
Will There Be An American Tricentennial?
By W. A. CRISWELL

“No nation has ever survived in wickedness and drunkenness, 
desecration, or debauchery. It is true today, as it has been true all 
the centuries past, ‘The wicked have been turned into hell and all 
the nations that forget God.’ Our beloved America is increasingly 
becoming a land of lawlessness and violence. What we read in our 
daily newspapers is almost beyond what the soul can bear. There 
are drugs to tear the body apart. There is promiscuity to tear the 
heme apart. There are bombs and acts of terrorism to tear our 
properties apart. There is vandalism to tear our schools apart. 
There are hatred and rebellion to tear our cities apart. There arc 
strange cults and practices to tear our churches apart. We arc fast 
becoming a people and a nation who live in fear. We are afraid to 
walk our own city streets. We are afraid of the night. We are 
afraid of the robber and the mugger and the rapist.

The solution to our tragic problem is not superior legislation, or 
acts of congress, or environmental cleaning of the air and of the 
land. Our only hope lies in the cleansing grace and power of Jesus 
Christ. Whether we live, or die, lies in the imponderables of 
Almighty God. We must have a mighty and sweeping revival if 
we are to be saved.

But, hew does a nation turn to God? The nation does not 
repent, if I do not repent. The nation dees not believe, if I do not 
believe. The nation is not baptized, if I am not baptized. The 
nation is not saved, if I am not saved. The revival must begin in 
me. Souls are saved, one by one. Conscience is stirred, one by one. 
Conviction of sin comes, one by one. The ‘Whosoever’ of the Bible 
speaks of a single person. Christianity is I. The church is I. 
Christianity cannot be heroic, if I am a coward. The church 
cannot be great, if I am a pygmy. The message of our Lord will 
never be universal, if I am anti-missionary. Our faith will never 
be sacrificial, if I am selfish; and, it will never be magnificent, if I 
am miserly. The new day and the great revival and the return to 
God must begin in me. We are the state. We are the church. We 
are the hope of a more glorious tomorrow. If America has a 
Tricentennial, it must begin in us.”
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Paths for Preachers
INTRODUCTION

My subject is “Paths for Preachers”. I hope I shall not be to you 
as a tallow candle telling a chandelier how to shine. Nor as a 
match telling a lighted torch how to burn. Nor as a rill advising 
a river how to flow. Nor as a cripple telling an athlete how to 
run and jump.

I do not walk before you with the presumptuous step of a 
know-it-all, but with the spirit of a suppliant who has much or 
more, to ask as he has to give.

I believe these paths I mention preachers must walk IF they 
would avoid the reality of mediocrity and failure and live up to

the fullness of their possibilities—stretching their bows to the full 
strength of the strings and sending the arrow with unerring aim 
to the mark.

One of the first paths to follow is the
l—PATH OF PERSONAL PURITY AND PIETY

This simply means that he must be a man of God. The widow 
of Zarephath said to Elijah, “I know that thou art a man of God.” 
What she said to Elijah is what all people ought to be able to say 
about us. Children ought to sense that about us. Young people 
ought to know that about preachers. All men ought to have no 
doubt about that when they think of preachers, or when they 
speak of preachers.

“A man of God.” No higher compliment could be passed upon 
any man.

To be pronounced proficient in any science, art, or laudable 
pursuit, is a desirable compliment. To be pronounced a finished 
scholar, a consistent philosopher, a profound metaphysician, 
learned theologian, a skillful surgeon, a logical and elocutionary 
preacher, a successful lawyer, a master musician, a great phy­
sician, a consummate statesman and diplomatist are indeed high 
compliments. But to be pronounced a man of God is higher than 
all of them.

I am not speaking of professional piety, but of personal purity. 
Only as he does so can he answer their questions.

“Thou therefore which teachest another, teachest thou 
not thvself? Thou that preachest a man should not steal, 
dost thou steal? Thou that sayst a man should not com­
mit adultery, dost thou commit adultery? Thou that 
abhorrest idols, does thou commit sacrilege? Thou that 
makest thy boast of the law, through breaking the law 
dishonourest thou God?” (Romans 2:21-23).

Without this personal purity as a path in which the preacher 
must walk, his life will be like distant fire to the cold, like painted 
water to the thirsty, like rubber fruit to the hungry. Whatever 
light he makes will be as gaudy s*age lights rather than the light 
of a rising sun.

As to the preacher’s thought, we can refer to Phil. 4:8 and find: 
“Finally, brethren, whatsoever things are true, whatsoever 
things are pure, whatsoever things are lovely, whatsoever 
things are of good report, if there be any virtue, and if 
there be any praise, think on these things.”

As to his words—no corrupt communication proceeding out of 
his mouth.

As to his association with women—no playing with fire, giving 
no occasion to the gossip.

