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Strangers and Pilgrims
I

Dearly beloved, I beseech you as s t r a n g e r s  a n d  
PILGRIM S, abstain from fleshly lusts, which war 
against the soul (I Peter 2:11).

Webster defines a stranger as a foreigner or one 
who is unknown. Thus, the people to whom Peter 
addressed this epistle were “strangers.” They were 
unknown to the world. They had no continuing 
city, but were seeking a city to come. “These all died 
in faith, not having received the promises, but hav
ing seen them afar off, and were persuaded of 
them, and embraced them, and confessed that they 
were strangers and pilgrims on the earth. For they 
that say such things, declare plainly that they seek 
a country” (Heb. 11:13-14). “But now they desire 
a better country, that is, an heavenly; wherefore 
God is not ashamed to be called their God; for he 
hath prepared for them a city” (Heb. 11:16).

These strangers were unknown in the society 
circle. Like Christ, their blessed Master, they made 
themselves of no reputation. They were meek, they 
were lowly, they were clad in the robe of humility, 
they sought not popularity, fame, and to find favor 
in the sight of men, their aim and highest ambition 
being to find favor in the sight of God and to rescue 
lost souls, to shine as stars in their crown in heaven.



They were willing to humble themselves under 
the mighty hand of God, that He might exalt them 
in due season. Their conversation, their actions, 
and their attire, characterized them as real pilgrims 
who were seeking a better country.

As we look out upon the world today and behold 
the irreverence and indifference of those who pro
fess to be followers of the One who said, “Love not 
the world, neither the things that are in the world. 
If any man love the world, the love of the Father is 
not in him,” (I John 2:15) how sad we are made to 
feel. We see people puffed up, proud and haughty, 
self-seeking, covetous, and interested in everything 
but that which pertains to their futvure destiny. We 
find many who profess to know Jesus, seated amidst 
the gay crowd who throng the theater and other 
places of worldly cimusement, beholding those 
scenes that are pleasing and fascinating to the eye, 
but damning and destructive to the soul. Doubtless, 
if there could be weeping in heaven, as the Christ 
sits upon His eternal throne and looks down upon 
those for whom He gave His life’s blood. His great 
loving heart would be moved as it was when He 
gazed upon Jerusalem. “When he was come near, 
he beheld the city, and wept over it. Saying, If 
thou hadst known, even thou, at least in this thy 
day, the things which belong unto thy peace! but 
now they are hid from thine eyes” (Luke 19:41-42).

We have an account of the Son of God weeping 
twice while upon earth. When He came to the tomb 
of Lazarus it is said “Jesus wept” (John 11:35). 
Oh, who can comprehend the depth of those pre-



cious words? While Lazarus himself was a devout 
man, yet his death and burial seems to be a type of 
a world dead in trespasses and in sin. Again, Jesus 
wept when He came to Jerusalem, the city that 
God had chosen, and the place to which many 
prophets had been sent, and where God had re
vealed Himself so beautifully and wondrously. But, 
notwithstanding all the light they had had, they had 
become indifferent to the things of God, and had 
fallen into idolatry and sin of every conceivable 
kind. And today, as Jesus looks upon those who 
profess to be His disciples, and at the same time 
are mixed up with the world, attending theaters, 
balls, bridge parties and whist parties, races, the 
clubroom, and various other places of popular 
amusement, is it at all strange that He should weep, 
if there could be weeping in heaven?

We are made to realize that God is a God of love, 
longsuffering, and of great mercy, or else the proud- 
hearted, self-willed rebellious souls would be cut 
off.

Jesus said, “Ye are the light of the world. Ye 
are the salt of the earth” (Matt. 5:13-14). And as 
these strangers went out into the world they were 
bright and shining lights to point dying souls to the 
“Lamb of God that taketh away the sin of the 
world.” What do the nonprofessors think when they 
go to the theater on Saturday night and there see 
the superintendent of the Sunday school, part of 
the official board, and sometimes the pastor-in
charge in the godless throng; and on Sabbath morn
ing (if in disgust they do not tim i away from the
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church altogether) they see the same ones, whom 
they saw at the theater, endeavoring to work for 
God? Is it any wonder they should say there is 
nothing in Christianity and stumble over h3̂ ocrites 
into hell?

We remember that God said to Pharaoh, through 
His servant Moses, “And I will put a division be
tween my people and thy people” (Exod. 8:23). 
And so there was a real division, a division that was 
so significant that anyone could easily distinguish 
the Israelites from the Egsqjtians, and just so there 
is a marked difference between the real followers of 
Jesus, who are in the narrow way that leads to 
heaven, and the gay, godless, self-conceited throng, 
who are in the broad way that leads to hell.

Some time ago a clear-thinking business man 
asked the following question, “If I go into Mr. H’s 
home, who is not a professor at all, I will find wine, 
card-playing, dancing, etc., and if I go into the home 
of Mr. L., who is an official member of the church, 
I will find wine, card-playing, dancing, etc., and 
how am I to tell who is a Christian, if it can’t be told 
by the home life?”

But thank God, there is a difference between the 
home where Jesus reigns and where Satan rules. 
They are as unlike as light and darkness. We find in 
the Christian home, instead of the slush and slime 
that was generated in the corrupt minds of wicked 
men, and put on paper as a medium of transmission 
to corrupt other minds and hearts, books and papers 
that will elevate or create pure thoughts, noble acts, 
and help us on to God.



Sometimes we are made to wonder if, in the 
Great Day, children wUl not rise up and curse their 
parents for bringing or allowing brought into their 
homes this virus they call literature that was the 
deadly instrument in the hand of the devU that led 
them from God and caused their sovils to be damned 
eternally.

Again, we find a difference in the pictures on the 
wall in the home where Christ is honored, and in 
the one where He is not regarded. Few people seem 
to realize what an influence pictures exercise upon 
the mind, and especially upon the mind of the yoxmg. 
It is said that in a certain home in the mother’s 
room, where the little ones were brought up, there 
hung a beautiful painting of the sea, with a mag
nificent vessel sailing upon it. To the mother’s sor
row and siurprise, when her two boys grew up they 
went to sea, and she said, “Oh, why is it so?” Neither 
father nor any of their relations had cuiy disposi
tion to go to sea, but the facts were, as those little 
ones had played from day to day in their mother’s 
room, and had looked upon that painting, there was 
instilled into their minds, until it became a part of 
their very nature, a desire for the sea, £ind this de
sire was never satisfied untU they foxmd themselves 
sailing over the briny deep. In some homes we see 
pictures and statuary that are a disgrace to common 
decency and modesty; pictxu-es of fashion, pride, and 
sensuality, that come from hell by way of the 
brothels of Paris, and then the mother’s girl falls 
into the deepest depths of the darkest sin and the 
mother wonders why.



God help us who are representatives of Jesus, 
like these strangers and pilgrims, to demonstrate 
Him in our homes, in om: conversation, in the songs 
we sing, and in every detail of life, that the world 
may see and know there is a difference in those who 
serve God and those who serve Him not.

So while these strangers and pilgrims were not 
acquainted with the fashions and follies of a Christ- 
crucifying world, yet they were acquainted with 
Jesus. Though they were not the favorites of any of 
the governors or senators, who would grant them 
special favors, and secure them good positions, yet 
they were members of the aristocracy of the skies 
and had sweet fellowship and special commimion 
with the great “High Priest” who had appeared in 
the presence of God for them.

Someone has said, “Prayer pulls the rope below, 
and the great bell rings above in the ears of God” 
and these strangers and pilgrims knew how to lay 
hold of this rope by faith and set all the machinery 
of heaven to work for their protection and defense. 
Not long since some good people were undertaking 
a work, and to accomplish their purpose they said 
they must interest the bankers, the merchants, and 
all the business men. There was one little man in 
the congregation, who believed in prevailing prayer 
and looking to the omnipotent God more than to the 
world, and he said to some of us after the service 
was over, “It would be a good thing if someone 
wovdd interest God in the matter.”

