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DR. LAW

DR. GRACE

EXCERPTS FROM THE SERMON BY LESTER ROLOFF
Dr. Law and Dr. Grace are the most unusual
doctors the world has ever known. They are
unusual because they never ask the patient
for his advice or about any of the signs or
symptoms of his case. They have never lost
a patient or charged a fee. They speak with
authority and have an incredible 100% success rate with patients, yet many people refuse to go to them for help.
The greatest message of the Bible and the
theme of the whole Bible is grace. Grace is
the free and unmerited favor of God, and
there is an unbreakable relationship between law and grace. With that in mind, I
will present myself as the sinner in this story because “all have sinned and come short
of the glory of God” (Romans 3:23).

MY VISIT WITH DR. LAW
I knew I was having some serious internal
trouble, so I visited Dr. Law. He is always
in his office and ready to see the sinner. The
secretary told me that he was waiting for
me. I stepped inside his office and started to
relate my signs and symptoms, to which he
said, “I will not need your help;” to which I
said, “Do you think you can find out what
is wrong with me?” And he said, “No sir, I
don’t have to think—I know what is wrong
with you! You have heart trouble. You’re just
like all the rest of my patients.”
My old flesh rebelled, and it didn’t make
sense to me that every one of his patients
would have the same disease. But after all,
dear friend, the law doesn’t make sense to
the sinner.
The natural man receiveth not the things of
the Spirit of God: for they are foolishness unto

him: neither can he know them, because they
are spiritually discerned. –I Corinthians 2:14
So the flesh was ready to argue the issue,
and I said, “Dr. Law, you just don’t understand. I’m having trouble with my hands. I
spend a lot of time dealing a deck of cards,
and I’ve even used them to fight with. My
hands are giving me trouble.” And Dr. Law
said, “No, it’s your heart.” I said, “Doc, I’m
going to have to argue with you—you may
be a doctor, but still you don’t understand
me. I’m having trouble with my eyes. It’s
nothing for me to sit two or three hours in
one night and watch Hollywood and another hour reading magazines and newspapers,
and my eyes are never satisfied, so I must be
having eye trouble.”
The old doctor said, “No, my friend, it’s
heart trouble—just plain heart trouble.”
I said, “Dr. Law, be reasonable about this
thing. I’m having trouble with my tongue.
It says things that are sharp and ugly, and
even filthy jokes have come unrehearsed
and unplanned, so I believe there is something rotten about my tongue. Please examine my tongue.” Dr. Law says, “No, it is heart
trouble.”
By this time, my rebellion had risen, and
I tried to tell Dr. Law it was my ears that
would listen to ungodly gossip. It was my
feet that would dance and carry me to places I ought not to go, to which he answered,
“You have a bad case of heart trouble.” Once
more, in desperation, I said, “Dr. Law, surely
there is something wrong with my taste. I’ve
cultivated a liking for intoxicating beverage and dope, and there must be some way
you can help my taste.” And Dr. Law said,
“That will be taken care of when your heart
is fixed.” In rebellion and desperation I said,

“Dr. Law, I’m going to another doctor;” to
which he said, “The woods are full of them.
But you’ll never get well until your heart is
made right.” I said to Dr. Law, “Would you
recommend any other doctor for a consultation?” He said, “There is only one doctor
I would recommend, but if you won’t listen
to me, you’ll never go to him, and I’ll never
recommend another” (Romans 5:20-21).