As to his achievements, not thinking of himself more highly 
than he ought to think.

As to his relations with others—having a conscience void of 
offense toward God and men.

As to himself, the one with w'hom he must sleep and eat and 
walk and live—keeping no secrets on the closet shelf, not standing 
with the setting sun and hating himself for things he has done 
“A man of God." he must be.

“I saw God wash the w'orld last night
With His sweet showers on high,

Then when morning came,
I saw Him hang it out to dry.

"He flung His showers unon the hills,
And upon the tumbling sea,

He sprinkled liquid diamonds on the rills
And w'ashed each trembling tree.

“Now' the white rose is a purer white,
And the red rose is more red,

Since God washed each fragrant face
And—put them all to bed.

“I saw God wash the world last night.
I w4sh He had washed me

Clean of inside dirt and dust,
As He washed the old birch tree.”

This is a necessary prayer for every preacher.
It is a marvelous achievement, as a sculptor, to "raise children 

imto God from the sterile womb of stone”—as Michael Angelo did 
—to carve a block of marble into an image so perfect that you 
can almost see the muscles move, the nerves quiver, and the 
heart beat.
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It is a marvelous achievement to be able, in the realm of music, 
to make “surging seas of tone subservient to your rod”—as 
Beethoven did.

It is a splendid achievement to be able so to weave words 
together in the expression of human thought as to sway an 
audience and cause them to listen to you like slaves to an 
emancipation proclamation or like children frightened at the roar 
of a storm.

But it is nobler achievement, a holier accomplishment, and a 
diviner art to adorn the Gospel in the daily life, and to give the 
teachings of Jesus a new incarnation.

The preacher should be a man of God in the pulpit, and a man 
of God in daily life.

Then comes the second path for preachers to follow, and that is

I/—THE PASTO RA L PA TH
“And when they were come to him, he said unto them, Ye 

know, from the first day that I came into Asia, after what manner 
I have been with you in all seasons.

“Serving the Lord with all humility of mind, and with many 
fears, and temptations, which befell me by the lying in wait of 
the Jews:

“And how I kept back nothing that was profitable to you, but 
have shewed you. and have taught you publicly, and from house 
to house.

“Teaching both to the Jews and also the Greeks, repentance 
toward God, and faith toward our Lord Jesus Christ.

“Take heed therefore unto yourselves, and to all the flock, over 
the which the Holy Ghost hath made you overseers, to feed the 
church of God which he hath purchased with His own blood” 
(Acts 20:18-21, 28).

Some preachers are too lazy to do pastoral work. And we find 
that some writers, who do not know folks, have minimized 
pastoral work by calling it doorbell ringing, back-patting, street­
loafing, gadding about. The minister cannot help people until he 
becomes one of them. “I sat where they sat.” said Ezekiel to his 
congregation, and therein is the secret of great abiding influence 
among people. An isolated ministry is where a preacher fails and 
falls down on the pastoral privilege and opportunity and work. 
This is like courting at long distance. It is no pleasure to kiss a 
girl over the telephone. We get mighty close up in our courting 
days. We look into eyes, hold hands, have very personal talks, etc. 
Nothing else will isolate us in the pastorate as quickly as that of 
secluding ourselves behind a professional atmosphere, and having 
no time for a talk in the homes of our people. The cuttie fish is 
not the only creature that hides itself in its own ink.

The preacher, in the pastoral relation, has the opportunity to 
show that he is human. If he is a preacher only, he will create as 
many problems as he solves. But being human, he will be “wise 
as a serpent, harmless as a dove.” He should meet a human on his 
own level whether he be philosopher, printer or poultryman.

The obnoxious display of college colors continually—these must 
be avoided. But the preacher who fails to realize to the fullest the 
possibility of the pastoral relation, will lose one of the most 
fruitful sources of sermon material, the greatest opportunity of soul 
winning, which is a man to man job, and also a key to a necessary 
knowledge of his members.

Robert Hall was a transcendent pulpit master. As a preacher of 
the Gospel he could hold complete dominion over every faculty 
of thought and feeling in the greatest assemblies. But Hall had 
the shepherd’s heart. He was a hard working and intensely 
sympathetic pastor. The poor, the ignorant and the suffering en­
listed his special regard. All seasons were convenient seasons for 
him to pray with people. If he visited a poor cottage home where 
the wife was in the scullery, Hall would sit on a lump of coal, 
talk sweetly to her about the things of God, and then kneel down 
beside the washtub and offer prayer. He was a true ambassador of 
Him who said “Come unto Me all ye who labor and are heavy 
laden,” and was glorified in the fact that “the poor had the Gospel 
preached unto them.” But, Hall, though tender and kind in his 
intercourse with people, did not suffer fools gladly. When an 
influential member of his church complained that he did not 
often preach on predestination, intimating that perhaps he did not 
believe the doctrine, the great theologian replied. “Indeed, sir, I 
de believe in predestination, I preceive that you were predestined

from all eternity to be an ass, and you are busily engaged in 
making your calling and election sure.”

