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PRACTICING THE NEW BIRTH
WE PREACH
By C. A. Roberts
1 sincerely hope that the message I am about to preach is com
pletely out of place for this audience. However, I have a feeling
that it may be far more appropriate than any of us would dare
admit to each other. 1 am going to proceed on the assumption for the
next few minutes that preachers are still sinners and face very real
personal problems just like any other human being.
Recently 1 heard a man raise the question as to why there are so
few pulpits that are shaking people down to their very boots. Could
it be that we might be preaching something that we don’t believe?
I mean, could it be possible that we as ministers don’t really believe
the most important thing about the Christian experience? Oh, we
may believe theologically, but not practically. But I also have a very
strong feeling that no belief is real unless it is a practical belief.
In order to show you what 1 mean I am going to read a passage of
scripture, ask a question and tell an experience (Read Romans
8 : 8 - 11 ).

Four times in this brief passage we heard the Bible say that when a
person becomes a Christian, God as a spirit, through Jesus Christ,
comes to live in his heart. This is what we refer to as the new birth.
Jesus Christ comes into our lives and lives through our personalities.
Let me ask a very simple question. Please do not dismiss it as
being so simple it is absurd. Here is the question: Do you believe
that God as a Spirit lives in your heart? You say, “Why of course I
do. You just read it four times from the Bible. And besides, that’s
the most important thing about being a Christian—Jesus Christ comes
to live in our hearts.”
Let me ask the same question and add just a bit to it. Do you
believe that God as a Spirit lives in your heart realizing that means
He goes everywhere you go; He knows everything you do; He hears
everything you say; He is a part of everything you think—do you
believe that God is that much a part of your personality as a Chris
tian? You reply, “Of course, I believe that. Why, that’s the comfort
ing thing about Christianity. What is the little song we used to sing
when we were young, ‘If Jesus goes with me I’ll go; anywhere; tis
Heaven to me where’er I be if He is there’—why the comforting
thing about Christianity is that Christ is with us wherever we go.”
Frankly, I believe that if we as ministers honestly believed that
our God was with us everywhere we went, knew everything we did,
heard everything we said, was a part of everything we thought, it
would not be the most comforting thought that would come to us.
Rather it would be the most convicting.
I said a moment ago that we believe this theologically—and preach
it passionately—but we do not believe it practically. Let me illus
trate what I mean. Occasionally I ask young people a question. I
say “Suppose you are going out on a date. You know where you go,
what you do, how long you stay, when you return.” And then I ask,
“Would it change anything about your date for the better—not just
your morals but your manners, etc.—would it change anything for the
better if your own mother were to go with you?” The reaction is not
only spontaneous but almost breathtaking: ''Brother! There are a
lot of things I wouldn’t do if my mother were to go with me.” Do
you see what the young person is saying? He is very simply saying
from a practical standpoint that what his mother thinks of him means
more than what his God thinks of him.

Now you are asking yourself what this could mean to a group of
ministers. Well let me apply it a little more personally to yourself.
Have you ever had a preacher friend or maybe even a deacon or
someone else who bothered you tremendously? He had a way of
literally rubbing you the wrong way. He seemed to be constantly
getting on your nerves. Finally one day someone asks you the
question “What do you think of brother so and so?”
You reply, “Well, if you want to know what J think, as far as I’m
concerned, and as far as he is concerned, and as far as anybody
is concerned for that matter; you asked me what I thought—well,
I’m going to tell you what I think—there may be some good things
about this person—but you didn’t ask me anything good—you simply
asked me what I thought and I’m fixing to tell you.” And then
rrrrrrr-i-ppp! We tear him right straight down the middle. We use
our tongue to cut the man to shreds.
Here is the question that comes to my mind. Would it alter
anything you had to say about this particular man if at the same
time that you were saying these things about him, you were also
saying these things to him? I am quite sure you would at least find
a more genteel way to express yourself because you see the presence
of a person always makes a difference for the better.
But doesn't it matter that God hears what we have to say, if we
believe that God is where He says He is—living within the person
ality of the Christian? My dear preacher friend, if we don’t have this,
Christianity doesn’t have anything. There are a lot of good teachings
in other religions of the world, but the one thing that sets Christianity
apart is that we have a living Christ who comes into the heart of the
believer and walks with him and encourages him and empowers him
to live the Christian life.
What made the Apostle Paul so superior to some of his fellow
servants of Jesus Christ? The scripture very plainly tells us that the
same Spirit of God that indwelled Paul’s heart dwelled in the hearts
of those around him. And yet many of them were poor and ineffec
tive servants of Jesus Christ while Paul was living a life that was
empowered of God. How could the same Spirit of God be in all of
these followers of Jesus Christ and yet Paul lived such a distinctly
empowered life? I’ll tell you the difference—Paul was aware of the
Spirit of Christ in his life and he never forgot it for one single mo
ment.
Do you recall the problem that the little church at Corinth had?
They were new Christians. They were trying their best to live the
Christian life and yet they had one big problem; they could not
leave alone the sins of the flesh. Paul wrote them a terrifying
letter. But what did he say to them? Did he write them and say,
"Listen, don’t you know the seventh commandment says thou shalt
not commit immorality?” Of course he didn’t. They knew the law
long before Paul came. But they also knew that a law didn't bring
life; that it didn’t give strength.
I’ll tell you what Paul said. He wrote that little church and said,
"Listen, you who are defiling your bodies—don’t you know where
Jesus lives? Don’t you know that your bodies are temples and the
Holy Spirit dwells within?”
I submit to you. fellow ministers, that we have been hiding behind
the diplomatic immunity of the cloth; that we have not paid the price
in our personal lives that comes with the knowledge that our heavenly
Father is constantly with us and sees and knows and cares the kind of
persons that we are.
"Are you trying to infer that I am not a Christian?” No, I’m not.
I am simply stating that it is highly possible for a minister, as he
continues through the pressure of his “Christian service” to lose the
freshness of remembering that his Heavenly Father is watching him
when no one else is watching and that He sees and knows and cares.
I had my first job when I was twelve years old. I would come home
from school in the afternoon, change clothes and walk about six
blocks down to a dairy called Minor’s Dairy. I’d go down about
fifteen steps past about twenty cows and start washing half-pint
bottles. We would sell them to the railroad men. Each evening
I would take two quarts of milk home and sell them to my father.
That’s how I made my living in the sixth grade.
I don’t think I’d ever heard cursing until I went down to that dairy.

I mean real cursing. These boys didn’t go to school. But they had
developed the art of cursing proliflcally. I know I’d never heard dirty
jokes until then. And the songs that I heard—-I recognized the tunes
but not the words. At first I was completely shocked. My first im
pression was to run. My sensitive Christian conscience was offended.
Not really wanting to leave, I didn’t follow my first impression. I
stood there and waited for the processes of rationalization to take
over. Sure enough, in time, the process began. I began to say to
myself, “Now wait a minute; no one at my school knows what’s
going on at this dairy. No one knows at my church what’s going on
at this dairy. No one knows at my home what’s going on at this
dairy.” And after all, as long as no one knows, it doesn’t really
matter what we do does it? At least that’s how we live it, isn’t it?
I decided to stay as the weeks went by something happened to me.
I found that if I were to say a curse word my lips didn’t turn to clay
and fall off. I found that I was able to laugh at jokes just like anyone
else. I even found that I could carry a tune.
One night several weeks later while the jokes were being told and
the songs were being sung suddenly I heard the very familiar voice
of my father. From the top of the stairs I heard him say “Son, it’s
time to go home.” I looked around. We were not finished. However,
I could tell by my father’s voice that it was time to go home. I took
the two quarts of milk and started up the stairs. I honestly believe
that on the way up those steps I counted twenty-five hundred stairs.
Because you see each time I took a step I stopped and heard for the
second time every word that had been spoken at that dairy. I think
I can safely say that I had never heard anything so cheap and so filthy
in all of my life. Because you see this time I was not listening through
my own ears. I was listening through the ears of my father. I knew
that at the top of those stairs there was a man who had told everyone
how proud he was of his son. I was hoping that when I reached
the top he would literally knock me back down the stairs.
He didn’t touch me. In fact, he didn’t say a word. He turned and
got in the car. I could tell that he was hurt. On the way home
I thought to myself there was not a thing in the world that could be
worse than my father knowing what I had been doing at that dairy
but there was one thing worse and that was that my mother would
have to know.
We drove into the back yard. I got out of the car and went into the
house. Mother took the milk and told me she was glad that 1 was
home. I thought to myself, “My father simply can’t tell her. Maybe
he will be too embarrassed to tell her. Maybe he will be too hurt
to tell her. He simply cannot tell her.” Well, he didn’t tell her. He
walked into the back door and said, “Mother, I think C. A. has some
thing he wants to tell you.” I didn’t try to pray. I just stood there
and wished that the floor would open up and take me right on down
to wherever twelve-year-old boys should go in a predicament like
that. I have never been in such torment. My bones were aching.
My spine was aching. My stomach was in knots. I have never
known such torment. And understand, they never laid a hand on me.
But here is the torment. I knew I was standing in front of the
only two people who had ever loved me with a purely unselfish love.
I was standing before two people who had sacrificed to give me a
chance at life and I had betrayed their love.
I took the last chance that I had at safety. I turned to my dad and
said “Dad, down there at that dairy, how long were you there?”
(That would have helped a bit) My father looked at me and said,
“Son, I was there for it all.”
My preacher friend very simply, this is the startling knowledge that
we preach: There may be some things that your congregation does
not know about you; there may be some things that your companion
does not know about you; there may be some things that the best
friend you have in this world does not know about you. But my
fellow ministers, your Heavenly Father knows it all. And you mark
this down—you may preach with the “tongues of men and angels;”
but if you ever get to the place in your private life that what your
Heavenly Father thinks of you does not change your life for the
better—get out of the ministry before it’s too late.

never perish, neither shall any man pluck them out of my hand.
My Father, which gave them me, is greater than all; and no man
is able to pluck them out of my Father’s hand. I and my Father are
one.”
Psalm 37:28, “For the Lord loveth judgment, and forsaketh not his
saints; they are preserved for ever: but the seed of the wicked shall be
cut off.”
Will a person who has ever been genuinely saved ever be lost?
That is a question which arises in the minds of many. In the answer
to the question lies one of the chief differences between those who
believe in salvation by faith and by works. Those who believe we are
saved by grace through faith also believe we can never be lost. But
those who believe in salvation by works also believe that one can
stop his works and lose his salvation. Which side is right? I take
my stand with those who believe in salvation by grace through faith
and that alone. So you see, I also believe that one who comes to
Jesus Christ is secure for eternity. To have this hope I must be
sure that I have received real salvation. It must be scriptural salvation.
I must know that I have done what God asked me to do with my
sins, repentance and faith. I must know that I received salvation from
God and not some idea of salvation from man. Since these things
have taken place, I believe I am secure in the Lord Jesus Christ.
Hebrews 13:20, “Now the God of peace, that brought again
from the dead our Lord Jesus, that great shepherd of the sheep,
through the blood of the everlasting covenant.”
It was God’s plan then to save us. Ephesians 1:4, “According as he
hath chosen us in him before the foundation of the world.” “He”
refers to God. “Him” refers to Jesus Christ. “Us” refers to the poor
lost sinner who trusts in Jesus. “Before the foundation of the world”
points out when the bargain was made.
It was God’s purpose to save us. Ephesians 3:11, “According to
the eternal purpose which he purposed in Christ Jesus our Lord.”
How could the one who has trusted Jesus Christ, tasted of his eternal
grace, been involved in God’s plan to save us, been involved in God’s
eternal purpose fall away and be lost forever? Any man who trusts
in the saving covenant of grace will also say amen to the great
keeping power of the grace of God. We have been placed in the keep
ing power of a great God. I know whom I have believed and he is
able to keep that which I have committed unto him.
I think the plan by which God chose to save us is proof enough of
our eternal security. He chose to save us from death and sin.
Ephesians 2:1, “And you hath he quickened who were dead in tres
passes and sins.”
I. / Believe in the Security of the Believer because He Gave Us Birth
and Life Through the work of the Holy Spirit
The Holy Spirit finds the sinner dead in sin, walking according to
the course of the world, fulfilling the works of the flesh and the
desires of the mind. Ephesians 2:1-3, “And you hath he quickened
who were dead in trespasses and sins: wherein in times past ye walked
according to the course of this world, according to the prince of the
power of the air, the spirit that now worketh in the children of dis
obedience; among whom also we all had our conversation in times
past in the lust of the flesh, fulfilling the desires of the flesh and of
the mind; and were by nature the children of wrath, even as others.”
The Holy Spirit finds the sinner without spiritual understanding or
appreciation of spiritual truth. Romans 3:11, “There is none that
understandeth, there is none that seeketh after God.”
The Holy Spirit finds them harder in heart, darker in understanding
and without sound minds with respect to divine truth. Ephesians
4:17-19, “This I say therefore, and testify in the Lord, that ye
henceforth walk not as other Gentiles walk in the vanity of their
mind, having the understanding darkened, being alienated from the
life of God through the ignorance that is in them, because of the
blindness of their heart: who being past feeling have given themselves
over unto lasciviousness, to work all uncleanness with greediness.”
The Holy Spirit finds the sinner in the terrible plight of sin, unable to
help himself, unable to redeem himself.
Then the Holy Spirit takes the word of God to them so they can
hear. John 5:24, “Verily, verily, I say unto you. He that heareth my
word, and believeth on him that sent me, hath everlasting life, and
shall not come into condemnation, but is passed from death unto
life.”
Then the Holy Spirit brings them to Jesus. John 15:26-27, “But
when the comforter is come, whom I will send unto you from the
Father, even the Spirit of truth, which proceedeth from the Father, he
shall testify of me; and ye also shall bear witness, because ye have
been with me from the beginning.” John 16:13, “Howbeit when he,
the Spirit of truth is come, he will guide you into all truth, for he
shall not speak of himself, but whatsoever he shall hear, that shall he
speak: and he will shew you things to come.”
Then the work of Christ begins. He receives us. He applies his
blood. “The life is in the blood.” We are born of the blood into his
family. John 1:13, “Which were born, not of blood, nor of the will
of the flesh, nor of the will of man, but of God.” John 3:5, 7, “Jesus
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“ THE ETERNAL SECURITY OF
THE BELIEVER”
By W. Fred Swank
John 10:27-30, “My sheep hear my voice, and I know them; and
they follow me; And I give unto them eternal life; and they shall
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answered, Verily, verily I say unto thee, except a man be born of
water and of the spirit, he cannot enter into the kingdom of God.
Marvel not that I said unto thee, ye must be born again.” This is
the only way to become his child. Thus by the blood, and birth, we
are God’s child.
II. / Believe that a Soul in Jesus is Secure Because of the Divine
Depository in Which God Places Him When He is Saved
II Timothy 1:12, “For I know whom I have believed, and am per
suaded that he is able to keep that which I have committed unto him
against that day.”
In the first chapter of Ephesians the Lord gives us a picture of
our position when we are born again.
1. We are placed in the position of being heavenly blessed with all
the spiritual blessings of heaven. Ephesians 1:3, “Blessed be the God
and Father of our Lord Jesus Christ who hath blessed us with all
spiritual blessings in heavenly places in Christ.”
2. We have been chosen by him before the foundation of the
world. Ephesians 1:4, “According as he hath chosen us in him before
the foundation of the world, that we should be holy and without
blame before him in love.”
3. We were predestinated unto the adoption of children. Ephesians
1:5, “Having predestinated us unto the adoption of children by Jesus
Christ to himself, according to the good pleasure of his will.”
4. He has made us accepted. We did not make ourselves ac
cepted. He made us. Ephesians 1:6, “To the praise of the glory of
his grace, wherein he hath made us accepted in the beloved.”
5. Since we trust in Christ we are in Christ. We are in him. He is
in the Father. Ephesians 1:12, “That we should be to the praise
of his glory, who first trusted in Christ.”
6. We are sealed in Christ—sealed by the Holy Spirit. Ephesians
1:13, “In whom ye also trusted, after that ye heard the word of
truth, the gospel of your salvation: in whom also after that ye
believed, ye were sealed with that Holy Spirit of promise.”
7. The earnest has been paid. We have been delivered to God
the Father. Ephesians 1:14, “Which is the earnest of our inheritance
until the redemption of the purchased possession, unto the praise of
his glory.”
III. And again, I believe that the Soul is Secure in Jesus Because of
what would be involved if he should be lost again
John 10:27-30, “My sheep hear my voice, and I know them, and
they follow me: And I give unto them eternal life; and they shall
never perish, neither shall any man pluck them out of my hand.
My Father, which gave them me, is greater than all; and no man is
able to pluck them out of my Father’s hand. I and my Father are
one.”
Since Jesus said, ‘I know my sheep”—sheep always refers to the
redeemed. I give unto them eternal life. They shall never perish.
No man can pluck them out of my Father’s hand. God is greater
than all.” The devil would have to be more powerful than God—
more powerful than Jesus—more powerful than the Holy Spirit—
more powerful than the word of God—to take us out of God’s hand
and cast us back into our lost condition. Since God is greater than
all, he keeps his eternal grip on us. He is able to keep us from
falling.
IV. Now let us look at the descriptive terms that God uses to
describe our salvation. It is in accord with the descriptive terms
used in the scripture that we believe in the security of the
believer
The experience by which one becomes a child of God is called
regeneration or the new birth. The Christian is one who has been
born again, born of the spirit, born into the kingdom of God.
John 3:3, 7, “Jesus answered and said unto him, Verily, verily I
say unto thee, Except a man be born again, he cannot see the king
dom of God. Marvel not that I said unto thee, Ye must be born
again.” John 1:11-13, “He came unto his own, and his own received
him not. But as many as received him, to them gave he power to
become the sons of God, even to them that believe on his name:
which were born, not of blood, nor of the will of the flesh, nor of
the will of man, but of God.”
Then as God describes what one receives from Jesus he gives us the
doctrine of eternal security.
Everlasting life. John 3:16, “For God so loved the world that he
gave his only begotten son, that whosoever believeth in him should
not perish, but have everlasting life.”
Shall not come into condemnation. John 5:24, “Verily, verily, I
say unto you, he that heareth my word and believeth on him that sent
me, hath everlasting life, and shall not come into condemnation, but
is passed from death unto life.”
Shall never perish. John 10:28, “And I give unto them eternal life;
and they shall never perish, neither shall any man pluck them out of
my hand.”
No man can pluck them out of my Father’s hand. John 10:29,
“My Father, which gave them me, is greater than all, and no man is
able to pluck them out of my Father’s hand.”