MY VISIT WITH DR. RELIGION
So I beat it down the street and knocked
on Dr. Religion’s door, and it seemed like
he was a nice fellow. He said, “Come on in
here, Lester Roloff, I’m glad to see you!”
And I said, “Yes, I’m glad to see you. I’ve
been up to see old Dr. Law,” to which Dr.
Religion said, “Oh, he’s ancient—he’s an
antique! Modern folks don’t go to him. He
hasn’t had the proper training. He doesn’t
know anything about the latest methods of
medicine.” Well, that sounded good to me,
and I said, “I don’t like him myself. Dr. Religion, would you just kind of look me over
and see what’s wrong?” He said, “Sure!” After his examination, he said, “Why, there’s
nothing seriously wrong with you. I recommend that you start going to church.” And I
said, “Which one?” “Oh,” he said, “Just any
of them will be all right.”
So the next Sunday, I was in church—and
the next, but I didn’t get any better. I went
back to Dr. Religion, and said, “Dr. Religion, I don’t believe I’m any better.” He said,
“Well, did you start going to church?” I said,
“Sure. I’ve been going every Sunday.” Then
he said, “Did you join and get baptized?”
“No,” I said. Dr. Religion said, “Do that—
that will make you feel better.” I said, “I’ll
sure do it and get my wife to do so also.” So
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Dr. Law & Dr. Grace, continued
I went down to the church, joined it, and
got baptized. But I didn’t feel any better. So
I went back to Dr. Religion, and said, “Dr.
Religion, there’s something wrong! I’m
not really any better.” “Well,” he said, “Are
you really working at it? Take a job in the
church, and start helping others.” And so I
did.
Not by works of righteousness which we
have done, but according to His mercy
He saved us... –Titus 3:5a
But I got weary in the struggle, and somebody recommended a couple of brothers
who were doctors—Dr. Be Good and Dr.
Do Good. I went to them, but to no avail.
There was no certainty and no assurance
of salvation. And then somebody recommended Dr. Hope So. After which I went
to Dr. Think So, and neither one of them
were able to help me, and now—weary,
tired, exhausted, in despair, and at the end
of myself—I decided to go back to Dr. Law
(Galatians 2:16-21).
Dr. Law was waiting for me—the same
stern, obstinate, old doctor—with the same
diagnosis: “It’s your heart,” to which I asked,
“What do you recommend?” “Only one
thing will do,” he said, “and that’s an operation. Your heart will have to come out and a
new one put in.” I said, “Dr. Law, when will
you operate?” And he said, “I don’t operate.” To which I said, “You mean I’m going
to have to die even though you know what’s
wrong with me?” Dr. Law replied, “I didn’t
say that you had to die. I only make the diagnosis. If you really want to live, I’ll tell
you what to do” (Ephesians 2:8-9).
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MY VISIT WITH DR. GRACE

And so this trembling, perspiring sinner
looked into the face of this unrelenting doctor and said, “Please help me!” He took me
by the hand and led me across the hall and
knocked on an office door. A handsome,
loving, smiling doctor came to the door,
and Dr. Law said, “Dr. Grace, this is Lester Roloff. He’s got the same trouble all my
other patients that I’ve brought to you have
had. He’s coming to you for an operation”
(Galatians 3:22-26).
Then Dr. Law slipped away back into his office and left me standing alone in the presence of Dr. Grace. With fear and trembling,
the questions began to come. First, “Dr.
Grace, will you let Dr. Law or some other doctor help you operate?” And he said,
“No, I’ve never had any help.” I said, “Dr.
Grace, have you some good nurses?” “No
sir,” he said, “I’ve never had a nurse. I do
it all.” I said, “Dr. Grace, will you give me
a good anesthetic and put me into a deep
sleep?” He said, “No, I never give anesthetics because I want you to know what I did
for you so you can tell the world about it.”
I said, “Dr. Grace, will you let me call my
wife and let her come and stand by me?”
Dr. Grace smiled and said, “No, son. This
is a personal matter just between me and
you. You can tell her after it’s all over.” I
said, “Dr. Grace, I’m scared,” and he said,
as he placed his big hand on my trembling
shoulder, “You don’t have to be afraid—I’ve
never lost a patient. This will be a successful
operation.” I said, “Dr. Grace, what about
the expense of this tremendous operation?”

