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June 22, 2014 
Jonah 1:1-6 

Ben 
 

Get Up, Call on your God! 
 
Good morning. I bring you greeting from my family and from your brothers and sisters in the 
Lord. Before we start, I just want to thank you for being with us all these years. I thank you for 
your prayers. They mean so much to us, and I can assure you that if it was not for your prayers 
and the prayers of many others saints like you, we would not be able to make it in the field. 

If you would like to take your Bible to Jonah Chapter 1, and we’re gonna read just the six first 
verses. Jonah Chapter 1: 

The word of the LORD came to Jonah son of Amittai saying, 2 “Arise, go to Nineveh the 
great city and cry against it, for their wickedness has come up before me.” 

3 But Jonah rose up to flee to Tarshish from the presence of the Lord. He went down to 
Joppa, on a ship which was going to Tarshish. Paid the fair and went down with them to 
Tarshish from the presence of the LORD. 

4 Then the LORD hurled a great wind on the sea, and there was a great storm on the sea 
so that the ship was about to break up. 5 The sailors became afraid and every man cried 
to his god. And they threw the cargo which was in the ship into the sea to lighten it up for 
them. 

But Jonah has gone below into the hole of the ship, lain down and fallen sound asleep. 
6 The captain approached him and said, “How is it that you are sleeping? Get up, call on 
your god! Perhaps your god would be concerned about us so that we will not perish.” 

This is Outreach Sunday, and I have one question for all of us this morning: Does the lost world 
have not the right to ask the same question that the captain of the boat asked Jonah in verse 6?  

“How is it that you are sleeping? Get up, call on your god! Perhaps your god would be 
concerned about us so that we will not perish.” 

When we consider that all of those who are sailing on that ship, Jonah should have been the 
one who should be most awake. He was not only asleep, but the Bible tells us that he was 
“sound asleep.” The wind, the noise of the storm, the screaming of the sailors didn’t do a thing 
to wake him up to this awful reality.  

Now, friends if you see many things in this book of Jonah, if you were to study the four chapters 
of this book, one thing that we can clearly see for sure, even by reading only the six verses, one 
thing we will see is the consequence of disobeying God’s call on the life of the believer. Jonah’s 
sin was disobedience. That was his problem. We read in verse 6 and we see that that sin made 
him so insensitive and so numb to the urgent need of those who were around him.  

It’s very easy to stay awake, spiritually speaking, when God's people doing all the right things 
are surrounding us. But it’s hard to resist snoozing. It’s hard to resist the pressure of the world 
when you exist and you live in a secular realm. I can't say for Jonah, but I'm sure of it in the 
western world today, wealth and comfort have become pillows which can be a danger in putting  
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many into a spiritual blindness. The comfort in which most of the West live today in material 
comforts, a lack of personal need in our own homes and situations has turned, I believe, much 
of the western church into a sleeping giant.  

Of course, we cannot ignore the fact that it's not the church or the believer’s fault, but Satan has 
his own desire behind all of this trying to hypnotize God's people to the spiritual need of those 
who are lost and sliding into a Christless eternity. Satan is behind the scene, and he knows that 
a Christian would not be effective in the kingdom if he's asleep. If he can put God's watchmen 
asleep, he will take the city with ease. There can be a time when we are so anesthetized by 
what is going on around us, so tempted by the comfort offered to the flesh, so attracted by the 
so-called gifts that the devil is dangling before our eyes day after day, that we find ourself in a 
position of being rebuked by the shipmaster of this world who although himself does not follow 
God or knew God, knows better than we do the sleep that we have slipped into and he says to 
us: 

“How is it that you are sleeping? Get up, call on your god! Perhaps your god would be 
concerned about us so that we will not perish.” 

I would like to leave three short thoughts with you this morning concerning this verse, and the 
call of the Word to all of us in the church, especially those who may be asleep, to the spiritual 
needs of those who are lost. 

The first I would like to share with you is this: Like Jonah, Christians at times are asleep to the 
great need of the lost. Of course, the story goes that Jonah himself was asleep when all other 
hands were on deck. Verse 5 tells us: 

The sailors became afraid and every man cried to his god. And they threw the cargo 
which was in the ship into the sea to lighten it for them. 

But Jonah has gone below into the hole of the ship, lain down and fallen sound asleep.  

When every man's hand were at work, God's prophet was asleep. When every other man was 
doing his best to lighten the ship, the one who was the very one could solve the problem was 
asleep. How like the church there is a time when we consider those in the world who aren’t safe 
or perhaps have more compassion on the physical needs of the masses than we as believers in 
Jesus Christ have upon the needs of the souls that around us who are lost and starving 
spiritually and on their way to hell? 