It would involve too much for a saved soul to be lost. The devil
would have to take us away from the Holy Spirit, Jesus, God, the
Father, the power of the Bible, the covenant of the grace of God
and his eternal purpose.
V. Again, 1 think the Bible teaches that if a soul should or could
fall away and be lost—that Jesus would have to go back, to the
cross and die again for that soul to be saved again
Hebrews 6:1-6, “Therefore, leaving the principles of the doctrine
of Christ let us go on unto perfection; not laying again the founda
tion of repentance from dead works, and of faith toward God, of the
doctrine of baptisms, and of laying on of hands, and of resurrection
of the dead, and of eternal judgment. And this will we do, if God
permit. For it is impossible for those who were once enlightened,
and have tasted of the heavenly gift, and were made partakers of the
Holy Ghost, and have tasted the good word of God, and the powers
of the world to come, if they shall fall away, to renew them again
unto repentance; seeing they crucify to themselves the Son of
God afresh, and put him to an open shame.”
Christ could not die for our sins again because of Hebrews 9:28,
“So Christ was once offered to bear the sins of many; and unto them
that look for him shall he appear the second time without sin unto
salvation.” This scripture declares that Christ died once for our sins.
He will never have to die again. If we should fall away there would
be no more sacrifice for sin. If one could be saved and lost and
then be saved again, there would have to be two plans of salvation.
VI. Then l believe in the security of the believer because of the love
of God
Romans 8:35-39, “Who shall separate us from the love of Christ?
Shall tribulation, or distress, or persecution, or famine, or nakedness,
or peril, or sword? As it is written, for thy sake we are killed all
the day long; we are accounted as sheep for the slaughter, Nay, in all
these things we are more than conquerors through him that loved us.
For I am persuaded that neither death, nor life, nor angels, nor
principalities, nor powers, nor things present, nor things to come,
nor height, nor depth, nor any other creature, shall be able to
separate us from the love of God, which is in Christ Jesus our Lord.”
God loves us as children. We are blood kin to God through the
blood of Jesus Christ. Our sins are all under the blood. God looks at
us through his blood. The acts of our children look different to us
than do the acts of other children because we are looking through our
blood.
Therefore, nothing can separate us from this eternal keeping love.
When God looks through the blood of Jesus Christ, we stand perfect
in his sight.
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SHOUTS IN THE NIGHT
By Porter Barrington
“. . . They cried, The sword of the Lord and of Gideon.” Judges
7:20.
After seven years of oppression under the Midianites, the children
of Israel were greatly impoverished. Because they did evil in the
sight of the Lord, and obeyed not His voice, the Lord delivered them
into the hand of Midian. During the seven years, the oppression was
severe, and the sense of defeat so overwhelming that the Midianites
had no opposition. Israel was a confused and defeated nation. Only
a miracle could save them. And God executed that miracle and
delivered Israel with shouts in the night.
Now, when the Lord has a job to do, He always calls a man. He
never calls a committee to lead. Committees are to follow leader
ship under God. Go through your Bible and see how God works.
It is always through His man to the people. And it is so today.
God gives His message to His servant from the Word, and the serv
ant must stand before the people and deliver God’s message with
authority. I know that we are all kings and priests, but that does
not make all called of God to lead. If this were so, we would have
all chiefs and no Indians. Did you ever see a church where every
body tried to dictate the program? What a question to ask a bunch
of Baptist preachers!
Gideon’s call came from the Lord as he threshed wheat by the
winepress, to hide it from the Midianites. The angel of the Lord
came unto him and said, “Thou mighty man of valor.” At this time,
he was everything but a mighty man of valor, and I have often won
dered if the angel had a sense of humor. I am not being sacrilegious
when I bring up the question of humor. I personally believe there is
good, clean humor in heaven. An old preacher was asked if he
thought the Lord was humorous. He thought for a moment and an
swered, “He must be, or He would not have made the monkey and
some of us.” I used to go to the zoo to watch the monkeys, but
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Gideon, By the three hundred men that lapped will I save you.”
God chose the three hundred because they were alert; they did not
take unnecessary time over necessary things. God could not use the
nine thousand seven hundred because they were overly concerned
with self-preservation.
Now we are down to God’s army—just three hundred men that
were not scared of the Midainites. They knew how to trust God.
Just three hundred men that lapped like a dog. Let me say to those
in the ministry: it would be well if you learned how to lap like a
dog, for the day may come when you will be treated like one. God
could use the three hundred because they had faith bigger than all
the obstacles that confronted them. They had union of purpose; they
were of one heart and one mind; they were willing to follow God’s
man. They were men with courage born of deep conviction, dedi
cated to a holy cause.
As we read between the lines, we are not at all surprised to see
Sergeant Gideon just a little worried, and as long as he is worried
in the least, he is not a good leader or a good example to his men.
So the Lord said, “Arise, get thee down unto the host; for I have
delivered it into thine hand.” And the Lord said, “If you are afraid,
take your servant with you.” The Lord knows when we are afraid,
and I can understand Gideon’s fear. He started out with thirty-two
thousand and now he just has three hundred. You ask: “What would
I have done? Would I have taken my servant with me, had I been in
his place?” The answer is no—not just my servant—I am sure I
would have taken the whole army, I would have been so scared.
Gideon and his servant slipped into the camp and heard the Midi
anites talking and one man told a dream. He said, “I dreamed a
dream, and lo, a cake of barley bread tumbled into the host of
Midian, and came unto a tent, and smote it that it fell.” And the
men answered, “This is nothing save the sword of Gideon.” As
Gideon crawled out of the camp, he thought, “A barley cake—that’s
all I am. Lord, why not whole wheat?” You see, the Lord knows
how to humble us. Barley was the cheapest of flour—only the poor
est of people ate barley bread. In those days when a soldier was
disobedient, he was often humiliated by being made to eat barley
bread. I am afraid too many of God’s servants think they are whole
wheat when they are just barley. Or we think we are generals, when
we are not even sergeant material.
Gideon was instructed to divide his army into three companies of
one hundred each. They were given pitchers with lamps within the
pitchers, and Gideon put a trumpet in every man’s hand. And he
said, “Do as I do; when I blow the trumpet, you blow your trumpet.”
Had they been like some church members I have known, they would
have said one to the other: “We do not need him to tell us when to
blow our horns; we will blow our horns when we choose.” I hear
one say: “I have been blowing my own horn for over forty years,
and I will blow it when and where I please.” Thank God, the three
hundred knew how to take orders and follow God’s man.
“And they stood every man in his place round about the camp.”
They were placed in three companies, on three sides of the camp of
the Midianites. Gideon and his men came to the outside of the camp
in the beginning of the middle watch. They blew the trumpets, broke
their pitchers, held the lamps in their left hands, and shouted in the
night, “The sword of the Lord and of Gideon.” When the host of
Midianites were awakened to the blast of three hundred trumpets,
and saw the flashing lights, and heard the three hundred shout in the
night, they were convinced that a great army was attacking. They
became so confused that they began to destroy each other.
So that night, God delivered Israel from the oppression of the
Midianites with a barley cake sergeant and three hundred men that
lapped as a dog lappeth.

now I go and watch the monkeys watch the people. Believe me, they
have the best show. Preacher, you need a sense of humor; it is a
good, motional safety valve.
When the angel came to Gideon, he was confused, disgruntled and
critical. He sounds much like some church members 1 have known,
and he had no intentions of fighting for Israel. Paul tells us that
God calls the foolish, weak, base and despised thing “. . . that no
flesh should glory in His presence.”
When Gideon received the call, the first thing he did was to build
an altar and worship God. He destroyed the altar of the false god,
and “. . . the spirit of the Lord came upon Gideon, and he blew a
trumpet; and Abiezer was gathered after him.” Gideon did not blow
his trumpet until the “Spirit of the Lord came upon him.” Too many
times we blow long and loud in the energy of the flesh, and wonder
why Abiezer does not follow after us. We need to be filled with
God’s Holy Spirit before we blow the trumpet, or we will blow an
uncertain sound. It was not Gideon’s ability to blow the trumpet nor
his magnetic personality that attracted thirty-two thousand to respond
to his call. It was the power of the Holy Spirit that came upon him.
Let us look at Gideon and his army of thirty-two thousand men.
(From this point on, I must take some liberty and read between the
lines, and try to understand Gideon’s unspoken thoughts.) He could
have reasoned thus: “I have an army of thirty-two thousand, why
not appoint myself general.” I can hear him as he informed his men
of the promotion: “Men, from this day forward, you are to address
me as General Gideon.” But the Lord spoke to General Gideon and
said, “General Gideon, the people who are with you are too many
for me to give the Midianites into thine hands.” I am sure that
General Gideon was not happy with the thought of a smaller army;
none of us like to lose members. Today we think there is power in
numbers—were are wrong! God is looking for spiritual quality, not
just qualitity. Power comes from God, and we need that power in
our churches. Some churches are like Laodicea who bragged of her
wealth, but God said she was “wretched, and miserable, and poor,
and blind, and naked.” And Jesus is seen on the outside of the Lao
dicean church, knocking on the church door, waiting to be invited in,
that He might bring revival.
The Lord said, “Tell the ‘fearful and afraid’ that they may go
home.” Again I read General Gideon’s thoughts: “There are no
fearful and afraid in my army, but just in case there may be a few,
I will make the announcement.” I can hear him speak as he stood
before his army: “Now hear this, if any are fearful and afraid, you
may go home.” About ten minutes later, he picked himself up and
dusted his uniform—he was trampled in the dirt as twenty-two thou
sand stampeded. Brother, they were scared, because they had no
faith! They could not see how God could defeat one hundred thirtyfive thousand seasoned warriors with thirty-two thousand untrained
men. They could not see God for the enemy. Do you have your
eyes on God, or are your obstacles bigger than your God? God
could not use them because they had no faith. Without faith in God,
they would have become terrified in battle, and would have affected
the morale of the whole army. They would have criticized God’s
plan of attack. I can hear them call for a committee to investigate
the plan, and if they found it unworkable, to bring in a more suita
ble one. When I was pastor, I often wished that I could send home
the fearful and afraid when the church had business to do for the
Lord that required faith, but they remained and were usually the
most vociferous.
The twenty-two thousand had a defeatist spirit, and in facing the
enemy, they would have panicked. They were anxious for their
personal safety—this meant more to them than victory for Israel.
God’s man must lose his life for Christ and His gospel, that he may
save it. This is service and not salvation. God saves the weak, fear
ful and afraid, but cannot use them in His service.
Again God spoke to General Gideon and said, “Captain Gideon,
(you see, the Lord knows how to reduce us in rank) ‘the people are
yet too many.’ ” I am sure that Captain Gideon was ready to debate
this with the Lord. I can hear him say: “Too many? Only ten thou
sand against one hundred thirty-five thousand!” But the Lord said,
“Bring them down unto the water, and I will try them for thee there.”
The Lord told Gideon to watch and separate the men on the way
they drank. He said, “Every one that lappeth of the water with his
tongue, as a dog lappeth, him thou shall set by himself, likewise
everyone that boweth down upon his knees to drink.” When Captain
Gideon finished testing his army, he had three hundred that lapped
like a dog, and nine thousand seven hundred that got down on their
knees, buried their faces in the water and drank to their fill. There
stood Captain Gideon. On one side were three hundred; and on the
other side, nine thousand seven hundred. I can see him as he moved
toward the nine thousand seven hundred, thinking, “This is not too
bad; I lost only three hundred, and they don’t look too good, so I
have not lost much.” But the Lord called, “Sergeant Gideon, that
is the wrong army; this is your army over here.” (The Lord surely
knows how to cut a man down in size!) “And the Lord said unto
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“ OUR SOURCE OF AUTHORITY:
THE BIBLE”
By Clark H. Pinnock
At the Southern Baptist Convention held in San Francisco in 1962,
a significant motion was proposed and adopted, “that the messengers
to this Convention, by standing vote, reaffirm their faith in the entire
Bible as the authoritative, authentic, infallible Word of God.” In a
separate motion, the delegates registered their objection to “the dis
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semination of theological views in any of our seminaries which would
undermine such faith in the historical accuracy and doctrinal integrity
of the Bible.” The issue of Biblical inspiration and authority lies at
the heart of our Convention’s historic witness, and is crucial to the
very nature of Christianity as such. By its clear stand for Biblical
authority, this convention of churches holds out to a drifting world an
anchor, and to a sick world a remedy. Let us continue to believe the
Book inspired of God, and increase the clarity of our conviction
regarding it.
Far from diminishing in intensity, the problem of authority con
tinues to grow in the theological arena toward the closing decades of
the twentieth century. Excursions into radical and speculative the
ology become daily more frequent. Exponents of unbiblical religious
systems operate from beneath the umbrellas of the great Protestant
denominations with increasing boldness. The chaotic state of Amer
ican theology today can be traced directly back to an underlying
uncertainty about revelation and authority. Our decision to uphold
the divine integrity of Scripture must not be left to rest in the minutes
and archives; it is a decision to stand resolutely, amid winds of the
ological change, for an uncompromised and undiluted gospel, con
tained only in holy Scripture. The question of Biblical inspiration
cannot become the plaything of the theological specialist; it is the
eminently practical basis of the very Gospel we preach. We do not
appeal to the human intellect for the saving knowledge on which our
soul’s salvation depends. Man’s mind is the source of endless con
fusion concerning the ultimate question that matters most. Nor can
we set aside God’s truth to make room for churchly tradition. The
gospel which saved lost men in the first century will suffice to save
them in the twentieth. The provision of an inspired Bible was the
gracious gift of divine love, the very capstone of that program of
redemption culminating in Jesus Christ. Ours is a tremendous privilege
to consult and assimilate this precious transcript of the voice of the
living God.
The Holy Scriptures are a roadmap or pathfinder to assist the
believer find his way about the spiritual order. A map which explains
the direction to the seashore is certainly less exciting than the beach
and sand, but it is the indispensable condition for one’s arrival there.
A distorted compass or a faulty map can lead to ruin and shipwreck.
It is a precious fact, therefore, that our Father gave us a Book we
may trust and whose message we can with confidence preach.
A great amount of learned discussion continues to take place about
the nature of Biblical inspiration and authority, and much confusion
still surrounds the subject. The basic solution, however, lies within
the grasp of all; it is to ask what view of divine Scripture the Bible
itself presents. It is not from Sigmund Freud that a person discovers
God’s estimate of human nature and its condition; nor is it from the
current consensus of critical scholarship that one determines the
nature of inspiration. Every Christian doctrine is established by the
same enquiry: what did Christ and apostles teach about it? Their
attitude toward the Biblical record is the only one their disciples can
hold. Inspiration is a Biblical concept, treated in the documents
themselves. Christianity, worthy of the name, holds to the position
taught by our Lord and his apostles. Essentially the teaching is this:
1. Scripture is God-breathed (2 Tim. 3:16). The term “inspiration”
refers, not to the impression made upon the mind of the reader, but
to the unique character of Scripture as the infallible Word of God.
“What the Scripture says, God says” expresses Biblical teaching.
This is the trustworthy utterance of the living God. The Bible does
not err, because God cannot lie. It’s accuracy is guaranteed by the
trustworthiness of God. (Jn. 10:35)
2. The information Scripture conveys is reliable and true. It can
not deceive or mislead us. This is the sense of “infallible.” In it are
contained revealed truths capable of saving men. Divine truth is not
just “the way you see it”; it is reality as God declares it to be. Apos
tolic doctrine is not first century human speculation about an
undefined symbol like the cross or about a bare religious experience.
It is saving truth guaranteed by the Holy Spirit and deposited in a
Book that does not err.
3. The truth of Scripture does not fade out in the area of doctrine,
nor of historical fact. The attempt to narrow down the field of
reliability cannot evade the simple fact, that Scripture in its parts
and Scripture in its entirety is a document to be trusted and relied
upon. Our infalliable Bible is the gift of divine love. As a faulty
prescription from a doctor could poison the patient, so an errorridden Bible can undermine the foundation of our certainty in the
gospel itself. The message of salvation through the finished work
of Christ set forth clearly in the pages of the Bible is the very
remedy required by our drifting and confused generation. Revival
will never come if Christians dishonour the character of revelation by
failing to recognize the divine authority of Scripture. Real renewal
will transform the church when she decisively puts away her vain
imaginations and proclaims again the plain teachings of Scripture.
We have one source of authority, the Bible, “the authoritative,
authentic, infallible Word of God.” It is our perennial task and

privilege to make unequivocal our stand on its integrity and reli
ability. To do so will lead us to swim against the stream today. But
to do it in the last analysis will be to place history in our debt.
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WORTHY OF THE VOCATION
By Herschel H. Hobbs
Text—“I therefore, the prisoner of the Lord, beseech you that
ye walk worthy of the vocation where-with ye are called”—
Ephesians 4:1
“God . . . hath saved us, and called us with an holy
calling . . —II Timothy 1:9
Dr. A. T. Robertson once said that he felt called of God to take
the starch out of young Baptist preachers. And he was a past master
of the art. One of his favorite methods was to ask a budding young
theolog, “Brother, why did God call you into the ministry? Was it
because He knew that you would be such a handsome, strapping
young preacher?”
Indeed, why did God call you into the ministry? I daresay that
none of us could adequately answer that question. Paul never ceased
to wonder why God called him. And neither should we. But no
man should assay to be a minister of the gospel who has no sense
of a divine call to do so.
The world “vocation" or “calling" as used in Ephesians 4:1 applies
to all Christians. They are called out of the darkness of sin into the
light of God’s salvation. But when in II Timothy 1:9 Paul speaks of
being “called . . . with an holy calling” he is looking beyond the call
to salvation (“God . . . hath saved us”) to the additional call to a
dedicated life set apart to the ministry of the gospel.
And being certain of this call we should “walk worthy [“worthily,”
adverb] of the vocation wherewith [we] are called.” “Walk means
the manner of life which we live. “Worthily” carries the idea of a
weight. On one side of the scales you place the weight of your
“calling.” Then on the other side you should place a manner of life
whose weight will be equal to the call. And if this be true of
Christians generally, how much moreso should it be of those who
have received this “holy calling.”
Four things may be said of the preacher who aspires to walk
worthily with the respect to his calling. He should be something; he
should believe something; he should do something; he will receive
something.
First, the preacher should be something. The idea of walking
suggests that which people see in the life which you live. Richard
Cecil once said, “The world looks at the preacher out of the pulpit to
know what he means when in it.” We should so live that what we
do does not speak so loudly that men cannot hear what we say.
Fortunately the preacher who succumbs to the sins of the flesh is
so rare as to become news. But when such is the case he brings
shame upon himself, the Christian cause, every other preacher, and,
most of all, upon the Lord Himself. To him who preaches but does
not practice what he preaches may be applied the words of Paul.
“Thou therefore which teachest another, teachest not thou thyself?
thou that preachest a man should not steal, dost thou steal? Thou
that sayest a man should not commit adultery, dost thou commit
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and left hand in His kingdom. The other apostles were indignant,
not because of the request but because they had beat them to it. In
reply Jesus said, “Ye know that the princes of the Gentiles [pagans]
exercise dominion over them . . . but it shall not be so among you:
but whosoever will be [may will to become] great among you, let
him be your minister [deacon, menial servant]; and whosoever will
be [may will to be] chief among you, let him be your servant
[slave]: even as the Son of man came not to be ministered unto, but
to minister, and to give his life a ransom for many” (Matt. 20:2628).
A young ministerial student asked his Bible professor to recom
mend him to a larger church. The wise professor said, “Now, don’t
worry about that. Just build a big fire where you are. Someone will
see your smoke, and come over to investigate it.” Amen! Amen!
And amen!
Second, the preacher must believe something. Just four verses after
Paul reminded Timothy of his “holy calling” he exhorted him to
“hold fast the form of sound words, which thou hast heard of me, in
faith and love which is in Christ Jesus” (II Tim. 1:13). If we are to
walk worthily of our calling we must do the same.
Again quoting J. B. Gambrell, “A preacher is undone if he
doubts his message, doubts, either the truth of it or the power of it.”
And no truer words were ever spoken.
The written basis of our faith is the Bible. Again in II Timothy
Paul reminds his young preacher friend that “all scripture is given by
inspiration of God [God-breathed], and is profitable for doctrine, for
reproof, for correction, for instruction in righteousness: that the
man of God may be throughly furnished unto all good works” (3:
16-17).
Through the centuries the Bible has been put to the test. Men tried
to burn it, but God preserved it. With scissors of reason men sought
to emasculate it. But its friends armed with spades of faith through
archaeology have substantiated it. Perhaps the most vicious of its
enemies are those who would reduce the message of the Bible to a
vaporous existentialism whose pronouncements are balloons floating
aimlessly through the air with no rootage in history. Or the
demythologizers who approach the Bible as though it were a store
house of half truths or of ancient superstitutions.
Our age is plagued with pseudo-theologians who are in reality
philosophers posing as theologians. In philosophical inquiry one
winds up his mind and turns it loose to wander where it will. But
a theologian must play the game by certain ground rules. He must
keep at least one foot planted in the Bible. Much that goes under
the name of modern theology is not theology at all. It is philosophy
which disregards the Bible altogether or else uses it merely as a
springboard for a leap into agnosticism or, in literal parlance, into
know-nothing-ism.
The latest of these fads is the so-called “God is dead” theology.
To such theologians God never really lived at all. It is not a theology.
Neither is it even a philosophy of realism. It is a philosophy of a
frustrated humanism, the fruit of an age which has tried to build a
social order without God. Of such Paul says, “Professing themselves
to be wise they became fools” (Rom. 1:22). Of them David says,
“The fool hath said in his heart, There is no God” (Ps. 14:1).
Note that he says it in his heart, not his mind. In his mind he knows
there is a God. In his heart, the seat of his will, he wishes that there
were no God.
Such a philosophy will perish of its own absurdity. But in te
meantime, I have more respect for a blatant atheist than for one
who, while being supported financially by those who do believe, will
teach and write such; or for a preacher under the same circumstance
who will stand behind the pulpit and parrot such infidelic mouthings.
But after worms have turned their bodies into dust God will continue
to live unto the ages of the ages. And through heaven and earth
shall pass away the Word of God which they deny will abide forever.
In such an age as this what shall we do? The Sword of the Spirit
does not need defending. It needs to be unsheathed, to be plied and
applied. So let us stand with our feet of faith firmly fixed in the
Bible. Let the light of truth flash from this gleaming and doubleedged Blade. Let us declare that God is, that He has revealed Himself
in redeeming love through Jesus Christ—virgin born, sinless in
nature and practice, vicariously dying, triumphantly rising, living and
reigning until His enemies become the footstool of His feet, and
coming in the clouds in great glory. The Bible thus believed and
proclaimed under the power of the Holy Spirit will become to men a
savour of life unto life to all who believe.
If we as preachers walk worthily of our calling we must believe
our message, both with regard to its truth and its power. We must
say with Paul, “I am not ashamed of the gospel of Christ: for it is
the power of God unto salvation to every one that believeth” (Rom.
1:16).
Third, a preacher must do something. Paul urged Timothy to
“endure hardness, as a good soldier of Jesus Christ” (II Tim. 2:3).
Someone said, “The minister may be a dud at his business, but his

