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THE EDITOR’S PERSONAL WORD

THE assembling of the manuseripts for this book
has been a joy—in a few instances a joy some-
what attenuated by lengthened expectation—but a joy
nevertheless. The editing has been a pleasure rather
than a task, because it has been a sort of confiden-
tial excursion into the hearts and minds of personal
friends.

Only one cloud casts its shadow over the occasion
of transferring the messages of these friends from my
hands to yours, and that is the cloud of sadness over
the death of E. B. Bagby, my room-mate at college
and the writer of the sermon for Washington’s Birth-
day. The short sketch of his life, that precedes his
sermon, was received about the time the dispatches
were bearing news of his death. It, therefore, must
have been among the last things that came from his
pen.

Probably you will note the fact that not all
special occasions have been given a place in this group,
but modern conditions have been so fertile in such
occasions that to give each a special day would cover
the calendar.

Practically without exception these addresses and
sermons were prepared especially for this volume, and
in grouping the writers I have had a twofold pur-
pose in mind: first, the assembling of a rare coterie
of well-known men within the welcome glow of your

reading-lamp, and, second, the presentation of an
5



6 THE EDITOR’S PERSONAL WORD

unusual array of sermons and addresses to young
preachers and others who are interested in sermon-
making.

That such complimentary allysion seems to list me
among the notables present I am well aware; but
surely an editor who would not break into such good
company when he has the chance could not possess the
keenness necessary to make him an editor.

E. W. THORNTON.
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Christmas Sermon

OUTLINE

Introduction.
Jesus unique in the manner of His coming. Christianity
supernatural, or must take its place with other philosophies.

I. It is good tidings to have beemn told that the long-looked-
for Messiah had actually come.

II. Another mote of joy is the anmouncement that the
Christ who actually came is contemporancous.

III. The whole gamut is swept, however, in the climacteric
word ‘‘Saviour.’’
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THERE IS BORN A SAVIOUR
Christmas Sermon by E. L. Powell

Now when Jesus was born in Bethlehem of Judea.—Matt. 2: 1.

HRISTMAS! It is the one unique birthday of

recorded time. Unique as respects the babe who
was born on that first Christmas Day in the long ago.
‘““Now when Jesus was born in Bethlehem of Jud®a’’
there was brought into the world of humanity a child
of flesh and blood—born of woman—ecrying, smiling,
hungry, human, and yet unlike and different from any
baby in the manner of His coming, who has for the
first time opened His wondering eyes on this strange
earth of ours.

Unique was this wonderful babe in the manner of
His coming, but yet completely human, ‘‘for both he
that sanctifieth and they who are sanctified are of
one [one nature], for which cause he is not ashamed
to call them brethren.”’ Mystery of mysteries! Having
a unique mission, a mission of redemption, related to
the ages before His birth, and to all subsequent races
of mankind, a mission which was held within the
eternal purposes of God from the beginning, ante-
dating the song of the morning stars or the breaking
of the first morning of time, why should it be thought
a thing incredible that without intermediary human
agency this babe should have come into our human
environment by the immediate touch and power of

God? Such a child with such a mission, ‘‘the desire
11



12 SPECIAL SERMONS

of all nations,”’ the theme of prophet and poet who
interpreted the world’s need of just such a child
coming with just such marks of uniqueness at just
such a time in the history of the world—such a child,
I say, could not have come otherwise, and at the same
time have met the requirements of faith or imagina-
tion. God’s miracles delight us. They do not stagger
or distress our faith.

We can not explain the mystery of dawn as it
brightens into day. We simply rejoice in the glory.
“‘Unto us is born a child . . . his name shall be called
Wonderful, Counsellor, the mighty God, the Prince of
Peace.’” Why argue about the dawn?

¢‘Here hath been dawning another blue day.
Think, wilt thou let it slip useless away?

Out of eternity this new day was born;
Into eternity it soon will return.’’

‘What human agency is back of the dawn? Whence
does it come? In what laboratory is light manufac-
tured? With what pencil does the breaking day trans-
form and transfigure the darkened earth, which but
a moment ago was chill and cold under the mantle of
dewy night? The virgin birth! It is the birth of
the dawn. Explain it? Certainly not. Demonstrate
it in intellectual terms and syllogisms? Impossible.
Believe it and rejoice in it as you accept and rejoice
in the dawn. ‘‘Behold, the virgin shall be with child,
and shall bring forth a son, and they shall call his
name Immanuel; which is, being interpreted, God
with us.”” How simple, almost naive, is the narrative!
Wonderful, however, in the same way as in the older
narrative, when ‘‘God said, Let there be light, and light
was.”” So I am trying to say that the birth of Jesus
in Bethlehem was unique, wonderful and yet human,
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friendly, intimate and familiar as the birth of all
babies who have made the living, sorrowing, rejoicing,
sinning, hoping generations of mankind. Could this
Bethlehem baby have called Himself the Son of man,
the child of the race, if His birth had been marked
by the limited and provincial characteristics of the
ordinary, the usual, the local, the purely natural course
of human arrivals? Born of a virgin, immediately
generated by God, miraculous, if you please, and not
less miraculously than matter, He becomes the child of
humanity, and, like the sun and stars, belongs to man-
kind.

Our Christianity is supernatural, or it must take
its place in the intellectual systems and philosophies
of mankind. But while the supernatural can not be
explained and understood by reason, it is none the
less reasonable, and must be the subject-matter of
reason. Science itself is nothing more than human
reason dealing with the supernatural in objective
nature. The first and last word of science, whatever
its theories, hypotheses and reasoned systems, is God.
‘‘In the beginning—God.’’ Science is but the effort of
human reason to tell us how God is working, and has
uniformly worked, in the continuous creation of the
universe, and natural law is nothing more than God’s
way of doing things. Jesus is the great exception, a
break in the uniformity of the working of the natural
law of generation and birth. There is here no contra-
vention or contradiction of law. It is an exception,
a departure from God’s usual way, but no violation or
contradiction of the usual, unless we shall say that
there is no room in God’s universe for the exceptional,
and that God is imprisoned by the methods and proc-
esses of His own creation.
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But pardon this brief excursion into the domain of
science and theology. This is a Christmas sermon.
We want to hear the celestial choir chanting the
““Qloria in Excelsis’’; we want to hear the angelic
trumpets startling the simple Bethlehem shepherds
with such music as had never rolled over earth’s hills,
nor brought human hearts to such a glow of vibrant
happiness. ‘‘Behold, I bring you good tidings of great
joy,”’ said the tall angel, as prelude and introduction
to the message of the whole heavenly host: ‘‘Unto you
is born this day in the city of David a Saviour, who is
Christ the Lord.”” Heaven’s full and complete message
and musie, the real Christmas musie, is that uttered
by the full chorus, the completion, complement and ful-
fillment of the tall angel’s prelude. The one angel
announces the text: ‘‘Behold, I bring you good tidings
of great joy.”’” The full chorus preaches the sermon:
““Unto you is born this day in the city of David a
Saviour, who is Christ the Lord.”’

I. It 1s good tidings indeed to have been told that
this long-looked-for Messiah had actually come. Hope
long deferred attains its fruition. ‘‘Unto you is born.’’
We are not so much concerned as to the eircumstances
or manner of His coming. Has He been born? It is
the historic Christ whose arrival the angels proclaim.
He 1s actual. You can touch His baby hands. He is
objective flesh and blood. ‘‘Art thou he that should
come?’’ asks the doubting prophet. Jesus says: ‘“Go
show John the things you have seen.’”” The actual
Christ doing the very things which long ago the
prophets had said the Messiah would do. The dream
has come true. See the Christ stand! No fancy, no
disembodied or discarnate ideal, no depersonalized 8ys-
tem of philosophy, no cold metaphysical abstraction.
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On the contrary, warm flesh and blood—concrete, ob-
jective, personal—who will presently begin ‘‘to do and
to teach,’’ and to so wondrously influence the select
company of His apostles that one of them shall say,
speaking for the others and for those who subsequently
should believe in Him through their teaching: ‘‘Thou
art the Christ, the Son of the living God.’’ Chris-
tianity is based on solid, substantial fact—a divinely
human personality, who lived, taught, wrought, suf-
fered, died, was buried and rose again, and thenceforth
governing, guiding, redeeming human life, as the
ascended spiritual Christ ‘‘whom not having seen we
love.”” Christmas gets us away from the speculative
in our religion, and brings us down to earth where
we live and sin and suffer—the only place where a real
Saviour can find His task, and where an abstract Christ
is wholly without a mission.

I1. Another note of joy in this full Christmas music
1s the announcement that this Christ who has actually
come is contemporaneous. ‘‘Unto us is born this day
in the city of David.’”” This Christ of ours is of even
date. It is always in the ministry of Jesus this day,
this city, this generation. He has been the contemporary
of all ages and generations, else redemption could not
have continued longer or further than His personal
ministry in the flesh. ‘‘Before Abraham was I am.”
His historic birth in terms of time was the monumental
and historic expression of His continuous redemptive
presence through the ages. ‘‘He loved me and gave
himself for me,’’ this day, this man, this Saul of
Tarsus, this house of Zaccheus in which he must abide,
unto you and me, unto our age and day with its pe-
culiar problems of peace and war, with its confused
democracy and yet near attainment, how contempora-
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neous the announcement: ‘‘Unto you is born this day in
the city of David a Saviour, who is Christ the Lord.”’

III. The whole gamut s swept, however, in the
climacteric word ‘‘Saviour.”’ It matters not, save for
academic and intellectual considerations, that the
Christ-child has come, that He is the Messiah long
looked for and passionately desired, that He has been
recognized by His own countrymen as none other than
the one of whom ‘‘Moses in the law and the prophets
did write’’; so much as that the Christ identified by
all the marks of type and prophecy has come to a
continuous ministry of redempition. We must hear the
sustaining and undergirding word in this mighty
anthem: ‘“Unto you is born this day in the city of
David a Saviour.”” That last word describes the cir-
cumference and embraces the diameter of God’s pur-
pose for humanity. ‘‘Thou shalt call his name Jesus,
for he shall save the people from their sins.’’

Here is one at last who is doing, and has been
doing all through the centuries, that which none other
has attempted; namely, saving the soul of man from
sin. Prior to His coming the best which could be done
for sin-stricken humanity resulted in little more than
an ameliorated and improved moral and mental en-
vironment. Philosophy had been tried in her noblest
representatives—a Plato, an Aristotle, a Socrates—but
philosophy could not touch the heart, conscience, mo-
tives, the inner springs from which proceed the issues
of life and destiny. Not ‘‘the glory that was Greece,
or the grandeur that was Rome,’’ could bring to man
the consciousness of sins forgiven, and of recovered
moral self-respect. Neither Judaism with its law, nor
the mighty prophets of righteousness, could do more
than discover and reveal sin, leaving man impotent
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and helpless in the consciousness of its grip. ‘‘What
the law could not do, in that it was weak through the
flesh, God, by sending his own Son in the likeness of
sinful flesh, and for sin, condemned sin in the flesh.’’
He does not deal with symptoms, but strikes at the
disease itself. He does not announce some little pro-
gram of readjustment, rehabilitation and artificial re-
construction or reformation. ‘‘I have come that ye
might have life, and might have it more abundantly.”’
He does not save by rules and props and regulations
or statutory enactments, but by the law of the spirit
of life in Christ Jesus. ‘‘He hath made me free from
the law of sin and of death.’’

