
  

FRUITFULNESS ON THE FRONTLINE 

BURSTING WITH LIFE! 

 

I love this story! 

I love the way its written and I love what it says and, most of all I love the deep 

truth it contains! 

On the other side of the world, where the sun shines hotter than here, and 

where the trees are a hundred feet tall, there is a country called Happyland. 

As you might very well expect everybody who lives in Happyland is as happy as 

the day is long.  Wherever you go you see smiling faces all round.  It’s such  a 

happy place that even the flowers seem to smile in Happyland. 

And, as well as all the people being happy, all the animals in Happyland are 

happy as well.  If you’ve never seen a mouse smile, or a cat, or a dog, or even a 

worm – go to Happyland! 

This is a story about someone who lived there who happened to be called Mr 

Happy.  Mr Happy was fat and round, and happy! 

He lived in a small cottage beside a lake at the foot of a mountain and close to 

a wood in Happyland. 

One day, while Mr Happy was out walking through the tall trees in those woods 

near his home, he came across something which was really rather 

extraordinary. 

There in the trunk of one of the very tall trees was a door.  Not a very large 

door, but nevertheless a door.  Certainly a door.  A small, narrow, yellow door.  

Definitely a door!  “I wonder who lives here.”  Thought Mr Happy to himself, 

and he turned the handle of that small, narrow, yellow door.  The door wasn’t 

locked and it swung open quite easily. 



Just inside the small, narrow, yellow door was a small, narrow, winding 

staircase, leading downwards.  Mr Happy squeezed his rather large body 

through the rather thin doorway and began to walk down the stairs.  The stairs 

went round and round and down and down and round and down and down and 

round. 

Eventually, after a long time, Mr Happy reached the bottom of the staircase.  

He looked around and saw, there in front of him, another small, narrow door.  

But this one was red. 

Mr Happy knocked at the door.  “Who’s there?” said a voice.  A sad, squeaky 

sort of voice.  “Who’s there?”  Mr Happy pushed open the red door slowly, and 

there, sitting on a stool, was somebody who looked exactly like Mr Happy, 

except that he didn’t look happy at all.  In fact he looked downright miserable. 

“Hello,” said Mr Happy. “I’m Mr Happy.”  “Oh, are you indeed,” sniffed the 

person who looked like Mr Happy but wasn’t.  “Well, my name is Mr Miserable, 

and I’m the most miserable person in the world.”  “Why are you so miserable?” 

asked Mr Happy.  “Because I am,” replied Mr Miserable. 

“How would you like to be happy like me?” asked Mr Happy.  “I’d give anything 

to be happy,” said Mr Miserable.  “But I’m so miserable I don’t think I could 

ever be happy,” he added miserably.  Mr Happy made up his mind quickly. 

“Follow me,” he said.  “Where to?” asked Mr Miserable.  “Don’t argue,” said 

Mr Happy, and he went out through the small, narrow, red door. 

Mr Miserable hesitated, and then followed.  Up and up the winding staircase 

they went.  Up and up and round and round and up and round and round and 

up until they came out into the wood.  “Follow me,” said Mr Happy again, and 

they both set off through the wood back to Mr Happy’s cottage. 

Mr Miserable stayed in Mr Happy’s cottage for quite some time.  And during 

that time the most remarkable thing happened.   Because he was living in 

Happyland, Mr Miserable ever so slowly stopped being miserable and started 

to be happy.  His mouth stopped turning down at the corners. 

And ever so slowly it started turning up at the corners. 



And eventually Mr Miserable did something that he’d never done  in the whole 

of his life.  He smiled!  And then he chuckled, which turned into a giggle, which 

became a laugh.  A big, booming, hearty, huge, giant, enormous laugh. 

And Mr Happy was so surprised that he started to laugh as well.  And both of 

them laughed and laughed.  They laughed until their sides hurt and their eyes 

watered. 

Mr Miserable and Mr Happy laughed and laughed and laughed and laughed.  

They went outside and still they laughed.  And because they were laughing so 

much, everybody who saw them started laughing as well.  Even the birds in the 

trees started to laugh at the thought of somebody called Mr Miserable who just 

couldn’t stop laughing. 

And that’s really the end of the story except to say that if you ever feel as 

miserable as Mr Miserable used to, you know exactly what to do, don’t you? 

Just turn your mouth up at the corners. 

Go on! 

I love that Mr Happy leaves home to go on an adventure.  I love that Mr Happy 

has the courage to take a risk and open a door.  I love that on the other side of 

the door a life gets changed, transformed when Mr Miserable meets Mr 

Happy.  I love that story because in all those ways it reminds me of another 

story. 

