CARDS CARDS CARDS

We have them and you need them,
Make your selections from the fol-
lowing Sunshine Line.

* ¥ - [ ] *

Nos. 64, 68, and 70 (All occasion)
Seripture text assortments for var-
jous occasions. Ten high quality

cards, nicely boxed......... 50 cents.
£l #* ¥ Ed ®

CARDS

No. B-208
Sunshine Line All-Birthday cards
with inspiring Seripture texts.
Box of 10........ 50 cents
* * * * *
No. 71

Everyday Greeting cards. Twelve

to the box. Scripture texts, Price 50c.
£ & Ld # &
No. 350

Sunshine Deluxe. Larger assort-
ment and  better quality. Scripture
texts. Price $1.00,

* - * » *
LOOK!!!

Just the books vou've been needing
for vour Y. P. O. get-togethers. Have
fun while learning more of Bible
characters and situations.

1006 Bible Drill Questions by Me-
Crearv is a question and answer book
suitahle for ¥. P meetings, family
worship or selertine ghort talks.

40c each

Guess Mv Name is another of Mrs.
Hansgen’s books for wvouth  interest.
This is a guiz hook of Bihle char-
acters that nrovides ample material
for any oceasion.

35¢ cach
Church of (lod Publishing House
Box 272

Salem, W. Va,
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HIS TEMPLE

By Gertrude Temple Towne
I'm building a body for Jesus,
Ta be of some scrvice for Him;
I pray that He’ll help me remember
My purpose, which must not grow
i,

Tle says that it s His temmple;
Kept holy and clean it must be.

e 1eft usg this word in the Bible;
I'm sure it was written for me,

Whether T'm eating ov drinking,
Or working or resting, ‘twere well
To do evervthing to God’s glory
And all selfish motives repel.

Not only for this day I'm building,
But for days that shull lengthen to
vears,

When the harvest of souls shall be
ended
And the sign of the Saviour appears.

0
1f T can stop one heart from breaking
T shall not live in vain;
1f 1T can ease one life the aching,

Or cool one pain,
Or help one fainting robin

Unto his nest again,

I shall not live mm wvain

------ Emily Dickinson.

0
“Fret thee not

about the morrow;
Faint thou not

for hope delaved;
He will lead through

joy. through sorrow,
To thy Home.

Be not afraid!”
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GIVE THEM FLOWERS NOW

Closed eyes can'i see the while roses,
Cold hunds cant hold them, you
know.
Brealh that is stilled cannot gather
The odors that sweet from them
hiow.
Death, with o peace bevond dream-
ing,
Its echildren of carth doth endow;
Life is the {ime we can help them,
So give them the flowers now!

Here arce the struggles and striving,
Here are the cares and the tears;
Now ig the time to be smoothing
The frowns and the furrows and
fears,
What to closed eyes are kind sayings?
What {0 2 hushed heart is deep vow?
Naught can avail afier parting,
Sn give them the flowers now!

SHUT-IN DAY

Just a kind word or a greeting;
Just a warm grasp or a smile. ...
These are the flowers that will lighten

The burdens for many a mile,
After the journey is over
What is the use of them: how
Can they carry them who must be
carried?
Oh, give them the flowers now!
Blooms from the happy heart’s gar-
den
Plucked in the spirit of love:
Blooms that are earthly reflections
Of flowers that blossom above,
Words cannoet tell what a measure
Of Dblessings such gifts will allow
To dwell in the lives of many,
So give them the flowers now!
—Leigh M Hodges,
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INTRODUCING BERTIE FREEMAN

Bertic Freoman was born near Sis-
tersville, W. Vi, the daughter of Mr.
and Mrs, Ceoorge W, Smith. Ther
great grandi{sther and great grand-
mother, Mr und Mrs, Ashury Schu-
man, were members of the Church
of God ot Wilbur, W. Va., being con-
verted und.r the ministry of Elder J.
W. Niles. Hor grandmother, Mrs. T.

J. Owens, i+ the oldest living mem-

ber of the Church of God in West
Virginia in point of moembership.

Bertie received her schooling in
Sistersville and Moundsvitle, W, Va.
tn June, 1929, she was married fo
i, It Freeman. She is the mother of
three children, Annn, BEsther, and
Brvid.

In Mareh, 1933, she became o mem-
ber of the Church of God, and has
stnee been helping her hushand  in
Gospel work.

In June, 1936, the Freemans inoved
to Detroit, Michigan, Elder Freeman
pastoring the church there, and do-
ing stale evangelistic work. In 1937
they returned to W. Va., and have
since been engaged in Gospel work
in that state.

Bertie was a contributing editor on
the ediforial staff of the Junior Bible
Advocate, later with the Christian
Youth Herald, and now with the
eombined  young people’s paper—The
Herald ond Call
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FDITORIAL

We send special greetings 1o our
shut-in friends with this issue.

