Suffering
[bookmark: _Hlk181195688][bookmark: _GoBack]Quote from the sermon “One Called Saul of Tarsus” by Rev. H. P. Robinson:
Modern theology is trying to divorce suffering and sickness from the Gospel of
Jesus Christ. That is farfetched and impossible to do as if trying to divorce light from the
sun or heat from fire. 

Christianity was born in the crucible of suffering on Calvary’s brow. On the hot rocks of the place known as the place of the skull, the blood of Christ ran down and the shafts of justice shot through his soul like ten thousand poisonous darts. His heart burst open, but out of that ghastly, tortuous death, Christianity was born. 

The men and women who have followed the way of suffering have given most to make this
world a better place to live. Great literature has come to us out of affliction. 
If there had been no Bedford jail for Bunyan, we never would have had Pilgrim’s Progress.
In Milton’s blindness, Paradise Lost was born. 
The book of Job is a classic that ranks among earth’s greatest literature, but it came out of the ash heap where Job suffered. 
The twenty-third Psalm, the greatest piece of poetry on earth, came out of the heart of David, a heart that had been crushed and broken a thousand times. If he had never been driven to extremities and if he had never felt the lash of affliction’s whip, we never would have read, “The Lord is my shepherd. I shall not want.” 

[bookmark: _Hlk181195863]For entire sermon: 
See Sermons/By Scripture Text-Alphabetical/Acts 09.11 Once Called Saul of Tarsus
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