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I Surrender All

“Rem em ber— chapters eleven 
and twelve are on the test tomor
row!” theyoung teacher called above 
the clamor. He turned toward the 
blackboard, eraser in hand, as the 
students crammed out the door. A  
man in a faded suit squeezed through 
the tide o f children and approached 
the desk.

“Judson, how are you?" he asked.
The teacher spun around and 

sm iled, “Mark! W hat brings you 
here?”

“I’ve got some news for you." 
Mark perched on a com er o f the 
desk, “Revival meeting starts tonight 
at 7:00! Can you come?”

“Sure ! A b s o lu te ly .” Ju dson  
smeared down a half o f the board, 
“W ho ’s holding it?”

“Bro. Paul Hanson. Today w e’ve 
been passing out fliers. Here’s yours 
for your bulletin board,” Mark set 
the paper in the only clear spot on 
the desk.

“Thanks,” Judson said over his 
shoulder. “Too bad I didn't know 
before all the students left....”

Mark studied a sheet o f paper in 
his hand. “W hat’s this?” he asked 
curiously.

Judson  glanced back. “Oh...

that’s just a sketch I’ve been work
ing on.”

“Looks like T h e  Sower,”’ Mark 
observed.

“That’s right,” Judson grinned. 
“I’m working it out for a painting. If 
it’s good enough I’d like to enter it for 
consideration in our art museum."

‘Th a t’s great,” Mark encouraged, 
then bounced toward the door. “Hope 
to see you tonight. W e can use all the 
help we can get.”

When service started that night 
Judson was on the second row, jo in 
ing wholeheartedly in song. The little 
chapel was only about half full but 
they listened intently as the evange
list brought forth his message about 
“Loving God with all your heart.” 
Then, at the m inister’s invitation, 
several, including ayoung boy, went 
forward. As Judson stood at his seat 
he felt impressed to go and pray with 
the boy. Obeying God’s voice he 
joined the boy at the altar.

“What are you needing?” Judson 
put his hand on the boy’s shoulder.

“ I ’m n o t...I d on ’ t lo ve  God 
enough,” the boy confessed as he 
raised solemn eyes, “’Cause I really 
want to be on the football team, even 
though practice would run through 
church on Wednesday nights.” He 
sighed. “And I don’t know what to do



Give All To Jesus
M atthew  19:16-17, 20-22

16 And, behold , one cam e and 
sa id  unto  h im  [Jesus], G ood M as
ter, w h a t good  th in g  shall I do, 
that I m ay have eterna l life?
17 A nd  he said unto h im ,...Ifthou  
w ilt en ter in to life, keep  the com 
m andm ents.
20  Th e  you n g m an saith  unto 
him , A ll these th ings have I kep t 
from  m y you th  up: w hat lack  I 
ye t?
21  J esu s said unto h im , I f  thou  
w ilt be  perfect, go  and sell that 
thou hast, and g ive to the poor, 
and thou sha lt have treasu re in 
heaven : and com e and fo llow  me.
22  B u t w h en  th e  yo u n g  m an  
heard  that saying, he w en t aw ay 
sorrow fu l: fo r he had grea t p os
sessions.

Philipp ians 3 :7 -10, 13-15
7 B u t w h a t th ings w ere ga in  to 
me, those I counted loss for Christ.
8  Y ea  doubtless, and I count all 
th ings b u t loss fo r...C h rist Jesu s 
m y Lord: for w hom  I have su ffered  
the loss o f  all th ings, and do count 
them  bu t dung, tha t I m ay w in  
Christ,
9  A nd  be found in him , not h av
in g  m in e  ow n  r ig h teo u sn ess , 
w h ich  is o f  the law , bu t tha t w h ich  
is th rough  the fa ith  o f  Christ,...
10 T h a t I m ay kn ow  him , and the 
pow er o f  h is resurrection , and the 
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fe llow sh ip  o f  h is su fferings,...
13 B re th ren ,...th ison e th in g Id o , 
forgettin g those th ings w h ich  are 
beh ind, and reach in g forth  unto 
those th ings w h ich  are before,
14 I press tow ard  the m ark  for 
the prize o f  the h igh  ca llin g o f  G od 
in C h ris t Jesus.
15 Le t us th e re fo re ,...b e  th u s 
m inded: and i f  in  any th ing ye  be 
otherw ise m inded, G od sha ll re 
vea l even  th is unto you.

The M essage : S u rren d er
v o u r  h o o e s .  d r e a m s .
friends, fa ilu res and a ll to r.
Jesus and He w ill b less vou.

5

Q uestions:
1. W ho cam e to J esu s?
2. W h a t did the m an  w an t?
3. W h a t m u st he do to have e ter

nal life?
4. W as the rich  m an  w illin g  to g ive 

up h is w ea lth?
5. H ow  did Pau l cons ider the 

th ings that w ere ga in  to h im ?
6. For w hom  had Pau l su ffered  

the loss o f  all th ings?
7. W h y  w as Pau l w illin g  to lose all 

for Christ?
8. Shou ld  every Christian  be w ill

ing to lose all fo r Christ?
9. H ave you  g iven  up all to Jesu s?

Verse  to M em orize

A n d  he trem bling  and  as
ton ished  said, Lord, w hat  
w ilt thou  have  m e to do?... 

A cts  9 :6 .



Let’s 
Talk. . .

A  rich young m an came to 
Jesus asking how  he could have 
eternal life. Jesus told him  what  
he m ust do. He went away sad  
because he w as  not willing to do 
w hat Jesus wanted.

Sau l w as  quite different. W hen  
Jesus spoke to him. Sau l asked. 
“W h at w ould  You  have me to do?” 
Then he did w hat Jesus said to 
do. Each o f u s  should be  asking  
Jesu s  the sam e question. W e  
should want to do what God wants  
for God knows w hat is best for us.

Pau l realized God knew  what  
w as  best for him  so he surren
dered all. He began preaching only 
a  few  days after being saved and  
this caused immediate persecu
tions. Paul submitted that to Jesus  
and  kept on preaching. He tried to 
im part to everyone his spirit o f  
doing w hat Jesus wanted. He 
taught that evil w as an  unseen  
power at work in the world, a  
strong power o f darkness and  
spiritual wickedness, surround
ing all Christians. Christians must 
keep fighting against it no matter 
how  hard the struggle, for in the 
end they will see it w as  best.

God is a  great architect. Even  
before birth, He has a  plan for 
each person. The plan He has is 
ju s t  right. W e  will be content if we  
surrender ou r desires and follow  
His plan.

A s we study G od’s  W ord  w e  
m ay learn w e are doing some  
things displeasing to God. W hen  
this happens, we should ask  for
giveness and stop doing them. 
W hen  we are tempted to do wrong  
and resist it, we are surrendering  
to His plan. W e  have to surrender 
our desire to do wrong and accept 
God’s way.

All through life w e are choos
ing one thing or another. If we  
refuse evil and choose the good, 
we will be  satisfied and our spirit 
will grow  stronger. Let u s  not be  
like the rich young m an, bu t let u s  
say like Sau l (Apostle Pau l), “W hat  
will you have me to do?”

— Charlotte Huskey

I Surrender All

All to Jesus I surrender;
All to Him I freely give.

I will ever love and trust Him, 
In His presence daily live.

Chorus:
I surrender all.
I surrender all.

All to Thee, my blessed Saviour, 
I surrender all.

All to Jesus I surrender; 
Make me, Saviour, wholly Thine;

Let me feel the Holy Spirit, 
Truly know that Thou art mine.

All to Jesus I surrender; 
Lord, I give myself to Thee. 

Fill me with Thy love and power; 
Let Thy blessing fall on me.

All to Jesus I surrender; 
Now I feel the sacred flame. 
Oh, the joy of full salvation! 

Glory, glory to His name!
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cause I do want to go to heaven.... 
But can’t God use football players 
too?" he pleaded.

Judson began slowly. “Well, have 
you...submitted yourself to God? 
Have you told Him you’d do what
ever He wants?”

“Yeah,” the boy nodded.
“Did you really mean it—what

ever He wants?” Judson pressed 
gently.

The boy lowered his head slightly, 
“Pretty much. But then tryouts were 
last Friday and I just couldn’t resist, 
so I tried out and the coach says I’m 
really good! I just don’t feel like I can 
give it up.”

“That’s exactly what you have to 
do!” Judson said urgently butkindly. 
“God doesn’t need football players. 
He needs people fully submitted to 
Him. Think of it in the light of eter
nity. Who would you rather be: Bud 
Wilkinson or Abraham?”

The boy grinned.
“Do you see what I mean?” 

Judson gripped the boy’s arm softly. 
“It’s not going to matter in eternity 
how fast a quarterback you were, 
what’s going to matter is if you were 
doing what God wanted you to. God’s 
not unkind,” Judson assured. “He 
knows what your skills are; He put 
them there. He just wants to direct 
them into His way and He’ll help you 
to do it if you’ll ask Him.”

The boy was silent.
“Shall we ask Him?” Judson en

couraged. The boy agreed and they 
bowed their heads and prayed.

After the sendee Bro. Paul ap
proached Judson and shook his 
hand. “Thank the Lord for your help. 
Brother. Maybe the Lord will lead 
you into this full time.” Judson 
smiled vaguely.

He drove home to his cozy one 
room apartment and picked up his

sketch pad and pencils. “Maybe some 
day, if the Lord calls me," he thought.

Five years passed.
“You all did very well today,” 

Judson passed out the last graded 
test and returned to his desk. “And 
I hope you do as well on the finals 
next Monday."

Groans turned to joyful shouts 
as the bell rang.

The students streamed out, all 
but one girl who leaned excitedly 
over Judson’s desk. “Did you hear. 
Teacher? There’s an art show to
night in the library,” she bubbled. 
“I’ve seen some of your art so I 
thought you’d like to know. Even 
Mr. Jargas is going to be there. He’s 
going to look them over and consider 
some for entrance into the art mu
seum!"

Judson’s heart sank as he slowly 
drove home. This was Wednesday 
night, his turn to teach Bible study. 
But this was the chance of his art 
career! Didn’t God need artists too? 
He wrestled with it all evening until 
finally he knelt, like the boy five 
years ago, and said “...I surrender 
all."

Judson W. VanDeVenter became 
an evangelist, and two years lat
er—recalling that decisive moment—  
wrote the song “I Surrender All." 
Look on page 3 to find this song.

—Joanna Booher
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What A  Finn 
Foundation!

How Jirm a foundation, 
ye saints o f the Lord,
Is laid fo r your faith 

in His excellent word!
What more can he say 

than to you he hath said—
To you, who fo r refuge 

to Jesus have fled?”

On June 20, 1984, Vicki Darlene 
Sorrell died of Rocky Mountain spotted 
fever in her home. Her parents. Dwane 
and Connie Sorrell, believe in trusting 
God for physical healing, and so ac
cepted it as God's will when she passed 
away. A  law stated that parents must 
provide medical help for their children 
“where permanent physical damage 
could result." Consequently, Dwane and 
Connie were charged with second- 
degree manslaughter for what the 
authorities felt was failing to provide 
medical help for their daughter.

“When thro' the deep waters 
I call thee to go,

The rivers o f sorrow 
shall not overflow;

For I will be with thee 
thy trouble to bless,
And sanctify to thee 

thy deepest distress."
Police surrounded the house and 

escorted Dwane and Connie to the 
hospital where doctors examined their 
daughter. Connie and Dwane were 
still numb with grief as they were 
taken into the hospital chapel and 
callously questioned by the police. 
Connie hadn’t eaten since the night 
before and was weak and tired from 
caring for her children. But at the 
doctor’s request that they bring in 
their oldest son, Lyndall, for exami
nation, they agreed.

“Fear not, I am with thee.
Oh, be not dismayed,

For I am thy God, 
and will still give thee aid;

I ’ll strengthen thee, help thee, 
and cause thee to stand, 
Upheld by my gracious, 

omnipotent hand."
They returned to get him but found 

that he and one of their daughters 
had already been taken by the police 
to the hospital. They rushed back to 
the hospital and were shocked to see 
the medical staff sterilizing the room



A  Good Foundation

I Corinth ians 3:10-11, 13-14
10 ...I have laid the foundation, 
and anotherbu ildeth  thereon. But 
let eve iy  m an take heed how  he 
bu ildeth ...
11 For other foundation  can no 
man lay than that is laid, w hich  is 
Jesus Christ.
13 Every m an ’s w ork  shall be 
m ade m anifest:...and the fire shall 
try every m an ’s w ork  o f w hat sort 
it is.
14 I f  any m an ’s w ork  abide w hich  
he hath bu ilt thereupon, he shall 
receive a reward.

Luke 6:45-49
45  A  good man out o f the good 
treasure o f his heart bringeth  forth 
that w hich  is good; and an evil 
man out o f the evil treasure o f his 
heart bringeth  forth  that w hich  is 
evil: for o f  the abundance o f the 
heart his m outh speaketh.
4 6  And w hy call ye  me, Lord, Lord, 
and do not the th ings w hich  I say?
4 7  W hosoever com eth to me, and 
heareth m y sayings, and doeth 
them, I w ill shew  you  to w hom  he 
is like:
48  He is like a m an which bu ilt an 
house, and digged deep, and laid 
the foundation  on a rock: and w hen 
the flood arose, the stream  beat 
vehem ently  upon that house, and 
cou ld  not shake it: fo r it w as 
founded upon a  rock.

49 But he that heareth, and doeth  
not, is like a m an that w ithou t a 
foundation  bu ilt an house upon 
the earth; against which the stream  
did beat vehem ently, and im m ed i
ately it fell; and the ruin o f that 
house w as great.

II T im othy 2:19, 21 
19 . . .T h e  fo u n d a t io n  o f  G od  
standeth  sure, having th is seal, 
The Lord knoweth them  that are 
his....
21 [And]... he shall be a vessel unto 
honour, sanctified, and m eet for 
the m aster’s use, and prepared 
unto every good work.

The M essage: Jesus Christ is the 
foundation o f our salvation.

9uestions:
1. W ho is the foundation  o f our 

salvation?
2. W hat shall try every m an ’s 
work?
3. W ho shall receive a reward?
4. A  m an w ho does G od ’s saying is

l ik e ____________.
5. Did the house stand whose foun

dation  was on a rock?
6. W hat happens when a house 

has no foundation?
7. W hat foundation  always 

stands?
8. Does God know  those w ho are 

H is?
9. A re those on Christ's founda

tion prepared for good w ork?

Verse to M em orize

...The foundation  o f God  
standeth  sure,...

II T im othy 2:19.



Let's 
Talk . . .

Humans are a strange creation. 
They are a combination o f a physical 
body and a spiritual body. The physi
cal shall die and return to dust. The 
spiritual shall live forever.

Another strange thing is that a 
human doesn’t really belong to him
self. The Bible says, “ ...Ye are the 
temple of God, and...the temple of 
God is holy, which temple ye are." 
I Corinthians 3:16-17. “What? Know 
ye not that your body is...of God, and 
ye are not your own?" I Corinthians 
6:19. These verses teach us that God 
designed our body to be a temple for 
Him to dwell in. If we do not allow 
God’s spirit to dwell in us, then Satan 
will take it over as his temple.

Life, then, is like building a temple 
for God or Satan. What is the most 
important part o f any building? Isn’t 
it the foundation? Does a healthy 
body make a strong foundation? Will

getting a good education make a 
strong foundation? How about being 
an obedient child? All of these will 
make our life better, but a person 
cannot build a temple for God on 
them. Jesus must be the foundation 
(the main interest o f our life). Asking 
Jesus to be Master o f our life is the 
way for Him to become our Founda
tion.

When we are on this Foundation, 
we can begin building. Each day we 
live we are adding a little to our struc
ture. Surrending our desires for His 
is an important part o f building. Jesus 
said, “He that does my saying is like 
a man who built his house on a 
foundation.” (Luke 6:47-48.) When 
we do right it makes our building 
stronger. When we do wrong it weak
ens our structure.

Being on a good foundation will 
keep your structure from falling when 
it’s under pressure. When we are 
mistreated, get an F on a report card, 
or our best friend dies, we will not go 
down. We will be upheld by God. We 
are like a house with a foundation on 
a rock. The storms can beat upon it 
but it will not fall. Our spiritual body 
is founded on the rock, Christ Jesus, 
and we are His temple.

—Charlotte Huskey
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and talking about a contagious dis
ease. Connie explained that she’d 
found ticks in the children's hair a few 
days before they got sick. She and 
Dwane were allowed to be with their 
children in the room until the police 
arrived and ordered them out.

The police hinted that their chil
dren might be taken away from them. 
Dwane and Connie were put into jail 
cells and Connie, who was expecting 
another child, was afraid that it might 
be born in the jail. She didn’t want this 
child to be taken away so she prayed 
and God was merciful and helped her 
not to have it until after they were 
released.

"When thro’ fiery trials 
thy pathway shall lie,

My grace, all-sufficient, 
shall be thy supply;

The fam e shall not harm thee;
I only design 

Thy dross to consume 
and thy gold to refne."

A trial was set for 8:30 a.m. Tues
day, April 16, 1985. The courthouse 
was crammed with people as testi
mony after testimony went forth. The 
saints were there in support and also, 
across town in the chapel, others were 
praying as Connie was called to the 
witness stand. Even though many had 
been hateful or completely misunder
standing, she was able to give her 
testimony calmly and sweetly so that 
all were impressed by her peaceable 
spirit.

“The soul that on Jesus 
doth lean fo r repose,
I will not, I will not 
desert to his foes;

That soul, tho’ all hell 
should endeavor to shake.

I ’ll never, no, never, 
no, never forsake I"

The jury returned a unanimous 
“Not Guilty" verdict and even the judge 
and prosecuting attorney were relieved.

God has blessed and the family is 
still together today. —Joanna Booher

“How Firm A Foundation" first 
appeared in Rippon’s A Selection o f 
Hymns, 1787.

It was signed only by a “K" and the 
author remained a mystery for a long 
while.

John Rippon, a Baptist minister 
in London, put together the hymn 
book with the help o f Robert Keene.

Although most hymnals simply 
list the author of this hymn as “K,” it 
is believed that Robert Keene was the 
author and simply wanted to remain 
anonymous.

The first title o f this hymn was 
“Scripture Promises,” and in the 1787 
hymn book, “Exceeding great and 
precious promises—II Peter 1:4," were 
printed above the first stanza. If you 
will notice, each stanza emphasizes a 
different promise o f God’s Word.

— Charlotte Huskey

But now thus saith the Lord that cre
ated thee,... and he that formed thee, O 
Israel, Fear not: for I have redeemed 
thee, I have called thee by thy name; 
thou art mine. When thou passest 
through the waters, I will be with thee; 
and through the rivers, they shall not 
overfow thee: when thou walkest 
through the fre , thou shalt not be 
burned; neither shall the fa m e kindle 
upon thee. For I am the Lord thy God, 
the Holy One o f Israel, thy Saviour:... 
Isaiah 43:1-3.
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I Love To Tel! The Story
(Based on a true stoiy.)

“And the angel said unto them, 
Fear not: for, behold I bring you good 
tidings ofgreat joy, which shall be to all 
people." Kate’s eyes shone as she 
smoothed open the next page. “For 
unto you is bom this day in the city of 
David a Saviour, which is Christ the 
Lord."

Tap. Tap. The door cracked open 
and the crisp, white, ruffled cap of the 
maid appeared.

“Miss Kate, your mother wishes to 
see you in the drawing room."

“Thank you, Lucy," Kate’s head 
remained bent over the book. “Tell her 
I’ll be down in a minute."

“Excuse me. Miss Kate," Lucy in
sisted uncomfortably, "She said she 
wishes to see you immediately.”

Kate sighed softly as she closed the 
Bible. “Very well." She slipped it care
fully back into its slot on the bookshelf 
and grinned atLucy as she approached, 
“What important matters of state must 
she be needing me for this time?”

Lucy smiled.
“Catherine, darling!" Mrs. Hankey 

rushed over to straighten her 
daughter’s collar. “What have you been 
doing all this time? Reading a book 
again, no doubt.” Kate’s eyes darted 
up. “Well, no matter," she patted her 
hair. “Go upstairs and have Elsa put 
you into your blue Sunday frock. One

of your father’s banking partners is 
coming for dinner tonight. We only 
have half an hour!” She reached over 
to pull the bell. “And Catherine," she 
implored, “Please don’t bring up your 
Bible studies in public.”

The Carlsbads arrived in half an 
hour with their daughter, Lorraine. 
She and Kate hit it off right away. After 
dinner the adults settled down for a 
game of Bridge, but Kate headed for 
the stairs with Lorraine.

“Mother, Lorraine and I are going 
up to my room for awhile.” Mrs. Hankey 
shot her a look, but the girls were 
already gone.

“Can you imagine..." Kate glowed, 
“God's Son...right there in the same 
room with us? The most perfect being 
there ever was and He couldn’t even 
talk yet. He was the promise of re
demption in the flesh, and they killed 
Him—their only hope.”

“But if they hadn’t, they wouldn’t 
have been redeemed,” Lorraine judged.

“Yes, but I think if the Jews hon
estly hadn’t wanted to kill Him, He 
could have used someone else,” Kate 
added.

“Girls,” Lucy interrupted from the 
doorway, “The Carlsbads are ready to 
leave." She closed the door behind 
herself.

“Pity," Lorraine moaned. "This was 
so much fun.”

“I’d love to do it again,” Kate agreed. 
“Maybe we could have a Bible study



A  Maid Tells About God

II K ings 5 :1-9
1 Now  Naam an, captain  o f the 

host o f the k ing o f Syria, w as a 
great m an...and honourable, b e 
cause by h im  the Lord had given  
deliverance unto Syria: he w as 
also a m ighty m an in  valour, but 
he was a  leper.
2 And the Syrians had gone out 

by  com panies, and had brought 
aw ay captive out o f the land o f 
Israel a little maid; and she waited  
on N aam an ’s wife.
3  And she said unto her m is

tress, W ou ld  God m y lord w ere 
w ith  the prophet that is in  Samaria! 
fo r he w ou ld  recover h im  o f his 
leprosy.
4  And one w ent in, and told his 
lord, saying, Thu s and thus said 
the m aid that is o f the land o f 
Israel.
5 And  the k ing o f Syria  said, Go 

to, go, and I w ill send a letter unto 
the k ing o f Israel. And he departed, 
and took  w ith  h im  ten  ta lents o f 
silver, and six thousand pieces o f 
gold, and ten  changes o f  raim ent.
6  And he brough t the letter to 

the k ing o f Israel, saying, Now  
w hen  th is letter is com e unto thee, 
b eh o ld , I have th erew ith  sen t 
Naam an m y servant to thee, that 
thou  m ayest recover h im  o f his 
leprosy.
7  And  it cam e to pass, w hen  the 

k ing o f  Israel had read the letter, 
2

that he rent h is clothes, and said, 
A m  I God, to k ill and to m ake alive, 
that th is m an doth  send unto me 
to recover a m an o f his leprosy? 
w herefore consider, I p ray you, 
and see how  he seeketh  a quarrel 
against me.
8 A nd  it w as so, w hen  E lisha the 
man o f God had heard that the 
k ing o f Israel had ren t h is clothes, 
that he sent to the king, saying, 
W h ere fo re  h ast thou  ren t th y  
clothes? let h im  com e n ow  to me, 
and he shall know  that there is a 
prophet in Israel.
9  So N aam an  cam e w ith  h is 
horses and w ith  h is chariot, and 
stood at the door o f the house o f 
Elisha.

The M essage: A  captive m aid  
shares her faith  in  G od ’s p roph 
ets.

Questions:
1. W hy w as Naam an honorab le?
2. W h a t w as N aam an ’s a ffliction?
3. From  w here w as the m aid?
4. W as the m aid old or you ng?
5. H ow  did the m aid share her 

fa ith?
6. H ow  did Naam an hear about 

the prophet?
7. W ho did Naam an tell?
8. W h a t did the k ing o f Israel say?
9. W ho told the k ing o f  Israel there 

w as help fo r Naam an?

Verse to Memorize

Whosoever...shall be ashamed 
of me and of my words...of him 
also shall [Jesus] he ashamed, 
when he cometh in the glory 
of his Father with the holy 
angels.

Mark 8:38.



Let’s 
Talk . . .

One never knows how much good 
might come of something we do for 
God. The little maid in today’s Bible 
lesson did not know thousands upon 
thousands of people would read about 
what she did. When Lydia invited 
Jesus’ disciples to make her home 
their home, she did not know many 
people would hear about it and follow 
her example. When Dorcas made 
clothes for the widows and their chil
dren, she never thought of people 
being blessed by it for hundreds of 
years. When the apostle Paul told his 
comrades on the sinking ship that 
God would deliver them, he didn’t 
realize it would inspire faith in thou
sands of people going through trials.

The little Israelite maid told her 
mistress about the prophet because 
she wanted her suffering master to be 
healed. This was told to Naaman who 
told the king. The king then sent a 
letter with Naaman to Jehoram, king 
of Israel. Greatly disturbed by the 
letter, Jehoram rent his clothes and 
shouted, “Am I God, to kill and to 
make alive, that this man doth send 
unto me to recover a man of his 
leprosy?... He seeketh a quarrel 
against me.”

Elisha sent a message that solved 
the king’s problem. “Let him come 
now to me, and he shall know that 
there is a prophet in Israel," the mes
sage said.

The Israelite maid had little chance 
to express her opinions, but love for 
the family she served compelled her 
to share with them.

Katharine Hankey who wrote “I 
Love to Tell The Story" gives many

reasons why she loved to tell it. She 
loved to tell it because it was true, it 
satisfied her, it did much for her and 
because others wanted to hear it.

Do you love to tell “The story?" 
Remember when we tell “The Story" of 
Jesus it may be a blessing to many 
people for years and years to come.

— Charlotte Huskey

I Love To Tell The Story

I love to tell the story—
Of unseen things above,
Of Jesus and his glory,
O f Jesus and his love.
I love to tell the story, 

Because I know ’tis true;
It satisfies my longings 

As nothing else would do.

I love to tell the story;
More wonderful it seems 

Than all the golden fancies 
Of all our golden dreams.

I love to tell the story,
It did so much for me;

And that is just the reason 
I tell it now to thee.

I love to tell the story;
Tis pleasant to repeat 

What seems, each time I tell it. 
More wonderfully sweet.

I love to tell the story.
For some have never heard 
The message of salvation 

From God’s own holy word.

I love to tell the story;
For those who know it best 

Seem hungering and thirsting 
To hear it, like the rest.

And when in scenes of glory,
I sing the new, new song, 
Twill be the old, old story 
That I have loved so long.

—Katharine Hankey 
—Music by William G. Fischer
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with Elizabeth and Susan!” she ex
claimed. “They’ve been wanting to also!"

“But where?” Lorraine questioned.
“We could have it here... 

except...Mother,” Kate faltered, then 
set her Jaw. "Well, I’ll ask.”

“Absolutely not," Mrs. Hankey drew 
herself up to her full five foot six inch 
height. “It’d be scandalous!” She raised 
her hands in horror. “We’d be the talk 
of the town!"

“Papa, please," Kate addressed her 
father who sat reading in the comer 
armchair.

“Charles,” Mrs. Hankey warned. 
“Do not contradict me on this. She will 
ruin her reputation and ours as well!”

“But why?" Kate pleaded. “What’s 
wrong with a Bible study?"

Mrs. Hankey folded her hands ma
jestically. “Young ladies do not study 
the Bible,” she ruled. “They’re too young 
for it. They might get wrong ideas."

“Now, I don’t know about that," Mr. 
Hankey disagreed. “Kate’s got a very 
good head on her shoulders." He ad
justed his reading glasses and turned 
a page. “I think it’d be good,” he de
clared and continued reading.

Mrs. Hankey closed her gaping 
mouth. She smoothed her shirt front, 
“Very well, Catherine,” she finally man
aged. “Do as you wish."

Kate beamed.
For months afterward the library 

hummed with voices as Sarah, 
Lorraine, Kate and Elizabeth discussed 
the Scriptures. Kate even started Bible 
studies with other girls in her neigh
borhood.

“Guess what Papa!" Eighteen-year- 
old Kate bounced into the room. “I have 
been made an offer to teach a Bible 
class in London!”

“That’s wonderful," Mr. Hankey rose 
with a smile to take her hands.

“What is it, darling?" Mrs. Hankey 
entered the room with her embroideiy.

“She's going to teach in London,” 
Mr. Hankey explained.

“Lovely, dear,” Mrs. Harucey drop
ped gracefully onto the sofa. "And what 
will you be teaching?”

Kate set her chin. “A  Bible class for 
factory girls."

“Factory girls!" Mrs. Hankey laid 
her hand to her head. “Charles, please,” 
she beseeched, “Talk some sense into 
her. She'll min all her matrimonial 
chances! She almost did at her coming 
out—getting into a discussion with Mr. 
Clark.”

Mr. Hankey exchanged an under
standing smile with Kate as he took his 
wife’s hand. “Go packyour bags, dear,” 
he said.

This was the beginning of a life 
work for Kate. After this class she went 
on to start other Bible classes for fac
tory girls. In her early thirties, how
ever, she came down with a serious 
illness.

“No more teaching," the doctor or
dered sternly as he closed his black 
bag. “I want complete bed rest for 
twelve months."

Kate gave her best hound dog face.
“No exceptions,” he said with a 

gruff smile.
But Kate couldn't stop telling the 

story. Even when she couldn’t teach it 
she was thinking about it. Two months 
into her illness she wrote “Tell Me the 
Old Old Story” and ten months later 
she wrote "I Love to Tell the Story.”

As soon as she was well she was out 
teaching again. When she got too old to 
teach regularly she started a prison 
ministry. All her life she continued to 
tell the story of Jesus.

—  Joanna Booher
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I Know My 
Redeemer Lives

Tap. Tap. Tap. At the sound of Bro. 
Jacob’s baton on his pulpit the choir 
shuffled to their feet. Sarah ducked 
into the pew beside her best friend, 
Marie.

“You’re late," the tall brunette 
winked at her.

Sarah grimaced as she lifted her 
songbook to hide her mouth. “My lousy 
computer would not send that e-mail 
forever..." she began.

“Sarah," Bro. Jacob interrupted. 
“Could you tell us what we’re about to 
sing?"

Sarah snitched a glance at Marie's 
open songbook. “I Know?” she guessed.

“I know what?" he pressed. Snick
ers trickled around the room.

Her face warmed as she shot an
other covert look at the page. “That My 
Redeemer Lives."

“Thank you,” Bro. Jacob said with 
a slight smile. “And what does that 
mean to you?”

Her eyes drifted blankly to the 
ceiling. “Um..."

Marie cupped her hand beside her 
mouth. “I shall conquer death,” she 
whispered.

“That since Jesus conquered 
death...we will too," Sarah stated tri
umphantly.

“Very good," Bro. Jacob's eyes 
twinkled. “Marie, could you sing the 
first verse for us?”

Marie’s eyes flickered only momen
tarily with surprise before her rich 
contralto voice broke into song.

“Now remember, next choir prac
tice is Wednesday at 6:00!" Bro. Jacob 
called as the young people tramped 
out. “And Easter’s only a month away 
so practice, practice, practice! Oh, 
Marie and Sarah, could I have a word 
with you?"

Marie scooped up her books and 
approached the pulpit. Sarah slunk 
along behind.

“Girls, I’d like to compliment you 
onyour harmony,” Bro. Jacob beamed. 
“And I'd like you to do something for 
me.” He flipped open the book with one 
hand. “Couldyou two try aduet...Just 
the third verse,” he explained. “Sarah, 
work on the alto and you, Marie, on 
the soprano. I may have Daniel and 
Robert do the same thing with another 
verse. I think it’d sound nice—add 
some variety."

The two girls' voices bounced back 
and forth in the soft evening breeze as 
they walked home.

“It goes like this—" Marie set her 
books under a green leafy tree and sat 
down on them.

“Well, couldn’t we add something?” 
Sarah protested, grasping the sheet of



My Redeemer Lives
Job  19:6-16, 18-21, 23-27

6  [Job said] Know  now  that God 
hath  overthrow n me, and hath 
com passed me w ith  h is net.
7  Behold, I c iy  out...bu t I am  not 
heard:...there is no judgm ent.
8 He hath fenced up m y w ay that

1 cannot pass, and he hath set 
darkness in m y paths.
9 He hath stripped me o f my 

glory,...
10 He hath destroyed m e on every 
side,...and m ine hope hath he re
m oved...
11 He hath also kindled his wrath  
against me, and he counteth  m e 
unto him  as one o f his enem ies.
12 His troops com e together, and 
raise up their way against me,...
13 He hath put m y brethren far 
from  me, and m ine acquaintance 
are verily  estranged from  me.
14 M y kinsfolk have failed, and 
m y fam iliar friends have forgotten  
me.
15 They that dwell in m ine house, 
and m y maids, count m e fo r a 
stranger: I am an alien in the ir 
sight.
16 I called m y servant, and he 
gave m e no answer;...
18 Yea, young ch ildren despised 
me;...
19 A ll m y inward friends abhorred 
me: and they w hom  I loved are 
turned against me.
20  M y bone cleaveth to m y skin 
and to m y flesh,...