June is a month of special days—
Shut-in Day, Father's Day, Children’s
Day, Flag Day ves and a wodding
day or anniversary to many.

Whatever the day, we trust you
will not only remember those near
and dear to you but others who may
be neglected.

We are admonished to visit the sick
and  afflicted. Pray with them and

for them. Send cards and letlers as
a foken of your thoughtfulness,

Many of our shut-in friends are do-
ing missionary work by fetters. They
nil tracts and papers to Tulfill their
abligation  of spreading the Gospel,
Waon't you, on June 5, add your bit
of encouragement to their efforts,

You probably know someonce who
i past activity of any kind.  Let
them know you care!

HE lazi few years we have heard

much about the housing shortage.
Finding an cmpty house just wailing
for somenne to reat it would be noth-
ing short of miracte. Recently I heard
of a family in the South who went to
a large citv in the North to work.
Thue to the housing shortage they
could not {ind a house in which to
live s¢  were obliged fo refurn to
their home. This is not an wnusual
case. Thousands of people have sim-
iliar problems. In the event vacant
rooms are located, it is quite likely
that children are not welcomed even
though thore Iz no complaint about
pets. To those sceking shelter, these
conditions are very discouraging.

Yet, something far sadder is the
person, who, whether young or old,
is drifting down stream, battered by
wind and tempest because he has no
spiritual  shelter—no dwelling place
i which he may rest. Without a
harbor in which to anchor his soul;
without a foundation on which to
wlace his (vet, he is standing in the
miry clay of sin and despair.

The Psalmist realized that the sine
ner had no refuge, no place to flee in
time of trouble, no place to hide from
the storms of life. But he was con-
fident thot his soul rested secure in
God because he confessed, “Lord,

thou hast been our dwelling place in
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By Beriie Freeman

all generations.” Psa. 90:1. “From
everlasting to everlasting thou art
God.” From the very beginning God
was a refuge, a fortress, for those
who pul their trust in Him.

This place of refuge can be a two-
fold blessing. We find a dwelling
place in God when we are cleansed
from sin and sanctified wholly for
the Spirit comes to dwell within our
temple, “For ye are the temple of
the Holy Ghost,” 2 Coxr. 6:16.

When a house is a home it is5 a
meeting place for family and friends.
As Edgar Guest says in one of his
poems, “It takes a heap of living in
a house to make it home” So it is
when we abide in Christ—we have
a fellowship and companionship with
Him and we enjoy living in His pres-
ence. The Holy Spirit will be a per-
manent guest as long as we keep our
dwelling a it place in which He may
dwell

Fo those who have made their call-
ing and election sure and abide in

hrist, He has promised to go and
prepare a place for you. John 14:3.

If vou are wuncertain about your
spiritunl housing situation, tell God
ahout it and ask Him to make you &
At citizen of the kingdom and pre-
pare vou for an eternal home with
Him.



HOLD ON A LITTLE LONGER

Are you living for Jesus, my hrother:
Have vou {urned against Satan and

sing
Do you know that your sins are for.
siven;
Doces the peace of the Lord dwell
within?

Thouph vour joy may be full, vel,
my brother,
You oy suffer for the cause you
hold dear,
And vour faith may be tried to the
Tinit,
Bui remember that Jesus is near

You mav be basking in sunshine
With o calm and peace all aroun:l
Your heart with jov overflowing
©’er the wonderful grace vou have
{found,

But soconer or later the storm clovds
Will eather and all will be dark:
You will fee! that Jesus has Ieft vou
Alone on the sea in your bark

It mav <eem that He doos not hear
Vot
When vou call to Him in your des-
pair;
You mav find vourself growing dis-
couraged
And feo]l there is no use for nraver.
But hold on a litfle longer, my
hrother,
Soon the slorm clonds will oll clear
awav
And the enlm, and the veace, and the
sunshine
Will blend into one perfere] dav.
~Gospel THerald.
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LETS TRY IT

I we noticed little pleasures as we
notice liltle pains—if we quite forgot
our losses, and remembered 211 our
gains-— il we looked for people’s vir-
tues, and their faults refused to see
—whit 0 comfortable, happy, cheer-
ful place this world would he!

FOR JESUS' SAKE

The path we fread s rough and
sleep,
Bowiel with toil and care,
il we g net that way ddone. -
Jesus s always  there.
Through cloud, through =san, the rowd
woe luke
Is hright, i trod
For Jesus' sake.

The plans T made were dear lo me;
T loved them far too well,
Though thev were seifish fancies,
My namc-—not Gods to tell,
But now God's plans, not mine, T take
Ta carry out
For Jesus' sake.

The friends 1 knew were freasures
dear——
Combanions in bfe’s race.
And T forrot that dearest Friend—
The earth friends fook THs plare,
But new when earth friends God
doth take.
I sav, T well”
For Jesus® sake.