A personal Saviour for all who would be saved
from sin—‘‘good tidings of great joy for all people’’—
this is the glorious announcement which came ringing
from the sky on that first Christmas Day two thousand
years ago. ‘‘It is a faithful saying, and worthy of all
acceptation, that Christ came into the world to save
sinners.”” I have read somewhere a parable which
represents a man in a pit waiting and praying for
delivery. Buddhism comes that way, and, looking down
upon the poor fellow in his misery, says: ‘‘You did not
walk into the pit; you did not run into the pit; in
some previous state of incarnation you came into this
pit.”’ ‘‘Very true,’’ says the man, ‘‘but of what avail
if you can do nothing to get me out?’’ Likewise,
Mohammedanism passes and says: ‘‘It is the will of
Allah.”’ ‘I do not dispute your statement,’’ replies
the man in the pit, ‘‘but how does that help me out?’’
And so the philosophies, theologies and cults pass by,
impotent and powerless to get the man out of the pit.
Finally, Jesus comes that way and asks, ‘‘Wilt thou

be made whole?’’ and without philosophy or theory,
2
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but with the grip of a mighty love, he lifts the man
out of his prison into the sunlight of happiness. The
question is not as to the truth or falsity of the creeds
and philosophies and theologies. They may all be
perfectly true, only they can not save a soul. ‘‘Weak-
ness’’ is Paul’s word in this connection. ‘‘What the
law could not do in that it was weak.’’

Christmas brings to us the glorious evangel of
Christ’s redeeming love. Pre-eminently it brings a
message to little children. It does more, however; it
brings a universal message. It offers hope—a sure
hope of salvation and moral recovery to the worst of
sinners. Glorious Christ! Glorious gospel! Glorious
hope! ‘‘And now unto him who is able to keep us
from falling, and to present us faultless before the
presence of his glory, unto the only wise God our
Saviour, be glory and majesty and power and do-
minion, both now and forever.”’

¢“When Christmas comes,
In field and street, in mart and farm,
The world takes on a lovelier charm;
Sweet-scented boughs of pine and fir
Are brought like frankincense and myrrh,
To make our hallowed places meet
For hands that clasp and tones that greet,
While hearts worth more than gold or gem
Go forth to find this Bethlehem,

When Christmas comes.’’
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New Year’s Sermon

OUTLINE

I. New Year’s Day Is a Day of Retrospective Witness.

1. The witness of opportunities gone.
2. The witness of shortcomings.

II. New Year’s Day Is a Day of Persuasions Ahead.
1. The persuasion of better living.

2. The persuasion of an honorable death.
3. The persuasion of a glorious life beyond.



THE PERSUASION OF BETTER
THINGS

New Year’s Sermon by Gerald Culberson

But, beloved, we are persuaded hetter things of you, and
things that accompany salvation.—Heb. 6: 9.

HIS is a text for the present day. It gives us the

backward look and the forward focus at New
Year. Human desire to retrieve and improve is upper-
most at this season. There is pull in the words, ‘‘We
are persuaded better things of you.”” They call to us
from the heights; they are so warm and personal. Like
a mother’s love notes to a truant son; like a father’s
melting accents to a boy inclining to waywardness;
like the tones of a friend whose confidence we had
almost betrayed—they strike deep. As a blow upon
the body brings the blood rushing to the spot, this
barbless shaft, ‘‘better things of you,’’ calls in the
vagrant powers to soul-center, and impels us to
inquire, ‘‘Soul of mine, I call you to witness this day,
is it true?”’

New Year’s Day is witness day. The old saints
and servants of God in their journeyings, when they
reached a milestone or turning-point, stood by to erect
an altar, and thereupon, thanking God and taking
courage, they vowed vows of new meaning and went
forward. Bethel, Peniel and Ebenezer were very real

to them, and therefore stood as witnesses through all
21
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subsequent endeavors. They were points by the way
of new and more noble departure: life was different
afterward, altered in direction or in quality, or in both.

Theirs was an association of events with place. So
is ours, only we have in addition another association,
one which is coming more and more to be an altar of
common witness with humanity—the association of
time with events.

Thus days, many days, are memorial days with us,
and days of convocation. Among these is New Year’s
Day, the milestone of the year’s flight; long marked
and observed, to be sure, by generations before, but
now come to be with us the day for an invoice of life,
for individual stocktaking of character. It is the time
when we review the past, hopefully scan the future,
and seriously, sometimes mercilessly, scrutinize the
present with the view to forsaking the baser levels of
life, lifting our ideals and improving our conduct and
character.

Thus may the day become hallowed to an honest
inventory of self-qualities and to vows for self-en-
noblement, particularly if its witness be in the fear of
God, in the light of His truth, and in the power of
His conscious presence. New Year resolutions, under
such circumstances, will become a sacred altar, the
secret persuasions of which will devoutly ecarry us
forward. Shall we be bold enough, earnest enough,
this day to submit ourselves to the test, and be the
richer for this altar’s wise and prudent oracles? Let
us listen to the more temporal ones first.

There is the inner witness that speaks of the year
that is gone, together with many others never to be
recalled in this life. "Whatever may have been the
indifference or levity with which we paid off the year’s
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golden ream of days, we would hardly be so careless
again. The days seem more valuable now that they
are gone. Had we once more their wealth of time and
opportunity at our disposal, we are sure we could turn
it to better account. Their mute but mighty appeal is
‘“‘unto better things.’’

Again that inner voice speaks the still more blanch-
ing fact of shortcomings and failures. It appears to
us now that the sum total of our living up to this
point has been of no account. Yes, we know that it
was spoken by One supremely wise, ‘‘That when ye
have done all, ye should say we are unprofitable ser-
vants.”” But we did want to feel that we were accom-
plishing things worth while. We tried hard to do
good and not evil. We were sure we could win out
completely over some foes particularly harassing. We
would overcome sloth on the one hand, and impatience
on the other. We would curb our too great temper
here, and unloose it yonder where it was justifiable.
No, the many broken vows and the whole or partial re-
verses did not steal our hope, and we persevered; and
as we look back we are reassured. There was some
progress made. It was ‘‘the persuasion of better
things’’ then, and so shall it be now as the New Year
beckons.

And just as we are resolving, the brightest note of
the season peals forth, ‘‘Ring out the old, ring in the
new.’’ Another lease on life is proffered, time 1is
lengthening our course, the glad thought comes: ‘‘I
can, I really can, redeem the residue of my days unto
greater wisdom and happiness.”” Happy New Year,
blessed gift of God, who giveth bountifully, even more
than is deserved! Truly our times are in His hand;
He doeth all things well—but hold, not so fast—if our
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time is in His hand, it is not ours after all, but His,
His time He has put in our hand. Oh, solemn thought!
The years, the days, the hours. A great preacher once
called them ‘‘God’s angels.”” He was visiting a metro-
politan club one Sunday afternoon, and, seeing so many
young men lounging about, and being told by them
that they were ‘‘just killing a little time,’’ he ex-
claimed, ‘‘Killing time, gracious, mercy, men, I'd as
soon think of cutting the throats of God’s angels.’’

The final witness gotten from our New Year altar
in this connection is quite the most solemn: What will
you do with the future? It is even now lifting its
enchanted curtain for your entry. Friend, if there
ever was a point in your earthly pilgrimage when the
heart should be mellow and the spirit vibrant to the
full chord of life’s challenge, it is when this yearly
corner is turned for the look ahead.

Good old King Hezekiah’s words—as in truth his
solemn plight—rise to mind with singular force: ‘‘It
is a light thing for the shadow to decline ten steps’’—
time is so swift and easy in its approach and speeding.
‘‘Nay, but let the shadow return backward ten steps!’’
—time is so hard and heavy in its retrieving.

Particularly, when life itself is put in the balance
the shadows on the dial are measurable to a degree
hitherto unnoted. Could we be told after the fashion
of Hezekiah that this was our last day and last year,
and then retold that it was the new day and year
released unto us, time would be as the blood of our
strength and its conservation as the law of life.
‘‘Self-preservation, life’s first law?’’ Then, time con-
servation is its twin.

I wonder if, after all, the note of New Year is
not the elemental one of preserving health and strength
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so that one can function better and last longer in the
service of God and His fellows upon earth.

Thoughts of to-day must center upon principles of
clean conduct developing a wholesome and hardy
physique, as a foundation for spiritual achievement,
and a preparation for the joy of right living. It is
an aphorism that age and wisdom are most in com-
panionship. What a loss, then, is entailed upon those
learners and seekers after wisdom who must needs go
too often on frail limb and with halting step.

‘“‘Please urge the youth in your charge,’”” wrote a
great man once to a prominent educator, ‘‘to take
better care of their health. Here I am in the fullness
and ripeness of mental ability and efficiency, and this
honor is tendered me, this preferment at the hands of
my brethren, which has been a dream of my life; and
now, as you know, I can not accept because of bodily
infirmity and shattered nerve. I know now how Tan-
talus felt when the water eluded his thirsty lips.’’

The power of an army depends upon the physical
fitness of its men. Is it different with those who would
make spiritual conquests? Nay, it is more imperative
that the warrior whose banner is righteousness, whose
warfare is, confessedly, not carnal, whose ideal is a
body subjected, be cleanest and soundest.

The report is both common and credible that min-
isters of the gospel stand at the top as the best risks
in mortuary tables. Whether all Christians other than
the ‘‘preaching brethren’’ will be able to disentangle
themselves from the lower general average, should be
an interesting and profitable matter to investigate and
resolve upon at New Year.

But this season is not without meanings more
definitely spiritual. Only the thoughtless can miss its
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powerful persuasions for the soul. To many it must
represent the Great Divide—death on the one side, life
on the other—the narrow defile between.

These, while beholding the glow of dawn just across,
and thrilling with eagerness for the brimming light
of a shadowless eternity, still feel the depression of
mortality. Such souls are not morbid; they are pro-
phetic. They would mark the somber fact that the
pass, at best, is not far ashead. Did not the Old Year
die, as all years must die, and with it millions like
ourselves? Their requiem was chanted at stroke of
twelve. Ours was not, but our tide will move out with
the same quick ebb. ‘“When folks about here make
their last lonely voyage,’’ said Old Pegotty to David
Copperfield, as they stood by the death-bed of Barkis,
‘‘they mostly go out with the tide.”’

Our thoughts should go out, if our spirits do not,
with the tide of the Old Year as it bears upon its bosom
the necrology of its multitudes. We are not overcome
at sight of this moribund recession. We are not cast
down by a sense of futility and despair. On the con-
trary, we scan our margin of time prayerfully and
gird us about for the departure. Through faith and
the divine alchemy of the love that endureth all things
we are bowed Samson-like unto greater strength. Just
as the choicest flowers spring from the muck of disin-
tegration and decay, just as the finest fragrances of
human sympathy arise from the depths of privation
and disappointment, so does the master spirit in man
arise from disaster. ‘‘Man is a curious animal. He
seems to give forth his finest fruit only when crushed.
When we expect him ‘to curse God and die,” suddenly
his face lights up with the heavenly vision,’”’ and he
dares to go on, though he grope his way.
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It was the persuasion of death that in God’s Son
kindled the noble passion of viearious love. Is death
called the Great Leveler? Why not the Great Lifter?
Does not every serious thought of death inspire us to
lift the wretched from the mire of their wretchedness?
New Year’s Day should give us this persuasion cer-
tainly, lest living too far removed from thoughts of our
dissolution we live too selfishly and miss its ministry
of transfiguration.

