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JOHN MACARTHUR IS ALIVE - CHRISTIANITY IS
ALIVE — THE CHURCH CAN AT TIMES BEHAVE
AS IF DEAD

He was pleased to hear that the Lord
By Lonngren Taljaard

called me to ministry and to study at

oday is a sad and happy day.

A man that has had a profound

influence on me has been called

home by our Lord, never again to

experience any suffering, sadness,
heartache, or any of the devastating
effects of the Fall. The 86- year-old Pastor
John Fullerton MacArthur Jr. has
succumbed to pneumonia after being on
dialysis for a few months, and his body
will soon be laid to rest at the lament of
his closest family, friends, fellow elders,
and thousands of Christians worldwide, on
whose lives he has left an indelible mark.

I can spend quite some time recounting
the ways in which my life as a fellow
servant of the Lord Jesus has been
enriched through his ministry. For one, I
would not have met my wife if it wasn’t
for his ministry and faithful church, which
he served for so many years. I remember
the only time I ever met him: he shook
my hand, and we talked a bit about South
Africa and his visit here in the 90’s.

The Master’s Seminary but, more so that
the Lord also provided a wife for me
from their church, to which he
commented: “We offer the package deal!
The seminary degree comes with the
wife included..” This was my only
interaction with him. Less than three
minutes. A sweet three minutes.

I think that what we are witnessing here
is in some way what Christians
witnessed who mourned the passing of
John Calvin, Charles Spurgeon, and not
too long ago, R.C Sproul. It is, in some
way, the end of an era that was marked
by challenges and celebrations alike. But
the biggest celebration is happening for
him as we speak. By our Lord’s
regenerating and sustaining power, our
beloved preacher is alive and very well.
Death may have delivered the final blow
to his earthly tent, but he is right now
with our Lord in his heavenly tent and,
like Sproul, Spurgeon, Calvin, all the
way to the death of the last apostle (his
namesake) — like every Christian who
has ever died — Our beloved pastor is



right now beholding the most beautiful face,
the very face of the Lord whose excellencies
he has faithfully proclaimed his entire career,
and he cannot be happier. Perhaps, there is a
song being sung by new heavenly inductees,
like him. Not sure? Perhaps, they sing, “death
is swallowed up in victory. O death, where is
your victory? O death, where is your sting” (1
Cor. 15:54-55), as they are led by the angelic
orchestra. It’s not impossible. This is where we
are headed, dear child of God. We are headed
for the heavenly city, the New Jerusalem, and
the main attraction there is God himself. Take
refuge in this truth when death delivers its
final, most lethal, blow.

Also take heart that Christianity will march on
— it will, make no mistake. The first century
after Christ was replete of efforts at
eradicating Christianity, but none of these
succeeded. Ironically, the more the authorities
tried to snuff out Christianity, the more its
flame grew stronger, and stronger. So, take
heart child of God. You will never be without
brothers and sisters in the Lord, and you will
never be without a shepherd. By our Lord’s
grace, the church has been blessed with many
who are faithfully and daily living a life that is
pleasing to the Lord. Though society at large
can be opposed to Christianity and our efforts
as Christians, rest assured knowing that Christ
continues to build His Church, and that not
even the gates of death can prevail against it
(Matt. 16:18). Our Lord has already fore-
ordained this world’s final hour, at least in its
current state. He knows exactly when He will
finally return and end all godlessness and
immorality and usher in His glorious, never-
ending, reign (Rev. 19:11-15). Until such day
and hour, we will continue to grow as God’s
forever family, one repentant sinner at a time,
as God’s faithful ministers continue to
proclaim Christ’s Word, one verse at a time...

But there is always caution in death, and we
should be careful that we don’t miss it. Death
always comes with a warning. 86 years,
though a relatively long life to have lived, still
qualifies as brief, considering the immensity
of eternity.

Dear saint, may the life’s example of yet
another departed saint spur you to an equal
amount of, or even more, zeal for our Lord.
You are not yet dead. You will be one day,
should the Lord prevail to come. But while
you are alive you have this never-to-be-
repeated opportunity to exhaust yourself for
Christ and his glory. You can be alive in
Christ - in other words, you may at the very
least be saved - but you can live your life in
such a way as if already dead. Even
Christians can squander God-given time and
God-given opportunities. Right now, every
living child of God has the opportunity to
seize every day, all to the glory of Christ.
Yet, even well-meaning, dare I say, Bible-
believing and church-going Christians can
get caught up in lesser things. For some, the
local church has been on the periphery and
not at the center of their existence for far
too long. For others, worldliness has taken
root and must be eradicated without delay (1
Jn. 2:15-17). Whichever it is, if this describes
you, you have to act now.

Death can come without warning, and then,
only what has been done for Christ is what
will remain into eternity. If Christ is your
most precious reward, then everything will
change. This includes your habits, opinions,
desires, actions, relationships and at the
heart of them all — your passions. As our
Lord said, where your treasure is there your
heart will also be (Matt. 6:21). Jesus was
Pastor MacArthur’s most prized possession.
Jesus was his pearl of immeasurable value.
Let this feature of his 86 years be what
drives and inspires us, until the Lord calls
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