So what the world needs today, above everything 
else, is not mere form and theory, but as these
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strangers of old, to have the Christ life translated 
into human experience; that is, for Christ to live 
His life over again through our hves, hour by hour 
and day by day, so that we would be able to say:

Where He may lead we cannot tell.
Still so He leads, all will be well;
So take us, use us, let us he.
Only dear Jesus ALL FOR THEE.

'

t

I

>■



n
INHERITANCE

Blessed he the God and Father of our Lord Jesus 
Christ, which according to his abundant mercy hath 
begotten us again unto a lively hope by the resurrec
tion of Jesus Christ from the dead, to an inheritance 
incorruptible and undefiled, and that fadeth not 
away, reserved in heaven for you, who are kept by 
the power of God through faith unto salvation ready 
to he revealed in the last time (I Peter 1:3-6).

We find that these strangers were heirs to a vast 
inheritance. This inheritance did not consist of 
stocks and bonds or broad acres of fertile soil. It 
was far superior to all the combined wealth of the 
world.

But, instead, this inheritance was incorruptible 
and undefiled, and did not fade away. How unlike 
the inheritance of those who possess the wealth of 
the world, and at the same time have no share in the 
“true riches.” Men are striving with all their might 
to obtain the corruptible things of earth, and the 
more they gain the more intense is the desire of 
their covetous souls to increase their possessions. 
We see men toiling and worrying for gain till they 
have no time to spend with liieir families, no time 
to spend in reading the blessed Bible, no time to 
spend alone in prayer with God, and eis a result they
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become cynical and a steel-like expression char
acterizes their faces, all of which prove that their 
affections, desires and ambitions, are centered upon 
the corruptible, carnal, transient things of earth. 
A man may be rich in material things one hour, and 
in the next a homeless, penniless, friendless beggar. 
Strange indeed, that intelligent men should spend 
their labor for that which satisfieth not, as so many 
do.

Look at the poor, miserable man who has had his 
heart set upon some earthly idol, and the destructive 
cyclone or the devouring flames have swept over it 
and it is no more. His hopes are blighted. The de
sire of many years is gone and no comfort is to be 
found for his sorrowing soul.

Thank God, the inheritance of these strangers 
and pilgrims is not of this character. Fires might 
rage, cyclones sweep the face of the earth, banks 
might break, combines and trusts fail, thieves and 
robbers perform their deadly work, yet their in
heritance remains the same; as it is in a cotmtry 
“where moth and rust doth not corrupt and where 
thieves do not break through and steal.”

It is interesting to notice where the inheritance 
of these strangers is kept. You know the value of 
property is estimated largely according to its lo
cality. And we see that this inheritance is kept in 
heaven.

Many people seem to think that when this life is 
over, we will in some mysterious way float out into 
a land of myths and shadows and will scarcely know 
who we are and where we came from. But the Bible
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does not so speak of heaven. Jesus said, “I go to 
prepare a place for you.” And so heaven is a real 
place prepared for a prepared people. People will 
sometimes ask the question, “Will we know each 
other there?” And the question might easily be an
swered by asking another, “Is it reasonable to sup
pose we will know less in heaven than down here in 
this world?” At present we are living in a fallen 
world. Our minds have been impaired by the fall, 
and most assuredly when this mortal shall have put 
on immortality emd we are completely restored in 
body, soul, and mind, we will not know less than we 
do now. Paul said, “Now we see through a glass 
darkly, but then face to face. Now we know in part, 
but then shall we know as even also we are known.” 
Yes, at the resurrection there will be a reimion of 
soul and body. We see at the transfiguration that 
while Moses and Elijah had been dead for hundreds 
of years, they were still the same—Moses and Elijah. 
We hear Job saying, “For I know that my redeemer 
liveth, and that he shall stand at the latter day upon 
the earth: and though after my skin worms destroy 
this body, yet in my flesh shall I see God” (Job 19: 
25, 26). And we know that Christ is our perfect 
example, and we see that His body went down into 
the tomb and that the same body was raised and 
went to heaven, which was a guaranty that all who 
sleep in Jesus, or are alive when He comes, will be 
permitted to follow Him.

Surely no finite mind can conceive of the good 
things God has in reservation for his people, “Eye 
hath not seen, nor ear heard, neither have entered
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into the heart of m£in, the things which God hath 
prepared for them that love him” (I Cor. 2:9).

Doubtless, when the road was dark, as these 
strangers and pilgrims thought about their heavenly 
inheritance, they were made to rejoice in their 
souls.

It is said that a vessel was wrecked and the life
boats were thrown out and all were taken on board 
except two persons, a mother and her little son. 
The captain said, “There is room for only one more. 
If more than one should get into the boat, it would 
sink and all would be drowned.” What could be 
done? No time for delay. The storm is raging, but 
the mother and son are still on the old wrecked 
vessel. The captain crys out, “Be quick! Room for 
one more.” How sad! The mother looks into the 
face of her darling boy, takes him into her arms, 
presses him to her bosom, and imprints a kiss upon 
his brow; and as she lets him down into the arms of 
the captain she says, “Johnnie, tell your papa I died 
for you.” So her son was taken safely to shore, 
while she remained on the wrecked vessel for a few 
moments and then sank into a watery grave. That 
w£is only a mother’s love.

Surely, as these strangers and pilgrims of earth 
went here and there following the lowly Nazarene, 
they were made to say in their hearts, “While there 
are those in heaven who are near and dear, and 
while the riches of this inheritance are more than 
we can conceive, yet most of all we long to see the 
man who gave Himself for us, that we might not 
perish, but have everlasting life.”
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One day a poor man was at work digging a ditch. 
The weather was unpleasant, the work was very, 
very hard, but as the man worked with all his might, 
there was a pleasant smile upon his face, that char
acterized him as a contented and happy man. He 
was also singing hymns of praise. He was a wonder 
to all who saw him. Finally his employer drove 
along in his beautiful carriage, and his attention was 
attracted by the poor ditch cutter, so he called and 
said, “John, why are you so cheerful and happy?” 
The man ceased working and looked up with an ex
pression of delight and said, “I was thinking of my 
inheritance that I am one day to receive.” The em
ployer was glad to learn such news, and said to the 
poor man, “Have you any papers, stating what this 
inheritance is, proving your rights, and the cer
tainty of your obtaining it? And if so, if you have no 
objections, I would be very glad to look at them.” 
The response came quickly, “Yes, sir, I have the 
title and would be glad for you to examine it,” and 
thus saying he drew from his pocket a well-worn 
Testament and handed it to the mem. And oh! 
what a surprise! Here were two men. One rich in 
the goods of this world, but a stranger to God, and 
a pauper pertaining to things eterncil. The other 
had not so much as a cottage he could call his own. 
He was a stranger and a pilgrim, but while he had 
no earthly possessions, he had a house “not made 
with hands” eternal in the heavens. He was a mil
lionaire. He was one of those strangers whose in
heritance is reserved in heaven for them.
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The richest man in the world today, regardless 
of his financial standing, is the man who knows 
God best. Think of Elijah—one of those strangers 
who walked with God. Likely he had no plush- 
seated carriage drawn by fast horses in which to 
ride, yet the great Jehovah was so interested in him 
that one day He sent a special chariot from the skies, 
drawn by fiery steeds of heaven, to convey this pil
grim to his inheritance that was incorruptible and 
undefiled and that fadeth not away, reserved in 
heaven for him.