When a young man of gross ignorance, but swollen with 
conceit, asked his advice about entering the ministry, Hall said 
quite frankly, “I advise you, sir. not to try to preach.” The youth 
replied, “But. Mr. Hall, we're told not to wrap our talent in a 
napkin.” Swift and sharp came the rejoinder, “You'll have no need 
of a napkin, sir. A small pocket handkerchief will serve for all 
the talent you have to cover.”

Next comes one of the most important paths,
HI—THE PR A YER PA TH

A preacher who does not pray and keep out of his life the 
things that hinder prayer is as foolish as the athlete who would 
keep strong without eating, as the soldier who would fight without 
weapons, as the teacher who would teach mathematics by dis­
pensing with the multiplication table, or figures.

There are two commands God gave Elijah that every preacher 
needs to obey. “Go hide thyself—(I Kings 17:3) and “Go shew 
thyself” (I Kings 18:1). These two simple and powerful com­
mands show us the need of separation before service. Meaning 
that we ought to go to the private place with God before we go to 
the public place for God. Meaning every preacher needs to hide by 
the brook Cherith before he meets the antagonists on Carmel. 
Meani-ig that v.e need the discipline of the private place to know 
how to prepare for victory in the public place. Meaning that we 
need to know aloneness with God before we meet and mingle with 
people, we need the solitary place in order to have the sanctifying 
place. We need to hide ourselves in the prayer closet before we 
show ourselves in the pulpit.

The preacher must have the touch of God upon his heart and 
lips and life. To have this he must go hide himself with God. 
Jacob went alone with God upon the heights of Bethel, and he 
came forth from his solitude as a Prince of Jehovah. Paul went 
alone with Ged into the desert of Arabia, and came forth with a 
tongue of flame and with a heart of fire. John the Baptist went 
alone with God into the wilderness, and came forth as an evan­
gelistic voice to pioneer the way for the Messiah. Luther went 
alone with God. and came forth as the knight errant of the Lincoln 
and Lee went alone with God amid the pelting hailstorms of the 
Civil War and came forth with tranquil hearts. Next we find that 
Washington went alone with God at Valley Forge and came forth 
with the lustre of a new patriotism upon his brow, and with the 
breath of the Eternal upon his spirit. Elijah w'ent alone with God, 
he hid himself and came forth with a torch of light in his bosom. 
Let us notice the prayer path of Elijah. The whole land was 
pining under the most fearful of judgments. Every brook, save 
that lonely rill of Cherith, had failed. No dew drops spangled the 
forest with their crystal jewels. No rain torrents answered the 
silent inarticulate cry of the gasping earth. The ground upturned 
by the plowshare had become rigid furrows of iron.

The dust lay thick upon the highways. The heavens above were 
a blazing furnace. All day long, from the chariot of the sun, there 
seemed to be discharged bolts of scorching fire. Nature lay pros­
trate and helpless under the withering curse. How was all this? 
James 5:17 tells us: “Elijah prayed earnestly that it might not 
rain, and it rained not on the earth for the space of three years 
and six months.”

Wondrous power, a mortal pleading with God. Omnipotence 
being moved by weakness. The seasons arrested in their course. 
Nature’s processes curbed. The windows of heaven closed, and the 
fields and granaries of earth emptied and spoiled. All—all—owing 
to the voice of one man!

How constantly are similar illustrations of this prevailing power 
brought before us in the case of believers of old.

It was by prayer Jacob wrestled and prevailed. It was by prayer 
that Joshua arrested the fiery wheels of the sun’s chariot and it 
was by prayer that Daniel shut the lions’ mouths, and cheated 
death of its prey. It was prayer—the prayer of good King Hezekiah 
and the pious remnant among those who owned his sceptre, that 
saved Jerusalem from their destruction and the people from 
captivity. He carried his desperate case and cause, he spread the 
railing letter of the Assyrian invader before God in an agony of 
prayer. Next morning the hushed tents of Sennacherib, the grounds 
were covered with his dead, this was the divinely renewed testimony
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that ‘‘the effectual, fervent prayer of a righteous man availeth 
much.”

And we have the same blessed refuge, the same strong consola­
tion in our hours, whether of impending national or individual 
sorrow. Whatever cloud may be gathering, this is our sheet anchor, 
or polar star in the day of trouble. “The Lord’s hand is not 
shortened that he cannot save, neither his ear heavy that it can­
not hear.”