Some dav life's lessons will bhe
learned,
The nath en earth be trod,
And wre shall meet as friend with
friend
Peofore the throne of God.
And ihen the sgerifiee we mnke
Will «oom g0 small
Far Jesud sake.

For Jeany' scke we here e Hye
Thironeh  fhis ea=th’s 1Hile while,
And all alane pur inurnev fee]
The comfart of His amile
Al ol at Tast the down will break;
We chall he Homoe
For Jesug sake.
Selected.
N, R
COMING NEXT WEVK
“The Farntee of AMiction”, a3 Carl
Fox storv in six parls.

AIN IS AS OCLD AS SIN, and

comes directly or indirectly from
it. It is not synonyvmous with illness,
for the human body can be overiaken
hy aliments that bring no pain, and
can suffer great pain without being
diseased.

It is not easy fo define pain, bhut
everyone knows what it is, for every-
one has experienced it in some form.
There is the pain of an accident, not
felt 8o keenly in the excitement of
the moment, bul
growing worse ag the
moments pass. There
ig the pain of a burn,
that seems to recur
again and again; or
the dull ache of af|
broken hone that nags
ene night and day.
There is the pain of
an incision, made un-
der ether, felt faintly
ng the anestheiic wears off, and be-
coming ierribly clear and insistent as
one regains full consciousness. There
ig the pain of some chronic affliction,
often borne with a brave smile, in an
apparently healthy body, and often
unknown fo others, There is the
pain of the sickroom, forcing its dread
companionship upon the poor sufferer,
throbbing with his pulse, and always
there in the Ionely wakeful hours of
the night. There is that long, dark
tunnel of indescribable pain at the
threshold of every life, and only
mothers know what it is. And there
are the more humble and unromantic
forms of pain, such as the toothache,
which are not usually dangerous, but
which can cause hours or days of
misery and cause the mind to be al-

most distracted. This short recital does
not even touch ihe formidable gamut
of mental anguish. What an infinite
variety of suffering there igs in this
world!

Pain iz a dismal subject. Can any
good come out of it? Undoubtedly
there are many things we can learn
from it.

It is a warning of danger. An
electric shock makes a man jump
away from the wire or apparatus that
would do him harm,
The slightest touch on
a hot stove makes a
housewife snatch
away her hand, and
thus save herself from
greater injury. A hot
drink that burns the
tongue Keeps one from
drinking more until
the beverage cools,

Time recently re-
poried the sirange case of a baby girl
named Beverly Smith, who can feel
no pain. After making tests upon her
at the Children’s Hospital in Akron,
doctors have decided *“that she really
is a ‘painless’ haby snffering from ‘in-
difference to injury, of congenital
orign’....It is a rare condition....No
cure is known” When ihe baby was
tuken home from the hospital, her
mother was given advice as to how
to take care of her unusual little
child. Time's report ends with this
significant comment: “A life without
pain will be a perpetually dangerous
life for Beverly.”

Pain is a symptom of something
wrong in the body., One doctor used
this vivid illustration: “When the
teiephone rings, vou don’'t look at
the bel to see what is the matter
with it and then tinker with that.
You answer the phone” So he said,
pain is a signal made by the nerves,
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—Christian Digest.
*
14 vonr fuce wants 1o smile—let if;
{F o doesn’t—make it!
L )
Ni bLackbone is stronger than its
wendoet vortebra,
—

it 1the shallow brook ilhat always
Bodsbsles,
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GLEANINGS

By Agnes M. Nafiner
GROWING oLh

When I grow old, | w.ant to be

Like some rare souls that [ have met,

So sweet, so calm: and ihis my plea,

That faith be strong to keep the fret

Of life grown dim f{rown spoiling me;

That T may shed =uch sweetness, yet,

That all my loved one: shall rejoice

That 1 still live. 1 woull not see

Myself grown mean, bl T would

voice

The sweetness of o woll filled life;

So gently live, so gentlyv fill

The place 1T occupy, that strife

May not abide. And | would still

Remember this: 1 cuannol stay

So sweetly calm, unleas | opray,
Myrile Thomas.

L] - - * *

FIRST THINGS FIRST

If 1 could live each «hvv as though it
were the last,
What richness frowy cach moment
would he soupht!
No ghosts to leom and haunt me of
the worthless piot,
No dreams of viclories won  and
pattles fought.

S0 many wrongs to ruht before the
nightshades fall,
So many deeds of hindnes would
1 do,
So many thoughtiess words T would
not speak at ol
And somehow make v peace with
God anew.

The gauge of values | had thought
far unsurpassed
Would surely fall ana crumble at
my feet,
It T could live cach dov oo though it
were the last,
Then first things {irrt would make
my joy complele. Helen Truax,

* » - * L]

Are vou a reflection of or on rel-

gion?