Alexander Hamilton’s son writes that on the night
before the fatal duel with Burr his father said to him,
‘‘My son, you will sleep with me to-night.”’ ‘“When we
had retired my father caught me to his arms, and,
pressing me to his heart, he kissed me again and again.
Then he said, ‘Now let us pray the Lord’s Prayer
together.” After that, with many tears, he would say,
‘Oh, my boy, I love you so; I could not leave you were
there no hope of reunion’.’”’ Such transfiguration of
hope nerved the elder Hamilton, no doubt, to fire his
pistol in the air the next day, and not at his antag-
onist.

But another shadow is pierced by the light from
the farther side of our altar of witness—the shadow of
sin. It is not native to that land of our earthly future
any more than to the Land Aglow beyond, for both are
still with God. The twain are His, and their persuasion
is of a state ‘‘where the wicked cease from troubling,
and the weary are at rest.”” The persuasion of one is
the persuasion of the other; heaven and the exalted
Christian life.

How near are these in one sense! Just a step, a
second’s flight of time, the measure between the old
and the new. How far in another—in realization! So
immense is the distance, so impassable the gulf—once
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crossed—that many faint at the thought even of ever
reaching it. Yet from of old is the surety for men:
‘““Why is thy countenance fallen? If thou doest well,
shall it not be lifted up? And if thou doest not well,
sin coucheth at the door.’’

Waiving the theology of this our human faintness—
whether it be because of love for sin, or whether it be
from over-confidence in the Father heart of God this
fact stands out unimpeached: the spirit of man ever
suffers the attacks of conscience and therefore must be
under the ‘‘persuasion of better things, the things that
accompany salvation.’’

The consistency of man’s nature, as well as of all
nature, cries out for renovation. The gospel scheme
of salvation is the only full and final answer to the
interrogations of man’s conscience. Eclectic schools of
religion may blast away at spurious consciences; con-
science ever remains. Even a casual observer must
note that the ‘‘Divine Sonship Cultists’’ are all the
time ‘‘groaning along with the rest of creation,”’
waiting for a manifestation of sonship that is more
real than any that a Christless individual or society
knows.

No man can demolish sin with a mere gesture of
contempt. Sin is real and deadly. He who is impris-
oned in its tomb is in captivity to corruption, and
seekers at this tragic sepulchre still ask, ‘“Who shall
roll away the stone?’’ and ‘“Who will proclaim our
year of release?’’

There is no deliverance possible apart from the
Christ of God and the blood of His cross. Release
is signed, sealed and delivered in the New Testament
Scriptures. He who is attested by many infallible
proofs to be Lord of all is our Saviour from sin. He
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gave Himself in token sufficient to heal the world’s
hurt, change its unhappy disorders and give newness
and soundness to wholly obedient members of the
human family.

Such joyful condition is possible this side the Great
Divide. O miracle of miracles—it is the Great Divide
itself! ‘‘Death hath no more dominion over you.”’
Shadows are about you, but as remote from you as the
East from the West.

That this dominion over sin and death is real is
the new year’s sublimest persuasion. Never mind the
discomfitures of the past. Never mind the inconsis-
tencies in the lives of some who claim His promises,
but are devoid of His power. This is not the failure
of Christ, but the failure of those who are too insincere
to apprehend Him.

His is the one master mind ever working toward
unity and integrity among men. How can our thoughts
and purposes proceed toward orderliness, or our tangled
inheritances be administered toward intelligence and
peace without His persuasions? We dream of universal
brotherhood, and, by the way, that dream was inspired
by Him; but bungling men insist upon marring its
beauty and dissipating its force by racial, national
and sectarian cleavages, obviously contrary to His will.

‘We dream of individual righteousness, a dream that
i3 another gleam from the light that He was in the
world ; but again there are men who interpret the dream
in the terms of self-righteousness, preening the fancied
superiority of their own feathers instead of rejoicing
in the beauty of holiness possible to every man.

If ever the idea of universal brotherhood should
focus with the idea of personal integrity to burn
through the veneer of modern materialism, it will be
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due to the mind of Christ. All persuasions unto sal-
vation other than His are phosphorescent or fraud-
ulent.

At this beginning time, the time of the new year’s
birth, may we all be persuaded by the persuasion of
our Lord that he will keep that which we have com-
mitted unto Him against that great and final day, and
in His way, the way of the cross and the blood, may we
walk. Then we shall sing as those

‘“Who carry music in their hearts
Through dusty lanes and wrangling marts,
Plying their tasks with busier feet,
Because their souls a holier strain repeat.’’



HILIP Y. PENDLETON was born at Bethany, W. Va.;
P graduated from Bethany College n 1884, and has Since
recewed from that institution the A.M. and LL.D. degrees.

He spent a number of years in commentary work on the Bible-
school lesson literature of The Standard Publishing Compuany.
He has held pastorates with the Vine Street Church of Christ,
Nashville, Tenn.; the First Church at New Castle, Pa., and the
churches at Vwulparaiso, Ind., and Cedar Rapids, Ia. At this
writing he has accepted a call to the church at Pheniz, Ariz.

Mr. Pendleton was professor of Logic and Biblical Literature
sn Phillips Bible Institulte, and dean of the Bible department at
Valparaiso University.

81



Lincoln’s Birthday Address

OUTLINE

I. The Paradox of American History.

Opportunities of an ignoramus with the soul of a gemius.
With backwoods schooling he reached eminence in literature.
The village postmaster became the chief of Presidents. Though
sad of face and mamner, he made the world smile. Reared in
irreligious environment, he became religious. Mingling with the
rich, he was the poor man’s friend.

II. An Outstanding Man in All History.

Outstanding because he was a mamnkind man. Outstanding
because, in many respects, he was not unlike the Master.
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ABRAHAM LINCOLN

Lincoln’s Birthday Address by P. Y. Pendleton

BRAHAM LINCOLN! What pulse does not

quicken at the mention of his name? What
people does not know him? What nation does not
honor him? The fact that his conspicuous life was a
many-sided paradox in a measure accounts for his
universal popularity.

His was the schooling of the pioneer, scanty and de-
fective. He learned little from the backwoods teachers
of his day; they had little to impart. There were
practically no books in his own home, and very few in
the homes about him, so there were not above a half-
dozen for his use. Thus his opportunities left him an
ignoramus, but his great soul made him a genius.

He had visions which brought him into command of
the purest language and the highest graces of litera-
ture; and noble purposes which refined speech because
they first refined the heart whose fullness filled the
mouth with utterance. Untutored and unlearned save
by self-culture, he enriched our literature with the
Gettysburg Address. Consider the paradox of it! His
literary excellencies blossomed forth despite their un-
favorable environment like lilies in the noxious swamp.
The swamp marveled at their beauty, but the modest
lilies knew no pride. Like Robert Burns, this great
American received, in the school of English, his di-
ploma directly from the hand of God.

3 33
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And in his official career we also meet with paradox.
In official station he passed from the extreme bottom
to the exalted top. The village postmaster became the
chief of Presidents. Starting as one observed of no-
body, he ended as the cynosure of everybody. And
though he was postmaster, it might almost be ques-
tioned whether he was or not, since his pockets were
his till, his office was his hat, and his general delivery
was wherever he chanced to be met. And even in this
office he merited distinction, for he anticipated by
half a century the convenience of the rural route.

The spirit of wit has long since told the world that
pride struts in extremes. It is found in lieutenants
and crops out in generals. But Lincoln was equally
informal as postmaster or as President. As the
nation’s chief executive he appointed his greatest polit-
ical rivals to fill the highest offices of government, and
then went about stating, without ostentation or self-
depreciation, that ‘‘he had very little influence with
the present Administration.”” And this brings to mind
another paradox in Lincoln that holds us with its
unequaled charm.

He was the sad-faced humorist, the jester with the
tear-stained cheek. Somehow born to sorrow, cradled
in penury, nurtured in struggle and brought at last
to spend the strength of his prime as a man of peace
o’erwhelmed with the burdens of war, with what pathos
does his humor appeal to us! Life was to him an
almost unbroken storm. The eclouds hung low and
heavy, and the pitiless, drenching rain of fraternal
strife drowned out all the tender things. It made the
pleasant paths unsightly and the lanes and highways
impassable, and caused the glory of life’s day to be
overcast with gloom and sorrow.



ABRAHAM LINCOLN 35

Yes, it was all this and more, but ever and anon
the nation lifted its weary eyes toward the dark
firmament of those cheerless times, and beheld with joy
the clear blue sky, and the warm, strong glory of the
sun of hope, for Lincoln, in his kind, droll way, had
said the thing that only Lincoln could say—the thing
that made men smile, brought good cheer and would
not be denied. What he said was no idle jest, no
rasping discord, no strained effort to present a face
of courage in the hour of defeat. No, it was too
homely and unadorned to seem unfit, too natural to
appear untimely or even somewhat ill-advised. It was
but the utterance of hope irrepressible, beautiful as
God’s rainbow resting in peaceful calm upon the whirl-
ing, storm-racked cloud; sublime, yet simple as the
childlike heart of noble man. Broken-hearted men
and women would have died, but just then Lincoln
told a story, and the soul of the public returned unto
its rest, the nation smiled and so lived on. Truly his
humor in the darkness of the war was as God’s nourish-
ing manna in the wilderness, as a sudden rift of sun-
shine glinting through the storm-bound heavens, or as
the midnight song at Philippi that with unwonted
glory swept all sadness from the jail-cursed hours and
duly compassed God’s deliverance.

Born in the South, and of Southern parentage, he
imbibed the spirit of the South, and, moving thence
to the North, he adopted the moral-political concepts of
the North. He thus became cosmopolitan in sentiment
as only the larger American can become cosmopolitan.

This view of our first martyr President is seen only
in its unfinished outline. The ruthless violence of the
assassin removed the partly finished canvas of his
life from the present world before the hand and brush



36 SPECIAL SERMONS

of God had filled in the outlines, or brought the colors
to completion.

The South will never know the touch of that recon-
structive, kindly hand. Its ministration of mercy was
abruptly stayed in the very hour of greatest need. The
superb promise of the second inaugural—'‘ With malice
toward none, with charity for all, with firmness in the
right as God gives us to see the right,’’ stands as but
a promise whose deep sincerity breathes in the artless
simplicity of its wording, but whose beneficent fulfill-
ment was hindered by satanic spite.

But if we made final pause here, we would pass un-
noticed the greatest paradox in Lincoln’s life—his fel-
lowship with God. The years of his boyhood were spent
where even morality was crude and where religion was
largely a caricature. The coarse and the vulgar impreg-
nated the very air. That this miasma of immorality
and indecency left lasting imprint on his impressive
nature is beyond doubt. He frequently, even in his
prime, shocked the nation’s sentiment of ultra refine-
ment and sorely tried the patience of the sensitive and
truly cultured. Familiarity with unrefined humanity
in all its crassness and sinful unrestraint made Lincoln
a non-religious man. He never united with any
church. Indeed, it was only in the last few weeks of
his life that he ever, so far as history shows, manifested
any desire or determination to do so; though his aloof-
ness was exceptional. Among Presidents, church mem-
bership is the rule.

