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Ghristmas Greetings from Soose Creek

TEXT: “And, lo, the star, which they saw in the East,
went before them, till it came and stood over where
the young child was.” —MATTHEW 2:9.

ARAH and I were talkin’ last night about why
A :j’ there were only three men who came out of the

1S East to the cradle of the Christ. Sarah asked me
why I thought there were so few. So, I said to her
that my idea is that millions over the world saw the
star, but only three followed it. Yes, neighbors, there’s
a sight of difference between seein’ a thing and fol-
lowin’ it. Right here is the secret of the whole thing.
Those who get the best that God has, not only see His
stars but follow them to their goals.
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This is just as true today as it was that night that
the wise men laid their gifts at the cradle in Bethlehem.
People know what they ought to do, but the trouble
is they won't do it. Nearly everybody knows what
road they’ve got to travel to get to a certain place in
life; they see the road, and it is plainly marked, but
they go the other way. When you come to think of it,
it is surprisin’ how people read in the history book
what happened to people in days long past and then
read in the papers what’s happenin’ to people every
day, and yet they go right on doin’ the same thing,
knowin’ all the time that virtue is its own reward and




that wrong doin’ always brings its own punishment.
People go to church Sunday after Sunday, hear good
preachers, then go right back and live the same old
life. All of us know that the only investment in life
that pays a permanent dividend is what we do for
somebody else. Yet, we go right on livin’ selfishly, and
we see all our plans fall like withered rose leaves when
we come to the end of the road.

] xNow that these three wise men had all kinds of

temptations to turn to the right or to the left, for
accordin’ to what the Book says, they came from the
far East, so they had a long ways to travel. But, they
kept a-followin’ that star. They stopped only when
it stopped, and they moved when it moved. The result
was, they wound up at the feet of the Lord in the
manger. Everyone who reads this little Christmas
greetin’ will just as surely come to where God is if he
will commence right where he is today to follow the
light that God has given him. You know, neighbors,
you don’t have to have light for a whole journey. You
just need light for one or two steps at a time. I remem-
ber startin’ across the hill once to go to the Perdue
house, and all I had to walk by was a little old lantern.
Sarah and I were walkin’ along talkin’ and she said to
me, “‘Josiah, you notice that this little lantern gives
us all the light that we need; as we travel, it travels.”

It's just that way with God’s leadin’ light. It
always shines on the pathway in front of us and illumi-
nates the spot where we are. This Christmas, regard-
less of whatever condition you are in, there is light
enough for you to live just as God wants you to live
where you are today and light enough to show you
how to take the next step into tomorrow. What more
could you ask?
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Somebody was tellin’ me about a little child who
had suffered a terrible accident and lost her eye-sight
without knowin’ it. They had the little child’s eyes
bandaged, until one night they took her out on the
porch of ‘the hospital for a little fresh air. The little

‘girl lay in her mother’s arms, and then she turned her

eves up toward the sky and was surprised to notice the
stars were not shinin’.

THE little tot said, “Mother, have the stars gone out?”’

I would like to have been there to say this to
that little girl, the thing that I want to say to every one
of you at this Christmas, the darkest night that this
old world has ever had has never put out God’s stars.
If you will just look up from wherever you are, you'll
find that they are shinin’ on your pathway.

An old well digger here in the neighborhood told
me once that you can go down in a well, especially if
it is a deep well, at noon day and see the stars in the
sky. I have often thought of that. The deeper you
are in discouragement and sorrow, the easier it is to
look up and see the stars, if you will just turn your
head to where the stars are.

I am sure that there are stars in the sky this Christ-
mas for everybody, the rich and the poor, the sick and
the well, the successful and those who have failed.
Just remember, neighbors, the stars are there. God
lit them to brighten the pathway for the human hearts

who travel down the road of life. This Christmas,

the bright star of hope is in the sky. A lot of people
make out like everything has gone to pieces and there’s
no hope for anybody, but I want to say to you that
as long as God is on His throne, there’s a star of hope
for every human soul.




Have you ever noticed the faces of patients in the
hopeless ward of a hospital or an institution? There
is a despair on their faces that you will see nowhere
else in the world. Now, I know what I am talkin’
about, neighbors, for I've been in the hopeless ward!
For a long time there wasn’t a ray of physical, mental,
or spiritual hope. But, sittin’ by my bed in a hospital,
Sarah kept pointin’ upwards toward God’s blue sky,
until one day I saw the star. I have followed it the
best I could since that day, and it has led me to many
happy experiences, to days of joy and heart’s content.

WOULD love to send this message out from Goose
Creek today, that the Star of Hope is in God’s blue
Heaven. Some may read these lines who feel like the
life you have lived has put the stars out. Don’t you let
anybody make you believe that! I know of a man in
the Bible for whom every star had been put out. It
was the thief on the cross, but I thank God that the
Lord was near enough to him to say, ‘“This day shalt
thou be with Me in Paradise.” My, what a burst of
light fell on that poor thief’s soul when those words
were spoken upon Calvary!

They tell me that they used to have what were
called “‘antiphonal” singin’ in the great temple at
Jerusalem. On one side of the temple, a choir would
sing a part of a piece, then on the other side, the other
one would sing another line, and back and forth the
blessed songs would go, one answerin’ to the other. I
have often wondered just why they had that kind of
singin’ in the temple. I believe I know now. It was
God’s way of teachin’ His people that when we cry
here on this earth, Heaven answers back. It’s just like
the echo in Sullivan’s Hollow. You can say a word

on one hillside, and it comes back to you from every
nook and cranny on the other side. Today, I just want
to send you this little word of encouragement from
Goose Creek. God's stars are in the sky, and Heaven
will answer. Turn your face up, look for the stars.
You may not see the actual, physical light that the wise
men saw, but you'll see something that will do you
just the same good, and by followin” it, it will bring
you to the cradle of the Christ. May you not only see
the star that God has put in the skies for you, but may
you follow it till it brings you to the happy land of
Heart’s Desire.

May you have a Merry Christmas and a Happy
New Year.

Yours sincerely,
JosiAH HOPKINS.
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