






























































































































































































































































(I 

Set 

V e r s e s f or the 17r e e l:--.A. I 2 0-2 6 

Sunday: The fourteenth of Jchn. 
Monday: drew near to the thick darkness vzhe-ce C-od 

was • rr Ex • 20 : 21 • 
TTHicLe thyself the iYro ck Cheri th. rr I Kin·_; s 17 : 
1-4. 

-· Tedne "The TransfLzurs,ti en. rr thew 17. 
n I h::t ve fo u.r:d g:racc in thy si .-:;h t, show me 

1 c T y • TT Ex • 3 3 : 13 • 
nHitherto he th the Lcrc1 us.n I Sam. 7:12 . 

Se,tuTda:l: is too r; re ;; t fo2' thee. 11 I I=in:)'S 19: 
17. 

nAnd now ·men see not the li =·:jlt which i s in 
( P • 1.1. J t he c 1 o ud s • TT P r o • 3 7 : 21 • 

noh, tnrn me, mold me, mello'N me fer use, 
Prevac1e my being with Thy Yi tal fore e, 
TlL:; t this else inexn.ressive life Gf 
I\Iay 1)ecome eloquent and_ f1..1Jl cf 
ImJj1:" '3 ':-IlS. tecl '\'Vi th life and s t r 8n .. ;t h divine. 
Put the bri .. ;ht torch cf he ;_: ven into m:l hand, 
That I may car :;:-? it alcft, 
And \liiin the eye of \Neary wo.r...derers l1ere below, 
·To guide their feet ir:to the paths of peace I 

I cannot r a ise the desd, 
Nor the soil plucJ\: :precious dust, 
Nor bid the sleeper wake, 
Nor still the s t orm, nor ben d the 
Nor muffle ur: the thuncler, 
Nor 1Jid the chs, ins falls f:· 'o;n cZf creation's en-

fett ·e r ed. limbs; 
But I can l.i.ve a life that tells en ot.l1er lives, 
And u1akes the we r l d less full of an,g;ui sh and cf l')ain-­
A life that, 1 'Lke the pel)'')le d ·c o-,-- .:;.;ed ur,cn the sea , 
Ser:ds its wide ci -L,cles to a hundred shcres. 

Ma v such a life '.:i e m:i.r.1.e 
of true life, Thyself the life Thou 

Give Thyself tho.t Thou dwell in me, s.nd I 
in Thee. n 

TT } .. he like c1 rops o f clevv 
Deer in the he c. rt of eve ·c2r flC\iiJer 

. And its hap r ine s s to you 
.::".:.nd more l:'i ch e c,c h Jl El- ss ing hour. n 
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TTif we were in the othor fellow 1 s ;·~ lace, 
If we knew all that tyoul! l c s him each cl.ay, 
If we coulc1 solve t h e r.·i dclle of his faco 
And see the man~r pitfalls in his way, 
Perhe,ps v1e , too, 'IJI;'Ould st8nd and cry aloud 
Jl ... nd shuo.der at the jeerinc; of the cro1Nc1 . 

Rm:v sorel-;_; ... t em2:> ted is the s inne l" here 
Onl ~T the si nne r vvel l and t rul zr knows; 
;~nat buds of hore ha ve oli.~;htocl. ;rea r O~T yea r, 
Leaving <locay vvhe re should. .he::_ v e !)loomed 2- rose, 
None but the l)roken toiler hs:re can tell . 
Yet, in his place , would we hc:vc dono as well? 

If vvc we-re standinc; where the f a ilure st~nds, 
And J:::nevv the disa~)pointm ent s he h a cl f 8,cocl, 
And haJd our life 1 s work crumlile in ou y- he.nds, 
Or, !Jein g weak, had. sinned. e~nd b e:: en di s~rsraced, 

Fe r haps \He, too, would shuffle cl ovvn the street 
And lie or steal f or something warm to eat. 