adultery? thou that abhorrist idols, doest thou commit sacrilege?
Thou that makest thy boast of the law, through breaking the law,
dishonourest thou God? For the name of God is blasphemed among
the Gentiles [pagans] through you” (Rom. 2:21-24).
But if among preachers the sins of the flesh have slain their tens,
the sins of the spirit have slain their thousands. The preacher who
flees from fleshly sins as from the devil himself is ever in dangei
of falling victim to the sins of the spirit. It is here that we should be
doubly on our guard.
For instance, a preacher should never lose the sense of the sacred.
Familiarity breeds contempt. We who constantly are dealing in the
sacred should beware lest we shall lose the sense of the “holy” in
our “calling.” A preacher should shun professionalism as he would
the plague. The Bible should never become merely a tool of the
trade. It is the written record of God’s revelation to men. And ours
is a special stewardship to interpret and declare it to a lost world.
Again, prayer should never be empty or high-sounding words
uttered in the pulpit, before a civic club, in the home, or beside the
hospital bed. It should be a holy experience in which the preacher
bares his own soul to God, all the while gathering in arms of love
those with whom he prays as together they bow before a spiritual
altar in reverent worship.
Furthermore, a preacher should never lose his sense of compassion.
The One whom we serve ever had compassion on the fainting multi
tudes. No person to Him was ever Social File # So-and So. Each
was a soul in need of His merciful ministry. It will be a sad day
for your flock when you cease to be compassionate. But it will be a
sadder day for you. For then the springs of love will have dried
up within you, your sense of divine misison will have been dimmed
almost to the vanishing point, and you will become little more than
an ecclesiastical robot going through routines which have no meaning
and which bear no fruit.
Further still, a preacher must learn the fine art of patience. How
patient Jesus was with those about Him! Indeed, how patient He is
with us! He was/is ever ready to take people where they were/are,
and to endeavor to lead them to where He wanted/wants them to be.
Jesus knew that the four-letter word “wait” will solve more problems
than the four-letter word “push.”
Doctor T. L. Holcomb once told me of an experience which speaks
of the value of patience. As a pastor he was trying to lead his church
into a building program. Everyone was ready to launch the program
except one wealthy man. With a little “push” Doctor Holcomb could
have put over his program. But he would have lost this valuable man
in the process. So he proposed that the church should wait. Six
months later this same man said to him, “Pastor, I was wrong in
opposing the building program. I think that we should proceed
immediately, and I would like to serve as chairman of the committee
to raise the money for it.” “Wait” had won the day where “push”
would have given only a partial victory marred by a divided fellow
ship.
Too many preachers are like tempests in teapots. And like them
they are up to their necks in hot water. Doctor J. B. Gambrell
described such when he said,’ ‘Some men, if they lived in Ireland,
where there are no snakes, would have snakes shipped in to them just
for the sake of killing them.” And he gave us wise counsel when he
said, “We should learn the fine art of plowing around stumps.
They will soon rot out if left alone.”
But perhaps the greatest virtue which we preachers should cultivate
is that of humility. The very exalted nature of our calling and the
value placed upon it by others make us susceptible to the sin of
pride. And yet there is nothing which is subtler and more vicious
in robbing us of our influence and effectiveness. Henry Fielding
strikes us awake with the words, “There is not in the universe a more
ridiculous nor a more contemptible animal than a proud clergyman.”
Whether we ever preach it or not I fear that most of us have
tucked away in our files a sermon on “Humility and How I Obtained
It.” Its outline runs something like this.
I. I am humble.
II. I am proud of humility.
III. I am getting humbler all the time.
IV. I deserve a great deal of credit for my humility, because I
have so much of which to be proud.
V. I am humble even when I am bragging, for I am much
better than I say that I am.
It would be foolhardy indeed to preach such a sermon. But it is
even moreso to live it. It was at this point that Jesus had His
greatest problem with His band of Twelve. How their bickering and
strife wounded the heart of the Saviour as each sought an advantage
over the others! They were the very epitomy of the words of C. C.
Cotton. “An upright minister asks, what recommends a man; a
corrupt minister, who."
Before seeking positions of honor and privilege in the church,
community, or denomination, we should heed Jesus’ words spoken to
His disciples. James and John had asked for seats on Jesus’ right
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business is not a dud”. Of Jesus it was said that He “went about
doing good” (Acts 10:38). Of too many of us it could be said
that we gad about doing little or nothing. There is no place in
the ministry for a lazy or shiftless preacher. One of our greatest
leaders of another day said that “no man under the sun has as
little time to gad about as the preacher.”
Now I would not say that most preachers do not stay busy. But
busy at what? Much of what we do may be good, but we must
beware lest the good shall become the enemy of the best. If we
are not careful we may find ourselves being the lackey boy for a
multitude of civic, social, yes, even church causes, doing what others
might do and perhaps do better than we can do them.
In this regard we would do well to take a cue from Nehemiah. He
was busy rebuilding the wall of Jerusalem. Those who sought to de
feat his purpose invited him to a conference. He replied, “I am
doing a great work, so that I cannot come down: why should the
work cease, whilst I leave it, and come down to you” (Neh. 6:3).
Obviously there are extra-church duties which call for our par
ticipation. But they should be scheduled and rationed so as not to
detract from our primary duties.
One of the greatest deterrents to our labors as pastors is a failure
to budget our time. For an overnight trip you can hastily throw a
few things into your suitcase, and be off. But by carefully packing
it, that same suitcase will hold enough clothes for an extended
journey. Likewise, time haphazardly spent is soon gone with little
accomplished. But a carefully planned program will enable you to
to do much more in the same period of time.
To be sure there are certain pastoral and administrative duties
which must have the pastor’s attention. But there are at least three
things which should occupy central places in the ministry of a
preacher.
Time should be allotted to personal visitation with respect to evan
gelism and enlistment of prospective members. Perhaps most of us
fail at this point more than any other. But preaching the gospel from
house to house not only will bless those to whom we go. It will
enrich our own spiritual lives, it will make us better preachers,
and it will prove to be contagious among our people.
Time should be scheduled for remaining in our studies. We should
guard this time as we would our lives. Time for devotional reading
of the Bible, for meditation, and for prayer. Time for the reading
of books and periodicals which will broaden our horizons and deepen
our understanding of life and the needs of the world in which we
live and work. We should spend much time with the Book as we
delve into the deeper meaning of God’s Word.
We are told that if the farmers of India would plow a furrow
six inches deep rather than three inches deep they could double the
yield of their land. Too many of us are content to plow the shallow
furrow in Bible study, and what is even worse to scratch around
on the surface of oft worked Biblical fields. Plow deep, bring forth
the hidden manna of divine truth, and your hearers not only will be
fed thereby. They will be more willing for you to spend the necessary
time in your study.
The most important time of the week for you should be the halfhour when you stand in your pulpit. To lay before the hungry sheep
the food for the soul which through the Holy Spirit has been prepared
for them. To stand as an ambassador for Christ, as though God did
beseech lost men through you, to plead with them in Christ’s stead to
be reconciled to God. To pour out the compassion of your soul as
you preach “as never sure to preach again, and as a dying man to
dying men” (Richard Baxter).
Oh, the glory of the Christian ministry—and the responsibility of
it! Who indeed, is sufficient for these things? Only God in Christ
through His Holy Spirit can enable us to walk worthily of the
calling wherewith we are called. And though we may seem at times
to labor alone, unknown and unappreciated by the world, our God
who placed us in the ministry will not ignore our unfaithfulness.
Neither will He forget our faithfulness in this holy calling.
Fourth, the preacher will receive something. Censure and shame
before the Lord, if he walks unworthily; approval and honor if he
walks worthily of his calling.
We preachers are accustomed to preach I Corinthians 3:9-23 to
our members, when in reality this was written concerning us. (Read
I Cor. 3:9-23).
Oh, the shame of it, if we are saved as by fire. Oh, the glory of it,
if we hear from Him who called us, “Well done, thou good and
faithful servant . . .” (Matt. 25:21).
Will you stand with me for a moment in the shoes of Simon
Peter. Like him, we are so frail, so unpredictable, such fragile
earthen vessels bearing the gospel of grace. In a moment of crisis
we avow that though all others may forsake Jesus, our love and
faithfulness will remain stedfast and sure. But we deny Him so often,
even thrice.
Now in the early morning hour we stand before Him on the
shores of a beautiful lake. We hear Him as He speaks.

"Now do you still say that you love [agapais} me more than
these other preachers?” And we reply, “Yea, Lord; thou knowest
that I love [philo] you.” Again He asks, “Do you love [agapais}
me?” And we give the same reply. “Yea, Lord; you know that I
live [philo] you.” Our hearts are heavy as He asks a third time,
“Do you love [phileis] me?” And we answer, “Lord, thou knowest
all things; thou knowest that I love [philo} thee.”
Why are you so? Not because Jesus asks three times corresponding
to three denials. But because when we fail to rise to His level of
love, He comes down to ours. He accepts the love of which we are
capable.
Yes, Lord, thou knowest all things, including how weak, un
trustworthy, and failure-ridden we are. Yet you love us in spite of
ourselves—and use us. For we are all that you have. And we bow
in prayer and obedience as we hear once again thy commission:
“Feed my sheep.”
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IS THERE ANY WORD FROM
THE LORD?
By Carl E. Bates
Scripture: Jeremiah 37:17
Some time ago I received a letter from a woman in a distant state.
She informed me that God had recently spoken directly to her and,
for my benefit, she was enclosing a printed account of that revela
tion. The usual procedure followed in such instances is to file the
material under “section eight.” I still am not sure why I felt prompted
to write the dear woman, but I did so, as follows:
Dear Madam,
Please accept my thanks for sharing with me your conviction
that God is still speaking. I have read with much interest
your account of His special revelation to you. I agree with
you that I believe God still speaks. I feel that I must say,
however, in all kindness, that I doubt seriously that He is
saying anything contrary to or in addition to what He has
already said, a perfect record of which we have in Holy
Scripture.
Needless to say, I received no reply in response to my letter. I
am convinced as I stand here before you tonight that I spoke the
truth to this dear woman. I am unable to furnish you chapter and
verse upon which to base my conviction. I am sure, however, that
the character of God would indicate that He would speak to us
today if such need existed. So, you see, the problem for me is not
whether God speaks or not, but rather, Is there any word today? I
believe there is a word from the Lord, but it is not a new word;
neither is it a different word. It is the final word spoken to us in
the long ago and which has not been heeded in the time in which
we live. And I am quite frank to say to you at the very outset
that I do not believe God will speak another word until we have
heeded that word which has already come to us.
The Epistle to the Hebrews begins by saying “God, who at sundry
times and in divers manners spake in time past unto the fathers by
the prophets, Hath in these last days spoken unto us by his Son, whom
he hath appointed heir of all things.” I believe it would be an utter
waste of time for me to attempt some involved polemic concerning
whether or not God speaks and, if so, whether or not we have an
accurate record of that word. So far as I am concerned, God has
spoken to us in these days by his Son and his word to us in this hour
is, “Hear ye Him!”
Now the question arises, concerning what we shall hear. You see,
I have now worked myself into a position where I may dip into the
teachings of our Lord at any point and suggest to you that this is His
word for this hour. I cannot feel, however, that I have such latitude,
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For me, the word of God for us (which we have not heard) is his
final word found in the twenty-eighth chapter of Matthew, beginning
with the eighteenth verse, “All authority is given unto me in heaven
and in earth. Go ye therefore, and teach all nations, baptizing them
in the name of the Father, and of the Son, and of the Holy Ghost:
Teaching them to observe all things whatsoever I have commanded
you: and, lo, I am with you alway, even unto the end of the world.”
This is unquestionably God”s word to us. I believe that in our finer
hours we know it; and yet it goes unheeded, and we are engaged
in a frantic search for some new revelation for this hour. It is my
personal opinion that it is the most ridiculous thing in the world for
us to expect God to speak to us until we heed the word already given.
We are writing books, attending meetings, compassing the whole
earth, in the vain hope that somehow, somewhere we shall regain the
lost note of authority which once the church enjoyed. Instead of a
holy boldness, we are stammering and apologizing for being the called
of God.
I should like to raise the question here as to what it would do for
us if we were to accept this word from our Lord and go from
this place to act upon it. I am not able to fully explore all that it
might mean, but here are three very practical suggestions.
I. FIRST, IT WILL GIVE US POWER FOR THE TASK.
lesus said, “Go ye with my power.” And when he said it, it was
as if He were touching heaven with one pierced hand and pointing
to the ends of the earth with the other, and was saying, “All authority
is given unto me in heaven and in earth. There is absolutely no
conceivable challenge in heaven or in the earth that can defeat my
purpose if you come under the sway of my authority.” I am won
dering how many of us in this place tonight, as ministers of the
gospel of our Lord and Savior, lesus Christ, know anything of that
authority in our lives. “All authority is given unto me. Go!” What
authority is He referring to?
I think He means that He has the authority to pour out His power
upon any person in any time in any place in the whole wide world.
If there is any one need above all others that we face this night, it
is for a new authority in our ministry. I do not speak of the spirit
which would lord it over any of the flock of God. That to which I
refer is the authority of a man of God upon whom there unquestion
ably rests the power to speak in His Name and to see men rise and
walk and leap and praise God because of that which has happened.
How many of us have that tonight? Are we not, rather, com
miserating about the loss of the spirit of revival in our time? Do
we not long to somehow recapture the power of prayer that opens
prison doors and enables the servants of God to walk out, free?
Some of our brothers are in Cuban prisons tonight, and we are so
weak in prayer power until I dare say that not a single one of us has
ever thought of kneeling at the throne of God’s grace and asking for
prison doors to be opened once more. If we do not do anything else
at this Convention, in the name of Him who said, “All authority
hath been given unto me,” some of us ought to covenant together to
pray until this authority shall be manifested in our time.
I believe that it is also the authority needed in our churches. We
have grown so lax in our church discipline. As overseers of the flock
of God, is it not our greatest concern to keep the church sure and
powerful.
Those who really heard our Lord knew how to exercise that
authority in the church. I can’t be as sure as some have been about
the high drama which overtook Ananias and Sapphira, but it is just
possible that because of the supercharged atmosphere one finds in this
book, we have read into it certain elements which have robbed it of
all practical application for most of us. lust suppose for a moment
that Peter as pastor of the little flock had privately and tearfully
remonstrated with this couple long before this particular incident
related in the Scriptures ever took place. And suppose that at the
place of prayer he had poured out his heart to God, saying, “Lord,
I don’t know what I am going to do about this couple. They are so
cocksure that they are invulnerable and secure in their places of domi
nance in this church. Nobody seems to be able to tell them anything.
Lord, what am I going to do about them?” The situation may have
dragged on for days on end before it came to a sudden and dramatic
climax. Then it was that the man of God spoke with the authority
that ought to characterize every pastor of every church in the whole
wide world, “Satan has filled your heart to lie to the Holy Ghost;
why, I do not know; but I want you to know that you have not
lied to me but unto God, and I am prepared in the authority of
Jesus Christ to say to you that there is a sin unto death—for both
of you!” Don’t let me overpersuade you on this, but brother this is
the kind of authority without which some of us, had we not had it,
would have lost our sanity. I do not know how far you are from this,
but we ought to be prepared to stand on our feet and say, “By the
authority of Jesus Christ, my Lord, insincerity has no place in the
body of believers.” This is what the Apostle Paul did. Infidelity
reared its ugly head in the church. Two men had gone astray on
the doctrine of the resurrection, and Paul says, “I just turned them

over to Satan, that they might learn not to blaspheme.” Immorality
crept into the church at Corinth, and when Paul wrote them about it
he said, “You turn these people over to the devil for the destruction
of the flesh, that the spirit may be saved in the day of Jesus Christ.”
I tell you, this is the word we need to hear; and, it goes deeper than
this. It includes all of Satan’s pressures that are brought to bear upon
the preachers of God. A recent survey in my city indicated that very
few of the pastors (some Baptists among them) any longer believe
in a personal devil. I hasten to say that this is still a free country, but
there is just a bare possibility that Dwight L. Moody’s story of the
“dead duck” applies here. What does the Apostle Paul mean when he
says, “We battle not with flesh and blood, but with principalities,
with powers, the rulers of the darkness of this world, with wickedness
in high places.” What does he mean when he says that the weapons of
our warfare are not carnal? What does he mean when he says, “Put
on the whole armor of God, submit yourselves unto God, resist the
devil, and he will flee from you”? You ought to remember, for
tonight at least, that our Lord never stood face to face with any
demonic power or force that He did not carry the authority to
destroy, and this is the authority in which you and I have been com
manded to go.
II.
Now I want to suggest a second thing that this word of God
gives us. IT GIVES US A PROGRAM FOR THE TIME IN
WHICH WE LIVE.
We stand not only equipped by his authority with power for the
task, we have a well-defined and clearly-outlined program.
I do not recall who it was who said it, I think it was Dr. Boyd
Hunt at Southwestern Seminary in one of the recent Sunday School
lessons—I cannot quote him precisely—but what I remember him
saying was, “One of the things that must take place before the church
ever realizes its destiny in the world is that it must forget its present
understanding of the word ‘missions.’ ” I think I understand what
he meant. I have heard during all the days of my ministry you men
who serve churches in the Southern Baptist Convention say with
great pride, “My church has five missions.” Well and good, but I
am here to suggest to you tonight that a church may have a hundred
missions and have no real sense of mission in the New Testament
sense of the word. Our Lord left heaven’s glory because of a mission.
It has been estimated that if He had remained in that body of flesh
and had visited a single village every day for the past two thousand
years, He would not even have finished visiting the villages of India,
less the rest of the earth. This is why He said, “It is expedient for
you that I go away.” He could not visit the villages of the earth in
the flesh, but, if you and I properly conceive of His program for our
time, we will understand that we are the body in which He now
dwells; “Christ in you is the hope of glory”; and it is in these bodies
—dwelling fully in them by His Living Presence and power—that He
expected (by now I am sure) to have gone to the last limits of the
earth.
This is why I say do not expect that we shall hear “a mumbling
word” from God in our time until we have heard with the ears of our
hearts this word spoken so clearly and unmistakably already. 1
simply cannot understand how we Baptists who have placed so much
emphasis on baptism have missed seeing this. What is baptism but a
picture of a man who has abdicated mastership of his own body;
died to any personal control of it; and, found it raised up by the
quickening power of the indwelling Christ who now rules, reigns, and
controls that body as He would control it if He had a body of flesh
in the twentieth century. What could we have been thinking of all
these years. We haven’t told our people this. We haven’t taught
our people this. It is no wonder we have churches full of dead
men’s bones; full of carnal Christians; full of babies whose cries for
attention have well nigh driven us to the verge of insanity and
desperation.
I don’t know what you do in your church, but I want to say to
you tonight that until men have somehow understood this, I find it
hard to believe that they have been evangelized. I say to you it is
time for us to heed this word of God. Teach them! Teach them!
Teach them to understand what is supposed to happen between the
new birth and the glorious appearing of our Lord.
I need not tell you that what our churches need more than anything
else in this hour is a bunch of resurrected people who, after their
burial with Christ, rise up and walk in newness of life with the very
living Lord in control of that body as fully and as completely as if
it were His very own temple. This is what it will take to revolutionize
the prayer meeting in your church. This is what it will take to pro
duce soul-winners in your city. This is what it will take to convince
men and women that they are nothing more than trustees (stewards)
of the sum of life’s total wealth. This is the only thing that will
take them out of the grandstand and put them on the playing field.
And I want to tell you tonight, if you ever hear this word for your
own soul and declare it to the glory of Christ our Lord, it will make
a difference.
III. There is- one final thing that this word means, and I mention it
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as I close tonight. IT GUARANTEES A PRESENCE FOR THE
JOURNEY. I wish there were time, or that I dared take the time, to
discuss this fully. So many times in my own ministry I have felt
like the Apostle Paul when he said, “All forsook me; notwithstanding,
the Lord stood by me and strengthened me, that the gospel might be
known among the Gentiles.” We used to sing an old song that for
reasons I never could understand fell into disrepute among us, “If
Jesus Goes With Me, I’ll Go—” This is precisely the message of our
Lord, “And, lo, I am with you alway, even unto the end.”
Forgive me for sharing a personal experience with you, but it seems
to fit so well here. I have a friend down in Eastern Carolina with
whom I quail hunt several times each year. I am sure he never
has had even a hint of how much his friendship means to me. I
wouldn’t dare tell him. He would think I was buttering him up in
order to get another invitation to quail hunt. He was in our city the
other day and called me to chat awhile. In the conversation a mutual
friend of mine, not a Baptist, came up for discussion. This man has
given indication that he is strongly considering becoming a member
of our church in Charlotte. I hope he does. He is a great layman,
known to many of you, who gives his testimony all across this land.
And I would be honored to be his pastor. But I said to this friend of
mine, “If I had a man like that to stand by me in Charlotte, I would
take a water pistor and go into the very pits of hell itself, looking
for old Satan.” But you know something? I have something far
better than this. I have the Lord Himself, who said, “Lo, I am with
you alway, even unto the end of the world.”
This is God’s word to us in this hour-—Go.
I heard a young preacher preach not long ago and he told a story
that I cannot forget, of a heathen king who was dying on the battle
field. His life was ebbing out from him. He knew that he could
never rise again. He called his servant soldier over to his side and
said, “Servant, go tell the dead I come.” And without a moment’s
hesitation, that servant took out his own sword and plunged it into
his heart to go tell the dead that his master was coming. Two thou
sand years ago Jesus said, “Go tell the dead in trespasses and sins,
I am coming to save them, and I am coming one day to judge them.”
This is his word—Go tell it!
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PREACH THE PREACHING
THAT I BID THEE
“Arise, go unto Nineveh, that great city, and preach unto it the
preaching that I bid thee.”—-Jonah 3:2
Jonah is classified as one of the “minor prophets”. However, this
classification should apply only to the comparative brevity of the
book bearing his name.
However with the experiences of this prophet of God related in
this “small” book we must call him a “major prophet”.
The record of his ministry is told in four short chapters with a
total of 48 verses containing 1,328 words. In this book we have the
most beautiful story ever told in so small a compass. We see mirrowed in these words the identical experience of many a modern-day
preacher, even many of us here today. Through his affliction he
came to know of God’s embracing love. And as a servant of God
we see him first disobedient, then afflicted, then praying, then deliv
ered, then recommissioned, then powerful, then perplexed, fainting
but not forsaken.
Dr. Herbert Lockyer in his book, “All the Men of the Bible”,
published by Zondervan, presents Jonah in chapter one as a dis
obedient prophet running from God and punished. Chapter two:
A praying prophet running back to God and delivered. Chapter
three: A faithful prophet running with God and rewarded. Chapter
four: An angry prophet running ahead of God and rebuked.
Jonah himself was a “major prophet” because he was the first
Hebrew prophet, or missionary sent to a heathen nation. This fact is
most significant.