Many people all around us are perishing for lack of knowledge. People all over are looking for 
deliverance. They’re looking for an answer, yet there are charities, there are volunteers, there 
are government agencies who know nothing about the love of God in Christ; they know nothing 
about the great salvation that you and I have in Jesus, know nothing about the horrors of hell, 
but they would do more for a dying dog than some Christian would do for those who are lost and 
on their way to hell. How is it, brothers and sisters, that we are so careless about the souls of 
men and women who don’t know about these spiritual realities? We know the love of God. We 
know the great eternity that awaits all those who are in Christ Jesus. We know the hope of 
heaven and the horrors of hell. We know that there is a way, that there is a Savior, yet at times 
we sit insensitive to it all in our own selfish existence. Brothers and sisters, men and women are 
perishing, and children are dying, and hell is filling. 

Let me put some figures to it to make it real for all of us if it’s not real already. We’re told that the 
world population is impossible to equate, but scholars tell us that it comes roughly to over 7 
billion people. Foreign mission resources are distributed in this manner: 87% goes for work 
among those who are already in Christian countries, those who had already deceive the gospel, 
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87%; 12% of resources go among worlds who are already evangelized but non-Christian 
nations; and 1% go to work among the 7,000 unreached people groups. I ask you, Had the 
Great Commission not been turned on its head? The Lord Jesus Christ, as he was leaving his 
disciples and ascended to heaven, told them in Acts Chapter 1 verse 8: 

But you shall receive power when the Holy Spirit has come upon you; and you will 
be my witnesses both in Jerusalem and in Judea and Samaria, and even to the 
remotest part of the world.  

Yet there are only 1% of missionary human resources spent on the Muslim people and the 
same 1% spent on the Jewish people among Buddhist and others. The descendents of Isaac 
and Ishmael are the most ignored, and we wonder why they are not coming to Christ. We 
wonder why there is so much hatred and strife between them. 

A few years ago, the Lord led us to start a wonderful ministry that is still very dear to our heart, 
the ministry of reconciliation between Arabs and Jews. In December of 2005, we held our first 
conference in Holland. We were surprised to see people from 40 nations gather for three days 
to pray and worship together the King of Kings and Lord Jesus Christ.  

Among those who attended there was a former Hamas terrorist who used to train Palestinian 
children to be snipers and to make bombs to kill Jews. As he gave his testimony, he said before 
he knew Christ the only good Jew for him was a dead Jew. He said with so many Jews in that 
room he would have entered with AK-47. As tears were dropping from his face he said, “One 
man cared enough about my lostness and the hatred in my heart that he introduced me to 
Christ. Now, I'm standing before you with a heart filled with love and a Bible in my hand.” 

A former soldier in the Israeli army who lost many friends to Islamic terrorists stood and said 
that before for him a good Arab was a dead Arab, but because someone cared enough and 
introduced him to Christ, this former Hamas faithful became his best friend. They stood there 
side-by-side and served communion to all the people that were gathered there from 40 nations. 
Many people were in tears as these enemies now reconciled by the power of the gospel stood 
side-by-side as two brothers in Christ. 

I ask you, friends, do you know of any organization or peace plan or roadmap that is able to 
accomplish that? Christ and Christ alone is the one who can reconcile us to God first and then 
to each other. We, as children of God, and we alone are the ones who can stand up and call 
upon our God to bring people to him because his desire is that none should perish and that all 
should come to saving knowledge of his Son.  

The first thought was, like Jonah, most Christians are generally asleep to this great need. The 
second thought I would like to share with you is that most Christians have not yet risen to meet 
that need. The shipmaster said to Jonah: 

“How is it that you are sleeping? Get up, call on your god! Perhaps your god would be 
concerned about us so that we will not perish.” 

What a review from a pagan sailor to a prophet of God? Have we risen to meet the need not 
only in the world but also in the district where God has put us? Our Lord Jesus said to his 
disciple in Matthew Chapter 9 verse 37 and 38: 

The harvest is plentiful but the workers are few. 38 Therefore, beseech the Lord of the 
harvest to send out workers in his harvest. 

There is so much to be done, so much work, so many souls to be won. The question that the 
shipmasters of this world are asking us is: 

“How is it that you are sleeping? Get up, call on your god!  
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Statistics tell us that 98% of those involved in missions are senders. There’s a lot of people who 
could go but they don’t or they won’t, but only 2% go. It seems a little imbalanced, and we often 
qualify it and we say, “Well, you may not be able to go, but you can give and you can pray.” 
That’s a wonderful thing. We wouldn’t be in the field if it weren’t for saints like yourself who give 
and pray, but the question is, Why can’t you go? What is stopping you from going? Some 
Christians are retired. Some are students and have an opportunity of a year out. Some are in 
their middle age, and they are wondering what their existence here on earth is all about. I tell 
you, friends, no one at the judgment seat of Christ would regret laying down their lives so that 
others would hear the gospel of the Lord Jesus Christ. The world cries in spirit to us: 

“How is it that you are sleeping? Get up, call on your god! Perhaps your god would be 
concerned about us so that we will not perish.” 

