
How Much Do You Care? 
 

The following story is taken from a sermon preached by the famous evangelist Billy 

Sunday: 

 

 I will never forget one time in a town in Illinois when I was leaving the tent where 

we were holding meetings. Among those who went out last was a young man to whom I 

was especially attracted by his keen, bright appearance. I walked down the street with 

him, and we engaged in conversation. Presently I put to him the inevitable question, “Are 

you a Christian?” 

 “No, I am not.” 

 “Father and mother alive?” 

 “Yes, sir.” 

 “Father a Christian?” 

 “I don’t know; he is a steward in the [local] church.” 

 “Is your mother a Christian?” 

 “I don’t know; she is superintendent of the Sunday School in the same church.” 

 “Have you a brother or a sister?” 

 “I have a sister.” 

 “Is she a Christian?” 

 “I don’t know; she teaches in the primary department in the Sunday School.” 

 “Do you have family prayer in your home?” 

 “No, sir.” 

 “Ask the blessing at the table?” 

 “No, sir.” 

 “Has your father or your mother or your sister ever asked you to be a Christian?” 

 

 The tears trickled down his cheeks as he answered, “Mr. Sunday, as long as I can 

remember, neither my father, mother nor sister has ever asked me to be a Christian.” 

 Certainly that young man had a right to say, of his own flesh and blood, the mother 

whose breast he nursed, the father whose name he bore, and the sister he loved, that they 

didn’t care for his soul.” 1 

 

 

We say we care,  

But our actions speak louder than words. 

How much do you care that souls are going to Hell? 

 

 
 

1Curtis Hutson, ed. Great Preaching on Soul Winning, (Murfreesboro, TN: Sword of the Lord Publishers), 
1989. 

 