Some have called Jonah “the man who ran away”. The meaning of
his name is suggestive. To his mother it doubtless meant “gentleness
and love”. A son of Amittai, he was a citizen of Gath-hepher in
Zebulun of Galilee and a subject of the Northern Kingdom. Without
a doubt he is one of the earliest, if not the first, of the prophets
whose writings are preserved to us. He lived in the early part of the
reign of Jeroboam the second at a time when the kingdom was divided
and in an abject condition. He is the first of the new order of
prophets appearing that he might declare that God’s love claims the
whole world.
Despite the ridicule that friend and foe alike have heaped upon
him, treating him as a myth or a parable, the fact remains that our
Lord believed him to be a historic personage, referring to Jonah in his
experiences as recorded in both Matthew and Luke.
First, let us consider the place where he was to preach.
In his first commission from God, as well as in this second one in
our text, the place is named “Nineveh, that great city”. Nineveh
covered a great extent of ground. Historians say that its walls were
480 stadia, or 60 miles in circumference. It was great also in popula
tion. Jonah mentions 120,000 who could not discern between their
right hand and their left. It was great in splendor and power.
Archeologists who have examined the ruins have astonished us with
the barbaric grandeur of the statuary, and the full details of life
and history sculptured on marble or stamped in arrow-headed char
acters upon its bricks.
But it was morally great to God on account of the human souls
and their spiritual condition. In God’s sight, grandeur, territory, and
architectural beauty are nothing to immortal souls and the influence
which they exert. The material worlds, the sun with its satellites, are
not so great as a man.
God has always had a mighty concern for the “great” cities. This
was a proud and heathen city to which he was sent. It was a city
whose inhabitants were pre-eminently wicked and violent. But
despite all of this, God’s great loving heart reached out to them,
as indeed it does to all the world. We see this illustrated in the New
Testament when our Saviour stood over the city of Jerusalem and
wept over it. Who today is weeping over our cities? There are many
who can condemn, but there are few who can console. Right in the
cities where sin and wickedness abound, we must today be an instru
ment in letting the “grace of God much more abound.”
In his first commission, God had told him to cry against the great
city “for their wickedness is come up before me” (lonah 1:2). The
fact that it was a wicked city, and furthermore a heathen city,
made Jonah try to get away from God and the commission which
God had given him. Perhaps many of us today will have to have a
similar “belly of the fish” experience.
The devil and all his minions of hell are seeking to claim all our
cities entirely. And if we retreat into our ivory towers and hide be
hind our smugness and self-complacency, the devil will win. But God
today is still calling for prophets who will cry against the great
cities as Jonah did against Nineveh. Yes, there is wickedness in the
city, but there are lost souls for whom Jesus died and whom we must
seek to win.
Consider also the preaching he was to do.
In our text, God gave him specific instructions: “Preach unto it the
preaching that I bid thee.” Literally God said, “The denunciation
that I shall speak to thee.” He was not to concern himself about his
message and its results—that would be given to him when he was
ready for it. He was to add nothing nor diminish nothing. We, like
Jonah, are not left to our own discretion, nor must we attempt to
gratify the tastes of the people. We must preach the Word—the
message from God to us—earnestly, faithfully. When we try to
explain away or soften down what is severe to the ungodly, we take
upon ourselves a double responsibility—responsibility of the salvation
of the souls entrusted to us and responsibility for our own disobedi
ence. Many of us today may be seeking to speak smooth things but
we must not please men for how can we then be servants of the
living God? We modern day Jonahs must be faithful!
The unwelcomed message that must be delivered. Nineveh was to
be denounced for sin. Notice, please, God had said to Jonah, “Cry
against the city. Cry in compassion for perishing men as a demon
stration of sincerity to arouse a careless and sinful people.
Jonah carried no philosophy or scientific theories, no inventions
of his own, but he uttered the denunciation God gave him. Today we
preachers may not be guided exactly like the prophet and the apostles,
but we certainly have a revelation given us from God. And the Lord’s
Word says, “If any speak, let him speak as the oracles of God.”
The mind of God is discovered in the scriptures. Concerning this,
John Chrysostom said, “God speaks much, and man little.” We must
not preach morality, but the gospel! One wise Bible scholar has
admonished us that the grand doctrines of the New Testament are
eternally fixed. We must preach them all faithfully and fully; should
we alter, add or diminish we do not preach unto the people the
preaching which the Lord bids us. If, instead of this we preach

another gospel, we shall bring down upon us the curse and not a bless
ing.
Our Baptist people traditionally have been known as “a people of
the Book”. But, alas, there are indications that many of our
preachers today are preaching everything else but the Word of God.
And when they do so they come under the scathing rebuke which our
Master gave the scribes and pharisees, recorded in Matthew 15:9,
“In vain they do worship me, teaching for doctrines the command
ments of men.”
Yes, revival is needed today! But it will never come until we have
a mighty, sweeping revival of Bible preaching, Bible teaching, Bible
reading, and Bible studying! This will not only build up individual
Christians but it will build preachers. Consider but a few: W. A.
Criswell, H. H. Hobbs, Robert G. Lee, and Billy Graham. People
are hungry today to hear the Word of God. From 10,000 church
pews and more, the people cry unto us preachers, “Preach the
preaching that God bids you.”
People are not interested in our little dissertations on the passing
fads. Their souls are not fed and their lives are not blessed by our
reviews of the latest books. They cannot be built up in the faith and
strengthened for life’s battles by a social gospel that diagnoses prob
lems, recommends cures, but provides no regeneration, making a
“new man in Christ”, who is able to do these things.
The preaching of Jonah got at the consciences of men. He was not
striving to win any popularity contest. It is said of one preacher of
the past that his hearers carried away the arrows fastened in their
consciences and thought themselves to be singled out and never
regarded others as exclusively receiving the message. Remembre
on the day of Pentecost, those in Peter’s audience were “pricked to
the heart” by his earnest, practical appeal.
Get the picture. Here was Nineveh, this great city, this heathen
city, this city with all sorts of modern inventions and educational
progress. When God wanted to touch it and bring it to repentance
he sent his prophet to preach God’s message unto them. My brethren,
if God’s message of God’s Word preached by His prophet got those
results in ancient Nineveh, I maintain strongly that God’s Word
when faithfully preached by His servant today will get the same
results in our modern Ninevehs.
Finally, let us consider the power which the preacher received.
When Jonah preached the preaching that God had bidden him,
things happened. The repentance of Nineveh is one of the most
singular events in all of history. It was a great and proud city
smitten into the most profound humiliation from its greatest citizens
to the least, from the king on the throne to the lowliest citizen.
Oh my brethren, can it be possible that the reason why many of
us have dry baptistries, empty pews, and lifeless churches today is
because we are turning aside from preaching the Word of God with
conviction, earnestness and power? Can it be possible that we
are spending too much time putting oil on the machinery of our
organizations until the “oil of the Holy Spirit” is not applied in
proper amounts? Are we so much given to the work of “counselling”
that we are neglecting to preach the Word of God? Yes, we need to
organize, but we also need to agonize. We need to program our
activities but we need also to preach the Word! A significant state
ment occurs in connection with the ordination of the first deacons.
The sixth chapter of Acts recites how the congregation selected the
seven deacons and how the apostles prayed and laid their hands on
them in ordination. Then the seventh verse says, “And the Word of
God increased and the number of the disciples multiplied in Jeru
salem greatly and a great company of the priests were obedient to the
faith.” God’s pattern has not changed. If we today would see the
number of disciples multiplied greatly, then there must be an increase
in the use of and preaching of the Word of God!
Our Roman Catholic friends give us an example today. In this
“new look” that is coming to the Roman Catholic church, a new
emphasis is being placed upon the study of the Bible not only by
the theologians and priests but by the lay people as well. There
seems to be a great trend toward placing an emphasis on the centrality
of the scriptures. And all of this is happening while many of our
brethren are de-emphasizing the centrality of the Word of God.
This circumstance is to their credit and to our shame.
The power which God gave to this preacher Jonah manifested itself
in the manner in which he preached the preaching God had bidden
him. He was to “cry”. He was to cry in compassion for perishing
men as a proof of his own sincerity. That word in the Hebrew of
Jonah corresponds to the Greek word found in Matthew 3:3
describing the preaching of John the Baptist. “The voice of one
crying in the wilderness.” Both of these mean to lift up the voice in
earnestness and sincerity.
When Jonah got to Nineveh he did not linger at the gates nor
gratify his curiosity by a survey of the lofty towers, the gorgeous
temples, and the princely palaces. Neither did he modify his message
nor falter in its delivery before the mansion of the rich and the doors
of the poor; in the marts and in the streets he gave the alarm. He

cried to them that they had 40 days in which to repent or Nineveh
would be overthrown. Behold him there as he walked through the
streets of this city, proclaiming everywhere he went, the message of
the Lord. He did not wait for the formalities of introduction nor
the social amenities of “good taste”. He had a message from God
to deliver, a commission to fulfill, and he obeyed. The repentance
of Nineveh was not only a wonderful example of the power of
God’s Word, but is a wonderful achievement of God’s earnest man
proclaiming it. What Demosthenes did in the Athenian Senate,
what Augustine, Chrysostom, and Luther achieved in days of old
may be done yet by the right men. The great revivals of the ages,
on back to the day of Pentecost, are not to be thought of as isolated
facts beyond accomplishment today. The moral need is the same—the
Word of God can still satisfy that need. Multitudes remain untouched
by the most successful preachers. In our largest cities are people
living in idleness and vice. The preacher must go forth to warn and
urge them to repentance, lest while they “cry peace and safety,
sudden destruction come upon them.”
Jonah’s message was like a thunderbolt in the guilty city. It was
a short, most impressive, and successful sermon. It produced results
which the preaching of Noah for 120 years did not produce, and
which had never been equalled since. He had no long sermon of
many persuasions to offer. He simply repeated one terrible denunci
ation, “You have 40 days and Nineveh is overthrown.” John Milton
seems to have been describing Jonah when he said:
“The great proclaimed with a voice
More awful than the sound of trumpet, cry’d
Repentance, and heaven’s kingdom nigh at hand.”
Oh my beloved brethren, our cities today need this preaching
that God would have us preach. Let us not disappoint them. But
what is more important and more sacred to us as men called of
God, let us not disappoint Him!
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I have been asked to look with you at what is one of the most
exciting and, at the same time, disturbing spiritual phenomenon of
our time: the revival of “glossolalia”, a word derived from the Greek
words, “glossa”, (tongue), and “lalia” (speaking), which we call
“speaking in tongues”. We shall ask the question: is this a movement
swung over our weary, wondering wolrd by the winds of the Spirit or
is it a movement which seeks to control and circumscribe the winds
of the Spirit?
I shall confine my remarks to the movement which began in 1960
and has gathered steady momentum for these six years. This move
ment is called the “New-Pentecostalism”. What is new about this
kind of pentecostalism is that it is not promoted exclusively by emo
tionally high-keyed or poorly trained people meeting in store-front
churches. Speaking in tongues has leaped from the proletarian Pente
costal setting into the august, decorous Episcopal church, at first, by
passing the middle-class churches in between, then feeding back down
into more than forty denominations, including Greek Orthodox and
Roman Catholic churches. Frank Farrell insists that by September
of 1963, some two thousand Episcopalians were speaking with tongues
in Southern California alone. “Glossolalia has also spread to the
Presbyterian Church. Over six hundred members of Hollywood’s
First Presbyterian Church (the largest in the denomination—-formerly
served by Dr. Louis Evans, and now by Dr. Raymond Lindquist)
were also reported to be speaking with tongues.” The movement
in California began with Dennis Bennett, rector of St. Mark’s Epis
copal Church in Van Nuys, California, just outside Los Angeles.
Members of the Reformed Church of America have begun to speak
with tongues. Reverend Harold Bredesen, pastor of the First Re
formed Church of Mount Vernon, New York, is probably the best
known of these. He is currently serving as chairman of the Blessed
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Trinity Society which spearheads the new-pentecostalism with its
quarterly publication, entitled Trinity. Pastor Bredesen’s visit to the
Yale University Campus resulted in the outburst of tongues there.
Glossolalia has penterated the Lutheran Church. Reverend Larry
Christenson, pastor of Trinity Lutheran Church of San Pedro, Cali
fornia, has written extensively on this subject. Our Baptist churches
have had experiences of tongue-speaking. The director of the Depart
ment of Evangelism of one of the state conventions (American Bap
tist) has been quoted as saying that the salvation of the world lies
in such charismatic gifts as the gift of tongues.
Morton Kelsey mentions a number of Methodist ministers who
have received the gift of tongues. An international organization,
called the Full Gospel Business Men’s Fellowship International, with
headquarters in Los Angeles, publishes three magazines: Voice, Vi
sion, and View. Numerous colleges and seminaries report students
with this experience. They include a Ph.D. from Yale and a super
visor on the Johns Hopkins Applied Physics Laboratory staff. Twenty
students in one of our Southern Baptist seminaries are said to have
spoken in tongues.
This movement is so varied and widespread that no one would
desire to be dogmatic in an appraisal of it. I want it clearly under
stood that I speak from a very limited perspective. During my col
lege days I served as pastor of a church in Benton, Tennessee, thir
teen miles from the international headquarters of the Church of God,
in Cleveland, Tennessee. This is the oldest pentecostal church in this
country. I saw small children caught up in emotional ecstasy com
parable to violent seizures. I am indebted to Dr. D. R. Gish of the
Nazarene Theological Seminary of Kansas City, Missouri for a very
helpful paper presented to the Midwestern Baptist Theological Semi
nary Faculty Club.
I have interviewed two men in recent weeks who have had the gift
of tongues. Then, in addition to the standard theological works on
the Holy Spirit, I have read the book, released two months ago, by
Anthony Hoskens, WPIAT ABOUT TONGUE SPEAKING? which
I would recommend to you, and John L. Sherrill’s THEY SPEAK
WITH OTHER TONGUES. From this limited perspective, let me
look with you, not as a censor but as one who considers Pentecostals
as Christian brothers. At the same time, I have the obligation to look
critically at everything that claims the allegiance of my mind and
spirit. My criticism will not be leveled against persons but against a
movement.
We have already seen who the New-Pentecostals are. Let us now
look at what they are saying. Then, I shall offer a brief scriptural and
psychological critique of the movement and close by asking, what
may we learn from them?
What then are they saying to us? There is no monolithic structure
nor authoritative statement of the New-Pentecostalism. Some say
that the gift of tongues is a sign of the baptism of the Holy Spirit
and those with whom I have spoken say, very forthrightly, that it is
a lesser gift of the Holy Spirit. Still others say that it is the sign of
the baptism of the Holy Spirit, that is to say, that only those who
speak in tongues have had the baptism of the Holy Spirit.
While there is no authoritative statement which presumes to speak
for all New-Pentecostals, the nearest thing to an authoritative state
ment is the official statement made by the Board of Directors of the
Blessed Trinity Society at its March, 1963 meeting: “We believe that
when a Christian receives the Baptism with the Holy Spirit, promised
by Jesus (Acts 1:5, 6), the Holy Spirit confirms it with a supernatural
ability to speak in a language unknown to the speaker.”
This claims that tongue-speaking is the necessary evidence that one
has received the baptism of the Holy Spirit. Speaking in tongues is
said to bring new vitality to the devotional life. It brings a greater
glow to the personal spiritual experience. It releases frustrations by
allowing the subconscious to pray to God. Tongues are rarely em
ployed in public services. In fact, they are forbidden unless an inter
preter is present. This practice is usually confined to small, sympa
thetic groups. It is a quiet, rhythmical kind of release. Some main
tain that it is, at times, a foreign language that the speaker has not
previously known. Some maintain that it is, at times, a heavenly
language unknown to man, which can only be interpreted by the
Holy Spirit.
We stubborn believers in the Bible, who believe that subjective
experience must be brought under the judgment of the Word of God,
would not be inclined to discount this experience simply by passing
private judgment upon it which would have no more authority than
the experience of those who say, “This may have been my experi
ence and this is what I think of it.” Instead, we would ask, “What,
did our Lord say about this, and what did the Apostles say about it?”
For help at this point, I would refer you to an article in the
Journal of Biblical Literature, September, 1964, written by Frank W.
Beare of Trinity College in Toronto. His argument includes the fol
lowing points: There is no reference to speaking in tongues in any
of the Gospels; it was never attributed to Jesus; and it was never
promised by him to any of his followers.

“The saying which precedes the Lord’s Prayer in the Sermon on
the Mount appears to deprecate any kind of unintelligible utterance
in prayer . . . the New English Bible says, ‘Do not go babbling on
like the heathen.’ The verb used here is very rare in Greek; there
appears to be no more than one other instance in all known Greek
literature. This verb is a combination of a verb-ending meaning
‘speak’ with the prefix ‘Batta,’ which is not a meaningful word but an
onomatopoetic suggestion of the sound made; the literal sense would
be something like: ‘Do not go on saying, ‘Batta, batta, batta.’ With
it we may compare the noun . . . meaning ‘stammerer,’ or ‘stutterer.’
. . . In the context of the sermon it clearly does not refer to a mere
defect in speech, but to the repetition of meaningless sounds (abra
cadabra). Instead of this heathenish resort to magical formula, they
are bidden to say, ‘Our Father’ (Matthew 6:7, 9 If.).”
The final portion of Mark (16:9-20), which declares, “They shall
speak with new tongues” (17b), is not found in any Greek manu
script earlier than the fifth century and has no more claim to be
treated as an authentic word of Jesus than any of the apocryphal
gospels.
“In the Gospel of John there is a rich body of teaching about the
Holy Spirit in relation to the followers of Jesus, but there is no sug
gestion that his presence will be manifested by ‘speaking in tongues’.”
Jesus detailed the work of the Holy Spirit: “When he is come, he
will reprove the world of sin, and of righteousness, and of judgment”
(John 16:8).
When Jesus appeared to his disciples, after his resurrection, “He
breathed on them, and saith unto them, Receive ye the Holy Ghost”
(John 20:22), but there is no suggestion that they are to “speak with
tongues”.
The Apostle Paul mentions tongues only in one epistle (1 Corin
thians). “This fact is in itself significant, for he is the great theo
logian of the Holy Spirit. In Romans . . . there is a rich and varied
exposition of the work of the Spirit without the faintest suggestion
that it includes any ‘speaking with tongues’.”
Why does Paul deal with tongues in 1 Corinthians? He has been
asked for help by the leaders of the Corinthian church. Some feel
that the prevalence of ecstatic speech among the frenzied priests and
priestesses of the Greek Oracles (particularly that of Apollo at Del
phi, which was not far away) would help to account for the high
value placed on it by the Corinthians.
The Corinthian church was the problem church of the New Testa
ment. It gave Paul more trouble and heartache than any other
church he served. It appears that the leaders of this church were
shocked by some of the things which had been spoken by people in
an ecstasy. Had not some of these people actually said, while under
the inspiration of a spirit, “Jesus is accursed”? This spirit would not
have been the Spirit of God. Unintelligible utterances may be
prompted by an evil spirit.
“It is clear that Paul is seeking to discourage the practice of speak
ing with tongues, not by condemning it outright but by diverting in
terest and attention to other and better channels of activity in the
church. He is ready to admit that the speaking with tongues is in its
own way a manifestation of the Spirit in the church and he even
claims that he himself has had this experience (1 Corinthians 14:18).
. . . The fact that he has had the experience lends all the more weight
to the fact that he never mentions it without pointing out its inferior
value and comparing it unfavorably with speech that is intelligible.
(Paul said that he would rather speak five words with understanding
than ten thousand in an unknown tongue—v. 19.)
It is apparent that Paul does not place as high a value as do the
New-Pentecostals on tongue. He does not consider the gift of tongues
as an indispensable accompaniment of the gift of the Holy Spirit.
He compares speaking in tongues to the playing of musical instru
ments in such a way that there is no distinction between the sounds
(v. 7), or to the blowing of a bugle in such a way that no one knows
to what the bugler is calling (v. 8). Paul calls tongues the least of
spiritual gifts and specifically closes the twelfth chapter of 1 Corin
thians with the admonition, “The higher gifts are those you should
aim at” (12:31, MEB).
We are on New Testament ground when we conclude that speaking
in tongues is not regarded by any New Testament writer as an in
variable accompaniment of the life of grace. Neither does the New
Testament regard a Christian who has not had this experience as
inferior to those who have had it.
Someone may say, “But this is a new manifestation for our age
and we must not demand that the living God should behave only
according to precedent.” Perhaps then, we should neither uncritically
embrace nor hastily reject but, instead, ask the same question the
great Apostle asked, “Does this gift cause its possessor to love and
serve God and humanity more and better?” If it does not, its pos
sessor is still a noisy gong and a clanging cymbal.
More than fifteen hundred years ago Augustine wrote: “In the
earliest times, ‘the Holy Ghost fell upon them that believed and they
spake with tongues,’ which they had not learned, ‘as the Spirit gave
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For the people have voted so.
But who dogs the steps of the toiling saint?
And digs the pit for his feet?
And sows the tares in the field of time,
Wherever God sows His wheat?
The devil is voted not to be,
And of course the thing is true;
But who is doing the kind of work,
The devil alone can do?
They say he does not go about,
Like a roaring lion now;
But whom shall we hold responsible
For the everlasting row,
To be heard in home and church and state,
To earth’s remotest bound;
If the devil by unanimous vote,
Is nowhere to be found?
Won’t someone step to the front forthwith,
And make his bow, and show
How the hideous frauds and crimes sprang up?
We’d surely like to know.
The devil’s been fairly voted out,
And of course the devil is gone;
But we simple people would like to know,
Who’s carrying the business on.
Facetiously, I said to Dr. Robert G. Lee, “Why don’t you and all
the other conservative theologians ‘get off the backs’ of the liberals
and leave them alone. Already these liberals have removed the
fire from hell, taken the sting out of sin, and are doing their best
to do away with the devil.”
Several years ago when I was a very young preacher I found myself
in a group composed of a bishop, a presiding elder, and two pastors of
another denomination. In the course of conversation I made a refer
ence to Satan. One of the pastors spoke up and said, “You don’t
believe that old fable, do you?” At that time I was young and naive
enough to think that every preacher believed the Bible. After regain
ing my composure I said, “Yes, I believe in a personal Devil—Jesus
did, Paul did, and I do.”
Dr. W. T. Conner said, “If I didn’t have the Bible to teach me the
existence of a personal Devil, I would still have to believe in his
existence. With so many little devils running around the streets
of Ft. Worth, there has to be a daddy someplace.”
Jesus said to the seventy as they returned from their mission,
“I beheld Satan as lightning fall from heaven. . . .”
Jesus saw Satan. Jesus was conscious of the personal presence of
“the false accuser.” To Jesus, it is very certain, Satan was no figure
of speech, but a thinking and active being of whose presence and
influence he saw tokens everywhere in this evil world.
Martin Luther was conscious of the personal presence of Satan.
One day he was busy in his study and became so conscious of the
Devil that he threw his ink well at the spot where Satan was standing.
As Paul says, “We wrestle not against flesh and blood . . . but
against spiritual wickedness. . .
(Eph. 6:12).
Dr. Millard Jenkens was preaching a series of sermons on the
Devil. “One night,” he said, “I woke up and was as conscious of
Satan’s presence in my bedroom as I am of your presence now.
I do not hesitate to acknowledge I was afraid. I was deeply
frightened. I was not dreaming. It was not a nightmare.I broke
out with cold perspiration. Then I remembered that the ‘demons fear
and tremble’ (James 2:19) at the name of Jesus, and I shouted out
in the darkness of the room: ‘Jesus! Jesus! Jesus!’ And then I
was conscious of the exit of that evil presence.”
Eve in the garden of Eden was conscious of the personal presence
of Satan. With all his subtilty he appealed to her, and she yielded to
“the father of liars.”
Paul repeatedly spoke of this evil person. To the Romans he said,
“God shall bruise Satan under your feet” (Rom. 16:20). He warns
the Corinthians that Satan transforms himself into an “angel of light”
(II Cor. 11:3). He tells the Ephesians to “put on the whole armour
of God that you might be able to stand against the wiles of the devil”
(Eph. 6:11). He told the Christians in Thessalonica, I “would have
come unto you . . . but Satan hindered us” (I Thess. 2:18). He
warned young Timothy, “lest he fall into reproach and the snare of
the Devil” (I Tim. 3:7).
Peter believed in the personality of Satan. He said, “Be sober, be
vigilant: because your adversary the Devil, as a roaring lion, walketh
about, seeking whom he may devour. . . .” (I Peter 5:8).
Robertson Nicoll, in the Expositor’s Bible, says, “Unquestionably
the New Testament assumes the personality of Satan.” He goes on to
say, “This belief runs counter to modern thought, governed as it is,
by the tendency to depersonalize existence. Men of modern thought
consider Satan a superstition, a profane or careless jest.”
Jesus confronted Satan personally in His great temptation experi
ence.

