





























call. He must either accept and follow, or he must reject. To
make excuse is but to reject Him.

No one would have ever suspected that these humble fisher-
men would ever amount to much. You would not have looked
at them twice had you seen them on the street. That is the
amazing thing about God. He takes a rough, horny-handed
fisherman, and makes him the preacher of Pentecost. Or, He
takes a man eighty years old, a fugitive with the stain of
murder on his hands, and lets Moses lead the children of Israel
to the Promised Land. Or, He takes a Jewish captive in
Babylon and reveals to him the prophetic secrets of the ages,
and causes him to become great in the Kingdom. There is
just no way of telling what God is going to do with a man He
can use.

Invariably, the Lord picks men who are busy doing some-
thing. We are not told, but I daresay Peter and Andrew were
good fishermen. Dwight L. Moody was an excellent salesman
before God called him to preach. But, he caught the greater
vision. Perhaps, had he stayed in the selling business, we
might have read his name in the stories of successful business
men. Asg it was, he carved himself a niche in God’s hall of
fame, one of the greatest, if not the greatest, soul-winner of
all time.

The other day, I saw a book entitled, “Life Begins at Forty.”
I would like to write a book entitled, “Life Begins When We
Begin to Follow Christ.” Up until then we are just marking
time. We are just a part of the great world-system. But, the
moment Christ enters, things begin to happen. Life takes on
new meaning. The soul has become aware of God, and beats
in rhythm to the Divine will.

The Master calls us to a life of self-denial and sacrifice. To
those who are willing to go all the way, there are great
spiritual rewards. There are not always material, but there
are always spiritual rewards. Days of discouragement will
come, along with the days of victory. At times the way will
seem dark and the waters deep. But, “though we walk through
the valley of the shadow of death,” we need fear no evil, for
even in the darkest hour, we can know the Savior’s presence.

There came a time when Peter became discouraged. He
decided to go back to fishing—*“and that night they caught
nothing.” No one is as miserable as the man who, having



begun to follow Christ, turns back to the old nets. I wonder
what Peter thought about that night as they toiled? I believe
he must have remembered that day when they left these very
same nets to follow Jesus. Peter, who had seen all the won-
derful miracles of the Master, who had heard the words of life
from the lips of Jesus—Peter had gone back to his nets!

This would be a discouraging picture, if I did not complete
it. After a night of fruitless toil, they found Jesus waiting
for them on the shore, with a hot breakfast of fish and bread.
Peter was so anxious to get back to the Lord that he dived
into the water and swam to shore. Peter had failed, but Jesus,
with infinite patience, was waiting for him.

Sometimes the Lord lets us exhaust our own efforts, just to
show us our need of Him. Perhaps that is why you have had
financial reverses; it might be why you have been disappointed
so many times.

Jesus is still calling us to follow Him in the path of service.
Some of us have started; some have strayed from the way;
others have never started to follow Christ. To all He calls,
“Follow me, and I will make you fishers of men.”

PATIENCE

“Not now, my child—a little more rough tossing;
A little longer on the billow’s foam;
A few more journeyings in the desert darkness,
And then, the sunshine of the Father’s Home!

“Not now; for I have wanderers in the distance,
And thou must call them with patient love;
Not now; for I have sheep upon the mountains,
And thou must follow them where’er they rove.

“Not now; for I have loved ones sad and weary ;
Wilt thou not cheer them with a kindly smile?
Sick ones, who need thee in their lonely sorrow;
Wilt thou not tend them yet a little while ?”

[131]



THE GOOSE CREEK QUARTET



Of Vital Interest to Goose Creek Neighbors

Mailing Address for Country Church:
COUNTRY CHURCH OF HOLLYWOOD
HOLLYWOOD, CALIFORNIA

Mailing Address for Memorial Fund:
COUNTRY CHURCH OF HOLLYWOOD MEMORIAL
FUND
BOX 1070
HOLLYWOOD, CALIFORNIA

Office Address:
1757 N. Argyle (2nd Floor)
Hollywood, California

Office Telephone Number: HO. 5824
Church Telephone Number: HI. 5569

Location of Country Church:
1 Block East and 1 Block North of Hollywood and Vine

How to Reach Country Church by Street Car:
Get off “Red Car” on 6100-6200 Block, Hollywood Blvd.

When Church Is Open:
Country Church is Open Daily from 8 A.M. to 4 P.M.
Visitors Are Welcome at All Times—Particularly During
Broadcasts.