FRIENDSHIP LANES

THE UNANSWERED LETTER

“The mailman comes, the mailman

goes,

The postman puasses by,

And some one unly can suppose
And wait and wonder why

Today no letter or tonight
A silence hard to bear,

We wonder if they can nol write
Or simply do not care?

“The note ig laid away
The letter put uside

Yet some one hoped to hear today
An answering voice denied.

You may be busy, well we know,
3¢ many things voure at

You mav be busy-—are vou though
As busv as all that?

“Oh keen the {roe of friendship green
When friends arve far apart
How much a word of vours may
mean
To cheer some ubsent heart
The rose unwatered droops and dies
Yes, dies in some sad hour.
The letter that unanswered lies
Iz Iove’s unwatered fower”
)
SUGGESTION
If vou have worry,
If vou have woe,
Take it to a garden
Where green things grow.

Where pgreen things grow
In swift upsurging,

Earth and heaven

In greenness merging.

Wiautch troubles dwindle;
For worrv ic one
Thing that will never
Thrive in the sun!

-Jane H, Merchant,
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DO YOU DAYDREAM ?

UST what 18 day dreaming? One

mirht sav it 1y dreaming with the
eyes  open, or it 18 making  mental
pictures. This 1w one of the most
coninon wavs of trying to evade our
unpleasont problems. Most of us have
somethiny unpleasant or disagreeable
to do every day, and often try o
evade or postpone facing these duties.
Not lacing up fo ocur problems is a
bad babit to acquire. Can vou prove
this by o« persomnal experience? Did
vou postpone sudying for a fesf-—and
found i was not a good idea.

Bul. vou say, davdreaming heips
one to refax and rest. Yes, that may
be true, but if we daydream whoen we
have imporitant work o do, it be-
comes a dangerous habit,

We all “build air ecastles.”  Thisg
practice can be helpful if those dav-
dreams help us set goals to strive for
and give us ideas {0 encourage usg
on. Daydreaming can be harmful i
we believe our dreams to the coxtent
that we don't face life openly and
‘sguarely.

Let us discuss {wo  daydreaming
problems and see H we can learn
anything which may help us person-
alky.

Daydream Neo. I

Johnny rvead stories of missionaries
i India, Africa and other places. He
often duvdreamed of having his own
misgion in a far away land He
dreamed of carryving the pgospel mess-
age to these people. He dreamed of
the hospital he would have and the
schols he would esgtablish,

Discussion:  What  about  Johinny's
daydream? What type of work will
he be interested in? Yes, probably
he'll want 1o be a missionary to for-

eign lands. Tf Johnny lets this dream

NN
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mspire him, and be his goal in life,
le will start work to prepare for this.
e will study the pgeography and his-
tovy ol the different lanpds. He'll at-
tend  Bible classes {o learn about
God's word so he can (ake e gospel
o olhers, We must remaember that
daydreaming can inspire aceommplish-
ment but cannot substitute for it suc-
cessfully.

However if Johnny conbinues Lo
davdream about this missionary work
{5 the extent that he neglects his
studies  al schosal and his chores at
home, e will never realize his dream.

Davdream Ne. 11

Jine  was ositting  in church. The
minister stood, acknowledged the in-
troduction and started 1o speak
“Well”, thought Jane, “so he's preach-
ing this morning. Oh, he always says
something that hits me—I'm not go-
ing to listen” 8o Jane looks at the
red flowers on Sister Brown's hat
for awhile, then driffs away in her
daydream of a beautiful garden in
which she stands admiring a besuti-
ful new rose she has cultivated. Then
her davdream switched to the one in
which she had written o best-geller
book. Jane had plenty of pet dreams
s she davdreamed through an inspir-
ing sermon from Gods word.

Discussion: Why did Janc daydream
a5 she 4id?  Perhaps she knew she
was not pleasing to God and was
afraid to face the fact. Were Jane's
daydreams bad for her? VYes. they
were because she ovaded one of lifels
problems by daydreaming. She missed
a sermon of inspiration—a  sermon
thal  would have guided her and
strengthened her spiritually. If Jane

would daydream in her leisure time
perhaps the dreams of gardening and
wriling a book would spur her on

to  those accomplishments. If how-
ever, she did accomplish these things
at the expensc of her spiritual life,
she'd lose, for her reward would be
the second death instead of eternal
life. A close walk with God comes
first—we should not allow davdreams
to enter our minds when we are at
church services.

A certain amount of daydreaming
is not harmful if it helps us plan and
helps us strive to accomplish some-
thing worthwhile. But remember day-
dreaming can inspire accomplishment
but cannot substitute for it success-
fully—M. H.

—
BIBLE RIDDLES ABOUT CREATION

By Ruth Coulter
1. God spoke a word
And said, “Let there be ....”
So now you and T
Are able to see.
2, God's spirit is said
To have moved on my face;
And later the land
Allotted my place.