“There is a place where thou canst touch
The eyes of blinded men to instan-t perfect sight.
There is a place where thou canst say ‘Arise’
To captives bound in chains of night.
There is a place where thou canst reach the store
Of hoarded gold and free it for thy Lord.
There is a place upon some distant shore
Where thou canst send the worker and the Word.
There is a place where God’s resistless power, 
Responsive moves to thine incessant plea!
Where is that place? Dost thou ask where?
It is the secret place of prayer.”

Tn reading the life of Robert Hall, I wrote down these lines 
that stir me mightily:

1. “He lifted the Baptist denomination in England out of ob­
scurity and set it in the limelight.”

2. “His famous sermon on ‘Patriotism’ preached when England 
was expecting an invasion from Napoleon, deserves to rank with 
the noblest oratory of Greece and Rome!”

3. “Literary nobles from London journeyed by stage coach and 
private conveyance to spend the weekend in Cambridge for the 
sake of hearing Hall preach.”

4. “In his most impassioned moods Hall would draw men out 
of their seats and keep them standing spellbound, sometimes for 
upwards of an hour.”

5. “He would suddenly leave a company of men whom he had 
been entertaining and inspiring by his brilliant talk, to be found 
later in the summer house of his garden upon his knees in prayer, 
while tears were running down his cheeks!”

“Go hide thyself.”—this he obeyed! “Go shew thyself”—This 
he did wiih power!

The next path that comes before us is
IV—THE PA TTERN PA TH

“Feed the flock of God which is among you, taking oversight 
thereof not by constraint, but willingly; not for filthy lucre but 
of a ready mind.”

“Neither as being lords over God’s heritage, but being ensamples 
to the flock” (I Peter 5:2-3).

It is a glorious fact that preachers are more closely scrutinized 
than any other class of men. This affords them the superior op­
portunity of incarnating the Gospel which is the need of the hour. 
Preachers are exhorted to be examples or patterns to the flock. 
“In all things showing thyself a pattern of good works” (Titus 2:7).

“Let no man despise thy youth; but be thou an example 
of the believers, in word, in conversation, in charity, in 
spirit, in faith, in purity” (I Tim. 4:12)

A preacher must be an example in good works. The distressful 
need of the hour is that the preacher take his work more seriously. 
Oh! for the passion of the Master who said, “I must work the 
work of him that sent me while it is day.”

Then he should be an example in word. “Healthful speech!” 
Because we know that hurtful words stick and sting and wound. 
Helpful words may pass through the head without much impres­
sion. It is told of a preacher that he was much given to exaggera­
tion, so a good friend pled with him for moderation. “Yes,” 
said the preacher, “I have shed barrels of tears over that fault.”

Next comes the example of liberality. A much revered preacher 
once said: “I have to be very economical in order that I may be 
liberal.” A filthy lucre preacher in the pulpit is a tragedy. It is 
painful to see that the example of giving is not manifest in a 
sufficient number of pulpits. Let it be hoped that the preacher is a 
liberal giver, but the exhortation is “Be an example.” “Let your 
light so shine that others may see your good works.” Let your 
giving not to a housetop display, or a “pullin-on-the-well-rope” 
giving but let others see Jesus (the Great Giver) in YOU. In 
taking public offering, if the plate is not passed to the preacher, a 
threefold indictment is brought against him:

1. That he is not a member of the church and not expected to 
give.

2. That he is a pauper and not able to give.
3. That he is a covetous tightwad, and they are publishing the 

fact. The churches that do this, and deacons that do this ought to 
be cited to conference on the charge of publicly insulting the 
pastor.

How important is the preacher’s example in reputation? It is so 
important that he should be one hundred percent honest. Yes, 100 
per cent, 16-ounces to the pound, 36-inches to the yard honest. 
The preacher stock in this column is being sadly discounted. His 
word should be his bond.

His example in patience. “Be patient toward all men,” now, if 
you will discuss this I will sit down.

Lastly, the example in purity. This includes purity in body, in 
mouth, and in life. The power of good habits in the preacher’s 
life—who can estimate it? The body is the habitation of two im­
mortal spirits, the human and the Holy Spirit. Do you not think 
it should be a clean habitation?

As I grew to manhood, I was influenced by one of the sweetest 
sisters any man ever had. When I left home following after the 
things that made for my career, she wrote me once a week for 
thirteen years. Then, as the dread anaemic condition laid hold 
upon her, she began slowly to wither away, like a rare flower in 
a hot wind. For two years she battled for her life. Her husband, 
with a graciousness and generosity born only of love, sought the 
best medical attention America affords. One day a noted physician 
from a distant state was summoned. He examined her and studied 
the case closely. He made the declaration that her life could be 
prolonged or spared only through an abundant replenishment of 
blood in her body. My young brother, Sam, over six feet tall, 
blue-eyed, handsome, modest, was called before the great phy­
sician. He was told what my sister’s condition was and what the 
need was. The noted physician told him that he was the one 
whose blood was wanted and then asked this plain, keen question, 
“Is your blood clean?” In a second, it seemed like a fraction of a 
year, my young brother looked him straight in the eye and said: 
“As clean as the day I was born.” Then he bared his arm and. 
as a reservoir pours refreshing water on a blighted land, blood 
from his abundance went into her fading body.