It reminds me of a much bigger and a much better story. It’s the story of 

someone who leaves home to go on an adventure, perhaps the greatest 

adventure ever known.  It’s the story of someone who took a risk and had the 

courage to open a door.  And it’s the story of what happens the other side of 

the door when men and women and children meet the one who stepped 

through the door.  This bigger and better story can be summed up in these 

words: 

For God so loved the world that he gave his one and only son, that 

whoever believes in him shall not perish but have eternal life. (John 3 v 

16) 



Mr Happy comes to a door which happens to be red.  He opens the door and 

goes through it and that’s when everything changes for Mr Miserable. 

What a story! 

There is a better story about a much better door.  It is the story John writes 

about when God himself opens the door of heaven.  It is the better story of 

Jesus who takes the risk and has the courage to step through the open door of 

heaven.  It is the better and on-going story of those whose lives are 

transformed because they meet Jesus. 

Mr Miserable’s life was never the same again after he met Mr Happy.  People 

who meet Jesus never stay the same!  What I find truly fantastic and exciting 

and powerful in equal measure is that Jesus said he was a door!  Actually he 

says “I am the door; if anyone enters through me, he will be saved, and will go 

in and out and find pasture.” (John 10 v 9)  This is Jesus’ invitation to a changed 

life.  He gives us the opportunity to walk through a door that will change us 

forever. And if that wasn’t already good enough, he then goes on straight away 

to say this: “The thief comes only to steal and kill and destroy; I came that they 

may have life and have it abundantly.” (John 10 v 10) 

Now, my best guess is that most of us here understand perfectly that Jesus is 

the door, and we understand that when we walk through that door – when we 

come to Jesus, he brings new life and we are saved.  If, though, you have never 

taken up Jesus invitation to come to him and to walk through that door, the 

offer and invitation still stand.  This is the offer where God says: “I love you 

because I love you because I love you…I love you so much that I opened a door 

in heaven so that I can know you and you can know my great love for you, and 

if you will take a step of faith and walk through the door, if you will come to 

the cross, I will meet you there!  But, you have to come and walk through the 

door – you have to come!  I’m waiting…longing…for you to walk through the 

door.” 

Jesus said that when he opened the door of heaven and stepped down to 

earth, he did it so we might have life and have it abundantly.  The NIV 

translation has Jesus say that he came that we might “have life and have it to 

the full.” 



How many of us, I wonder, can say that we are living life to the full, or we are 

living life abundantly?  It would be absolutely fantastic if we could say that 

were true for us.  I guess one or two of us might have the courage to say it’s 

true for them, but my best guess is that most of us, if not all of us here today, if 

we are honest, would say that in at least one area of life we are not living to 

the full. 

The truth is we face many challenges; life is not always as we would like it to 

be.  Many of us, if not all of us, are living, in one area of life or another, in one 

way or another, in a 2
nd

 choice world.  2
nd

 choice worlds are where things are 

not as we would like them to be, not as we would choose it to be, but that’s 

how it is.  2
nd

 choice worlds come about because there is one who wants to kill 

and steal and destroy. Jesus came so that we might be changed and live life to 

the full, or to live it abundantly.   

I reflect on the life of Jesus, I think it was a life in which he opened doors for 

ordinary people whose lives were changed forever.  When Jesus sits down on a 

mountainside and teaches the people gathered there… he opens a door most 

of them thought was closed to them. The kingdom of the heavens, he says, is 

for people just like you.  He opened the door to a whole new world – a much 

better one than they know.  When Jesus called his first disciples and said 

follow me and I will make you fishers of men, he opened a door that changed 

their lives. When Jesus met a tax collector hiding up a tree and said I’m coming 

for tea, he opened a door that transformed a greedy, selfish, hated man into a 

generous benefactor who was never the same again.  When Jesus said to a 

man lowered down through the roof by his friends pick up your mat and go 

home, he opened a door to a whole new way of living – from begging to 

thriving, and he was never the same again.  To a woman who just wanted to 

touch Jesus’ robe, Jesus opened a door to healing and said peace be with you!  

She was never the same again. To a thief on a cross who asked to be 

remembered, Jesus opened the door of heaven: today you will be with me in 

paradise.  It’s never too late for Jesus to open the door, and it’s never too late 

for you.   

Life is full of doors!  Here are some doors you might recognise (pictures of 

different, well known doors!) 



Some doors are designed to keep you out!  We have a safe in the church which 

has a door designed to keep people out of it!  Some doors are designed to 

keep you in!  On our recent trip to Malawi we went to the prison in the lower 

Shire.  A prison is a place where the doors are there to keep you in!  Some 

doors are designed to keep you safe.  To get to Malawi we had to fly and the 

doors of the plane are designed to keep you safe in flight. Some doors open for 

you as you approach them. Some doors have to be opened for you. Some 

doors are there so you can gain entry to a building. Some doors are there so 

you can exit a building. Some doors are there in case you need to escape from 

a building.  There are some doors that anyone can open. There are some doors 

that only some people can open. And there is one door that only you can open.  