them utterance.’ These were signs adapted to the time. . . . If then
the witness of the presence of the Holy Ghost be not now given
through these miracles, by what is it given, by what does one get to
know that he ihas received the Holy Ghost? Let him question his
own heart: if he love his brother, the Spirit of God dwelleth in him.”
Let me now offer a brief psychological critique. Is this phenome
non psychologically induced; is it the product of auto-suggestion; is
it the psychological accompaniment of an authentic spiritual experi
ence? George B. Cutten, a recognized authority on speaking in
tongues, has said, “As far as I know, there is no case of speaking in
strange tongues which has been strictly and scientifically investigated
that cannot be explained by recognized psychological laws.” Speak
ing of the psychological mechanisms operative in glossolalia, some
psychologists liken this to the explosive, contagious laughter of a
group which reaches a point where everyone is “to weak to move”
from laughing. Trying to talk while thus laughing results in vocaliza
tions which have all the characteristics of glossolalia.
The psychological principles of imitation, the tendency to behave
as others behave; of sympathy, the tendency to feel as others feel;
and suggestion, the tendency to think as others think, operate power
fully in this movement. Are tongue-speakers schizophrenic—unable
to distinguish between the dream world or the ideas from the sub
conscious and the world which everyone experiences in common?
Could this movement be a part of the current irrationalism that leads
to cynical attitudes and irresponsible behavior, which is so much a
part of the current scene? Is this a retreat into the experience of
childhood? Could it be the fulfillment of everyone’s desire to jump
onto the wings of the wind and go straight into the morning, to that
magic island on whose shores children are ever at play, where we
will never grow old and never have to find a rational answer to the
entanglements that press us? You must answer these questions for
yourself. Perhaps our chief concern should be with what we may
learn from these people.
Could this be a revolt against the dry-rot of our cold religious
correctness and orthodoxy which crowds out the freedom of the Holy
Spirit? Was not Christianity born in an ecstasy? Is there not a basic
need for emotional release even in man’s worship? Was not David’s
frenzied dancing before the ark more natural and genuine than the
somber boredom that falls upon the Sunday morning worshipper who
can anticipate every word of our modern services? Are we justified
in saying that the most intelligent people are those who suppress their
emotions, who do not enjoy the gaiety of neopolitan nights nor the
raptures of bright daybreaks when the spirit soars beyond the limits
of reason? Do we call young people insane when they rebell against
formal correctness and say, as a young couple on Broadway are cur
rently saying, “Let’s do something wild; let’s wallpaper one another,”
or because they respond to folk singers? We think of the Greeks as
the balanced people and the creators of logic. But if you think they
were cold and unemotional, what would you do with Zorba, the
Greek, or with the wild, stirring rhythm of their musical strings that
move the depths of human emotion to tears and to laughter?
We can learn from these people the value of the earnest seeking
of the Holy Spirit to warm our cold, cold hearts, and the value of
studying the Bible in small groups. We can learn the deeper com
mitment to use whatever gift of the Spirit God may choose to give
us. The great gift of the Spirit is the Spirit himself.
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I BEHELD SATAN FALL
By Gerald Martin
“And he said unto them, I beheld Satan as lightning fall from
heaven.” Luke 10:18
Men don’t believe in a devil now,
As their Fathers used to do;
They have forced the door of the wildest creed
To let his majesty through.
And there’s not a print of his cloven foot,
Or a fiery dart from his bow;
To be found in earth or sea today,
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Jesus taught the disciples to pray that they might be delivered from
the Evil One.
Jesus viewed His death as a supreme conflict with Satan.
Some do not have a conflict with Satan because they have joined
forces with “the enemy” (Matt. 13:39).
The one-room church had a packed house the night the two
mischievous boys decided to have some fun. One of the boys had
gotten a devil suit for Halloween. It was a reddish hue with small
horns, a pointed tail, and pitchfork. One of the boys put the costume
on and the other boosted him in the back window. You can imagine
what happened when the people saw the hideous figure. They ran
out the door and crawled through the windows. Everyone except one
old woman in a wheel chair. Some fellow had been nice enough to
roll her in, but in his excitement to get away he had forgotten all
about her.
The boy in the devil suit carried out his part. He continued to
creep up on the woman. About the time he seemed ready to pounce
on top of her she threw up her hands and said, “Wait a minute,
Mister Devil! I’se been a member of this church thutty’ years; I’se
been president of the W.M.U. twenty-odd years; I’se taught a class
in this chu’ch for ten years—but all de’ time I’se been on yo’ side!”
There’s a lot of truth in that story. Some have been on the
Devil’s side all the time.
Jesus not only saw Satan, but He saw Satan fall. Now Satan doesn’t
want to talk about his own fall nor does he want us talking about
his fall. Satan wants to talk about the fall of God’s people. With a
smirk on his face he says, “There is Noah drunk.” With glee in his
voice he says, “There is Abraham lying.” With hellish happiness he
says, “There is David committing adultery and killing.” With an evil
sneer he says, ‘There is Peter swearing and denying his Lord.”
In spite of Satan’s objection, let’s consider his fall. The seventy
were rejoicing because the evil spirits were subject unto them through
the name of Jesus. He replied, Yes, “I beheld Satan . . . fall.” Jesus
saw Satan fall as a result of the ministry of those first century
disciples.
Jesus sees Satan fall as twentieth century disciples go out to present
the Written Word of God in the power of the Holy Spirit.
He saw Satan fall from the heart of that lost person when you pre
sented the plan of salvation and pressed him to trust Christ as his
personal Saviour.
He saw Satan fall in that home when you led that estranged hus
band and wife to give up their selfish thoughts and actions; turn to
the wisdom of the Bible; confess their sins against God and one
another; and renew the flame of love that once burned in their
hearts.
He saw Satan fall in that church when you were given boldness and
courage by the Holy Spirit to preach the gospel of the Lord Jesus
Christ.
I was complimenting one of our Memphis pastors on the wonderful
spirit in his church. He said, “Gerald, it hasn’t always been this way.
When I came here there was strife and dissension.” I said, “How did
it change?” This preacher friend said, I just preached the gospel.”
My first pastorate out of the seminary I had a church that was
literally “split down the middle” over a school issue. The chairman
of my deacons was the principal of the school. My Sunday School
superintendent was chairman of the school board and they were
on opposite sides of the issue.
J. P. Olive, a retired preacher in the congregation, took me fishing.
He was sweet and kind in advising his young pastor. He said, “You
can’t take sides. You don’t have to take sides. Just stand up and
preach the gospel.”
Jesus saw Satan fall on the college campus when Christ was lifted
up. Missionary Harold Renfrow called me and excitedly told what
happened after leading a religious emphasis week on the campus
of a Baptist college. He simply preached Christ, the powerful
Presence of the Holy Spirit found liberty, heaven born revival came,
and the Devil fell on his face.
Jesus saw Satan fall on the mission field when the gospel was pro
claimed. Several hundred participated in the New Life Movement
in the Orient. One thing we learned almost immediately was not to
use stories or illustrations. Their meanings and applications would
be radically changed in the translation. Poetry loses its rhythm and
often its message in translation. Therefore, our sermons and our
personal witnessing consisted of a presentation of the simple gospel of
the Lord Jesus Christ. More than 40,000 responded to this message in
a matter of weeks.
My wife witnessed to the wife of a Buddhist priest one afternoon.
That night she professed Christ as her Saviour. In a few days she
was riding a bus when the Spirit of God quickened her heart. She
stood up, gave her testimony, and sang:
TO GOD BE THE GLORY, GREAT THINGS HE HAS
DONE.
SO LOVED HE THE WORLD THAT HE GAVE US
HIS SON,

WHO YIELDED HIS LIFE AN ATONEMENT FOR SIN.
AND OPENED THE LIFE GATE THAT ALL MAY COME
IN.
Our marvelous missionaries could repeat this story ten thousands of
times.
If you think the Devil is dead then try to bury him. It is like the
elderly lady whose husband had gone into a comatose state. She
thought he was dead and was giving the undertaker instructions about
the funeral. The old gentleman came to, and raising up on his elbow'
said: “Hold on there, listen to me a minute! I’m not—,” but she
broke in by saying, “John, lie down, and hush; you always did talk
too much.”
Jesus saw Satan as lightning fall from heaven. He is not speaking
of Satan’s departure from the glories of the heavenly home. Jesus
is speaking of the manner in which Satan fell: quickly, suddenly, and
rapidly. He fell aslightning falls from a cloud in the sky, Jesus says.
Never shall I forget the combat mission deep into Germany when
some forty enemy fighter planes approached our bombers from
behind and below. We had only five of our fighters along as protec
tion. They were flying above and in front of us. They heard the
“May day” emergency call. I can see those five P-38’s, piloted by
negroes, as they peeled off in front of us and like bantam roosters
jumped into the fight. As we flew on we looked back and saw the
enemy fall like lightning out of the sky.
Jesus saw Satan fall like lightning at Bethlehem. The Devil did
all that he could to prevent the birth of Jesus but in spite of his most
insidious efforts he lost the battle and fell a victim to the Babe of
Bethlehem.
Jesus saw Satan fall like lightning at the Cross. Is the ‘false
accuser” vexing you in your personal life or ministry? Then take him
to the Cross. He doesn’t like the sight of the blood of Jesus, so show
it to him!
At first Satan thought the battle of the cross was his, but when the
stone was rolled from the empty grave he saw how utterly defeated
he was.
AT THE CROSS, AT THE CROSS
WHERE I FIRST SAW THE LIGHT
AND THE BURDEN OF MY HEART ROLLED AWAY,
IT WAS THERE BY FAITH
I RECEIVED MY SIGHT,
AND NOW I AM HAPPY ALL THE DAY.
Jesus said, “I beheld Satan fall like lightning out of heaven.”
(Luke 10:18)
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PREACHING BEHIND
THE IRON CURTAIN
By W. A. Criswell
However the Communists world may differ and wherever in sepa
rate parts of the earth they may live, they all agree on this one thing.
They hold an implacable hatred of America and the American way
of life. Every editorial, every cartoon, every address is filled with
vilification and denunciation of the United States. It is a land of
false, deceitful and warped propaganda. They boast, saying, “There
are no poor.” That is because they all are poor. Any Communist
country is a drab, dreary land of poverty, want, lack and inefficiency.
The land of the Soviet Union is a land of the denial of basic human
freedoms—political, economic and religious. They boast of their
political liberty, yet they have no other choice but to receive the
Communist candidate. Their economic failure is of indescribable
proportions.
Russia is a huge country, forty-five times the size of France and
two and one-half times the size of the United States. With over
thirty million farmers, the land is rich and productive, yet the nation
cannot feed itself. There are only seven million farmers in America,
yet we have a surplus on every hand. If the American farmer had
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Two or three of those big surly waves would get us to safe waters.
My almost exhausted thirteen-year-old braced himself.
We took two of those Big Angries and the old boat made it out
of the inlet.
Pat came off the pulpit as soon as he could, hugged the mast,
gasping for breath.
Then he limped back to me. We embraced silently. He laid down
on the deck, and shielded his eyes with his arm. I could see his
heart beating, his naked chest glistening and dripping wet.
After a few minutes of rest, he opened his eyes and said something
his preacher father will never forget.
“Dad, I never knew it was so rough, riding the pulpit.”
My son wasn’t the only person to make that discovery.
From the day Simon Peter mounted the rostrum and became the
fiery-eyed prophet of Pentecost’s pulpit until last Sunday it has always
been a rough, exciting ride.
Did you ever think of the fact that the pulpit in the church is
named for the pulpit of a ship?
A most interesting comparison can be made between the old
time pulpit riders of the giant schooners that once proudly plowed the
seas and the man who regularly preaches in your pulpit every Sunday.
The ship’s pulpit served several purposes.
THE FIRST USE OF THE PULPIT WAS TO WARN THE
CREW OF SUBMERGED DANGER.
This is the purpose of the church’s pulpit riders today.
What are some of the dangers lurking just beneath the surface?
Look out for a submerged log that could ram the prow of the
Ship of Zion. It is called isolationism. . . .
We can worship the past to the degree that we forget the future.
We can worship our exclusiveness so much as to be repudiated by
the lost world outside.
We cannot strut arrogantly and blindly in a smog of smugness.
This always leads to Pharisaism.
God never called us to be dour judges, standing in the robes of
prudery . . . we are in the business of redemptive involvement—
not hyper righteous investigation.
Modern Christians must realize that we are in sales—not manage
ment. The management of the affairs of men belongs to God Himself.
The Father, Son, and Holy Spirit are saying, “Leave the driving to
us.”
Somehow we have been led to believe that we are to wage a private
war with the Evil One, forgetting that the battle is the Lord’s.
We can fight all alone but relativism, scientism, and neo-atheism
will methodically pull our teeth, making us look old before our time.
We cannot toothlessly gum the devil and expect him to writhe in
agony.
Let us ask the Divine Dentist to give us a new set of teeth.
He’ll give us our bite back.
There is nothing so harmless as a toothless, flabby, nice old punch
drunk has-been denomination. All he is used for is to sweep out the
gym—while somebody else—bristling, quick, and disciplined steals
the headlines of the press and the heartlines of the people.
Gentlemen, Southern Baptists are heavyweights who belong in the
ring.
We do have a fight on our hands.
We must slug it out with racism—from the Ku Klux Klan to the
Black Muslims.
The battle lines must be drawn with institutionalized evil: gambling,
alcoholism, governmental corruption, divorce, ministerial gossip
mongering, divisiveness in America and all such powers that despise
the human spirit.
If you do this you will discover how rough it is riding the pulpit.
But dig your spurs in and ride, because we have on our hands a
dry-eyed church in a hell-bound world.
And we cannot win if we pit a lukewarm church against a burning
paganism.
Many a ship has been sent to the bottom by another lurking danger
to the Good Lord’s church.
It is ministerial jealousy.
There is nothing more shocking to the unconverted world than to
discover that jealousy is the stock in trade of too many ministers.
The unconverted would become completely disillusioned if they
really know how vicious a virus this is.
If I have ever raised a warning flag before our preachers, I am
doing it now.
Remember Dr. W. W. Adams’ searching, winnowing message to our
Pastors’ Conference last year? You recall he said it was not the
liberal-conservative conflict that shattered the then Northern Baptist
Convention. I won’t ever forget that faithful old prophet warning
us that jealousy can shatter a denomination.
While our denomination is taking some strong positions on im
portant issues let us come out against ministerial green-eyed gossip.
A man who evidences such a lack of Christian love and New
Testament fellowship has no business preaching Jesus.

possession of the soil in Russia, the same abundant surpluses would
be there as here.
It is, however, in the world of religion that the denial of these
basic human freedoms is so tragically manifest. The few churches
that are open are open in order to escape the lie to their boast of
religious liberty. They all would be closed if the Communists dared
to close them. The ministers of the gospel are helpless before the
onslaughts of atheism. No answer is allowed to the denial of the
revelations of God. Children are taught from birth to twenty-eight
years of age the basic tenets of atheism. Bibles are not allowed to
be printed and religious literature is not allowed to circulate freely
among the people. The activities of the church are confined literally
within the walls of a designated building and even within those walls
there can be no Sunday School and no effort to reach a city for
Christ. Outside of the intervention of God, the future of religion in
Russia, as well as the future of the nation, itself, is dark and dreary.
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RIDING THE PULPIT
By Jess C. Moody
Pat is a boy.
As such, anything short of going over Niagara Falls in a kayak
is sheer boredom to him.
He had been bugging me to take him for a jaunt on our old
Bahama Sloop.
Her name is “Sailbad the Sinner.”
Not needing too much prodding on the matter, I yielded.
And I was glad I yielded because he didn’t need to get out on
those blue Atlantic waters one bit more than I did.
Sailbad looked as eager as she could, considering her arthritis.
She suffered the rigors that every old sloop her age experiences:
varicose rudder and badly in need of Lydia Sinkham.
It is a twenty five minute trip from the Everglades dock to Palm
Beach Inlet, the entrance into the open ocean.
As we neared the inlet I noticed Pat, straddling the pulpit.
The pulpit is the very fore part of the boat, the bowsprit.
This was my son’s favorite spot. He’d ridden up there every time
we went out the inlet. The waves or swells were always just active
enough to give him a mild dash of excitement.
Turning into the inlet I noticed it was much rougher than I had
ever seen it.
The waves were about six feet and pipelining right in on us.
Suddenly I realized that Pat was up front, riding the pulpit.
“Get back here, son!,” I shouted into the wind.
He tried to obey me but it was too rough to let go.
So he just held on for his life.
A large wave hit the prow and sprayed me with a cold shower.
Pat held on—but there were more and rougher waves ahead.
We were in real trouble.
I couldn’t turn around in the narrow inlet—too many rocks and
too little room. To turn around was to risk broaching.
And my only son was about to fall into a churning sea—without a
life jacket.
He could be hurled into the big rocks or hit by sharks or bar
racuda.
One minute Pat would be fifteen feet in the air, his legs clamped
around the bowsprit, his eyes wide in terror, his arms around the
pulpit.
The next minute he would vanish from my sight, a hungry wave
swallowing him. He would emerge from it, gasping for breath,
nearly torn free from any grip on the boat.
I noticed his leg was bleeding profusely.
“O God, save my boy,” 1 pled.
I turned the old boat toward jetties to relieve my son of the
wave action. But there was another problem. I would soon hit the
giant rocks, dashing us to bits, if we continued on this new course.
The boat had to be turned into the big waves to make it out of
the inlet to smoother waters.
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Preach the Gospel—not the gossip.
You gossip about a brother or sister in Christ and it will come
back to you.
As Jerri Southern sings, “Things You Do Come Back To You As
Though They Knew The Way.”
As James Cole pointed out in one of his great editorials:
“I feel sorry for the guys
Who criticize and minimize
The other guys
Whose enterprise
Has made them rise
Above the guys
Who criticize and minimize.”
We Southern Baptists can’t sit with the heavies if all our activities
are a series of light weight controversies.
One giant hidden reef is the very real danger of governmental
control.
There are among us some semi-sanctified simpletons who are more
interested in what our government wants than what the New Testa
ment teaches.
Some in our own circles are advocating direct taxation of our
church houses.
I want to urge our great government to take a long look at history
before they tie in with some ecclesiastical politicism.
Historically, if church and state are separate, the church is the
pillar of the state; if church and state are merged, the church is the
caterpillar of the state—it eats the vitals out of it.
Let others do it if they think they must but we weren’t born to be
just another denomination to be put on some government’s political
what-not shelf.
If we allow the state to take over the church or the church to take
over the state, we should change our name to the Southern Barnacle
Convention, a group that has affixed itself to the Ship of State—and
is taking a free ride.
Gentlemen, it isn’t free. It is the most costly ride we’ll ever take.
Our task is not to take a free ride on the Ship of State.
Our task is to ride the pulpit on the Ship of Zion.
We got where we are by being what we are. If we compromise
ourselves out of the right-to-prophecy, we will be splendid. . . .
. . . . and blended.
Baptists have had a love affair with American ideals longer than
anyone else. Let those who came about their so-called convictions
late give them up early. Let us who came about our deep convictions
early give them up late.
It is more important that we keep the right to be heard than any
thing else.
In the names of Smyth, Helwys, Williams, Leland, Carey, and
Truett, I beg you, my brothers, remember who-you-are, how-yougot-here, where-you-came-from, what-you-believe . . . if you tend to
these factors, where-you-are-going will take care of itself.
Another not-so-submerged big rock is ecumenicism.
We are constantly hearing that America is decaying.
I am completely incapable of judging if this be true.
But of one thing I am convinced: That great denominations have
been diverted from the great commission of evangelism to the great
confusion of ecumenicism.
Whole denominations are wasting their energies being on-the-vergewith-an-urge-to-merge when they should be using their vitality to con
vert men to Christ.
Evangelism will do what ecumenicalism will never accomplish.
Let us clarify to the people that we do not mean to infer a lack of
love for Christians of other groups—we simply believe that denomi
national variety breeds more spiritual creativity.
We believe biblical conviction is superior to the compromises of
unionism.
We aren’t afraid of dialogue but it must be discussion as equals
instead of “separated brethren.”
There is a truly wonderful aspect to remaining cordially and co
operatively separate. The tragedy is that this is misunderstood by the
world outside and some within our own ranks.
We are pictured to the world as not believing in the family of man,
as believing we are superior to all other Christians; when in reality
we do believe in the family of man so much that we warn all mankind
of the dangers of a weakened superchurch that preaches a syncretistic
semi-gospel.
Stand by this and your pulpit ride will be rough—and glorious.
You must lean out of your pulpit and peer through the morning
fog if you’re going to see the next submerged danger, pseudo intellectualism.
We have heard these sad, sick, sophists preach. They begin by
apologizing for being limited by the church, the Bible, and the Gospel,
then proceed to preach a kind of gastrointestinal hiccup about
relevance. They criticize Bible believers for being irrelevant, then
demonstrate just how relevant their message j? by speaking for twelve