I know that all cannot go, but I know also that there are some who can but choose not to. You 
don’t have to go to the darkest spots of Africa. You don’t have to go to the Middle East among 
the hostile Muslims. I am sure that there is a district around here that really needs the gospel of 
Jesus Christ. You see, the wonderful thing is that you don’t have to be an expert at soul 
winning. You don’t have to be professional to reach the lost. As a matter of fact, if you think you 
have it in you to reach the lost, if you think you’re qualified, then you’re disqualified. 

Remember Paul’s word in 2 Corinthians Chapter 12 verse 10, “For when I am weak, then I am 
strong.” It’s in his strength and by his spirit, not by our wisdom and our knowhow. I still feel so 
inadequate at reaching Muslims. As a former Muslim I am often asked, “What is the best way? 
What is the best strategy to reach the Muslim people?” I often say that there is no method. 
There is no strategy that can convict people of sin, righteousness, and judgment. It’s God’s spirit 
alone and the power of the gospel that can get people on their knees in genuine repentance and 
set them free from the mold of Satan. He did it for me. 

Let me just share with you the miracle the Lord accomplished in my own life. I want you to know 
through this testimony that there is no hopeless case for God. Nothing is impossible to our God. 
I was born and grew up in a Muslim home. Both my grandfathers from my mother’s side and 
father’s side were Muslim priests, Imams. Because I was the only boy among many sisters – 
and don’t feel sorry for me – my parents decided that I should follow the footsteps and become 
an Imam.  

I was sent to an Islamic school at an early age and put under the authority of a very fanatical 
and zealous Imam that really made my life very miserable. From sunrise to sundown I would sit 
on a mat on the floor and start to memorize verses of the Koran. At the end of the day, if I could 
recite the verses, I was allowed to go home. If I could not, I was beaten at the bottom of my feet 
until I could not walk sometimes for days. 

When I reached the age of 7, this Imam convinced my parents that a demon was preventing me 
from memorizing very quickly. He suggested that they take me to an Islamic shrine, put me in a 
dry well, and leave me there for three days which they did supposedly to cleanse me from all 
evil spirits. I still remember that experience very well as a seven-year-old boy, completely 
naked, lowered in a – and not understanding why is this happening. I nearly died from that 
experience. I woke up in a hospital.  

I remember my father, who was part of the resistance movement who were trying to overthrow 
the French government, wake me up in the middle of the night and giving me a heavy basket 
and ordering me to take it to a French neighborhood at night and come back. I would walk in 
dark alleys struggling with that basket. I would put it there, and I would come back half asleep. I 
discovered later on that he was using me to carry bombs since there was a night curfew on all 
others by the French government. Many people, including family members, were shot before my 
eyes.  
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I managed to memorize the Koran by the age of 14, but I decided at that time that I could not 
trust anybody, even God could not be trusted. The only person I need to trust is me. It was 
during those teenage years that I first heard the gospel through an American missionary who 
befriended me and who would talk to me about the Lord Jesus, how he was crucified. In details 
he would talk to me about the nails that went through his hand and his feet, the crown of thorns, 
the blood, the sweat, and he would look me in the eyes and he would say, “He did it for you. He 
did it for you.” 

While I listened every day, I told him one time, “That’s for you. I’m a Muslim, and I would never 
commit treason by leaving Islam.” He never bothered me after that. After high school I moved to 
America to go to university, but that gospel message that I heard from that dear saint had 
created a void, a big hole within me, that nothing I did or experienced could fill.  

After graduation from college, I started work in the airline industry and met my dear wife. We 
moved later on to California and that hole was getting bigger and bigger and bigger. I did not 
know how to fill it. I was trying all the wrong things: alcohol, drugs, traveling, hanging out with 
ungodly people, the wrong crowd, but nothing could fill that hole. 

One day I sat by the beach and I started thinking the reason, according to what I knew at the 
time, that maybe the reason I was feeling so empty and this hole is empty within me is that I 
have not been a good Muslim and I have not lived a good Muslim life. Allah, the god of the 
Muslim, is trying to punish me, so I turned back to Islam. I started attending the mosque. I grew 
a beard. I got engaged in that which is equivalent to the mission, and started to try to find people 
that I can convert to Islam. The day I converted a man to Islam, I returned home and that’s 
when I had an experience that I will never forget. That’s when the Lord Jesus Christ shined his 
light into my dark world. 