But the trials of war changed his heart. From
a spirit of levity bordering on lewdness, and an atti-
tude of self-sufficiency approaching callous indifference,
he developed into a man phenomenal in prayer. Not
a ritualist was he, not a mouther of beautifully round-
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ed sentences, ornate with attractive tropes, and embel-
lished with choice and well-selected figures. No, nor
was he of that somewhat holier order, who with real
emotion and worshipful spirit quote precious rhetori-
cal gems picked from the Psalms, and celestial jewels
drawn from other Seripture. On the contrary, he was
a prayer man, christened in the dews of a Gethsemane;
a wrestling Jacob, panting for a blessing; a man of
few words, but manifold groanings which could never
be uttered.

Thus the one who went out with but little moral
refinement and less religious pretension, came back
across his grass-trampled, sod-torn Jabbok, an Israel;
a prince who could prevail with God in prayer and
who could lead the ministry of a Christian nation into
truer conception of intercession than it had ever known.
Yes, this self-sufficient Western giant became the most
dependent upon God of all the men of his age.

Moreover, he began life’s struggle with the poor.
His family had no position, no station. Hence there
has been none in America so humble in circumstances
as to feel himself beneath the reach of Lincoln’s under-
standing sympathy. Sympathy! what a world of it he
had. To the end the poor man was his brother, and
the outcast, the unfortunate and the negro slave his
bosom friend. And this friendship was simple, genuine.
He exalted himself as no man’s patron, he manifested no
stooping condescension even when exercising his power-
ful governmental prerogatives in behalf of the most
justly convicted private in the army, or the most
obscure, unrecognized, disfranchised citizen whose needs
cried aloud to him for help.

Nor did he at any time show any sense of shame
while espousing the cause of the disreputable or despised.
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Others, springing from such lowly origin, might have hes-
itated before thus again identifying themselves with the
socially ostracized, whose past familiarity they would
fain forget. They might well have feared lest the
public suspect a bond of kinship all too close with
these unworthy objects of their solicitude. Pride, like
Simon Peter, ardently denies the compromising friend-
ships and associations of an accusing past. But to
Lincoln there was no past. He never abandoned the
people of his youth; rising in life, he took them with
him, and was unashamed. He never outgrew a friend-
ship; his heart was too large to follow a course so
small. His humble soul scorned snobbishness. He
was the most democratic of all republicans, the poorest
in spirit of all the Presidents, therefore let us ex-
plain his matchless magnanimity by believing that he
attained the promise of the Beatitude and in some
clear way saw God.

Truly he was the poor man’s friend, and yet in
daily life he walked and mingled in harmonious fellow-
ship with the richest and the mightiest, and was a free
American, and unafraid. He felt no embarrassment
at their wealth, no envy at their power, no rancor or
bitterness at their superlatively superior advantages
for attaining honors, pleasures, knowledge and power.
With a spirit of equanimity as rare in the world as the
society of angels, he, the son and heir of the poor man,
was brother to the rich and powerful, and felt no
pangs of insufficiency, no pains of jealous pride. If
any of the aristocracy failed to meet him on his level
plane of frank goodfellowship, he pitied their weakness,
and passed silently on, sparing himself the trouble of
idle and wasted comment. There were big things in
life that could be cured; why worry over little things
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that were beyond remedy? They would have their day
and die, and be no more.

Thus compassing a gamut of life somewhat like
that which started in the manger, and ended on the
cross, Abraham Lincoln entered into experiences simi-
lar to those common to the vast majority of mankind,
because he included in that compass all the classes
ranging from the lowest to the highest. Thus to men
of all stations, in every civilized land, he left an
example of noble, patient, faithful citizenship, which
has been rarely equaled, never excelled.

‘We do well to do him honor, for his spirit breathes
a wholesome influence even in the most turbulent times,
and his life is, and will be, associated with the fate of
the ‘‘Stars and Stripes’’ forever.

Old Glory, our Glory,
His Glory, too;

Abraham Lincoln,
We’re grateful to you.
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Washington’s Birthday Address

OUTLINE
Introduction.
I Washington High in the Things the World Counts Great.
1. Tributes from high sources.
II. High in the Minor Elements of Greatness.

1. Respected his mother.
2. Gracious in his family.
3. Just in his dealings.

4, Careful of details.

b. Patient under criticism.
6. Humble amid honors.

III. On the Plane of These Lesser Heights, We May Make
Him Our Example.

1. Illustrated thoughts upon this point.
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GREATNESS IN LITTLE THINGS
Washington’s Birthday Address by E. B. Baghy

He that is slow to anger is better than the mighty; and he
that ruleth his spirit than he that taketh a city.—Prov. 16: 32.

HE Mecca toward which all visitors to the Capital

City wend their way is Mount Vernon, the home
of Washington. Every day throngs board the steamer
for this trip down the Potomae, and as they leave the
dock, the tip of the Washington Monument may be
seen peeping above the intervening houses and trees.
As the city recedes in the distance its sky-line seems to
fade and diminish, while the tall shaft stands out in
larger and bolder outline, until at last it dominates
the whole landscape. It is thus a fitting memorial of
George Washington, who did not in the first days of
our republic seem to tower pre-eminently above his
contemporaries, but whose figure as we pass down the
stream of time constantly grows greater, until now it
fills the whole horizon of our early history—imposing,
commanding, majestic.

George Washington stands high in the things the
world counts great. He was a member of a wealthy
Virginia family of noble lineage. His courage was
proven upon many a hard-fought field of battle. He said
of the battle of Great Meadows, ‘‘I heard the bullets
whistle, and believe me there is something charming
in the sound.’”” When only twenty-two, Colonel Fairfax
could write him from Williamsburg, ‘‘Your health
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and fortune are the toast of every table.”” Patrick
Henry declared that, ‘‘for solid information and sound
judgment, he was unquestionably the greatest man on
the floor of the Continental Congress.”’ As a strategist,
he is ranked with Marlborough and Napoleon. As
President of the new republic, he showed himself as
wise in administration as he had been brave and
gkillful in battle. Fisher Ames said, ‘‘Washington’s
contribution to our country was great beyond count,
but his contribution to humanity and civilization was
much greater.’’

But a man’s true worth is determined not alone
by the great things of his life, but by the little things
as well; not so much by what is seen of him in publie,
as by what he is in private; not merely by the extra-
ordinary powers he possesses, but also by his use of
those powers; not by the service he commands, but
by the service he renders. Woodrow Wilson has given
a fine insight into Washington’s character in these
words: ‘‘The soldierly young plantér gave thos. who
knew him best the impression of a singular restraint
and self-command. They deemed him deeply passion-
ate, and yet could never remember to have seen him
in a passion. No doubt he had given way to bursts
of passion often enough in camp, and upon the march,
when inefficiency, disobedience or cowardice angered
him hotly and of a sudden. There were stories to be
heard of men who had reason to remember how terrible
he could be in his wrath. But he had learned, in the
very heat and discipline of such scenes, how he must
curb and guard himself against surprise, and it was
no doubt trials of self-command made in his youth

that had given him the fine self-poise men noted in
him now.”’
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The light which Washington shed to bless the world
afar was not a dim or flickering light within the
circle of the home. Commanding others, he was always
subject to the command of his good, but somewhat
stern, mother. Well known is the story of his abandon-
ment of his plan to go to sea on a tobacco ship when
he saw the distress his departure was bringing to his
widowed mother. After the victory of Yorktown his
first thought was of his mother, and his first errand a
visit to Fredericksburg to pay her his tribute of affec-
tion. The news of his arrival was announced by a
servant who told her that ‘‘Marse George’’ had put
up at the tavern. ‘‘Go, and tell George to come here
instantly,’’ she commanded. And the son was not slow
in coming. In 1873, when he had settled again at
Mount Vernon, he made his last visit to his mother,
who was then in her eighty-third year. When the son
promised to come again as soon as public business
could be disposed of, she said: ‘‘You will see me no
more. I shall not be long in this world. I trust God
and am prepared for a better. But, go, George, and
fulfill the high destiny which Heaven appears to have
assigned you. Go, my son, and may Heaven and your
mother’s blessing always be with you.’’

Not less thoughtful and gracious was the great
man to his wife and adopted children. Says his biog-
rapher: ‘‘Those who saw him at Mount Vernon in his
later days thought him gentler with little children
than Mrs. Washington even, and remembered how he
had always shown a like love and tenderness for them,
going oftentimes out of his way to warn them of dan-
ger, with a kindly pat on the head when he saw them
watching the soldiers in the war days. Now all at
Mount Vernon looked forward to the evening. That
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was the children’s hour. He had written sweet Nellie
Custis a careful letter of advice upon love matters,
half grave, half playful, in the midst of the Presi-
dency, when the troubles with England were beginning
to darken; she had always found him a comrade, and
had loved him with an intimacy few could know. Now
she was to be married, to his own sister’s son, and
upon his birthday. She begged him to wear his
‘grand embroidered uniform’; but he shook his head
and donned instead the worn buff and blue that had
seen real campaigns. Then the delighted girl told him,
with her arm about his neck, that she loved him better
in that.”’

The estimate of our hero is enhanced when we read
that the doctrine of justice and kindness which
breathes through all of his papers of state was prac-
ticed in the conduct of his personal affairs. He urged
the Government to pension and reward the soldiers of
the Revolution. Black pensioners, not a few, were
maintained upon his own plantation. ‘‘Bishop, his
old body-servant, lived like a retired gentleman in his
cottage, and Nelson, the good sorrel who had borne him
so bravely in the field till Yorktown, now went for-
ever unsaddled, free in his own pasture.’’

‘Washington’s greatness was evidenced, too, in his
attention to the small details of life. He had the
genius for taking infinite pains. ‘‘He made careful
copies of legal and mercantile papers and just as care-
fully he studied the structure of his fowling-piece,
the bridle for his colts, his saddle girth and the best
ways of mounting his horse. In everything he did
he showed the careful precision of the perfect marks-
man.’’ This habit of doing his best under all circum-
stances and of looking upon nothing as little or trifling
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became potent in making him the masterful man of
his times.

The deeds of Washington are not more admirable
than the spirit which animated them. Early he had
set before him Pallas’s gift: ‘‘Self-reverence, self-
knowledge, self-control; these three alone lead life to
sovereign power. And because right is right, to fol-
low right were wisdom in the scorn of consequence.’’
When the second Continental Congress met, the air
was vibrant with the expectation of war. Thither
came Washington clad in his old regimental uniform,
to signify that he was a soldier ready for duty. Be-
fore this he had written his brother Augustine: ‘‘It
is my full intention to devote my life and fortune in
the cause we are engaged in, if needful.’’

Few public men ever had to encounter such op-
position, misrepresentation and calumny as assailed
him. Yet none of these things moved him. ‘‘I am
gliding down the stream of life,”’ he writes, ‘‘and
wish that my remaining days may be undisturbed and
tranquil ; and, conscious of my integrity, I would will-
ingly hope that nothing would occur tending to give
me anxiety; but should anything present itself in
this or any other problem, I shall never undertake the
painful task of recrimination, nor do I know that 1
should ever enter upon my justification. My temper
leads me to peace and harmony with all men, and it
is peculiarly my wish to avoid any feuds or dissen-
sions with those who are embarked in the same great
national interests with myself, as every difference of
this kind must in its consequences be very injurious.