Look at John on the lonely isle of Patmos. Poor 
exile, there in that barren, lonely land, but we find 
that Jesus was there. Thank God, there is no night 
so dark, no tunnel so long, no home so poor, no 
desert so dreary, no island so lonely, but we may 
have Jesus as our companion! And whUe John was 
there, homeless and friendless, as far as the world 
can afford homes and friends, “A door was open in 
heaven” and he was permitted to look upon the un
told riches of the city of God, and receive messages 
for the world that caused sages to wonder, kings to 
tremble, and God’s people to say, “Lord, let us be 
prepared when these things come to pass, that we 
may be ready to receive our inheritance and escape 
the fiery judgments of God that will be poured out 
without mixture upon a rebellious world, and with 
all the bloodwashed spend eternity in that country 
where there are no strangers and pilgrims.
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m
KEPT

To an inheritance incorruptible, and undefiled, 
and that fadeth not away, reserved in heaven for 
you, who are hept by the power of God through 
faith unto salvation ready to be revealed in the last 
time (I Peter 1:4-6).

We find that God has prepared and is keeping an 
inheritance in heaven for these strangers and pil
grims, and that He is preparing and is keeping them 
for the inheritance. Surely, we should be thankful 
that it is the great Omnipotent God who does the 
keeping. No one, for a moment, would have any 
doubt as to the keeping of this inheritance in heaven, 
but, sad to say, we find many who will question the 
ability of God to keep His people down here in this 
fallen world.

Surely we cannot in our own strength keep our
selves. If we were left alone one moment we wovdd 
be overcome by the power of the enemy and sink 
down into sin and shame. But, thank God, the 
promise is “Fear thou not; for I am with thee: be not 
dismayed; for I am thy God: I will strengthen thee; 
yea, I will help thee; yea, I will uphold thee with 
the right hand of my righteousness” (Isa. 41:10). 
Yes, God is not only able and willing to keep His 
people, but He is intensely interested in each one
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personally; and wishes you who are His own to be 
kept for your inheritance just as much as the inheri
tance to be kept for you. And we find that God not 
only wishes us to be kept from sin, but to be kept 
for His service. Not only kept from the power of 
the enemy, but kept that we may live to the praise of 
His glory.

If you were to meet a man who was laboring with 
all his might and acquiring a vast amount of prop
erty, and you were to say to him, “Why are you so 
anxious to accumulate wealth?” and he would say 
to you, “I am prepcU-ing it for my children,” and 
then if you were to see his children uncared for, in 
the slums, partaking of vices that would make them 
mental, physical, and moral wrecks, you would say 
at once, “What an imkind and unwise father.” Many 
seem to think God has wonderful things reserved m 
heaven for us, but He is not so much interested in 
our being kept for the inheritance.

We find this inheritcmce was for one class— f̂or 
those who are kept. God forbid that we should 
question the power of the atoning blood to save 
from all sin, and after having been saved, to keep 
us from all sin. To be sure we cannot be kept from 
sm until we are really saved from sin, but we re
member long years ago there was a messenger sent 
from heaven who spoke concerning our Lord on this 
wise, “Thou shalt call his name JESUS; for he shall 
save his people from their sins” (Matt. 1:21). John 
said, “For this pin-pose the Son of God was mani
fested, that he might destroy the works of the devil” 
(I John 3:8). And in Heb. 7:25 we have this won-
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derful passage, “Wherefore he is able also to save 
them to the uttermost that come unto God by him.”

So we see the very purpose for which Jesus came 
into the world was to save people from all sin, and 
while the great host of sin lovers may make an earn
est plea for sin, we praise God there is power in 
Jesus’ blood to cxire the sin-sick soul. After the 
cure by the Great Physician has been wrought, if 
we will abide in Him, and let His own blessed life 
animate our souls, we will find His grace and power 
sufficient to keep us from all sin.

In Isaiah 26:3 we find a most blessed secret in 
regard to our being kept—“Thou wilt keep him in 
perfect peace, whose mind is stayed on thee; be
cause he trusteth in thee.” So many, instead of hav
ing their minds stayed upon Jesus, are thinking 
about the carnal things of earth, planning and wor
rying until Jesus is crowded out, and their souls are 
filled with human anxiety and care, and there is no 
waiting upon God; consequently, when the enemy 
comes and hurls his fiery temptations at the poor, 
starving soul, instead of the complete victory that 
Christ means we should have, there is defeat and 
shame.

It is said a large eagle had been caged up for a 
long time. Finally the owner decided to set it free 
and let it out into the open heavens that God had 
created it to enjoy. The hour came for its libera
tion. A large crowd had assembled to see what it 
would do. The cage door was opened and the eagle 
walked slowly out, stood for a moment and looked 
aroimd as if it scarcely knew what to do. Just at
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this time the sun was not shining, but as the eagle 
stood there the glistening sun, in its noonday splen
dor, burst forth from behind a cloud. It continued 
thus for a few moments, and then stretching both 
wings, and with a loud shriek started toward the 
sun. Higher and higher it soared in the clear sky 
till finally it seemed a mere speck, and then passed 
beyond the vision of the human eye.

Yes, it had been caged up. The earth had lost 
its attraction for it. It desired freedom. Oh, how 
many of even God’s children today are bound down. 
What we want is the anointed eye and the upward 
gaze. God grant that we may have such a clear 
vision of the Sun of Righteousness that this old 
world, with all its allimements, will have lost its 
charm; and we shall “mount up with wings as 
eagles, we shall run and not be weary, and we shall 
walk and not faint.”

In II Timothy 1:12 the Apostle Paul gives his 
testimony in regard to being kept: “For I know 
whom I have believed, and am persuaded that he 
is able to keep that which I have committed imto 
him against that day.” For I know w h o m  I have 
believed, not i n  whom, as the text is usually quoted. 
It is said an old saint was dying and called a friend 
in and asked him to quote some passages from the 
blessed Word, and so he began “For I know i n  
whom I have believed,” and the dying man raised 
his trembling hand and said, “Not I know i n  whom, 
but I know W HOM . Do not put even a preposition 
between my Saviour and myself at this time.” Thus, 
we see that Paul really knew the Christ, had become

— 21—



personally acquainted with Him. What people need 
today is to meet Jesus and become acquainted with 
Him as their own, personal Saviour. We may have 
our names enrolled as members of the church and 
begin to try to keep oimselves, but unless our names 
are written in the Lamb’s Book of Life and divine 
power is imparted to the soul, there will be disap
pointment, dissatisfaction, and we will not be kept. 
It is not only necessary to become acquainted with 
Christ, as Paul had, in order to be kept, but all must 
be committed to Him for keeping. “For I know 
W HOM  I have believed, and am persuaded that he 
is able to keep that which I have committed unto 
him.” Able to keep what? Able to keep that which 
I have committed unto Him. So if we would have all 
be kept, we must commit a l l .

A little child comes to its mother and says, “Mam
ma, I want you to keep these toys for me, or they 
will all be lost and broken.” The mother receives 
them, puts them away to be kept for the child, but 
the next day the child comes and says, “Mamma, I 
want part of my toys for a little while,” and in a 
short time the child returns weeping saying, “Mam
ma, if I had left them with you, you could have kept 
them.” How many times we come to God, when we 
see how utterly incompetent we are to keep our
selves, and say, “O Lord, I commit all to Thee,” but 
in a short time the consecration is broken. Then 
comes remorse again. Thus, we see the only way to 
be kept, according to God’s Word, and universal 
testimony of the most devout souls, is to come to 
God and make the consecration for time and etem-
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ity. Lay yourself unreservedly upon the altar, 
which is Christ, and trust Him to come in the per
son of the Holy Spirit and cleanse and keep His 
temple, and surely He will come in to abide if you 
will open yoim heart’s door. We need not be so much 
concerned as to how He shall come in, but we must 
be sure that all is surrendered to Him; that we yield 
these stubborn wills of ours to Him to be melted and 
subdued until every thought, purpose and desire 
shall be brought under subjection to His will. Then 
we, by faith, can say, “Lord, come in, in y o u r  way. 
If you desire to come in the earthquake or in the 
fire, amen. Or if you wish to come in the ‘still, small 
voice’ amen. Lord, I am not careful as to how you 
shall come, but I do yield all to Thee, realizing that 
I am no longer my own, but Thine, and Thine alone, 
to be kept by Thy power and used to Thy glory.”

