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THE NURSE FOUND THAT HER DEBT WAS PAID

A Christian nurse in a certain great hospital was as interested in the souls of those about her as 
she was in the bodies of her patients. She was particularly interested in the other nurses with 
whom she constantly associated. The duties of the nurses and the hours during which they must 
serve kept many of them from attending religious services, and therefore it was no uncommon 
thing for them to drift away from the faith which they had learned at home.

Upon one occasion, this saved nurse brought with her to the church another nurse who had 
expressed a desire to hear the Gospel preached by a physician. I saw the two girls in the service 
and knew that one of them was a stranger. At the close of the meeting, my friend brought the 
new nurse forward and introduced her. Thinking immediately of her salvation, I asked, "Are you 
a saved nurse, or are you a lost nurse?"

"Oh," she replied, "I am a Christian; I joined the church twelve years ago."

"It is certainly a pleasure to know that you are interested in these matters; but do you know that 
there are two kinds of church members?"

"No," she said, "what are they?"

"Saved ones and lost ones," I answered; "I wonder which kind you are!"

This reply seemed to be a little disconcerting to the nurse, and she did not answer at once. I 
could see the Christian nurse off at one side, quietly praying that the Lord would do a good work 
in the heart of her friend. How blessed it is that we may help the soul winner by prayer and so 
have a part in the harvest!

After a few thoughtful moments, the nurse looked up and said, "Really, doctor, I do not know 
whether I am saved or lost. I came to this service to find out. I am not at all clear in my mind 
about the way of salvation and feel that I should know." 

"Did you ever sing that beautiful hymn, 'JESUS Paid it All'?"

"Oh, yes," she said, "that is in almost every hymn book that I have seen. It is an old Song, and I 
like it very much."

"Well, tell me, nurse, did JESUS pay it all for you, or did He not?"



Again, the nurse bowed her head in meditation. She was a thoughtful girl and was not to be 
hurried into any statement that she did not understand. Finally, she said, as she looked up, "I 
wish I knew whether He did pay it all. I do not feel that He has."

I answered at once, "Would you prefer to go by your feelings in the matter, or would you be 
willing to believe what the Word of GOD says about it?"

"I do not want to be fooled," she answered, "I want to know the truth. What does the Bible say 
about it?"

"It is finished," I replied. "JESUS said this on the cross as He was dying for you, and it is 
recorded in John 19:30. If He said, 'It is finished,' surely it must be finished, do you not think so? 
Again, let me ask you, nurse, did JESUS finish the work of salvation for you, and did He pay all 
of your debt?"

We had been standing by the pulpit, but when she heard these words and this question, she 
turned from me, stepped over a little to the front row of seats and knelt down with her head and 
arms upon the seat. I slipped over quickly and knelt beside her to hear what she was saying to the 
Lord, and these were her words: "Lord JESUS, I never knew before that You had paid my debt 
on the cross. I knew you had died for sinners, but I did not know that it was for me. You did pay 
my debt, and you said, 'It is finished'; I thank you for it, Lord JESUS. I believe my debt is paid, 
and oh, what a peace you have given to my heart." 

The saved nurse also had knelt on the other side of her friend, and as this simple prayer of faith 
was ended, we both said, "Amen," and thanked GOD for another work of grace in a hungry 
heart.

It was not convenient for me to visit that particular hospital again for a number of days, perhaps 
a week. When I did go, I sought to find the newly saved nurse and to see whether she had truly 
trusted CHRIST, and if she had His peace and joy in her heart. I found that she was working on 
one of the upper floors and was in the diet kitchen. Approaching the kitchen, I looked through 
the serving window and saw my friend in the far corner of the room making up some fresh trays. 
Calling to her, I said, "Nurse, tell me, did JESUS pay it all, or did He fail in the attempt?"

She stopped her work, hurried quickly to the window, and with her face wreathed in smiles, and 
with happiness in her heart, said, "Doctor, JESUS did pay it all; He paid it all for me. If you had 
told me two weeks ago that it was possible for a perSon to have Heaven on earth as I have had it 
this week, I would have laughed at you and thought it was preposterous. Now I have Heaven in 
my heart, for I belong to the Lord JESUS CHRIST."

You, too, may enjoy Heaven on earth if you will only learn to know and love the Saviour who 
"Paid it all."
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