2

21 Have pity upon me, have pity 
upon me, O ye m y friends; fo r the 
hand o f God hath touched me.
23 Oh that m y w ords w ere now  
written! oh that they w ere printed 
in a book!
24  Th at they w ere graven  w ith  an 
iron pen and lead in the rock for 
ever!
25 For I know  that m y redeem er 
liveth, and that he shall stand at 
the latter day upon the earth:
26  A nd  th ou gh  a fte r  m y sk in  
worm s destroy this body, yet... shall 
I see God:
27  W hom  I shall see for myself, 
and m ine eyes shall behold, and 
not another; though m y reins be 
consum ed w ith in  me.

The M essage : Keep be liev in g  
Jesus is alive although troubles  
like storm s are crash ing in all 
around.

Questions:
1. W hat did Job  say God had done?
2. Did anyone hear Job ’s cries?
3. W hat happened to Job ’s path?
4. O f w hat had Job been stripped?
5. W hat had happened to Job ’s 

fam ily and friends?
6. Did Job w ant his w ords written 

in a book?
7. W hom  did Job believe still lived?
8. W ho would stand on the earth  in 

the latter days?
9. W ould Job see his Redeem er?

Verse to M em orizemorize

For I know  that m y  re 
deem er liveth, and that he 
shall stand at the latter day  
upon the earth.

Job 19:25.



Let’s 
Talk . . .

We all know the story of Job. 
He lost everything—his ten chil
dren died and all his wealth was 
taken by different enemies. Yet 
he said, “Naked came I out of my 
mother’s womb, and naked shall 
I return thither: the Lord gave, 
and the Lord hath taken away; 
blessed be the name of the Lord.” 
Job 1:21.

After this Job suffered with 
several afflictions until he be
came so thin it looked as if his 
skin stuck to his bones. Boils 
eventually covered his body from 
the sole of his feet to the crown of 
his head. He was so miserable he 
sat in ashes and scraped himself 
with potsherd. Potsherd was used 
to control itching in those days. 
There are different opinions of 
what affliction Job had. Many 
believed he had the dreaded lep
rosy. For this reason he lived by 
himself in an unclean place and 
his friends beheld him afar off. 
(Job 2:12.) We are sure it must 
have been infections.

At this point his wife criticized 
him saying, “What? Bless God for 
His goodness while He is destroy
ing all that thou hast? Bless Him 
for His support while He is cast
ing thee down and destroying 
thee? Then bless God and die! 
Better, ‘Curse God and die.’” 
(From Adam Clarke.)

Then came his three friends. 
Instead of comforting him, they 
too began trying to convince him  
that God was sending all these 
troubles because ofhis sins. Many 
of the chapters of the book of Job 
are the criticisms of these so- 
called friends.

In the lesson today we see that 
not only these three friends and 
his wife, but all other friends and 
relatives also turned against him. 
Poor Job faced his problems all 
alone. When he tried to be friendly, 
he was shunned. Even the chil
dren did not show the respect 
that was due an old man.

Job trusted God through all 
these problems. He was convinced 
his Redeemer lived and confident 
that someday he would see that 
Redeemer. — Charlotte Huskey

I  Know That My 
Redeemer Lives

Samuel Medley (1738-1799)

I  know that my Redeemer lives:’ 
What joy  the blest assurance gives!  

He lives, He lives, who once was dead; 
He lives, my everlasting Head!

He lives to bless me with His love; 
He lives to plead fo r  me above;
He lives my hungry soul to feed;
He lives to help in time o f need.

He lives and grants me daily breath; 
He lives and I  shall conquer death; 

He lives my mansion to prepare;
He lives to bring me safely there.

He lives, all glory to His name;
He lives my Savior, still the same; 
What joy  the blest assurance gives;

1 know that my Redeemer lives!

3



music as she dropped beside her. “Like 
maybe go into minor or something?”

“I don’t think so.” Marie retrieved 
her paper with a teasing look of conde
scension.

"Now, come on, let's get serious.” 
She cleared her voice stuffily.

Sarah flattened beside her. “At least 
raise it,” she groaned. “I can’t sing that 
low."

The sun had set and rain was 
pattering down as they jogged across 
the wet road. Then suddenly there was 
a screeching of tires and blinding head
lights and Sarah went flying into the 
curb but Marie flipped and slammed 
back into the road. Sarah opened her 
eyes once and saw rushing figures and 
heard shouting voices then everything 
mercifully went black.

Sarah clenched her icy hands and 
braced her trembling legs against the 
cold metal of her chair. The casket, 
bedecked with flowers, lay before her. 
Her eyes burned as she stared straight 
ahead. Her mother, beside her, gently 
squeezed her hand.

The minister stood and approached 
the casket. "This is a sad occasion for 
all of us," he began. “The passing of 
Marie Norman was a shock none of us 
expected....”

Sarah’s mind drifted away. She 
remembered waking up in a nospital 
room with a pounding headache. But 
she was soon able to go home, having 
only a mild concussion and bruises. 
Marie had been killed instantly.

“It’s not fair," Sarah bit her lip. 
“Marie never got to do anything. It 
wasn’t fair of God to take her when she 
was this young...."

"...Now we might think it’s not fair 
for God to take someone so young—" 
the minister continued. “Who knows 
what she might have done for God! 
But we also know that God knows 
everything. He knows best."

“But why?” Sarah thought bitterly. 
“Why would God see it best to take her 
now?”

Sarah sat on her bed staring out 
into the sunlight She absently fin
gered her fading bruises.

Her mother’s voice drifted up to 
her from the phone downstairs. “Oh, I 
don’t really think she feels like doing 
that yet. It’s only been two weeks since 
the funeral. Well, I’ll tell her. All right... 
Good-bye."

A  few moments later mother's kind 
face appeared at the doorway. “Honey, 
that was Bro. Jacob on the phone. He 
was wondering if you’re still interested 
in singing in the choir for Easter.”

Sarah didn't feel able to turn her 
head or speak for the lump in her 
throat.

Mother sat carefully on the edge of 
the bed. “You haven't been to practice 
or any other function in weeks. Won’t 
you go tonight?"

Sarah walked down the street to
ward the church but couldn’t bring 
herself to go in. So she slumped down 
on the grass outside.

The choir voices drifted out to her 
through the open windows.

“He lives and grants me daily 
breath:

He lives and I  shall conquer death:
He lives my mansion to prepare:
He lives to bring me safety there.”
And she cried as the words sank 

into her soul. She finally saw—that life 
is a gift not a right; each moment is a 
gift. She would see her friend again. 
Because He lives she would live also. 
When Bro. Jacob asked her again if 
she wished to sing in the choir she 
agreed, and Easter morning stood and 
sang as a solo what had been the duet 

—Joanna Booher
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Lead Us Like A  Shepherd
Ma was clanking around the 

campfire when Sally stumbled out of 
the covered wagon into the bright 
sun. She could hear in the distance a 
moaning and groaning—Pa was pray
ing like he always did in the morning.

“What’s for breakfast. Ma?” Sally 
inspected the gathering o f pots and 
pans on the coals.

“Paint," Ma shoved a bucket and 
brush into her hands. “Pa wants that 
sign on the wagon spruced up before 
we arrive in Cedarville this morning. 
Tell your sisters to get up and then 
we’ll have some hotcakes.”

Sally squinted at the lettering on 
the side o f the wagon. “You Have a 
Saviour?" sprawled in faded white 
letters. She dipped her brush into the 
paint.

Before noon they rolled into town. 
A  stem  face stared out o f the drug
store window as the dingy wagon 
creaked past. Two ruffled, laced and 
curled young women on the board
walk snickered and pointed.

“Do you think these folks’ll come 
to the meetin’, Pa?” Sally leaned up to 
whisper.

“Everybody needs the Gospel of 
Christ," Pa gave the reins another 
calm flick.

Cowboys, lounging on the saloon 
porch, spat into the dust and m v 1

each other as the droopy horses 
trudged past.

“Clem," Ma said in a hushed voice, 
“It doesn’t look like they have a single 
decent person in this town."

“Well, then it’s about time they got 
some," Pa said cheerfully as he halted 
the horses in front of the blacksmith’s 
shop. He swung down to tie up. “I’ll go 
check it out. You just wait here a bit." 
He strode o ff down the street.

After a moment the blacksmith’s 
door darkened and the blacksmith 
appeared, hammer in hand. He looked 
the wagon and Ma and Sally over 
silently. Ma drew her shawl closer 
about her and gave a weak smile. He 
shrugged and went back inside. A few 
minutes later the ragged cloth o f the 
window curtain lifted a crack and a 
small wrinkled face appeared. But 
that was all.

Pa came back with a grin on his 
face. “Well, there’s a Hall down the 
street that won’t be used for gambling 
'til tomorrow. So we can use that for 
the meeting. It only costs a dollar a 
night.”

“Clem," Ma cautioned, “Where are 
we going to get a dollar?"

“Don’t worry, E liza," he said 
calmly. “The Lord will provide. The 
blacksmith accepted my pocket watch 
as down payment.”

Ma bit 1 r li>-



Jesus the Shepherd

John  10:1-5, 7, 9 -12, 14-16
1 Verily , verily, I say unto you , 

He tha t en tereth  not b y  the door 
in to the sheepfold , b u t clim beth  
up som e other w ay, the sam e is a 
th ie f and a robber.
2 Bu t he that en tereth  in by the 
door is the shepherd  o f the sheep.
3 ...The sheep hear his voice: 

and he ca lleth  his own sheep by 
nam e, and leadeth  them  out.
4  A nd  w hen  he pu tteth  forth his 
ow n  sheep, he goeth  before them , 
and the sheep  fo llow  him : for they 
know  h is voice.
5 A nd  a stranger w ill they not 

fo llow , bu t w ill flee from  him : for 
t hey know  not the vo ice  o f s tran g
ers.
7  Th en  said Jesu s unto them  
again , Verily , verily , I say unto 
you , I am  the door o f  the sheep.
9  ...By m e i f  an y  m an  en ter in, 
he shall be saved, and shall go  in 
and out, and find pasture.
10 ...I am  com e that they m igh t 
have life, and that they m ight 
have it m ore abundantly.
11 I am  the good  shepherd : the 
good shepherd  g iveth  h is life for 
the sheep.
12 Bu t he that is an h ireling, and 
not the shepherd , w hose  own the 
sheep are not, seeth  the w o lf com 
ing, and leaveth  the sheep, and 
fleeth: and the w o lf catcheth  them ,

and scattereth  the sheep.
14 I am  the good  shepherd , and 
know  m y sheep, and am  know n  o f 
m ine.
15 A s the Father know eth  me, 
even so know  I the Father: and I 
lay dow n m y life for the sheep.
16 A nd  o th er sheep  I have, w h ich  
are not o f  th is fold: them  a lso I 
m ust bring, and they shall h ear 
m y vo ice; and there shall be one 
fold, and one shepherd.

The M essage: Jesus is 
the SheDherd o f m an 's  
SDirit. He w ill lead  us 
iust as a sheDherd does  
his little  lam bs.

Questions:
1. H ow  does the shepherd  en ter 

the sheep fo ld?
2. W hose vo ice do the sheep hear?
3. W ho puts forth  the sheep  and 

leads them ?
4. From  w hom  do the sheep flee?
5. W ho  is the door for the sheep?
6. T h ose  w ho en ter by the door

w ill b e ___________.
7. W ho gives H is life for the sheep?
8. W ho flees w hen  the w o lf com es?
9. W ho know s the name, o f  each  

sheep?

Verse to Memorize

For ye are bought with a 
price: therefore glorify God  
in your body, and in your 
spirit, which are God's.

I Corinthians 6:20.
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Let's 
Talk.. . .

Shepherds stack stones care
fully one on another to make 
high walls around an enclosure 
to protect the sheep. Even in 
these rough stone enclosures, 
which serve as folds, there is 
constant danger from thieves 
and wild beasts—lions, leop
ards, and bears, also wolves 
and hyenas, jackals, snakes and 
scorpions. For this reason the 
shepherd stays with the sheep 
day and night.

Most shepherds were not 
owners of the sheep. In Bible 
times, if sheep were stolen the 
shepherd had to repay his mas
ter. If they were attacked by wild 
beasts he had to prove it with 
evidence. Shepherds were poor 
and it was not easy to pay for 
stolen sheep nor to find evi
dence of an attack.

The shepherds know each 
sheep by name, and watch over 
them like they are his beloved 
children. He carries a staff to 
catch hold of any sheep which 
falls. When the sheep must leave 
the protection of the fold, the 
shepherd goes before the sheep 
to show them the way. There 
was no sitting under a shade 
tree and letting the sheep take 
care of themselves.

In the Bible, Christians are 
called sheep. Jesus is the Shep
herd of these sheep. He is con
stantly caring for, loving and 
protecting His sheep. As a shep
herd knows each sheep by name, 
so Jesus knows each Christian 
by name.

As the shepherd builds a fold 
for his sheep’s protection, so 
Jesus gives us a wall of salva
tion for protection. Although we 
have this wall, there are still 
many dangers. Satan seeks to 
destroy each Christian’s faith 
just as the wild animals seek to 
destroy the sheep. But Jesus is 
always present to protect us 
from the lies of the devil, for He 
is our Good Shepherd.

—Charlotte Huskey

3



“Now you and the children go on 
down and straighten it up while I 
canvass the town."

Sally took the feather duster and 
stirred up some dust while Rose, Marie 
and Anne picked up beer bottles. Ma 
swept up the cigar butts, then they 
shoved the tables out o f the way and 
arranged the chairs. There was no 
pulpit, but some chairs served as an 
altar. They stacked their three song 
books on the altar and returned to 
the wagon for lunch.

As the sun started to set at 6:00 
they gathered in the Hall and Pa 
stood up to lead them. They sang 
"Hallelujah, What A  Saviour” and “I 
Will Sing O f My Redeemer” but no one 
came. So they sang “How Sweet the 
Name of Jesus Sounds" and “A  Won
derful Saviour Is Jesus My Lord." But 
still no one came.

Finally Pa said, “Let’s pray.” So 
they knelt down and he shook the 
walls with his prayer for God to touch 
the hearts of the sinners in this town 
and show them their need for God. Pa 
was very long-winded and he prayed 
for half an hour. Ann fell asleep, fell 
o ff the bench and bumped her lip. 
They finally rose to sing again. But Pa 
started to preach and she fell sound 
asleep the second time. And still no
body had come. Finally they got up to 
sing their last song: “Saviour Like A 
Shepherd Lead Us." They sang the 
whole thing and Pa was about to 
dismiss when a shuffling in the door
way caused them to turn. An old 
man, with the same wrinkled face 
that had peered out the blacksmith 
window, tottered down the aisle and 
knelt before the altar. Ma and the 
girls sang on softly while Pa stooped 
beside the man. The prayer was rather 
short but the man got up with a smile. 
“Praise the Lord," he said, “I’ve been 
in this town for sixty years. I’ve done 
just about every wicked thing you can

imagine. Now I’m getting old and I 
thought there was no hope for me. I 
heard there was a meetin’ but I didn’t 
have courage to come in so I just sat 
outside. But when I heard those words 
it was like angels speakin’ right to me: 
Thou hast promised to receive us. 
Poor and sinful though we be...’" his 
voice cracked, “I knew that was me. 
And praise the Lord, He had mercy!"

Well, nobody else came and Pa 
never got his watch back. But what 
they remembered most about that 
town was that song and the one pre
cious lamb the Shepherd found and 
led back to His fold. —Joanna Booher

Savior, Like A  
Shepherd Lead Us

Savior, like a Shepherd lead us. 
Much we need Thy tender care;

In thy pleasant pastures feed us, 
For our use Thy folds prepare: 
Blessed Jesus, blessed Jesus! 

Thou hast brought us. Thine we are.

We are thine, do Thou befriend us.
Be the guardian of our way:

Keep Thy flock, from sin defend us, 
Seek us when w t go astray: 

Blessed Jesus, blessed Jesus! 
Hear. O hear us, when we pray.

Early let us seek Thy favor.
Early let us do Thy will: 

Blessed Lord and only Savior, 
With thy love our bosoms fill: 
Blessed Jesus, blessed Jesus! 

Thou hast loved us, love us still.

—Hymns For The Young, 1835. Attrib
uted to Dorothy A. Thrupp (1779-1847)
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Have Thine Own 
Way, Lord

Adelaide eagerly tore open the 
sealed envelope.

“Dear Ms. Pollard,’’ it read, “We 
appreciate your desire to serve on the 
mission fields o f Africa, but we regret 
that at this time we are unable to 
supply any funds....”

W ith a sigh she dropped the 
crumpled letter on the table and sank 
her face into her hands. “Oh, Lord,” 
she prayed, “How can I go to Africa 
without a ticket? And how can I get a 
ticket without money?” She creased 
her forehead, “The Ladies Aide Soci
ety couldn ’t help.... The church 
couldn’t because o f the Sloan’s fire. 
And all the rest because...I’m a single 
woman."

She sat silently for a moment then 
her eyes lit up, “Mr. Harrison owns a 
shipl Maybe he’d give a ticket for a 
good cause." She bound her hat over 
her graying hair, slung a cloak around 
her shoulders and rushed out into 
the damp October air.

“Strike in San Francisco! Read all 
about it!" the dirty-faced paper boy 
shouted to the uninterested pedestri
ans who picked their way past him 
over the slimy sidewalk. Adelaide gave 
him a glance as she passed. But then 
a subheadline caught her attention: 
“The Starving Children o f Malawi."

“How much?” she grabbed up a 
paper.

“A  nickel, ma’am.”
She paid him and drifted on, oblivi

ous to the beginning drizzle. Fifteen 
minutes later she stood before the 
luxurious door o f Mr. Harrison’s 
home.

“He’ll see you in the study, ma’am.” 
The maid opened the indicated door.

“Ms. Pollard?” a tall thin man 
questioned, rising from his desk. “How 
may I help you?" He offered her a 
chair.

“I’d like to go to Africa,” she began 
abruptly. He raised his eyebrows.

She slowed herself. “What I mean 
is, I feel the Lord has called me to go 
there as a missionary." She leaned 
forward earnestly, “So many there 
are hurting, starving, but, more than 
that they need the Gospel." She re
membered the paper in her lap and 
showed him the article.

He scanned it coolly.
“Can’t you see. Sir," she be- 

seeched, “How much they need help? 
Would you consider... donating to this 
cause? A  ticket, perhaps, on one of 
your ships to Africa?"

He adjusted his spectacles. “Ms. 
Pollard," he began, “you have a com
passionate h eart But, that does not 
mean you have a calling." She opened 
her mouth to ob ject “And,” he con-



The Potter
Jerem iah 18:1-13

1 T h e  w ord  w h ic h  cam e to 
Jerem iah from the Lord, saying,
2 A rise , and go down to the 

potter’s house, and there I will cause 
thee to hear my words.
3 Then I went down to the potter’s 

house, and, behold, he wrought a 
work on the wheels.
4 And the vessel that he made o f 
clay was marred in the hand o f the 
potter: so he made it again another 
vessel, as seemed good to the potter 
to make it.
5 Then the word o f the Lord came 

to me, saying,
6 O house o f Israel, cannot I do 

with you as this potter? saith the 
Lord. Behold, as the clay is in the 
potter’s hand, so are ye in m ine 
hand, O house o f Israel.
7  A t what instant I shall speak 
concerning a nation, and concern
ing a kingdom, to pluck up, and to 
pull down, and to destroy it:
8 If that nation, against whom  I 

have pronounced, turn from their 
evil, I will repent o f the evil that I 
thought to do unto them.
9 And at what instant I shall speak 

concerning a nation, and concern
ing a kingdom, to build and to plant 
it;
10 I f  it do evil in my sight, that it 
obey not my voice, then I will repent 
o f the good, wherewith I said I would 
benefit them.
11 Now  therefore go to, speak to 

2

the men o f Judah, and to the inhab
itants o f Jerusalem , saying, Thus 
saith the Lord; Behold, I fram e evil 
against you, and devise a device 
against you: return ye now  every 
one from his evil way, and make 
your ways and your doings good.
12 And they said, There is no hope: 
but we will walk after our own de
vices, and we will every one do the 
imagination o f his evil heart.
13 Therefore thus saith the Lord; 
Ask ye now among the heathen, 
who hath heard such things: the 
virgin o f Israel hath done a very 
horrible thing.

The Message: Israel was like a 
lump o f marred clay which the 
Lord wanted to remake, but they  
refused.

9uestions:
1. W here did God send Jerem iah?
2. W hat was Jerem iah to hear at 

the potter’s house?
3. W ith what was the potter work

ing?
4. W hat happened to the clay?
5. Did the potter make another ves

sel out o f the marred one?
6. W as Israel in God’s hand like the 

clay in the potter’s hand?
7. W hat would happen if a nation 

repented o f the evil it was doing?
8. W hat would happen if the nation 

being blessed began doing evil?
9. W hat did Israel say they would 

do?

Verse to Memorize

...As the clay is in the potter’s 
hand, so are ye in mine hand, 
O house of Israel.

Jeremiah 18:6.



Talk . . .
King Josiah had turned Israel back 

to God. After his death, his son 
Jehoiakim was made king by Pharaoh 
Neco and had to pay taxes to Egypt. 
Jehoiakim was greedy and cruel. While 
sitting in his winter home, he burnt 
the scroll of Jeremiah’s prophecies 
page by page as it was being read to 
him. He undid all the good of his 
father’s reign and soon the people 
were ungodly again.

In our lesson today God tells 
Jeremiah that Israel was as a marred 
clay vessel. God offered to remake the 
nation into a good one if they would 
turn from evil. When Jeremiah told 
the people what God wanted to do, 
they said, “There is no hope for us. We 
will walk after our own ways and will 
do the imaginations of our evil hearts." 
God let them do what they wanted, but 
they suffered for it.

We are God’s creation and there
fore should be like clay in a potter’s 
hands. We should allow God to form 
us into the person He wishes. He will 
make us into a beautiful useful person 
if we will let Him. If we do not submit 
to His will then He cannot make us 
into that person.

There is also hope for a person who 
has already marred in God’s hands. 
God says He will not do the evil He had 
planned if that person will turn from 
their sins.

Let us each one say to God, “Make 
me into the person You want.”

—Charlotte Huskey

The Potter

while his fingers molded the spinning 
clay. He scooped some water from his 
dish and wet the clay to make it more 
pliable. Then he put the fingers of one 
hand into the center and pressed down 
while holding the outside firmly with 
the other hand. A shallow cup formed.

He dipped down again and drew 
upwards, guiding the outside with the 
other hand, and a vase appeared. Care
fully he reached in again, but his 
finger snagged on a lump in its base 
and the vase tilted. It spun off center 
and out of control, sagging down over 
itself into an ugly lump.

The potter then scooped it off the 
wheel and laid it on the table. He 
pounded it and kneaded it into a 
smooth ball of clay again.

He set it in the center of the wheel 
and started it to spinning, splashing 
water on as he held it steady with his 
hands. He again molded out the cen
ter and each time he touched it deep in 
its core, the outside changed. When he 
pressed in one spot at the top)— the lip 
of the vase appeared. When he drew 
one finger slowly up the outside— a 
spiral encircled it. However he touched 
the vase—it did exactly as he planned.

He baked it in the heat and fire of 
his oven until it was solid and strong. 
Now it could be used. Whatever he 
poured into it, he could pour out again.

"O house of Israel, cannot I do with 
you as this potter? saith the Lord." 
Jeremiah 18:6. —Joanna Booher

The Potter sat at his wheel. One 
foot pumped the pedal to keep it going

3



tinued, “I feel it would be wrong— 
cruel— for me to take an impression
able young wom an," Her mouth 
dropped— impressionable? Young? 
“and abandon her across the ocean in 
the midst o f savages."

“Sir," Adelaide corrected, “I am 
not impressionable and at forty am 
hardly young. I have been saved for 
over twenty years and feel the Lord 
has definitely called me to go."

Mr. Harrison reconsidered. Finally 
he asked, “May I see your ordination 
papers?"

Adelaide faltered. "I’m... not a min
ister," she admitted.

“I’m sorry, Ms. Pollard," he said 
firmly, “but I really cannot help you.”

She wept frustrated tears over her 
table that night as she poured out her 
heart to God again. “God, if I’m really 
supposed to go to Africa why isn’t it 
working out? Is this really Your will or 
am I ’young’ and ‘impressionable’?”

Her burden remained.
She waited all week, hoping for a 

letter o f acceptance. No apologies. No 
changed minds. Weeks turned to 
months. Discouraged and dejected 
she slunk into prayer meeting one 
chilly Wednesday night. Only a hand
ful o f faithful women had congre
gated in the small slat chapel. They 
croaked out “Amazing Grace” and 
“What A  Friend" then knelt to pray.

Minutes o f silence. Finally one old 
sister begem in her high trembing 
voice, “Our Father, Which art in 
heaven...where I hope you’ll take me 
some o f these days...hallowed be Thy 
name. Thy kingdom come—”

“Yes, Lord," another affirmed.
“Thy will be done, in earth as it is 

in heaven. And oh. Lord," she pleaded, 
“It doesn’t matter what You bring into 
our lives, just have Your way with 
us.”

Adelaide plodded home deep in 
thought. She pulled out her Bible and

it flipped open to Jeremiah, the eigh
teenth chapter:

“Arise, and go down to the potter’s 
house, and there I will cause thee to 
hear my words."

She read through the short ac
count o f the potter and opened her 
heart to God’s voice. “Maybe that’s 
my problem," she mused. “Perhaps 
my questioning of God’s will shows a 
flaw in my life. So God decided to 
break me, as the potter broke the 
defective vessel, and then mold my 
life again in His own pattern.”

As she bowed her head and sur
rendered her life completely to God, 
these words flowed into her heart. 
She wrote them down and they be
came the song we sing today: “Have 
Thine Own Way." —Joanna Booher

Have Thine own way, Lord!
Have Thine own way!

Thou art the Potter; I am the clay: 
Mold me and make me After Thy will. 
While I am waiting. Yielded and still.

Have Thine own way, Lord!
Have Thine own way!

Search me and try me. Master, today!
Whiter than snow, Lord, 

wash me just now,
As in Thy presence Humbly I bow

Have Thine own way. Lord!
Have Thine own way!

Hold o’er my being Absolute sway! 
Fill with Thy Spirit Till all shall see 
Christ only, always. Living in me!

—AdelaideAddison Pollard (1862-1934)
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A  Troubled Beginning
“In the beginning," ages and ages 

ago, farther back than any of us can 
even imagine, and before earth was 
inhabited, there was God. The Bible 
tells us everything begins with God, the 
Creator. The ancient heathen stories 
about the creation tell of fabulous mon
sters and quarreling gods. None of these 
tales have the literary charm or the 
sublime inspiration of the Bible stoiy. 
There are three accounts of Creation in 
our Bible, two in Genesis and one in 
Psalm 104.

The world's first pioneers, Adam 
and Eve, did not live like pioneers we 
know today. They lived in the beautiful, 
awesome garden of Eden. It was wa
tered by a river and heavy dew each 
night. The trees gave plenty of delicious 
fruit so Adam and Eve were never hun
gry. The birds sang, the animals were 
friendly, the climate so pleasantly warm 
no clothes were needed.

The only task Adam had was tend
ing this garden, which must have been 
a delightful job. He and Eve had about 
everything they desired and complete 
freedom, exceptforone small command
ment. One tree bore fruit called “the 
knowledge of good and evil.” Of its fruit 
they were not to eat.

We all know the story of the talking 
serpent, and of his cleverly deceptive 
remarks on the day when he met Eve 
not far from the forbidden tree. The 
serpent’s first question suggested they 
were not allowed to eat the fruit of any

tree in the garden. Eve rejected this 
suggestion by the serpent that God was 
unreasonable. “We may eat of all but 
one tree," she said.

The serpent scoffed—as people do 
today, “There’s no harm in eating from 
that one tree.” Then Satan said, “It will 
make you wise.” This is a common 
suggestion of Satan today.

Eve allowed herself to look at the 
forbidden fruit. “How delicious it must 
be,” she told herself. After gazing at it a 
long time she picked a fruit and tasted 
it. “It’s good!" she exclaimed. Then she 
ran to Adam. “Here, Adam, taste it."

He did.
Instantly they felt guilty about be

ing naked. Quickly they looked around 
for something to clothe themselves. 
There was nothing. “Ah, these fig leaves 
will do,” Adam may have said. In the 
evening, when God came for His daily 
visit, instead of running out to meet 
Him, they tried to hide from Him,

“Where are you?” God called. God 
knew they had eaten the fruit, but He 
said nothing until they showed up with 
fig leaf aprons. When He questioned 
them about it. each tried to pin the 
blame on someone else. Adam blamed 
Eve, and Eve blamed the serpent. God 
pronounced judgment on all three. 
Adam and Eve were expelled from the 
garden and began the struggle against 
the harsh, natural elements everyone 
struggles against today.

After being driven out of Eden, they 
turned to see the entrance to their 
earthly paradise barred by awesome 
cherubims. A  flaming sword, swinging



Earth’s First Angel
Genesis 1:27, 3:1-14,

16-19, 21-22, 24
27 So God created man in his own 
image, in the image of God created he 
him; male and female created he them.
1 Now the serpent...said unto the 

woman, Yea, hath God said, Ye shall 
not eat o f every tree of the garden?
2 And the woman said unto the 

serpent, We may eat o f the fruit of the 
trees of the garden:
3 But of the fruit o f the tree (of 

knowledge of good and evil] which is 
in the midst of the garden, God hath 
said, Ye shall not eat o f it, neither 
shall ye touch it. lest ye die.
4 And the serpent said unto the 

woman, Ye shall not surely die:
5 For God doth know that in the 

day ye eat thereof, then your eyes 
shall be opened, and ye shall be as 
gods, knowing good and evil.
6 And when the woman...took of 

the fruit thereof, and did eat, and 
gave also unto her husband...and he 
did eat.
7 ...And they knew that they were 

naked;...and they...made themselves 
aprons.
8 ...And Adam and his wife hid 

themselves...amongst the trees of the 
garden.
9 And...God called unto Adam, and 

said unto him, Where art thou?
10 And he said,...I was afraid, be
cause I was naked;...
11 And he said. Who told thee that 
thou wast naked? Hast thou eaten of 
the tree,...that thou shouldest not 
eat?

12 And the man said, The woman 
whom thou gavest...me, she gave me 
of the tree, and I did eat.
13 And the Lord God said unto the 
woman. What is this that thou hast 
done? And the woman said, The ser
pent beguiled me, and I did eat.
14 And the Lord God said unto the 
serpent,...thou art cursed above... 
every beast of the field;...
16 Unto the woman he said,...thy 
desire shall be to thy husband, and 
he shall rule over thee.
17 And unto Adam he said. Because 
thou hast hearkened unto the voice of 
thy wife, and hast eaten o f the 
tree,...cursed is the ground...
18 Thom s also and thistles shall it 
bring forth to thee;...
19 In the sweat o f thy face shalt thou 
eat bread, till thou return unto the 
ground;...
21 Unto Adam also and to his wife 
did the Lord God make coats o f skins, 
and clothed them.
22 And the Lord God said. Behold, 
the man is become as one o f us, to 
know good and evil: and now. lest he 
put forth his hand, and take also of 
the tree o f life, and eat, and live for 
ever:
24 So he drove out the man; and he 
placed...Cherubims. and a flaming 
sword which turned every way, to 
keep the way o f the tree of life.

The Message: An angel protected 
Adam and Eve from eating of the 
tree of life and thus living forever 
under a curse.

(Look for "Questions" on page 3.)

Verse to Memorize

In all thy ways acknowledge 
him, and he shall direct thy 
paths.

Proverbs 3:6,

2



Let’s 
Talk . . .

Adam and Eve were special cre
ations o f God. They were made in His 
image. Being able to communicate 
with God was just one of the many 
differences between them and the 
animals.

The animals were controlled by 
the instinct God created in them so 
they did what God designed them to 
do. Adam and Eve, however, had com
plete freedom to choose. They could 
fulfill God’s design or they could 
refuse.