We have some beautiful thoughts clearly set forth 
by Miss Havergal in the following: “As to the past 
experience of the details of your life not being kept 
for Jesus, look a little more closely at it, and you 
will find that though you may have asked, you did 
not trust. Whatever you really did trust Him to 
keep, He has kept, and the unkept things were 
never reaUy entrusted. Scrutinize this past experi
ence as you will, and it will only bear witness 
against yoxu- unfaithfulness, never against His abso
lute faithfulness. The Lord Jesus does take the life 
as offered to Him and He does keep the life that is 
entrusted to Him, but until the life is offered we 
cannot know the taking, and until the life is en
trusted we cannot know or understand the keeping.
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An offered gift must either be accepted or refused. 
Can He have refused it when He has said, ‘Him that 
cometh xmto me I will in no wise cast out?’ If not, 
then it must have been accepted. It is just the same 
process as when we come to Him first with all the 
intolerable burden of our sins. There was no help 
for it but to go with them to Him and take His word 
for it that He would not and did not cast us out. 
And so coming, so believing, we found rest to our 
souls; we found that His Word was true and His 
taking our sins was a reality.”

So, dear reader. He is able to defeat every enemy, 
conquer every outward and inward foe, and keep 
us ready for the coming of our heavenly Bride
groom.

KEPT

M. W. K n a p p

“Unto him that is able to keep you from falling” 
(Jude 24).

K ept for Jesus and His glory,
I would every moment he 

K ept by Jesus through His power,
Freely flowing unto me.

K ept from sin and needless sighing.
K ept from fear and doubt and pride,

K ept through trials sharp and many.
K ep t by Jesus crucified.
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K ept ’mid all the world’s allurements, 
K ept when passions strongly plead;

K ept ’mid storm and persecution,
K ept in every time of need.

K ept when all around seems falling. 
K ept when friends unfaithful prove;

Kept, and sweetly kept, hy Jesus, 
Happy in His perfect love.

K ept for Jesus, Jesus only.
Thus I every day would he.

That His will in its completeness 
Ever may he done in me.

Not for self, nor yet for others,
Not m y comfort, hut His joy,

Not m y rest, hut His sweet pleasure. 
Not m y work, hut His employ.

K ept for Him, that He may ever 
In me show His love and light;

K ep t to walk before Him perfect 
Not in others’, hut His sight.

K ept for Him to do or suffer.
As His hlessed will may he;

K ept for Jesus, Jesus only.
K ept through all eternity.
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TRIALS

Beloved, think it not strange concerning the fiery 
trial which is to try  you, as though some strange 
thing happened unto you (I Peter 4:12).

We see that while these strangers and pilgrims 
were living holy, consecrated lives and were kept 
by the power of God, yet there were many fiery 
trials along their pilgrim way. We meet some peo
ple who tell us that you may remain on the moim- 
tain top at all times, where the sim shines brightly 
and birds sing sweetly and aU you have to do is to 
rejoice, and there will be no dark tunnels through 
which you will have to pass. And this is all very 
nice in theory, but we find it is contrary to the plain 
teaching of the Bible, and the experience of the most 
devout souls of all ages.

We fear many precious, consecrated souls have 
been deceived just at this point. They were taught 
if they would trust God for the infilling of the Spirit, 
that the conflict would be over; and so they yielded 
all to God and received the baptism with the Holy 
Spirit in His sanctifying power. But in a short time 
the enemy began to hurl his fiery darts and fiendish 
accusations against them; telling them that they 
would not feel so and be so tempted if they really 
had the victory and had been accepted of God. And
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many times—sad to say—there is discouragement, 
despondency and failure, because of unwise teach
ing. The facts are, the foe within has been cast 
out, the inward conflict is over, but the same devil 
that tempted the patriarchs, prophets, apostles, and 
the Son of God himself, is still living and marshalling 
all the cohorts of hell against the true follower of 
Jesus.

So we need not think it strange concerning the 
many trials that will arise along the pathway of life. 
Sometimes we hear the remark, “I will not do so 
and so if the trials come,” and we should say, “when 
the trials come” omitting the “if” because the trials 
are sure to come.

Again, severe trials are no indication that we are 
not accepted of God. In the epistle written to these 
strangers we have these words, “Wherein ye greatly 
rejoice, though now for a season, if need be, ye are 
in heaviness through manifold temptations” (I Peter 
1:6). So the oppression of the enemy may be so 
intense that our spirits are in heaviness; yet God 
loves us just as well as ever, and through the trials, 
if we will rest in Him He will stamp the divine image 
more clearly upon us.

The sculptor takes a piece of marble in the crude 
state, and there is nothing beautiful about it, but 
the image is in his mind. He toils from day to day, 
and every time there is a stroke of the hammer, a 
piece of the marble is gone and the statue is more 
nearly complete. So “as the marble wastes the 

• image grows.” Jesus is the great Sculptor. He has 
undertaken our case, and while the heart is piurifled
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and made v/liiter than snow when we come to Him 
for cleansing, still there are many things in our lives 
that are not sinful within themselves, yet they are 
not like Jesus. And the trials may be instruments 
under the direction of the heavenly Sculptor to 
burn away the dross, remove the rough corners, and 
make us more like our gentle, patient, meek cind 
suffering Lord.

Satan will suggest many times that we are not in 
the will of God or we wouldn’t have such trials; 
but let us for a moment look at a few of the saints 
of old. We see Joseph, upon whose life and char
acter there is not found a single stain, hiuled into 
an Egyptian prison. But the record says, “God was 
with him.” And no matter how dark and dreary the 
prison, if God is with us, all is well. And while 
Joseph, possibly, did not understand at that time 
just why it was so, yet it was through this imprison
ment that he was brought into special favor with the 
king.

And we find Daniel, that mighty man of prayer, 
and the one to whom God revealed the sublime mys
tery of ages to come, and who had “purposed in his 
heart that he would not defile himself” spending all 
night in the lion’s den, and we find his three com
rades were bound hand and foot, and cast into the 
burning fiery furnace, that was heated seven times 
hotter than was necessary for the usual work. Yet 
God was with them in such a manner that the old 
cruel king was made to cry out in utter astonish
ment, “Did not we cast three men bound into the 
midst of the fire? They emswered and said. True, O
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king. He answered and said, Lo, I see foxnr men 
loose, walking in the midst of the fire, and they have 
no hurt; and the form of the fourth is like the Son 
of God” (Dan. 3:24-25).

Again the Apostle Paul testifies, “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 have I been 
in the deep; in journeyings often, in perils of water, 
in perils of robbers, in perils by mine own cormtry- 
men, 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 pain
fulness, in watchings often, in hunger and thirst, in 
fastings often, in cold and nakedness” (II Cor. 11: 
24-27). And as his life was nearing its close, we hear 
this wonderful testimony: “I have fought a good 
fight, I have finished my course, I have kept the 
faith; henceforth there is laid up for me a crown of 
righteousness, which the Lord, the righteous judge 
shall give me at that day: and not to me only, but 
unto all them also that love his appearing” (II Tim. 
4:7, 8).