In John Chapter 16 verse 8, Jesus told his disciples, speaking of the Holy Spirit, “And he when 
he comes will convict the world concerning sin and righteousness and judgment.” That’s exactly 
how I felt in that order. For the first time in my life I saw myself as a bowl of sin covered from 
head to toe with filthiness, iniquity. I got down on my knees and I was weeping. As I’m weeping 
I’m seeing a vision between my eyes of what that missionary shared with me years back: Jesus 
being crucified, his hand and feet being pierced with nails. I’m hearing almost an audible voice, 
“He did it for you. He did it for you.” 

I turned to my wife. She was puzzled what was happening to me. She didn’t understand. I said, 
“I need Jesus to come to my life. He’s the only one who can fill this hole that I have in me. I want 
to be baptized.” I didn’t know how to become a Christian. All I knew was that Christian gets 
baptized. I didn’t even know if they baptized themselves or somebody else baptized them. I 
didn’t know where to go. I opened the yellow pages and started looking for baptism. Of course, 
it’s not there. Then I looked for churches. The first church that was listed was a Catholic church. 
I picked up the phone, “Hello, my name is Mohamed and I want to be baptized.” I heard CLICK. 

I finally went to a man I was working with. I knew he was a Christian because it was Christmas 
time and he was always singing hymns about Jesus and he used to irritate me. I used to go 
back to him and say, “Just stop singing about Jesus, maybe you can make some money in this 
business.” So I went to him. I said, “This is what happened to me. Can you help me?” 

He had a little smile on his face. He was praying for me which I didn’t know. His father was a 
pastor of a small Baptist church, so he took me to his father. He opened the Bible and explained 
to me what I was getting into and baptized me that same week. I said, “Oh, great. No more 
problems. Happiness from now on!” But that’s when the enemy attacks from every side, from 
my family that declared me officially dead. It took my mother 12 years before she spoke to me. 
My father refused to speak to me even on his deathbed, so he never spoke to me. But God is so  
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good. God put so many men in my path that took me under their wings and started discipling 
me, started studying the Bible with me, encouraged me to go to seminary, and I start growing as 
a Christian. 

Just about a few months before we left for the field, I bought a book about missions and on the 
first page there was an editorial. In that editorial there was a name, Wendell Evans, Billy 
Graham Center, Wheaton, Illinois. It was the same name as that man, that missionary that 
shared the gospel with me about 20 years back. I said, “If that’s the same guy I have to call him 
and let him know that I committed treason.” So I picked up the phone, I called him. He was the 
same. He was crying; I was crying on the phone. One thing he told me that I will never forget. 
He said, “Lillian and I pray for you every day for the past 20 years.”  

I am certain, friends, that the fact that this dear couple stood up and called upon their God for 20 
years to intervene and save me had a lot to do with the Lord getting me on my knees in tears 
that day and sending us back with the gospel of Jesus Christ to the Muslim people. Now, he has 
built his church. It’s not like we imagined it, but it’s a church comprised of many nationalities, 
people from Muslim background, Catholic background, pagan, some people from Scientology, 
and even Buddhist background; lost souls that the Lord of the harvest has brought into the 
kingdom of his Son. We cannot take credit for it. He and he alone has done it, and you are part 
of it through your prayers. It didn’t come easy, and I cannot tell you how many sorrows and 
challenges we went through these past years: sickness, our children being attacked and beaten, 
and many other things. People we loved turned against us, even death threats from Muslim 
fundamentalists. I was driven out of Muslim neighborhoods at gunpoint. I was ambushed just a 
couple years ago, savagely beaten and left with two broken arms and a broken hip. It’s only by 
God’s grace that I’m standing before you. But you know something, friends, through it all God 
never abandoned us. He was there every step of the way accomplishing his purpose through 
us.  

The first thought was that we are asleep to the great need of the lost. The second was that we 
have not yet risen to meet that need. The last thought I would like to leave with you this morning 
is this: There should be no one in any church doing nothing concerning lost souls. How could 
we possibly do nothing in the light of such need? It’s time that we wake up, every one of us, to 
this great need and hear the unsaved cry to us in spirit: 

“How is it that you are sleeping? Get up, call on your god! Perhaps your god would be 
concerned about us so that we will not perish.”  