When the suggestion was made that he be crowned
king and thus end the unhappy state into which the
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country had fallen, he spurned the offer with stinging
rebuke: ‘I am much at loss to conceive what part of
my conduct could have given encouragement to an
address which to me seems big with the greatest mis-
chief that can befall my country.”

But is not the very greatness of Washington dis-
couraging? We who would follow him do not possess
his talents nor do we have his opportunities. But
while we may not mount with him to the peaks of
heroic achievement, we may still walk with him upon
the plains of humble and faithful service. After all,
are not the little things of life the important things?
I would rather have a wife who cooks the things I
like in the way I like them, gets the children off to
school on time, and keeps the house in order, than to
have one who is a genius, but impractical. I would
rather work for an employer who controls his temper
than for one who controls the vote of the ecity. I
would rather have a church-member who is dependa-
ble fifty-two Sundays in the year and the days be-
tween, than to have one who is brilliant, but spasmodiec
and erratic. I enjoy the light of a sky-rocket on an
occasional celebration, but for constancy I prefer a
kerosene lamp or even a tallow candle. The wise
Creator made one Niagara do for a whole continent.
It would be very inconvenient to have such a cata-
ract on every farm. Better are the brooks that water
the fields and sing their way to the sea.

The favorite geyser in Yellowstone Park is ‘‘Old
Faithful.”” ‘‘The Monarch,”’ ‘‘The Wonderful,”’
‘““The Lioness,”’ are more spectacular, but are uncer-
tain. The play of ‘‘Old Faithful’’ can be calculated
to the minute. In the congregation the pastor’s fa-
vorite is not Elder Monarch nor Deacon Wonderful
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nor Sister Lioness, but Brother Faithful. The best
work in the world is done, not by people of uncommon
ability, but by people of uncommon faithfulness. All
honor to the military genius of Washington, but the
Revolutionary War was won as well by the patient
militia who watched at Dorchester Heights, shivered
at Valley Forge, and tramped the weary miles to
Yorktown.

We may not, like Washington, win a great war
and save a nation, but we can learn to rule our spirit.
Our passions are incipient virtues. When brought un-
der control they minister to life. As Fuller says:
‘‘ Anger is one of the sinews of the soul; he that lacks
it hath a maimed mind.’” It is a sad commentary
upon our human nature that the possession of this
‘“‘ginew of the soul’’ is regarded as an element of
weakness rather than of strength. When a man says,
““My knife has temper,’’ he is envied; when he says,
‘‘My wife has temper,’’ he is pitied. George Matheson
confesses, ““There are times when I do well to be an-
gry, but I have mistaken the times.’”” Aristotle de-
clares, ‘‘Men are angry on wrong grounds, or with
the wrong people, or in a wrong way, or for too long
a time.”” The mastery of passion is a harder fight
for some than for others. When Stephen H. Tyng
was rebuked by a young man for losing his temper,
he replied, ‘‘Young man, I control more temper in
fifteen minutes than you ever will in a lifetime.’’

Seeing the restraint of an old Quaker woman under
great provocation, a niece said to her, ‘‘Auntie, I
should think you would be boiling.’”” ‘‘I am boiling,
my dear,’”’ she answered, ‘‘but without steam.’”’ ‘‘He
that is slow to anger is better than the mighty; and

he that ruleth his spirit than he that taketh a ecity.”’
4
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A man is rising to true greatness when he finds
that his life is ruled by love instead of passion. And
there is no better field for the exercise of this grace
than the home. It is in the home that the seamy side
of life is revealed. If wood could talk, what tales the
kicked chairs and slammed doors might tell on us.
The home may not be beautiful like Mount Vernon,
but it may be made the abode of love—love that is
courtesy in little things, love that beareth all things,
love that never fails.

But the love that flies no farther than one’s own
home or even one’s own country is a feeble and broken-
winged affection. There are many cursed with what
Emerson calls ‘‘the township mind.”’ Preachers even,
whose concern reaches no farther than the world they
survey from the top of their church-tower. No lesson
of the past few years has come more forcibly than
that we can no longer live in isolation, but are citi-
zens of the world. As Mr. Glenn Frank said in the
Century Magazine: ‘“We have heard of a shot fired in
New England and heard around the world. To-day
almost any act, vote or policy in government or in-
dustry registers an effect across the continent, affects
the lives and fortunes of men and women in the
Orient, or gives concern to foreign office or bourse in
half a dozen European capitals.”’ Never was the ad-
vice of Washington’s Farewell Address more pertinent
than at present: ‘‘Observe good faith and justice to-
ward all nations; cultivate peace and harmony with
all. Religion and morality enjoin this conduect, and
can it be that good policy does not equally enjoin it?
It will be worthy of a free, enlightened, and, at no
distant day, a great nation, to give to mankind the
magnanimous and novel example of a people always
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guided by an exalted justice and benevolence. Who
can doubt that, in the course of time and things, the
fruits of such a plan would richly repay any tem-
porary advantages which might be lost by a steady
adherence to it? Can it be that Providence has not
connected the permanent felicity of a nation with its
virtue? The experiment, at least, is recommended by
every sentiment which ennobles human nature. Alas!
is it rendered impossible by its vices?’’

Separation in time does not impair unity of ser-
vice. The artisans who put on the capstone of the
Cologne Cathedral were coworkers with those who,
fifteen hundred years before, laid the foundation
stones. We are the compatriots of Washington when
we do all in our power to realize his ideals, when we
seek by voice and influence to promote the righteous-
ness that alone exalts a nation and put down the sin
which ever brings reproach.

Nor shall we lose our reward. Our names may not
be writ large in history. No monument may mark our
last resting-place. But the righteous Judge will not
forget us. He declares there is to be a reversal of
human judgment. The last will be first and the first
last. The private will march in ahead of the general,
the servant will have a higher seat than the master,
the subject will have a richer crown than the king.
Honors denied now will be given then. The victorious
captain who led the charge has received his reward;
but the high private in the rear rank, who marched
and fought, marked time and did sentinel duty, has
his reward waiting.

In the city of Washington, opposite the Bureau of
Engraving and Printing, for many years stood a
low, unsightly building of the Agricultural Department
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which has figured more in the development of the
wealth of the nation than the structure across the
way where Uncle Sam’s money is printed. In this
building one day there was received from a corre-
spondent in South America a clipping from an orange-
tree, whose fruit was declared to be deliciously sweet
and well flavored. The slip was grafted, and in the
course of experiment the navel or seedless orange was
developed. The scientists of the Agricultural Depart-
ment thought it was a freak, but the type persisted.
Now the fruit may be found on nearly every table
of the country and has added hundreds of millions
to the wealth of the producers. In the meantime the
letter from the lady who sent the clipping was lost
and her identity has never been revealed. Perhaps she
lies in some Southern grave, and above her the green
leaves wave in the sunlight and upon her grave the
sweet orange blossoms fall, but she sleeps on uncon-
scious of what she has wrought.

So, amid the quiet, nameless workers of the world,
bending over the sick, soothing the sorrowing, lifting
up the fallen, are the real heroes and heroines who will
some day be identified by the King on the throne, to
whom He will say: ‘‘Because you were faithful in the
little things, I will make you rulers over the great
things. Enter into the joy of your Lord.”’
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The Divine Radical.

I. The Law of Greatness for the Church.
II. The Law of Help for Mankind.
‘‘Behold, to obey is better than sacrifice.’’



THE PROGRAM OF JESUS

Missionary Day Sermon by Harry D. Smith

Go ye therefore, and make disciples of all the nations.
—Matt. 28: 19.

The Divine Radical

OTHING so utterly, perfectly, daringly radical

as this program was ever ‘thought of by any
other leader of men. This is no plan embracing such
superficialities as boundaries of states, laws on statute-
books, national constitutions, sacrifices offered on ma-
terial altars, or orders or times and places of worship.
Here is a divine authority which intends by teaching
to go down into the nethermost springs of being and
purify and regulate their flow. Jesus proposes to be
Master, not of the bodies and outward acts of men,
but of their thoughts and purposes. That is, He pro-
poses to govern them according to His will with their
joyful consent. In comparison with this plan of Jesus
the Bolshevisms, socialisms, anarchisms, and whatever
other radicalisms there may be in our modern world,
are only halting, stammering suggestions of revolution.
This program is not of merely academic interest

to us. We who constitute the church of Christ in
this generation of the twentieth century are the only
living successors of the apostles. And we have suc-
ceeded to their task of restoring a wounded and broken
race to wholeness and power. They did much. The

church has done much. But not all is done. All is
55
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never done. No generation can be so Christianized
that its successor will not require to be Christianized.
The task of the reconstruction of the world appears
afresh, to one who has eyes to see, in every birth of a
human babe.

The old task, then, grown greatly new in the light
of our time, belongs to us. How shall we regard it?
As a heavy burden? Yes. It is the heaviest ever laid
upon human shoulders. As involving drudgery?
Yes. It calls for endless toil, often where no human
eye beholds. As costing sacrifice? Yes. It is stained
with blood of heroes and can only be greatly for-
warded by such as know how to die for it. The cross
is its symbol still.

¢¢By the light of burning heretics

Christ’s bleeding feet I track,

Toiling up new Calvaries ever
With the cross that turns not back.’’

But can no word of cheer be said of this program ¢

I. The Law of Greatness for the Church

Perhaps nothing, which can at all be said of the
task set the church in the great commission, is
worthier to be said than this: It is the law of church-
ly life and vigor, the indispensable pre-condition of
churchly power. The burden, the drudgery, the sacri-
fice of it are an altar stair ‘‘that slopes through dark-
ness up to God.’”” Blessed are they that have the
will to mount these rugged steps! Very miserable are
they who turn from them! For the great commission
is the charter of the church. All duty and privilege
belonging to the church are explicitly or implicitly in-
cluded in . Whatever right the church has to be is
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connected with the enterprise ¢ proposes and enjoins.
That is, the church as conceived of by her founder
has a single function, which funection is to make the
race of men Christian. So long, then, as the church
is busy with this matter, she lives up to her Master’s
thought of her. Whenever she forsakes or forgets this,
she renounces or neglects that which alone can make
and keep her the church. Her cordial adhesion to this
means that Christ is with her, that she lives, thrives
and conquers. On the other hand, her lax hold upon
this means that she is loosely bound to Christ, that
she languishes, perhaps dies, and certainly is tri-
umphed over.

The spirit of evangelism is a magnet which attracts
every kind of resource. It attracts wealth. The very
magnitude of its ideals and proposals entices sane
possessors of property, while the deep tenderness of
its compassion compels with the noblest force to sub-
stantial generosity, all persons of wealth whom it
touches. That such generosity is not more common
among persons of property is mot wholly their fault.
‘When, in her history, has the church as a whole been
asked with passion and skill for the means to evangelize
the world? Never. And yet, she has given now and
again vast sums for those objects which have enam-
ored her leaders. Would she, properly informed, give
less to the supreme object—the all-inclusive purpose—
which Jesus put before her? It is a chief infidelity
of her ministers that they so generally believe that
she would. They trust more in secondary and selfish
motives than in the primary and unselfish one. They
lack the daring of faith which risks all on an appeal
to the noblest motive. Is our worldly wisdom better
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than Jesus’ divine wisdom? Who will say so? The
church waits for another great restorer—for him who
shall bring her leaders to give to the Christian con-
quest of the world the central place which Jesus Him-
self gave to it.