And we have John, describing a great multitude, 
who had once been pilgrims and strangers in the 
earth; and he tells us the way by which they were 
so fortunate as to reach this city, and enjoy the 
blessed rewards they had secured: “After this I 
beheld, and, lo, a great multitude which no man 
could number, of aU nations, and kindreds, and 
people, and tongues, stood before the throne and 
before the Lamb, clothed with white robes and
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palms in their hands; and cried with a loud voice, 
saying, Salvation to our God, which sitteth upon 
the throne, and unto the Lamb. And all the angels 
stood round about the throne, and about the elders 
and the four beasts, and fell before the throne on 
their faces, and worshipped God, saying. Amen: 
Blessing, and glory, and wisdom, and thanksgiving, 
and honor, and power, and might, be unto our God 
forever and ever. Amen. And one of the elders an
swered saying unto me. What are these who are 
arrayed in white robes? and whence came they? 
And I said unto him. Sir, thou knowest. And he 
said unto me. These are they which ceime out of 
great tribulation, and have washed their robes, and 
made them white in the blood of the Lamb. There
fore are they before the throne of God, and serve 
him day and night in his temple: and he that sitteth 
on the throne shall dwell among them. They shall 
hunger no more, neither thirst any more; neither 
shall the sun light on them, nor any heat. For the 
Lamb which is in the midst of the throne shall feed 
them, and shall lead them unto living fountains of 
waters: and God shall wipe away all tears from their 
eyes” (Rev. 7:9-17).

So it is through much tribulation that we eu’e to 
enter into the kingdom of God. Yes, there will be 
times of deep sorrow and sadness, times when the 
body is tired, and the brain weary, and the mind op
pressed and all light seems to be gone, and the en
emy accuses, telling us that God has forsaken, and 
om: dearest friends may not understand, and the 
oppression is so intense that we feel we must sink
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down beneath the load. But thank God, in the dark
est hour, there is an unexplainable, unseen hand 
that bears us above the waves and prevents the 
flame from kindling upon us, and the way is so dark 
and the clouds so heavy, that we cannot see Him, 
yet we know that He sees us and that He has said, 
“Who is among you that feareth the Lord, that 
obeyeth the voice of his servant, that walketh in 
darkness, and hath no light? Let him trust in the 
name of the Lord, and stay upon his God” (Isa. 
50:10).

So may the dear Lord help us to be absolutely 
true to Him in the midst of the fiery trials, and stay 
upon our God; and we may be stire that He who 
hath begun a good work in us will perform it imto 
the day of Jesus Christ,” so that we shall be per
mitted to join the blood washed and sanctified throng 
in the place that Jesus has gone to prepare, where 
there are no more trials, but where it will be one 
imclouded day of sweet commxmion with God and 
His redeemed children.
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V

H U M ILITY  AND SUFFERING

Humility: God speaks all through His Word in 
thunder tones against the subtle sin of pride, which 
is the opposite of humility. In Prov. 16:5 we read 
“Every one that is proud in heart is an abomination 
to the Lord.” Pride is contrary to the very nature 
of God. And again in I Peter 5:5 we read, “God 
resisteth the proud, but giveth grace unto the hum
ble.” And in Mai. 4:1 we hear the fearful destiny of 
the proud foretold: “For, behold, the day cometh, 
that shall burn as an oven; and aU the proud, yea, 
and all that do wickedly, shall be stubble: and the 
day that cometh shall bum  them up, saith the Lord 
of hosts, that it shall leave them neither root nor 
branch.”

No matter what our social or ecclesiastical stand
ing may be, in the sight of men, if there is that 
hideous monster of pride in the heart, we are not 
prepared to meet God. We fear that many of the so- 
called charitable acts are prompted by the selfish 
motives of a proud heart, to obtain the applause of 
men. Christ said in Matt. 23:5-7, “But all their 
works they do for to be seen of men: they make 
broad their phylacteries, and enlarge the borders of 
their garments, and love the uppermost rooms at 
the feasts, and &e chief seats in the synagogues, and
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greetings in the markets, and to be called of men, 
Rabbi, Rabbi.”

There is a legend that brings out this truth very 
clearly, which is as follows: On one of the northern 
lakes there was a flock of wild geese conversing 
about taking their flight to some of the sunny lakes of 
the South, and there was an old frog that heard the 
conversation, and eagerly requested that he might 
accompany them. But the geese said to him, “How 
can you go as you cannot fly?” But the frog said, 
“If you wiU only help me to execute my plan I will 
provide a way,” and so the geese consented to help 
him in any way to secure more comfortable quarters 
for the winter. So the frog said, “Bring me a piece 
of that reed.” Then he requested that two of the 
geese should each take an end of the reed in their 
bills while he himself, with his mouth, woxild grasp 
the reed in the center. So all was arranged and they 
began their exit, and on they went over mountains 
and rivers until they came to a village, and as the 
villagers looked up they said, “Oh, how strange! 
Who could have planned it? What wonderftd in
genuity.” And as the frog listened, he rapidly grew 
larger and larger, till he could contain himself no 
longer, and forgetting the manner of his transporta
tion, he opened wide his mouth, and cried, “I did 
it.” And oh, what a fall!

May the dear Lord deliver us from egotism and 
pride that will prevent God from helping us and 
finally sink the soiil into the gulf of dark despair.

So we see that Peter exhorts these strangers to 
hmnble themselves that they might be exalted. It is
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said the way up in spiritual things is down. When 
we are full of our own plans and wishes, and are 
seeking to have our own way, God cannot do much 
for us. But if we will come to Him and fall 
at His feet, and look up to Him, He wUl lift us above 
the world and above oxirselves, and place us on a 
higher and broader plane of Christian living, where 
we will have clearer conceptions of God and His 
Word, and where we wdl find our spiritual nature 
has been enlarged and made more like Jesus; and 
trtily by humbling ourselves we have been exalted 
in the things of God.

Suffering: This is a world of suffering. People 
suffer from various reasons and for various causes. 
When we look back upon this old world that has 
been drenched in blood for six thousand years, we 
are made to say: Lord, when shall the end come? 
Wars, famines, earthquakes, cyclones and diseases 
in a thousand forms, have swept over the land leav
ing behind them pain, sorrow, sadness, and death. 
Even Jesus, who never knew sin, and who was holy, 
harirdess, and undefiled, did not escape.

Let us look briefly at His life, as He is our example. 
We find in the chapter that is known as the chapter 
of our suffering Lord, these words: (Isa. 53: 5-7) 
“But he was wounded for our transgressions, he was 
bruised for our iniquities; the chastisement of our 
peace was upon him; and with his stripes we are 
healed. All we like sheep have gone astray; we have 
turned every one to his own way; and the Lord hath 
laid on him the iniquity of us all. He was oppressed, 
and he was afflicted, yet he opened not his mouth;
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he is brought as a lamb to the slaughter, and as a 
sheep before her shearers is dumb, so he opened not 
his mouth.” As we read these words we are made to 
see the intense suffering of the Son of God, our 
Saviotu*. He took oxn: place. He died the just for the 
unjust. And notwithstanding He was misimder- 
stood, evil spoken of, “oppressed,” “wounded,” 
“bruised,” for the sins of others, yet He opened not 
His mouth.

It is said that a minister was invited out to take 
dinner with one of his members; and while he was 
sitting there in the elegant home and admiring the 
beautiful paintings upon the wall, his eyes fell upon 
the scene of the crucified Lord, as He hvmg upon the 
cruel cross with bowed head and mangled form. 
And just under this sacred portrait these words 
were written, “I did this for thee; what hast thou 
done for me?” And as the minister sat there and 
thought of how much time and means he had used 
for himself, and that he had not been willing to en
dure privation, and hardship for the salvation of 
poor lost souls; he was made to bow his head in 
shame and sorrow, and as he wept bitterly, to ask 
God to forgive him for his negligence and sin.