minutes on the topic, “The Socio-Eco-Politico-Religio Factors In
God’s Decision To Support The Viet Cong.”
“Don’t embarrass us by preaching about salvation,” they plead,
“Speak on some relevant issue like the recent cheese strikes in
Luxemburg.”
There is nothing more unbecoming than a cynical preacher.
They are the type who wouldn’t credit our seminaries with having
an ounce of sense. Instead they go to some ecumenical clergy
hatchery to which they aren’t really invited and behave like little boys
outside a big-league locker room waiting for a faint glimpse of some
way out ecclesiastic, who has spent most of his life in left field.
Frankly, we’ve talked to several of the seminary professors from
the “really great centers of learning” and we have yet to meet one
of those long jawed sages who knows anything more than our own
professors—and in some cases they know less.
You can’t accuse our professors of giving a catalogue of cliches
whose net effect is to freeze the polarization of existing attitudes.
My mind and soul have been stimulated every time I hear one of
them speak and I thank God for them.
I have seen these so-called big league profs who sneer at our
Southern Baptist seminaries cut through their students like an intellec
tual twister, leaving devastation of punctured psyches, crushed egos,
and an epidemic of cynicism.
Why is it that the graduates of their institutions seem almost
unanimously to be cynical young punks who are better at winning
arguments than building people?
These are the kind who make you wish birth control were retro
active.
These young cynics never seem to realize that the chip on their
shoulder and their head are one and the same.
If someone asks them how to be saved they become as clumsy as a
chimpanzee with chopsticks.
If they ever take over our denomination we’ll move about as fast
as a retarded glacier—only colder.
They will make the church of the Lord a hangout for social
workers—important as social work is. But, remember, social con
sciousness must be the result of the new birth, not a sop for the
conscience of a backslidden preacher who substitutes social work for
a gospel he no longer believes.
We must take an intelligent, spiritual approach to facing the social
issues of our time. While our great Christian Life Commission is
attempting to get us to take a strong stand on capital punishment,
let us not be like the lady in West Palm Beach who told a friend of
mine that she was violently opposed to capital punishment, especially
for children because it might do them permanent damage.
Let us be socially aware—and intelligent about it.
For years we have listened to liberal protestants chide us with
the demand “Get relevant.”
Now I want to stare right back into their faces and insist, “Get
reverent.”
When will you become reverent before the Scriptures. . . . Is it your
sole authority?
If not, what is?
When will you become reverent about the diety of Jesus Christ?
. . . . Do you believe Him to be the Way, the Truth, and the Life?
If not, how is man saved?
Don’t stutter, don’t philosophize, don’t vaporize!
How is man saved?
If you can’t explain simply how a man is saved in the shortest
sentences and the clearest terms, then you are the one who is
irrelevant.
You are irrelevant and irreverent.
May God forgive you for compounding the spiritual ignorance of
our decadent era.
If one lonely preacher plants himself firmly on the New Testament
and there abides, the world may not appreciate the preacher or
remember his name; but it will be drawn closer to the cross. . . .
. . . . and that is what preachers are for.
STILL ANOTHER OF THE IMPORTANT PURPOSES OF
RIDING A BOAT’S PULPIT IS TO SEEK OUT THE BEST
FISHING SPOTS.
This is also the purpose of riding the church pulpit.
What must we do to be the best fishermen possible?
This is, after all, the most important question before us.
I would like to suggest several factors in searching for the best
places to fish for men.
We are overly freighted with too much stowage which we simply
must throw overboard.
1. Let us throw overboard excessive busyness with lesser activities.
Frankly, my people are often too tired to witness. The Royal
Canadian Exercise Program requires no more use of energy than to
be a loyal member of the average church.
I feel like a bugler with a bruised lip sounding reveille every few
hours calling our people to some “bold new program.”
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Many church members have been seriously injured in a “crash
program.”
They say in heaven there are no partings. Honestly, I find myself
hoping there will be no meetings!
Many of our leaders are concerned about the fact that we waste
too much energy on too many battlefronts.
Let us narrow it down to some old fashioned personal evangelism.
A church that isn’t evangelistic isn’t a church.
A church that ceases to be evangelistic will cease to be evangelical
and missionary.
There is no use taking a lamp to Indonesia that won’t bum at
home.
A church that ceases to be evangelistic will be a divided church.
Brethren, cease your feuding-—and fish!
It is difficult to be interested in witnessing if all your energy is
wasted in a Deacons’ meeting, which too often is a long hot ride
through ulcer gulch . . .
. . . or a finance committee conference, if it is like a conference
with the Smothers Brothers, who are the self-styled “watchdogs of the
budget” and are mad about it.
More church feuds are solved by evangelism than this world dreams
of.
You can’t fish and fight at the same time. You must neglect
your net or your gun.
May your pulpit become a miniature Calvary where you die a
little bit to see men saved.
For every sermon there should be a drop of your own fresh blood.
2. Let us throw overboard the image of Victorian prudery.
You and I know that we are a happy Christian fellowship but we
can’t get enough fellows in the ship because we have been depicted
by our interpreters as a serious old guilt collector, able to hear a
sin drop a mile away.
Man suffers from being overly baked in the hot oven of cynicism
and frozen to death in the chilling refrigerator of non-involvement.
A hot collared sermon on the sin of playing solitaire will miss
him by a lightyear.
We must not be a terror for sinners but a haven for them.
We preach against the limbo o f liberal looseness w ithout consider
ing the purgatory o f Pharisaical prudery.
There is need for us to understand that the cause of the “new
morality” is disillusionment with the promises of the old morality.
All we have heard is that America can be saved by being a moral
nation.
It simply isn’t true?
The only hope for saving America is a new surge of old spirituality.
Spirituality is morality plus.
Plus what?
Plus a personal relationship with God in Christ.
Plus flaming, witnessing Christians.
As Paul says, “Having begun in the Spirit, will you be made per
fect in the flesh?”
An effort to be moral always ends in failure.
The thrust is missing.
And all merely moral movements die on the launching pad of
good intentions.
Let us tell the world that we are happy adventurers—not moral
umpires.
3. We must throw overboard the heresy that the church house
is the best place to witness.
In fact, a pretty good case can be made that it is the poorest place
to witness.
C. E. Autrey is right in urging us to give the church a chance to
breathe by going outside.
Billy Graham is right and has the packed stadium to prove it.
Remember, it is the Sermon on the Mount—not the Sermon in the
Cathedral.
Has there ever been a major national awakening that took place
inside church buildings?
The people sang Luther’s, “A Mighty Fortress” in the streets.
The Welch revivals burst forth—in the mines.
Wesley preached—in the Boston Commons.
Finney’s revival—began in a school house.
Moody preached—in civic arenas.
Let’s give the Gospel air!
To summarize:
If we do away with excessive busyness with lesser activities;
If we throw overboard the image of Victorian prudery;
If we rid ourselves of the concept that the church house is the
best place to witness;
And pray until we are filled with the Holy Spirit;
We can fish anywhere and the nets will be loaded and overtaxed.
There is another important fishing technique.
When will we face up to the fact that, important as it is, preaching
will not convert the world. Pulpit preaching must have added to it

personal witnessing.
At present we are suffering from a pretty bad case of Logorrhea—
a severe running off of the mouth.
The average sermon contains 6,000 words. The average pastor
preaches three sermons a week. That is 18,000 words every seven
days. There are perhaps 18,000 pastors in our denomination. Multi
ply the number of pastors by 18,000 words.
That is 324,000,000 words a week. If pulpit preaching without
personal witnessing could win the world, we would have converted
every man, mammal, fish, and fowl a long time ago.
Logorrhea!
That’s our sickness.
We dare not be a babbling talkocrat who is the verbal equivalent of
the fifty mile hike.
I am a failure as a preacher if I cannot personally win some one to
Christ.
If every saved one won one,
And each one won, won one,
What hosts would be won,
When everyone won, had won one.
The final purpose of the pulpit prow is to take the shock of the
big waves first to make the ride easier for the rest of the ship.
Let us not fear a collision with reality. That is the one place the
Lord will be.
Let us not seek uncritical acceptance. That is the one place the
Lord will not be.
We can drift out on the waves of adulation and find the current
of the applause of self-orientated congregations have carried us so
far out that we can never make it back to the shore of reality.
The carnal way to save our lives is to never risk them.
The spiritual way is to see the churning flood of human hatred,
hurl ourselves into it, knowing that Christ promised we would surface
again after the wave was dead.
O, God, make our pulpit riders to be what Dag Hammarskjold
described:
“Smiling, sincere, incorruptible
His body disciplined and limber.
A man who had become what he could,
And was what he was—
Ready at any moment to gather everything
Into one simple sacrifice.”
May the dear Lord make that a description of the men in this
room!
There are whirlpools that can suck you under. Every minute is
surrounded by a dozen dizzy isms, appearing beautiful, like busy
prisms—which, if followed, will result in a lovely multi-hued reli
gious nothing.
If you follow these false ways and much later die of soul rot,
many may weep at your grave—including the devil.
To avoid this you must learn to live with sneering epithets. . . .
. . . . such as “peculiar.”
The culture vultures will try to knock off your rough edges.
They will attempt to give you some cliches to hide behind.
Be sure they will damn you if you do not yield to their mesmerizing
way.
Sit tight in your pulpit!
Remember Jeremiah 1:17, “Thou therefore gird up thy loins, and
arise, and speak unto them all that I command thee: be not dismayed
at their faces, lest I confound thee before them.”
If you do this you will discover just how rough it is riding the pul
pit.
The big waves will pipeline in on you.
Some of us will not survive the storm.
But you’ll be in good company.
O, I think I hear the clapping of nail-scarred hands!
Remember . . . Remember . . .
. . . . Dietrich Bonhoeffer. up front, riding the pulpit?
The angry, churning wave of Nazism came charging at the Ship
of Zion. Just before the monster hit the ship, Bonhoeffer screamed
into the wind, “Jesus invited us, come with me . . . and die!”
The pulpit and the prow vanished under the dark wave. The whole
ship shuddered . . . . every passenger felt the shock of it.
Suddenly, the pulpit burst up out of the wave.
Bonhoeffer was gone.
. . . . But the old Ship of Zion. . . .
. . . . sailed on.
Bonhoeffer died. . . .
. . . . but so did Nazism.
I think I hear the clapping of nail-scarred hands.
Remember . . . Remember . . .
. . . . Bill Wallace, up front riding the pulpit?
The angry, churning waves of communism came charging at the
Ship of Zion.
Just before the monster hit the ship, we saw silent Bill hanging on
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with all the strength he had . . .
. . . The pulpit and the prow vanished under the dark wave. The
whole ship shuddered . . . Every passenger felt the shock of it.
Suddenly, the pulpit burst up out of the wave.
Our Bill was gone. . . .
. . . . but the Old Ship of Zion. . . .
. . . . sailed on.
Bill Wallace died. . . .
. . . . and as sure as there is a God in heaven. . . .
. . . . so will communism.
I think I hear the clapping of nail-scarred hands.
Remember . . . Remember . . .
My brother, today you are riding the pulpit.
The angry, churning waves of Secular-Cityism. . . . God is Deadism and Honest-To-God-ism are charging in on you.
Just before the monster hits the ship, get a good grip on your
pulpit.
Your pulpit and prow will vanish under the dark wave. The
whole ship will shudder—everyone of your passengers will feel
the shock of it.
Suddenly, your pulpit will burst out of the wave.
You will be gone. . . .
. . . . But the Old Ship of Zion. . . .
. . . .will sail on because of you. . . .
. . . . Sail on. . . .
. . . . and on. . . .
. . . . and on!

man’s hand. In the New Testament, a failure to discharge a Godgiven responsibility to speak means the blood of eternal souls is on
our hands. The blood-guilt principle found in the Old Testament
is repeated in the New. Its recurrence enforces its ratification in your
ministry and mine.
The Reality of “Blood on our Hands." Relevance suggests reality
and 1 suggest to you that there is not a more frightening reality in
the life of any minister than the reality of being held responsible
for the souls of others. That we by our negligence can be guilty
of a kind of spiritual homicide, that our hands can be stained with
blood because of carelessness toward those who are without our
Saviour—its reality—what an awesome truth. The reality of blood
on our hands stands as a rebuke to anything short of total commit
ment to the task of sharing the great news of our Saviour. The
reality of blood guilt is a reproof to anything short of a life controlled
by the Holy Spirit in the right place at the right time playing a part
in God’s redemptive activity. The reality of blood guilt is a censure
on careless living, on sin-obstructed testimonies, on Spirit-grieving
habits. And it is a constant rebuttal to the kind of cowering fear of
man which makes us shut up when we ought to speak up.
So I am more interested in moving into what, I suppose, is the
heart of my message: How the blood may be removed.
The Removal of Blood
First by Careful Counsel with Inquirers who make First-time
decisions in our Services. There is a widespread and false assumption
among us that every lost person who comes forward in response to
our invitation has an adequate concept of what it means to become
a Christian. Theoretically, we probably would admit that many come
forward who do not understand enough of what is involved; but
in practice we abjure what we accept in theory. Our carelessness
in dealing with inquirers, our lack of thoroughness in investigation
of their true spiritual needs and concepts, can be a factor in the ac
cumulation of blood guilt.
I suppose I am a bit sensitive at this point because of an experi
ence in my earliest life. I walked the aisle one Sunday morning
in a Baptist church with a fairly sound background of religious
training. But I had little or no concept of the Gospel or of my
personal need of salvation. A man met me at the front and gave
me the only instructions I received regarding becoming a Christian:
“Fill out this card.” I would not cast reflection on the ministry of
the godly pastor of that church. Since I came out of a Christian
home and out of the Sunday School, it was assumed that I had an
adequate comprehension of what it meant to be saved. I joined the
church that day. God added me to the church ten years later. It was
assumed that I was a proper candidate for baptism, that I was a
true believer in the Lord Jesus. But assumption here is more danger
ous than dynamite. We cannot ignore the necessity of inquiring into
the needs and desires of our inquirers.
How thoroughly do you deal with those making first-time deci
sions in your church? Many of them come forward with mixedup concepts. They have hungry hearts and sense real spiritual needs,
and something tells them that what we have been saying from the
pulpit holds the answer to those needs. They come to express a long
ing to have what we have talked about in our message. Many come
not because they understand why or because they are making an
intelligent decision. If there is no counsel (and by counsel, I do not
necessarily mean questions which can be glibly answered either
“yes” or “no”), the longings with which many come will remain un
satisfied. There is still nothing spiritually magical about walking
an aisle or taking a preacher’s hand, and there is nothing of salva
tion in simply being presented to a church. If people are not led
to receive Jesus Christ, the living Saviour, into their lives, the deep
longings of their hearts will not be met, and they are yet unsaved.
Their blood is on our hands.
I had this fact impressed on me two years ago when a visitor in
our congregation came forward in the invitation. Very obviously
emotionally moved, she said to me as she took my hand, “I know he
loved me.” I said to myself, “Here is a person who grasps the fact
of the Saviour’s love, and she wants to surrender to Him.” I
replied, “Yes, He loves you and He died for you. Do you want him
as your Saviour?” Without questioning the quizzical look on her face,
I said, “Let us pray to Him.” We did. I could have left it there,
and though my own practice has been far from adequate, I generally
though my own practice has been far from adequate, I generally
counseled with inquirers who came forward. So I took time to
counsel with her. I found that her husband had died two weeks be
fore and the one to whose love she referred was her husband’s love
and she had no concept at all of the love of a Saviour who had died
for her sins. She could have missed His love had not inquiry been
made into the real nature of her supposed decision.
In my own efforts as an evangelist, I have observed only a handful
of pastors who follow up decisions with any thoroughness at all.
We cannot let our elation and joy brought about by their decision
blind us to their immediate spiritual need. I had this called to my
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BLOOD ON OUR HANDS
By Roy J. Fish
The very title of the subject assigned me contains a terribly
frightening prospect for the minister of the Gospel, “Blood on our
Hands.” It contains the kind of inference from which, if we fol
lowed our lower instinct, we would tuck our tails and run: “Blood
on Our Hands.” Serious thought of the possibility of such reality is
almost enough to overwhelm even the strongest of us: “Blood on our
Hands.”
Out of the imagery of the Old Testament comes the idea for the
message which is my assignment. Virtually every major city in the
Old Testament world had its watchman who was stationed atop a
tall tower on the wall, where a maximum range of visibility would
be his. If an enemy army approached the city, it was the watchman’s
duty to warn the city of the impending attack. If he failed in his
duty of warning, and the city was overrun, and its citizenry massacred,
he would be responsible. The blood of those who had perished
would be on his hands. With this symbolism in mind, God said to
the prophet Ezekiel on two occasions. (Ezekiel 33:7,8,9)
Son of man, I have set thee a watchman unto the house of
Israel; . . . . When I say unto the wicked, O wicked man,
thou shalt surely die; if thou dost not speak to warn the
wicked from his way, that wicked man shall die in his iniquity;
but his blood will I require at thine hand.
The Relevance of “Blood on our Hands.” Because of the location
of the text and because of the seriousness of its inference, there might
be some among us who would be prone to lay the issue, blood on
our hands, on a man-made shelf of Old Testament irrelevancy. With
the air of “what happened before Christ came does not pertain to
us,” some would reject the principle as outmoded and a thing of the
past. This might be legitimate except for the fact that the Apostle
Paul, inspired by the Holy Spirit, contends that the principle of
“blood guilt” for negligence is still binding in this Christian age.
When Paul left the city of Ephesus, he boldly stated, “I am pure
from the blood of all men, for I have not shunned to declare unto
you the whole counsel of God.” The Apostle might have left the
city of Ephesus with blood on his hands. But rather, “I am not guilty
of blood in Ephesus,” he cries, “My hands are clean.”
In the Old Testament, failure to discharge a God-given respon
sibility to warn people meant the blood of human lives was on a
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attention rather forcefully sometime ago when a young intermediate
boy came forward in a revival service. He was from an outstanding
Christian family and was the last child in the family to make a
decision. An unusually devoted pastor dealt with him briefly at the
front. I was impressed to ask him, on shaking hands with him as he
stood at the front, if he had come forward because he wanted to
make a decision for Christ. I inquired, “Have you made the decision
yet?” He answered almost with relief, “No, I have not.” Together we
went to the pastor’s study where, after a few minutes instruction
we knelt together, and he received Jesus as his own personal Lord
and Saviour. This particular pastor who deals thoroughly with
baptismal candidates probably would have discovered the fact that
this young man had not yet made his decision. But he is representa
tive of thousands who come forward wanting to receive something,
but not knowing exactly how to go about it.
Have you ever considered the dilemma of those who are in the
church and are yet unconverted. The words of Jesus describing the
disciples of the Pharisees, “two-fold more children of hell," are
particularly appropriate. First, there is the dilemma brought on by
false assurance. The immediate thinking of one who has come into
the church in an unregenerate condition is, “I have done all I was
told to do. I have been baptized, I have joined the church. Every
thing must be all right.” But in time a second dilemma characterizes
many of them. They begin to realize they are missing something that
other Christians profess to have. Some face up to the faet that
though they are church members, they really are unsaved church
members. Then begins the difficult struggle toward admission of the
fact that they have been part of the church, but nevertheless lost.
“Two-fold more children of hell”—a false security and an embar
rassing position. In many cases, it need not have been so had a
pastor been careful and thorough in counselling with a new convert.
We cannot afford to traffic so carelessly with the souls of men.
How carefully do you counsel with inquirers who make open
response to your invitation? Negligence here can mean blood on our
bands.
Second, by Cultivation of Converts into Witnesses.
A slighting of any part of the plan of our Lord can involve us
in the blood guilt of others. Deviations from His plan can result in
the accumulation of blood on our hands. There is a part of His
plan which generally has suffered sad neglect at our hands. This
neglected part of the plan is the cultivation of converts into personal
witnesses for Christ.
In the fourth chapter of Ephesians, the apostle Paul states clearly
that the primary task of the pastor is the task of maturing Christians
for the work of the ministry, for the building up of Christ’s body.
Regarding this task, Dr. J. E. Conant in his very excellent book.
Every Member Evangelism, has said:
It is as plainly taught in this passage as language can make
it that the Lord gave evangelists and pastors and teachers
to his people to train and perfect them in the work of soul
winning.
Pastors and evangelists are not appointed to be the profes
sional soul-winners of the Church, but “for the perfecting of
God’s people in their appointed service” of witnessing and
soul-winning. The pastorate is not a religious lectureship;
it is a spiritual generalship.
This corroborates the Great Commission as it is recorded in the
Gospel of Matthew. Jesus commanded His followers to make
disciples. Presumably, most of us are involved in obedience to His
command. We regard this as nothing short of essential. But a part
of the Commission commands us to teach others to obey Jesus
in making disciples. Not only are we to make Disciples, according
to the Commission, we are to train those who become disciples
to make disciples also. But most of us have regarded the training
aspect of the Commission as optional. My question now is not “how
many people have you won,” but “how many people have you
trained to win others.” It is an indictment against our negligence
of the Commission of our Lord that in a year of proclamation and
witness, only a handful of our pastors are employing any effective
method of training personal witnesses. Consequently, only a small
percentage of churches represented at this conference can produce
as many as a dozen effective personal soul winners and every year
the percentage of real witnesses for Christ becomes smaller and
smaller.
Thank God if you are actively engaged in winning the lost. But I
remind you that if we do not train the converts to reach the lost, then
we are responsible for those who might have been reached through
our multiplied ministry.
Third, by Consistent Concern for Lost Men
I choose the word “consistent” for particular reason. Most of us
are noticeably inconsistent in our concern. Sometimes we are afire;
other times, we are merely smoking embers. But the mistake in the
area of concern is that so many times we let our feelings determine
whether or not we will be about the business of rescuing men. If