3. Three lights did God use
To divide night from day.
They help make the seasons
For snow and for hay.

4. Al these God made
To be fruitful and grow
That in their right place
They'd behave just so.
Key to CREATION RIDDLES
1. Light, 2. Water, 3. Sun, Moon
and Stars, 4. All living creatures.
.....,_O.—.———
Answers to
CAN YOU MATCH THEM?
1. H; 2. JF; 3. F; 4 A; 5. D; 6. B
7.1 8 C; 9. B; 10 G,

Talk

CAN YOU MATCH THEM?
Place the letter from Column II
beside the number that it matches
begt in Column 1. If you get all ten
correct vour grade is A; 9 correct is
a B: 8 correct is a C; 7 correct is a
: 6 or less correct is not a passing
grade.
I
1. Haman.
2. Charity
3. Jonathan.
4, Beatitudes.
5. Samson.
— B. Moses.
7, Daniel.
8. Job
9. Neah
. Ruth.
11
A. Sermon on the Mount.
B. “Drawn out”,
C. Patience.
Strength.
Flood.
David.
Lovalty.
. Hanged.
Courage,

(Greatest of ihese,
(Key in left column}
+.

SCRAMBLED WORDS

IN A SCRAMBLED SENTENCE

Tf you can untangle the words and
arrange them in order, you will have
a well known Bible wverse.

“Meco, ton, memeerrdb, won, vhi,
outyh, ni, ni, eht, het, sayd, fo, on,
areslupe, meht, haev, rawd, yasd, orn,
yth, liewh, teh, liev, arecori, areys,
hing, henw, touh, hatsl, ays, &7

Check vour answer with Eecl, 12:1,

S mOEEg




VISION OF SIR LAUNFAL

By Roherta Harris

Sir Launfal, in James Russell's
Lowell's poem, was a young knight
who was supposedly one of the
knights of Arthur's Round Table. (He
wanted to search for the Holy Grail,
that was supposed to be the cup
Christ drank from at the last Supper.)

As the story opens, Sir Launfal was
riding out of his castle gate, and his
coat of mail flashed brightly without
a scratch on it. The sun was shining
beautifully and everything was sum-
mery.

“"Tis  heaven wlone that 1§ given
away,
"Tis only God may be had for the
asking;
No price is set on the lavish sum-
mer;
June may be had by the poorest
comer,”

Then Sir Launfal saw  something
that turned everything black, and
sent chills up and down his shrink-
ing and crawling flesh. e sagw a
leper! The leper crouched by the
road and “he tossed him a piece of
gold in scorn.” (There was no pity
in his arrogant breast.) The leper
didn't take the coin; he said it was
better to take a poor man’s erust
than coin from someone who gave
only out of a sense of duty. BSir
Launfal had failed his first test

He came home from searching for
the Holy Grail, and it was cold and
wintery. The icicles were hanging
glittering on the trees and bushes.
Sir Launfal was “an old, bent man,
weorn out and frail” He was no long-
er shining and unscarred on the out-
side. (He was also scarred within.)
He had *“the badge of the suffering
and the poor imbeded in his heart.”

Tragically, he was rejected from his
home like a beggar or a leper. As
he sat and tivred to keep warm, he
reviewed things he had seen on his

journeys. Then he heard “For

et

Christ’s sweet sake, I beg an alm.”
He looked and saw ‘*the leper, lank
as the rain-blanched hone” beside
him. This time he took time to look
at the leper, and as he looked, he
said,

“I behold in thee an image of Him
who died on the troe

Thou also hast had thvy c¢rown of
thorns,

Thou also hast had the worid’s buof-
fets and scorns,

Mild Mary's Son, asknowledge me:

Behold, through him, I give to
Thee!”

Sir Lanufai gave the leper a half
of the last slice of bread he had, and
a drink of water out of a wooden
bowl, but in his vision he saw it furn
into the fine wheaten loaf and red
wine. 'Then a bright light shone
around about, and the leper was
transformed into the figure of the
Christ. In the poem he rewards Sir
Launfal for his kindness with beauti-
ful words:

“Not what we give, but what we
share,

For the gift without the giver ig
bare: )

Who gives himself with his alms
feeds three,

Himself, his hungering neighbor, and
me,”

Our Bible says, “H ¢ do it unto
to one of the least of those myv breth-
ern, ye do it unto me’"

Yes! the vision changed Sir Laun-
fal. (The reading of the story  can
touch our hearts and help us remem-
ber, “And the greatest of these ig
charity.™
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Of all murderers, character assas-

sing are the worst.

0

Most folks know how to say nothing
—few know when,
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Count on God and maove forward!

Y. P. 0. EEPORT FROM

LODI, CALIF.