We all know the story of how they 
chose to disobey the one and only 
commandment God had given. Until 
then they were like happy children, 
doing whatever they wished. Sud
denly they were miserable and didn’t 
want to see God, who had been their 
best friend.

When God questioned them about 
disobeying, they began fighting. ‘The 
serpent is to blame. He told a lie and 
caused me to do it," Eve wailed.

Adam said. T h a t woman You gave 
me brought it to me. It's her fault.”

“Sorry," God said, “you both did 
wrong; you’ll both have to suffer the 
consequences." And they did. From 
that time, Adam and Eve had trouble. 
They had been promised a “forever" 
life in an awesome garden with noth
ing much to do.

Now they had to wrest a living 
from ground infested with weeds, 
thorns and thistles. Eve had prob
lems giving birth to children. Their 
sons fought until one killed his 
brother. Now Adam and Eve had to 
deal with the anguish of losing a 
child, and feeling of hatred for the

murderer, their other son. It was a 
constant moral fight against the brut
ish forces threatening to drag them 
down and a daily struggle for physical 
survival.

God was wise to send an angel to 
guard the tree of life. It protected 
Adam and Eve and their children 
from eating o f it and living for ever 
and ever in their misery.

Often it seems a strange power is 
keeping us from doing what we want 
to do. It may be God has sent an angel 
to protect us from some unseen dan
ger. The things we desire today may 
be what will make us miserable to
morrow. Although we don’t always 
understand, thank God for the an
gels He sends to protect us.

— Charlotte Huskey

9uestions:
1. In whose image were Adam and 

Eve created?
2. What was Adam and Eve's only 

commandment?
3. What did Adam and Eve learn from 

eating the fruit?
4. Why did Adam and Eve disobey 

God?
5. Did God place a curse on the ser

pent?
6. In what way did Eve’s life change 

because she disobeyed God?
7. In whatways did Adam’s lifechange 

because o f his sin?
8. Do you think Adam and Eve were 

happy after they disobeyed?
9. Why did the angel and sword pro

tect the tree of life?
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in all directions, flashed this message to 
them, “Never again can you enter this 
delightful garden."

Each of us go through a similar 
experience. We pass out of innocence in 
early childhood when we begin feeling 
guilty and afraid about inappropriate 
actions. We shall never again be able to 
tell lies, hit and throw temper tantrums 
without feeling guilty. We have passed 
the age of childish innocence and are 
now responsible for our actions. A life
long struggle has begun. We may all win 
this struggle and rise above the brutish 
forces tiying continually to drag us 
down. The one who God said would 
bruise the serpent’s head is Jesus 
Christ. He will cast Satan, the old ser
pent, out of our hearts and we can 
triumph.

Outside of Eden, Adam and Eve 
began their toilsome life. They now had 
to wrest their living from the soil, to 
battle with weeds, thorns and thistles 
and to fight off wild beasts. They had to 
find a shelter for protection from the 
cold wind and hot sun which all at once 
were harsh and seemed determined to 
oppose them at all times.

The Bible says little about the de
tails of their struggles. It tells of the 
birth of Cain and Abel who were taught 
to worship the God whom their parents 
had disobeyed. Cain was a tiller of the 
soil and Abel was a shepherd. They 
each offered to God some of the fruit of 
their labor. When God rejected Cain’s 
offering and approved of Abel's, Cain 
raged.

Why did God reject Cain’s? Cain 
had followed the example of his par
ents; he did wrong and didn’t want to 
accept the responsibility for it. God said 
to Cain. “If thou doest well, shalt thou 
not be accepted?” He could have 
changed. However, instead of seeking 
to do better, he nursed sullen jealousy 
and resentment. One day, when the two 
boys were together in the field, a blind 
rage mastered Cain. He slew Abel.

Imagine the grief of Adam and Eve. 
To bury their beloved son was great 
sorrow, but to see the face of his mur
derer every time they sat down to eat 
was almost more than they could bear.

Although we are confident Adam 
and Eve treated Cain kindly, his con
science tormented him day and night.

In desperation Cain fled into the 
“land of Nod," which means the land of 
wandering. He became “a fugitive and a 
vagabond." But no matter how far he 
wandered, he could never escape con
science, the undying reminder of what 
had happened. Wherever he went the 
hand of men was against nim, but God 
spared his life. Later he married and 
had children.

To comfort Eve, God gave her an
other son, Seth. He was a gentle, good 
man who served God. From Seth’s chil
dren came Noah, Abraham, David and 
Christ.

With Cain’s family in the land of Nod 
and Seth’s family in the regions not far 
from the garden of Eden they did not 
bother each other. The Bible does not 
paint a veiy heroic picture of earth’s 
first pioneers—a very black sheep was 
in the family. It does show that the 
world’s first family endured many hard
ships and struggles as did the pioneers 
of our country. But their problems came 
because they disobeyed God. These first 
pioneers made history all right; they 
started a trend of disobedience which 
persisted many generations and ended 
in a catastrophe, the Flood.

—Adapted by Charlotte Huskey from 
Youth Explores the Bihle by David R. 
Piper.
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Can You Believe It?
Perhaps Isaac puckered his eye

brow s in puzzlem ent a t the sad 
look that covered his father’s leath
ery old face. Abraham , his father, 
w as so rigid about obeying God. 
Isaac thought the sadness had 
som eth ing to do w ith  it.

M ore and m ore h is dad was 
also doting over him. Sure, he was 
now  less active, though still re 
m arkably strong for his age o f 
m ore than 100 years. But why 
w ere they spending so m any hours 
together? Th ey  took m any long 
h ikes together to view  the far-flung 
flocks and herds. His father’s great
ness overshadow ed Isaac so that 
he held his fa ther in awe alm ost 
like a god, and he trusted him  
w ithou t reservation.

A braham  had bu ilt a new  fam 
ily a ltar to God at Beersheba. Here 
Isaac jo in ed  h is father in worsh ip 
and w atched the sm oke from  the 
sacrifices ascend into the blue 
dom e o f heaven. Abraham  m ust 
have known, by this time, about 
G od ’s prom ise that his desendents 
wou ld  num ber as m any as the 
stars o f heaven, and that all na
tions w ould be b lessed through 
them .

One day Abraham  said, “I m ust 
go to M ount M oriah and sacrifice. 
Com e w ith  m e.” Th ey  took  along 
servants, som e provisions and a 
large bundle o f wood. Abraham  
rode. Isaac w on dered  th a t he 
seem ed too old and too w eary to 
walk. A s they picked their w ay 
over the narrow  m ountain  trail, 
Isaac m ust have m arveled at his 
fa ther’s m ood swings. A t tim es he 
w as qu iet as if  in deep thought. 
Som etim es his features were hard 
as flint, only to change abruptly 
into anguish.

On the third day they ascended 
out o f a va lley and cam e to M ount 
M oriah. Isaac knew  his father w as 
com ing to this high p lace to o ffer a 
sacrifice. The bundle o f w ood told 
h im  so. “S tay here," Abraham  told 
the servants. “W e will com e aga in .”

Isaac and Abraham  trudged up 
the slope together. A braham  ca r
ried a knife in one hand and in the 
other a sm oldering torch. Isaac 
bore the bundle o f wood. His fa 
ther was so serious, Isaac hardly 
dared to speak, but he felt som e
th ing had been forgotten.

“M y fa ther,” he began.
“Here am  I, m y son ,” Abraham  

answered.



An Angel Protects
Genesis 22:1-13, 15-19

1 ...God did tempt Abraham, and 
said unto him,...
2 ...Take...thine only son Isaac, 

whom thou lovest, and get thee into 
the land o f Moriah; and offer him 
there...
3 And Abraham...saddled his ass, 

and took...Isaac his son, and...went 
unto the place of which God had told 
him.
4 Then on the third day Abraham 

lifted up his eyes, and saw the place 
afar off.
5 And Abraham said unto his young 

men. Abide ye here...and land the lad 
will go yonder and worship, and come 
again to you.
6 And Abraham took the wood... 

and...the fire...and a knife;...
7 And Isaac spake unto Abraham 

his father,...Behold the fire and the 
wood: but where is the lamb for a 
burnt offering?
8 And Abraham said, My son, God 

will provide...a lamb for a burnt offer
ing:...
9 And they came to the place...and 

Abraham built an altar there, and 
laid the wood in order, and bound 
Isaac his son,...
10 And Abraham stretched forth his 
hand,...to slay his son.
11 And the angel o f the Lord called 
unto him out of heaven,...
12 And he said, Lay not thine hand 
upon the lad,...for now I know that 
thou fearest God, seeing thou hast 
not withheld thy son. thine only son 
from me.

13 And Abraham lifted up his eyes, 
and looked, and behold behind him a 
ram caught in a thicket by his horns: 
and Abraham went and took the ram, 
and offered him up for a burnt offer
ing in the stead o f his son.
15 And the angel o f the Lord called 
unto Abraham out o f heaven the sec
ond time,
16 And said,...because thou...hast 
not withheld thy son, thine only son:
17 ...I will bless thee, and...multiply 
thy seed as the stars o f the heaven, 
and as the sand which is upon the sea 
shore;...
18 And in thy seed shall all the na
tions o f the earth be blessed; because 
thou hast obeyed...
19 So Abraham returned unto his 
young men,...

The Message: God sent a protect
ing angel to save Isaac.

Questions:
1. What was Abraham to do with 

Isaac?
2. Did Abraham promise to come 

again with Isaac?
3. What did Isaac ask his father?
4. Was Isaac willing to be sacrificed?
5. Who stopped Abraham from sacri

ficing Isaac?
6. What did the angel say?
7. What had God prepared for a sac

rifice?
8. What did the angel tell Abraham 

the second time he spoke?
9. Why would all the world be blessed 

through Abraham and Isaac?

Verse to memorize

For he shall give his angels 
charge over thee, to keep thee 
in all thy ways.

Psalm 91:11.
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Let’s 
Talk . . .

A ngels  are m essengers from  
God. It is a lm ost like G od H im se lf 
com in g  to E arth  and speak ing to 
a person. G od had spoken  w ith  
A brah am  at d ifferen t tim es, som e
tim es b y  an  angel, som etim es in 
person.

In  the land w here  A brah am  
lived  the peop le w orsh ipped  the 
m oon  god. O ften  they sacrificed  
hum ans to the ir god. G od told 
A b rah am  to leave that country 
and go  w here he cou ld  w orsh ip  
G od correctly. N ow  God w as ask
in g  A b rah am  to go in to the m ou n 
ta ins w h ich  su rrounded  Jeru sa 
lem  and sacrifice  h is on ly  son, 
Isaac. A brah am  cou ld not under
stand w h y G od asked h im  to do 
such  a th ing, bu t he knew  God 
had spoken  and he w ou ld  obey.

M ount M oriah , w here God told 
A b rah am  to  go, w as forty-tw o 
m iles away. I am  sure the angel o f  
the Lord w as w atch in g over them  
every  step o f  the way. He saw  the 
angu ish  in A b rah am ’s aged heart. 
He saw  his tears dropp ing a long 
the du sty  road. It had broken  his 
h eart to g ive up his o lder son, 
Ishm ael, and n ow  Isaac, the son 
o f  prom ise. W h a t m ore w ou ld  God 
ask?

I am  sure during the three 
days they w ere travelin g to the 
m ounta in  A brah am  w as praying 
for grace and strength  to obey 
God. By the tim e he arrived at the

foot o f  the m ountain , he w as con 
v in ced  G od ’s pow er w ou ld  ra ise 
Isaac from  the dead, so he sa id  to 
the servants, “S tay here and I and 
m y son w ill re tu rn .”

W hen  A braham  w as ready to 
sacrifice  Isaac, an  ange l from  
heaven  called, “A braham , A b ra 
ham , don ’t touch  the lad .” S ta r
tled , A b rah am  looked  arou nd . 
There, beh ind  him , w as a rap i 
cau gh t b y  its horns in  a th icket.

I’m  su re A b rah am  th rew  h is 
arm s around Isaac and cried, “M y 
son, m y son, did I n ot say that 
God w ou ld  p rovide an  offering*?”

Perhaps the angel a lso  shed a 
few  tears, know ing he had been  
the one used o f  God to save Isaac ’s 
life. W e kn ow  the angel stuck  
around to see the end o f  th is grea t 
test, for a fter A brah am  had gon e 
through  all the ritua ls o f  sacrific 
ing the ram , the angel said, “B e 
cause thou  hast not w ithh e ld  thy 
son, th ine on ly  son...I w ill b less 
you ...and  in thy  seed shall all the 
nations o f the earth  be b lessed .”

You  m ay have seen  p ictu res o f 
Isaac as a sm all boy ly in g  on the 
altar. B u t accord ing to the g rea t 
Jew ish  h istorian , Josephus, Isaac 
w as 25 years  old. O ther h is tor i
ans be lieve he w as around 35. 
A dam  C lark  says he w as 33. Isaac 
w as w ell ab le to res ist h is aged  
father.

Isaac w as a m an w ho  also b e 
lieved obey ing God w as very  im 
portant. He w illing ly  gave up h is 
life so h is fa ther cou ld  obey God 
therefore God sent the angel w hich  
spared h is life. N ow  all nations 
are be ing b lessed  th rou gh  one o f  
h is descendants, Jesus.

— C harlo tte  H uskey
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“B eho ld  the fire and the w ood; 
bu t w here  is the lam b fo r the 
bu rn t o ffering?”

“M y son, God w ill provide h im 
s e lf a  lam b for a bu rn t o fferin g .”

T h ey  w en t on and on in s lience 
until they reached the top o f  the 
m ountain .

S u d den ly  A brah am  had p len ty 
o f  strength . He began  hurried ly  
p iling rock  as i f  som e unseen  force 
w as com pelling  him . W hen  the 
a lta r w as fin ished  he breathed  
h eavily  and sat dow n on it. “S on ,” 
he sa id  w ith ou t look ing up a t 
Isaac. “G od w an ts  m e to sacrifice 
y o u .”

A  thou sand  questions m ust 
h ave  fla sh ed  th rou g h  Is a a c ’s 
m ind, b u t he knew  there w as no 
question  abou t h is fa ther kn ow 
in g  G od ’s vo ice.

A fte r  a long pause, Isaac said, 
“You  m u st obey G od .”

Q u ic k ly  A b r a h a m  b o u n d  
Isaac ’s hands and feet, and laid 
h im  across the altar.

W ith  h is eyes closed, A braham  
ra ised h is knife.

In that instant, he heard a 
vo ice saying. “Lay not thy hand on 
the lad ." Look ing around  for the 
vo ice, A b rah am  saw  a ram  caugh t 
in a th icket close by.

Isaac saw  the sadness drop 
from  h is fa ther’s w eathered  face. 
A  ligh t shone through as if a w eigh t 
o f  u n s p e a k a b le  a n g u ish  w as

dropped from  h is heart. H is w h ite  
head bow ed in  so lem n  prayer for 
a long m om ent.

T h e n  q u ic k ly  h e  u n lo o sed  
Isaac, and together they bou nd  
the ram , cau gh t b y  its horns in 
the th icket. It w as  p laced upon  
the a ltar w here Isaac had lain.

Th e  fa ith  o f Isaac and h is fa 
ther had been  proved. W e can 
understand how  the m em ory o f 
those tense m om ents on the a ltar 
m ust have bu rned  in to Isaac ’s 
heart! H is life had been  o ffered  to 
God. It m ay also help  to exp la in  
w hy he too served  God so fa ith 
fu lly all h is life.

— A d a p te d  b y  C h a r lo t t e  
H uskey from  Youth Explores the 
Bible  by  D avid R. Piper.
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Isaac Gets Married
Isaac was almost forty years old 

now and had never married. Doubt
less there were plenty o f attractive 
Hittite and Canaanite girls at Hebron, 
but they worshiped idols and their 
standards were low. Isaac’s descen
dants were to be a special blessing, so 
he must have a wife who would honor 
and worship the true God.

One day Abraham called his old
est and most trusted servant, Eliezer. 
“You must go to my older brother, 
Nahor, who lives at Haran in Meso
potamia. There you are to find a de
voted girl who will make my son a 
good wife."

"What girl will come from so far 
and be a wife to someone she doesn’t 
know?" Eliezer must have questioned.

“If none will come, then you will 
have done your duty. But go in faith, 
I know my God will send an angel 
before you. He will prepare the heart 
o f the girl and her parents. You will 
see."

After traveling many days, the old 
servant arrived with his ten camels at 
the well just outside Haran. The sun 
was setting, and the maidens were 
coming with their clay pitchers to 
draw water. Which would be the right 
girl? Old Eliezer did not know.

He made his camels kneel near 
the water while he prayed. “God,

please lead the right maiden to re
spond to my request for a drink by 
offering also to water my camels."

Drawing water from a well was a 
hard, tiresome job. In a pit type well, 
a girl went part way down into the 
well, filled her pitcher and carried the 
heavy water-filled jug up out o f the 
well. In a narrow well the heavy pots 
o f water were drawn up by a rope. If 
the clay pitcher swung and hit the 
rock side o f the well wall, the pot 
would break. It would take many pots 
o f water to satisfy the thirsty camels. 
Would any girl offer to do that?

After awhile a beautiful girl came 
to the well. Eliezer asked her, "May I 
drink from your pitcher?”

“Yes," she answered, “and I will 
draw water for your camels until they 
are filled."

“Thank You, God," Eliezer said to 
himself, “Your angels have come be
fore me and prepared the heart of this 
beautiful maiden."

His job, however, was not com
pleted. He must now get permission 
from her parents. He gave her gold 
jewels, and she ran home and showed 
her brother, Laban. When Laban saw 
the gold, he hurried out and invited 
Eliezer to her father’s home. There 
Eliezer found out Rebekah was a 
granddaughter o f Abraham’s older 
brother, Nahor. A  perfect relation
ship for a marriage in those days!



A  Cupid Angel
Portions of Genesis 24

2, 4 ...Abraham said unto his el
dest servant...go unto my count
ry,... and take a wife unto my son 
Isaac.
5 And the servant said unto him, 

Peradventure the woman will not be 
willing to follow me...
7 The Lord...shall send his angel 

before thee,...
10 A nd  the s e rv a n t.. .w e n t to 
Mesopotamia, unto the city ofNahor.
11 And he made his camels to kneel 
down without the city by a well o f 
water at the time...women go out to 
draw water.
12, 14 And he said, O Lord...the 
damsel to whom I shall say, Let down 
thy pitcher,...that I may drink; and 
she shall say, Drink, and I will give 
thy camels drink also: let the same 
be she that thou hast appointed for 
thy servant Isaac; and thereby shall
1 know...
15 ... Before he [was done praying].... 
Rebekah came out,.. .with her pitcher 
upon her shoulder.
16 And the damsel...went down to 
the well, and filled her pitcher, and 
came up.
17 And the servan t...sa id , Let 
m e,...drink a little water o f thy 
pitcher.
18 And she...gave him drink.
19 And...she said, I will draw water 
for thy camels also,...
20 And she...drew for all his cam
els.
23 And [he] said...is there room in

2

thy father’s house for us to lodge in?
25 She said.. W e have both straw 
and provender enough, and room to 
lodge...
26 And the man bowed down his 
head,...
27 A n d ...sa id , B lessed  be the 
Lord.. .who hath...led me to the house 
o f my master’s brethren.
28 A nd  the d am se l ran , and 
told...these things.
29 And Rebekah had a b ro th 
er,...Laban: and Laban ran out...unto 
the well.
31 And he said, Come in...I have 
prepared the house, and room for 
the camels.
33 And there was set meat before 
him to eat: but he said, I will not eat, 
until I have told mine errand....
34, 37 ...I am Abraham ’s servant... 
And my master made me swear, 
saying,
38 ...Thou shalt go unto my father’s 
house,...and take a wife unto my 
son.
49 And now if ye will deal kindly 
and truly with my master, tell me: 
and if not, tell me;...
58 And they called Rebekah, and 
said unto her, W ilt thou go with this 
man? And she said, I will go.
61 And Rebekah arose, and her 
damsels, and they rode upon the 
camels, and followed the man:...

The Message: God sent an angel to 
prepare  R ebekah  to go w ith  
Abraham 's servant and become 
Isaac's wife.
(Look for “Questions” on page 3.)

Verse to Memorize

And Jesus came and spake 
unto them, saying, All power 
is given unto me in heaven 
and in earth.

Matthew 28:18.



Let’s 
Talk . . .

We all know a cupid angel is sup
posed to put love in a heart. For this 
reason, I call the angel in this story a 
cupid angel. Eliezer had to choose a 
wife for Abraham’s son, Isaac. What a 
task!

Knowing well that he could not 
successfully do this by himself, Eliezer 
asked God to help him. Abraham had 
already promised that an angel would 
go before him. After reading the story, 
we are sure an angel went ahead of 
Eliezer to prepare Rebekah’s heart. 
How else could she have so easily 
agreed to leave her family and go with 
this stranger to become Isaac’s wife.

If you are a girl, would you go with 
a stranger to become the wife o f a 
stranger? If you are a boy do you 
know any girl who would do what 
Rebekah did? I believe only the divine 
power of God could have convinced 
Rebekah and her family to do what 
they did. Rebekah must have been of 
outstanding character.

In those days, travel was hard and 
dangerous and women only traveled 
when absolutely necessary. When 
daughters left home, they sometimes 
never saw their parents again. The 
parents never saw their distant grand
children. Grandchildren knew only 
the grandparents with whom they 
lived. Rebekah and her family prob
ably never saw each other again. It 
would have been a very sad parting 
had it not been for the comfort of the 
heavenly angel.

Isaac also had a strong, outstand
ing character. He demonstrated it 
years before when God told his father 
to sacrifice him. He could have easily 
saved his own life but he submitted.

He also showed his strength o f char
acter by living in a country full o f 
women o f low moral standards with
out marrying one o f them.

How many divorces would there 
be if every couple let God direct the 
choosing o f their companion like Isaac 
and Rebekah? Most young people feel 
they are capable of choosing whom 
they want to marry but Jeremiah 
10:23 says, “O Lord, I know that the 
way o f man is not in himself: it is not 
in man that walketh to direct his 
steps.”

Many feel like a cupid has struck 
their heart when they are attracted to 
someone when really they are at
tracted by how the person looks or 
acts. This is not the same kind of 
angel that touched Rebekah. She had 
not seen nor talked with Isaac when 
she decided to become his wife. Each 
one o f you should decide now to let 
God direct in choosing your spouse.

— Charlotte Huskey

Questions:
1. What must Abraham’s servant do?
2. Who would go and help the ser

vant?
3. How would the servant know which 

girl to choose?
4. What did the angel cause Rebekah 

to do?
5. Who guided the servant to tnt 

right place?
6. Who came to invite the servant to 

Rebekah’s home?
7. Were Rebekah’s father and brother 

willing to let Rebekah be Isaac’s 
wife?

8 What did the angel cause Rebekah 
to say?

9. Who rode upon the camels and 
followed Abraham's servant?

3



Rebekah’s parents and even her 
crafty brother, Laban, were willing to 
let her go, but they would ask 
Rebekah. She was willing to go. For 
this we must give the angel credit 
and, o f course, the wise old servant 
who had trusted God to direct him.

On the long journey back to 
Hebron perhaps Eliezer told Rebekah 
about Isaac; how he had been willing 
to die so his father could obey God, 
and that his descendants were to be 
a blessing to all nations. He may have 
also told her that Isaac was the only 
heir to Abraham's great riches, which 
would explain the gold and jewels he 
and given to her and her family. At 
any rate, when they arrived, Rebekah 
was ready to be Isaac’s wife.

The evening they arrived, Isaac

was meditating in the field. When he 
saw the camels approaching he came 
to meet them. Presently Rebekah saw 
him coming and asked, “Who is the 
man coming to meet us?"

Eliezer answered, “It is my mas
ter, Isaac."

Rebekah dismounted from her 
camel and covered her face with a 
veil.

Eliezer told Isaac what he had 
done and how Rebekah and her fam
ily had accepted him.

"...Isaac brought her into his 
mother Sarah’s tent,...and she be
came his wife; and he loved her:...” 
Genesis 24:67.

—Adapted by Charlotte Huskey 
from Youth Explores the Bible by David 
R. Piper.
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A  Blessed People
Hidden in safety among the rug

ged hills rimming the Dead Sea, the 
peering eyes o f natives looked down 
upon an awesome sight. Below them, 
in the plains o f Moab, there seemed to 
be 100,000 tents. They were posi
tioned as if  for battle in two hollow 
squares, one square within the other. 
In the center stood a tent much larger 
and much finer than the rest. Its 
walls were o f beautiful material, and 
above it stood a strange columnar 
cloud. The whole place swarmed with 
people, their swords gleaming brightly 
in the sun. This was the camp of 
Israel, more than 600,000 strong.

These people had started out from 
Mount Sinai thirty-eight long years 
earlier and had expected to soon oc
cupy Canaan, their promised land. 
From that sacred mountain to the 
southern edge o f Canaan was a jour
ney o f but eleven days. Why had it 
taken so long? Why were they now 
only in Moab with the churning Jor
dan River rushing rampant between 
them and their goal?

Joshua knew the answer. He was 
their captain. After his heroic defeat 
o f the savage Amalekites atRephidim, 
he had become Moses’ assistant. He 
had shared Moses’ hopes and plans; 
shared, too, his heartache when the

people had complained. “We have 
nothing to eat but manna! Oh, for the 
cucumbers, melons, the leeks, on
ions and garlic o f Egypt!"

When they neared the edge of 
Canaan, Joshua had been one o f the 
twelve scouts who spied out the land. 
They had exhibited huge clusters of 
grapes and other luscious fruits, and 
had reported that Canaan was a land 
flowing with milk and honey. But ten 
o f the spies said they had seen giants 
so big that the Israelites were as 
grasshoppers.

To this cowardly exaggeration 
Joshua and Caleb had made brave 
protest. No, they were not as grass
hoppers! “Let us go up at once, and 
possess it," said Caleb, “for we are 
well able to overcome it." But the ten 
cowards spread a contagious fear, 
until a wild mob threatened to stone 
Moses and to return to Egypt.

As always, in a crisis, Moses 
prayed. God made it clear to him that 
of the older generation only Joshua 
and Caleb nad shown themselves fit 
to inherit the Promised Land. All oth
ers would die in the wilderness. Anew  
generation would have the opportu
nity their fathers had spumed.

The natives were looking at the 
new generation o f Israelites encamped 
in the plains o f Moab. This new gen
eration was accustomed to hardship.



An Angel of Discipline

Numbers 22:21-35
21 ...Balaam rose up...and 
saddled his ass, and went with 
the princes of Moab.
22 And God’s anger was kindled 
because he went: and the angel 
of the Lord stood in the way for 
an adversary against him....
23 And the ass saw the
angel...and his sword drawn in 
his hand: and the ass
turned... and went into the field: 
and Balaam smote the ass, to 
turn her into the way.
24 But the angel of the Lord 
stood in a path of the vineyards, 
a wall being on this side, and a 
wall on that side.
25 And when the ass saw the 
angel...she thrust herself unto 
the wall, and crushed Balaam’s 
foot against the wall: and he 
smote her again.
26 And the angel...went fur
ther, and stood in a narrow 
place, where was no way to 
turn...
27 And when the ass saw the 
angel...she fell down...and he 
smote the ass with a staff.
28 And the Lord opened the 
mouth of the ass, and she 
said...What have I done...that 
thou hast smitten me...
29 And Balaam said unto the 
ass, Because thou hast mocked 
me:...
2

30 And the ass said...Am not I 
thine ass, upon which thou hast 
ridden...
31 Then the Lord opened the 
eyes of Balaam, and he saw the 
angel...and his sword drawn in 
his hand: and he...fell flat on 
his face.
32 And the angel...sa id ... 
Wherefore hast thou smitten 
thine ass these three times? 
behold, I went out to withstand 
thee, because thy way is per
verse...
33 And the ass...turned from 
me...unless she had turned 
from me,.. .1 had slain thee, and 
saved her alive.
34 And Balaam said unto the 
angel o f the Lord, I have 
sinned;...
35 And the angel...said...Go 
with the men: but only [speak] 
the word that I shall speak unto 
thee,... So Balaam went with 
the princes of Balak.

■  The Message: Be ■
■  thankful that God al- I
M lows trouble to come I  
1  when we have done I  
I  wrong. I

(Look for “Questions” on page 3.)

Verse to Memorize

For whom the Lord loveth 
he chasteneth, and scourg- 
eth every son whom he 
receiveth.

Hebrews 12:6.



Let's 
Talk . . .

Balaam did what many people 
do.

Balak king of Moab, sent 
messengers to Balaam asking 
him to come with them and curse 
Israel. Balaam asked God what 
he should do, and God said, 
“Don’t go.”

This answer did not satisfy 
King Balak so he sent other mes
sengers to Balaam. Instead of 
telling the men that God had 
already said, “No,” Balaam went 
again and asked God if he could 
go. Again God refused.

Again King Balak sent more 
honorable men saying, “Balaam, 
I will give you great honor and 
you shall have whatever you 
ask.”

Having become wiser, Balaam 
answered, “If Balak would give 
me his house full of silver and 
gold, I cannot go beyond the 
word of the Lord my God. He’s 
already said, ‘No.’”

Perhaps they talked many 
hours trying to persuade 
Balaam. By evening he had weak
ened. He then said, “Spend the 
night and I’ll ask God again.”

This time God said, “Go, but 
say only what I tell you.”

The rest of the stoiy is found 
in today’s Bible lesson. From it 
we learned God was so angry

with Balaam that he sent an 
angel in his way to kill him. The 
donkey saw the angel and saved 
Balaam.

After your parents have said, 
“No,” do you sometimes try to 
persuade them to change and 
say, “Yes”? That is what Balaam 
did to God.

Many people do the same 
thing. They beg God to allow 
them to do what His Word con
demns. Sometimes they go to 
different churches or ministers 
until they find one to agree with 
them. Then they go ahead and 
do things they should not do. 
Often God allows trouble to come 
into their lives to help them get 
straightened out. We should be 
thankful for such trouble. It 
shows God cares enough to help 
us change our ways and get 
under His blessings again.

—Charlotte Huskey

Questions:
1. With whom was Balaam go

ing?
2. Whose anger was kindled 

against Balaam?
3. Why did the angel stand in the 

way?
4. Who saw the angel first?
5. How many times did the angel 

try to stop Balaam?
6. What saved Balaam’s life?
7. What did Balaam say when he 

recognized he had done 
wrong?

8. Do you think Balaam was 
thankful for his donkey?

9 Should we be glad when God 
tries to stop us from doing 
wrong?
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Some had witnessed the bloody re
bellion o f Korah, who, through jea l
ousy, had tried to wrest the leader
ship from Moses. They all recalled 
that terrible, dry region infested by 
poisonous serpents which had bitten 
many o f them. They remembered how 
Moses had made a brazen serpent 
and had set it on a pole, so whoever 
looked upon it might be healed. It 
happened after they had started 
southward around the land o f Edom. 
Then they had swung north again 
through the tablelands o f Moab to 
this encampment.

Balak, the king o f Moab, was as 
frightened as were the natives. He 
sent for the famous desert seer, 
Balaam, to pronounce a curse upon 
these Israelites. God told Balaam that 
he should not curse the Israelites for 
they were a blessed people. At first 
Balaam accepted God’s answer.

Balaam, however, desired the rich 
jewels, gold and honor King Balak 
offered, so he prayed again and again, 
hoping God would allow him to do 
what Balak wanted. Finally God said, 
“Go.” But God was so angry with

Balaam, he sent an angel to disci
pline him. Balaam’s donkey saw the 
angel with his drawn sword and kept 
Balaam from being hurt. Then Balaam 
repented o f his sin, but he went on to 
meet King Balak.

They went into a high mountain 
where his idol, Baal, was worshiped 
and looked down on the Israelites’ 
encampment with its thousands of 
tents. The sight would have been a 
threat to any nation.

After Balaam sacrificed and com
pleted all the ceremonial rituals with 
King Balak and his princes, he went 
away and prayed. Then he returned 
and lifted his arms high over the 
encampment and said, “King Balak 
hath brought me from Aram, saying, 
Come, curse me Jacob,...How shall I 
curse, whom God hath not cursed? or 
how shall I defy, whom the Lord hath 
not defied? For...lo, the people shall 
dwell alone, and shall not be reck
oned among the nations. Let me die 
the death of the righteous, and let my 
last end be like [theirsl!"