we feel a concern, we go with the saving message to those in need.
If we don’t feel a concern, we fail to share. But our efforts in
reaching the lost must not be regulated by our feeling of concern
for the lost. Rather, our efforts are to be regulated by our Lord’s
feeling of concern for the lost. He is always concerned about them.
It is the burden of His heart which should drive us to reach lost
men. Not my compassion for sinners, but His compassion for sinners
must be my motivating factor in witnessing for Him. The love of
Christ for those to whom He died constrains us to beseech men to
be reconciled to God. For this reason, not a love for souls, but a
love for Christ is the basic condition of effective personal evangelism.
If we love Him, we will have His interest as our consuming interest,
and His basic interest toward those who are lost is a redemptive
interest.
Dr. Charles Goodell, who served in evangelism with the old
Federal Council of Churches of Christ, was previously a pastor in
the New York City area. When he moved from Hansen Place
Methodist Church, Brooklyn, to Calvary Baptist Church, Manhattan,
he was warned not to expect the same kind of results in evangelism in
Manhattan that he had been experiencing in Brooklyn. It was the
regular line. Conditions there are more difficult for evangelism. It is
a different kind of situation. One must undertake some new method
of doing work there and not count heavily on having a large number
of conversions. When encountered with this on one occasion, Dr.
Goodell made the following statement publicly regarding reaching
the lost in his new pastorate. “Before there shall be a failure of
God’s work in Calvary Church there will be a funeral in Calvary’s
parsonage, for I simply cannot live to witness the defeat of the armies
of the living God. Before God, I will die in the streets before there
shall be a failure of that great work in New York City.”
About his labor he says:
If the people would not come to church and if they would not
heed my message from the pulpit, I meant to toil in the streets
of the city until there was no more strength in me. I intended
to meet people in their homes and offices and bring them if
possible to the personal choice of Jesus Christ as their
Saviour. I went into it with the determination to win or die and
before God, I would have kept my word. Morning, noon and
night I was at it. My prayers and my efforts went together,
and I walked the streets of New York every hour in the after
noon until it seemed to me that if all the stairs I had climbed
had been put on top of one another I would have been a
long way towards the moon. I did not sleep much at night,
for the anxiety that was on my soul . . . but on the first
Sunday in February I received my pay for all the sleep I had
lost, for that day I received three hundred and sixty four souls
into the Church of the living God.
This, gentleman, is being pure from “blood on our hands.”
Fourth, by a Constant Commitment to Our Task
Have you ever considered what failure in consistent witnessing
can mean? One careless moment can mean one person who might
have been saved rather being eternally lost. One missed opportunity
can mean one Christless life and Christless grave which might have
been otherwise. I had this forcefully and dramatically impressed
on me eight years ago. During part of my seminary tenure, I was
pastor of a church in South Central Texas. Not far from that
church is one of the large army camps in the United States. Every
summer an elderly man parked his cider truck at a busy highway
intersection near my church and sold cider to the troops. I passed
that intersection at least six times every day. There was a red light
there, and usually I stopped. He had been there three or four days
when I noticed the old man for the first time. He was not a very at
tractive sort of fellow, hair uncombed, clothes somewhat tattered and
torn. He never looked especially clean. The first time I saw him, I had
that impression from heaven that I should stop my car and pull over
and tell this man how to be saved. I responded by saying, gladly,
“Lord, soon I’m going to stop my car and share the Saviour’s love
with that man. I’m going to tell him of Jesus someday.” And I
drove on with my busy schedule. The day following I pulled up at
the intersection and again I had that forceful impression to speak to
him. Again, I responded, “Soon, Lord, I am going to share Jesus
with that dear man. Someday I am going to tell him of Jesus’ love.”
But some day never came for that pathetic old gentleman. The very
night of the day that I had had that distinct impression from God,
the old man was brutally murdered by a fellow employee for a few
paltry dollars. As I read the report in the next day’s paper, I cried out
with wet eyes, “Oh, God, the hands that hold this paper are stained
with the spiritual blood of a man.” But we preachers have a way
of trying to erase that blood. I began to think that maybe the man
was a Christian after all. By the process of rationalization, I eased
my troubled mind. I told this story in another town some 150 miles
away a year and a half later. After I had finished the sermon, two
elderly ladies came down the aisle and said, “You know, preacher,
you talked about a relative of ours in your sermon tonight. It was
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our Uncle Ray who sold that cider on the street corner. “Oh,
preacher he was so lost. He was such a wicked man. He was so
lost.” And I saw those hands of mine stained with blood again.
And somewhere in South Texas there is a Christless grave that
might have been otherwise had my commitment to witnessing been
as constant as it should have.
I wonder how many Christless graves there are around the places
where you have served because your commitment has been erratic
and inconstant.
Gentlemen, God has called us to be watchmen in His vineyard.
May we labor so faithfully in discharging our responsibility that our
testimony may be that of Paul, “I am pure from the blood of all
men.”

tyranny, a Napoleon without his selfishness, a Washington without
his reward—watchful as a Roman vestal, as submissive to law as
Socrates, as grand in battle as Achilles.”
Of Baxter, another wrote:
“He was a pen in the hand of God.”
Of Cromwell, one said:
“He was a God-intoxicated man. He dipped his sword in heaven.”
But Paul merits tribute greater than that given to any man who
ever lived—except Jesus.
In comparison with that mountainous man, the greatest of men
seem of little stature. When weighed by him on God’s scales, great
men fall short of the sixteen ounces to the pound which Paul weighed.
Saul of Tarsus—by physical birth.
Paul, the Preacher—by spiritual birth and by the will and call of
God. “Paul, called to be an apostle of Jesus Christ through the will
of God” (I Cor. 1:1). "Paul, a servant of Jesus Christ, called to be
an apostle, separated unto the gospel of God, . . .” (Romans 1:1).
The road to Damascus lives in history, for on that road Saul of
Tarsus, startled and jolted at the call of his own name, became a
"new creature in Christ Jesus” (II Cor. 5:17), and thus, a broken
program pointing the path of destiny, he made a voyage from the
teacup of himself into the ocean of God’s Self. A slave of the
temporal, he became a king of the eternal. In the blaze that smote
him to his knees, he saw "the light of the knowledge of the glory of
God in the face of Christ Jesus” (H Cor. 4:6). For him the first
flame of the trail of glory which he was destined to leave across the
Gentile world was kindled quickly. Even Saul, the brilliant law
graduate, the young rabbi, the rising hope of the Pharisees! Till that
hour he had been a mournful monotony of jangling inharmonies,
missing life’s central melody—because he was the victim of dawdling
ditties. But that day, so momentously significant, he came out from—
“The vain pomp and shows,
From the pride that overflows
And the false conceits of men,
From all the narrow rules
And subtleties of schools
And the craft of tongue and pen
Into the fife of Christ and the life in Christ.”
Till that hour Saul of Tarsus had lived in the gray twilight of his
Pharisaic ideal where his faults lay concealed or acquired the hue
of positive graves. But through the transformation of redeeming
grace his masquerading and parading virtues stood revealed as
presumptuous sins.
The revelation of the Lord led to the revelation of the limitless
landscape. Greatly he believed; greatly he was saved; greatly he lived.
For weal or woe, come prison or scourge, stoning or exile or the
cross itself, he, Saul, was Christ’s man. And for Christ he was in
peril of his life in Damascus (Acts 9:23-24); coldly suspected by his
fellow believers in Jerusalem (Acts 9:26); persecuted in Antioch
(Acts 13:50); stoned in Lystra (Acts 14:19); assaulted in Iconium
(Acts 14:5); beaten with many stripes in Philippi (Acts 16:23);
attacked by a lewd and envious crowd in Thessalonica (Acts 17:5);
pursued by callous enmity at Berea (Acts 17:13); despised in Athens
(Acts 17:18-32); blasphemed in Corinth (Acts 18:6); exposed to the
fierce wrath of the Ephesians (Acts 19:28); bound with chains in
Jerusalem (Acts 21:33)!
Thinking of this mountainous MAN, we think of
II— THE MINISTRY.
In serving Christ, Paul was no little feeble rill but a channel-full
river flowing with power. He was no glowing ember but a conflagra
tion. For the causes of Christ, he was no weak candle flickering
feebly, but a full-blaze chandelier giving light amid pagan darkness.
In devotion to Christ, he was, as was Jesus during the days of his
flesh on earth, always so finely strung, so unutterably keyed to truth
and righteousness, and so quickly felt the sorrow, the sympathy, the
indignation which wrong and injustices invariably elicit from all high
souls.
When Saul of Tarsus was born again, a Christian ambition became
supreme; and in the fierceness of his desire he drew every minor
yearning to the central purpose like tributaries converging upon the
main stream. From the hour when it was “sunset in Damascus but
dawn in the life of Saul, he counted ‘all things but loss’ that he
might know Jesus ‘and the power of his resurrection, and the fellow
ship of his suffering’ ” (Phil. 3:7-10).
Paul was God’s organ—the full breath of its thunder—as he was
the keyboard beneath God’s fingers pressed. Spurning all shallows,
Paul launched out into the deeps for God.
Never was he foolish enough to say what one poet wrote:
“I ponder not the farthest reach
Of yon infinitude, the sea,
These ripples on the silver beach
Trace wonder vast enough for me!”
What was it that happened one memorable day on the road to
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BY LOVE COMPELLED
BY ROBERT GREEN LEE
“For the love of Christ constraineth us; because we thus judge,
that if one died for all, then were all dead” (II Corinthians 5:14).
Thinking of the words, we shall speak first of
I— THE MAN.
Paul, the Preacher.
All the tributes paid great men are deserved by them. For example:
In the Bible we find great tributes paid to men and women who
"served their day and generation by the will of God.” Of Abraham we
read: “He was the friend of God.” Of loseph: “A man in whom the
Spirit of God is.” Of Moses: “He endured as seeing him who is
invisible.” Of Enoch: “He had this testimony, that he pleased God.”
Of Obadiah: “He feared the Lord greatly in Ahab’s house.” Of
Amaziah: “He offered himself willingly unto the Lord.” Of Caleb:
“He followed the Lord fully.” Of John the Baptist: “A man sent
from God.” Of Dorcas: “A woman full of good works and alms
deeds which she did.” Of lohn the Baptist: “A greater man was
never born of woman.”
In literature and history we find praiseful tributes paid to others
whose brief day is over.
Of Lincoln, Markham wrote:
“The rectitude and patience of the cliff;
The gladness of the wind that shakes the corn;
The good-will of the rain that loves all leaves;
The pity of the snow that hides all scars;
The friendly welcome of the wayside well;
The tolerance and equity of light.”
Of Washington, Shannon wrote:
“A man in whom the rugged grandeur of our mountains towered,
in whom the patience of God’s stars shone, in whom the noble
rage of our seas sobbed, in whom the modesty of violets bloomed.”
Of Gladstone, Abbott wrote:
“In Christ his mighty intellect found anchorage,
In Christ his impetuous temper found restraint,
In Christ his versatile personality found fulfillment.”
Of Pitt, Carroll said:
“One such man in one thousand years is about all the world can
produce.”
Of Henry Grady, a news reporter wrote:
“An animated aurora he, with all the variations of a sunset, and
he managed in twenty minutes to bathe two antagonistic sections in
fraternal light.”
Of General Lee, Hill spoke:
“He was a Caesar without his ambition, a Frederick without his
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Damascus? Paul saw Christ. As an inevitable consequence of seeing
Him there came into his life the passion of the far horizon. All the
“narrowing limits of Jewish prejudice and all the cramping bonds of
Pharisaic superstition” fell from him. Then, with the ship of his life
turned away from such light foam and shallow waters, he launched
out into the ocean depths, storming the great centers of civilization
and the capitals of proud empires in the name of Jesus. Feeling
himself debtor to Greek and barbarian, to bond and free, to Jew
and Gentile, he passed from sea to sea, from island to island, from
continent to continent—preaching mightily, living mightily.
Paul never warmed himself at the fires of unworthy rest camps.
He never lolled in tents of ease. He never let contrary winds deter
mine his course. He never let malicious criticisms padlock his mouth.
He never was a dainty taster of intellectual subtleties, though he had
been at the feet of a great teacher. He never dealt in fine-spun
metaphysical disquisitions. He never was an administrator of laughing
gas for the painless extraction of sin. He never fed any popular ap
petite for amusement and the spectacular. He never minimized sin—
because he knew that then and there, even as now and here and
everywhere, sin is an opiate in the will, a frenzy in the imagina
tion, a madness in the brain, a poison in the heart, the intolerable
burden of human souls destined to live forever, the black midnight
darkness that invests man’s whole moral being. Knowing and be
lieving the Bible account of creation, he believed and preached that in
Eden’s garden SIN undermined the constitutional order of man’s
nature, dismantled him of his nobility, stole the keys of his soul’s
citadel that God had placed in his keeping, and threw him—woe
fully deranged, miserable, erratic, lost—into interminable leagues
of night. Seeing sin through God’s eyes and through the crimson
lenses of Calvary’s cross, he declared that among all people and in
all climes and at all times “the wages of sin is death.”
This mountainous man—in a ministry mighty and magnificent—
“pulled in the poles of his ancient world and bound them to the
cross.” From Italy to Syria, in Macedonia, Thrace, Greece, Asia
Minor, Galatia, Prisidia,—yea, in Bithynia, Pontus, Cappadocia,
Cilicia, Cyprus, Idumea, he “counted all things but loss” for Jesus.
Writing with frenzied pen, his letters are now Bible books and
gushing fountains of doctrine—even the scaffolding, the superstruc
ture, the side walls and roof of church theology. The New Testa
ment’s Moses, he is Christianity’s noblest martyr, “the pivotal por
trait in the gallery of the Soldiers of the Cross.”
Self-sacrifice was his life’s law. Calvary was his life’s passion.
That was why he could say, in utmost humility, “For me to live is
Christ” (Phil. 1:21). We may say that Paul summarized his own
life of service and suffering for Christ in these words:
“I speak as concerning reproach, as though we had been weak.
Howbeit whereinsoever any is bold, (I speak foolishly,) I am bold
also. Are they Hebrews? so am I. Are they Israelites? so am I.
Are they the seed of Abraham? so am I. Are they ministers of
Christ? (I speak as a fool) I am more; in labours more abundant,
in stripes above measure, in prisons more frequent, in deaths oft.
Of the Jews five times received I forty stripes save one. Thrice was
I beaten with rods, once was I stoned, thrice I suffered shipwreck,
a night and a day I have been in the deep; in journeyings often, in
perils of waters, in perils of robbers, in perils by mine own
countrymen, in perils by the heathen, in perils in the city, in perils
in the wilderness, in perils in the sea, in perils among false brethren;
in weariness and painfulness, in watchings often, in hunger and
thirst, in fastings often, in cold and nakedness. Beside those things
that are without, that which cometh upon me daily, the care of all
the churches. Who is weak, and I am not weak? who is offended,
and I burn not? If I must needs glory, I will glory of the things
which concern mine infirmities. The God and Father of our Lord
Jesus Christ, which is blessed for evermore, knoweth that I lie
not” (II Corinthians 11:21-31).
We think next, as we ponder these words, about
111— THE MESSAGE.
It was LOVE—whether he spoke in declaration or exhortation, he
spoke of LOVE—love of friends, love of enemies, love of God.
As with the microscope we see worlds in water drops, as with the
spectograph we learn the constituent elements of remotest astral
bodies, as with the telescope we view landscapes millions of miles
away, so, in the words that compose the sentences given above, we
discover worlds of redemptive revelation—continents of truth com
pressed into a corner of phraseology, firmaments of wisdom con
tracted to the compass of a tent.
Indeed this statement “The love of Christ constraineth us” is a
fortune in one diamond, infinity flung into a phrase, an ocean in a
cup. The zephyr’s whisper and the thunder clouds wrath in one voice.
A volume in a line, an oratorio in one statement, a storm in a sigh,
all organs in one diapason. A midnight sky blending with a firma
ment of glorified moons. This verse, so vast no foot can visit all its
shrines, so high no human mind can climb the altitudes of its affirma

tions, breathes the language of eternity. Oceans lift high tides
within its shores.
In what Paul wrote about LOVE there is the assembled sweetness
of all flowers, the eloquence of all superlative eloquency, the sub
limities of all superlative wonders, a Scriptural orchestra whose
softest tone is whisper, whose full breath is thunder.
Paul knew that God is LOVE, that LOVE is a vital part of God’s
being, beginning when God began—a LOVE without fluctuation or
cessation—a LOVE which seeks no benefits for Himself and bestows
everything, a LOVE inexhaustible in its benevolences, a love which
pours forth in springs that know no drouth, and have no hindered
outflow. The sun that shines shall set, the summer streams shall
freeze, the deepest wells go dry, but not God’s love.
Note some rare flowers from Paul’s garden of LOVE:
“But God, who is rich in mercy, for his great love wherewith he
loved us . . . .” (Ephesians 2:4).
“But God commendeth his love toward us, in that, while we were
yet sinners, Christ died for us” (Romans 5:8).
“Christ loved the church and gave himself for it” (Ephesians 5:25).
“And we know that all things work together for good to them
that love God, to them who are the called according to his pur
pose” (Roman 8:28).
“Who shall separate us from the love of Christ? shall tribulation,
or distress, or persecution, or famine, or nakedness or peril, or
sword?” (Romans 8:35).
“For I am persuaded, that neither death, nor life, nor angels, nor
principalities, nor powers, nor things present, nor things to come,
nor height, nor depth, nor any other creature, shall be able to
separate us from the love of God, which is in Christ Jesus our
Lord” (Romans 8:38-39).
And I Corinthians, chapter 13, is a description of the super
natural character of those who love God—“because he first loved
us” (I John 4:19).
“Though I speak with the tongues of men and of angels, and have
not love, I am become as sounding brass, or a tinkling cymbal” (I
Cor. 13:1).
LOVE is greater than eloquence. People have spoken when others
listened as children frightened at the roar of a tornado, as slaves to
an emancipation proclamation.
Of Dr. Broughton this was said: “He made his congregation a
pedulum between penitential tears and reverent smiles.”
Of Jonah: “Behind the curtain of his preaching, old Nineveh shifted
scenes of riot for penitential tears.”
Concerning Henry Grady: “He was an animated aurora with all
the variations of a sunset—and he managed in twenty minutes to
bathe two antagonistic sections in fraternal light.”
Concerning Reinhold Niebuhr: “He speaks rapidly, incisively, and
an opulency of vocabulary, startling people with explosive epigrams.”
About Leslie Weatherhead it was said: “His manner of speech is a
marvel of simplicity—delivered with suavity and charm.”
Concerning Carter Helms Jones: “Fascinating in his vivid pic
torial sermons, impeccably phrased.”
Concerning Alexander Stephens—by Abe Lincoln: “Two horns
ago, I heard Alex Stephens speak—and my old dry eyes are wet yet.”
Concerning Truett: “In voice, presence, and evangelistic passion,
he achieved pulpit eminence.”
Concerning Talmage: “With fervent and dramatic power, he poured
his torrent of oratory, piling up adjectives, heaping metaphor on
metaphor, now declaring with tremendous vigour and next moment,
on a tender note, touching deep chords of emotion.”
But were all of us to speak throughout all class rooms and pulpits
in our Southern Baptist Convention with an eloquence that would
excel all eloquences here mentioned and speak without love to God
and man, all we say would be—in God’s ears—as the incoherent
babblings and stutterings of idiocy.
“And though I have the gift of prophecy, and understand all
mysteries, and all knowledge; and though I have all faith, so that
I could remove mountains, and have not LOVE, I am nothing”
(I Cor. 13:2).
Yea! Though we Christians can tell all that has been in the years
gone forever into the Tomb of Time, and all events that shall yet
come from the Womb of Time, though we know all facts of history,
all calculations of mathematics, all declarations of enigmas, all
wonders of astronomy, all velocities of planets, all mysteries of
chemistry, all miracles of science, all functions of gravitation, all
ponderings of philosophy, all strategy of military men, all secrets of
nature, all arguments of statesmanship, all workings of conscience, all
masterpieces of art, all melodies of music, all productions of poetry
and drama, AND though we have faith strong enough to remove
mountains and dry up oceans and yet have not LOVE for God and
man, we are ZERO—by God’s evaluation.
God says that if LOVE is not in our hearts, our words, our
spirits, our acts—we are less than one-thousandeth of an atom—