The Lodi Young People’s Organiza-
tion meets every other Sabbath even-
ing, During the month of March the
members caniributed ideas to a “Sug-
gestion Box” which was made in the
interest of giving variety to our meet-
ings. Seme of the suggestions were
for more quizzes, imstrumental num-
bers and contributions to the paper.
We alse discussed the Dollar-A-Month
Club and urged all to join who could.
In April we agreed to send a dona-
tion frem the ¥. P. O. Treasury to
Joplin, Mo. toward the purchase of
the new building there.

The bi-monthly fellowship meeting
of the churches in northern California
was held in Lodi on April 30. A pro-
gram was given in the afternoon with
voung folks frem varicus churches
participating. Brother Frnest Smith,
averseer of the Lodi group this guar-
ter, was in charge. The meeting
opened with the congregation singing
the well-lpved hymn, “Bring Them
In’., Praver was led by Eld. Samp-
son. Nick Pasgaul gave a short but
inspiring talk hased on John 3:16. He
brought out the thought that the real
meaning of God’s love can exist in
our hearts only as we try to impart
it to others and encourage others.

The Primary class sang several
songs and various youngsters gave
readings. FProther and Sister Israel
Haeger sang a number in German
then the Lodi choir sang, “Jerusalem,
My Home” Nathan Straub and Al
vin Bernneise gave readings then a
guartet from Oliverhurst sang, “Sav-
ior Lead Me Lest T Stray” Duets

were sung by Leah Kauzlaurich and
Martha Basque: Louella Severson and
Pelorn  Straub; Katherine Nienhuis
and Albert Carlin.

Mother's Day was the theme of the
regulur meeting held May 6 with
Clurence  Severson as leader. Ray
Strzub read the Love Chapter and
Esva DHas led in prayer. Martha Bas-
que  and Leah Kauzlaurich sang,
“You'll Never Miss Your Mother 'Til
She's Gone” The Nienhuis sisters
paid tribute to Mother in the song
“Nobody Knows”. Alvin PBrenneise
gave a reading, “Which Loved Moth-
er Best? and Alice Springer read,
“A Picture of Mother” Ray Straub
dedicated his reading, “The Un-
crowned Queen” to his mother. Ida
Opren read an original! poem and al-
so furnished a small organ which was
used for accompaniment for the spe-
¢inl singing during the evening.

Quiz guestions shout various Bible
characters and incidents were asked
by the lesder. Bro. Art Brenneise
gave timely comments about the ne-
ressity of praver. He reminded us
that we must be ready and waiting
when the Lord comes. Many of the
voung people expressed gratitude ‘o
their mothers in the testimony mect-
ing which followed. The program ~was
closed by singing, “The Cleansing
Wave.”

—Reported by Alice Springer.




FROM SIGHTLESS EYES

Fanny Crosby had more than eight
thousand hymns to her credit when
she died in 1915 at the age of ninety-
four. It was not unnatural that this
httle “blind lady who could sece splen-
didly into the sunshine of s love”
should have devoled her lifv to ex-
pressing her soul through bhyiin writ.
ing. Born in a humbie ¢otiuge In
southeast New  York, =he lost  the
sight of both eves when she was only
six weoeks old. In her cighth year
she began to write peetry. When ff-
teen she cntered the New York In-
stitute for ithe Blind, where she spent
twentv-three years as a pupil and
teacher. It was here that she re-
ceived her inspiration for hymns and
met and married Alexander Van
Alstvoe. & brifliant blind musician.

I am roeminded of her personal ac-
count of how she came to write
“Blessed  Assurance.” In  September,
1916, when T ealled on her, T found
that she was somewhat depressed over
ithe death of her dearest friend, Mrs.
Joseph P. Knapp. Years bhefore, this
same friend had played some siraing
and asked, “What do they say to vou,
Fanny?”

“After a2 moment’s reflection” ox-
plained Fanny, “the thought passed
through myv mind-—blessed assuranee.
I tonk the copy of mudc to ny home
and hammered out what 1 termed a
bit of heaten gold Early the newt
moming I completed the song ‘Blessed
Assurance, Jesus Is Mine” I called
this my heritage hymn. T was pos-
sessed with the thought that T was an
‘heir of salvation—Dborn of His Spirit,
washed in His blood.” This hymn has
been sung in castle and cottage,
church und mission. with inspiring ef-
fect ever since.”

She confided to me the stories of
three of her hymns that roveal most
intimately her relation to God. “°1
Am Thine' was written affer hearing
my minister preach a very ecffective
sermon on the theme ‘Draw Nigh fo

God.! It was such a heavenly hour
that 1 went to my reoom under its
influence and wrote out of a full
heart:

Oh, the pure delight of single hour
That hefore Thy throne I spend,
When | okneel In praver, and with

Thee my God,
I ¢commune as friend with friend.