The spirit of evangelism woos and fructifies intel-
lect not less powerfully than it does property. It is,
in fact, the very genius of teaching and schools.
“‘Make disciples’’—that is its first word. It counsels
conquest by means of ideas. ‘‘Teaching them’’—that
is its crowning conception of human duty. It proposes
to hold and develop what it conquers, also, by means
of ideas. It abandons the clumsy weapons and instru-
ments of the barbarous conquerors and rulers with
whom the world is long and sadly familiar. It pro-
poses to pluck down and blast out the evil that is
among men with the nobler, yet more terrible, power
of thought. It is at one with the finest philosophies
of all times in reposing all its hopes upon spiritual
foundations.

It challenges the imagination with notable success.
The universality of its proposed empire is a feature
of the great commission about which great souls must
forever linger fascinated. And through its appeal to
the will, the spirit of evangelism has made the choic-
est heroes of the best ages of the world.

It is not strange that this spirit has quickened
and still quickens mightily the minds of those into
whom it enters. It entered into Simon the fisherman,
and he became, in one respect at least, the chief min-
ister of the foremost religion of mankind. It entered
into Saul the Pharisee, and he became the mightiest
thinker of the church. It entered into Francis, the
noble of Assisi, and he became one of the revered
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teachers of our whole race. It entered into Carey the
cobbler, and he became schoolmaster to the peoples
of India. It entered into Livingstone, the weaver’s
son, and he became one of the most variously learned
and deeply thoughtful men of his age. It entered into
Dwight L. Moody, an illiterate and rather slow-
minded man, and he became a world-famous speaker,
an organizer of schools and a stimulating friend of
Christian teaching in many lands.

But why continue to speak of the spell which the
missionary spirit casts upon men and women one by
one? It does the same with churches that open their
doors to it. It is mot a century ago that the Baptist
people in the United States were a poor, ill-educated
and subordinate group. They divided on the subject
of inissions. And this resulted. After less than twen-
ty years from that division the unmissionary portion
of them had not grown in any way. During another
forty years they not only did not grow, but they shrank
in numbers, material wealth, intellectual influence,
spiritual force. They continue to shrink until now.
But a feeble trace of the Primitive Baptist Church
can be found on our soil. But the missionary group
within twenty years had increased by some 900 per
cent. In the next forty years they increased by some
300 per cent. They continue to grow. But not in
numbers only. They are a people of schools, an edu-
cated ministry and great general intelligence. Most
of all, they have a spiritual vigor that thrills to the
ends of the earth. Men wait with eagerness to know
what the Missionary Baptist Church does and intends
in many and widely distant places throughout the
world. Obeying Christ about missions has made her
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great, and the same thing is making other bodies of
Christians great.

This, then, is the law of churchly power. Obey
the great commission and become mighty. Neglect the
great commission and die.

II. The Law of Help for Mankind

This task laid upon the church is Christ’s answer
to the need of mankind. Our burdening is the race’s
blessing. As such it ought to be beautiful and win-
some to us. Hardship that will heal the world we
ought to be happy to bear, for its wounds are deep
and gaping, and its tears terrible. The tragedy of
human life no man, were he a thousand Shakespeares,
could tell in a thousand years. ‘‘And there is none
other name given under heaven or among men whereby
we must be saved’’ but that of Jesus. He is our one
hope for humanity. We have no other.

And this program of His in the Great Commission
is His way of giving Himself to mankind. As far
as we know, He has no other way. He seems to rest
all upon His church. When it fails so does He. It
is His body. He has no feet but ours with which to
go, no hands but ours with which to heal, no tongue
but ours with which to teach. How awful is the
weight we bear! We are the true Atlas. The church
bears up the world on her shoulders toward the face
of God. Where she is strong and straight and tall,
the world will be lifted into light and its peoples will
laugh and sing.

What the world needs we know. It is no new need
that makes its tragedy. The analysis of its need which
we make now would have been valid twenty centuries
ago. What is this need?
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It is in part physical. Millions are homeless, hun-
gry and sick. Millions have always been so. Why?
Is there not room enough on the earth? Is there not
wood and stone enough, and clay for making bricks
enough, to house human beings? Oh, yes. Then, why
are millions homeless? There is just one reason.
There never has been any other. It is because other
millions are selfish and take for themselves the wood,
the stone and the land. And this also is why mil-
lions are always hungry. The earth yields enough
and to spare, or would do so but for the barbarous and
bestial selfishness of men. And this, also, is why many
millions are, and always have been, sick. Because they
are homeless or ill fed or overworked, or all of these,
they have fallen ill and died in their childhood, in their
youth, in their maturity; died faster than the great
war slew them. India has lost more people by famine
and resultant disease within a single recent year than
the total toll of life taken by the battlefields of the
world from August 1, 1914, to November 11, 1918.
Selfishness makes of a lovely world a physical hell for
half the race.

The need of the world is in part intellectual, the
need to know. Ignorance is a colossal and ruthless
slayer. It slays bodies. It slays hope. It slays peace.
It leaves a swamp at a city’s edge, and the people die
of malaria. It neglects the water supply, and the
people die of typhoid fever. It neglects the milk
supply, and babies die by thousands. It neglects food
inspection, ventilation, isolation of those with conta-
gious diseases, surgery and nursing, and so puts to
death yearly an uncounted multitude. It leaves folk
with ancient and horrifying superstitions, and so slays
their peace. It acquiesces in outworn and oppressive
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social systems, and so puts hope to death in tens of
millions of human breasts. It educates no children in
useful things, and so prepares no to-morrow, but only
a continuance of a hateful to-day.

Is there no knowledge? Oh, yes, libraries of mil-
lions of volumes contain treasures beyond all compu-
tation of all kinds of knowledge. Why, then, is igno-
rance left to slaughter in this frightful way? It is
because men are selfish with knowledge as they are
with wood and stone and land. They do not always,
nor often indeed, deliberately lock it away from others.
They merely do not send it to them and teach them.

What does Mexico need? Among other things, teach-
ing in science and the industrial arts. And Africa and
practically all the East? The same thing. How to
build a house and how to keep it; how to make a
garden; how to build roads; how to farm; how to
market; something of how to govern themselves; these
things and the like they need to be taught.

Does some one raise a question of men and women
to teach? We enrolled an army of five millions to fight
against Germany. A half-million competent teachers
scattered among belated peoples would in great part
heal the hurt of gross ignorance throughout the world
in a single generation. It was Vietor Hugo who de-
clared that ‘‘the only army a truly ecivilized world
would contain is an army of schoolmasters.”” Great
Britain, Canada and the United States alone should
count it a great joy and a high honor to raise and
equip such an army to march against gross ignorance
in every land, and fight with it until it lies dead at
the feet of knowledge.

But the supreme need of the world is a moral one.
The most appalling homelessness is to be away from
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the right; that is, from God. The most gnawing
hunger is the hunger for God. The most terrible sick-
ness is sin; that is, rebellion against God. The most
abysmal ignorance is not to know God. And all men
have been or are thus homeless, hungry, sick and igno-
rant. ‘‘All men have sinned and come short of the
glory of God.’’ ‘‘There is none good, no, not one.”’
‘“All we like sheep have gone astray.’” And this
moral need underlies and nourishes all other forms of
human need. This we have already seen. Selfishness,
which is only sin with another name, makes homeless-
ness, unsatisfied hunger, needless sickness, and most all
havoe, immediately due to ignorance. What then?
We must attack selfishness. We must make man-
kind kind. We must throttle the beast and free the
angel in us. How? Through Christ. He mastered
selfishness in His own soul. He has empowered others
to fight a winning war with it in their souls. His
power is not spent. He offers it to yet others. He
offers it to all. He offers it upon the simplest terms.
He offers it upon the sole condition that one put him-
self in position to receive it by trusting Him. To love,
honor and worship Him 1is to love, honor and worship
the embodiment of unselfishness. Thus to win men and
women everywhere toc Him is to bring them to ‘‘the
hate of hate, the scorn of scorn and the love of love.”’

‘‘Behold, to Obey Is Better than Sacrifice’’

The church must take the program of Jesus afresh
into her heart. It is a stupendous program. When it
is accepted it will make her mighty, and a needy world
will be enriched.

Abu Taher, so runs an ancient tale, marched at the
head of five hundred followers against Bagdad,
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strongly walled and garrisoned with thirty thousand
men. When he was within a few miles of the city he
was met by a messenger from the prince reigning there.
The messenger, in the name of his master, bade him lay
down his arms where he was, and promised him, on
condition of his obedience, full pardon for himself and
all his band. If he should advance farther, the mes-
senger said, his master would crush his force as though
it were a fly beneath his hand. And when Abu did not
instantly answer the message the man who brought it
asked: ‘““What answer shall I give my master?’> Then
Abu said to one of his men, ‘‘Thrust a dagger into
your heart;’’ to another, ‘‘Dash yourself down from
the precipice there;’’ and to a third, ‘‘Drown yourself
in the river.”” What he commanded was done without
question or delay. ‘‘Now,’’ said Abu to the messenger,
““go tell your master what you have seen, and that
before night I will chain his generals with my dogs.”’
And he did, for he had followers who knew how to
obey. No matter whether the story be in all respects
true or not, its lesson is true. The army that obeys its
general is thereby more apt to conquer its enemies. A
missionary once inquired of the Duke of Wellington
whether he thought we should be able to take India for
Christ. That iron soldier answered, ‘‘Show me your
marching orders.”” Brethren, here are our marching
orders, here in the Great Commission. Shall we obey?
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CHOOSE YOU THIS DAY WHOM
YE WILL SERVE

Decision Day Sermon by J. H. O. Smith

Jesus answered and said unto him, If a man love me, he will
keep my word: and my Father will love him, and we will come
unto him, and make our abode with him.—John 14: 23.

Behold, I stand at the door and knock: If any man hear my
voice and open the door, I will come in to him, and will sup with
him, and he with me.—Rev. 3: 20.

Now is the acceptable time; behold, now is the day of salva-
tion.—2 Cor. 6: 2,

IX hundred and eighty times the word ‘‘come’’

occurs in the Bible. Each ‘‘come’’ is a prayer
from God to man. Over and over again God repeats
His invitation, and times without number multitudes
have stood in the valley of decision.

On a great decision day in Israel one man turned
the tide toward God and right. Joshua was a man of
mighty deeds and few words. When he did speak he
made an appeal and a statement that thrilled the
nation like the blast of a trumpet. ‘‘Choose you this
day whom ye will serve; whether the gods which your
fathers served that were beyond the river, or the gods
of the Amorites, in whose land ye dwell: but as for
me and my house we will serve the Lord.’” And the
people said: ‘“We also will serve Jehovah, for he is
our God.”” Men of decision live in history and live

in the hearts of men.
67
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Elijah at Mt. Carmel challenged the multitude,
‘“‘How long go ye limping between the two sides? If
Jehovah be God, follow him: but if Baal, then follow
him.”’ The echoes of the battle-cry of these men will
reverberate until the

¢¢8tars grow old,
The sun grows cold,
And the leaves of the judgmen: book unfold.’’

