As Christians, we need to view our lives from past to present with a little more conviction.  Think of it like this:

Imagine that everyone in the world is shackled together in chains.  Though these chains aren’t very tight, they secure us and prevent us from running off.  The slave master, a calm and patient individual, watches over all of us, and assures us that we have all the time in the world to get our job done.  Not only that, he allows us to do whatever we want with our terms of service to him—and as long as we live, he will not punish us for it.

One day, another man comes in and makes a dynamic offer.  “If anyone wishes to come and serve me, I will free them from their shackles and they may take up my yoke.”  For the most part, people stand around looking at him like he’s too much!  These people feel they have it pretty easy when it comes to their lives.  They have the right to whatever they want, and whatever they feel is ok to them is considered gospel.  They have no use for this man.
But a few stand up, inspired by the idea that they might find a way out of the chains that bind them.  Though the first master is appalled by the idea, these few go to side of their new master, and work in his fields—which just happen to be in amongst the same people that belong to the first master.

Overcome by anger, the first master tries to convince those that departed to come back and work for him.  Some do go back to their old ways, but a small number stand firm and continue to serve their new master.  

Finally, the master who had purchased the slaves from the original slave master calls them to his side, and looks at each of them.  “Your deeds and faith have earned you your freedom.  Come and be at my side as my family!”  

He then looked to those that served the original master.  With tears in his eyes, he replies, “Depart from me!  For you have shunned me, scoffed at me, mocked me, and turned your backs on the truth!  Go and serve your master for eternity!”

It is then that the shackles that held those that chose to stay behind grew tighter, and the pain and torment began to build.  And the master that at one time didn’t care about their conduct smiled as he began to torment each of them, realizing that so many now had served him, would now be condemned with him.