Weddings:
The Country Church Is Available for Weddings of All
Denominations. Fees: $5.00—Informal; $10.00—
Formal (Including Rehearsal). For other informa-
tion concerning Weddings, call Mrs. Davey, hostess
of the Country Church, at HI. 5569.

Bookstore:
Open from 8:00 A.M. to 4:00 P.M. Daily. Bibles and
Books of All Descriptions. Many Books by Josiah
Hopkins, and many Pictures.
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ANOTHER DAY

Another day—

To toil along life’s way;

Another day—

To sing a song and pray;

Another day—

To help a falt-ring brother

To lift the heavy burden of another;
Another day—

The wily foe to fight,

To trust—to walk by faith and not by sight.

But not alone

I face another day;

No, not alone

I walk the narrow way;

No, not alone

I gird the armor on,

Contend with wily foe, till vict’ry’s won.
No, not alone

I trudge the rugged road,

Or stagger underneath the aching load.

Beside me

Walks a Counselor and Friend;

Beside me

One who can my soul defend;

Beside me

One whose feet have pressed before

The weary way that I must travel o’er.
Beside me

One who’s met the wily foe,

Who to the dregs has drunk the cup of woe.

With confidence I’ll greet another day,

Press joyful along my pilgrim way,

Content to know His ways are always best,
Until He giveth His beloved rest;

Until shall dawn that perfect day of peace
When toil and conflict here below shall cease.

—Mrs. L. H. Booth.



Available Books By Parson Josiah Hopking

0
“Talks on the Book of Numbers” ... i ;...$1.00
“Talk on the Book of Genesis” (Vol. I) ... 1.00
“Talks on the Book of Daniel” ... . . .. 1.00
“Talks on the Book of Revelation”.........._.._ ... .50
“How Old Axel You s Nt Sty ... . e 25
“Armistice Day Memories” . ... 25
“Leaves From a Chaplain’s Diary”. ... 25
B s ) A D L T T L s R 25
HANAYEW e e 25
ST e G A AT T SN 25
“Back to Bethel” .. . oo 25
“Stars and Stripes Forever” ... . . .25
Ui N0 P WA e o e ? Ll Bl teesnanncnarnsess 25
“Eternal Springtime” ... s 25
“Christmas Angels” 25
“Forgettin’® Yo  Self” e 25
‘“Following the Star” . .. .. 25
S (1 25
“Comments on the Bible” ... ... 25
&
“The Memorial Album” of Josiah Hopkins......................_._. .50
“The Real Josiah Hopkins” by Dr. A. P. Gouthey............... 25
“Josiah Hopkins, The Railroad Man” by O. O. Carr.......... 1.00
A Phonograph Record of “We Shall Rise”.........oooeeeee.. 1.00
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THE LATE PARSON JOSIAH HOPKINS



PARSON HOPKINS ENTERS HEAVEN

“Git up there, Dan!” the parson cried,
“The hour is growing late.

What’s that which glimmers through the dark?
Why, Dan, it must be Heaven’s gate.”

A song arose within the walls
And seemed to swell up to the skies,

“We shall rise, hallelujah, we shall rise! Amen!
We shall rise, hallelujah, we shall rise.”

The parson smiled, “Git up, old horse!
It looks as if these folks must know

Our journey here is almost done—
Our race is finished here below.”

Josiah’s face was beaming now—

He stood, and smiling, waved his hand,
For lo! a host of shining ones

Was coming forth—an angel band.

Who greeted him with shouts of praise
That echoed down the golden street

While Dan stood still—too much surprised
To even move his weary feet.

Then one approached from out the throng,
Whose face was radiant as light—

He held aloft a golden crown,
Which gleamed with jewels fair and bright.

“Welcome, Josiah, thou art come
To claim at last thy true reward,
To dwell forever in the home
Prepared for those that love the Lord!”

“But stay—bow down thy head, my child—
This golden crown was meant for thee.
It shall be thine to wear henceforth
Through all the long eternity.”
CONTINUED ON PAGE 21
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Along the golden streets of Heaven
The parson drove with loosened rein

While all around the angels sang
Exultingly this glad refrain,

“We shall rise, hallelujah, we shall rise! Amen!
We shall rise, hallelujah, we shall rise!”

—Thomas Kimber, A.M.,
Professor of English,
Los Angeles Pacific College.
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