¢‘Once to every man and nation

Comes the moment to decide,

In the strife of truth with falsehood,
For the good or evil side.

Some great cause, God’s new Messiah,
Offers each the bloom or blight,

And the choice goes by forever
Twixt that darkness and that light.’’

Each of us must decide for himself whether he will
accept or reject Christ’s invitation to follow Him into
the exalted service of God and our fellow-men.

Whatever may be said by great men about conver-
sion and the turning-points in life, we all do one of two
things: We either promise God that with His help we
will live as He would have us live, or we defy our
Saviour and say to Him, ‘“We will not have you to
reign over us.’”’ The minister, the officers, the members
of the church, the sinner, all are answering Christ’s
invitation in one of these ways.

Oh, the tragedy of the might-have-beens in the
church of God! There are professing Christians who
would say, were they to tell the truth,

““I live for myself, I think for myself,
For myself and none beside;
Just as if Jesus had never lived,
As if He had never died.’’
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You spend your time making a living instead of making
a life, and some day you will cross the dead-line of
the soul, and God will say of you as He said of
Ephraim, ‘“He is joined to his idols, let him alone.”’

The sun and stars move in exact obedience to the
will of God. They have no other choice. But you can
look God in the face and say, ‘‘I will,”’ or ‘I will
not.”” You can answer with the ‘‘yes’’ of heaven or
the ‘‘no’’ of hell, but do not forget that it must be
the one or the other.

Some of us are like the little girl who, when asked
which she would rather be, the rich man or Lazarus,
replied: ‘‘I would rather be the rich man in this world
and Lazarus in the next.”” Poor child! I wonder if
she learned that from her father. The rich man chose
riches, fine raiment and sumptuous living. What he
had, what he ate and what he wore was all there was
of him. When he died there were no pockets in his
shroud, he could not take his riches with him. He had
closed the skylight and taken up his abode in the
basement. A man of great wealth died in New York,
and some one, when asked what he left, replied: ‘‘He
left it all.”” My friends, you can not serve God and
mammon. This decision day is the time to take stock
of yourselves, and go through your life purposes with
relentless inquisition.

Christ said to the church at Sardis, ‘“‘Thou hast a
name that thou livest, and thou art dead.’”” ‘‘She that
giveth herself to pleasure is dead while she liveth.’’
A man need not shoot himself to commit suicide. Ask
those of the dead who lived only to eat, drink, dress,
dance and accumulate wealth, to lift the turf from

their moldering bones and stand forth as witnesses.
They will say, ‘‘God told the truth when He called
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the man a fool who thought a soul could be satisfied
with the lust of the flesh and the lust of the eye and
the vainglory of life.’”” But some church-members
would not be persuaded to give up their worldly life
though one should rise from the dead. ‘‘If we sin
wilfully after that we have received the knowledge of
the truth, there remaineth no more a sacrifice for sins,
but a certain fearful expectation of judgment and a
fierceness of fire which shall devour the adversaries.’’
““The time is come for judgment to begin at the house
of God.”” ‘“And if the righteous is scarcely saved,
where shall the ungodly and sinner appear?’’ ‘‘To-day
if ye shall hear his voice, harden not your hearts.’’

¢“There is a time, we know not when,
A point, we know not where,
Which marks the destiny of men
To glory or despair.

¢¢There is a line by us unseen
That crosses every path,
The hidden boundary between
God’s patience and His wrath.’?

‘‘He that is not with me is against me,’’ said Jesus.
‘“‘The wages of sin is death, but the free gift of God
is eternal life in Christ Jesus our Lord,’’ said Paul.
‘““How shall we escape if we neglect so great a salva.
tion?’’ It is for you to decide now. God says, ‘‘Now.”’
The tempter says, ‘‘Not now.’”” Will you say ‘‘now’’
with God, or ‘‘not now’’ with the enemy of your soul?
Choice is above heredity. Scientists tell us that
heredity is a tremendous power in the world. We
inherit tendencies from our ancestors which too often
control our lives. ‘‘The fathers have eaten sour
grapes, and the children’s teeth are set on edge.’’
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A young man in Chicago sowed his wild oats.
Later he married a lovely girl. A deformed boy came
into their home. They took him to a celebrated phy-
sician in Europe, who straightened the limbs, and
restored the boy to health. He became a drunkard
and later killed his father and mother. All three
reaped a harvest of death from the early dissolute life
of the father. The devil has a mortgage on many
children when they are born. The iniquity of the
fathers is visited upon the children to the third and
fourth generation.

But, I say, choice is above heredity. If we inherit
a bad temper, it is not necessary to cultivate it, but
with the help of God it can be controlled. If we have
inherited a thirst for drink, we need not become drunk-
ards. If we have a tendency to accumulate money, it
18 not necessary to enter the ranks of profiteers or
short-loan sharks. Christ recognized the tremendous
power of heredity, and provided that we may be born
again. The Saviour said to Nicodemus, ‘‘Ye must be
born anew.’”’ Nicodemus was descended from a race
of illustrious ancestors, who were proud of their blood.
‘“We are Abraham’s children.”’ ‘‘We were born
free.”” Nicodemus belonged to the aristocracy of his
race and time, but a new heredity was necessary for
even the proudest Jew. Christ is always scientific; that
is, He knows what is in man, and He knows that blue
blood and family pride alone can not save, and that
all alike must be born from above. Then God is our
Father and His heredity is perfect.

Each for himself must decide whether or not he
will be born into the family of God. Scientists agree
that character is not hereditary. Choice determines
character and character determines destiny.
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Choice is above environment. Sociologists tell us
that if we know the heredity and environment of an
individual, we can determine his present and future
character. It is said that an angel from heaven would
not be proof against bad company. ‘‘Evil communica-
tions corrupt good manners.’’ Good parents are care-
ful about the associates of their children. The Chris-
tian father and mother keep their children in the Bible
school, and in various services of the church, and see
to it that they are in the company of those who are
learning lessons that Christ alone can teach. How
often ambitious parents choose as associates for their
children the ‘‘exclusive set,”’ where dancing to jazz
music in low-and-behold gowns is the chief accomplish-
ment, and where the ‘‘turkey trot’’ and ‘‘bunny hug,”’
and other beastly imitations of beast or fowl, constitute
the ‘‘grace-producing and refining uplift’’ of ‘‘high
society.’’

In Job we have this language: ‘‘ What then shall I
do when God riseth up? And when he visiteth, what
shall I answer him?’’ And Paul says: ‘“We shall all
stand before the judgment-seat of God. For it is
written, As I live, saith the Lord, to me every knee
shall bow, and every tongue shall confess to God.’’

What will we answer God on that day? If you are
a child, will you say, ‘“‘I am not old enough’’? At
twelve years of age Jesus said, ‘‘Know ye not that I
must be about my Father’s business?’’

Or will you say, ‘‘There are mysteries in the Bible
that I do not understand’’? The Bible will be full of
things you do not understand so long as you do not
live according to those that you do understand. ‘‘And
even if our gospel be veiled, it is veiled in them that
perish: whom the god of this world hath blinded.”’
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Or will you say, ‘‘There are so many denomina-
tions, teaching so many ways of salvation, that I do
not know what to do to be saved’’? The New Testa-
ment knows nothing about denominationalism. Christ
prayed that His followers might be one, as He and
His Father are one, that the world might believe.
Before you is the open Bible. In a few hours you
can read the life of our Lord in the four Gospels,
‘“‘written that you might believe that Jesus is the
Christ, the Son of God: and that believing you might
have life through his name.’” The Acts of the Apostles
18 a book of conversions telling just what the sinner
must do to be saved. When you stand before God you
can not say that the Saviour and the inspired apostles
did not make plain the conditions of salvation.

Or will you answer God that hypocrites in the
church caused your neglect? I wonder! Then I pre-
sume you would refuse to be a soldier in a great cause
if cowards happened to enlist? You would refuse to
ride in safety from a wrecked vessel if hypocrites
sought to escape in the same life-boat.

Will you answer that you did not obey the gospel
because you were unworthy? Our Saviour came to save
sinners. He came to save the unworthy, to seek and to
save the lost.

Will you say, ‘‘I could not believe that Jesus is
the Son of God’’? ‘‘He that believeth on the Son of
God hath the witness in him: he that believeth not
God hath made him a liar; because he hath not believed
in the witness that God hath borne concerning his
Son.”’

Will you say you had not time enough to consider
these great questions? How long do you require to decide
whether you will do right or wrong? be good or bad?
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accept or refuse God’s invitation? serve God or the
devil? go to heaven or to hell?

Will you write out your decision, look at it intently,
and say, ‘‘I will stand by it in the day of judgment’’?

Will you say to the Saviour as Felix said, ‘‘Go thy
way for this time: at a more convenient season I will
call for thee’’? That convenient season never came.
To-morrow is the day on which the idle man promises
to work, the day on which the fool declares that he
will repent. ‘*To-morrow! That phantom of days! That
frail ghost forever disembodied! Unwilling fingers
point to thee. Thirsty souls will follow thee like the
mirage of the desert, until they fall upon the burning
sands of the wasted day.’’ Every day’s delay is one
more for which to repent, and one less in which to
work for God. Slighted opportunities never return.
The road of by and by leads to the house of never.

We all have influence, even the humblest of us, and
none can tell how far-reaching it may be. Some of the
most outstanding Christian men and women of the
world have been led to Christ directly or indirectly by
some obscure person of whom the world has never
heard. In Chicago, one Sunday morning, a beautiful,
eight-year-old girl came forward, and later brought her
father and mother. More than twenty others were led
to Christ by those parents during the meeting.

I was holding a meeting in our old home church.
A little boy, the only child of parents who were not
Christians, made the good confession. That night his
father and mother heard his voice after they thought
he was asleep. They listened. He was praying for
them that they might become Christians. Finally the
mother said, ‘‘Abner, what shall we do about it?’’
He replied, ‘““We’ll answer his prayer at the first
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opportunity.’’ The next night they confessed their
faith in Christ and became a power for good in that
community. If a child can exercise so much influ-
ence, what can- the rest of us accomplish?

The greatest tragedy is not that men drink or
gamble or do a thousand things that are wrong, but
that they are leaving unlived the life that God in-
tended them to live and leaving undone the work He
has for them to do. Sin is the most terrible thing
in this world of men, women and children, but Jesus
made the conditions of salvation so plain that all can
understand. Read the offer of salvation in Christ’s
‘““Great Commission’’ (Matt 28:19, 20; Mark 16:16;
Luke 24:45-47; John 20:2123). God saves. We ac-
cept by believing in the Son of God, repenting of our
sing, confessing Christ as Lord, and being baptized
In obedience to Him. Upon complying with these
terms, Christ promises forgiveness and the Holy Spirit
as a gift.

If you would be a Christian, go to work at it. If
it is your full purpose to live a Christian life and
reach heaven at last, God has arranged it so that you
can not fail. Your heavenly Father would line up
every angel in heaven around your soul, if necessary,
to protect you while in the discharge of your duty.
All the devils in hell can not defeat you if you com-
mit your soul to the Saviour. All the angels in
heaven can not save you unless you choose to be saved.