“Every heart Knows ifs own bitter-
ness,” she countinued, “und cvery soul
knows its own sorrow. 1 was re-
covering from the greatest sorrow of
life, not known to the wide world
but eoply to youw” It was from a
bleeding heart—a heart which had
suffered--that she wrote:

Saviour, more than life to me,

I am clinging, clinging close to Thee

“Close to Thee” she reveoaled, was
written in the vear 1874, “I had in
mind the eternal inheritance, and 1
wrote:

Thou my everlasting portion,
More than friend ov life to me;

All along my pilgrim journey,
Saviour, let me walk with Thee.

This 1 termed my pilgrim song, and

gave it to Bilag J. Vail to set to music,
1t has hecome one of the most popular

songs of the soul

“It was in 18898 that W. H. Doane,
a suceessiul  businessman who  gave
much of his time to writing church
musie, suggested 1o me the title of
the hymn ‘Pass Me Not. O Gentle
Savicuy.” My best work has always
heen done at early dawn, and eoften
while still abed. 'Thus it was with
this hymn. I worked on #H until I
felt it wuas a real praver hymn from
the heart. The first verse was my
soul, pleading for the Saviour to hear
my ery: then 1 found z throne of
mercy and the spring of all my rom-
fort, and my soul rested not, but con-
tinued to cry:

Saviour, Saviour,
Hear my humble cry:

While on others Thou art calling,
Do not pass me by,

Mr. Sankey said that this hymn was
one of the most useful songs of the
soul in his revival meetings.

“In my own estimation, however,”
concluded “Aunt Fanny,” “my most
serviceable song of the soul is ‘Rescue
the Perishing’ All the days of my
life I have been interested in mis-
sions and their work, and have felt
that Christianity that was not re-
demptive was useless. One evening
I visited a2 mission in New York City
and urged with all the zeal of my
soul a company of wayfaring men
and women to seek the Lord and for-
sake their sins. 1 was so deeply
moved by what T heard and felt after
listening to the expression of those
saved souls that T was unable to rest,
and heard a voice within saving,

Care for the dying,
Snatch them in pity from sin and the
grave;
Weep o'er the erring one,
Lift up the fallen,
Tell them of Jesus the mighty to
save.

“Many of my friends belicve that the
third verse of this hymn will live
long:

Down in the human heart,
Crushed bv the tempter,
Feelings lie buried that grace can re-
store;
Touched bv z loving heart,
Wakened by kindness,
Chords that are broken will vibrate
onee  more,

I. myself, consider it the best song
of my soul”

It has been thirty years since this
blind poet of hvmns has gone to her
rest. yet her songs continue to lead
men and women to Chrisi. On her
simple, marble tombstone are chiseled
these words:

AUNT FANNY
She hath done what she could
—Selected.
S, W
THE GRATEFUL BHEART

The grateful heart always finds
something for which to be thankful
However bad things are, they might
be worse, We once knew a lady
whose hushand drank heavily, and
sometimes was intoxicated for weeks
at a time. She did not murmur nor
grow sour in spirit. She knew an-
other woman whose husband drank,
and he would come home and beat
her, curse and swear at her, and
even threaten her life. The first wo-
man spoken of expressed her thank-
fulness that her husband did not
treat her that way, and that he was
generally kind, even when drinking.
She still had something to be thank-
ful for. In every firving circum-
stance, there is something that might
be worse.

A poor woman and her child, home-
less and compelled to seek shelter
where thev could fAnd it, one cold,
stormy night found refuge under =a
cellar door that leaned against a wall
As the storm beat outside, the boy
said to hiz mother, “What {do those
poor children do tonight who have
na cellar door to shelter them?” Such
a spirit takes the hitterness out of
the worst condition. Our hearts
largelv make our world for us. An
ungrateful heart would find misery
in the most vleasant swrroundings,
while a grateful heart would find
pleasure in snite of the most unde-
sirable circumstances. The secret of

a jovous life iz a contented spirit, one
that frusis Ged and knows that “all
things work together for good to
them that love God” —Herald of
Light.

One inch of rain on an 2ere of
ground is equal to more than 100 tong
of water.



LDGED TOOLS

e o once whaosne wate b
eanee ndenoaely gnterested oo e
ooty ol cooler of salvation 1.

O b and g seoffer, caad e
i St ey eonstantly reasling
b clone o sone promd e thad

wontkd eendort her, he soaad

Towall cove yvorr enourth ol t
woll genet fhe Bble to Vg et b
3 voee g el of 0ET amd Be b e
Pooo by ctee whoen he conne T b
rooal the Dblecchapter aber ol
ter: bovags b wife st and B ton
AL Lot one day, when he Jool Hiocsheed
fie thaat chapter of John, he anol

CMyowe, won’t you pray b e
T amv o poor lost sinnes”, and theey
kacott and praved and Cod e
moerey, and bhoth were conves (ol

I knew another skeptic gl seafle
— i girent phvsician - - oy mobhe?
cousin, who was a froquent viabe o
my father's house when 1w, o Ly
On one oceasion he complamed L
cause he could find nothimge i e
Hbrary he wanted to rewd

“Will vou read a bool T will baoge
you?" my mother asked him

“Yes, T'II read anything Pl vewd
an almanac, a patent-oflice repomt
anvthing”: and mother broupld hing
the Bible.

