
Judgment: Part Two 
 

We all know that one day truth and reality will catch up to each of us. One day I will 

come to judgment. The story we find ourselves in leads one day inevitably to judgment. 

So I went back and tried to sort out what Scripture says about judgment. And in truth 

there are some surprises. At first—in the early references in the Bible to judgment—God 

judges nations. Later the focus shifts to individuals. And sometimes it’s God who judges, 

and sometimes it’s Jesus Christ, and sometimes it’s even “the saints” who at least have 

some share in the judging (1 Corinthians 6:2-3). In John 12:48, it’s the words Jesus has 

spoken that will be the judge. Most times the judgment is in the future. But sometimes it 

seems in the near future, and some texts suggest judgment has already taken place.   

 

What is clear, however, is that there is judgment. A day comes, Jesus tells us in Matthew 

25:31-46, when the sheep and the goats are separated on the basis of whether they fed the 

hungry, or welcomed strangers, or looked after the sick, or visited the imprisoned. And 

some go away to eternal punishment and others to eternal life. Or as Jesus says in 

Matthew 12:36: “I tell you that men will have to give account on the day of judgment for 

every careless word they have spoken. For by your words you will be acquitted, and by 

your words you will be condemned.” Or as Paul says in 2 Corinthians 5:10: “For we must 

all appear before the judgment seat of Christ, that each one may receive what is due him 

for the things done while in the body, whether good or bad.” 

 

But, in truth, we would know all this even if we didn’t have these texts. We know in our 

souls that we are accountable. What we do—or don’t do—matters. Our actions have 

consequences. Our words have consequences. A moral universe depends on justice and 

accountability. And every world faith has some notion of a judgment day. Likewise, 

accounts of near-death experience invariably tell of a life review when snapshots of our 

lives flash before us almost instantaneously.   

 

Here’s where all this fits in the story we find ourselves in. One day our lives will be 

judged in the light of God’s hope and dreams for this world, in light of the real story 

happening on planet earth, and the role we have played in it, and the roles we have turned 

down. But here is the key thing to remember, and this is very, very important.1 When 

Scripture speaks of God as the judge, we must remember that judges back then were not 

what they are now. In those days there was no complex court system, or constitution, or 

huge sets of legal tomes, or a system of judicial precedents. The judge was one of the 

community, well-known and well-regarded, wise and experienced. He wasn’t a mid-level 

bureaucrat accountable to an ever-expanding law code and the mechanisms of an 

impersonal court. He wasn’t blind to you. He knew you. And he knew your family.  He 

knew your circumstances. And he knew what you were up against, and likely why you 

did what you did.   

 

So trust this: When you come to judgment it will be God looking at you with a human 

face, as one who has been here, one who understands, one who is unflinchingly honestly 

but also by nature sympathetic. In the words of the writer of Hebrews, “We do not have a 



high priest who is unable to sympathize with our weaknesses, but we have one who has 

been tempted in every way, just as we are—yet was without sin. Let us then approach the 

throne of grace with confidence, so that we may receive mercy and find grace to help us 

in our time of need” (4:15-16).  Or as Paul said in Romans 8:31-39, “Who shall separate 

us from the love of Christ? Shall trouble or hardship or persecution or famine or 

nakedness or danger or sword? … In all these things we are more than conquerors 

through him who loved us.” For I am convinced knowing what I know about God that 

nothing, neither death nor life, nothing in the world as it is or the world as it shall be—

suppose by some wild flight of imagination that there emerged a different reality, a brave 

new world, an alternative universe, suppose that; not even that could “separate us from 

the love of God that is in Christ Jesus our Lord.” 

 

And having said all that, knowing all that, still we will be judged. The truth about us will 

be known. And when we see his face, we will see the face of the poor we have neglected 

and the homeless we took in. When we see his face, it will be a familiar face—the face of 

people we’ve wronged and of people we’ve saved. And in his presence, the truth will be 

told. Deceptions and personas will go up in smoke. Hypocrisy and self-absorbed fantasy 

will go up in smoke. You will face the truth about yourself: what you’ve done, what 

you’ve become, who you truly are.  

 

And if we are saved by grace, it is also undeniable from Scripture and certainly from 

Romans 20:11-15 that we are judged by our works. Both those realities are true—

salvation by grace; judgment by works. Just because I’m saved doesn’t mean I’m not 

judged. Just because I’m not condemned doesn’t mean I’m not judged. And being saved 

turns out to mean a great deal more than not being judged. So one day God may come to 

us and say:2 You primarily added to the pain, to the selfishness, the dishonesty, the 

coldness, the greed, the violence, the fear and suspicion, the clutter of the story. In every 

way you could, you held my story back. You listened to other voices. You lived another 

story. Whatever I tried, you did not respond to my grace. And your radiance dimmed, and 

your light went out. And now if I were to forgive you for everything, how much of you 

would be left? Would you even want to live with me in a story you’ve avoided, played 

down, resisted and run away from all your life? 

 

Or God comes to you and he says: Well done, good and faithful servant. You moved the 

story along its plotline. You found your place in my story. You fed the poor, sheltered the 

homeless, welcomed strangers. Wherever you went, you contributed wisdom and 

compassion, justice and peace, integrity and kindness, courage and honor. You enriched 

the story, and you became someone good and true and beautiful. You made my world 

more loving, truthful and beautiful. You had your faults and your failures, but you 

became someone substantial, someone with a large soul. Your have what it takes to go 

on—to enter into the joy of my new creation.  

 

May you be that person. May you decide today to be that person. 

—Dale Pauls  
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