There 1s the utmost danger in delay. I have a
friend who was a soldier in the Civil War. He and
his chum enlisted, and the night before they were to
go away they attended a meeting in the church of
which their families were members. When the invita-
tion was given, my friend’s chum said, ‘‘George, let
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us go forward and make the good confession and be
baptized before we go away.”” He said, ‘‘No, I want
to be free.”” In an awful battle George’s chum fell.
As my friend bent over his dying comrade, he caught
these pitiful words, ‘‘Oh, George, if I had only
obeyed my Saviour!’’

What a world of wonder is a human soul! A
world created by God Himself with its oceans of emo-
tion and tides of destiny urged on by winds from
heaven or hell. When we listen to the voice of the
Master of wind and wave, as He says, ‘‘Peace, be
still,”’ the stars of heaven are mirrored in blue tran-
quility. But when we refuse to listen, the storms lash
the billows to fury. The soul is a world with moun-
tains of volcanic fire and laughing valleys of sweet
content; selfish arctic regions wrapped in snow, and
tropics of passion where sleep wild beasts of prey.
It is a world of battlefields and graves, Gethsemanes,
Calvaries and mountains of ascension. It is a world
of sin and sorrow, life and death, war and worship,
a world over which God and Satan wage unceasing
and relentless warfare while it decides who shall con-
quer. When this invitation closes, will the angels
rejoice over your repentance and your firm resolve to
put a heroic life into the service of God and human-
ity, or will demons shout over a soul that has heard
the invitation of God, of Christ, of the Holy Spirit
and the church, and has answered ‘‘Not now’’?

The simple path of duty leads straight from your
heart to the gates ajar.

‘“Let youth in the beauty of bloom come,
Let man in the pride of his noon come,
Let age on the verge of the tomb come,
Let none in their pride stay away.’’
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Easter Sermon

OUTLINE
Introduction.
I The Resurrection a Prophecy in the Old Testament.
1. In the patriarchal dispemsation.
2. In the Jewish dispemsation.
(1) The Passover a type of Christ’s death.
(2) Pentecost a type of His resurrection.
II. The Resurrection a Fact in the New Testament.
1. Jesus taught the resurrection.
2. Witnesses recorded the resurrection.

3. Paul and the early Christians founded their faith
upon the resurrection.
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THE RESURRECTION
Easter Sermon by W. H. Book

But hath now been manifested by the appearing of our
Saviour Christ Jesus, who abolished death, and brought life and
immortality to light through the gospel.—£ Tim. 1: 10.

UNDREDS of years ago an old sage asked the
question, ‘‘If a man die, shall he live again?’’
Jesus answered this question by coming out from
among the dead after he had been put to death on
the cross. Until this demonstration the world knew
but little of immortality. Only a gleam was seen now
and then in shadow, type and prophecy. We wonder
what must have been the feelings of Adam and Eve
as they looked into the face of a dead son!

In the Patriarchal and the Jewish dispensations
we have hints of the resurrection and of a life after
death. One day a man, who had been in the habit of
walking with God, took a long journey and followed
Him into the unseen world. Enoch proved by this act
that man’s home is not in this world, but in the
spiritual world where God dwells. He demonstrated
that there are two worlds—the seen and the unseen.

Abraham through Isaac taught the doctrine of death
and the atonement in Jesus Christ, and he also taught
the doctrine of life and the resurrection, for he believed
that God would raise his dead son and give him back.

One night one of God’s sons slept in the open with

his head resting upon the pillow of stone and he saw
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angels ascending and descending the ladder that
reached from earth to heaven. The fact of communi-
cation between two worlds was established.

In the Jewish dispensation Elijah, God’s prophet,
moved out from among the sons of the prophets, and
in his chariot of fire drawn by fiery steeds, whose
swiftness was greater than light, he took his flight
into the spiritual realm. He gave us, in type, the
resurrection of Christ, and, at the same time, taught
the doctrine of life and immortality. Those who wit-
nessed his glorious ascension must have felt that man
shall live after death.

Jonah in the body of the fish three days and nights
was declared by Jesus to be a sign of his resurrection.

The Passover is a type of the death of Christ and
Pentecost is the type of His resurrection. It was then
that the children of Israel brought the firstfruits of
their labor and offered them to Jehovah. It was on
the first day of the week, the Lord’s Day, figuratively
speaking. It represented a new dispensation and a
new creation. Christ had much to say on this sub-
ject, but it was hard for His disciples to understand.
He symbolized His death, His burial and His resurrec-
tion in His baptism. He placed in His church an in-
stitution that we call the Lord’s Supper, which sym-
bolizes His death and His resurrection down through
the ages.

From the time that Peter confessed Christ at
Cesarea He began to show unto His disciples how that
He must go unto Jerusalem, and suffer many things
of the elders and chief priests and scribes, and be
killed, and be raised the third day. Jerusalem, which
was soon to witness His humiliation, must also witness
His exaltation.
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After He had come from among the dead He
journeyed with two of His disciples and said unto
them: ‘O foolish men, and slow of heart to believe
in all that the prophets have spoken! Behooved it not
the Christ to suffer these things, and to enter into
his glory? And beginning from Moses and from all
the prophets, he expounded to them in all the serip-
tures the things concerning himself’’ (Luke 24:25-
27). Mark you, He was not a destructive critie, for
He believed in Moses and all of the prophets, and all
that the prophets had spoken. He further declared
that all things, which had been written in the law of
Moses and the prophets and in the Psalms, concerning
Himself, must be fulfilled. His resurrection had been
declared by the prophets, and their prophecies must be
fulfilled if His Messiahship is to be established. God
can noi lie. His word s true.

He made bold to say that He had the power to lay
His life down and that He had the power to take it
up again. Had He been only a man, He could not
have made such claims. Had not Christ come forth
from among the dead he would have been considered
an impostor and His disciples would have deserted
Him. His church would not have been established
and His name would have been forgotten.

When Christ stood in the presence of death He
told the sisters of His friend Lazarus that he should
rise again. Martha believed in the general resurrec-
tion and at once declared: ‘‘I know that he shall rise
again in the resurrection at the last day.”’ It was
then Jesus said: ‘I am the resurrection and the life;
he that believeth on me, though he die, yet shall he
live; and whosoever liveth and believeth on me shall

never die.”’
6
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Elijah was a type of life; Moses on the Mount of
Transfiguration is a type of the resurrection, and both
life and immortality have been brought to light
through the resurrection of Christ. He shall become
the resurrection unto all the righteous dead and the
life unto all the righteous living who are found on
the earth (‘“Whosoever liveth and believeth’’) when
He comes. Listen to Paul’s words of comfort spoken
to the heartbroken members of the church at
Thessalonica :

““For if we believe that Jesus died and rose again,
even so them also that are fallen asleep in Jesus will
God bring with him. For this we say unto you by
the word of the Lord, that we that are alive, that are
left unto the coming of the Lord, shall in no wise
precede them that are fallen asleep. For the Lord
himself shall descend from heaven, with a shout, with
the voice of the archangel, and with the trump of
God; and the dead in Christ shall rise first; then we
that are alive, that are left, shall together with them
be caught up in the clouds, to meet the Lord in the
air; and so shall we ever be with the Lord’’ (1 Thess.
4:14-17).

The fact of His resurrection was clearly established
in the minds of His apostles. They were in position
to know the truth and they were not deceived. John
declares: ‘‘That which was from the beginning, that
which we have heard, that which we have seen with
our eyes, that which we beheld, and our hands handled
concerning the Word of life (and the life was mani-
fested, and we have seen, and bear witness, and de-
clare unto you the life, the eternal life, which was
with the Father, and was manifested unto us); that
which we have seen and heard declare we unto you
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also, that ye also may have fellowship with us; yea
and our fellowship is with the Father, and with his
Son Jesus Christ.”’

For forty days the great Teacher instructed His
students in the spiritual things of His kingdom.
This was the postgraduate period. For more than
three years He had been with them in the flesh, a
Jew, limited in His sphere of activity, but now He
is the spiritual Christ with all power given unto Him,
and He is making things plain which they did not
understand when He taught them in the flesh. The
Seriptures—Old Testament prophecies—have been ful-
filled and now they understand.

Peter denied Him only a few days ago because he
did not understand. Now he can stand in the pres-
ence of the mob and say: ‘“Ye men of Israel, hear
these words: Jesus of Nazareth, a man approved of
God unto you by mighty works and wonders and
signs which God did by him in the midst of you,
even as ye yourselves know; him, being delivered up
by the determinate counsel and foreknowledge of God,
ye by the hand of lawless men did crucify and slay:
whom God raised up, having loosed the pangs of
death: because it was not possible that he should be
holden of it. . .. Being therefore a prophet, and know-
ing that God had sworn with an oath to him, that of the
fruit of his loins he would set one upon his throne;
he foreseeing this spake of the resurrection of the
Christ, that neither was he left unto Hades, nor did
his flesh see corruption. This Jesus did God raise up,
whereof we all are witnesses’’ (Aects 2:22-24, 30-32).

Men who only a few days ago killed the Son of
God are convinced and become the charter members
of the church. It is here in the city of Jerusalem,
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where our Lord was condemned to die, His kingdom
is established. If Christ did not come forth from the
grave, how can you account for the courage of His
apostles, the conversion of His enemies and the found-
ing of His kingdom? The kingdom could never have
been founded upon a dead Christ. The preaching of
a dead Christ could never have impressed His ene-
mies. Peter preached a living Christ when he said:
‘“‘Being therefore by the right hand of God exalted,
and having received of the Father the promise of the
Holy Spirit, he hath poured forth this, which ye see
and hear. Let all the house of Israel therefore know
assuredly, that God hath made him both Lord and
Christ, this Jesus whom ye crucified’’ (Acts 2:33, 36).
Those who had plunged the spear into the side of
Jesus Christ now feel the sword of the Spirit as it
pierces their own hearts, and cry out, not in ex-
pressions of flattery and praise, but in groans and
sobs, begging for mercy. They are ready to join with
the disciples. They are willing to be baptized into
the death of the crucified Christ. They are ready to
fight with the wild beasts and to stand in jeopardy
every hour, for they believe that Christ has con-
quered death and the grave in His resurrection, and
they are no longer afraid of the one who can kill the
body, for they believe that the spirit will go to be
with Jesus, who has become the firstfruits of the
resurrection, they are ready, by their baptism, to be
placed among the dead. (1 Cor. 15:29.)

When the apostles had been brought out of the
prison into the presence of the council to meet the
charge that they had filled Jerusalem with their doc-
trine, they answered: ‘‘The God of our fathers raised
up Jesus, whom ye slew, hanging him on a tree. Him
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did God exalt with his right hand to be a Prince and
a Saviour, to give repentance to Israel, and remission
of sins. And we are witnesses of these things; and
so is the Holy Spirit, whom God hath given to them
that obey him’’ (Aects 5:30-32).

Jesus surely is alive. After Stephen had delivered
that wonderful sermon, one that could not be an-
swered by the enemies of Christ, they gnashed their
teeth and determined to make an end of him and his
doctrine. Stephen, being full of the Holy Spirit,
looked up steadfastly into heaven, and saw the glory
of God, and Jesus standing on the right hand of
God, and in his dying moments he declared that he
saw the heavens opened, and the Son of man
standing on the right hand of God. This statement
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