“The Bible! The Bible'™ - aul he
“Why 1T haven't read the Hible wines
I was o hoyt

+

ot vou  promised,”  mother
“and 1T hold vou to it,” and he Hopan
He scareely laid it aside oven to oo
or sleep for four davs and niphts

“The most absorbing Book 1 ey
zaw,” he said.

After o hundred hours pieied Thu,
away 0 the night he kpockaed oo onn
mother’s door, and said:

“Cousin Lucy, Cousin Lucy, won’t
you get up and pray for me? 1 am oo
poor lost sinner.”

Shoe did, and God heard that pray
er and the great doctor was soved
Edged tools cut—Selected.
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BELIEF

Hehweve means Lo roecelive, salva
fron .o vreat and 2o costly i eould
e he cpened, so God for Chereist’s
i ety offers 1L to minlly smmers
v edt We believe whoen waith the
rev o ot we o reach ond cand Taloe
i
Believe neans Lo aceepld o open
thee b of vour enbore boeoyr e
e e Bord Jesus Clhaet to enler,
Poo ke i for o Bleccasd dand won
dolal Companion.
Cabecledd by Mrs, AL B

(Hoanswasy.
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MY FATHER KNOWS

e atlen o time of slrens,
I B o of Arial and uorest,

Thee thonpht comes Tk e o sweel

coarden,

“My Father know:s”

Mok alten uoa thne of poon,
When I tempted Lo complain,
T, tendder thought comes back again,
"Ry Father knows”
~-Anon.
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HI. KNOWS THE BEST
By Shirley Oshurn
b ol know God's will for me;
And thouph, perchance, it may not be
Mvactly what T'd choose to see,
He knows the best.
When oft’ my trials seem too great,
My heart wells up with angry hate.
Will tias forever be my fate?
N, He knows best.
Aumdl when the path seems dark and
drear
I love to feel that He i near.
T all my pleas He'll lend an ear;
e knows the best.
An vach day dawns, 1 pray anew
That G will show me what to do.
Aml | will say the whole day
through,
e knows what’s best.”
Selected by Mrs. Ed Winckler.

Pexin i
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WIiYyY?

Thee path’s so dark | oooanaob see;
Why has this load leen piven me?
Why must T sit with lonsing eye,
And see my friends pao ambly by?

Why all this pain, why the despair?

How Jong must T this bueden hear?

In there no help and no release;

Must this be borne "1l life shall
cease?”

But walt—my Saviour bore His eross,
The fearful paip—the drendful loss.
He hung in anguish on 1he tree,

Tu purchage hope and lile for me.
He bore His cross, I mu:t hear mine!

[ omust not murmur nor rvepine,
And bear my cross, thouph burdened
down;
For when He comes, He'll bring my
crown!
(Written by Mrs. Cleors M, Davison
in 1928 to an invalid sister),

KINDNESS DURING LIFE

By Mary Joyce Cluborn
1 had rather have one little rose
From the pgarden of . friend:
Than to have the cheicest flowers,
When this life must end.

I would rather have one pleasant
word
In kindness said to e
Than flattery when my heart is still,
And life has ceased to he.

[ had rather have a loving smile
From friends 1 know are true:

Than tears shed “round my casket
When this life T've bid adieu.

Iring me all the flowers loday,
Whether pink, while or red;
It rather have one litile rose now
Than a truck load when T'm dead.
----- Selected by Mrs. 1. 1. Boren.
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For years Pve praved, ondd yvet 1 see
no change,
The mountain ufood.
it stood:
The shadows that o oot are just as
deep:
The path to il:
steep:
Shall I pray on”

eractiy where

canunit c'en rore

Shail I pray on with nc'er g hopeful
sigh?

Not only does the oosunlain still res
main,

But, while T wateh o nee it disap-
pear,

Becomes the more pqlling vear by
year,

Shall 1 pray on

I shall pray on, i dintand as it
seems,

The answer muay .
door,

Or  just around 1
way:

But, whether neasr o bar, [T
pray-—

I shall pray on

et ot omy
coner o s
T shnll

sebected
—_—

DO 1T FODAY
By Grenuvill By
Wear today a cheorind Laee
In evervthing vear o
The sunshine that o0 adinte
Will shine right Lol o vou,

Speak today o wordt o hope

To some one b b,

vothey’s lood
You make vous Leoden joss,

For when vou bt

Do today a severone dend
And do iHowith o nade
You'll find that hish ot like these

Wil make yom b waorth while,
—'The P 1. Advoeate,