 Here’s another picture of a door – quite a famous picture as it turns out.  This 

is the famous picture by William Holman Hunt the “Light of the world.”  There 

is much symbolism in this picture because it was the artist’s search in his 

theological struggles!  One of the deep truths he captures here is to do with 

the door.  The picture is inspired by these words. “Behold, I stand at the door 

and knock.  If anyone hears my voice and opens the door, I will come in and eat 

with that person and they with me.” (Revelation 3 v 20)  

 If you look carefully you will notice that there is no handle on the outside of 

the door.  That’s unusual because most doors like this door are designed to be 

opened from either side.  But not the one in this picture, and that’s exactly the 

point.  This door, the one Jesus stands knocking at, can only be opened from 

the inside.  The symbolism in this picture, of which I am sure we are already 

aware, is that the door Jesus knocks on, is the door of your heart.  There is one 

door that only you can open – and it’s the door of your heart!   

Pictures like this are timeless and the truth of this symbolism is that Jesus still 

knocks on the door of our hearts.  There are many things in life that you are 

not in control of.  You may well be living in a 2
nd

 choice world in some area of 

life precisely because of something that was, and maybe still is, out of your 

control.  But you are, and always will be, in total control of one thing: the door 

of your heart.  You, and only you, can open the door of your heart. 



Jesus opened the door of heaven, made himself the door, and extends you an 

invitation.  Now, he knocks at the door of your heart and mine and the 

question is: What will we do? 

These words are a love song.  These words are, I think, about opening a door.  

These words are, I think, about opening the door to which only you have 

control.  And, although these words are a song about finding and opening a 

heart to the love of a woman, I think they might have hit upon a deep and 

profound truth.  You may well recognise these words because you may 

recognise this song – in more ways than one. 

 

Desperado, why don't you come to your senses 

You been out ridin' fences for so long now 

Oh, you're a hard one 

I know that you got your reasons 

These things that are pleasin' you 

Can hurt you somehow 

Don't you draw the Queen of Diamonds, boy 

She'll beat you if she's able 

You know the Queen of Hearts is always your best bet 

Now, it seems to me some fine things 

Have been laid upon your table, 

But you only want the ones that you can't get 

Desperado, oh, you ain't gettin' no younger 

Your pain and your hunger, they're drivin' you home 

And freedom, oh freedom, well that's just some people talkin' 

Your prison is walking through this world all alone 

Don't your feet get cold in the winter time? 

The sky won't snow and the sun won't shine 

It's hard to tell the night time from the day 

You’re losin’ all your highs and lows 



Ain’t it funny how the feeling goes away? 

Desperado, why don’t you come to your senses? 

Come down from your fences, open the gate 

It may be rainin’, but there’s a rainbow above you 

You better let somebody love you (let somebody love you) 

You better let somebody love you before it’s too late. 

 

Jesus stands at the door to your heart… and knocks.  He is longing to love you 

and for you to let him love you fully.  Is there some part of your heart you 

know you need to open to him?  Only you can open the door of your heart!   

Maybe the door you need to open to live fully is the door to forgiveness.  

Maybe the door you need to open to live fully is the door of repentance.  

Maybe the door you need to open to live fully is the door to trust God at his 

word. 

Maybe the door you need to open to live fully is the door to take that step of 

faith, you know he’s called you to. 

Maybe the door you need to open to live fully is the door to believing you 

really are loved already. 

Maybe the door you need to open to live fully is the door to your pain and hurt 

so that he can give you his peace. 

Maybe it’s the door of pride, or resentment, or bitterness or malice, or despair, 

or failure. 

Maybe it’s the door to what you are holding too tightly to and need to let go. 

Maybe it’s the door to what you need to give up or give back to God. 

 

There may be many doors, and they are all doors to your heart.  In the words 

of the song, which oddly I think are words Jesus himself might say: 

‘Why don’t you come to your senses? 

Come down from your fences – open the gate – open the door 

You better let somebody love you before it’s too late! 

 

Jesus says: “Behold I stand at the door and knock.  If anyone hears my voice 

and opens the door, I will come in and eat with that person and they with me.” 



How’s your heart? What will you do? 

God is waiting – and longing that you would be bursting with life, for you are 

greatly loved! 

 

Preached in Crawley Baptist Church, on Sunday 24
th

 July 2016, by Rev. Ian Phillips. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  