This old world in which we live is head-dizzy, body-weary, 
heartsick, and above all tragically anaemic, sadly anaemic. It is 
in need of blood. But the blood must be clean! Do you under­
stand?

Now we come to the fifth path which is the
V—PERTURBA T1ON PA TH

The preacher proceeds from the fundamental assumption, based 
upon the Scripture, human history, and contemporary observation, 
that something is radically wrong with men, to which is added the 
conviction that he must do something about it. His only proper 
beginning is a painful perturbation because of the needs and the 
distresses of his fellowmen.

This emergency makes him a voluntary exile from all of the 
shady groves of philosophic pondering and peace, and he goes out 
into the market places and factories and battlefields of men with 
a burden upon his back, tears flowing down his face, and a fire 
burning in his heart. He is characteristically and chronically a 
troubled man, and he first gets the ear of men by arresting power 
of his anxieties and agonies.

The mob, under the law of morbidity, stops, curious to find out 
why he suffers so, and he has their ears into which he may speak 
his message of warning and love. It must be a message of warning. 
He must alarm sinners if he would hold their attention and give 
them the help they need. There must be great candor. He must 
bare his heart and uncover theirs, and offer them a message from 
God with accuracy and austerity. The preacher is not an orator 
who gives back in rain to an audience what he gets from them in 
mist; rather he is a divinely sent cloud who breaks in blessings 
above the Sahara of human sin and need. The preacher himself 
is troubled because of the sins of men, and he troubles them about 
them as Elijah did Ahab about Baalim w'hich had been imported 
to the injuring of Israel. The true preacher is a kind of incarnate, 
external conscience, sure to be disturbing to the sinner w'hose 
most insistent desire is to be let alone. The preacher cannot be 
true to the sinner if he pleases him, because the very condition of
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the sinner is the guarsn'ee that he will dislike the true prophet. 
He is a pseudoprophet whose epitaph is that all men spoke well 
of him.

The preacher who does not bring men to conviction for their 
sins will net get a reaction from them that will result in their 
salvation. It is quite possible that he will secure one which will 
result in his own carnal comfort and paltry popularity.

Scorning these base ends, the true prophet prays and preaches 
until his people respond to his disturbing messages and his in­
sis ent warnings by a genuine fear of sin and a real repentance.

Today most of all we need a profound revival of religion which 
can come only as we shall have many preachers bent on arousing 
sinners within and without the church until there is a mighty 
turning to righteousness. We need a pulpit invincible in its in- 
trnsity, which cannot be ignored by the indifferent and the 
iniquitous.

Thus will we come to realize the necessity of Calvary.
If God is too good to let creatures of choice be lost, then what 

can God sav to justify Himself for letting His Son die on Calvary? 
ANSWER YE!

“The diluting of the conviction of everlasting punishment has 
gone far to quench the evangelistic fires and to weaken evangelistic 
fervor.”

A preacher who does not see and believe that there is some­
thing awful to save men from can never do effective evangelistic 
preaching. And people who are not made to see that there is 
something awful for them to be saved from will not be in a hurry 
to SEEK THE WAY.

As we turn to another path for preachers we find that it is the 
VI—PREPARA TION PA TH

“Apt to teach.” This is what a preacher must be. This he can 
not be unless he makes preparation.

A story is told of a man who was very anxious to buy a dog. 
Driving along the highway, he witnessed some very wonderful 
feats being performed by a dog. The exhibition closed and he 
gave the owner, a boy, $15 for the dog. Arriving home, he called 
his wife to see the dog perform, and he would not do a thing. The 
next day he saw the boy, and said, “What about the dog you sold 
me? I can't get him to do a thing.” “Well, mister,” the boy replied, 
“it is just this way, if you get him to perform, you must have 
more sense than the dog.”

If a preacher does not equip himself, and know more than his 
people, there will not be much performing. As our churches are 
increasing in intelligence, the preacher must keep step.

Sunday has a way of coming around orce a week with its 
demands for two sermons. At 11 a.m. and 7:30 p.m. the preacher 
must have something to say to a waiting congregation or to empty 
benches, or to varnish as the case may be. And w'oe betide us if 
some friend in need or some heartbroken one, “has come on a 
long journey and we have nothing for him.”