NOTHING.
certainty.” He went back to the Bible and to God and found peace
The farmer who was known as the greatest “cusser” of his com and joy, and wrote that wonderful book, or sermon, on “THE
munity lost the tail gate out of his wagon and strewed potatoes for a GREATEST THING IN THE WORLD—LOVE.”
half a mile up the long steep hill. Neighbors saw him picking them
Now we shall speak of
up and said: “Why are you not cussing?” He said: “Words are in V— THE MASTER— CHRIST.
adequate to meet the situation.” So words can not express our
The Master—Christ—outstanding miracle of all the ages.
littleness—IF we have not LOVE.
Christ—literature’s loftiest ideal.
Though we should have BILLIONS and give them all away to
Philosophy’s highest personality.
endow institutions, to make some philanthropic enterprise and give
Criticism’s supremist problem.
fat purses to benevolent causes, though we should give our bodies
Theology’s fundamental doctrine.
to be burned to cinders at the flaming stake or torn asunder on tor
Spiritual religion’s cardinal necessity.
ture racks or to rot in sunless dungeons or to become skeletons in
lesus—personally, socially, politically, the supreme center of hu
malaria-infested jungles or to become bomb hash or saber steak amid man interest today.
the promiscuous ditches of war and suffer such without LOVE, we
lesus—the standard of measurement, the scale of weights, the test
have no profit—yea, cheat ourselves by becoming victims of the of character for the whole moral universe.
“sound of fury that signifies NOTHING.” NOTHING—without
Wondrous Christ!
His name blossoms on the pages of history like the flowers of a
LOVE. Let us all remember that.
Now as we are speaking of LOVE, let us think of
thousand springtime in one bouquet.
IV— THE MEANING.
His name sounds down the corridors of the centuries like the music
What is LOVE?
of all choirs, visible and invisible poured forth in one anthem.
It is more than an inward inexpressibility of an outward all overishHis footsteps, like rain in drought, are seen in harvests of blessing
ness. Love defies DEFINITION.
along life’s highways and bypaths.
LOVE, Madame De Stael said: “Love is the emblem of eternity.
His influence, like spice gales from heaven, has perfumed the air
It confounds all notion of time—effaces all memory of a beginning, of all continents.
all fear of an end.”
An ocean he that rolls tidal waves against the shores of twenty
Dr. Marsh: “Love is the key which unlocks every difficult door, centuries.
the hand which soothes every fevered brow, the heart which breathes
With no beating of drums, with no blowing of clarions, he has un
sympathy and hope to those in trouble.”
folded, and still holds the flag of equality above palace and slave
“But the fruit of the Spirit is love, joy, peace, longsuffering, gentle market.
ness, goodness, faith, meekness, temperance: against such there is
Though history—ancient, modern, contemporary—bears witness
no law” (Galatians 5:22-23).
that governments oft ignore him, he stretches the Golden Rule above
all laws and statute books. In Christ the silence of God breaks into
Speaking of the fruit of the Spirit, one has written:
full voice.
“Joy is love exulting,
Peace is love in repose,
No voice can compass, no pen include the full statement of Christ’s
character.
Longsuffering is love on trial,
Gentleness is love in society,
No Jesus, no liberty of worship and conscience.
Goodness is love in action,
No Jesus, no humanity of feeling for the unfortunate.
Faith is love on the battlefield,
No Jesus, no civic righteousness, no national integrity, no salvation
from sin.
Meekness is love in school,
Temperance is love in training.”
The “life in him—the light of men” (John 1:4).
Dr. S. D. Gordon wrote: “Peace is love resting. Bible study is
Taking Jesus from history is like taking matter out of physics, heat
love reading its lover’s letters. Prayer is love keeping tryst. Conflict out of fire, fragrance out of flowers, numbers out of mathematics,
with sin is love jealously fighting for its Lover. Hatred of sin is mind out of metaphysics, cause and effect out of philosophy.
love shrinking from that which separates from its lover. Sympathy
Without Jesus—the world’s history is a diabolical joke.
is love tenderly feeling. Enthusiasm is love burning. Hope is love
Without Jesus—all liberty-compelling upheavals of all centuries are
expecting. Patience is love waiting. Faithfulness is love sticking fast. dead.
Humility is love taking its true place. Modesty is love keeping out
Without Jesus, “the Roman Empire is without purpose, Athens
of sight. Soul-winning is love pleading.”
without a mission, Egypt an accident.” Without Jesus, Judaism, with
Christianity is the miracle of all ages. And LOVE is the soul its thousands of years of prophecy, is the frightful mutterings of a
of Christianity. The God of LOVE has made LOVE the soul and race doomed to insanity.
secret of Christianity. As we make no attempt to define Christianity,
Without Christ, the poets, prophets, seers, priests, martyrs of all
so we shall not try further to define LOVE. We would not attempt years lived and died without hope.
known impossibilities. LOVE eludes definition, and mocks him who
Christ!
attempts to set bounds about it.
The world over, architects, striving to build cathedrals worthy of
Love is mysterious. Yes!
him, fall short of their high objectives.
Love is invisible. Yes!
Painters, vying with painters, feel incompetent to create figures
Love is intangible. Yes!
beautiful enough to adorn his sanctuary walls.
Love is immaterial. Yes!
A sense of inadequacy falls oppressively upon musicians who try
Love is unweighable. Yes!
to create music sweet enough for his hymns of praise.
But LOVE is as real as beaten steel, as elusive as smoke in a hurri
Sculptors, searching all quarries, nowhere can find marble white
cane—and stronger than death.
enough for his forehead.
LOVE is the oil to lubricate our spiritual being, and to cause it to
Orators, whose sentences are flights of golden arrows, express only
run easily (I Cor. 13:4-8).
a meager measure of the honor due him.
LOVE is the life to rejuvenate, so that our lives may blossom fruit
Writers, words dropping from their pens like golden pollen from
fully (lohn 15:10-16).
stems of shaken lilies, feel the inadequacy of all words to set him
LOVE is the affection to captivate and to cause us to go with forth in his beauty.
others willingly (Ruth 1:16-17).
Devout poets, reaching from pole to pole with the wings of their
LOVE is the power to consecrate, which causes us to sacrifice poetic genius, struggle for some metaphor with which to express him.
ardently (I Sam. 18:3-4).
Profound scholars, rushing with archangelic splendor through
LOVE is the spring to animate, which causes us to do everything mysterious realms of thought, light their brightest torches at his altar
for the benefit of others (I Chron. 11:12-19).
fires.
LOVE is the tonic to stimulate—to give wings to our feet in
“No mortal can with him compare,
service (lohn 20:4).
Among the sons of men,
LOVE is the grace to elevate—to lift us above the plane of self
Fairer is he than all the fair
(Gal. 2:20).
Who fill the heavenly train.”
“The Greatest Thing in the World—LOVE.”
This MASTER CHRIST has spoken to us of LOVE—as the one
Henry Drummond, a great scientist and lecturer of Glasgow, who is the GIFT of God’s love.
Scotland, at the age of forty-six was said to be dying of a mysterious
Jesus—in prayer—speaking to the Father of his disciples—said:
disease. He was weary of the Darwinian jungle of philosophy of “I want the world to know that thou hast loved them as thou hast
evolution; tired of rattling dry bones of dead monkeys in an effort loved me” (John 17:23).
to discover the origin of life, and he told Sir William Dawson, a
If God loved us, then He loved us from all eternity—as He loved
noted scientist and devoted Christian, that, “I am going back to the Jesus who was co-existent, co-essential, co-equal, co-eternal with
Bible to believe in it as I once did. I can no longer live in un God. And if God has loved us from all eternity then everything that
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is of real value to us came to us through the predestinating love
of God.
The MEASUREMENT of God’s love is the MASTER—Jesus
Christ. We will have to know all that Christ is and all that He
stands for IF we would know the height and depth and length and
breadth of God’s love.
“That the world may know that Thou hast sent me and hast loved
them as Thou hast loved me.” Jesus, Son of Man without sin, Son
of God with power, in that complex nature of his, in His mediatorial
capacity, looks up to His Father and says: “Father, Thou hast loved
them as Thou hast loved Me.” The dimensions of God’s love to
Jesus is the measurement of God’s love to us. All the love God
bore for Jesus, He conveys to man.
It is no wonder to me that God loves Jesus, but it is and will be
an everlasting wonder that He should love sinful men and women
as greatly, as tenderly, as He loves Jesus Christ—and that the
measurement of God’s love to us, sinners saved by grace, is the
measurement of his love to His beloved Son in whom He was al
ways well pleased. All that comes from the love of God in Christ
Jesus, all the wealth that belongs to our Saviour as Mediator is the
gift of God, to our faith. All the boundless resources of divine
GRACE that have been stored in Jesus have been released through
the mediatorial work of the Saviour for you and me. “For ye know
the grace of our Lord Jesus Christ, that, though he was rich, yet for
your sakes he became poor, that ye through his poverty might be
rich” (II Cor. 8:9).
The love of God is dateless to Jesus,—and that love is of the
same dimensions toward us. It reaches far back before the foundation
of the world.
Someone said: “If God had not loved you before you were born,
He never would have loved you afterward.”
Have you ever gone to God by faith and asked Him if He loved
you? Or are you satisfied by reading John 3:16? This answer you will
get: “God spared not His own Son, but gave Him up for us all.”
God did not hold Jesus back from the Cross—from the agonizing
death, from being “made a curse” for us, from “being made sin”
for us.
God does not love us because Christ died for us, but Christ died
for us because God loved us. Here the Cross is seen—and there is
brought before us all the dreadful, tragic scenes, in which Judah’s
sun set in blood forever. Had Babylon’s, Tyre’s, Jerusalem’s crosses—
all these crosses—been raised to save us and on each cross of that
forest, not a man, but a dying angel hung—yes, had all Heaven been
crucified, here is a greater love, a greater spectacle!
The Cross—where the history of human guilt culminates.
The Cross—where purposes of divine love are made intelligible.
The Cross—where the hieroglyphics of the types find their key.
The Cross—where the majesty of the law is vindicated.
The Cross—where Satan’s armor is removed.
The Cross—where the fires of the law are extinguished.
The Cross—where every righteous judgment of God is perfectly
met.
The Cross—where our condemnation is lifted.
The Cross—where the world is stripped of its charm.
The Cross—where the bitters of life are sweetened.
The Cross—where the serpent’s head is bruised.
The Cross—where the shadows of Death are dispelled.
The Cross—where darkness of eternity is irradiated.
The Cross—where the fountain of salvation is unsealed.
The Cross—God’s philippic of wrath against sin
Giving Jesus and His Cross, we are not giving the religion of
Ralph Waldo Emerson and his philosophy of icicles; nor the re
ligion of Theodore Parker—a sirocco of the desert, covering up the
soul with dry sand; nor the religion of Renan—in the wild romance
of believing nothing; nor the religion of Thomas Carlyle—a con
densed London fog; nor the religion of the Huxleys and the
Spencers—a mere pedestal on which human philosophy sits shivering
in the night of the soul, looking up to the stars, offering no help
to the nations that crawl and groan at the base.
BUT, we must know that with the Cross as a weapon in our
hands, we have a weapon compared with which the lightning has no
speed and avalanches have no heft and thunderbolts have no power.
And thinking of the Cross—we are made to know
VI— THE MOTIVE.
“The love of Christ constraineth us.”
Paul meant here the LOVE of Christ for US—not our love for
Christ. “We love Him because he first loved us” (I John 4:19).
This love-producing love constrains.
The love of Christ for us is a believer’s great MOTIVATION—
motive power.
George Eliot says: “What makes life dreary is the want of
MOTIVE.” But it is not want of motive, but lack of a TRUE mo
tive which “makes life dreary and unworthy.” Someone with greater

mind than my mind wrote: “Love of MONEY sways the covetous
man like the wind-bent hedge. Love of PLACE like the banquet of
the jackal, activates the ambitious man. Love of SELF like the
killing parasite, dominates the selfish man. Love of PLEASURE,
like the fabled siren, attracts the worldly man. Love of LUST, like
the consuming fire, burns up the sensual man. Love of HUMANITY,
like the good Samaritan, moves the philanthropic man. But the
LOVE of Christ, like a pressing crowd without and a burning fire
within, presses and fires the truly Christian man.”
“The love of Christ constraineth.”
The Greek word “constraineth” in this statement is translated
“THRONG”—in describing people surrounding Christ on one occa
sion, which is more strikingly put: “The multitudes press thee and
crush thee.” And the same word is rendered “holden” when atten
tion is drawn to the fact that Peter’s wife’s mother was held by a
burning fever (Luke 4:38 and Luke 8:45).
If the love of Christ is an inspiring force within and a protecting
environment without, we shall know that the Christian life is a
LOVE-inspired life.
“Always bearing about in the body the dying of the Lord Jesus,
that the life also of Jesus might be made manifest in our body.
For we which live are alway delivered unto death for Jesus’ sake,
that the life also of Jesus might be made manifest in our mortal
flesh” (II Cor. 4:10-11).
But if this is to be true of us, it is only possible as Christ lives in
our hearts and is the Reproducer of that life Himself.
A wee chap said to his father: “I want a horse, Pa.”
“What kind of a horse, my boy? A wooden horse?” asked the
father.
“No, Pa, I want a horse.”
“Do you want an iron horse?”
“No, I want a horse—a horse made of horse.”
He wanted the reality—-not an imitation. So man, in the heart
hunger of his need, cries yearningly:
I want the Christ—not the wooden Christ of a lifeless ritual, nor
the iron Christ of moral maximus, no shallow shadow Christ of
legend, no mere immanent Christ of Nature, no Christ of historical
imagination, no dream Christ of romance, no artistic Christ of the
painter’s brush, no marble Christ of the sculptor’s chisel, no ivory
Christ of the crucifix, but the living, loving, liberating, lifting Christ
of Galilee, Gethsemane, Calvary, Olivet, and God’s throne.
Oh! Do we meditate seldom and coldly on his love FOR us?
Do we half believe that He bore each of us in His heart from
Bethlehem, and before Bethlehem to Calvary?
Do we only halfway believe that LOVE and not the Roman
nail held Him to the Cross? Do we have a love that is fervent and
constraining?
Let us make Christ first in our thoughts and affections when we
are willing not only to labor for it and give to it, but to suffer the
loss of all things for its advancement. If I were permitted to com
municate with disembodied spirits, I would put some of the old
heroes of the past on the witness stand. I would ask Peter to tell
me what inspired him with such courage in facing the murderers of
Jesus on the Day of Pentecost. I would ask Paul what it was that
sustained him under the terrible scourging which he received at
Philippi, and that constrained him to sing praises to God amid the
darkness of the dungeon. I would ask Luther what it was that gave
him strength to defy all the ecclesiastical, civil and military despots
arrayed against him in the Diet of Worms. I would ask John Knox
what gave him such boldness in rebuking the bloodthirsty Mary,
Queen of Scots. I would ask John Bunyan what it was that made
him willing to tarry twelve years in Bedford jail. I would ask
Judson what held him at the post of duty in Burma in the face of
such cruel opposition, and when he saw no fruits of his ministry. I
would ask Spurgeon why he persisted in going into his pulpit when
his body was wasted, enfeebled and tortured by disease. I would
ask Purser why he remained at New Orleans and fell a victim to
yellow fever when his church begged him to leave his post and save
his life to his family and the cause of the Master.
I would ask Livingstone what caused him, amid dangers of jungle
and prostrations of fever, to keep on to open a highway marked now
by the tombstones of martyr missionaries over which—ONCE—
Ethiopia stumbled with outstretched hands toward God.
I would ask Bill Wallace what gave him strength, when threats
were endangering his life and enabled him to pray for those who
killed him.
Were I permitted to put such questions to those dead heroes, I be
lieve that the answer of every one of them would be: “The love of
Christ.”
Shall not we, like they, go forth called by Calvary’s cross?
Lastly, we can and should think of the
VII—MEETING.
There have been many meetings on earth—meetings of significance,
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meetings of solemnity, meetings of sadness, meetings of gladness, not as the end of a spire, not as a piece of jewelry dangling from a
man’s watchchain, or hanging from a chain around a woman’s neck,
meetings of tragedy, meetings of triumph.
“In the heat of the day” Abraham saw from his tent door, and but as a call to service, to sacrifice; yea—to suffering.
Not just a song but an AIM of life must we make the words:
ran to meet the three men who stood by the Lord “in the plains of
Mamre” (Genesis 18:2).
“When I survey the wondrous Cross
On which the Prince of Glory died,
“In the gate of Sodom”, Lot saw two angels and “rose up to meet
them” (Genesis 19:1).
My richest gain I count but loss,
Abraham’s servant, seeing beautiful Rebekah filling her pitcher at
And pour contempt on all my pride.”
Never since the world began has been a greater opportunity for
the well, “ran to meet her and said, Give me a little water of thy
Christian heroism than is offered us today. We have made marvellous
pitcher” (Genesis 24:17).
Laban, hearing tidings of Jacob, his sister’s son, “ran to meet him material and scientific progress, but spiritual and moral progress has
not kept pace. The world cries out for heroic and sacrificial Chris
and embraced him” (Genesis 29:13).
We read: “And Jacob came out of the field in the evening, and tians. The SOCIAL world is full of frivolity—and foolishness—and
the atmosphere needs cleansing by the spirit of heroic souls. The
Leah went out to meet him” (Genesis 30:16).
Joseph, Governor of Egypt, went out to meet Israel, his father . . . POLITICAL world is sordid and corrupt, and giant evils must be
beaten down by the strong arm of heroes. The COMMERCIAL world
and wept on his neck a good while” (Genesis 46:29).
“Moses brought forth the people to meet with God” (Exodus 19: is full of selfishness and dishonesty, rapacity and cruelty—and the
only men able to redeem it are men who have the mind and heart
17).
“Baalarn said unto Balek, “Stand here . . . while I meet the Lord of Jesus.
yonder” (Numbers 23:15).
The RELIGIOUS world is full of formalism and hypocrisy—and
Jael, ready to use the dagger against Sisera “went out to meet the churches’ great need today is for real Christians who weigh six
him” (Judges 4:18).
teen ounces to the pound on God’s scales, who measure in all mat
“Samuel rose up early to meet Saul” (I Samuel 15:12).
ters thirty-six inches to the yard by God’s measuring rod.
Goliath, the Philistine “drew nigh to meet David” (I Samuel
Therefore, may ours be the heroism of Savonarola to accept flame,
17:48).
the strength of Socrates to receive the poison cup of ridicule, the
“Solomon rose up to meet his mother” (I Kings 2:19).
gladness of Bunyan to enter the dungeon, the daring of Livingstone
“Obadiah went to meet Ahab” (I Kings 18:16).
to face lions and serpents, the gratitude of Paul to endure the whips
The evil woman said to the foolish young man: “Therefore came of outrageous treatment and multitudinous perils—yea, ours to be
I forth to meet thee” (Proverbs 7:15).
crucified to the world, to be partakers of the afflictions of the Gospel
“The whole city went out to meet Jesus” (Matt. 8:34).
(II Timothy 1:8), to take from their thrones evils coiled there like
“The people went forth to meet Jesus” (John 12:13).
adders, to unyoke the tyrannies of the flesh, to be hinges on which
But of all the meetings—private and public—royal or unroyal— great gates shall be swung by God Himself.
no meeting any ever had is like the meeting when we shall meet
Does the LOVE of Christ constrain us—really? Then no distance
Jesus and stand before Him.
is too great to go for Him. Then no burden is too heavy to bear
We shall SEE Him.
for Him. Then no cup is too bitter to drink for Him. Then no
“Beloved, now are we the sons of God, and it doth not yet ap loneliness is too stark to endure for Him. Then no battle is too
pear what we shall be: but we know that, when he shall appear, strenuous to fight for Him. Then no work is too hard to do for
we shall be like him; for we shall see him as he is” (I John 3:2). Him. Then no criticism is too malicious to bear for Him.
AND if we are among those whom death will never touch or if we
We will say to Jesus what the old Speaker of Parliament said when
have to be put in the tomb, we shall MEET Him.
the soldiers arrested him and demanded of him where the members
“Then we which are alive and remain shall be caught up together of Parliament had gone! He said: “Gentlemen, I have no eyes to
with them in the clouds, to meet the Lord in the air: and so shall see and no ears to hear and no tongue to speak and no hands to
we ever be with the Lord” (I Thess. 4:17).
work and no feet to walk save as directed by Parliament.”
As we turn again home, may our ears be keenly sensitized to the
call of Calvary’s cross.
End of Pastors' Conference Speeches
The cross of Calvary—not the cross as an architectural decoration,
i ii ii ii i ii ii ii i ii ii iu ii i ii ii it ii ii i ii ii ii i ii ii ii i ii ii ii i ii ii ii i ii ii ii i ii ii iM i ii ii ii i im ii i ii ii ii ii i ii ii ii i ii ii ii i ii ii ii i ii ii ii i ii iu

with Him and a greater effectiveness in His kingdom.
During youth there were so many decisions to be made that it was
frightening to think of making them without divine guidance. I had
the conviction that if I followed God’s leadership, nothing could
turn out wrong ultimately. I realized that He had a master plan for
my life.
As an illustration, I remember a crisis that came in this period of
my life. I had been teaching public school for three years in a oneteacher school in southwest Texas. There was a great deal of prejudice
against Latin American people. I had been able to start a Sunday
school class for Latin boys and girls in the school building. Later a
preaching service was added with Latin American people from San
Antonio leading the work.
Two weeks after the school year had closed, I was told that my
contract would not be renewed because they wanted a teacher who
was not so friendly to the Mexican people.
Since this occurred during the depression years, it would be im
possible to get another position at that late date. My first reaction
was to feel that God had failed me, since I had lost my position
because I was doing what I was sure He wanted me to do. However,
this development fed me on to college that summer and Mary
Hardin-Baylor College made it possible for me to attend the winter
and spring session also. If I had not gone on to college then, I would
still have been in college when my husband and I were at the
seminary. As it was I was able to attend seminary with my husband,
with my college work completed.
When we look back over the years together, we now can see that
God was preparing us in many different ways and at various times
for responsibilities He had in store for us, even though we were not
aware of the ultimate purpose of God.
The divine will for us has not always been clear immediately.
Life has not always been easy. Sometimes we have wrestled long
with difficult decisions; sometimes there has been sorrow and even
heartbreak, but it has seemed that we grow more on difficulties than
when the sailing is smooth. I am reminded of the crippled girl who
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There have been many times in my life when there have been
definite and sometimes dramatic answers to prayer. Sometimes the
answer has been “no”. Sometimes I have had to wait to watch the
answer work out gradually over a period of time. Sometimes God
has gone about answering my prayer in a way I would not have
chosen at all. I am still waiting for some of my prayers to be
answered.
It is a temptation to tell of some dramatic “yes” answer to prayer,
such as when a specialist told us that our older son, who had
developed progressive liver cirrhosis, would never live to graduate
from high school. We, together with devoted church members,
prayed constantly for him and for the will of God to be done. Today
we are exceedingly grateful that this son was privileged not only to
finish high school, but has graduated from college and law school
and is living a reasonably active life as a Christian lawyer, husband
and father.
Dramatic as this is, the answer to my girlhood prayer, “Have
thine own way, Lord,” has been the greatest blessing to me personally,
to my husband, and to our entire family.
In praying this prayer we have often felt ourselves led, being
molded, and sometimes even broken, but through it all we have
had the assurance, when we were close enough to Him, that God
was teaching us and preparing us for a more intimate relationship
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