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The Final Talk
A speech by Расс Дирборн delivered at Moscow English Conversation Club on April 15, 2007
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For more than a year, I have often spoken from this stage about issues under the general topic headings of politics, morality, religion and social change in America. Tonight may be the last time that I have an opportunity to speak to you so I thought I might do something a little different.  I decided to tell you a little about my history and how I came to the single most important decision in my life.

Many people are nostalgic about the sixties, but in my experience it was a confusing time to grow up in America.  On the bright side, the Beatles first appeared on the American television in 1964.  But unfortunately by 1965 the war in Vietnam was escalating.  

By 1967 the hippy movement was in full swing, and the antiwar movement in the country was also growing.  I turned 16 in 1969.  That was the year of Woodstock, a gigantic rock music festival that attracted 400,000 people to hear bands like Janice Joplin, The Grateful Dead, Jimmy Hendrix, The Who, and many others.  I didn’t go to the concert but I was a great fan of the music.  It was also the year that nearly 2,000,000 took part in the largest antiwar protest America had ever seen.  I participated in that event.
Like so many young people of my generation, there was a lot more on my mind than just rock music and the war.  I abandoned many ideas of conventional right and wrong and decided that I could and would choose what was right for me all by myself.  Unfortunately, millions of young people all across the country began making similar decisions and some of us started to suffer the consequences of our choices.  Just a few of those consequences included the spread of drug and alcohol abuse, an increase in criminal activity of all kinds, and an epidemic outbreak of many sexually transmitted diseases.
But none of those things bothered me.  As time wore on I adopted the creed of an atheist and became more hostile towards Christians and the faith they stood for.  Perhaps it was a reaction to the fact that many of the things I enjoyed doing Christians would call sin?  I called it freedom of choice.  In any event, I made fun of them and criticized them at every turn.  By my early twenties, I was a pretty hostile atheist.  
When I was twenty four, one day I was alone in my room reading the last thing you would think an atheist would be reading – the Bible.  I had the idea of becoming more familiar with its inaccuracies, superstitions and myths so that I could better harass any unfortunate Christians that I might meet. 
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But what I found instead were the teachings of Jesus Christ. His life and his ideas contain a purity, an excellence and an unearthly wisdom that I had refused to consider before.  I also discovered that there was lots of objective evidence to support His claims.  For instance, I learned that many specific prophecies were made hundreds to thousands of years before and then fulfilled through Jesus' life, death and resurrection. 
Now - I didn’t know it at the time, that the chances of one person fulfilling a mere eight of those prophecies are one-in-100,000,000,000,000,000 = 1017 10-to-the-17th power. That is a ten with seventeen zeroes after it!
I didn’t know then that for one person to fulfill 48 prophecies, the odds becomes staggering – one chance in 10-to-the-157th power.  That is more than double the amount of seconds that have passed in time since the beginning of the Universe!
But what I did know was that this is much more than coincidence.  For instance, there are seven predictions indicating that the Messiah would be:

1. betrayed,
2. by a friend, 

3. for thirty pieces, 

4. of silver, that would be 

5. cast onto the floor, 

6. of the Temple, and 

7. used to buy a potter's field.* 

All of these and many other predictions that came true confirmed that Jesus is the Messiah, the Son of God.  Anyway, I remember sitting on my bed holding the Bible and thinking about things like this when I sensed the presence of the Holy Spirit for the first time.  Here I was reading with the intent to pick it apart, when it abruptly struck me that God was real and the Bible that I held in my hands was true!!!  Nobody could have been more surprised at this turn of events than me.  I was the last one to become a Christian, but I found myself accepting God’s gift of forgiveness and trusting in Christ as my Savior in April of 1977.  
Not long ago, a very smart atheist whom I like and admire wrote to me.  He said:

“In the mind of an atheist (speaking for myself) the whole meaning of life boils down to... nothing. Just enjoying your life while you can which is something you can't be happy doing. There's no ultimate goal for an atheist because whatever you do, it doesn't really matter at the end of the day 'cause we'll all die anyway…
“I know it might sound to you a bit odd that I would even look this far (ahead) but I really care what'll happen after I'm gone. I'd like to know that I'm not just living my life in vain but doing it for a reason. But when I try to think about things long-term, I can't see a reason. Life seems to have no meaning, no purpose to it, like a big joke, a game. It's not like this thought is bugging me all the time - whenever it pops into my head I just block it. So far it's been quite easy to do so, except maybe for those moments when I felt down. But the years roll on and one day this tiny little problem will come to the forefront as a disaster. And I'll have to deal with it. And since there's no way of dealing with it, frustration is inevitable.”
Without God, everything this atheist said is true.  However, thirty years ago I discovered there is a grand design for life and the Universe we live in.   There is such a thing as destiny.  The only question is what kind of destiny do we want to have?  
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When I accepted Jesus Christ as my Savior I received forgiveness for my sins.  This removed the sin barrier between me and God.  He adopted me as His own child and then started to treat me like a loving parent.  He opened my mind to understand the principles governing the Universe and then He gave me the power and desire to apply them to my life.  
So the question is, what kind of destiny do you want?  Jesus Christ is the key that unlocks the door to the Kingdom of God giving you access to all wisdom and a future that includes Gods blessing on your life.  
May the Lord God of heaven and earth give you grace to find Gods blessing and a destiny worth living for. Thanks so much for your time and attention over the past two years.


*(Zechariah 11:11-13; cf. Psalm 41, and Matthew 27:3-10)