—Adapted by Charlotte Huskey 
from YouihExplores the Bible by David 
R. Piper.
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A  Great Victory
The people o f Israel gathered in 

a huge natural amphitheater. From 
here, Moses delivered several great 
orations, review ing the past and 
forecasting the future o f this people. 
D irected by God, he appointed 
Joshua his successor. Then the 
majestic old shepherd made a lonely 
ascent up Mount Nebo, and from  its 
sum m it viewed the Promised Land. 
He never returned to camp.

Under Joshua’s command the 
Israelites crossed the Jordan. Spring 
rains had filled it to flood levels, but 
the water was held back by a m ys
terious power as when they had 
crossed the Red Sea. The Israelites 
camped in a grove o f palm  trees at 
G ilgal not far from Jericho. There 
they celebrated the Passover feast 
and leisurely observed other cer
emonies, while the people in the 
nearby city m ust have grown more 
and more fearful daily.

One day, near the camp Joshua 
had a strange experience. An angel 
w ith a drawn sword appeared be
fore him. Joshua hurried to the 
man and asked whether he was to 
help Israel or was he against them. 
The man answered, “As captain o f 
the host o f the Lord am I come.”

Then he demanded Joshua to re
move his sandals, for the place on 
which he stood was holy ground. 
Joshua now knew everything would 
be all right, for he had a heavenly 
captain to lead him.

Soon began the strangest siege 
in history. Not a weapon was used! 
On each o f six successive days the 
people marched once around the 
walls o f Jericho. The army led. Seven 
priests, b low ing ram ’s horn trum 
pets. followed. Next came men bear
ing the sacred ark o f the covenant, 
and a fter them  all the peop le  
marched in sternest silence.

The first day perhaps the inhab
itants o f Jericho joked  a little ner
vously about this strange w alk 
around their city walls. But as the 
week dragged on, this solemn, daily 
procession m ust have becom e grim  
and threatening.

On the seventh day the city was 
circled seven times. The very ground 
m ust have trembled beneath this 
continuous, rhythm ic tread o f a 
million marching feet. The seventh 
time around, a long blast was blown 
by the trum pets and a m ighty shout 
went up from half a m illion throats. 
Down tumbled the walls o f J eri
cho— its inner wall six feet thick



Joshua 5:13-15, 6:2-5, 
14-15, 20, 27

13 And  it cam e to pass, w hen  
Joshu a  w as by Jericho , that he 
lifted  up h is eyes and looked, and, 
behold , there stood a m an over 
aga in st h im  w ith  his sw ord  draw n 
in  h is hand: and Joshu a  w en t 
unto h im , and sa id  unto  him , A rt 
thou fo r us, or for ou r adversar
ies?
14 A nd  he said, Nay; bu t as cap 
ta in  o f  the host o f  the Lord am  I 
now  com e. And Josh u a  fell on h is 
face to the earth, and did w orsh ip , 
and said unto him , W h a t saith  m y 
lord  unto h is servant?
15 A nd  the capta in  o f  the Lord ’s 
host said unto Joshua, Loose thy 
shoe from  o ff  thy  foot; fo r the 
p lace w hereon  thou standest is 
holy. A nd  Joshu a  did so.
2 A n d  th e  L o rd  s a id  u n to  

Joshu a, See, I have g iven  in to 
th ine hand Jericho, and the k ing 
thereof, and the m igh ty m en  o f 
va lour.
3 A nd  ye  shall com pass the city, 
all ye  m en o f  war, and go round 
abou t the c ity  once. Th u s sha lt 
thou do six days.
4 A nd  seven  priests shall bear 
before the ark  seven  trum pets o f 
ram s ’ horns: and the seventh  day 
ye  shall com pass the city seven  
tim es, and the priests shall b low  
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w ith  the trum pets.
5 A nd  it shall com e to pass, that 

w hen  they m ake a long b last w ith  
the ram ’s horn, and w hen  ye  hear 
the sound o f the trum pet, all the 
peop le shall shou t w ith  a grea t 
shout; and the w all o f  the c ity  
shall fa ll dow n flat,...
14 And ... they com passed  the city 
once, and retu rned into the cam p: 
so they  did six  days.
15 ...O n the seven th  day,...th ey 
com passed  the c ity  seven  tim es. 
20  ...W hen the priests b lew  w ith  
the trum pets: and ...th e peop le 
heard the sound o f the trum pet, 
and the peop le shou ted  w ith  a 
great shout, that the w all fell down 
flat, so that the peop le w en t up 
into the city, every m an stra igh t 
before h im , and they took the city. 
27  So the Lord w as w ith  Joshua; 
and h is fam e w as noised th rou gh 
out all the country.

as J o sh u a fo l -
lowed the Lord
and gained the
victory, so we can
gain v ic tory  bv
f o l l o w i n g the
Lord,

m
(Look for “Questions" on page 3.)

Verse to Memorize

Trust in the Lord with all thine 
heart; and lean not unto thine 
own understanding.

Proverbs 3:5.



Let's 
Talk . . .

Joshua w as a w ise old man 
when he began leading Israel. Forty 
years before he had scouted across 
Canaan as a spy. A t that tim e he 
fe lt capable o f conquering the land. 
S in ce  th en , h ow eve r, he had 
learned that conquering a country 
w as a very d ifficu lt work.

Know ing w ell his w ork w as im 
possib le alone, Joshua called on 
God for help. God sent him these 
com forting words, “Be strong and 
o f good courage, and turn not to 
the right hand or to the left, and 
you m ay prosper wherever you  go .” 
A fte r that vis it from  God, Joshua 
led the people across the Jordan 
R iver during a tim e it w as flooding.

Now  they w ere finally cam ping 
inside the border o f Canaan. The 
first city needing to be conquered 
was Jericho. It had guarded gates 
and double walls, one six feet thick 
and the other twelve feet thick. 
How  could Joshua possibly invade 
such a fortress? And it was only 
the beginn ing o f cities he needed 
to conquer!

The job  w as too big for Joshua. 
He called on God again. “There is 
one m ore th ing you  m ust do," God 
said. He told Joshua to observe the 
ordinance o f circum cision which 
God had com m anded. A fter this 
w as done an angel, “the captain o f 
th e  L o rd ’s h o s t,” appeared  to 
Joshua letting him  know  that God 
w as going before him to conquer 
all the enem ies in Canaan.

Joshua had learned from  w atch
ing M oses and from  his own expe
rience that he could not depend on 
his own understanding. He b e
lieved ju s t as the prophet Jerem iah  
who said, “O Lord, I know ...it is not 
in man that w alketh  to d irect his 
steps." Jerem iah  10:23. Everyone 
needs to learn  this lesson.

Do you  som etim es t iy  to go 
you r own w ay and do you r own 
thing? Sam son did. It got him  into 
a lot o f trouble. In the end he lost 
his life by try ing to d irect his own 
way. The w ise m an Solom on did 
the sam e th ing but later he learned 
to, “T rust in the Lord...and lean 
not unto th ine own understand
ing." Proverbs 3:5.

God has the w isdom  each o f us 
need. God told Joshua to not turn 
to the right nor the left, but to 
fo llow  the path God had laid out for 
him. Joshua did and he w as able to 
conquer enem ies in the land o f 
Canaan.

Everyone w ho follows the cap
tain o f the Lord w ill be blessed.

— Charlotte Huskey

Questions:
1. W ho did Joshua see w hen he 

was by Jericho?
2. W ho was the captain o f the 

Lord’s arm y?
3. W hat w as Joshua ’s first order 

from  the captain o f the Lord?
4. W hat was Joshua ’s second or

der from  the captain o f the Lord?
5. Did Joshua and all Israel obey 

the Lord ’s com m and?
6. Did God give Jericho into their 

hands as He prom ised?
7. Is it always best to fo llow  the 

captain o f the Lord ’s host?
8. How do w e fo llow  this Captain?
9. A re  you  fo llow ing th is Captain?
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and its outer wall twelve feet thick! 
The besiegers poured in and utterly 
destroyed the city.

It is interesting to know that 
famous archaeologists who have 
explored the site have found ruins 
showing that the walls fell outward 
down the slope, and not inward as 
would have been the case i f  they 
had been battered by an enem y’s 
assault.

Joshua’s purpose was to gain 
control o f the pass that led into the 
central range o f mountains, and 
thus drive a wedge between north
ern and southern Canaan. Ai, near 
Bethel, where Jacob had had his 
dream, lay near the head o f this 
pass and was the next city as
saulted.

The first attack failed because o f 
the sin o f a man named Achan. 
During the next attem pt the king o f 
Ai came forth bravely w ith his army 
but was caught quickly in an am 
bush. Th is was the second victory 
for Joshua as he followed the cap
tain o f the Lord’s host.

The Canaanites were o f m any 
tribes and were divided into tiny 
states, each having its fortified capi
tal and its petty king who was nom i
nally a vassal o f the Pharaoh o f 
Egypt. The Hivite King o f Gibeon, 
frightened at the fate o f nearby Ai, 
used a clever trick to form an alli
ance w ith Joshua. Angered and 
alarmed by this turn o f events, five 
Am orite kings, headed by Adoni- 
zedec, King o f Jerusalem, decided 
to besiege Gibeon before its arm y 
should effect a union w ith Joshua’s 
forces.

Th e G ibeon ites  appea led  to 
Joshua for help. M aking an all- 
n ight march from Gilgal, Joshua 
and his men surprised the besieg

ers, apparently at dawn, and caused 
them to retreat. An all-day battle 
followed. Th is was the famous “long 
day” when Joshua bade the sun 
and the moon to stand still until he 
could win the battle.

The Israelites chased the fleeing 
Am orites westward through the 
m ountains to Beth-horon, then 
down the gorge and through the 
valley o f A jalon into the foothills 
that border the coastal plain. Not 
far from Beth-horon a great hail
storm struck the fugitives w ith hail
stones so large that they killed more 
men than the Israelites slew. Their 
army cut to pieces, the five kings 
took refuge in a cave. Later they 
were found and killed.

The famous battle o f Beth-horon 
ended while a blood-red sun still 
hung above the horizon, far out 
over the blue haze o f the M editerra
nean Sea. But at Gilgal and all 
through the Jordan valley the sun 
had set behind the m ountains and 
darkness had fallen.

So Joshua, the m an w hom  
Moses had appointed his succes
sor, led the Israelites in great v icto 
ries, for he was follow ing the cap
tain o f the Lord’s arm y who caused 
the sun to stand still in the sky.

— Adapted by Charlotte Huskey 
from Youth Explores the Bible by 
David R. Piper.
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A  Hero Who 
Refused A  Crown

Every harvest for seven years, the 
cruel Midianites had been swarming 
into Canaan like hungry locusts. They 
crossed the Jordan River and poured 
through the mountain passes and 
down into the valley. They killed any 
defenseless farmers in the fields, stole 
the grain from the threshing floors 
and plundered the flocks and herds. 
The Israelites learned to take refuge 
in caves and dens to escape being 
slaughtered by these fierce tribes
men adorned in barbaric splendor. 
Bloodcurdling cries arose when they 
brandished their lances and swords.

A nother harvest season  ap
proached, and again the Midianites 
camped in the Vale o f Jezreel at the 
eastern entrance to the rich Plain of 
Esdraelon. It was not safe for the 
Israelites to thresh in the open. One 
afternoon, at a hidden spot in the 
hills, a man named Gideon was beat
ing the wheat from a few sheaves of 
grain with a stick. As he worked, a 
stranger appeared and saluted him 
with these words: “The Lord is with 
thee, thou mighty man o f valour."

Too discouraged to take note o f 
the compliment, Gideon voiced the 
questions that troubled him. “If the 
Lord is with me and my people, why

do these Midianites oppress us? Why 
doesn’t God deliver us as He did our 
forefathers in the time o f Moses?"

“You must lead Israel to victory.”
Gideon gloomily declared, “I am 

the weakest man in the smallest clan 
o f my tribe.”

It was not until fire leaped out 
from a rock and consumed the food 
which Gideon brought to the stranger 
that Gideon realized his guest was an 
angel o f God.

That night Gideon heard a voice 
commanding him to destroy his 
father’s altar to the heathen god, Baal, 
and build an altar for God. Taking ten 
servants to help him, Gideon went 
secretly by night and destroyed the 
altar to Baal and cut down the sacred 
poles that stood by it. Then he erected 
an altar to God and offered a sacrifice 
on it. Now he had the answer to his 
questions and doubts. The Lord had 
not forsaken the Israelites, rather 
they had forsaken Him.

The following day, when the people 
saw what Gideon had done, they 
wanted to kill him. But Gideon’s fa
ther said, “If Baal is a god, he should 
be able to pay Gideon back without 
our assistance." They waited to see. 
When no harm came, they lost faith 
in Baal and a new faith in God was 
bom  in many hearts.

Gideon was hailed their new 
leader. He sounded his trumpet and



An Encouraging Angel

Judges 6:11-23
11 And there came an angel o f the 
Lord , and sa t u n d er an oak  
which ...pertained unto Joash...his 
son Gideon threshed wheat by the 
w inepress, to h ide it from  the 
Midianites.
12 And the angel...said unto him, 
The Lord is with thee, thou mighty 
man o f valour.
13 And Gideon said unto him, Oh 
my Lord, if the Lord be with us, why 
then is all this befallen us? and 
where be all his miracles which our 
fathers told us of, saying, Did not 
the Lord bring us up from Egypt? 
but now the Lord hath forsaken us, 
and delivered us into the hands o f 
the Midianites.
14 And the Lord...said, Go...and 
thou shalt save Israel from the hand 
o f the Midianites: have not I sent 
thee?
15 And he said...shall I save Israel? 
behold, my family is poor...and I am 
the least in my father’s house.
16 And the Lord said...I will be with 
thee, and thou shalt sm ite the 
Midianites as one man.
17 And he said unto him, I f  now I 
have found grace in thy sight, then 
shew me a sign that thou talkest 
with me.
18 Depart not...until I...bring forth 
my present,...And he said, I will 
tarry until thou come again.
19 ...Gideon went in, and made 
ready a kid, and unleavened cakes

of an ephah of flour: the flesh he put 
in a basket, and he put the broth in 
a pot, and brought it out unto him 
under the oak...
20 And the angel o f God said unto 
him, Take the flesh and the unleav
ened cakes, and lay them upon this 
rock, and pour out the broth. And he 
did so.
21 Then the angel...put forth the 
end o f the staff that was in his hand, 
and touched the flesh and the un
leavened cakes: and there rose up 
fire out o f the rock, and consumed 
the flesh and the unleavened cakes. 
Then the angel o f the Lord departed 
out o f his sight.

The Message: An angel calls Gideon 
to save Israel from the oppressive 
Midianites.

Questions:
1. W here did the angel sit when he 

visited Gideon?
2. W hy was Gideon threshing wheat 

by a winepress?
3. W hy did Gideon doubt that God 

was with the Israelites?
4. W hat did the angel tell Gideon to 

do?
5. Did Gideon feel capable?
6. How long did the angel wait for 

Gideon?
7. W hat did Gideon bring to his 

guest?
8. W hat was Gideon told to do with 

the food?
9. W hat caused Gideon to realize 

the man was an angel?

Verse to Memorize

Pear thou not; for I am with 
thee:...I am thy God: I will 
strengthen thee:...yea, I will 
help thee; yea, I will uphold 
thee...

Isaiah 41:10.
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Let’s 
Talk . . .

Have you ever sensed an inward 
power telling you that you should do 
something you thought impossible? 
That is how Gideon must have felt.

The angel o f the Lord told him to 
lead the Israelites to victory against 
theMidianites. How could he? He had 
never led an army. He had no military 
training, nor had he attended any 
leadership seminars. Neither was Is
rael prepared for war. They had few 
swords, spears or other weapons and 
their soldiers were out o f shape from 
not having been in training for many 
years. Gideon was sure he could not 
do it. He was nothing but a farmer, 
the son o f a poor farmer who eeked a 
living from the soil.

Even after 32,000 men rallied be
hind Gideon he knew he could not 
conquer the fierce Midianite warriors 
who roamed the Syrian desert and 
were at home wherever they pitched 
their sprawling brown tents. He would 
have to depend on God and a com
pletely loyal army, so he sent home all

those who were fearful or careless. 
With the 300 remaining men he won 
the victory.

Harriet Tubman was another per
son who did something that seemed 
impossible. She was bom  a slave, 
could not read or write, and was 
considered retarded by many, yet she 
helped hundreds of slaves to escape 
to freedom. She became the most 
famous leader o f the underground 
railroad, which helped slaves flee to 
the free states or to Canada. Black 
people called her “Moses," after the 
Biblical figure Moses, who led the 
Jews from Egypt to freedom.

Although it was a crime to assist 
runaway slaves, she forged ahead 
and delivered at least 300 slaves, 
including her own parents. She out
witted many slave-catchers during 
rescue missions. Rewards for her cap
ture once totaled about $40,000. I 
really believe the angel o f the Lord 
protected and encouraged Harriet in 
her work.

The next time you feel unable to 
do what is required, remember Gideon 
and Harriet. If that doesn’t help, 
maybe you should ask God to send an 
encouraging angel.

Things thought impossible be
come possible when we put our trust 
in Jesus. — Charlotte Huskey
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in a short time mustered 32,000 men. 
They camped on the slope of Mount 
Gilboa. Two miles north, across the 
valley, they could see the larger camp 
ofMidianites with more than 100,000 
soldiers. Wanting God to get the glory 
for the victory Gideon announced that 
anyone who was afraid should go 
home; 22,000 men left. He took his 
remaining 10,000 men to drink at a 
creek that separated them from the 
Midianites. The enemy might be lying 
in ambush on the opposite bank. The 
careless men put their faces down to 
the water and drank. These he sent 
back. Only 300 remained watchful 
while they dipped up the water and 
drank it out o f their hands. These 
watchful men Gideon kept.

With all the cowards and bunglers 
dismissed, Gideon planned an at
tack. He divided them into three com
panies; 100 in each. These were to 
spread out in a wide arc on three 
sides o f the Midianite’s camp, com
pletely encircling it, except at the 
mountain pass on the east. As they 
moved stealthily into position, they 
were to keep their smoldering torches 
concealed in their pitchers. Then they 
were to do what Gideon would do. 
Success depended on the courage, 
carefulness and obedience of the 300 
men. If a single one carelessly dropped 
his pitcher or displayed his torch, 
disaster might follow.

The sentries o f the Midianite’s 
camp were rubbing sleepy eyes as 
they took their positions at the out
posts o f the camp. Suddenly the air 
was rent by a hoarse blast from the 
ram’s horn trumpet of Gideon. One 
after another in rapid succession the 
300 trumpets sounded as if a multi
tude o f captains were calling their 
soldiers to action.

As the startled Midianites began 
tumbling out of their tents, the clash
ing noise o f breaking pitchers made 
them think they heard the clash o f

arms. Instantly the darkness was cut 
by the leaping flames o f 300 torches 
on three sides o f the camp. A t the 
same instant Gideon shouted, “The 
sword o f the Lord and o f Gideon.” The 
300 captains took up the battle cry 
and shouted to their phantom (ghost) 
soldiers, as if giving a signal to attack.

By this time the enemy’s camp 
was in the wildest disorder. Panic- 
stricken, the Midianites were run
ning in all directions, slashing out 
blindly in the darkness, and killing 
one another in their fear and confu
sion. When they found the opening to 
the east, they fled on foot through the 
pass and down the mountain slopes 
toward the Jordan, intent on reach
ing some ford and crossing the river 
to safety.

Quickly Gideon sent a runner to 
the men o f Ephraim, asking them to 
hurry and seize the lower fords. They 
made it in time. The Midianites who 
crossed the upper fords were pur
sued by Gideon’s men. The chase 
continued for miles until the two 
Midianite chieftains were captured.

On his return home Gideon was 
recognized as a great judge. Many 
wanted to make him their king, but 
Gideon said, “The Lord shall rule over 
you.”

—Adapted by Charlotte Huskey 
from Youth Explores the Bible by David 
R. Piper.
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Isreal’s Strongest Man
Some of Isreal’s people had been 

driven out o f their rich coastal plain 
by the Philistines and were living in a 
great armed camp in the hills. Life 
was hard and cruel, and the people 
had to be ready for war at any time. 
There were, however, short periods of 
peace between flaring border wars. At 
these times some who lived near the 
border visited the Philistine cities for 
purposes of trading or bartering. But 
always, during these long years, the 
Philistines ruled.

That is, until mighty Samson ap
peared!

See him striding along from his 
home in the edge o f the Danite camp 
tow ard the Ph ilistine v illa ge  o f 
Timnath! He is little more than a 
youth but his shoulders are broad. 
He has great bulging muscles, and he 
stalks along the trail with the alert
ness o f a panther.

He has long hair, the symbol of 
the Nazarite vow which his mother 
made for him before he was bom. To 
keep that vow, Samson had never cut 
his hair, nor touched wine or strong 
drink, nor eaten any unclean food. As 
he reached the vineyards on the ter
raced slope above the city ofTimnath, 
he met a young lion. Although it gave 
him a good fight, he killed it with his 
bare hands.

Samson awakened new courage 
in the hearts o f his countrymen when 
he challenged the control o f the in
sulting Philistines. Samson also tore 
o ff the gate o f Gaza when the Philis
tine men o f the city tried to hold him 
captive. Then, as a prank, he carried 
it to the top o f a mountain. If  Samson’s 
character had only matched his physi
cal strength, he might have stood as 
not only the strongest but also the 
greatest hero o f Israel.

Curiously enough, his career as a 
judge and deliverer o f Israel was 
launched by his marriage to the Phi
listine girl whom he was going to see 
when he killed the lion. Samson later 
noticed in the carcass o f the beast a 
quantity o f honey which wild bees 
had deposited there. O f this he made 
a riddle which he propounded to the 
thirty Philistine men who attended 
his wedding festivities: “Out o f the 
eater came forth meat, and out o f the 
strong came forth sweetness."

If they guessed the answer within 
seven days, he was to give each o f 
them a complete change o f clothing 
and a robe. I f  they failed, he was to 
receive from them thirty changes o f 
clothing and thirty robes. At the end 
o f the week they had the answer.

But Sam son knew  they had 
wrested it from his bride, to whom he 
had confided it. He paid his debt,



A  Messenger Angel
Joshua 13:2-3, 5-6,

8-16, 19-20, 24
2 And there was a certain man 

whose name was Manoah; and his 
wife...bare not.
3 And the angel o f the Lord ap

peared unto the woman, and said...
5 ...Lo, thou shalt conceive, and 

bear a son; and no razor shall come 
on his head: for the child shall be a 
Nazarite unto God from the womb: 
and he shall begin to deliver Israel out 
o f the hand o f the Philistines.
6 Then  the w om an ...to ld  her 

husband,...A man o f God came unto 
me, and his countenance was like the 
countenance o f an angel...
8 Then Manoah entreated the Lord, 

and said, O my Lord, let the man of 
God...come again unto us, and teach 
us what we shall do unto the child 
that shall be bom.
9 And...theangelofGodcameagain 

unto the woman as she sat in the 
field:...
10 And the woman... ran, and shewed 
her husband,...Behold, the man hath 
appeared unto me, that came unto 
me the other day.
11 And Manoah...came to the man, 
and said...Art thou the man that 
spakest unto the woman? And he 
said, I am.
12 And Manoah said,...How shall we 
order the child, and how shall we do 
unto him?
13 And  the a n ge l...sa id  unto  
Manoah,...
14 She may not...drink wine or 

2

strong drink, nor eat any unclean 
thing: all that I commanded her let 
her observe.
15 And M anoah said unto the 
angel...let us detain thee, until we 
shall have made ready a kid for thee.
16 And the angel...said...Though 
thou detain me, I will not eat...a burnt 
offering, thou must offer it unto the 
Lord.
19 So Manoah took a kid with a meat 
offering, and offered them upon a 
rock.. .and the angel did wondrously;...
20 ...When the flame went up...the 
angel o f the Lord ascended in the 
flame o f the altar. And Manoah and 
his wife looked on it, and fell on their 
faces to the ground.
24 And the woman bare a son, and 
called his name Samson: and the 
child grew, and the Lord blessed him.

The Message: The messages God 
sends through His angels will al
ways happen.

Questions:
1. Who appeared to Manoah’s wife?
2. What did the angel tell her?
3. In what way would this son be 

different from other boys?
4. What would this son do for his 

country?
5. What did Manoah want to 

ask the angel?
6. What did Manoah want to give the 

angel?
7. Did the angel eat the food?
8. How did the angel ascend to 

heaven?
9. Who had a son and named him 

Samson?

Verse to Memorize

And the woman bare a son, 
and called his name S am son: 
and the child grew, and the 
Lord blessed him.

Judges 13:24.



Let’s 
Talk . . .

We all know the story o f Samson, 
the strongest man In Israel, but how 
many know about the angel’s visit to 
his mother?

Samson’s mother had not been 
able to give birth to a child. One day 
an angel appeared and told her that 
she should not drink wine or eat any 
unclean thing for she would be carry
ing a special son; a son that would 
begin to deliver Israel from the Philis
tines. This son was to be consecrated 
to God from birth and never have his 
hair cut.

She excitedly told her husband, 
about the angel’s visit. “I mustsee.the 
angel also and ask him how to care 
for this special child," Monah said. 
Days later the angel appeared again 
and she ran and brought her hus
band.

After the angel told them what to 
do about the child, Manoah asked 
the angel to stay until he could pre
pare meat and bread. The angel 
stayed, but when Manoah offered 
him the food, he told Manoah to lay 
the food on a rock and offer it as a 
burnt offering to God. Manoah did. 
While the offering was being con
sumed, the angel floated into the 
ascending smoke and disappeared 
into the sky.

After this incident, Manoah was 
afraid they would die because they 
had seen the Lord, but his wife chided 
him saying. “God won’t kill us. He 
said we would have a son. What God 
says, will happen, so we cannot die."

No words are more true than those 
o f Samson’s mother. “What God says 
will happen, will come to  pass." If a

prophecy does not come to pass, then 
we know it was not from God.

Now that the year 2,000 is near
ing, many people are prophesying 
about the future. Some say there will 
be no money in circulation and this 
will cause great suffering. Others say 
the Antichrist will come to rule the 
world. Others are saying God will 
snatch away the Christians and the 
wicked will stay on earth and suffer 
during a tribulation. Should we be
lieve all these prophecies?

Jesus told us about this. He said, 
“There shall arise...false prophets, and 
shall show great signs and wonders; 
insomuch that, if  it were possible, 
they shall deceive the very elect." 
Matthew 24:24. Instead o f fearing 
what might come on the earth, we 
should fear being deceived by some of 
these false prophets.

Not all prophets are from God. 
What false prophets say does not 
always happen. Remember, a false 
prophet said the world would end in 
September, 1996. Did it? Was the 
man a prophet o f God or a false 
prophet?

Prophecies from God will come 
true as did the message the angel 
gave to Samson’s mother.

— Charlotte Huskey
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then in a hufTheieft his bride because 
she had told his secret.

Later Samson returned in good 
humor and found his wife had been 
married by her father to another Phi
listine suitor. Then he made this pri
vate grievance a national cause by 
devising a fantastic revenge which 
affected many Philistines. Catching 
three hundred foxes, he tied them tail 
to tail by twos. Then he sent them 
through the Philistine grain fields 
with burning firebrands between their 
tails.

The Philistines rose in masses 
against Samson. Because the cow
ardly Israelites betrayed him, a Phi
listine posse found his hiding place in 
a cave high up on a rock precipice. He 
surrendered. His enemies bound him 
with strong new ropes and began to 
march him away as their captive. But 
he snapped the ropes easily and pick
ing up the jawbone of an ass, he 
sprang on them. A  thousand fell be
fore his blows. He shouted his con
tempt at the others as they fled in 
confusion.

It was Delilah who caused Samson 
to break down. He fell madly in love 
with her while on one of his trips into 
the enemy’s country. Observing this, 
the Philistine leaders offered Delilah 
a tempting reward if she would betray 
Samson to them.

Again and again Deliah tried to 
persuade Samson to tell her the se
cret o f his strength. At length he 
admitted his strength came from God. 
If he broke his Nazerite vow by cutting 
his hair, he would no longer be strong. 
One day, in her tent, Delilah put 
Samson to sleep with his head on her 
knees. Perhaps she had drugged him 
with wine (which he was not sup
posed to drink), for he slept soundly 
while the man whom she had called 
in was shaving his head. When he

awoke he found himself bound and 
his strength gone.

His enemies took him to Gaza, put 
out his eyes and bound him with 
shackels. They used him like an ani
mal to grind grain between millstones.

Months later, after his hair had 
grown long again, they held a festival 
for Dagon, their god, to celebrate their 
capture o f Samson. The great ban
quet hall was filled with people, and 
the blind giant was brought forth to 
be tormented for their amusement. 
He silently prayed that God would 
give him strength once more. Power 
again surged through his mighty 
frame.

“May I lean on the pillars on whicn 
this house standeth?" he asked his 
guard. Stepping between them, he 
braced himself, with one great hand 
against each pillar. Then, while the 
people jeered, the muscles stood out 
on his back as he pushed and strained. 
Suddenly the pillars crumpled, and 
the roof came down with a thunder
ous roar.

Hundreds o f Philistines lay dead 
in the wreckage. With them died 
mighty Samson. In spite o f his griev
ous faults, the strongest man o f Israel 
had awakened new hope and faith in 
the hearts of his oppressed people.

—Adapted by Charlotte Huskey 
from YouthExplores the Bible by David 
R. Piper.
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An Inquiry At Easter
“Oh, what is eternity, my Mother? 
Oh, what can eternity be?”

“Eternity, Son, is an unending place 
Past the shore o f the farthest sea,
A  wide deep evemess that was old 
When the earliest day was new;

“Eternity, Son, is a Man on a Cross 
On a hill called Calvary,
Who rose again that first Easter mom, 
And redemption for you and for me.

“Eternity, Son, is a quiet road 
Past the gateway o f time and space, 
Where cloaked with the wonder of 

infinite love,
W e shall look upon God’s face."

— Grace V. Watkins

He Lives!
(Based on a true story.)

“Come to the revival; come to the 
revival.” Pastor Ackley reminded each 
member o f his congregation. “Wor
ship the Lord, and bring a guest."

They came and so did a stranger. 
He sat toward the back and appar
ently listened carefully, then slipped 
away into the darkness.

The following night he was there 
again. He sat in the back. He listened 
quietly. After the sermon he was gone.

Five evenings the stranger ap
peared at the church and for five 
nights he disappeared without speak
ing to anyone.

On the sixth evening, the stranger 
came again, but that night he stayed 
after the service was dismissed.

Pastor Ackley introduced himself 
and said, “I appreciate the interest 
you’ve shown by attending every night. 
Can I be o f some help?"

“You certainly may,” answered the 
stranger. “I’m troubled about what I 
should do i f  all you have said about 
Jesus is true."

“You know you are a sinner?” 
asked the Pastor.

“Yes, I know I sin. Doesn’t every
one?"

“Well, we won’t discuss that right 
now. You looking for peace with God?”

"Yes."
"Then you must ask God to forgive 

you for sinning.”
“That I will do."
“And you must accept Jesus as 

your Savior.”
“Now there is where I have some 

questions," said the stranger.
“I’ll certainly be glad to explain 

any questions you have.”
“Then tell me, why should I be

lieve in a dead Jew?"



Matthew 27:20, 24, 26, 29-30

20 But the chief priests and elders 
persuaded the multitude that they 
should ask Barabbas, and destroy 
Jesus.
24 When Pilate saw that he could 
prevail nothing, but that rather a 
tumult was made, he took water, and 
washed his hands before the multi
tude, saying, I am innocent of the 
blood o f this just person: see ye to it. 
26 Then released he Barabbas unto 
them: and when he had scourged 
[whipped] Jesus, he delivered him to 
be crucified.
29 And when they had platted a 
crown o f thorns, they put it upon his 
head, and a reed in his right hand: 
and they bowed the knee before him, 
and mocked him, saying, Hail, King 
o f the Jews!
30 And they spit upon him, and took 
the reed, and smote [hit] him on the 
head.

Mark 15:25, 29-30, 33, 37
25 And it was the third hour, and 
they crucified him.
29 And they that passed by railed on 
him, wagging their heads, and say
ing, Ah, thou that destroyest the 
temple, and buildest it in three days,
30 Save thyself, and come down from 
the cross.
33 And when the sixth hour was 
come, there was darkness over the 
whole land until the ninth hour.
37 And Jesus cried with a loud voice, 
and gave up the ghost.

Mark 16:9, 12, 14
9 Now when Jesus was risen early 

the first day of the week, he appeared 
first to Mary Magdalene....
12 After that he appeared in another 
form unto two of them, as they walked, 
and went into the country.
14 Afterward he appeared unto the 
eleven as they sat at meat [eating] , 
and upbraided them with their unbe
lief and hardness o f heart, because 
they believed not them which had 
seen him after he was risen.

