
Sunday Sidebar:  February 3, 2019 

 

What is Humanity’s Highest Purpose? 

     The crux of Darwin’s theory of evolution focuses on the elimination of inferior 
species, gradually over time, through a process called natural selection.  His book, On 
the Origin of Species, was first published in 1859.  The implications of his theory were 
considered to be profound for, not only science, but also philosophy, sociology, 
psychology and just about every other discipline.  For some thinkers, his theory offered 
the explanation of life, without the need for God. They reasoned that the logical 
consequence of this theory was the belief that life was simply the result of random 
chance.  No meaning, no purpose, no design, no design, and no plan - all is chance.   In 
this scenario, the only goals of life were survival and reproduction...and only the fittest 
survived.   

     Christians contrast this view with the teachings of the Bible and the Gospel of Christ.  
Humans are created in the image of God with a capacity for moral choice and an ability 
to live in relationship with nature, with others, and with God.  And rather than “might 
making right,” it’s all about love.  The love God has for us in sending his son, Jesus 
Christ to die on the cross to save us from our sins.  Life has ultimate and eternal 
meaning, only in connection to our Creator God, through a relationship with his son, 
Jesus Christ.  When we get right with Jesus, our sins are forgiven and our lives are 
transformed, from empty to filled; from strength and survival of the fittest, to sacrificial 
love for others; from self-centered and all about “me” to Christ-centered and all about 
the other.   

     Using your intellect, reason, and experience , which approach makes more sense to 
you?  What is the highest purpose of your life? 

 

Hymn:  I Know Whom I Have Believed 

    This beautiful hymn of assurance was written by Major Daniel W. Whittle and 
published in 1883.  It is one of about 200 hymns composed by Major Whittle.  Another 
popular one is There Shall Be Showers of Blessings, although if you look at that one in 
a hymnal, it will indicate that the lyrics were written by El Nathan.  In fact, El Nathan was 
one of several pseudonyms used by Major Whittle.  He also published under the names 
of  Elias Nathan and W.W.D.   

     Daniel Webster Whittle was born in Chicopee Falls, MA  in 1840.  He was named 
after the great American politician Daniel Webster, whom his father had greatly 
admired.   Daniel’s mother was a godly woman who instilled in her four children, strong 
Christian values.   As a teenager and into his twenties, Daniel worked as a cashier for 
Wells Fargo Bank.  He surrendered his life to the Lord one night while acting as a night 
watchman at the Bank.   He went into the vault, got down on his knees and gave his life 
to God.  He became a Sunday School teacher and met his future wife, Abbie Hanson, at 
church.   In 1861 he joined the army and was commissioned as a 2nd Lieutenant.  In 
the summer of 1862, the Civil War began  to intensify and his unit was called to go 
South.  The night before his departure, he and Abbie were married.  It was a year 
before they would be reunited.  His mother placed a New Testament in his pocket and 
amid many tears, he left his family and headed off to war.   

     Whittle rose to the rank of Major and while leading a charge one day, he was 
wounded in his sword arm, and it had to be eventually amputated.  He was then 
captured and spend time in a prisoner of war camp.  While there, out of boredom, he 



began to search for something to read and came across the New Testament his mother 
had given him.  He read through it in a matter of days and began to reread it.  One night 
the nurse woke him up and told him that one of his men was dying and had been 
begging for someone to pray for him.  The nurse told the Major that he (the nurse) was 
a wicked man and couldn’t pray.   The Major confessed that he, too, was a wicked man 
with many sins and couldn't pray either.  But the nurse insisted and moved with 
compassion, the Major accompanied him to the bedside  of a wounded boy.  In his own 
words, here is what Major Whittle said of that night: 

 

   “I dropped to my knees and held the boy’s hand in mine.  In a few broken words I 
confessed my sins and asked Christ to forgive me.  I believed right there that He did 
forgive me.  I then prayed earnestly for the boy.  He became quiet and pressed my hand 
as I prayed and pleaded God’s promises.  When I arose from my knees, he was dead.  
A look of peace had come over his troubled face, and I cannot but believe that God who 
used him to bring me to the Savior, used me to lead him to trust Christ’s precious blood 
and find pardon.  I hope to meet him in heaven.” 

  

     Ten years later, at the encouragement of his good friend Dwight L. Moody, Major 
Whittle became an evangelist.  By the time he died in 1901, he had written over 200 
hymns of faith.   

     Turn to page 714 in the hymnal and read the verses of this hymn.  In whom do you 
believe? 

  I Know Whom I Have Believed 

I know not why God’s wondrous grace 
To me He hath made known, 
Nor why, unworthy, Christ in love 
Redeemed me for His own. 

Refrain: 
But “I know Whom I have believed, 
And am persuaded that He is able 
To keep that which I’ve committed 
Unto Him against that day.” 

I know not how this saving faith 
To me He did impart, 
Nor how believing in His Word 
Wrought peace within my heart.  Refrain 

I know not how the Spirit moves, 
Convincing men of sin, 
Revealing Jesus through the Word, 
Creating faith in Him.  Refrain 

I know not when my Lord may come, 
At night or noonday fair, 
Nor if I walk the vale with Him, 
Or meet Him in the air.  Refrain 

 