We find people willing to give up home and all, 
emd push their way through the gloomy, ice-boimd 
regions of Alaska or some other land that they might 
obtain the wealth of the world. And yet, so few are 
willing to leave all in search of the precious jewels 
for whom Jesus died, that are hidden away in the 
mountains of sin, that would outshine the stars of 
heaven in our Master’s coming kingdom, were they
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saved by His own precious blood. We find the 
mother, many times, willing that her son or daugh
ter should go anywhere in order to obtain wealth, 
but not willing that they should suffer anything that 
souls might be redeemed from Satan’s cruel grasp 
and saved from a burning hell.

When Washington’s army was in camp at Valley 
Forge, there was intense suffering among the sol
diers. They were cold and hungry, and as they 
walked, their bleeding feet left their prints upon 
the frozen ground. Yet they did it willingly because 
they desired freedom and loved their country and 
their general. But, today, notwithstanding mvdti- 
tudes of our fallen brothers are bound down \mder 
the cruel hand of the enemy, and have never so 
much as heard of Jesus, the One who alone can set 
them free, so few are willing to make the sacrifice 
that they might know Him who alone can save.

We remember hearing a missionary, who had 
spent several years in China, and was in the home
land for a brief time, relate the following incident; 
“One day there came an old Chinaman who had 
been graciously saved. The missionary had been 
telling how, in order to be saved, they must know 
about Jesus; and the new convert looked up so 
eagerly into the face of the missionary and said, 
‘Did you i father and mother know about this 
Jesus?’ To which the missionary replied, ‘They 
did.’ And then he said with tearful eyes, ‘Why 
then did they not come and tell my father and 
mother about Him, so they too could have been 
saved?’ ”
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Oh, dectr friend, how can we, though it may 
mean sacrifice, hardship and suffering, sit down at 
ease when all about us there are the dead and dying 
who are perishing for the lack of something that we 
have in our possession, but are too selfish to rise and 
give them?

On a certain battle field there were many woimd- 
ed soldiers. Their piteous cries were to be heard on 
every hand. They were lying in the open field in the 
bimning sxm; they were calling for water. But no 
one dared to go as it seemed certain death, as they 
were lying in direct range of the enemy’s guns. 
Finally there was one man who could stand it no 
longer. He went to his general and asked permis
sion to carry water to the poor dying sufferers, but 
the general said, “You will be instantly killed.” But 
the man said, “I am willing to go. I must go. Their 
cries are more than I can bear.” Then the general 
said, “Go.” So he filled a pail with cool water and 
leaped over the breastworks among the dying men, 
and began to administer the water to their parch
ing, feverish lips. The army on the other side saw 
what he was doing and not a gun was turned upon 
him. So all that afternoon he was in that place of 
desolation and despair administering to the wants 
of the suffering men.

And surely, we today, are among the wounded 
and dying who are perishing for the Water of Life. 
And the sad Macedonian cry is coming up from the 
darkened lands of earth, but for fear of a little suf
fering or privation, we remain in our homes of ease 
and comfort while the poor souls, for whom Jesus
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died, live a Christless life, die a Christless death, 
and pass into a Christless eternity.

It is said a young man fell overboard and was 
drowned, as the people thought, when the body was 
reached. He was a stranger, it seems. A number 
worked with him for some time, but did not see any 
signs of life; so they called to a gentleman who was 
sitting near by, who had taken no interest, and said 
to him, “Do you not think we have done all we can 
do?” To which he replied, “I think so.” This gentle
man, who had sat by so carelessly and tmconcemed, 
had a son on board, but he thought he was on the 
vessel. But just as he said he thought all had been 
done that could be done, his eyes fell upon the un
conscious form, and to his horror and surprise, he 
saw that it was his own son. And immediately he 
decided that all had not been done that could be 
done, and so he worked until his son was revived. 
Oh, how selfish we are. Are we not on a wrecked 
vessel, and are not many sinking, and can we not 
hear their sad cries?

We are told in I Peter 2:21 that we are called xmto 
suffering, and should we not, regardless of privation 
or hardship, lay ourselves upon the altar for sacri
fice or for service, and let every God-given ransomed 
power of our being be used for the salvation of lost 
sotds, so that when Jesus shall come to make up His 
jewels we may, with all the strangers of earth, join 
that happy, blood-washed throng, on the bright 
shining shore, where we shall never again wander 
from our Father’s home?
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If the news were to come to us, that there is a city 
on this globe, where pain, sorrow, sadness, and 
death could never enter, regardless of any diffi
culties which might confront us we would decide to 
go there. And, thank God, there is just such a city, 
the new Jerusalem, prepared for aU those who wUl, 
in obedience to His divine command, deny them
selves, and take up their cross and follow Him, and 
to gain an entrance into this city where Christ and 
the redeemed are, will be cheap at any cost.

VICTORIOUS TRAVELERS

“O travelers, where are you going?
You seem to be not of this land;

You seem to be pilgrims and strangers,
A  happy, victorious band.”

“O yes, we are seeking a city.
Before us the prophets have trod,

A  city whose walls are salvation.
Whose builder and maker is God.”

“O travelers, what is your language?
Its accents fall strange on our ears;

It fills us with dread consternation.
With longings, w ith doubts and with fears.” 

'‘We’re speaking the language of Canaan,
A  fruitful and beautiful land.

Which drinketh the water of heaven.
Its gardens and vineyards are grand.”
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“O travelers, what is your raiment?
So strange it appears to our sight;

Our garments are sin-stained and dingy, 
w hile yours are so spotless and white.” 

“We’re clad in the robe of salvation.
The garment of praise, too, we wear. 

We follow the fashions of heaven.
Our treasures and mansions are there.”

“O travelers, what is your diet?
You seem to he richly supplied;

You seem to he feeding on dainties,
O will you the secret confide?”

“We’re feasting on manna from heaven. 
W e’re eating the good of the land; 

W e’re drinking the wine of the kingdom. 
The best that our Lord can command.”
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VI
i

W HY SHOULD I  BE A CHRISTIAN NOW?

In Isaiah 55: 6 we read, “Seek ye the Lord while 
he may he found and call ye upon him while he is 
n ea r” In the first place we would state that it 
means a great deal to be a Christian. We are not 
Christians by nature. We are not Christians when 
we are bom of the flesh but of the Spirit. Not when 
we are born of our earthly parents, but when we 
are born of God. We are not Christians by natural 
generation, but by supernatural regeneration. 
Some, falsely, tell us that we are in the kingdom of 
God when we are born and all that is necessary is 
development and education. But this is contrary to 
the inspired word of God. In Eph. 2 we read, “And 
you hath he quickened [made alive] who were 
dead in trespasses and sins . . . .  and were hy nature 
children of wrath.” Not children of wrath by choice 
or practice, but hy nature. Of course if the child 
dies before he arrives at the age of accountability he 
is quickened and cleansed by the provisional blood 
of Christ and the grace of God and goes to heaven.