I Corinthian 15:6 
6 After that, he was seen o f above 
five hundred brethren at once;...

The Message: Jesus was crucified, 
died and came back to life.
Questions:
1. Who did the people ask to be 

crucified?
2. What did Pilate do?
3. Why did Pilate wash his hands?
4. What did Pilate do to Jesus?
5. What did the people put on Jesus' 

head?
6. What did the people do to Jesus 

before they crucified Him?
7. What hour was Jesus crucified?
8. What did the people say to Jesus 

when He was on the cross?
9. When was darkness on the earth?
10. What day of the week did Jesus 

rise?
11. Where did Jesus appear the 

second time?
12. What were the eleven disciples 

doing when Jesus came to them?
13. How many brethren saw him at 

the same time?

Verse to Memorize

He is not here: for he is 
risen,...Come, see the place 
where the Lord lay.

Matthew 28:6.
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Let’s 
Talk. . .

We have many reasons to believe 
that Jesus is alive. He hears and 
answers our prayers. He shows him
self to us in many ways. We feel His 
presence when we are sad, sick or 
afraid. We celebrate His resurrection 
every day, by trusting in Him. Each 
Sunday is also a day to celebrate 
Jesus’ resurrection. The disciples 
began worshipping on Sunday be
cause Jesus had risen on that day. 
Before His resurrection they wor
shipped on Saturday. Some books 
say the emperor Constantine chose 
Sunday as the day for Christian wor
ship. Constantine only encouraged 
worshiping on Sunday. In Acts 20:7 
and I Cor. 16:2 we read where the 
disciples “met together on the first 
day of the week" which is Sunday.

As the early Christians became 
less fervent in their faith and wanted 
to be accepted by the world, they 
connected Christ’s resurrection with 
the festival of spring which the pagan 
world celebrated. Now Easter is con
sidered a Christian festival. It is con
sidered by the world as the most 
important holy day of the Christian 
religion. Every part of the world has 
its own way of celebrating Easter.

Symbols connected to Easter are: 
the cross, the lamb, lights and eggs. 
The ancient Egyptians and Persians 
(years before Christ) often dyed eggs 
in spring colors and gave them to 
their friends as gifts. The Persians 
believed that the earth had hatched 
from a giant egg. The eggs represent 
the new life that returns to nature 
about Easter time. Apostate Chris
tians in Mesopotamia were the first to

use colored eggs for Easter.
Easter is the first Sunday after the 

full moon following the spring equi
nox. This date was adopted 325years 
after Christ, so we know it is not a 
date the disciples set. At that time the 
worldly Christian church reflected in 
their worship the drama of Christ’s 
sufferings. His death on the cross 
and they climaxed it with the victory 
of the resurrection. Today, however, 
the pagan celebration of spring such 
as the symbols of eggs and rabbits 
have eroded the formerly dominate 
Christian interpretation of the day.

The Christians began celebrating 
Easter in place of the Jewish Pass- 
over. The death angel had passed 
over all God’s people when they were 
slaves in Egypt. The Passover cel
ebrated this and their deliverance 
from slavery. Christians celebrated 
the resurrection of Jesus because 
through faith in His resurrection 
people are delivered from the slavery 
of sin and have eternal life.

Those early Christians and Chris
tians today rejoice because Jesus has 
risen. “He Lives" is a good song to 
praise His resurrection. Maybe you 
can sing it now. — Charlotte Huskey

Bits And Pieces 
Of History:

April 3, 1682, Bartolme 
Esteban Murillo, a famous 
Spanish painter died in Seville, 
Spain. Murillo is considered 
the best interpreter of the 
gentle, optimistic side of Chris
tianity. He is known for the 
warmth and humanity of his 
religious paintings. Murillo was 
Spain’s most important painter 
in his time.
Aprils, 1856, BookerT. Wash
ington, the great educator and 
founder of Tuskegee Univer
sity for blacks was bom.
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“A dead Jew?" Pastor Ackley ex

plained. “Who told you that Jesus 
was dead?”

“I’m a Jew myself," he answered. 
“I’ve been taught all my life that this 
ma-larky about Jesus arising from 
the dead is not true.”

“But it is true,” contended Pastor 
Ackley. “Jesus is not dead. He lives! I 
tell you, He is not dead. He lives here 
and now! Jesus Christ is just as alive 
today as ever before. I can prove it by 
the Bible and my own experience, as 
well as the testimonies of hundreds of 
other people.”

“Then prove it to me,” the stranger 
said.

The two men talked a long time.
The following day. Pastor Ackley 

reread from the four Gospels the story 
of Jesus’ resurrection. He read Mat
thew 28, Mark 16:1-14, Luke 24:1- 
40, John 2:1-23. The words “He is 
risen" struck him with new meaning. 
They thrilled him so much he pre
pared a sermon which he called, “He 
Lives.”

The scriptural evidence, the thrill 
within his own heart and the lives he 
had seen change proved that “Jesus 
Lives." “The Bible tells us an ‘innu
merable cloud of witnesses’ testify 
Jesus is alive,” he said to himself.

To put more force behind his mes
sage, Pastor Ackley sat down at his 
piano and pecked around until he 
had a tune which he believed was 
saying, “He Lives." Then he wrote the 
words to “He Lives."

Pastor Ackley was sure Jesus is 
living although the stranger and thou
sands of others may say He isn’t. 
Jesus had helped Pastor Ackley many 
times, so he wrote, “Just the time I 
need Him, He’s always near." In the 
second verse Pastor Ackley writes 
that all the nature around him proves 
Jesus lives. In the last verse he in

vites all Christians to rejoice because 
Jesus our King lives.

We often sing “He Lives” at Easter. 
Maybe you would like to sing it today.

— Charlotte Huskey

He Lives!
I serve a risen Savior,

He’s in the world today:
I know that He is living. 
Whatever men may say;
I see His hand of mercy,
I hear His voice of cheer,

And just the time I need Him 
He’s always near.

Chorus
He lives, He lives,

Christ Jesus lives today!
He walks with me and 

talks with me 
Along life’s narrow way.

He lives! He lives!
Salvation to impart!

You ask me how I know He lives? 
He lives within my heart.

Rejoice, Rejoice, O Christian,
Lift up your voice and sing 

Eternal hallelujahs to 
Jesus Christ the King!

The hope of all who seek Him, 
The Help of all who find.
None other is so loving,

So good and kind.
—Words and music by A.H. Ackley

(Answers: 1. Jesus. 2. He washed 
his hands. 3. To show he was 
innocent of the blood of Jesus. 
4. He whipped Jesus. 5. A  crown 
of thorns. 6. They mocked him, 
spit upon Him and hit Him. 7. The 
sixth hour. 8. They said, "Save 
thyself come down from the cross.” 
9. From the sixth to the ninth 
hour. 10 Sunday the first day. 
11. In the country to two men. 12. 
They were eating. 13. 500.)
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A  Teenager Who 
Led Her People

“I want not to go!” complained 
sour faced Anna.

“We wilt go,” demanded her 
mother, Mrs. Nitschmann. “Thy fa
ther says we must leave since he and 
John have escaped from the prison."

“And leave all my acquaintances?”
"Is not thy father and thy brother's 

safety more important than thy ac
quaintances?"

Anna did not answer.
“Thy acquaintances and their 

families might well be coming to 
Hermhut themselves. They are safe 
no more here in Moravia.”

“Not everyone is in danger," re
torted Anna. “Only the rebels."

“Anna, call not the holy men of 
God rebels.”

“Pardon me, Mother dear, but 
Anna loves Moravia. I want to stay 
here." (Moravia is part of Czechoslo
vakia.)

“Does thou also love thy life and 
that of thy family?”

“Yes, Madam,” Anna answered 
softly.

“Then tend the baby whilst I pack 
the cart. Best that thy father nor 
John be seen. We must leave tonight 
and travel in the darkness."

Hermhut was in Silesia, Germany 
(now East Germany). It was a town of 
Christian refugees who had fled per
secution in surrounding countries.

Anna soon learned that Hermhut 
was not a little heaven on earth. They 
had traveled up steep treacherous 
mountain trails and over the high 
pass by only tiny drops of moonlight 
which leaked through the heavy for
est. They had given up a peaceful, 
prosperous farm to live in a commune 
of believers arguing about religion.

Anna hated it. In a short time she 
had established herself as a real rebel 
When anyone pressed her to get saved, 
she would snap, “First get converted 
yourself, and then talk to me.”

Three hundred years before Ann 
had come to Hermhut the followers of 
John Hus, called “Hussites,” had re
fused to accept the pope as leader of 
God’s church. The Catholic Church 
had come with arms to destroy them. 
John Hus burned at the stake. Perse
cution increased until his followers 
were forced to hide in Kunvald, a 
remote village. Here they shared all 
things as the early church had done.

In every country Christians were 
persecuted by secular and religious 
powers. Men, women and children 
were beaten or jailed, others tortured 
or ki "d. Homes were also burned in
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Is Jesus Beautiful?
(Teachers should read the NewTesta- 
ment references to help students un
derstand this is a prophecy of Jesus.)

Isaiah 52:13-14
13 Behold, my servant [Jesus] shall 
deal prudently, he shall be exalted 
and extolled, and be very high
14 .. .His visage [face] was so marred 
more than any man, and his form 
more than the sons of men:

Isaiah 53:2-10, 12
2 ...He hath no form nor comeli

ness; and when we shall see him, 
there is no beauty that we should 
desire him.
3 He is despised and rejected of 

men; a man of sorrows, and ac
quainted with grief: and we hid as it 
were our faces from him; he was 
despised, and we esteemed him not. 
(Luke 9:22.)
4 Surely he hath borne our griefs, 

and carried our sorrows: yet we did 
esteem him stricken, smitten of God, 
and afflicted.
5 But he was wounded for our 

transgressions, he was bruised for 
our iniquities: the chastisement of 
our peace was upon him; and with his 
stripes we are healed. (Galatians 1:4.)
6 All we like sheep have gone astray; 

we have turned eveiy one to his own 
way; and the Lord hath laid on him 
the iniquity of us all. (Ephesians 1:7 
and Acts 5:31.)
7 He was oppressed, and he was 

afflicted, yethe opened nothis mouth: 
he is brought as a lamb to the slaugh
ter, and as a sheep before her shear
ers is dumb, so he openeth not his

mouth. (Mark 15:3 and Matthew 
27:12.)
8 ...Hewascutoffoutofthelandof 

the living: for the transgression of my 
people was he stricken. (Romans 5:18 
and Hebrews 10:12.)
9 And he made his grave with the 

wicked, and with the rich in his death; 
because he had done no violence, 
neither was any deceit in his mouth. 
(Matthew 27:38, 57.)
10 Yet it pleased the Lord to bruise 
him: he hath put him to grief: when 
thou shalt make his soul an offering 
for sin....
12 ...He hath poured out his soul 
unto death: and he was numbered 
with the transgressors: and he bare 
the sin of many, and made interces
sion for the transgressors.
The Message: Jesus m a v  not have 
b een  h an d so m e  but the things He 
does makes Him beautiful.
Questions:
1. Whose face was marred more than 

any other man’s?
2. Who was despised and rejected 

of men?
3. Who bore our griefs and carried 

our sorrows?
4. Who was wounded for our trans

gressions?
5. By what are we healed?
6. Who has turned to his own ways?
7. Who opened not His mouth when 

He was afflicted?
8. Who was with both the wicked and 

rich in His death?
9. Who did no violence neither was 

deceit in His mouth?

Verse to Memorize

...Let the beauty of the Lord 
our God be upon us:... 

Psalm 90:17.



Let’s 
Talk. . .

“Pretty is as pretty does" is an old, 
but wise saying. It means a person is 
only as pretty as his actions. A  child 
who is beautiful seems ugly when he 
or she acts ugly. Sometimes when a 
child has inappropriate behavior par
ents may say, “Pretty is as pretty does." 
It is another way of saying selfish or 
disrespectful actions make any per
son seem ugly. On the other hand, 
beautiful actions cause a plain or even 
ugly person to seem beautiful.

Many songs praise Jesus as being 
beautiful. The Moravians, in “Fairest 
Lord Jesus," compared His beauty to 
that of nature. They said He was fairer, 
or more beautiful than the woodlands 
and flower covered meadows in spring. 
They said He was more beautiful than 
the moonlight or the starry sky. Aren’t 
all those things beautiful?

Does the Bible describe Jesus as 
beautiful? Isaiah said His “visage (fa
cial expression) was marred more than 
any man."This does not mean that His 
face had scars. It tells us that Jesus’ 
face was sad—Possibly because all 
around Him people were suffering. It 
also says “He has no comeliness,” or 
was not attractive. Another verse says 
“there is no beauty that we should 
desire him.” By these scriptures we 
know Jesus was not handsome.

Why then do songs, poems, Psalms 
and pictures describe Jesus as beau
tiful? Do you think it might be the way 
Jesus acted? I believe it was. He healed 
the sick, fed the hungry multitudes, 
comforted the sad, and raised the dead. 
Wouldn’t such actions make a person 
seem beautiful although He was not? 
Yes, Jesus’ actions made Him beauti
ful. Jesus does beautiful things today.

He comforts the sad, heals the sick, 
relieves the suffering and sorrowful. 
He causes people to feel good while 
going through severe problems. These 
actions of love made Jesus beautiful.

Do you want to be beautiful? Then 
show love by your actions. Be polite, 
cheer the sad, help the needy and 
people will think you are beautiful 
although you may not be. “Pretty is as 
pretty does." —Charlotte Huskey

Fairest Lord Jesus
Fairest Lord Jesus!
Ruler of all nature!

O Thou of God and man the Son! 
Thee will I cherish,
Thee will I honor,

Thou my soul’s glory, joy and crown!
Fair are the meadows,

Fairer still the woodlands, 
Robed in the blooming garb of spring: 

Jesus is fairer,
Jesus is purer,

Who makes the woeful heart to sing,
Fair is the sunshine,

Fairer still the moonlight,
And all the twinkling starry host: 

Jesus shines brighter,
Jesus shines purer—

Than all the angels heav’n can boast. 
—Munster of Gesangbuch, 1677 

Translator Unknown

|------------------- -------- ---------------- H
j Bits And Pieces Of History

| The following news appeared
■ in the March, 1928, Farm Live 
J magazine.
I “The lighting rod agent used to
| be called a fraud. Now science and 
| insurance companies have decided
■ that lightning rods give protec- 
Jtion. Even the White House in 
* Washington, which was repaired 
I this summer while the Presiden- 
| tial family was visiting in the Black
■ Hills, has been modernized by
^lightning rods.“ j
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Poland, Transylvania (now part of 
Hungary) and in Germany. Wherever 
they went they met persecution from 
the Lutherans, Calvinists and Catho
lics.

Young Count Nicolaus Ludwigvon 
Zinzendorf owned a large area of land 
in Germany. In 1722, he invited the 
persecuted believers to move to his 
estate. It was called Hermhut. The 
people were mostly Moravians. Al
though these Moravian Christians 
lived in poverty, they gave the Czechs 
rich spiritual resources. They trans
lated the Scriptures into Czech, they 
composed hymns that are sung in 
Czech churches today. They devel
oped the traditions of singing hymns 
for comfort and encouragement. Some 
of their hymns have been translated 
into other languages. “Fairest Lord 
Jesus" is believed to have come from 
these Moravians.

The first three years these refu
gees lived in peace, but by 1725, 
when the Nitschmanns arrived, dis
sensions had sprung up. As conten
tions grew, Zinzendorf and other lead
ers prayed earnestly about these prob
lems. Two years afterwards, on Au
gust 13, 1727, a spiritual awakening 
spread through the community. 
People dropped their petty ideas. 
Those with bad attitudes repented 
and relationships were restored. An 
around-the-clock prayer meeting be
gan. Teams of both young and old 
prayed one hour at a time.

Many young people and children 
were saved. Twelve year old Anna was 
one of them. Anna, the rebel became 
a worker for the Lord. Immediately 
she organized the girls into a kind of 
club. They prayed and sang together 
and ministered to the needs of others 
in the community.

At Hermhut leaders were chosen 
by drawing lots. One day Mrs. 
Nitschmann said to Anna, “Daughter

thou art highly respected among the 
brethren. Thou art being considered 
to become the ‘chief eldress’ of the 
women.”

“But Mother dear, I am only four
teen, too young for such a position."

“God hast given thee much wis
dom. If the lot falls on thee, it will be 
because God hath chosen thee. Be 
strong, my child."

Days later the community gath
ered for solemn prayer. A  shroud of 
seriousness hung over all. It was the 
day God would choose the new  
“Elderess” for the women. Bishop 
Daniel Ernest Jablonsky and other 
church elders and deacons were 
present when the lot was cast. It fell 
on Anna.

This caused quite a stir among 
the leaders. A  long discussion fol
lowed, then Count Zinzendorf, went 
to Anna, “Thou art too young for the 
responsibilities. Would be best for 
thee to refuse the appointment."

Anna was respectful to the Count, 
but she answered, “Sir, I am accept
ing the appointment as from the Lord."

Six weeks after this election, Anna 
led eighteen sisters to the Lord. This 
group grew and from it came a stream 
of courageous missionaries. Anna also 
became a missionary. She traveled to 
many countries, even to America 
where she helped in the founding of 
Nazareth and Bethlehem, Pennsylva
nia. She also ministered among vari
ous Indian groups.

When you sing, “Fairest Lord 
Jesus” think of Anna, and consecrate 
yourself to the Lord as she did. God 
can use you as He used her.

—Charlotte Huskey

(Answers: 1. Jesus’. 2. Jesus.
3. Jesus. 4. Jesus. 5. His stripes.
6. Every man, woman and child.
7. Jesus. 8. Jesus. 9. Jesus.)
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Lord I’m Coming Home
And the young man said, “I will 

arise and go to my father." (Luke 
15:18.)

It was camp meeting time!
All around Rawlinsville, Pennsyl

vania wagons rumbled over the dusty 
roads coming toward the camp meet
ing. Grandfathers remembering 
blessed camp meetings of the past 
looked with anxious eyes for another 
outpouring of the Holy Spirit. Grand
mothers wrapped in shawls hummed 
familiar hymns. Mothers wiped tears 
hoping this camp meeting would 
humble the heart of a rebellious son 
or a haughty daughter. Young moth
ers dreaming of peaceful siblings, 
prayed the camp meeting might bring 
this change in her family. Children 
peering from under the wagon flaps, 
saw flower covered hills, rivers and 
farms they had never seen before. 
“Give me that old time religion; Give 
me that old time religion,” could be 
heard in the distance as a wagonload 
of singers came toward camp. Over 
the meadows and through the woods 
the wagons rolled. Fathers slapped 
the horses rumps hurrying them to 
the camp meeting.

Pine and fir trees swayed in the 
wind as men hoisted a big tent into 
the air. The wind caught the tent and 
snatched it from the men’s grip. It fell

in a crumpled mass onto the ground. 
The men stretched the canvas again, 
first north, then south, now east and 
west until it lay even on every side. 
Gathering more helpers, the men 
crawled under the tent and hoisted 
the center pole in place. Now one by 
one the corner poles were attached 
and the tent stood upright. Next, all 
the anchor stubs were driven into the 
ground and ropes tied securely. Ev
ery rope was tightened and the tent 
was ready for camp meeting.

By the time the tent was erected, 
many wagons filled with Christians 
had arrived. Weeks earlier men of the 
town had cut down trees and hewn off 
the branches making logs smooth 
enough to be used for benches. These 
were placed in a semicircle under the 
tent. People unloaded crude benches, 
chairs and kegs from their wagons. 
When all the seating was arranged, 
the singing started.

William J. Kirkpatrick was ap
pointed to lead the congregation in 
singing and Mr. Sam Hunt (name is 
fiction) sang solos. Sam’s voice was 
clear as a bell, and he sang so persua
sively that it moved listeners to tears, 
but he was not bom again. This dis
turbed Mr. Kirkpatrick very much.

Kirkpatrick thought if Sam did 
not get saved, he would use his voice 
for Satan. Some theater manager or



Dad, I’m Coining Home
Luke 15:11-32

11 ...A certain m an had two sons:
12 And the younger of them said 
to his father, Father, give me the 
portion of goods that falleth to me. 
And he divided unto them his liv
ing.
13 And not many days after the 
younger son gathered all together, 
and took his journey into a  far 
country, and there wasted his sub 
stance with riotous living.
14 And when he had spent all, 
there arose a  mighty famine in that 
land; and he began to be in want.
15 And he went and joined him
self to a  citizen of that country; and 
he sent him into his fields to feed 
swine.
16 And he would fain have filled 
his belly with the husks that the 
swine did eat: and no man gave 
unto him.
17 And when he came to himself, 
he said, How many hired servants 
of my father’s have bread enough  
and to spare, and I perish with 
hunger!
18 I will arise and go to my father, 
and will say unto him, Father, I 
have sinned against heaven, and 
before thee,
19 And am no more worthy to be 
called thy son: make me as one of 
thy hired servants.
20 And he arose, and came to his 
father. But when he w as yet a  great

way off, his father saw him, and 
had compassion, and ran, and fell 
on his neck, and kissed him.
21 And the son said unto him, 
Father, I have sinned against 
heaven, and in thy sight, and am  
no more worthy to be called thy 
son.
22 But the father said to his ser
vants, Bring forth the best robe, 
and put it on him; and put a ring on 
his hand, and shoes on his feet:
23 And bring hither the fatted calf, 
and kill it; and let us eat, and be 
merry:
24 For this my son was dead, and 
is alive again; he was lost, and is 
found. And they began to be m eny.

Message: A runaway bov learns 
that home is a good ulace to be.

Questions:
1. For what did the younger son 

ask his father?
2. W hat did the father give to his 

son?
3. Where did the son go?
4. W hat did he do with his inheri- 

tence?
5. W hat happened after he had 

spent all?
6. W hat job  did the son find?
7. W hat was the son willing to eat?
8. How were his father’s servants 

treated?
9. W hat did the boy do?

Verse to Memorize

I will arise and go to my fa
ther, and will say unto him. 
Father, I have sinned against 
heaven, and before thee. 

Luke 15:18.
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Let’s 
Talk . . .

Let’s call the “prodigal son” Tyler. 
Tyler, the younger of two sons grew 
up on a rich farm. His father had 
servants who did much of the work. 
Tyler knew that someday a portion of 
his father’s wealth would be his.

Tyler heard stories about young 
men who traveled and had seen and 
done many Interesting things. “Why 
should I stay tied to this old farm 
when there is excitement in other 
places?" he said to himself. The more 
he thought of these adventures the 
more he determined to leave home. 
Sometimes he brooded about it. Of
ten he made plans to run away. But 
each time he was about to cut loose 
and run, he would realize it was fool
ish to run away from his inheritance. 
The desire to leave grew stronger and 
stronger until one day he said to his 
father. “I’m bored around here. I’ll 
never want to be a farmer. Please give 
me my inheritance so I can go and 
start my own life.”

“But Son, you are too young to be 
on your own.”

“Dad, I’m not a baby."
“Of course not. But there are a lot 

of traps for young men in the world."
“I’m smart enough to stay out of 

them," Tyler protested. “Just give me 
the money that you plan for me to 
have after you die. If I lose it, then I’ll 
suffer the consequences.”

Reluctantly Tyler’s dad agreed. 
He handed over the money.

Tyler took the money and went to 
another country. There he found 
plenty of friends to enjoy the money 
with him. The money, however, did 
not last forever. When the money was

gone, his friends left. Now he was 
alone and without food or a place to 
live.

Tyler had to find ajob. After a long 
hunt he took a job feeding pigs. This 
was a disgrace to himself and his 
family, for the Jews consider it a sin 
to raise swine. (Today we would con
sider serving beer in a tavern, or 
working in a casino, or arranging 
pick-up and delivery of drugs or hid
ing stolen goods as a disgrace to 
ourselves and our family.) But, that’s 
the kind of job Tyler had.

The day Tyler left home he never 
dreamed he would be in this condi
tion. He believed he could live in the 
world, be friends with the world, en
joy the pleasures of sin with his friends 
and still keep living right. But he 
couldn’t. Neither can you nor any 
person. “Sin will take you farther 
than you want to go." While in sin, 
you will do a lot of things you will later 
wish you hadn’t done. Tyler did so.

Tyler was hungry, dirty, cold and 
horribly humiliated. He was even will
ing to eat the pigs’ food. Home began 
to look pretty good. He said to him
self, “I am stupid. Why, my father’s 
servants have plenty of food and a 
deem place to stay. I’ll just go home 
and be one of Dad’s servants."

Tyler went home and his father 
received him gladly. Whoever comes 
home to Jesus is also received gladly.

—Charlotte Huskey

^Bits And Pieces Of History:"7
- April 14, 1775, First abolition- _ 
I ist society was founded in Penn- • 
I sylvania; Ben Franklin was its I 
I president. |
■ April 18, 1818, A  regiment of ■
f Indians and blacks were de- J 
1 feated in the battle of Suwanna, ■ 
| Florida, ending the first Semi- | 
I nole War. I
■ April 18, is Independence Day ■
’ in Zimbabwe. *
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movie producer might offer him a lot 
of money. "This voice must be used 
for Christ," Kirkpatrick often told him
self. “Lord, what can I do to win him?" 
He sometimes talked with Sam about 
his soul, but Sam was unconcerned. 
Perhaps he was a good man and 
thought he didn’t need to be saved. 
Maybe he was proud and wanted a 
career singing in the world. We do not 
know why he was not saved. Neither 
did Mr. Kirkpatrick, but he was deter
mine to win Sam.

One morning after the service Mr. 
Kirkpatrick went into his tent and 
knelt in prayer. “I’ve come again,” he 
said to God. “Please give me a mes
sage that will convict Sam so he will 
surrender to You. I do love You Lord, 
and I love Your work. I hope You will 
forgive me for coveting, for I covet 
Sam ’s voice for Your work." 
Kirkpatrick kept praying.

After awhile God began pouring 
words into his mind. First came:

“Coming home, coming home. 
Never more to roam.
Open wide thine arms of love. 
Lord, I'm  coming home. ”
“Is this my message for Sam?" 

Kirkpatrick questioned.
“Yes,” God seemed to say. Soon 

more words came. He wrote the words 
down just as they came to him. Before 
the day was over the words and music 
of “Lord I’m Coming Home” were writ
ten. Kirkpatrick gave the song to Sam.

That evening boys in bib overalls, 
and girls with long pigtails filled the 
benches under the tent. On one end 
of the log sat a dad on the other end 
a mother. Each had a hickory stick in 
hand as a reminder of punishment to 
be given for noise or any disrespect.

Mr. Kirkpatrick sang from his 
heart, “My Jesus I love Thee, I know 
Thou art mine. For Thee all the follies 
of sin I resign.” When the large con
gregation joined in singing, the beau

tiful words floated out over the city. 
Sinners sitting on their porches criti
cizing the camp meeting bunch felt 
the convicting of the Holy Spirit. Men 
sitting on the back logs spitting to
bacco juice out the tent flaps felt 
convicted.

After the sermon, Sam stood to 
his feet, threw back his head and 
began singing,

T ve  wandered far away from 
God,

Now I'm coming home.
The path of sin too long I ’ve trod.
Lord I’m coming home."

Never had his voice sounded better. 
Never had he sung with more passion 
nor conviction. Before he finished the 
song, tears were running down his 
cheeks. The message of the song had 
penetrated his heart. He realized he 
had been in sin too long. He realized 
he had wasted many precious years, 
and that he was tired of sin. He re
pented with bitter tears and came 
home to Jesus that evening.

Although this song was written to 
reach Sam, during the camp meeting 
it brought many to the “mourners’ 
bench” as the altar was called in 
those days. Since then thousands of 
others have been brought into the 
Kingdom by its convicting power.

Mr. Kirkpatrick wanted God to 
use Sam’s voice. God did. He has also 
used the message He gave Mr. 
Kirkpatrick to win Sam.

— Charlotte Huskey

(Answers: 1. For his portion of 
goods. 2. He divided his living 
and gave a portion to his son.
3. Into a far country. 4. He wasted 
it in riotous living. 5. He began to 
be in want. 6. Feeding swine 
(pigs). 7. The husks that the swine 
ate. 8. They had plenty to eat.
9. He went home to his father.)

Periodicals postage paid at Guthrie. OK. Published quarterly in weekly parts by Faith Pub. House. 920
W. Mansur, Guthrie, OK. Charlotte Huskey, Editor. One subscription, $4.00 per year (52 papers).
Includes junior and primary sections. Postmaster: Please send address corrections to above address.



THE
‘B T M m ju L  Way

JUT fv, *<*» >.y>“-»^: hbjO ^ 5̂
“COMB UNTOME".

Vol. 50, No. 2 Juniors (USPS549-000) Part 4 April 25, 1999

C  Stand Up 
For Jesus

Stand up, stand up for Jesus, 
Ye soldiers of the cross!

Lift high His royal banner—
It must not suffer loss. 
From vict’iy unto vict’ry 
His army shall He lead.

Till ev’iy foe is vanquished 
And Christ is Lord indeed.

Stand up, stand up for Jesus, 
The trumpet call obey; 

Forth to the mighty conflict 
In this His glorious day:

Ye that are men now serve Him 
Against unnumbered foes;

Let courage rise with danger 
And strength to strength oppose.

Stand up, stand up for Jesus, 
Stand in His strength alone; 
The arm of flesh will fail you; 
Ye dare not trust your own.

Put on the gospel armor 
And watching unto prayer. 

Where calls the voice of duty. 
Be never wanting there.

Stand up, stand up for Jesus, 
The strife will not be long; 

This day the noise of battle—  
The next, the victor’s song.

To him that overcometh 
A crown of life shall be:
He with the King of glory 

Shall reign eternally.

— George Duffield, Jr. (1818-1888) 
—G. J. Webb

I "Stand Up For Jesus** I

During the early 1800’s history 
tells us that people in America were 
making money “hand over fist.” “Hand 
over fist" is on old saying that means 
earning “lots of money.” One hand 
brings it in; the other hand clutches 
it tightly. While the people were get
ting rich, they forgot about God.

Things changed, however, and by 
1857 thousands in New York City 
were attending noon prayer meet
ings. It happened when one man, 
Jeremiah Lanphier, started a weekly 
prayer meeting in a small room of a 
church in Manhattan. He advertised 
it, but only six people attended. The 
following week, 14 came and then 23. 
They decided to meet every day. Soon 
that church was full and the Method
ist Church on John Street. A  few 
weeks later every public building in 
downtown New York was filled with 
people praying at noon.

Horace Greeley a newspaper edi
tor sent a reporter with horse and



Standing For Jesus

Ephesians 6:10-18
10 Finally, my brethren, be 

strong in the Lord, and in the 
power of his might.

11 Put on the whole armour 
of God, that ye may be able to 
stand against the wiles of the 
devil.

12 For we wrestle not against 
flesh and blood, but against prin
cipalities, against powers, against 
the rulers of the darkness of this 
world, against spiritual wicked
ness in high places.

13 Wherefore take unto you 
the whole armour of God, that ye 
may be able to withstand in the 
evil day, and having done all, to 
stand.

14 Stand therefore, having 
your loins girt about with truth, 
and having on the breastplate of 
righteousness;

15 And your feet shod with 
the preparation of the gospel of 
peace;

16 Above all, taking the shield 
of faith, wherewith ye shall be 
able to quench all the fiery darts 
of the wicked.

17 And take the helmet of 
salvation, and the sword of the 
Spirit, which is the word of God:

18 Praying always with all 
prayer and supplication in the 
Spirit, and watching thereunto 
2

with all perseverance and suppli
cation for all saints.

Romans 12:1-2
1 I beseech you therefore, 

brethren, by the mercies of God, 
that ye present your bodies a liv
ing sacrifice, holy, acceptable unto 
God, which is your reasonable 
service.

2 And be not conformed to 
this world: but be ye transformed 
by the renewing of your mind, 
that ye may prove what is that 
good, and acceptable, and per
fect, will of God.

The Message: Put on the 
whole armor of God and 
you will be able to stand 
for Jesus.

Questions:
1. In whom are we to be strong?
2. How shall we be able to stand 

against the devil?
3. What do Christians wrestle 

against?
4. What is our enemy?
5. What must we do with the 

truth?
6. Faith is used for what?
7. What is our sword?
8. What should we present to God?
9. How do we know the will of 

God?

Verse to Memorize

Put on the whole armour of 
God, that ye may be able to 
stand against the wiles of the 
devil.

Ephesian 6:11.



Let’s 
Talk . . .