“What shall I preach about, or on. or at, or from?’’ That is the 
question the answer to which makes countless thousands mourn, 
and some baldheaded. Suppose a preacher says: “I will find a 
text and get into the pulpit and open my mouth and let the Lord 
fill it! " Well, you will soon find that the Lord is too busy to fool 
around like that. He promises to feed the sparrow but he does not 
throw' the food in the nest. He has promised that not a sparrow 
shall fall to the ground without his notice, but he has never 
promised to fill the empty head of a lazy preacher. You cannot 
run a bluff on a congregation, they know whether your gun is 
loaded or empty, whether it is a popgun when it ought to be a 
Winchester, whether it is a flash in the pan or a real discharge, 
whether you are at target practice or doing some real shooting.

A man speaking before a Bible Class stressing the need of 
observation, knowing as he did that a congregation is a multitude 
of close observers, but not the children, said. “Now I’ll prove 
that children are rot close observers.” A group of small boys was 
on the front seat. “Now you boys give me some numbers of two 
figures, and Til put them down here on the blackboard.” One gave 
57 and he put down 75. Another gave 42 and he put dowm 24. 
Then a little fellow that lisned called out “Thixty-thix, I’d like 
to thee the thucker that can change that.”

It is hard work, this continual gathering of material, this study, 
getting ready to preach, making necessary preparation. But when

we are tempted to grow lazy, let us remind ourselves of these 
words which an old woman had carved on her tombstone:

“Here lies an old woman who always w'as tired,
She lived in a house where help was not hired.

Her last words on earth w'ere, Dear friends, I am going 
Where cooking ain’t done, nor sweeping nor sewing,

But everything there is exact to my wishes.
For where they don’t eat, there’s no w ashing of dishes.

I’ll be where loud anthems will always be ringing
But having no voice I’ll be clear of singing.
Don’t mourn for me, don’t mourn for me never,
I’m gei-g to do nothin’ forever and ever.”

In preparation, study the Bible. Use your imagination and live 
the Efe of the past with the old Bible characters. Get the view­
point of other men and consult their minds. And in all our study 
of the Bible seek guidance and fellowship of the Holy Spirit who 
will lead us in our search for truth into the very deep things of 
God.

After all, my method is not yours. Your method is not mine. 
We must be individual. Saul had his armour. David his sling. 
David preferred his sling. To each of us is given:

“A marble to carve for the wall,
A stone that is needed to heighten the beauty of all.
The magic of our own soul must give it a grace,
The cunning of our ow n hand must put it in place.”

The results of this honest, faithful labor in preparation will 
enable us to walk with power.

Now for the last path which we shall follow at this time, and 
it is
VH—THE PREACHING PATH

This means we shall obey the injunction to preach the Word, 
we shall have a word in season for him that is weary, we shall 
have bread for the hungry, and water for the thirsty. If we are 
willing to work at this job, texts, and subjects will come. If our 
ministry is untiring they will stare at us from the faces of those 
whom we visit.

If we neglect not the secret place, even there they shall wrestle 
with us. What if our learning be encyclopedic, if we preach not 
the Word? What if we are at home in the misty realms of 
metaphysics, if we preach not the Word? What if we do penetrate 
to the core and essence of the most obtruse subjects, if we 
preach not the Word?

How shall our bows abide in strength, even though we be 
finished classical scholars, if we neglect to preach the Word? How 
shall we go forth with weeping bearing precious seed, and come 
again bringing our sheaves with us, even though we be profound 
students of history, if we preach not the Word? But after all our 
arduous labor, our ideal of our craft will be so high, that, like a 
famous preacher, we will exclaim: “Well, I must get ready to 
preach. But I can’t preach. I never did preach. O. I never heard 
anybody preach!”

And yet called and elected by divine grace the same feeling is 
berne upon us which animated the great apostle: “Woe is me if I 
preach not the Gospel.”

“Happy if my latest breath
I may speak His name,

Preach Him to all and gasp in death
Behold, behold the Lamb!”

Preach it, not submit it for subdued discussion in the academic 
grove!

Preach it, not with piping voice, but with trumpet tones.
Preach it, not as epicures in philosophies.
Not as feeders of inflamed popular appetite for amusement.
Not as administrators of laughing gas for the painless extraction 

of sin.
Not as dainty tasters of intellectual subtleties.
Not as experts in speculative cleverness dealing in the airy 

abstractions of an “up-to-date” gospel.
Not as dealers in fine-spun metaphysical disquisitions.
But with wooing urgency that lifts up the crucified Christ, and 

warns men of the “wrath of God revealed from heaven against 
all ungodliness and unrighteousness of men who hold the truth in 
unrighteousness” (Romans 1:18).