But the question is asked, “How may I become 
a Christian?” Here there is much confusion and 
erroneous teaching. But we believe the Bible is 
clear. Reformation is not enough. One might re
form and not know God. The drunkard might cease 
to drink, but that would not prove he is a Christian.
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Turning over a new leaf, signing a card, joining the 
church or being baptized is not sufficient. Salvation 
is conditional. When Christ died all were provision
ally saved but all were not experientially saved. 
God saves all who meet His conditions and keeps all 
who endure to the end. Faith is the one condition of 
salvation. “Therefore, being justified by faith we 
have peace with God” (Rom. 5:1). But repentance 
is a condition of faith. Repentance is godly sorrow 
for sin and turning from sin to God. Remorse is not 
repentance. The little girl stole the cake and ate 
it and it made her very sick. Her mother said, “Are 
you not sorry?” “Yes,” she replied, “I am sorry the 
cake made me sick and I am sorry you foxmd it 
out.” This was remorse. Conviction is not repent
ance. God convicts and the sinner repents. It is one 
thing to hear the alarm clock at foxu* in the morning 
and another thing to get out of bed! Conviction is 
hearing the clock and repentance is getting up. So 
if one is to become a Christian he must be genuinely 
sorry for sin. Sorry enough to give up all sin and 
give it up forever. One boy was constantly treating 
emother boy very badly and then saying, “I am 
sorry, but went right on just as he had before. One 
day he treated his playmate fearfully bad. The 
wronged boy went off and sat dovra. Then the other 
boy called out, “Oh, come on back and play, I am 
sorry.” To which the wronged boy replied, “What 
kind of sorry?” That is what God wishes to know. 
Will we give up aU sin and give it up forever? These 
are God’s conditions. God will not and cannot for
give the impenitent. We hear much about faith but



not much about repentance these days. But it is 
impossible to believe, in the sense that brings sal
vation, till we repent. Doubtless multitudes believe 
with a mere intellectual assent and are deceived and 
will wake up in hell. This is the popular method of 
the day. But it is a heresy that damns souls. The 
Christian worker has a fearful responsibility.

Salvation from sin is a marvelous, miraculous 
thing. Jesus did not come, as multitudes wickedly 
teach these days, to save us in sin but from sin. The 
angel said, “Thou shalt call his name Jesus for he 
shall save his people from  their sins.” Jesus is not a 
sin regulator, but a sin exterminator. He wUl cru
cify the old man and electrify the new man. The 
curse of the age is the devil’s worldly sinning re
ligion. We pay the price and are delivered from all 
the sins we have ever committed; we are saved from 
sin and from the love of sin. From the world and 
from the love of the world. Jesus said, “If any man 
love the world the love of the father is not in him.” 
Of course this does not mean the brooks, plains, 
flowers and mountains, but the worldly things that 
have been perverted by the devil. Sinful pleasures. 
The Christian does not love the cards, dances, cor
rupt movies emd such like. He loves God and the 
service of God. “If any man be in Christ he is a 
new creature; old things have passed away and 
behold all things are become new ” (I Cor. 5:17). 
It does not say if he has joined the church, reformed, 
been baptized, etc., that he is a new creature, but 
if he is in Christ. Old-fashioned, Holy Ghost repent
ance and faith, inspired by the Holy Ghost, will put



him in Christ. Then he can sing, “O happy day, 
when Jesus washed my sins away. He taught me 
how to watch and pray and live rejoicing every day. 
Happy day, happy day when Jesus washed my sins 
away.”

But now we are to give a few reasons why we 
should be a Christian and why we should be a 
Christian now.

1. Because it is right. We know this is a simple 
reason, but it is true. God is our benefactor. Every 
blessing of every kind that we have ever enjoyed is 
a gift from God. He is our Creator. It is in Him 
that we live and move and have our being. It is 
God’s ground on which we walk; God’s air we 
breathe; God’s water we drink; God’s clothes we 
wear. It is a mean man who will walk on God’s 
ground, breathe God’s air, wear God’s clothes and 
enjoy God’s blessings and refuse to serve God. He 
is an ingrate. Suppose you were homeless, friend
less and penniless and someone took you in and then 
you went out and became his enemy. You would 
be a wretch. It is said a soldier, during the Civil 
War, was wounded and bleeding and dying on the 
battle field, starving for water. Another soldier, 
on the other side came along, and with his scant 
supply of food and water divided with the dying 
soldier, and by so doing revived the dying man. 
Then as his kind benefactor hurried away the re
vived soldier turned his gun upon him and shot 
him in the back. Wicked wretch, but that is a pic
ture of those who enjoy God’s benefits and refuse to 
serve Him. We have known some to be such des-
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perate ingrates and traitors that they would actu
ally take God’s name in vain. God says, “Thou shalt 
not take the name of the Lord thy God in vain, for 
the Lord will not hold him guiltless that taketh his 
name in vain.” God have mercy on this mighty 
horde of so-called men and women (not gentlemen 
and ladies, for neither of these classes cxirse) who 
are constantly blaspheming the holy name of the 
good God whose blessings they enjoy and despise. 
So we should be a Christian because it is right.

II. Because it is wrong to serve the devil. This 
fiend is called the devil, Satan, the Dragon and other 
such horrible names. He is the enemy of God and 
man. In the parable of the sower (Luke 8:12) 
where Jesus speaks of the seed sown by the wayside 
we read, “Then cometh the devil.” He is the same 
determined, resourceful enemy. He hates God and 
His creatures. God planted a garden in Eden, but 
the devil came and wrecked it. God chose Israel as 
His peculiar nation, but the devil came and Israel 
set God aside and He left them. For 400'years, 
from Malachi till Jesus, the heavens were brass. 
AH communication cut off. No voice or angelic visit 
from God to man. Then the church was established. 
The early Christians were full of faith and the 
Holy Ghost. But they compromised, left their first 
love till the centuries called “The Dark Ages” came. 
Then God raised up such mighty warriors as Luther 
and Wesley. Again light broke and multitudes were 
saved in the good old-fashioned way. But now, 
while God has a host of devout souls, the apostasy 
of the last days, in full swing, seems to be upon us.

—45—



Christ said, “My house shall be. called the house of 
prayer.” Now often the professed church is tinned 
into a place of entertainment. Farrs, feasts, socials 
and even dances in the professed church. Christ 
calls it a “Synagogue of Satan /’ All of this is the 
diabolical work of the devil. He would wreck every 
nation, home and life and damn all in hell. And, 
sad to say, we are marching under the white flag 
of heaven or the black flag of hell. We are follow
ing God or the devil. There is no neutral ground. 
So we should be Christians because it is wrong to 
serve the devU.

III. Because of influence. We should be a Chris
tian now  because of our influence. Mr. Webster 
says, “Influence is power whose operation is in
visible.” All have influence. Every one is making 
it easier for some one else to go to heaven or hell. 
A man walks along the crest of the mighty Alps and 
sets in motion a small piece of snow or ice. As this 
small piece rushes down the mountain side it gains 
in volume and in velocity, gets larger and travels 
faster. Soon it becomes a mighty avalanche, and 
falls upon the village at the base of the mountain 
and crushes out the lives of many. So it is with in
fluence, either good or bad. A good word may be 
spoken or a good deed committed and it wiU deepen 
and widen till it breaks on the shores of eternity 
and a multitude are blest. Just so with evil in
fluence. So we should be Christians now because of 
influence.

