth of the kingdom.
 In the words of Leon Morris, “No cost is too great when it is a matter of gaining the kingdom. The sacrifice of all that a man has is not too much.”
 

This sense that our freedom costs us everything does not end when we initially come to Christ. Throughout our lives we are reminded that, in the words of 1 Corinthians 6:19-20, “You are not your own; you were bought at a price.” Romans 6:6 states, “For we know that our old self was crucified with him so that the body of sin might be done away with, that we should no longer be slaves to sin.” John MacArthur notes,

Eternal life is indeed a free gift. Salvation cannot be earned with good deeds or secured with money. It has already been purchased by Christ, who paid the ransom with his blood. He has secured full atonement for all who believe. There is nothing left to pay, no possibility that our own works can be meritorious. But that does not mean there is no cost in terms of salvation’s impact on the sinner’s life. Salvation is both free and costly. That is what Jesus meant when He spoke of taking up one’s own cross to follow Him. He was calling for an exchange of all that we are for all that He is. He was demanding unconditional surrender to his lordship.
 


Our freedom cost Jesus everything. It costs us everything, too.

It Gives Us Everything


This is not to say, though, that we are left with nothing. Oh, no, quite the contrary. The truth is, our freedom in Christ gives us everything. Paul wrote in Romans 8:31-32,

What, then, shall we say in response to this? If God is for us, who can be against us? He who did not spare his own Son, but gave him up for us all—how will he not also, along with him, graciously give us all things?


James adds in James 1:17, “Every good and perfect gift is from above, coming down from the Father of the heavenly lights, who does not change like shifting shadows.”
Jesus said in John 10:10, “I have come that they may have life, and have it to the full.” 

How different this is from the popular conception of Christianity! Our culture views Christians as social lepers who have no friends, no fun, and no fulfillment. They only see Christianity in terms of what they give up, and not what they gain.


Let’s return to those parables of Jesus again. In both stories, the main character sold everything he owned to obtain the treasure and the pearl. But they did not do so reluctantly or mournfully. The end of verse 45 says, “in his joy went and sold all he had and bought that field” [emphasis added]. Sacrificing his possessions for something far greater was not painful for him—he was rejoicing over his newfound riches, not mourning the junk he had sold. Relinquishing all his other possessions was a joyous price to pay for such immense wealth.
 


What is this “immense wealth” for us? (Hint: It is not material wealth, unlike what the televangelist might tell you!) It is freedom—not that we might be free to do as we please, but that we might be free to serve Him, which is the greatest freedom of all.
 It means freedom from the power of sin, freedom from the penalty of sin, and one day, freedom from the very presence of sin. It means freedom from guilt and shame. It means the freedom to live as our Creator intended for us to live…in harmony with Him.


Do you know that kind of freedom today? Have you come to Jesus, who gave His very life for your freedom, and allowed the ultimate sacrifice to pay the debt of your sin? Have you paid the price for your freedom—abandoning your own agenda, pledging absolute allegiance to Him? Or are you afraid that giving your life to Jesus is just too much to ask—that the price is too high?


I’d like to conclude this message with a poem written many years ago but still rings true today. Some of you can relate to these words; I sincerely hope that the rest of you will be able to someday.

One by one God took them from me,
All the things I valued most,
Till I was empty-handed;
Every glittering toy was lost.
And I walked earth’s highway, grieving,
In my rags and poverty,
Till I heard His voice inviting,
“Lift your empty hands to Me!”
So I turned my hands toward heaven,
And He filled them with a store
Of His own transcendent riches
Till they could contain no more.
And at last I comprehended
With my stupid mind and dull,
That God could not pour His riches
Into hands already full!


What are your hands filled with today? Is it worth missing out on all that God has for you and your life. You may think that you are free, but without Jesus there is no freedom. 


This weekend we honor those who have given their lives for our freedom as Americans. We echo the call, “Freedom isn’t free,” as we remember those who gave paid the ultimate price from our liberty.


The same is true in the spiritual realm. Freedom isn’t free there, either. It cost Jesus everything. It costs us everything. But in the end, it gives us everything we could ever imagine. And then some.
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