T h e  last words of Dudley 
Tyne were, Tell them to stand 
up for Jesus.’”

“W hat is standing up for 
Jesus?” asked Todd. “I can stand 
up for my little brother by pro
tecting him when someone picks 
on him but how can I stand up 
for Jesus?”

“I think it means to do what 
Jesus would do,” Morgan an
swered.

“Let’s talk about ways that 
we can stand up for Jesus,” 
suggested the teacher, Mrs. 
Stanley. “Did Eve stand up for 
God when Satan tempted her to 
eat the forbidden fruit?” 

Everyone answered, “No.” 
“Did Adam stand up for God 

when Eve ask him to taste the 
forbidden fruit?"

Again they answered, “No.” 
“Pretend you are Eve, and 

Satan asks you to do what God 
had said not to do. W hat would 
you say?” Mrs. Stanley asked.

“I would say, ‘Get out of here 
you old snake,’” Aaron answered.

Marie said, “I’d scream and 
run away from him.”

“Let’s put ourselves in a situ
ation like Adam’s. Your mother 
makes chocolate chip cookies 
and says, These cookies are for 
the bake sale, do not eat any of 
them.’

“When she goes out into the 
laundry room, your brother gets 
a cookie, brings it to you and 
says, ‘Have a cookie.’W ill you do 
like Adam or what will you say?”

“I would say, ‘Go put that 
cookie back,’” Todd answered.

“I know what Jesus did when 
He was tempted,” Aaron said.

“What did Jesus do?”
“He said, ‘Get thee behind me 

Satan.’”
“A  very good answer,” said 

Mrs. Stanley."
“I think then that standing 

for Jesus is doing right when we 
are tempted to do wrong," Marie 
said.

“That surely is one way to 
stand for Jesus. Now who can 
think of other ways?”

“I think we also stand up for 
Jesus when we are not ashamed 
to be Christians,” Todd said.

“We stand for Jesus by not 
supporting businesses related 
to pornography, bars, liquor 
stores, casinos and other evil 
things.” said Aaron.

“All of these sire excellent ways 
to stand up for Jesus. Now there 
is one more thing I want to share 
with you about standing for 
Jesus. To have courage to stand 
for Jesus we need the whole 
armour of God. Faith is our 
shield, salvation our helmet and 
the Word of God our sword. God 
gives these weapons to those 
who ask for them. Let us all ask  
God for His armour and we will 
be able to stand up for Jesus.

— Charlotte Huskey
3



buggy riding around to see how many 
were praying. He could only visit J.2 
meetings during the lunch hour, but 
he counted 6,100 men. (How many 
women were praying in their homes, 
no one will know.)

People began to be saved. The 
revival spread throughout the New 
England states. Soon church bells 
were calling people to pray at eight in 
the morning, twelve noon and six in 
the evening.

Philadelphia, Pennsylvania, is 
known as the “City of Brotherly Love.” 
It certainly lived up to its name in 
1858 when it united in a city wide 
evangelistic effort. Services were held 
every morning and evening in 
churches, convention halls, movie 
theaters and any conceivable place a 
crowd could gather.

Pastor Dudley Tyne fasted, 
prayed, visited and advertised these 
meetings. People gathered into Jayne 
Hall where he was the leader. One 
evening he preached to 5,000 men. 
When he gave an invitation for people 
to consecrate their lives fully to God, 
at least 1,000 men fell to their knees 
and began praying.

The devil was frantic when so 
many people left his kingdom and 
joined Christ’s kingdom. Men who 
rejected Christ were also angry. Only 
four days later Mr. Tyne went to visit 
a nearby farm. The farmer was work
ing with a corn-shelling machine 
which he wanted to see. While watch
ing, his clothes caught in a moving 
cog and his arm was tom from his 
shoulder. Why it happened, only God 
knows. Did he accidentally get too 
close? Did an angry man crowd him 
into the machine?

Mr. Tyne never got well after this 
accident. As he lay dying, his father 
and fellow ministers gathered around 
him. He must have been thinking of 
the men who had just taken Jesus as

Lord and Master of their lives, for 
some of his last words were, "Tell 
them to stand up for Jesus.”

George Duffield caught Tyne’s 
message. The following Sunday Mr. 
Duffleld preached from Ephesians 
6:10-18. “...Stand therefore, having 
your loins girt about with truth,..." 
was his text. At the end of his stirring 
sermon he read “Stand Up For Jesus” 
a poem he had written to accompany 
his message.

Someone sent it to a Christian 
newspaper where it was published. 
Later G. J. Webb put music to the 
poem. —Charlotte Huskey

Bits And Pieces Of History

During the Revolutionary War, the 
British troops were occupying  
Yorktown. Governor Nelson’s home 
was at Yorktown. The Federal troops, 
however, were bombarding the town. 
General Lafayette said to Governor 
Nelson, “Where shall I direct this can
non?”

“There,” promptly replied Nelson, 
“to that house. It is mine and the best 
one in town. “There I am sure the 
British have their headquarters."

Nelson was willing to sacrifice his 
home that our nation could be free 
from the British Kingdom. How much 
more important it is that Christians 
sacrifice so others can be free from 
Satan’s kingdom. — Charlotte Huskey

(Answers: 1. In the Lord. 2. By 
putting on the whole armour of 
God. 3. Against principalities, 
powers, and rulers of darkness 
of this world. 4. Spiritual wick
edness. 5. Wrap it around our
selves. 6. As a shield. 7. The 
Word of God. 8. Our bodies, a 
living sacrifice. 9. By renewing 
our minds and not being con
formed to this world.)
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Sweet Hour Of Prayer
Sweet hour of prayer, sweet 

hour of prayer,
That calls me from a world o f care 
And bids me at my Father’s throne 

Make all my wants and wishes known:
In seasons o f distress and grief 
My soul has often found relief,

And oft escaped the tempter's snare 
By thy return, sweet hour of prayer.

Sweet hour of prayer, sweet 
hour of prayer,

Thy wings shall my petition bear 
To Him whose truth and faithfulness 

Engage the waiting soul to bless;
And since He bids me seek His face, 

Believe His word and trust His grace, 
I ’ll cast on Him my ev’ry care.

And wait for thee, sweet hour ofprayer.

Sweet hour of prayer, sweet 
hour o f prayer,

May I  thy consolation share,
Till from Mount Pisgah’s lofty height 
I  view my home and take my flight: 
This robe of flesh I ’ll drop, and rise 

To seize the everlasting prize,
And shout, while passing thru the air, 

“Farewell, farewell, sweet 
hour o f prayer! ”

— William W. Wolford (1772-1850) 
— William B. Bradbury

Sweet Hour Of Prayer
William Walford owned a curio 

shop in Coleshill, England. He made 
many of the curios which he sold in 
his shop. They were figurines beauti
fully carved from ivory and wood. 
Now William Walford was not the 
only person who has made figurines 
and sold them. But there was some
thing very unusual about William’s. 
You see, he was blind. How he could 
make such delicate cuts to form im
ages was a puzzle to everyone!

William also wrote poetry. He 
formed a poem in his mind then 
asked someone to write it down for 
him. One day his friend, a local min
ister, stopped at his shop. While they 
were visiting, William said he needed 
someone to write down a poem. The 
friend wrote down, “Sweet Hour Of 
Prayer." He gave a  copy to William 
and kept a copy for himself.

Three years later this minister 
was in the United States and gave the 
poem to a newspaper editor. William 
Walford’s name was on the paper as 
the author.

When praying people read “Sweet 
Hour Of Prayer. ” They loved it. Some
one began searching for the author. 
They found a  minister in Homerton, 
England, named William Walford. He 
had written a book on prayer that



God Answers Prayer
n  Kings 20:1-12

1 In those days was Hezekiah sick 
unto death. And the prophet Isaiah 
the son o f Amoz came to him. and 
said unto him. Thus saith the Lord, 
Set thine house in order; for thou 
shalt die, and not live.
2 Then he turned his face to the 

wall, and prayed unto the Lord, say
ing,
3 I beseech thee, O Lord, remem

ber now how I have walked before 
thee in truth and with a perfect 
heart, and have done that which is 
good in thy sight. And Hezekiah 
wept sore.
4 And it came to pass, afore Isaiah 

was gone out into the middle court, 
that the word o f the Lord came to 
him, saying,
5 Turn again, and tell Hezekiah 

the captain o f my people, Thus saith 
the Lord, the God o f David thy fa
ther, I have heard thy prayer, I have 
seen thy tears: behold, I will heal 
thee: on the third day thou shalt go 
up unto the house o f the Lord.
6 And I will add unto thy days 

fifteen years; and I will deliver thee 
and this city out o f the hand o f the 
king o f Assyria; and I will defend this 
city for mine own sake, and for my 
servant David’s sake.
7 And Isaiah said, Take a lump o f 

figs. And they took and laid it on the 
boil, and he recovered.
8 And Hezekiah said unto Isaiah, 

What shall be the sign that the Lord 
will heal me, and that I shall go up

2

into the house o f the Lord the third 
day?
9 And Isaiah said, This sign shalt 
thou have o f the Lord, that the Lord 
will do the thing that he hath spo
ken: shall the shadow go forward 
ten degrees, or go back ten degrees?
10 And Hezekiah answered, It is a 
light thing for the shadow to go down 
ten degrees: nay, but let the shadow 
return backward ten degrees.
11 And Isaiah the prophet cried 
unto the Lord: and he brought the 
shadow ten degrees backward, by 
which it had gone down in the dial of 
Ahaz.
12 A t that time Berodach-baladan, 
the son o f Baladan, king o f Babylon, 
sent letters and a present unto 
Hezekiah: for he had heard that 
Hezekiah had been sick.

The Message: Just as God an
swered Hezekiah’s prayers. He will 
answer ours.
Questions:
1. W hat did Isaiah tell Hezekiah?
2. Upon hearing this what did 

Hezekiah do?
3. W hat did Hezekiah say to God?
4. Did God give Isaiah another mes

sage?
5. W hat was God’s second message 

for Hezekiah?
6. Besides healing, what else would 

God do for Hezekiah?
7. Did God give a sign to Hezekiah?
8. W hat sign did God give?
9. W ho sent letters and a present to 

Hezekiah when he was sick?

Verse to Memorize

The Lord is far from the 
wicked: but he heareth the 
prayer of the righteous. 

Proverbs 15:29.



Let's 
Talk . . .

Have you been sick? Did some
one visit you while you were sick? 
Did they bring something for you—a  
happy smile, a funny stoiy, candy, 
flowers or delicious fruit? Was your 
visitor pleasant?

In our lesson today, Hezekiah 
was also sick. He did not have a cold 
or a toothache. He was seriously ill. 
He also had a visitor. The visitor 
brought a message from the Lord, 
but it did not make Hezekiah happy. 
It made him very sad.

When his visitor. Prophet Isaiah, 
walked out ofhis room, King Hezekiah 
turned his face toward the wall and 
began crying. As he cried, he prayed, 
“Oh God, remember, I have been 
honest with You and with my family 
and the people I rule. I have also kept 
a  good attitude toward those who 
offend me. I have walked before You 
with a perfect heart and done right.”

Prophet Isaiah was on his way 
out when God spoke to him again. 
God said, “Return to Hezekiah, the 
captain of My people, and tell him I 
have seen his tears and heard his 
prayer. I will heal him and he will live 
fifteen more years.” Isaiah went back 
and told Hezekiah what God had 
said.

Doubtingly Hezekiah asked, “How 
can I believe this? You already told 
me I would die. Perhaps you are 
confused about what God's messages 
are.”

“God will prove it by the sun dial, ” 
Isaiah said. “Does the shadow of the 
sun dial usually go forward?”

“Yes, it usually goes down,” 
Hezekiah answered. “But let it go 
backward.”

“Today it will return backward 
ten degrees,” Isaiah said.

It did go backwards. Scientists 
have discovered missing time in the 
history of the world. God proved 
himself to Hezekiah by letting the 
shadow of the sun dial return back
wards.

Three days after this, Hezekiah 
went into the house of the Lord and 
worshipped. W hen the visitors 
brought letters and a  present from 
the king of Babylon, Hezekiah was 
up walking around. He showed the 
men through the temple, his castle 
and his treasury.

God answers prayers for those 
who do what is right just as He did 
for Hezekiah. — Charlotte Huskey

Bits And Pieces Of History
In many European countries 

May became a  time for courting.
In Italy boys serenaded their 
sweethearts. In Switzerland, a 
May pine tree was placed under 
a girl's window. German boys 
planted May trees in front of 
their sweethearts’ window. In 
Czechoslovakia, boys placed May 
poles before their sweethearts’ 
windows.

France considered the month 
of May sacred to the Virgin Mary. 
May queens led processions in 
her honor.

The Puritans frowned on May 
Day because of it follies and sup
posed origin. It is a good idea to 
again celebrate the coming of 
warm weather on May first, so 
Easter could be dedicated only 
for the resurrection of Christ.

Communist dominated coun
tries have political demonstra
tions, military parades and par
ties on May first.
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expressed many of the same thoughts 
as expressed in “Sweet Hour Of 
Prayer.” Are they the same man? No 
one knows. But many believe this 
William Walford is the man who wrote 
it.

The words of “Sweet Hour Of 
Prayer" fit the experience of every 
sincere Christian and is therefore 
accepted by people of all denomina
tions. After William B. Bradbury put 
music to the beautiful words it has 
been printed in hymnals of almost 
every Christian church. It has been 
translated into many languages and 
is sung in large cathedrals, simple 
chapels and humble thatch roof meet
ing houses all around the world.

Every Christian has experienced 
a blessing in prayer. When we put 
aside our duties and problems and 
go to Jesus in prayer those troubles 
have a way of melting away.

The second verse tells us our pe
titions are winged up to God who 
always hears and answers prayer. 
And because we know this, we should 
tell Jesus all our troubles while we 
are on our knees praying.

The third verse says, “From Mount 
Pisgah’s lofty heights, Iviewmyhome 
and take my flight.” Mount Pisgah 
was a very high mountain in Canaan. 
From this mountain, Balak blessed 
Israel when they were camped in the 
valley below. From this mount, Moses 
looked over into the Promise Land 
where he had hoped to lead God’s 
people, but he sinned and was not 
allowed to go in.

In prayer, the heavy weights of 
fear and doubt vanish away and we 
get a  spiritual glimpse of heaven. 
Someday we will drop our fleshly 
bodies and rise up to heaven and 
seize our prize which is to live in 
happiness with Jesus and the holy 
angels.

“Sweet Hour Of Prayer” has been 
a blessing to thousands of people.

Sing it now and see if you too, feel 
blessed. You will find it on page 312 
in the Evening Light Songs.

— Charlotte Huskey

i ---------------------------------------- — i
| Bits And Pieces Of History i
■ Continued... ■

I Years ago in England, the | 
| first day of May was the most |
■ delightful holiday of the year. It ■
■ was the day the people expressed > J their joy for the return of sum- J
■ mer. Wild flowers were in bloom ■ 
I and it was warm enough to enjoy I 
| outdoor gatherings. Early in the | 
I morning girls paraded in gowns I
■ of green leaves and flower gar- ■
■ lands. Boys marched through . 
* the streets waving tree branches ■
■ and blowing horns. This was ■
I called, “bringing home the May." I 
| In the afternoon on the green, |
I villagers danced around the May- B
■ pole holding the ends of ribbons ■
■ that streamed from its top. They . J wove the ribbons back and forth J
■ around the pole until it was cov- I 
I ered with bright colors. Often a I 
| girl was chosen as May queen. | 
I She was crowned with flowers I
■ and a flower mat placed under ■

(Answers: 1. He said, “Set your 
house in order, foryou shall die.” 
2. He turned his face toward the 
wall and prayed. 3 He asked God 
to remember that he had walked 
in truth and with a perfect heart. 
4. Yes. 5.Thathewouldbehealed 
on the third day and live fifteen 
more years. 6. God would deliver 
their city. 7. Yes. 8. The sundial 
went backward ten degrees. 
9. Berodach-baladan, the king of 
Babylon.)
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A  Gift for Mother
Smithe was hurrying down the 

sidewalk when he met Alvi with a 
package in his hand. “What do you 
have there?" he asked.

“Slippers for Mom. Sunday is 
Mother’s Day you know. What did 
you get for yours?”

“Nothing yet.”
“Why are you waiting? There’s 

only six days left.”
“I know."
“I got them at Pennys. Want to 

see?”
“Nope.” Smithe hurried on. “Wish 

I had money to buy slippers."
Smithe had asked every neighbor 

if they needed something done. The 
grass hadn’t grown. The weather was 
too cold. Harrison, the big boy across 
the street had already cleaned Mrs. 
Kinning’s garage and trimmed the 
Homneck’s shade tree. He had also 
raked the alley behind old Mr. Jones’ 
place.

Smithe kicked a styrofoam cup as 
he slouched along toward home with 
his head down. Spits, his fox terrier 
came running. Spits understood that 
boys like to spend money on candy 
and pop. Mother didn’t. He sat down 
on the sidewalk. While petting Spits, 
he mumbled, “God, please help.”

In a few minutes he shouted, 
“Come on. Let’s go see the bird lady."

“I’ll feed and water your birds and

clean their cages for a whole month in 
exchange for a bird,” he told her. He 
came out whistling. “Thank you 
Jesus," he said.

Three days later when he went to 
feed and water the birds, Mrs. Hawk 
said, "The yellow bird you wanted 
surprised me. She laid an egg this 
morning. Now she’ll have to stay here 
until her babies can take care of 
themselves."

“Any bird will do,” Smithe told 
her.

“The other’s are already prom
ised," she said. “I’m so sorry. Maybe 
you could give it for your mother’s 
birthday."

Smithe sighed, “Her birthday’s not 
until July."

“That will be alright.”
“Well, okay," Smithe said. “Mother 

does lovebirds.” Butas heworked, he 
was racking his brain. Julienne was 
home sewing an apron; Tracy was 
painting a picture. Maybe I could make 
a card and promise to mow the lawn 
for the next month without complain
ing. But that might not impress Mother 
since the grass wasn’t growing. He 
prayed silently.

The next afternoon he made a 
card and wrote his promise. He held 
it up to look it over. “Too juvenile,” he 
mumbled and hurried it to the trash 
can in the alley before his sisters 
could see it. Spits, followed sadly



An Obedient Child
I  S am u el 1:11, 20 , 24, 26 -28

11 And she [Hannah] vowed avow , 
and said, O Lord o f hosts, i f  thou  
w ilt indeed look on the affliction  o f 
thine handm aid, and rem em ber 
me, an d ...w ilt g ive  unto  th in e  
handm aid a m an child, then I w ill 
give h im  unto the Lord all the days 
o f h is life,...
20  W herefore it cam e lo  pass, 
w hen the tim e was com e.. .that she 
bare a son, and called his nam e 
Sam uel, saying, Because I have 
asked h im  o f the Lord.
24  And when she had weaned him, 
she took  h im ...unto the house o f 
the Lord in  Shiloh: and the child 
w as young.
26  And  she said, Oh m y Lord, as 
thy sou l liveth, m y Lord, I am  the 
w om an that stood by  thee here, 
praying unto the Lord.
27  For th is child I prayed: and the 
Lord hath  given me m y petition  
w hich  I asked o f him:
28  Therefore also I have lent h im  
to the Lord; as long as he liveth he 
shall be lent to the Lord. A nd  he 
w orsh ipped the Lord there.

I  S am u el 2 :1 1 , 18-21

11 And E lkanah w en t to Ram ah 
to his house....
18 Bu t Sam uel m in istered before 
the Lord, being a child, girded w ith  
a  linen ephod.
19 M oreover his m other made him  
a little coat, and brought it to h im  
from  yea r to year, w hen  she cam e 
up w ith  her husband to offer the 
yearly  sacrifice.
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20  A nd  Eli b lessed E lkanah and 
his w ife, and said, The Lord give 
thee seed o f th is w om an  for the 
loan w hich  is len t to the Lord. And 
they w en t unto the ir own hom e.
21 A nd  the Lord visited  Hannah, 
so that she...bare three sons and 
tw o dau gh ters . A n d  th e  ch ild  
Sam uel grew  before the Lord.

The M essage; 1 
Sam afeLliyeil 1 

and w orked  at | 
the tem ple  be - | 

cause h is I  
m other asked | 
him  to do so. 1

Questions:
1. For w hat did H annah pray?
2. W hat did H annah vow  to G od?
3. D id God answ er H annah ’s 

prayer?
4. W hy did she nam e her son 

Sam uel?
5. H ow  long w as Sam uel to serve 

the Lord?
6. W here did Sam uel stay? (Verse 

24.)
7. H ow  often did Sam uel see his 

m other?
8. H ow  m any brothers and sisters 

did Sam uel have?
9. A re  you  w illing to obey you r 

m other as Sam uel did his?

Verse to Memorize

Children, obey your parents 
in the Lord: for this is right. 

Ephesians 6:1.



Let’s 
Talk . . .

Peninnah pointed at Hannah, “Ha, 
ha, ha.” she laughed. “God has cursed 
you. You have no sons. Look, God has 
blessed me with ten children.”

Elkahah, Hannah and Peninnah 
with her ten children were on their way 
to Shiloh. Every year they went there to 
offer a sacrifice to God. They also asked 
forgiveness for their sins and thanked 
God for past blessings. Each time they 
went, Peninnah provoked Hannah be
cause she had no child. This time was 
just too much. Hannah felt so badly she 
could not eat the festival meal.

Later in the day she knelt beside a 
post of the temple and asked God to give 
her a son. The following year Hannah 
did not go with them to the temple 
because now she had a tiny baby boy. 
She called her son, Samuel. Samuel 
comes from the Hebrew word “shaul 
meEL,” meaning "asked of God.”

When Samuel was older, Hannah 
took him to the temple and left him 
there. Samuel was to live at the temple 
and serve God by helping Eli, the aged 
priest. Each year Hannah came to see 
Samuel and brought him a new coat.

Samuel was an obedient boy. He 
was left with Eli when he was very 
young, and saw his mother only once a 
year when she brought him a new little 
coat.

Can you imagine Samuel crying and 
refusing to obey Hannah when they 
wanted to leave him in Shiloh? I cannot. 
I believe Samuel loved his mother and 
was willing to please her. Are you will
ing to please your mother? Does she 
want you to live for Jesus? Are you 
living for Him? Does your mother want 
you to study more diligently? Are you? 
Would your mother be happy if you sat 
up front and was very quiet in church?

Does she want you to listen carefully to 
the service? Does she want you to say 
your memory verse clearly? How about 
singing for Jesus? Would that please 
her? What pleases your mother? Are 
you doing it?

This is Mother’s Day. It is the day to 
begin pleasing your mother in ways you 
have neglected.

Let’s try. Okay? —Charlotte Huskey

Somebody's Mother
The woman was old, and ragged, and gray, 
And bent with the chill of the winter's day 
The street was wet with a recent snow,
And the woman's feet were aged and slow. 
She stood at the crossing and waited long; 
Alone, uncared for, amid the throng 
Of human beings who passed her by,
Nor heeded the glance of her anxious eyes.
Down the street, with laughter and shout, 
Glad in the freedom of school let out,
Came the boys, like a flock of sheep,
Hailing the snow piled white and deep.
Past the woman so old and gray 
Hastened the children on their way,
Nor offered a helping hand to her,
So meek, so timid, afraid to stir 
Lest the carriage wheels or the horses' feet 
Should crowd her down in the slippery 

street.
At last one came of the merry troop,
The happiest lad of all the group;
He paused beside her, and whispered low, 
'TH help you across, if you wish to go."
Her aged hand on his strong young arm 
She placed, and so without hurt or harm,
He guided her trembling feet along,
Proud that his own were firm and strong; 
Then back again to his friends he went,
His young heart happy and well content.
"She's somebody's mother, boys, you know, 
For all she's old, and poor, and slow;
And I hope some fellow will lend a hand 
To help my mother, you understand,
If ever she's poor, and old, and gray,
When I am grown and gone away."
And "somebody's mother" bowed her head 
In her home that night, and the prayer she 

said
Was— "God, be kind to the noble boy 
Who is somebody's son, and pride and joy."

—Unidentified.



behind. Spits seemed to always know 
how he felt.

Mr. Homneck was in the alley 
loading the branches that Harrison 
had trimmed from their tree. “Hay, 
Smithe want to go with me to the 
dump?"

“Sure,” Smithe answered and rain 
to ask his mother.

As they drove to the dump Smithe 
said, “I’ve been trying to earn money 
to get a Mother’s Day gift."

“I’ve got something I know your 
mother will love. I’ll give it to you for 
helping me."

“Good,” Smithe explained.
When they returned Mr. Homneck 

gave Smithe a beautiful blue glass 
candy dish. “Blue’s my mother’s fa
vorite color." Smithe said. “Thank 
you, thank you.”

Smithe hurried home with the 
precious dish. Spits came running. 
“Look what I’ve got for Mom," he said 
setting the dish on the palm of his 
hand. Spits jumped up to look and 
bumped the dish. It crashed on the 
sidewalk. Smithe felt hot tears on his 
cheeks as he threw broken pieces 
into the trash. “You broke my present 
and with only one day left, I—I—  I've 
no time to get another," he stormed. 
Spits ran into his dog house.

That night Smithe prayed again. 
Saturday morning Dad said to Smithe, 
“Let’s clean the garage as a present 
for Mother."

“Great,” Smithe explained. “Thank 
you God," he whispered. While they 
were cleaning, he told his dad about 
the bird and the candy dish.

“I wish I had some money to give 
you."

When Smithe and his dad were 
unloading their trash at the dump, 
Furrows Flower truck pulled up with 
a load of flowers. “Why are you dump
ing them?” Dad asked.

“It was so cold they didn’t bloom 
in time for Mother's Day. We’re hav
ing to make room for garden plants 
now."

“Could we take one?"
“Ill give you one from the truck. 

It’s against the law to take things 
from the dump. Here is one with some 
buds.” He handed Dad a  petunia in a 
white hanging basket;

On the way home they went by 
WalMart and Dad bought lavender 
foil paper and a large purple bow. 
When Julienne finished decorating 
the flower, Dad said, “If it’s okay with 
you Smithe I’ll give you the Cinderella 
slippers I bought for Mother at Pennys, 
and I will give her this beautiful 
flower."

“Sure," exclaimed Smithe.
Monday at school, Smithe asked 

Alvi, “Did your mom like her gift?" 
“She sure did; said she’d been wish
ing for some Cinderella slippers from 
Pennys." —Charlotte Huskey

SURPRISING MOTHER
When Mother leaves u s  for awhile 

To run down to the store,
I like to get the sweeper out 

And tidy up the floor.
And if she isn’t back by then,

I might do even more!
Some days when mother isn’t well. 

And she m ust stay in bed.
I’ll fix her up  a  tray with soup 

And dainty looking bread.
Ill fluff her pillow up  for her.
And straighten out her bed.

I like to help around the house:
I think of it a s  play.

1 like to dust, and make the beds. 
And be so sweet and gay.

And when I am a  mother, too.
Ill clean and cook all day!

(Answers: 1. For a son. 2. She 
vowed to lend her son back to 
God. 3. Yes. 4. Because she had 
asked him of the Lord. 5. As long 
as he lived. 6. In the house of the 
Lord at Shiloh. 7. Each year. 
8. Two brothers and two sisters. 
9 .1 hope your answer is, “Yes.")
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The Saint's Battle Hymn
(Sing to tune of 

Battle Hymn of the Republic)

On the mountaintop of vision 
What a  glory we behold! 

Eighteen hundred years of victory 
Are tinting earth with gold: 

For the saints are overcoming 
With their testimony bold, 

The truth is marching on.

Glory! glory, hallelujah!
Glory! glory, hallelujah!
Glory! glory, hallelujah!

His truth is marching on.

For the glory of the Father 
Jesus taught in Galilee,

He preached the great salvation 
That delivers you and me; 

And a million voices shout it, 
“Redemption’s full and free,” 
The truth is marching on.

Precious knowledge is increasing, 
Evening light begins to glow, 

With the trump of full salvation 
Many running to and fro; 

And the song of glory echoes, 
Christ has washed us 

white as snow,
All glory to His name!

—Words: Daniel S. Warner 
—Music: William Stejfe

Christian Battle Hymns
This story is about two songs. 

They were both written to be sung by 
the borrowed time of a third song. 
The above song was written by Daniel 
Warner. He had a wonderful gift of 
writing spiritual hymns. His first 
songs, however, were only “adapta
tions of existing hymns either by re
arrangement of words or by compos
ing new words to “fit" an already 
existing tune. One of his first songs 
was "The Saint’s Battle Hymn." It was 
an adaptation to a popular song writ
ten by Julia Ward Howe.

Warner was happy that God had 
preserved the truth 1800 years since 
Jesus had preached it. All theseyears 
the truth had been victorious over the 
devil and all his attacks. Warner said 
so in his song. He said, “Eighteen 
hundred years of victory are tinting 
earth with gold." Tinting means to 
add a little color. When God’s truth 
was again preached, it added spiri
tual gold to earth. It was golden nug
gets from God’s Word. This song has 
a great message. Read it. Think about 
the words. If you are in a class, dis
cuss it. This hymn was published in 
the early 1880’s in one of the first 
copies of the Gospel Trumpet maga
zine.

The other song “Battle Hymn of 
the Republic” by Julia Ward Howe



Truth Makes Men Free

J o h n  8 :3 1 -3 6 , 14 :6
31  Th en  sa id  J esu s to those Jew s 
w h ich  believed  on him , I f  y e  con 
tinue in  m y w ord  [or obey m y 
w ords], then  are ye  m y d iscip les 
indeed;
3 2  A n d  ye  shall know  the truth, 
and the tru th  shall m ake you  free.
3 3  T h ey  answ ered  him , W e be 
A b rah am ’s seed, and w ere never 
in bondage to any man: how  sayest 
thou, Y e  shall be m ade free?
3 4  Jesu s answ ered  them , Verily , 
verily , I say unto  you , W hosoever 
com m itteth  sin  is the servant o f  
sin.
3 5  A n d  the servan t ab ideth  not 
in the h ou se fo r ever: bu t the Son  
ab ideth  ever.
3 6  I f  the Son  [o f God] therefore 
shall m ake you  free, ye  sha ll be 
free indeed.
6  Jesu s sa ith  unto him , I am  
the w a v , the truth, and the life: no 
m an com eth  unto the Father, bu t 
b y  me.

I  J o h n  3 :4 -1 0
4  W h o so eve r  com m itte th  sin  
transgresseth  a lso  the law: fo r sin  
is the transgress ion  o f  the law.
5 And ye know  that he was m an i
fested to take aw ay ou r sins; and 
in h im  is no sin.
6  W h oso eve r  ab id eth  in  h im  
sinneth  not: w h osoever sinneth  
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hath  not seen him , n either know n  
him .
7  L ittle ch ildren, le t no m an  d e
ceive you : he that doeth  righ 
teousness is righteous, even  as 
he is righteous.
8 He that com m itteth  sin is o f 
the devil; fo r the devil s inneth  
from  the beginn ing. For th is p u r
pose the Son  o f  God w as m an i
fested, that he m igh t destroy  the 
w orks o f  the devil.
9  W hosoever is b o m  o f God doth 
n ot com m it sin ; fo r  h is  seed  
rem aineth  in h im : and he cannot 
sin, because he is b o m  o f God.
10 In th is the ch ildren  o f  G od are 
m anifest, and the ch ildren  o f  the 
devil: w h osoever doeth  not righ 
teousness is not o f  God,...

The Message: Those who com
mit sin are servants of the devil.

Questions:
1. W h a t m ust a person  do to be a 

d isc ip le  o f J esu s?
2. W h a t w ill m ake m en free?
3. W ho  are the servants o f sin?
4. W ho can  m ake us free?
5. W ho  is the tru th?
6. W h a t is sin?
7. W ho is o f the devil?
8. Do the ch ildren  o f God com m it 

sin?
9. H ow  can w e tell w ho is o f  G od 

and w ho  is o f  the devil?

Verse to Memorize

If the Son [of God] therefore 
shall make you free, ye shall 
be free indeed.

John 8:36.



Let’s 
Talk . . .

The following is part of a pamphlet 
published in 1839:

“Two million seven hundred thou
sand persons in these [United] States 
are in...[slavery]. They were made 
slaves and held by force. Is it right...? 
Suppose I should seize you, rob you 
of your liberty, drive you into the field, 
and make you work without pay as 
long as you lived...."

“A  Baptist clergyman in Laurens 
District, S.C. whipped his slave to 
death, whom he suspected of having 
stolen about $60.00.... The coroner, 
William Irby, found the flesh on his 
body was beat to a jelly from head to 
foot.... The master’s wife discovered 
the money a day or two after the death 
of the slave. She had removed it from 
where it was placed, not knowing 
what it was....