Fifty years and more as a preacher is a notable record. Dr. G. 
Campbell Morgan’s ministry is measured in these terms.
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Born in 1853, he tells in “The Christian Review” a quarterly 
magazine published by the Eastern Baptist Theological Seminary of 
Philadelphia, that he preached his first public sermon in 1876. He 
trained to be a teacher, but was definitely led by God, he believes, 
into the ministry. In 1896, he started out in evangelistic work. In 
1889, he settled in a Congregational Church.

Looking back over this career, his convictions about preachers 
are that a preacher is a messenger, a herald who proclaims his 
message with authority; never seeking his message by listening to 
the voices of the age; remembering that a phase of truth is never 
the whole truth; and living by what he has preached.

“I would rather preach than do anything else,” he says. Again, 
“I have felt always, and never more so than today, that the work 
of preaching is not that of debating difficulties or speculating, or 
considering philosophies, but that of proclaiming the Word of 
God!”

Preach the Gospel!
Today, black snow falls! The fever of life’s fierce heat burns 

the divine dew off the grass! Spiritual mercury falls low! Critical 
Philistines of transcendent cleverness subject the warm wonder of 
Christianity to cool analysis! Faith’s wings are clipped by reason’s 
scissors! Fat deformities ask the world to substitute for Chris­
tianity’s bread ‘a chunk of cloud bank buttered with the night 
wind’.” And our unregenerate humanity is set in the midst of 
palaces, art, philosophies, scientific wonders, but remains a be­
draggled beggar still, while many Christians are frost bitten in 
realms of luxury.
So the Gospel is our superlative, our supreme inspiration.

All of us preachers need to walk
VIH—THE POWER PATH

All preachers, I think, desire to have POWER in their preaching. 
In lip and life they do not want to be mediocre but magnificent. 
They want to have power like Spurgeon who held people captive 
in mind and heart by his preaching. Or like Talmage to whom 
people listened like slaves to an emancipation proclaimation.

Or like Sam Jones to whom folks listened like children frightened 
at the roar of a storm.

Or Moody, taking one continent in his left hand and another 
continent in his right hand and rocking them both toward God.

Or Carroll, theological juggernaut, crushing opponents of truth 
with relentless argument.

Or William Carey, with pen and mouth, opening blind alleys of 
ignorance into endless highways of wisdom.

Power in personal LIFE!
A Jewish rabbi: “We Jews have denied Christ; you Christians 

by your weakness in living have disgraced Christ.”
God’s power is highest and divinest in a dedicated human. 

Herman Hegedorn, after we dropped our first atomic bomb yonder 
in New Mexico, wrote:
“I went to call on the Lord in His high house on the hill.
My head full of 150.000,000—having to grow up overnight.
‘If ever a people needed a miracle!’ 
The Lord!
He looked at me as a mountain might look at a molecule.
‘So you want a miracle,’ said the Lord.
‘My! My! You want a miracle!
‘I suppose you mean you want me to come sliding down a sunbeam 
And make 150,000,000 self-willed egotists overnight into 150,- 

000,000 co-operating angels?’
‘Brother,’ said the Lord in a voice that shook the windows, 
‘That isn’t the sort of universe you’re living in.
And that isn't the sort of God I am!’
‘Give me your life—and then the unclean shall be clean, the 

cowardice courage, the weakness power.
‘Give me your life and I will make it a spade to dig the foundations 

of a new world, a crowbar to pry loose the rocks, a hoe to mix 
sand and cement, a trowel to bind stone, and make them a 
wall.’

Man without God is a bubble in the sea, a single grain of sand in 
an infinite beach.

God without man is a mind without tongue or ears or eyes or 
fingers or feet.

God and man together!
They are such a power as not all the atoms in all creation can 

match.”

Jesus, Son of Man, without sin; Son of God, with power, said: 
“Ye shall receive power after that the Holy Ghost is come upon 
you” (Acts 1:9).
POWER BY THE HOLY SPIRIT

In King Saul’s time the Spirit of God came upon Saul and he 
opened his mouth with amazing prophecies. So will that Spirit 
be with our mouths today filling them with the praises of God 
and giving us messages the world needs to hear.

In Ezekiel’s day the Spirit of God set Ezekiel down “in the 
midst of the valley which was full of dry bones”—bones that were 
very dry. That valley was a graveyard turned upside down the 
ghastly, disjointed bones scattered over all parts. Scavengers had 
done their work. Sinews gone. Flesh gone. Skin gone.