He said, “It’s already paid for.” “Who paid
for it?” I asked. He replied, “A Friend of
yours.” “Oh,” I said, “I’d like to meet Him.”
Dr. Grace said, “After the operation, I’ll let
you meet Him—I’ll introduce you to Him.”
I said, “Dr. Grace, is it true that you are going to take my old heart out and put in a
new one?” He said, “Yes.” I said, “Where are
you going to get the new heart?” He said,
“You’ll find out after the operation.”
And so just by faith, I laid down on the
operating table, and the great surgeon,
Dr. Grace, took the knife and sliced open
my heart section, and out came the blackest heart with the most terrible odor—oh,
it was so sickening! And for the first time,
I realized that Dr. Law was right—it was
heart trouble! In a moment, Dr. Grace had
thrown that old heart away and brought a
new one, so pure and clean. He put it in and
closed the incision, not even leaving a scar.
I felt the flow of new life! Color came to my
spiritual cheeks, and my tongue began to
say, “Now I feel better—fact is, I feel wonderful!” In a moment, with a smile on my
face and tears of gratitude running down
my cheeks, I said, “Dr. Grace, when shall
I come back for the check-up?” He said,
“Son, no check-up will be necessary. The
operation is a success, and this is permanent” (Romans 8:1-10).
“What else do you recommend?” I asked.
He said, “Just do some good exercise each
day.” And I said, “Do you have any particular exercises?” To which Dr. Grace replied,
“Yes, kneeling and even raising your hands
and praising God, and at times—especial-
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ly in privacy—stretch out on your face. Take some good walks
through the community, reaching out to neighbors. Exercise your
vocal chords in praise.”
I started out the door, and something inside me said, “Go back.”
I said, “Dr. Grace, you told me you’d introduce me to the Friend
who paid my bill,” and he said, “I thought you’d come back.” And
stepping through a door came the loveliest Friend I’ve ever met.
When He raised His hands, I saw nail prints. On His brow were
thorn scars. I saw the spear print in His side. Dr. Grace said, “Jesus,
I want you to meet Lester Roloff.” And as I looked at that scar in
His side, I said, “Dr. Grace, I now understand where my new heart
came from. He gave me His.”
I fell on my face and said, “It’s time to start my exercises.” After
a season of praise and thanksgiving and adoring the One who

died for me, I walked joyfully and victoriously down the sidewalk
of life, but was reminded once again to go back to the old doctor whom I first hated. When I walked inside, he met me with a
smile. I extended my hand, and his big strong hand gripped mine.
I said, “Thank you, Dr. Law, for telling me what was wrong with
me.” I was amazed that Dr. Law looked so handsome and seemed
so different. I had sweet fellowship with him, and I’ll always love
him for leading me to Dr. Grace. I can now recommend these two
great doctors. Dr. Law will show you where you are wrong, and Dr.
Grace will make you right. Commit your case to Dr. Law and Dr.
Grace (Romans 10:9-10).
Friend, if you really want to be saved, dismiss all other hopes of
being saved, and come God’s way. Down in your heart, cry out to
the Lord, “God be merciful to me, a sinner, and cleanse me through
the blood of Jesus!”
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“I have learned so much from
listening to Brother Roloff—it’s
common sense! His encouragement to allow God to work in our
lives has shown me more in the
last 8 years than at any other time
in my life.” –D.S.
“Chaplain John Downs’ testimony Pursued By Hope was precious
and truly a blessing. His testimony shows the saving power of
Christ.” –B.J.
“Thank you for spreading the
good news of our Lord Jesus
Christ. The songs are such a blessing!” –F.G.

“I love the program and have listened for years. I retired last year,
so I am home to hear. Thank you
for keeping him on! I look forward to seeing Brother Roloff in
heaven. He has greatly influenced
my walk with the Lord.” –P.B.
“I’ve learned more from Brother Roloff in six months than I
learned in six years of seminary.”
–A.R.
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“Thank you very much for the
books and for the preaching CDs!
This ministry and its ministry
team are in my prayers continuously, and I pray for souls to be
saved.” –J.C.
“I would like a packet of the Pursued By Hope tracts. I believe that
if these are prayerfully given, the
Lord will use them to open the
minds and hearts of men to receive the Gospel of Christ and
be powerfully saved! (2 Cor 4:2;
Rom 1:16) Thank you for including this in the newsletter! God
bless you.” –C.F.
“His honesty and devotion put
our present-day prosperity-gospel peddlers to an open shame.
Happy to know that the work is
still going on, and pray that it will
until the return of our Lord and
Savior Jesus Christ.” –N.A.
“In this day and age, I am saddened there are fewer and fewer
men like him to carry the torch.
He speaks much truth, and I am
starving for it.” –W.S.