At the trial.. .his daughter testified 
that her father had untied the 
slave,...and given him cold water to 
drink, of which he took freely.... His 
counsel [or attorney! pleaded that the 
death might have been caused by 
drinking cold water in a state of ex
citement. The judge charged the jury, 
that it would be their duty to find the 
defendant guilty, if they believed the 
death was caused by the whipping; 
but if they were of opinion that drink
ing cold water caused the death, they 
would find him not guilty! The jury 
found him—NOT GUILTY!"

Was he guilty? Is slavery right? 
Would you like to be a slave?

Jesus said, “Whoever sins is a 
servant to sin.” Slaves are servants. 
Serving Satan is like serving a 
slavemaster. He doesn’t give you jus

tice. He binds with hatred, envy, jeal
ously, pride, family problems, drugs, 
alcohol, and a million other things. 
He robs freedom, drains happiness 
and beats his servants to death with 
fears. Yet sin is not guilty. The person 
who sins is guilty. We should shun 
sin like we would shun being a slave.

— Charlotte Huskey

Battle Hymn 
Of The Republic

Mine eyes have seen the glory 
of the coming of the Lord,
He is trampling out the vintage 
where the grapes of wrath are stored; 
He hath loosed the fateful lightning 
of his terrible swift sword—
His truth is marching on.

Glory! glory, hallelujah!
Glory! glory, hallelujah!
Glory! glory, hallelujah!
His truth is marching on.

I have seen Him in the watch fires 
of a hundred circling camps,
They have builded Him an altar 
in the evening dews and damps;
I can read His righteous sentence 
by the dim and flaring lamps—
His day is marching on.

He has sounded forth the trumpet 
that shall never sound retreat,
He is sifting out the hearts of men 
before his judgment seat;
O be swift, my soul, to answer Him! 
be jubilant, my feet!
Our God is marching on.

In the beauty of the lilies 
Christ was bom across the sea,
With the glory in His bosom 
that transfigures you and me;
As He died to make men holy, 
let us die to make men free.
While God is marching on.

—Julia Ward Howe (1819-1910) 
—Music: William Stejfe
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was an adaption also. It was sung to 
the tune of “John Brown’s Body." The 
tune of “John Brown’s Body" was an 
old camp-meeting song written by 
William Steffe. Here’s just a portion of 
it, “Say, Brother, will you meet us on 
Canaan’s happy shore?"

Julia Ward Howe visited army 
camps in Washington D.C. in 1861. 
“She saw the city teeming with sol
diers, orderlies galloping about, am
bulances bouncing back and forth 
and countless campfires burning.” 
She discussed with her pastor what 
she had seen and the song about 
John Brown. Her pastor said, “Put 
some good words to that tune." She 
did. “The Battle Hymn of the Repub
lic” was first printed in the Atlantic 
Monthly.

The message of her song is that 
God’s truth is eternal. Although cir
cumstances may appear overwhelm
ingly difficult, God will still accom
plish His purposes and His truth will 
endure. Nations may rise and fall, but 
God’s truth remains forever. “His truth 
is marching on.”

The theme of “The Saint’s Battle 
Hymn” is God's truth which frees men 
from sin is marching on. When Jesus 
walked the shores of Galilee He gave 
us this truth and it will continue until 
He comes again. Join the army of the 
Lord. Stand up and fight against Sa
tan to help free men from his slavery. 
Try marching like a soldier while sing
ing “The Saint’s Battle Hymn” to the 
tune of the “Battle Hymn of the Re
public.” —Charlotte Huskey

Bits And Pieces Of History |

Who was John Brown? John 
Brown was an American abolitionist. 
Bom in Torrington, CT, his parents 
had been strongly opposed to slavery. 
From childhood John loved and re
spected blacks. For a time he lived in 
a black community in New York.

During an Ohio church service 
following a sermon against slavery, 
John stood in the chapel and said. 
“Here, before God and in the presence 
of these witnesses, I consecrate my 
life to the destruction of slavery."

Years later in 1855, he and his 
many sons went to Kansas to help 
keep the territory free of slavery. He 
also helped fugitive slaves escape to 
Canada. On October 16,1859 he and 
19 or 21 followers seized the arsenal 
at Harper’s Ferry, Virginia and the 
bridges leading to the ferry that 
crossed the Potomac River. He was 
captured and hanged on December 2, 
a month and a half later.

To the northerner, John Brown 
became a “legendary martyr” to end 
slavery. In the south he was a feared 
criminal monomaniac obsessed to 
insanity with one idea. Julia Ward 
Howe (in the north) said, “His death 
will be holy and glorious, and the 
gallows cannot dishonor him!" Mrs. 
Jefferson Davis (wife of the Confeder
ate president) said Brown was a “pes
tilent forceful man” urged on by "in
sane prejudice." Louisa May Alcott 
the author of Little Women wrote in 
her diary, “The execution of Saint 
John the Just."

A  song, “John Brown” was written 
about him. The northern soldiers 
sang, “John Brown's body lies a-mold- 
ing in the ground. But his soul goes 
marching on" as they marched to free 
America from slavery.

—Charlotte Huskey

(Answers: 1. To be a disciple, a 
person must continue obeying 
Jesus’ words. 2. The truth. 
3. Those who commit sin. 4. The 
Son of God. 5. Jesus is the truth.
6. Transgression of the law.
7. Those who commit sin. 8. No. 
9. The children of God do not 
commit sin. The children of the 
devil commit sin.)
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Onward, Christian 
Soldiers

“Onward, Christian Soldiers” is 
considered to be one of the greatest 
marching hymns ever composed. It 
was written by L. Sabine Baring- 
Gould, a  Christian school teacher 
and pastor in Horbury, England. 
Whitmonday was a great day for 
school festival. Children often 
marched from one village to an
other, ca rry ing  b an n e rs  and  
crosses. In 1865, the students from 
Horbury Bridge School, were in
vited to Yorkshire to join other pu
pils for the celebration.

Whitmonday is the day follow
ing Whitsunday. Whitsunday or 
White Sunday replaced the Jewish 
Pentecost which was a  Thanksgiv
ing festival at the end of the har
vest. It was called White Sunday 
because newly baptized converts 
wore their white baptismal clothes.

The celebration of Whitmonday 
may have meant a  great deal to 
teacher Sabine. He wanted to make 
it a  special day to help his students 
remember to be thankful for God’s 
many blessings. He wanted the walk 
to Yorkshire to be an exciting time 
and thought singing and marching

was a  sure way to do it. But where 
could he find a  song with a march
ing tune?

He looked and looked but found 
none, so decided to write one. “Sit
ting up quite late the night before 
the march, he penned the words of 
“Onward, Christian Soldiers.” It was 
written in great haste, and I am  
afraid that some of the rhymes are 
faulty,” Sabine apologized later. But 
I am sure none of the children no
ticed his errors. I am sure they were 
proud to have their own personal 
song.

On Whitmonday, students from 
the Horbury Bridge School in the 
little mill town of Horbury marched 
all the way to Yorkshire. As they 
marched, they were singing:

"Onward, Christian soldiers, 
Marching as to war,

With the cross o f Jesus 
Going on beforet 

Christ, the royal Master, 
Leads against the foe; 

Forward into battle 
See His banner go!

Chorus
"Onward, Christian soldiers, 

Marching as to war.
With the cross o f Jesus 

Going on before!



Important Celebrations

Exodus 12:27
27 ...It is the sacrifice o f the Lord ’s 
passover, who passed over the 
houses o f the children o f Israel in 
Egypt, w hen  he sm ote the Egyp
tians, and delivered our houses. 
And the people bowed the head 
and worshipped. [Passover feast] 

Leviticus 23:10, 15-16 
10 Speak unto the ch ildren  o f 
Israel,...ye shall bring a sh ea f o f 
the firstfru its o f you r harvest unto 
the priest:
15 And ye shall count...from  the 
day that ye  brought the sheaf o f 
the w ave offering: seven sabbaths 
shall be complete:
16 Even unto the m orrow  after 
the seventh sabbath shall ye  num 
ber fifty days; and ye shall offer a 
new  m eat offering unto the Lord. 
[The Pentecost]

M atthew  26:2
2 Ye know  that sifter two days is 

the feast o f the passover, and the 
Son o f man is betrayed to be cruci
fied.

I Corinthians 5:7
7 ...For even Christ our passover 

is sacrificed for us.
Acts 1:4, 9

4 And, [Jesus] being assem bled 
together w ith  them, com m anded 
them  that they should not depart 
from  Jerusalem , but w ait for the 
prom ise o f the Father, which saith 
he, ye  have heard o f me.
2

9 And when he had spoken these 
things, while they beheld, he was 
taken up; and a cloud received him 
out o f their sight.

Acts 2:1, 4
1 And when the day o f Pentecost 

was fu lly come, they w ere all w ith 
one accord in one place.
4 And they w ere all filled w ith  the 
Holy Ghost,...

The Message: Jesus was 
c ru c ified  du rin g  the  
Passover and becam e  
the Passover for believ- 
ers. Then He sent the 
H olv Spirit fiftv davs 
later to reDlace the Pen- 
tecost festival.

Questions:
1. W hat was the passover?
2. W hat w as brought to the priest?
3. How  m any days later w ere they 

to bring another offering?
4. D uring w hat feast w as Jesus 

crucified?
5. W ho is the Christian ’s passover 

Lam b?
6. For w hat w ere the disciples to 

w ait?
7. W hat happened on Pentecost?
8. Have you accepted the Passover 

Lam b?
9. Have you been Filled w ith  the 

Holy Spirit?

Verse to M em orize

.. .F o r  ev en  C h r is t ou r
passover is sacrificed for
us.

I Corinthians 5:7.



Let’s 
Talk . . .

Years ago the people of God were 
slaves in Egypt. When they first moved 
there the Pharaoh of Egypt was friendly 
to them. After he died the new Pharaoh 
treated them badly. This treatment grew 
worse through the 400 years that fol
lowed. The people cried and prayed 
unto God and God troubled the Egyp
tians until they begged His people to 
leave Egypt. The night they left, the 
death angel passed over all their homes, 
but in eveiy Egyptian home the first
born son died. It was a Passover.

The festival of Pentecost celebrated 
God giving the Ten Commandments. It 
was observed fifty days after the Pass- 
over. (Pentecost means fifty.)

Each year the Israelites or Jews 
celebrated Passover and Pentecost. Dur
ing Passover a lamb was killed and 
eaten with unleavened bread and bitter 
herbs. Jews from many lands came to 
Jerusalem for this festival. At Pentecost 
two loaves of bread were offered as a 
thanksgiving for harvest.

When Jesus was twelve years old, 
He went with His parents to celebrate 
the Passover in Jerusalem. He went 
there many other times. We can read of 
many things happening to Jesus dur
ing these Passover festivals. The last 
was His crucifixion.

Jesus died on the cross during the 
Passover. He took the place of the lamb. 
Today He is the Passover Lamb for every 
Christian, (I Corinthians 5:7.) Now only 
the Jews who do not believe in Jesus 
celebrate the Passover.

Easter and Pentecost are Christian 
celebrations. Easter is the day Jesus 
arose from the grave and became our 
living Savior. He saves from sin’s sla
very. Easter replaces the Passover.

The Holy Spirit came fifty days after 
Jesus arose from death so it fell on the

day Pentecost was celebrated. Remem
ber, Pentecost commemorated the giv
ing of the law on Mount Sinai. Until that 
day God’s people did not have written 
laws to obey. They must have wondered 
how to please God. A Christian who has 
not received the Holy Spirit also won
ders, but after the Holy Spirit fills the 
heart, wondering is over. God writes His 
laws in our hearts so they are ever 
present and we can know how and have 
power to please Him. (2 Cor. 3:3 reads: 
...Written not with ink, but with the 
Spirit of the living God: not in tables of 
stone, but in fleshy tables of the heart.)

Now let’s see how White Sunday is 
connected with Pentecost. The first sheaf 
of the harvest was offered at the Pass- 
over. Fifty days later, two loaves of 
bread were offered at Pentecost. This 
marked the beginning and ending of the 
grain harvest. It was a time of remem
bering and giving of thanks for many 
things God had done, especially the 
harvest of foods. Jesus’ followers cel
ebrated Pentecost because the Holy 
Spirit came for the first time on this day. 
In some, places, Pentecost was called 
White Sunday because the newly bap
tized Christians wore their white bap
tismal robes on that day. It marked the 
end of the joyous Easter season by fifty 
days. In some countries the White Mon
day was added to the celebration of 
White Sunday. In others places it took 
the place of White Sunday.

Early Christians celebrated both 
Easter and Pentecost with solemn 
prayers and in many cases fasting. As 
the church lost its fervent faith, it 
adopted many customs of the world. 
Slowly the solemn prayers were forgot
ten and the celebrations became festi
vals of fun.

Thanksgiving, in November is a day 
our country celebrates the blessings of 
good harvest, health and happiness. 
We should give thanks every day for 
these blessings. We should also thank 
God every day for Jesus, our Passover 
Lamb, which frees us from the slavery 
of sin and for the Holy Spirit in our heart 
which was first given on Pentecost.

—Charlotte Huskey
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"Like a mighty army 
M oves the Church o f God; 
Brothers, we are treading

Where the saints have trod.
We are not divided,
AU one body we—

One in hope and doctrine,
One in charity.

“Onward, then, ye people,
Join our happy throng;

Blend with ours your voices 
In the triumph song.

Glory, laud and honor 
Unto Christ the King 

This thru countless ages 
M en and angels sing. ”

Can you see the happy faces 
praising God as they marched along 
the road? I think God smiled as He 
looked down on them. What do you 
think? Would you like to sing it now  
and see if you can march as they 
did?

L. Sabine Baring-Gould (1834- 
1924) was thirty one years old when 
he wrote, “Onward, Christian Sol
diers.” Six years later Sir Arthur 
Sullivan wrote the music. The song 
has been translated into many lan
guages and sung in almost every 
church around the world. Children 
especially love to sing it.

“Sabine wrote books on mythol
ogy, biography, travel, folklore and 
theology. He wrote a  novel every 
year for fifty-two years. The British 
Museum lists more titles by him 
than by any other writer of his era. 
But he is chiefly remembered as the 
author of “Onward, Christian Sol
diers.”

Sir Arthur Sullivan, was a musi
cal genius who wrote many, many 
different types of music. In fact he 
wrote almost any kind of music—  
vocal and instrumental. The grand

rhythm in this hymn is absolutely 
irresistible when sung by a  large 
congregation.”

— Charlotte Huskey

B its A n d  P ieces O f H istory

M ay 22,1688, Alexander Pope, 
the greatest English poet of the 
early 1700’s, was bom  in London, 
England. He wrote brilliant satires 
that ridiculed many kinds of hu
man follies. His biting wit made 
him one of the most feared writers 
in England. He became famous at 
age 23 after An Essay on Criticism  
was published. You may have heard 
some of its most famous lines,

“A  little learning is a dangerous 
thing. ”

“Drink deep, or taste not the 
pierian spring:

There shallow draughts intoxicate 
the brain,

And drinking largely sobers us 
again.’

Another is: “To err is human, to 
forgive divine. ”

At age twelve Alexander suf
fered a tubercular spinal infection. 
As a result, he grew to an adult 
height of only 4 feet and 6 inches 
and became a hunchback.

Aren’t we thankful God gives a 
talent to eveiy person.

— Charlotte Huskey

(Answers: 1. A  festival celebrat
ing the Israelites deliverance 
from Egypt’s bondage. 2. A  sheaf 
of the firstfruits. 3 Fifty days. 4. 
The feast of the Passover. 
5. Jesus. 6. The Holy Spirit. 
7. The Holy Spirit came. 8. I 
hope your answer is, “Yes.” 
9. Answers will vary.)
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Beating The Odds

“It’s a boy,” announced the mid
wife.

Holding him by his feet she 
turned the red wrinkled baby up
side down and patted him.

“Whoa, whoa,” he cried.
“S oun d s healthy  a lrigh t,"  

Grandma said as she peered around 
old Mrs. Tucker to get a better look 
at her new grandson.

The midwife wiped him up a bit, 
pinned on a  diaper and wrapped 
him in the shawl that Grandma had 
crocheted. “Got a name picked out?” 
she asked.

“W e’ve talked about calling him 
Charles Wesley," Mrs. Naylor said. 
She cast an admiring smile at her 
baby. “Grandm a’s suggestion. I 
guess she’s hoping he will be a song 
writer and evangelist like the great 
Charles Wesley.”

“There ’s a lot in a nam e,” 
Grandm a said. “Charles means 
‘man.’”

“Well, I guess he will be a  man, if 
he lives that long, since he ain’t a 
girl.” Mr. Naylor said. He laughed at 
his own joke.

“Not that" Grandma scolded. “It 
means to : strong and abi to

overcome obstacles that might come 
in life."

“That’s alright, Grandma,” Mr. 
Naylor said. “W e’ll call him Charles 
Wesley if you want. You think it will 
make him a  good Methodist like the 
other Wesley’s. That’s what ye want 
isn’t it?”

“I’d sure be glad and you’ll be 
glad, too, if he takes up the holiness 
those Methodists preach. He won’t 
be drinking and causing you all 
trouble like some young folks are 
doing these days.”

“You’re right. And he has a  
chance to be a  songwriter, since his 
handsome dad writes poetry."

Everybody laughed.
Little is known about Charles’ 

childhood. When he was eight years 
old, his mother died. Charles was 
taken to live with his grandmother. 
At the age of eighteen he was saved 
in the Methodist church.

That same year Barney E. W ar
ren and S.L. Speck came into Ohio 
and introduced him to the Church 
of God. Charles was fascinated by  
their lively singing and fiery preach
ing. While attending the Methodist 
church, he learned to live holy and 
was doing so just as his grand- 
m ther had hoped. In those years 
i le jc'is* "ere dedicated.



Sin Can Never 
Enter There

Genesis 3:22, 24
22 And the Lord God said, Behold, 
the man [Adam and Eve] is become 
as one o f us, to know good and evil: 
and now, lest he put forth his hand, 
and take also o f the tree o f life, and 
eat, and live for ever:
24 So he drove out the man; and he 
placed at the east o f the garden o f 
Eden Cherubims, and a flaming 
sword which turned every way, to 
keep the way o f the tree o f life. 

Revelation 2:7
7 .. .To him that overcometh will I 

give to eat o f the tree o f life, which is 
in the midst o f the paradise o f God.

Revelation 22:14 
14 Blessed are they that do his 
commandments, that they may have 
right to the tree o f life, and may 
enter in through the gates into the 
city.

Revelation 21:1, 4-8
1 And I saw a new heaven and a 

new earth: for the first heaven and 
the first earth were passed away;...
4 And God shall w ipe away all 

tears from their eyes; and there 
shall be no more death, neither 
sorrow, nor crying, neither shall 
there be any more pain: for the 
form er things are passed away.
5 And he that sat upon the throne 

said, Behold, I make all things new. 
And he said unto me, Write: for 
these words are true and faithful.

6 And he said unto me, It is done. 
I am Alpha and Omega, the begin
ning and the end. I will give unto 
him that is athirst o f the fountain of 
the water o f life freely.
7 He that overcometh shall in 
herit all things; and I will be his 
God, and he shall be my son.
8 But the fearful, and unbeliev
ing, and the abominable, and m ur
derers, and whoremongers, and sor
cerers, and idolaters, and all liars, 
shall have their part in the lake 
which bum eth with fire and brim 
stone: which is the second death.

Job 3:17
17 There the wicked cease from 
troubling; and there the weary be at 
rest.

The Message: W e know there is 
no sin in heaven because sin  
causes trouble or sorrow.

Questions:
1. W hy did God remove Adam  and 

Eve from the garden?
2. W hy should Adam and Eve not 

eat o f the Tree o f Life?
3. W ho will eat o f the Tree o f Life in 

the paradise o f God?
4. W hat will be new?
5. W ill there be tears in heaven?
6. In what ways is heaven different 

from our present earth?
7. W hat kind o f river will be in this 

new land?
8. W ill sinners enter this place? 

(Verse eight.)
9. W here will they be?

Verse to Memorize

But as he which hath called 
you is holy, so be ye holy in all 
manner of conversation; Be
cause it is written, Be ye holy; 
for I am holy.

I Peter 1:15-16.
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Let’s 
Talk . . .

God created people to be happy. 
He placed the first man and woman 
in a  beautiful garden. They did not 
have to work for their food. The 
climate was so perfect they did not 
need coats or houses to protect 
themselves from the cold nor the 
heat. They were only to name the 
different animals and tend the gar
den. The soft, fertile soil grew no 
weeds, thorns or thistles. Water 
came up from the earth to keep the 
plants moist. Quite a pleasant place 
to live wasn’t it? I would be happy 
living in such a place. How about 
you?

Among the many trees of the 
garden, there were two special ones, 
the Tree of Life and the Tree of 
Knowledge of Good and Evil. Who
ever ate of the Tree of Life would live 
forever. The Tree of Knowledge of 
Good and EMI was not to be eaten.

Adam and Eve rebelled against 
God and ate from it. Then God had 
to separate them from the Tree of 
Life so they would not eat from it 
and live forever. God knew they 
would never be happy with their 
rebellious attitude. He wanted them 
to be happy.

Rebellion is sin and sin causes 
sorrow, tears, pain and many times 
hunger or thirst. There is no hun
ger, thirst, pain, death nor tears in 
heaven. (Rev. 21:4.) Sin causes all 
these things. Only in a place with
out sin could there be no tears.

The Tree of Life is in heaven. 
(Rev. 21:14.) W e can eat of it and live

forever happy in the presence of 
God. — Charlotte Huskey

Sin Can Never 
______ Enter There_______

Heaven is a holy place 
Filled with glory and with grace; 

Sin can never enter there;
All within its gates are pure. 
From defilement kept secure.

Sin can never enter there.

Chorus
Sin can never enter there,
Sin can never enter there;
So if at the judgment bar, 

Sinful spots your soul shall mar, 
You can never enter there.

If you hope to dwell at last, 
When your life on earth is past,
In that home so bright and fair, 
You must here be cleansed from 

sin,
Have the life of Christ within,

Sin can never enter there.

You may live in sin below, 
Heaven’s grace refuse to know, 

But you cannot enter there;
It will stop you at the door,
Bar you out forevermore,
Sin can never enter there.

If you cling to sin till death, 
When you draw your latest breath. 

You will sink in dark despair,
To the regions of the lost,

Thus to prove at awful cost,
Sin can never enter there. 

—Charles Naylor (1874-1950) 
—Music: B.E. Warren (1867-1951)

Bits And Pieces Of History

May 8,1958, Ernest Green was 
the first black to graduate from Cen
tral High School in Little Rock, AR.

May 9, 1800, John Brown, an 
American abolitionist, was bom  in 
Torrington, CT.
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holy people. Charles, however liked 
the freedom and power that the 
Church of God brethren showed.

He joined the Church of God 
evangelist group and traveled with 
them. Their group held a meeting in 
the old Toll Gate House on Cem
etery Road in Springfield, Ohio. The 
Holy Spirit stirred the community. 
Some became angry. Others yielded 
to God. Some were healed. One 
evening during a meeting, a gang of 
drunken boys battered down the 
door and came rushing in. They 
whooped and hollered, knocked 
empty chairs over, threw Bibles in 
the floor and disrupted the service, 
but no one was hurt. Another time 
some wild guys shot bullets through 
the door. A  bullet lodged in the wall 
just beside Mr. Warren’s head. Again 
no one was hurt.

Many were saved. Among them 
were the parents of C.E. Byers. Byers 
laterbroughtmany into the Church. 
He also wrote songs and books which 
have, for many years, helped people 
in their Christian walk.

Willie Wood was healed in this 
meeting. Willie was twelve. He had 
been blind for eight years. His par
ents led Willie to the old Toll Gate 
House and asked prayer for his 
healing. S.L. Speck anointed Willie. 
The whole church prayed. There 
seemed to be no immediate change 
in his eyes, but the following Sun
day he walked to Toll Gate House by 
himself. When Willie was twenty 
years old, he passed the United 
States Navy’s strict eye test without 
difficulty.

Charles was an evangelist like 
the Charles Wesley of years before. 
Now he began writing songs. “Sin 
Can Never Enter There” was one of 
the first. He and B. E. Warren were

preaching in Sandusky County, 
Ohio. The meeting had begun in an 
old house which had had the parti
tions knocked out and seating ar
ranged for a crowd. It was during 
the coldest winter Charles had ever 
seen, but people came. Warren  
preached earnestly about the holi
ness of Heaven. He said, “There is 
no sin in heaven. No sin was ever 
there, nor can sin enter there.” The 
message was forcibly impressed 
upon Charles’ mind. In the after
noon, he took out his note pad and 
wrote the song, “Sin Can Never En
ter There.”

When they were back at the home 
where they were sleeping, Charles 
showed Warren the song. Warren  
sat down at the organ and in a  short 
time had the tune composed. 
Charles and Warren sang it during 
evening service.

Even in the freezing weather, the 
crowd grew until the meeting was 
moved to a  church building. It, too, 
was filled until the roads became 
impassable.

“Sin Can Never Enter There” is 
often sung when an invitation is 
given for people to get their sins 
forgiven and prepare for heaven. It 
first appeared in the songbook, Sal
vation Echoes. It is on page 406 in 
the Evening Light Songs.

— Charlotte Huskey

(Answers: 1. So they could not 
eat of the Tree of Life. 2. Be
cause they would live forever.
3. Everyone who overcomes sin.
4. A  heaven and an earth.
5. No. 6. There is no death, 
sorrow, crying nor pain. 7. The 
River of Life. 8. No. 9. They will 
have their part in the lake of 
fire.)
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I Am The Lord*s
Charles Wesley Naylor in many 

ways was like the famous Charles 
Wesley of the 1700’s. He was an 
evangelist and he also wrote songs. 
Charles and John Wesley traveled 
over England preaching messages 
from the Bible that others had never 
heard. Thousands were converted 
and the religious world was changed 
forever. Charles Naylor traveled over 
the eastern United States preach
ing messages from God’s Word  
which seemed strange to most 
people. He preached that Christ 
had only one Church. He taught 
that Jesus was coming back for 
only one Church and that all the 
saved people belong in that one 
Church. To the people attending 
dead churches he said, “Come out 
of her my people.”

Charles enjoyed being an evan
gelist. It made him feel useful. He 
loved to pray with people at the 
altar. He was happy to help men, 
women and children get their names 
written in the Book o f Life up in 
heaven. He helped snatch them out 
of the devil’s claws and put them 
into the loving hands of Jesus.

But now God had given Charles 
other duties; a  dull, lonely job. He

saw  only the same people every 
day. There were no blessed praise 
services where the happy women 
clapped and men rain around the 
tent shouting praises to God. There 
were no fiery, convicting sermons 
that brought people to an altar of 
prayer. Drunken men did upset his 
daily routine. All was quiet, too 
quiet. Only the sighs and groans of 
his suffering grandfather broke the 
stillness.

Charles was rather discouraged, 
“I really wish I had something to do 
for God,” he mumbled to himself. 
“I’ve been out of the ministry for 
several months now. It seems I’m 
doing nothing here. I do wish I 
could work for the Lord in some 
way.” He looked out the window at 
the dark sky. Raindrops fell rap
idly.

After some time of watching the 
raindrops, he began thinking of 
God’s goodness. Grandfather hadn’t 
died in the accident. Charles was 
thankful he hadn’t, although nurs
ing him kept Charles from traveling 
and preaching and seeing new cit
ies and country. “Well, if I can do 
nothing, I am the Lord’s anyway,” 
he said to himself. His heart warmed 
with gratitude to the Lord.



It’s Okay, Lord
R om an s 8 :28 , 31-39

28 And w e know  that all things 
w ork  together for good to them  
that love God, to them  who are the 
called accord ing to his purpose.
31 W hat shall w e then say to these 
things? I f  God be for us, who can 
be against us?
32 He that spared not hi own 
Son, but delivered him up for us 
all, how  shall he not w ith  him also 
freely give us all things?
33 W ho shall lay any th ing to the 
charge o f G od ’s elect? It is God that 
justifieth .
34  W ho is he that condem neth? It 
is Christ that died, yea  rather, that 
is risen again, w ho is even at the 
right hand o f God, who also maketh 
intercession  for us.
35  W ho shall separate us from  the 
love o f Christ? shall tribulation, or 
distress, or persecution, or fam 
ine, or nakedness, or peril, or 
sword?
36 As it is written, For thy sake we 
are killed all the day long: w e are 
accounted as sheep for the slaugh
ter.
37  Nay, in all these things w e are 
more than conquerors through him 
that loved us.
38  For I am  persuaded, that nei
ther death, nor life, nor angels, nor 
p rinc ipa lities , nor pow ers, nor 
things present, north ings to come,
39  Nor height, nor depth, nor any 
other creature, shall be able to

separate us from  the love o f God, 
which is in Christ Jesus our Lord.

Philippians 4:11 
11 ...I have learned, in w hatso
ever state I am, therew ith to be 
content.

I T im othy 6:6-8
6 But godliness w ith  conten t
m ent is great gain.
7 For w e brought noth ing into 
this world, and it is certain we can 
ca n y  noth ing out.
8 And having food and raim ent 
(clothing and shelter! let us be 
therew ith content.

The M essage: A  happy Christian  
is one who accepts unpleasant 
things w ith a thankful attitude.

Questions:
1. I f  w e are a Christian  do all things 

w ork together for our good?
2. Does sickness and other prob

lem s help us grow  spiritually?
3. Should distress, persecution, 

poverty, or peril separate us from 
God?

4. W here is Christ sitting?
5. Is Christ m aking intersession  

for us?
6. Nam e som e things that should 

not separate us from  God.
7. Should we be thankfu l for sick

ness, sorrow  or any other p rob
lem ?

8. W hat is great gain in God’s sight?
9. Should we be content to have 

only food and raim ent?

Verse to M em orize

...I have learned, in w hatso 
ever state I am , therew ith  
to be content.

Philippians 4:11.
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Let's
Talk . . .

Do you think a man, crippled 
from birth, could show you how to 
run? He might give you advice. 
You might not believe it because 
he has had no experience. Do you 
think an Olympic gold cup winner 
could give good advice on how to 
run? Would you prefer to listen to 
the winner?

The apostle Paul was a winner 
over many problems. Soon after 
he was saved, trouble started. The 
people in Damascus wanted to kill 
him right away. He escaped over 
the wall in a basket and went to 
Jerusalem. The Christians in 
Jerusalem were afraid and didn’t 
want to see him. Years later they 
did receive him, but then the non- 
Christian Jews hated him. Five 
times they whipped him with 
thirty-nine stripes. Three times 
he was beaten with rods. Once he 
was stoned, dragged out of the 
city and left to die. He was in three 
shipwrecks. He was thrown into 
prison, was sometimes hungry, 
thirsty and tired. The apostle Paul 
had plenty of experience with 
temptation to grumble. But he

knew he belonged to the Lord, 
therefore he was content in all 
these problems.

Do you think he is qualified to 
give advice? I believe he is. I be
lieve we can safely follow his ad
vice. We can also learn to thank 
God for our problems. We too, 
belong to God and He will not 
allow more problems than we can 
bear. If we ask Him to help us, we 
can be content in any kind of 
trouble. — Charlotte Huskey

Bits And Pieces Of History
May 29,1953, Sir Edmund 

Hillary and Tenzing Norgay, a 
Sherpa tribesman became the 
first two men to reach the top of 
Mount Everest. Coming down 
from this highest peak of the 
world, Hillary suddenly lost his 
footing. Norgay held the line 
taut and kept them both from 
falling by digging his axe into 
the ice. Queen Elizabeth II 
knighted Hillary for his achieve
ment. Norgay, who had saved 
his life, refused any special 
credit. He put it this way: 
“Mountain climbers always 
help each other.”

Knowing we are the Lord’s 
and He will reward, should we 
not be as Norgay—willing to 
help others in need?

—Charlotte Huskey

RIGHT AND WRONG
Little by little the spirit grows strong. 

Fighting the battles of right and wrong; 
Little by little the wrong gives way; 
Little by little the right has sway;

Little by little all longing souls 
Struggle up near the shining goals.

" i

i

i

i

i

i

j
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He took his pencil and paper 
and began to express the feelings in 
his heart. He was not thinking o f 
writing a song. He was worshipping 
God for the blessedness o f being the 
Lord’s right where he was. On and 
on he wrote until his thoughts were 
on the paper. The following words 
are what he wrote:

“Whether I  live or die, 
Whether I  wake or sleep, 
Whether upon the land.
Or on the stormy deep,

When ’tis serene and calm,
Or when the wild winds blow,

I  shall not be afraid—
I  am the Lord’s, I  know.