“The hand of the Lord was upon me, and carried me out 
in the Spirit of the Lord, and set me down in the midst 
of the valley which was full of bones, and caused me to 
pass by them round about: and, behold, there were very 
many in the open valley; and, lo, they were very dry. 
And he said unto me, Son of Man, can these bones live? 
And I answered, O Lord God, thou knowest. Again he 
said unto me. Prophesy upon these bones, and say unto 
them. O ye dry bones, hear the word of the Lord. Thus 
saith the Lord God unto these bones; Behold, I will 
cause breath to enter into you, and ye shall live; And I 
will lay sinews upon you, and will bring up flesh upon 
you, and will cover you with skin, and put breath in 
you, and ye shall live; and ye shall know that I am the 
Lord. So I prophesied, as I was commanded: and as I pro­
phesied, there was a noise and behold a shaking, and 
the bones came together, bone to his bone. And when I 
beheld, lo, the sinews and the flesh came up upon them 
and the skin covered them above: but there was no 
breath in them” (Ezekiel 37:1-8).

But as Ezekiel, by the command of God, prophesied, “there was 
a noise, and behold a shaking, and the bones came together, bone 
to his bone.” And then Ezekiel looked upon that scene, “the 
sinews and the flesh came up upon them, and the skin covered 
them there.” But “there was no breath in them.”

The organized bones were as impotent as a gun in dead men’s 
hands—as impotent as when they lay scattered over the desolate 
fields.

“Noise” “Shaking” “Coming together” “Getting together.” Yes. 
But no enlivening power from the heart of God. Noise, shaking, 
coming together. But no inspiration, no aspiration, no pervading 
breath, no sacrifice, no shedding of blood. Just an organized 
corpse! BUT “No breath in them.”

“Then he said unto me, Prophesy unto the wind, prophesy, son 
of man, and say to the wind, Thus saith the Lord God; Come 
from the four winds, O breath, and breathe upon these slain, that 
they may live” (Ezekiel 37:9). “So I prophesied as he com­
manded me, and the breath came unto them, and they lived, and 
stood up upon their feet, an exceeding great army” (Ezekiel 
37:10).

Then the breath came upon them, and they lived, and stood 
upon their feet, an exceeding great army!” When the breath 
comes!

Jowett said the breath of God converts an organization into 
an organism. It transforms a combination into a fellowship, a 
congregation into a church, a body of believers into an army of 
soldiers of Jesus.

I know. I know. For that breath came upon a little disciple band 
—a band that was envious, a band that was jealous, a band that 
was weakened by timidity and fear, and that breath changed that 
band into a spiritual army that carried the gospel to the uttermost 
frontiers of heathendom, quenched the altar fires of Diana, crushed 
the temples of Greece, lit a lamp in Caesar’s palace—a spiritual 
army before which “the world, the flesh and the devil” became 
impotent—a spiritual army of the living God.

Watkinson said: “Give that despairing musician an atom of 
Mozart’s melodious brain or Beethoven’s spirit—and music will 
swell from his instrument like thunder from the waves of the sea, 
or whispers from summer zephyrs.

“Give the halting poet a spark of Shakespeare’s fire—and verses 
will drop from his pen like golden pollen from the stems of shaken 
lilies.
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“Give that struggling painter a nerve of Turner’s color sense— 
and his brush will catch the waves and winds and mountains in 
it, and that brush will spread crude paint into wonderful land­
scapes.

Give that stammering speaker a lick of Demosthenes’ tongue— 
and people will listen like children frightened at the roar of a 
storm or like slaves to an emancipation proclamation.

“Give that baffled scientist a bit of Faraday's investigative skill— 
and the mysteries of Nature will stand revealed.”

And when that same breath of God comes into our hearts and 
upon our lives, we shall be giants wherever we have been pigmies, 
be clear speakers with tongues on fire where we have been stam­
merers, be God's men where we have been only a fraction of 
what we might have been, be spiritual athletes where we have 
been chilly and unresponsive corpses.

“And Jesus returned in the power of the Spirit into Galilee” 
(Luke 4:14).

Jesus emerged from the wilderness scene of combat and wres­
tling and temptation with the devil—will you listen?—in the power 
of the Spirit.

That is the thing above all other things that I pray shall be the 
portion of each of you when you return from this conference— 
that you young men and young women dear to our hearts, young 
men and young women upon whom our hopes center in this be­
wildered world—yes, that it may be recorded of you in heaven 
and known of you on earth and experienced in your own lives 
that you returned in the power of the Spirit into Texas, into Okla­
homa, into Alabama, into Virginia, into all the states from which 
you come, in the power of the Spirit.

So we pray: “O breath of God, come from behind matter and 
energy and ether and sin and death and hell, and breathe upon our 
slain hopes, our slain wills, our slain minds, our slain ideals, and 
cause them to stand upon their feet and live, an exceeding great 
army, that we may go forward and go forth conquering and to 
conquer in the name of the Christ who loved us and gave Him­
self for us.”
“Not by might nor by power, but by my spirit saith the Lord” 
(Zech. 4:6).
“But ye shall receive power after that the Holy Ghost is come 
upon you” (Acts 1:8).
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