What would it take, brothers and sisters, to be concerned for those who are sliding to a 
Christless eternity? Even at the risk of finding hardship, perhaps distance from our families, 
maybe pressure, pain, suffering for souls for winning people to Christ. Can I ask you this 
morning, Do you love lost souls? Do you love the lost? I’m not asking if you went to church or if 
you support your church, or you do work in a church. I’m asking if you have a real love for lost 
souls. Someone once said that our love for souls is like the thermometer of our Christian life. If 
that were so this morning, what temperature would you be? 

I know very well that all of us cannot go, but one thing we can all do without exception is found 
in this verse 6 of our text. It’s simply this: “Get up, call on your god!” The tragedy of verse 5 was 
that every man cried to his so-called god, his pagan god, but Jonah, God’s prophet, who was 
the only one who has the true and living God, was silent in prayer. There wasn’t one prayer 
uttered from the mouth of God’s prophet. Where are our prayers for the lost? I’m not talking 
about our prayers for the sick saints among us – that’s important. I’m not talking about our loved 
ones which mean so much to us. That’s important. I’m talking about the millions who are 
unknown to us in this world who have never heard the name of Jesus; who even if we did know 
them would be totally unlovable. What about their souls?  
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I know it’s hard to pray for some people. It’s hard to pray for some places, some countries, even 
our country. It’s hard to pray for Muslims when we hear about the evil deeds of the Islamists or 
the Mujahideen in Syria or the Taliban. But I just wonder, are there any Abrahams left who 
would intercede for Sodom? Could there have been any more wicked city than Sodom? Yet we 
find in Genesis 18 that as the stench of Sodom was ascended to God and God was gonna 
come down and judge that place, there was one man of God on his knees pleading for that 
wicked city. I know that he was pleading for the righteous among Sodom, but yet he saved 
some by his intercession. 

Friends, I don’t know what we can do to reach all the lost in our world. But let’s please do one 
thing, each one of us here this morning. Let’s make a covenant before God as a church to get 
back to prayer, to arise and call upon our God, to rise to the work. There is no greater work that 
we send us out and send others out than the work of prayer. At least let us be asking the Lord, 
“Lord, what can we do? Lead us. Show us. Guide us.”  

Can we all examine our hearts today and ask ourselves, Have we lost something, whatever that 
thing may be? One thing I’m sure in my own heart is that we have lost along the way lost 
consciousness of the need of those who are lost and sliding into a Christless eternity. We’ve got 
so caught up in ourselves that we cannot see the need. We have become more concerned 
about the price of gasoline and where the stock market is heading than the lost souls who are 
sliding into hell. Where and how we lost it, I don’t know. But, friends, we need to get it back if we 
are going to serve this generation well and survive the next one. We need to hear the cry of the 
lost telling us, “Get up, call on your god!” 

I’m going to finish by quoting a historian of the early church. He wrote expressing an opinion of 
the Roman pagans concerning the following of Jesus Christ. Now, this is the early church. 
Listen carefully to the description of the situation that he saw among those who were newly 
saved in an environment of persecution and martyrdom. He writes: 

They were intensely propagandist. While ever unseen, they were at work. Every member 
was a missionary of the sect and lived mainly to propagate a doctrine for which they 
were ready to die, so the infection spread by a thousand unsuspected channels. Like a 
contagion propagating the air, it could penetrate anywhere and everywhere. The meek 
and gentle slave that tends your children or attended you at the table may be Christian. 
The favorite daughter of your house may be a Christian. The captain of the guard, the 
legislator in the Senate House may be a Christian.  

Then he asked this question: 

In these circumstances, who or what is safe? What power can defend the laws and 
majesty of Rome and the peace of domestic life against an enemy like this?  

Propagandist church, a church that is like an infection in its district and community in such an 
imperial city as Rome, a gospel that even though the people had to hide for their lives was like a 
contagion propagating the air. It penetrated all households even right up to the very palace of 
Caesar. He asks rightly, “In these circumstances, who is safe?” I ask each one of us today, Who 
is safe from the gospel in our work today? It seems nearly everybody. Although we have such a 
bad reputation in our world today, but maybe our reputation is bad because the world can say to 
us: 

“How is it that you are sleeping? Get up, call on your god! Perhaps your god would be 
concerned about us so that we will not perish.” 

Let us pray. 
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Heavenly Father, I thank you for your love. I thank you for your gift of grace. Father, I just pray 
that you would bless each and every one of my brothers and sisters here today. I thank you for 
them. Father, I just pray that you will mold us into the likeness of Christ, that you will give us his 
heart, give us his eyes that we may see and have compassion on those who are sliding into a 
Christless eternity. Help us, Father, to do what you want us to do. Use us and glorify yourself in 
us and through us. In Jesus’ name, Amen. 