“When with abundant store,
Or in deep poverty,

When all the world may smile,
Or it may frow n on me;

When it shall help me on.
Or shall obstruct my way,

Still shall my heart rejoice—
I  am the Lord’s today.

“When I am safe at home,
Or in a foreign land,

When on an ice-bound shore,
Or on a sunlit strand;

When on the mountain height 
Or in the valley low,

Still doth he care fo r me—
I  am the Lord’s, I  know.

“Nothing shall separate 
From his unbounded love, 
Neither in depths below,

Now  in the heights above;
And in the years to come,

H e will abide with me;
I am the Lord’s indeed 

For all eternity. "
Naturally the title would be “1 

Am The Lord’s."

Later D. Otis Teasley put music 
to the poem.

This beautiful song has given 
many people comfort and help in 
time o f trouble or frustrations. It 
has brought comfort to me many 
times when I was lonely away from 
saints and friends, on the mission 
field.

One time I was dreadfully fright
ened while traveling through dan
gerous mountains. Suddenly with
out thinking, I began singing, “When 
I am safe at home, Or in a foreign 
land. When on an ice-bound shore, 
Or on a sunlit strand; When on the 
mountain height. Or in the valley 
low. Still doth he care for me— I am 
the Lord’s, I know.” When I had 
finished singing, I was calm.

I looked out over the bank. Hun
dreds o f feet below, I saw a beautiful 
valley. It was so pretty I exclaimed, 
“I’d love to live in that valley.” Years 
later God sent us to live there in La 
Mission.

When you are lonely or sad, try 
singing “I Am The Lord’s.” It will 
cheer you. It is on page 143 in 
Evening Light Songs.

— Charlotte Huskey

LITTLE THINGS
Little moments made an hour;

Little thoughts, a book;
Little seeds, a tree or flower;

Water-drops, a brook;
Little deeds o f faith and love.
Make a home for you above.

(Answers: 1. Yes. 2. Yes. 3. No.
4. At the right hand o f God.
5. Yes. 6. Death, life, angels, 
powers, thingpresentnorthings 
to come. 7. Yes. 8. Content
ment. 9. Yes.)
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Make Me Clean
I  have wandered in sin 
and my sold is dejiled,
But I  know Jesus died on the tree; 
And the Father in mercy 
will make me his child,
For the blood, it will cleanse even me.

Chorus
Make me clean, make me clean,
Tho’ dejiled and so sinjid I  am;
Make me clean, make me clean 
in the blood of the Lamb.

Lord, I  give up my sin 
and I turn unto thee.
From thy love do not cast me away; 
Tho’ my guilt is so great, 
hear my heart’s earnest plea,
Have compassion 
and save me today.

There’s no hope but in thee, 
to thy promise I Jlee,
There to anchor 
my storm driven soul;
Let thy favor and love 
be extended to me.
Thro’ the all-cleansing 
blood make me whole.

How I loathe all the sins 
that have burdened my heart.
And have filled it 
with sadness and woe;

Now in Calvary’s stream 
Bid uncleanness depart,
Make me whiter, 
yes, whiter than snow.
—Charles Wesley Naylor (1874-1950) 

—Music: B. E. Warren

Charles Wesley Naylor was a win
ner alright. He had been rightly 
named, Charles which means “man” 
or one who overcomes. What had 
Charles overcome? Read on.

Charles was pastor of a church in 
Columbus, Ohio and had been a trav
eling evangelist for thirteen years 
when his life was turned upside down. 
He began an evangelistic tour through 
the southern United States in Au
gust, 1907. The following year, in 
Sidney, Florida, he dislocated one 
kidney while helping to remove alarge 
pole from under the tent. Before be
ing completely well from this, he was 
again injured in a bus accident. Now 
he was unable to walk.

Week after week he prayed for 
healing. Ministers also came from 
time to time and prayed for him. For 
six months he suffered intense pain 
and was no better. After all these 
months of hoping and praying, he 
became terribly depressed.

Then God sent him a special mes
sage. From his window, Charles could



Are You Using 
Your Talents?

M atthew  25:14-26, 28-31
14 For the kingdom of heaven is as 
a man travelling into a far country, 
who called his own servants, and 
delivered unto them his goods.
15 And unto one he gave five tal
ents, to another two, and to another 
one; to every man according to his 
several ability; and straightway took 
his journey.
16 ...He that had received the five 
talents went and traded with the 
same,...
17 ...He that had received two, he 
also gained other two.
18 But he that had received one...hid 
his lord’s money.
19 A fte r  a lon g  tim e the 
lord...reckoneth with them.
20 And so he that had received five 
talents came and brought other five 
talents,...
21 His lord said unto him, Well done, 
thou good and faithful servant: thou 
hast been faithful over a few things, 
I will make thee ruler over many 
things: enter thou into the joy o f thy 
lord.
22 He also that had received two 
talents came and said, Lord, thou 
deliveredst unto me two talents: be
hold, I have gained two other talents 
beside them.
23 His lord said unto him, Well done, 
good and faithful servant; thou hast 
been faithful over a few things, I will 
make thee ruler over many things: 
enter thou into the joy o f thy lord.

24 Then he which had received the 
one talent came and said, Lord,...
25 ...I was afraid, and went and hid 
thy talent in the earth: lo, there thou 
hast that is thine.
26 His lord answered and said unto 
him, Thou wicked and slothful ser
vant,...
28 Take therefore the talent from 
him, and give it unto him which hath 
ten talents.
29 For unto every one that hath 
shall be given,...
30 And cast ye the unprofitable ser
vant into outer darkness: there shall 
be weeping and gnashing o f teeth.
31 When the Son o f man shall come 
in his glory, and all the holy angels 
with him....

The Message: God will give more 
talents to those who use their tal
ents for Him.

Questions:
1. To what is the kingdom of heaven 

likened?
2. What did the king give to his ser

vants?
3. What did the man with five talents 

do?
4. What did the man with two talents 

do?
5. Who hid his talent?
6. With whom was the king pleased?
7. Why did the king call one servant 

slothful?
8. Did the king bless those who used 

their talents?
9. How was the slothful servant pun

ished?

Verse to Memorize

I can do all things through 
Christ which strengtheneth 
me.

Philippians 4:13.
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Let's 
Talk . . .

Talenthas two very differentmean- 
ings. One is a variable unit of weight 
and money used in ancient Greece, 
Rome and the Middle East. The other 
meaning of talent is a natural ability of 
superior quality—such as painting, 
drawing, singing, or playing music. 
Other talents might be the ability to 
make profitable business deals or un
derstand how machines work. Inven
tors of new machines have this talent.

I believe all talents are given by 
God at birth, although science might 
explain it as being a gene from a 
parent or grandparent. Who gave the 
gene?

What is your talent? You have the 
ability to do something of superior 
quality. That is your talent. You may 
not have discovered your talent, but 
you have one.

Many who are handicapped in one 
area have a talent in another area. We 
must do what we can, and notlet what 
we can’t do hinder. Joni Erickson 
Tada is paralyzed, however she draws 
and paints beautiful pictures and with 
help from others has written several 
books.

Often a person must climb over or 
go around mountains or obstacles to 
develop their talent. Charles Naylor 
and Joni both had to. We would not 
have the good books nor the beautiful 
songs and paintings if they had not 
worked around obstacles.

Making excuses for not developing 
our talent is doing like the wicked, 
slothful servant He said, T was afraid."

How many times have you said, 
“I’m afraid or I can’t."

When I was a girl, my mother and

dad said, “Can’t, can’t do anything. 
Now get up and try or...." I found out 
I could do a lot of things I thought 1 
could not do. You might be surprised 
to find out you have talent, if you will 
do things you have never done before.

The devil hinders Christians from 
developing their talents. In what way 
is he hindering you? He hindered 
Charles Naylor for six months. How 
long has he keptyou from doing some
thing that Jesus wants you to do? Can 
you sing? Is the devil keepingyou from 
singing for the Lord? Can you write? Is 
the devil keeping you from writing 
letters of encouragement to your 
friends?

Don’t be like the slothful servant 
and hide your talent. Be like those 
who increased theirs. Remember, God 
gave more talents to those who used 
theirs.

You can do something of superior 
quality. Tty it. —Charlotte Huskey

Bits And Pieces O f History 
Father’s Day was started by Mrs. 

John Bruce Dadd of Spokane, Wash
ington in 1910. The custom spread 
throughout the United States.

William Morrison of Des Moines, 
Iowa, built a car powered by electricity 
in 1890. —Charlotte Huskey

Anticipation
When the last earth-tie is sundered, 
And my soul set free;
When life's cares and toils are numb

ered,
I shall haste to be
With my Lord in realms of light,
Where no can sin ever blight,
Where ne’er come the shades of night; 
To His arms I'll flee.

Often here I ’m sad and weary,
As the days go by;
Oft the scenes are dark and dreary, 
Tear-drops dim my eye,
But when this short life is o’er.
We shall weep and sigh no more,
But rejoice for evermore 
In our home on high.

—Charles Wesley Naylor
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see glistening snow covering the 
ground and ice-covered branches 
sparkling in the sunlight like thou
sands o f diamonds. Such beauty 
should have brightened Charles, but 
it did not. He thought only of his pain, 
suffering and sorrow. Gloom and de
spair flooded him, so he prayed again 
to die. His life had no ray of sunshine.

As he lay in bed moaning and 
groaning about his condition, a bright 
red cardinal flew onto a branch out
side his window. The bird’s black 
eyes looked straight at Charles. He 
turned his head back and forth curi
ously. Then he chirped and hopped 
as close as he could get. As the cardi
nal continued, chirping, words formed 
in Charles mind. “You, you, you, cheer 
up! Cheer up! Cheer up!" he seemed 
to say.

The cardinal flittered about and 
chirped for over two hours. When he 
flew away Charles could hear in the 
distance, “Cheer up! Cheer up! Cheer 
up!”

Charles did cheer up. He began 
thanking God for love, mercy and 
other blessings. The more he praised 
God the better he felt.

Soon he began thinking of ways to 
serve God and others. His father wrote 
poetry, a cousin wrote songs, and 
another cousin wrote books and a 
newspaper column. Maybe I could 
write while I’m in bed, he thought. 
Maybe I could write a book to encour
age people like me who have to stay in 
bed all the time. He had worked sev
eral years for the Gospel Trumpet 
Printing Company. They had printed 
some songs he had written.

Charles began writing. For five 
years he conducted a “Questions 
Answered" information department 
for the Gospel Trumpet, which was 
the name of the Church of God maga
zine at that time. He wrote many 
other stories and articles which were

published in this monthly. Some of 
these were made into a book called, 
Heart Talks. You may order a reprint 
of this book from Faith Publishing 
House. Charles also wrote The Secret 
of The Singing Heart, and When Ad
versity Comes and five other books. 
The Secret o f The Singing Heart has 
helped many Christians and has sold 
hundred of copies. Charles also re
corded this book for the blind.

Charles overcame his problems 
and did a great work for the Lord 
during the forty-one years he had to 
lie in bed. He suffered much pain but 
learned to rejoice in suffering. This 
helped him to be an encouragement 
to others. He said, “Adversity is quite 
certain to come.... We ought to be 
ready to meet it bravely, confidently 
and resourcefully, so that we shall 
not be overwhelmed.”

In all he wrote 150 songs. I have 
included two which are in the Evening 
Light Songs. —Charlotte Huskey
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Bits And Pieces 
Of History

John Wesley, a famous English 
minister whom God used to 
preach holiness was bom on 
June 17, 1703. He died in Lon
don, March 2, 1791.

i

j

(Answers: 1. To a man travel
ling into a far country. 2. Tal
ents. 3. He earned five more 
talents. 4. He earned two more 
talents. 5. The servant who 
received only one talent. 6. With 
those who used their talents. 
7. Because he did not use his 
talent. 8. Yes. 9. He was cast 
into outer darkness.)
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Just As I Am
Just as I am, without one plea,
But that thy blood was shed for me, 
And that Thou bid’st me come to 

thee,
O Lamb of God, I come, I come.

Just as I am, and waiting not 
To rid my soul of one dark blot.
To thee, whose blood can cleanse 

each spot,
O Lamb of God, I come, I come.

Just as I am, and tossed about. 
With many a conflict, many a doubt, 
Fightings and fears within, without, 
O Lamb of God, I come, I come.

Just as I am, poor, wretched, blind,—  
Sight, riches, healing of the mind, 
Yea, all I need, in thee to find,
O Lamb of God, I come, I come.

Just as I am, thou wilt receive,
Wilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, 

relieve;
Because thy promise I believe,
O Lamb of God, I come, I come.

Just as I am, thy love I own 
Hath broken ev’ry barrier down; 
Now to be thine, and thine alone,
O Lamb of God, I come, I come.

—Charlotte Elliott (1789-1871) 
—William B. Bradbury

Come To Jesus 
As Tou Are

Charlotte Elliot was bom  near 
Brighton, England. Her grandfather, 
Henry Venn, was an evangelical 
preacher. Her father and brother were 
also ministers.

Charlotte wrote humorous verse 
and was also a gifted portrait artist. 
In her teen and early adult years, 
everything was going fine. She had a 
healthy body and was painting and 
writing without problems.

When she was just past thirty, 
she suffered a serious illness which 
lasted the rest of her life. From that 
time she had difficulty concentrating 
on anything—except how terrible she 
felt. Often she cried. Sometimes she 
sat and stared out the window. Her 
thoughts were not usually pleasant. 
Writing verses to make people laugh 
or painting beautiful landscapes was 
very hard. When she was able to go 
out into the fields to try to capture its 
beauty on her artist canvas, she felt 
tired and was unable to stand or sit 
for long hours to paint the scenes 
before her.

One day Caesar Malan, a minister 
from Switzerland came to visit her. 
Malan knew that “everything works 
together for good to those who love 
the Lord.” (Romans 8:28.) Because



Honoring Your Father
Deuteronomy 5:16

16 Honour thy father and thy mother, 
as the Lord thy God hath commanded 
thee; that thy days may be prolonged, 
and that it may go well with thee, in 
the land which the Lord thy God giveth 
thee.

Matthew 15:3-6
3 But he [Jesus] answered and said 

unto them [the Pharisees], Why do ye 
also transgress the commandment of 
God...?
4 For God commanded, saying, 

Honour thy father and mother: and, 
He that curseth father or mother, let 
him die the death.
5 Butyesay, Whosoever shall say to 

his father or his mother, It is a gift, by 
whatsoever thou mightest be profited 
by me;
6 And honour not his father or his 

mother, he shall be free. Thus have ye 
made the commandment of God of 
none effect by your tradition.

Ephesians 6:1-4
1 Children, obey your parents in 

the Lord: for this is right.
2 Honour thy father and mother; 

which is the first commandment with 
promise;
3 That it may be well with thee, and 

thou mayest live long on the earth.
4 And, ye fathers, provoke not your 

children to wrath: but bring them up 
in the nurture and admonition of the 
Lord.

Jeremiah 35:5-6, 8-10, 19
5 And I set before the sons of the 

house of the Rechabites pots full of 
wine, and cups, and 1 said unto them, 
Drink ye wine.
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6 But they said, We will drink no 
wine: for...our father commanded us, 
saying, Ye shall drink no wine, neither 
ye, nor your sons for ever:
8 Thus have we obeyed the voice 

of...our father in all that he hath 
charged us, to drink no wine all our 
days, we, our wives, our sons, nor our 
daughters;
9 Nor to build houses for us to dwell 

in: neither have we vineyard, nor field, 
nor seed:
10 But we have dwelt in tents, and 
have obeyed, and done according to all 
that Jonadab our father commanded 
us.
19 Therefore thus saith the...God of 
Israel; Jonadab...shall not want a man 
to stand before me for ever.

The Message: Even adult sons and 
daughters must honor their par
ents.

Questions:
1. What is the first commandment 

with promise?
2. What is the promise for the obedi

ent?
3. Did the Pharisees teach that par

ents should be honored?
4. What did the Pharisees make of 

none effect?
5. What was set before the Rechabites?
6. Why wouldn’t the Rechabites drink 

wine?
7. What else did their father com

mand them?
8. Did the Rechabites obey their fa

ther?
9. Do you honor and obey your father 

and mother?

Verse to Memorize

.. .A son honoureth his father, 

...if then I be a father, where 
is mine honour?

Malachi 1:6.



Let’s 
Talk . . .

Today many people In the United 
States and Canada are expressing 
appreciation for their fathers by giv
ing family dinners, gifts and cards. 
We should honor our fathers every 
day, but it is also nice to have a 
special day just to celebrate them. 
What special thing are you doing for 
your father today? Did you buy him a 
gift? Did you make something for 
him? Did you mow the lawn or do 
some other chore that he usually 
does? In what way are you showing 
love for your father?

Jesus told the Pharisees their heart 
was far from His because they did not 
obey His commandments. I believe 
the love of sons and daughters can be 
measured in the same way. If Father 
is obeyed, then the child loves his 
father. If Father’s rules are ignored 
the child does not love his father. He 
is only telling a lie when he says, “I 
love you.” In John 14:23 Jesus said, 
“If a man love me, he will keep my 
words:...” In another place he said, “If 
ye love me, keep my commandments.” 
It is the same with children and their 
fathers. Those who love their father 
obey him.

The sons of Jonadab loved their 
father. Many years ago Jonadab said 
to his sons, “Sons, never drink wine, 
neither you noryour sons nor daugh
ters.” Each generation of Jonadab’s 
family had refused to drink wine and 
they had taught their children not to 
drink it. Years later sifter Jonadab 
and his sons were dead, the families 
were still obeying the commandment 
of their father Jonadab. For their 
obedience, God promised that one of 
their sons would always stand before

Him, that is to say in each generation 
one would be a religious leader, a 
priest, a judge or a prophet.

God has special blessings for ev
ery person who will honor his parents. 
One great blessing is wisdom. Parents 
have lived many years and have 
learned a lot of things each year. 
When you obey them, you are sharing 
their knowledge. You may not under
stand why you should do or not do 
certain things, but just remember 
because of things they have learned, 
it is wise to obey them.

Let’s each write a note to our fa
ther and promise to obey him because 
we trust his wisdom. God will bless 
you if you do this.

—Charlotte Huskey

A  Gentleman
I knew him for a gentleman 

By signs that never fail:
His coat was cheap and rather worn, 

His cheeks were thin and pale—

He sat down to eat his dinner;
Off came his little cap.

The door was shut; he waited there 
Until I heard his rap.

He took the bags from his mother’s 
hand;

And when she dropped her pen, 
He sprang to pick it up for her,

This gentleman of ten.

He stands aside to let you pass;
He never slams the door;

He runs on errands willingly,
To the neighbors, friends or store.

He thinks of you before himself;
He serves you if he can,

For in whatever company,
The manners make the man;

At ten and forty ‘tis the same—
The manners tells the tale.

And 1 discern the gentleman 
By signs that never fail.
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Charlotte was restless and unhappy 
he thought she did not have the peace 
of God in her heart, so he asked her.

“I do not wish to discuss religion," 
she snapped.

“Then I will not pursue a subject 
that displeases you," he answered 
gently. “I only wish you to be happy.”

Later Charlotte went to where 
Malan was staying and apologized for 
the way she had talked to him. “1 want 
to be saved; 1 want to come to Jesus. 
But how can I for I haven’t done any 
good? I am proud and need to make 
myself more worthy to come to Him."

“Come just as you are,” Malan 
told her. “God accepts all repentant 
sinners. He will do the changing."

That was all Charlotte needed, for 
she had been miserable long enough. 
She gave her heart to Jesus that day.

Fourteen years later, Charlotte 
was visiting at the home of her brother, 
H. V. Elliott. Many were there making 
things to sell to buy material for a 
school for poor children. When they 
all went away to church on Sunday 
morning, Charlotte was too weak to 
go. She felt lonely, sad and useless. 
Then she remembered Caesar Malan’s 
words, “Jesus accepts you just as you 
are.”

“Yes,” she thought, “I will come to 
Jesus just as I am and He will bless 
me.” This day when Charlotte was too 
weak to attend church service, Jesus 
ministered to her by His Spirit. Later 
she told her sister, "My Bible is my 
church. It is ever present with me and 
always open. There my high priest is 
ever ready to receive me. To Him I can 
confess. To Him I can give thanks. 
Him I can praise at any time.”

Charlotte felt so happy that she 
could come directly to Jesus just as 
she was. She found a pen and began 
writing, “Just As I Am.”

Charlotte printed the poem in a 
paper she edited, however she did not

put her name to it. A  wealthy woman 
read the poem. Believing it had a 
message people needed, she had it 
printed in leaflet form and it was 
distributed freely in England. One 
day a businessman said to Charlotte, 
“Here is a leaflet. I think you will 
appreciate these words." Charlotte 
was surprised to see her own poem. 
The friend was also surprised to know 
Charlotte had written it.

The simple words of this hymn 
has touched the hearts of millions. It 
could be called the world’s greatest 
soul-winning hymn. After Charlotte’s 
death more than a thousand letters 
were found expressing gratitude for 
the help of this hymn. Charlotte’s 
own brother said, “I have seen some 
fruit, but I feel more has been done by 
your hymn than all my work." D. L. 
Moody said. “This one hymn has 
drawn as many people to the Lord as 
all my preaching."

Haven’t you felt the Lord talking 
to you when you have heard it sung? 
Remember, Jesus is ready to accept 
you just as you are.

William B. Bradbury, a leading 
composer of Sunday school songs, 
put music to the poem. Maybe you 
can sing it now. You will find it on 
page 358 in Everting Light Songs..

—Charlotte Huskey

(Answers: 1. Honor thy father 
and thy mother. 2. That they 
would live a long time. 3. No.
4. God’s commandments.
5. Pots of wine and drinking 
cups. 6. Because their father 
had said, “Ye shall drink no 
wine, neither ye, noryour sons 
for ever.” 7. To not build 
houses nor own fields, nor 
seed. 8. Yes. 9. Answers will 
vary.)
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A  Sandpiper To 
Bring You Joy

She was six years old when I first 
met her on the beach near where I 
live. I drive to this beach, a distance of 
three or four miles, whenever the 
world begins to close in on me. She 
was building a sandcastle or some
thing and looked up, from eyes as 
blue as the sea. "Hello," she said. I 
answered with a nod, not really in the 
mood to be bothered by a small child. 
“I’m building," she said.

“I see. What is it?" I asked, not 
caring.

“Oh, I don’t know, I just like the 
feel of sand."

That sounds good, I thought, and 
slipped off my shoes-. A  sandpiper 
glided by.

“That’s a joy," the child said.
“It’s a what?"
“It’s a  joy. My mama says sand

pipers come to bring us joy." The bird 
went gliding down the beach.

“Good-bye, joy," I muttered to 
myself, “Hello, pain.” I turned to walk 
on. I was depressed because my life 
seemed completely off balance.

“What’syourname?” She wouldn’t 
give up.

“Ruth,” I answered. “I’m Ruth 
Peterson."

“Mine’s Wendy. I’m six."

“Hi, Wendy.”
She giggled. “You’re funny," she 

said.
In spite of my gloom I laughed too 

and walked on. Her musical giggle 
followed me.

“Come again, Mrs. P-” she called, 
“we’ll have another happy day."

The days and weeks that followed 
I spent helping others: a group of 
unruly Boy Scouts, PTAmeetings and 
my ailing mother. The sun was shin
ing one morning as I took my hands 
out of the dishwater. “I need a sand
piper,” I said to myself, gathering up 
my coat. The ever-changing balm of 
the seashore awaited me.

The breeze was chilly, but I strode 
along trying to recapture the serenity 
I needed. I had forgotten Wendy and 
was startled when she called. “Hello, 
Mrs. P-. Do you want to play?"

“What did you have in mind?" I 
questioned, a little snappy.

“I don’t know; you say.”
“How about charades?” I said sar

castically.
The tinkling laughter burst forth 

again. “I don’t know what that is."
“Then let’s just walk." Looking at 

her, I noticed she looked delicate. 
“Where do you live?" I asked.

“Over there." She pointed toward 
a row of summer cottages. Strange, I



Come Away And Rest
M ark 6:28-39, 41-42, 44

28 And [they] brought his [John’s] 
head in a charger, and gave it to the 
damsel: and the damsel gave it to 
her mother.
29 And when his disciples heard o f 
it, they came and took up his [John’s] 
corpse, and laid it in a tomb.
30 And the apostles gathered them
selves together unto Jesus, and told 
him all things,...
31 And he said unto them, Come ye 
yourselves apart into a desert place, 
and rest a while: for there were 
many coming and going, and they 
had no leisure so much as to eat.
32 And they departed into a desert 
place by ship privately.
33 And the people saw them de
parting, and many knew him, and 
ran afoot thither out o f all cities,.. .and 
came together unto him.
34 And Jesus, when he came out, 
saw much people, and was moved 
with compassion toward them, be
cause they were as sheep not having 
a shepherd: and he began to teach 
them many things.
35 And when the day was now far 
spent, his disciples came unto him, 
and said, This is a desert place, and 
now the time is far passed:
36 Send them away, that they may 
go into the country round about, 
and into the villages, and buy them
selves bread: for they have nothing 
to eat.
37 He answered...Give ye them to 
eat. And they say unto him, Shall we 
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go and buy two hundred pennyworth 
of bread, and give them to eat?
38 He saith...How many loaves have 
ye? go and see. And when they knew, 
they say, Five, and two fishes.
39 And he commanded them to 
make all sit down by companies 
upon the green grass.
41 And when he had taken the five 
loaves and the two fishes, he looked 
up to heaven, and blessed, and brake 
the loaves, and gave them to his 
disciples to set before them; and the 
two fishes divided he among them 
all.
42 And they did all eat, and were 
filled.
44 And they that did eat o f the 
loaves were about five thousand men. 
The Message: Jesus’ resting time 
changed into feeding 5,000 men 
with five loaves and two fishes. 
Questions:
1. W hat sad thing had happened?
2. W hat did the disciples do with 

John ’s body?
3. Did the disciples tell Jesus what 

had happened?
4. W hat did Jesus ask His disciples 

to do?
5. W ho met Jesus and His disciples 

in the desert?
6. How did Jesus feel about the 

people?
7. W hy did the disciples want to 

send the people away?
8. W hat did Jesus do for the people?
9. How man men ate from the five 

loaves and two fishes?

Verse to Memorize

He said unto them, Come... 
apart into a desert place, and 
rest a while: for...they had no 
leisure...

Mark 6:31.



Talk , . .
“You will give me the half o f your 

kingdom?" asked the damsel.
“Yes,” King Herod answered.
“Then give me in a charger, the 

head o f John the Baptist," she said.
King Herod gave it to her.
When Jesus’ disciples heard this 

they went and asked for the body of 
John. They laid his body in a tomb, 
then went and told Jesus.

Jesus was a close friend and sec
ond cousin to John. John had gone 
through Galilee and announced 
Jesus’ coming to save men. He had 
baptized Jesus in the Jordan River. 
O f all men in the country no one 
understood Jesus as well as John 
did. His death was a great loss to 
Jesus.

When Jesus heard of John’s death, 
He said to His disciples, “Come let us 
go into a desert place and rest.” I am 
sure Jesus wanted to be alone and 
communicate with God, His Father.

Well, the day didn’t turn out as 
planned. Jesus and His disciples got 
into a ship and went across the sea, 
but people saw Him leaving and ran 
ahead around the sea. A  few knew 
where Jesus sometimes went to pray 
and they led the others to find Him.

Some men would have railed on 
those who disturbed their quiet time. 
Others might have ignored them. Oth
ers would have hidden deep in the 
desert. But Jesus felt sorry for them. 
They were like sheep without a shep
herd. He sat down with them and told 
story lessons to help them.

Later that day the disciples asked 
Jesus to send the people away so they 
could get food. Jesus did not. He had

them sit down on the grass. Then He 
increased five loaves and two fishes 
until all 5,000 men had plenty to eat.

Jesus was always ready to serve 
others. Let us also be ready and 
willing to serve others whenever the 
opportunity comes. It may come when 
we are playing or hiking, or picnicing, 
or sleeping. Keep your eyes and heart 
open for chances to serve. Then serve. 
God will give you a reward.

— Charlotte Huskey

Vacation Time

All the world is set to rhyme 
Now that it’s vacation-time,
And a swelling flood o f joy 
Brims the heart of every boy.
No more homework, no more rule, 
No more staying after school.
When the dreamy brain forgets 
Tiresome tasks the teacher sets; 
Nothing but to play and play 
Through a long, long holiday.

M om  or afternoon, may all 
Swing the bat and catch the ball; 
Nimble feet may race and run 
Through the meadows in the sun, 
Chasing butterflies in flight;
Happy laughter until night.
Climbing oaks from high down look 
Catch’n fish and frogs in the brook, 
Swim’n the pond from end to end, 
Every arm a splashing fin.

In the thorny thickets bar,
There the sweetest berries are; 
Where the shady banks make dim 
Pebbly pools where shy trout swim; 
Where the boughs are mossiest, 
Builds the hummingbird a nest;— 
There are haunts the rover seeks, 
Touch of tan upon his cheeks,
And within his heart the joy 
Known to no one but a boy.
All the world is set to rhyme 
Now it is vacation-time.

—Author unknown
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thought, in winter. “Where do you go 
to school?"

“I don’t go to school. Mommy says 
we’re on vacation. “She chattered little 
girl talk as we strolled along the beach, 
but my mind was on other things.

When I was leaving for home, 
Wendy said, “It has been a happy 
day." Feeling surprisingly better, I 
smiled at her and agreed.

Three weeks later, I rushed to my 
beach in a state of near panic. I was 
in no mood to even greet Wendy. I 
thought I saw her mother on the 
porch and felt like demanding she 
keep her child at home.

“Look, if you don’t mind," I said 
crossly, when Wendy caught up with 
me, “I’d rather be alone today."

She seemed unusually pale and 
out of breath. “Why?" she asked.

“I turned to her and shouted, "Be
cause my mother died!" Then thought, 
Why am I saying this to a little child?

"Oh,” she said quietly, “Then this 
is a bad day."

“Yes,” I said, “and yesterday and 
the day before and— oh, go away!"

“Did it hurt?” she inquired.
“Did what hurt?” I was exasper

ated with her...and with myself.
"When she died?"
“O f course it hurt,” I snapped.
I strode off.
It was a month or so before I came 

again to the beach. She wasn’t there. 
Feeling guilty, ashamed and admit
ting to myself that I missed her, I went 
up to the cottage after my walk and 
knocked at the door. A  drawn looking 
young women came to the door. 
“Hello," I said. “I’m Ruth Peterson. I 
missed your little girl today and won
der where she is.”

“Oh, yes, Mrs. Peterson, please 
come in. Wendy talked of you so 
much. I’m afraid I allowed her to 
bother you. If she was a nuisance, 
please accept my apologies.”

“Not at all— she’s a delightful 
child,” I said, suddenly realizing that 
I meant it. “Where is she?”

“Wendy died last week. She had 
leukemia. Maybe she didn’t tell you."

Struck dumb, I groped for a chair. 
My breath caught.

“She loved this beach, so when 
she asked to come, we couldn’t say 
‘No.’ She seemed so much better here 
and had a lot of what she called happy 
days. But the last few weeks, she 
declined rapidly...." The woman’s voice 
faltered. “She left something for you...if 
only I can find it. Please wait for a 
moment while I look."

I nodded. My mind was racing for 
something to say to this lovely young 
mother. She returned and handed 
me a smeared envelope, with MRS P- 
printed in bold, childish letters. In
side was a drawing in bright crayon 
hues—a yellow beach, abluesea, and 
a brown bird. Underneath was care
fully printed:
A SANDPIPER TO BRING YOU JOY  

Tears welled up in my eyes, and a 
heart that had almost forgotten to 
love opened wide. I took Wendy’s 
mother in my arms. “I’m so sorry. I’m 
so sorry. So sorry," I muttered over 
and over. We wept together.

The precious little picture is 
framed now and hangs in my study. 
Six words—one for each year of her 
life—that speak to me of harmony, 
courage, understanding and love.

A  gift of love, from Wendy.
—Selected

(Answers: 1. John was be
headed. 2. They putitin a tomb. 
3. Yes. 4. Jesus asked them to 
come away and rest. 5. Much 
people. 6. Jesus felt compas
sion for them. 7. Because the 
people were hungry and they 
had no food. 8. Jesus made 
food for the people. 9. 5,000.)
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