IV. Because of the fearfulness of sin. Sin is the 
most dreadful and dangerous things in the xmiverse.



It is worse than heU. If there had been no sin there 
would have been no hell. Sin made hell a necessity. 
Hell is the penitentiary of the universe. Heaven is 
quarantined against sin. Hell, or the Lake of Fire, 
is the ultimate doom of Satan and sinners. Sin is 
more poisonous than carbolic acid. It is more deadly 
than poisonous gas. It is more dangerous than rattle 
snakes and dynamite. It is sin that wrecks, ruins 
and damns. It is the cause of every tear. It has dug 
every grave. In the eyes of the world nothing is 
wrong any more. The poet said, “Sin is a monster 
of such frightful mien, as to be dreaded is hut to be 
seen; but seen too often, familiar with its face, we 
first endure, then pity, then em brace” That is about 
where we are now. We have seen sin till we have 
gotten use to it. We are told of Lieutenant Becker, 
whose business it was to take prisoners from the 
court over to Sing Sing prison. One day he, while 
at the prison, became greatly interested in the elec
tric chair. After having sat in it and examined it 
carefully, as he looked at it, he said, “One thing is 
sure, old chair, you will never get m e ” But, while 
he was a fine moral man, he was not a Christian. Sin 
is treacherous. You can never tell what it will do. 
The lieutenant went back and continued his work. 
A few months went by and a fearful crime was com
mitted. An old lady, who was very wealthy, was 
robbed and murdered. Not a trace of the murderer 
could be found. But it was learned that about that 
time the lieutenant bought a fine home, purchased 
an elegant car. His bank accoimt suddenly became 
very large. He was suspected. Soon the crime was
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laid at his door and he confessed to the fearftd deed. 
He was tried and sentenced to die in the electric 
chair. A trip was made to Sing Sing. But all was 
reversed. Lieutenant Becker was the prisoner. 
Again he sat in the same chair. This time it was 
not “make believe.” It was real. The current was 
turned on and the lieutenant was ushered into 
eternity. The old chair got him. Yes, we should be 
Christians now because of sin.

V. Because of the love of Christ. When we re
member how Jesus came to this old world and suf
fered and died for us we feel from the bottom of 
our hearts that we should love and serve Him. He 
became the poorest of the poor. He said, “The birds 
of the air have nests, and the foxes of the earth have 
holes, but the Son of man hath not where to lay his 
head.” Then we behold His life of devoted toil and 
sacrifice. Finally He was betrayed by Judas, denied 
by Peter and forsaken by all. They drove the cruel 
nails through His hands and feet and crucified Him 
between two thieves. They gave Him vinegar to 
drink mingled with gall. They mocked Him when 
dying. For six long hovirs He hvmg on the cross. 
From nine till three. The sun went down at noon 
and for three long hours He suffered in the dark and 
finally died. He did this not for His friends but for 
His enemies. “While we were yet sinners.” Match
less, boundless love. The poet said, “Could we 
with ink the ocean fill, and were the skies of parch
ment made, and every stalk on earth a quill, and 
every man a scribe by trade; to write the love of 
God abroad, would drain the ocean dry, nor could
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the scroll contain the whole, though stretched from  
sky to sky.” The man was kneeling in the ceme
tery weeping. Some one came along and asked why 
he wept. He replied, “During the Civil War when 
they were conscripting soldiers, I was drafted. My 
wife and children were sick. It seemed if I left home 
they would die. I had a friend, not quite old enough 
for the draft law, and he took my place. He became 
m y substitute. He was killed and is buried here. 
This is his grave. He took my place. He died for me 
and I am alive because he is dead. When I think of 
what he did for me it makes me weep.” Yes, he was 
grateful and appreciative. It is basely wicked to re
ject and fail to appreciate the love of Christ. God 
the Father gave His Son and Christ came and died 
for us. We should be Christians because of the love 
of Christ.

VI. Then, finally, we should be Christians now  
because it will soon be too late. Our text says, “Seek 
ye the Lord while he may be found and call upon 
him while he is near.” This clearly implies that 
there will come a time when He cannot be found and 
He will not be near. Men seem to think that they 
c£in go on and live in sin and serve the devil as 
long as they like and if they ever decide to come to 
Christ they will find an open door. This is a delu
sion of Satan to damn souls. God opens doors and 
God closes doors. In the Bible we read of Noah and 
the ark. Noah was a preacher of righteousness and 
through him God warned the wicked. But they paid 
no heed, and there came a time when mercy ended. 
God said to Noah, “Come into the ark.” And then
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we read, “The Lord shut him in.” A door shuts out 
and a door shuts in. The same door that shut Noah 
in shut the others out. Then we read for forty days 
and nights the rain came. Incessantly, unceasingly 
the rain poured down. The hills were covered and 
the tops of the mountains were covered. Doubtless 
that wicked throng came, as the waters rose, to the 
ark and sought admittance. Possibly children re
proached their parents and said, “0  why did you 
not take us into the ark when Noah entreated us?” 
But too late now. The door was shut. Christ is our 
ark. There was just one ark. There is just one 
Saviour. All were drowned in the flood who re
fused to enter the ark. All wUl be damned who re
fuse to come to Christ. He is the only Saviour. He 
said, “No man cometh to the Father but by me.” He 
that would climb up any other way is a thief and a 
robber.” There is only one supreme sacrifice. That 
was made by Christ. The Japs and Germans eind 
even our own boys may be taught by impostors and 
deceivers that to give their lives for their country 
will insure them a passport into heaven. But not so. 
That is a lie from the pit to damn. Those who teach 
this are thieves and robbers. They will steal heaven 
from you and rob you of the salvation of your soul. 
Yes, Jesus is the one and only Saviour.

It is said that a young man in Ohio committed a 
fearful crime. His old mother went to Governor 
Nash and begged for a pardon for her son. She said, 
“Governor, he is my only boy. I am a widow. I am 
not asking for justice, but for mercy. Do what you 
can, not for his sake but for mine.” The governor
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was touched by the plea of the poor, old mother. He 
promised her to investigate the case and see if any
thing could be done. He went to the prison where 
the young man was awaiting the day of his execu
tion. The young man saw the governor coming, and 
not knowing him and thinking him to be a minister 
who had come to talk to him, said to the warden, 
“Warden, I see one of those preachers coming. I do 
not wish to see him and you tell him so.” But the 
governor came and called to the yoimg man and 
said, “Come here, Charlie, I have a word I want to 
say to you.” But Charlie was sullen and angry and 
replied, “I do not wish to see you.” But the govern
or said, “But you might be interested.” To this 
Charlie replied, “I told you I did not want to see you 
and will you please go on.” The governor said, 
“Very well, I will,” and he turned and left. Then 
the warden, who had stepped aside, returned and 
said, “Charlie, how did Governor Nash and you 
make it?” Then, when he learned it was the gov
ernor, he fell upon the concrete floor and wailed like 
a lost and damned soul, “Oh, I have insulted the 
only man who could save my life.”

Life is brief. Our little day will soon be gone. 
We make a fight to live here, but it is a losing fight. 
All have lost and we must lose. But there is a better 
world than this. It is called heaven. If there were 
a place in this old world where we would never get 
sick or die we wotdd all long to go, but there is no 
such place in the vast domain of this world. We 
would cross the seas, climb the moimtains and crawl 
to reach that happy, permanent home. But while
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there is no such abode here there is just such a place. 
And heaven is a place. Jesus said, “I go to prepare 
a place for you.” Hell is also a place. The rich man 
so testified. He was concerned about his brothers, 
“Lest they come into this place of torment.” Heaven 
is a day without a night and hell is a night without 
a day. If we miss heaven we miss it all. May we 
seek the Lord while He may he found and call upon 
Him while He is near. He said, “Whosoever shall 
call upon the name of the Lord shall be saved.” May 
we call before it is eternally too late.

THE DEAD LINE
There is a time, we know not when,

A place, we know not where.
Which marks the destiny of men.

For glory or despair.

There is a line, by us imseen.
Which crosses every path;

It is God’s boundary.
Between His patience and His wrath.”

To cross that limit, is to die.
To die as if by stealth.

It may not pale the beaming eye.
Or quench the glowing health.

But on that forehead, God has set.
Indelibly a mark.

By man imseen, for man as yet.
Is blind and in the dark.

—52—



He feek, he says, that all is well,
That every fear is calmed.

He lives, he dies, he wakes in hell.
Not only doomed, but damned.”

How long may men go on in sin?
How long will God forbear?

Where does hope end and where begin. 
The confines of despair?

One answer from the skies k  given,
Ye who from God depart;

While it is called “today” repent,
And harden not your heart.


