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H
ave you heard the story about the little boy who got himself just about as dirty as a
little boy can get? Well, upon arriving home that afternoon, he asked his mother,
"Who am I?" The mother, thinking he was playing a game answered, "Superman?"

The little boy then gasped and said, "Tommy's mother was right! She said I was so dirty
that my own mother wouldn't recognize me!" 

Those of us who are children of God may be guilty of wallowing in the filth of sin to the point
that God will say of us - "I never knew you, depart from me you who practice lawlessness"
(Matthew 7:23). 

Friends, if you went "home" right now, as you are, would your heavenly Father know you?

Give it some thought. 