Be tt er than sneers is ?ity for t he lo st. 
F c;:ij me n l.1:r cho icc up on li f e's -rocks c re wrecked. 
iflho;r th a t h 2. v e fo.ilo O. , and. novv must l;a ~r the co s t, 
Once h oped to vvc:. lk t~ 1e iiiDrl.d. nr_i th ho ads ere ct; 
l.nd VJ e, perhaps, w.h o s trctch no h and . .in e.i d, 
lL~ains t such odds no bett er would h E', ve played. n 

TTWhen darkness falls and the Sandma n comes 
And the child re n ~re re~d y for bod, 
·-·hen you c z~ r-cfull~r tucl{ t he cove r s in 
,".'.i th a l~i s s for e c~ c h cLro ~.Ns y he :.~~d --
Opeh youT he a rt for othrrs, then, 
For children vvho nee d. y our c.s, -re . 
Child .. ren whose homes a re empty a ncl cold-­
Op en your heart and shs. re~ 

\.\Then chubb ~r ha.nds reach for the b ri mming mille, 
11h o mug ~lOU a r e a 'bl o to fill - -
nll1en you smile with :~ride c, t the ros~r che oJcs, 
Thinlc of l.i ttl e ones ln.ln-Try a nd 111 ·. 
Of f a ces so ·pallid anc1 weat and ws. n, 
Consi de r h ow much you can s :paro--
1 InD. smuch as to one of the le a st o:f these--' 
Open your he art a nd share~n 

nFaint asking means scnnt r e c oiving. n 
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"They borrowed. a bed to la~r His· head, 
; ~!hen Christ the I1ord came cto,.vn, 
The~r l;orr owed the ass in the mountain-}Jas s 
For Hi.m to ride to to vvn. 
But the oro vvn tha. t He wore 
And. the cross that He bore 
Were His own. 

He bor.r o v1ed the bread ~Frhen the c rovi:d He fed 
On the grassy mo1mtain si d.e .. 
He borrowed the dish of broken fish 
\Vi th i'iihich He satisfied.--
But the crovn1 that He wore 
And the cross that He bore 
v.rere His own. 

He :)orrowed the ship in \"hi ch to sit 
To tea ch the multitude--
He -0 orr owed the nest in which to rest . 
He had never a home so rude--
But the c'rown tbat He wore 
And the c r os s that He bore 
w·ere His own. 

He borrowed a room on the way to the tomb 
The ~assover l a mb to e2t--
They·--0orrowed the cave for Him a ::;rave 
They borrowed. a -vvi nding sheet . 
But t he c·t own t l l2-t He vvore 
And the cross that He bore 
1r:Jer e His ov;n. 

The thorns on His head were worn in m~y stead_; 
For me the Saviour died; 
For gnil t of my Sin the nails d.r ove in 
When Him the ~r c rue if ie a.--
Tho~l:?;h the crown that He wore 
And tb.e cross that He bore were His own-­
They ri ~;h t1y were mine. IT 

nA moment in the morning, 
~rs.ke your ~13i bl e in ~.ro ur han d., 
And catch a glimpse of glory 
From the peaceful Promised Lancl; 
It v~i 11 1 i .D(?; e r s t i 11 b e f ore you 
1~lhen ~rou seek the busy rna T't, 
1~nd lilco flowers of ho1;e \Vill 1;los som 
Into beauty in your heE,rt. 
The precious worcls , like jewels, 
~~Till g listen all the day 
~~ri th a rare effulgent glory 
That will bri:.3hten all the way. TT 



Josiah1 s and Sa r ah 1 s Sc r·ap - "bo o1c II 
Set 1fl 9 

n I kn or' not vvh at shall befa ll ine, 
God hangs a mist o 1 er my eyes, 
And e .. t ea ch st e ~_) of my on1vard :pe:: th 
He makes :n ey~r s cene 8 to rise , 
And every j oy h e sends me comes 
As a swe et and :(_; l a d surp.x·i sec 

I see n ot a step b efore me, 
As I tre r:~. cl on vn ot he r year; 
:Gut the };a st is s t i 11 in God 1 8 Jce ep i.ng , 
~he f u ture His mercy mall clea:r· , 
?.ut wh a t 1 oaks darl: in the dis tance 
ne. ~r 1~n·i.r:;h ten as I draw ne a r. 

For perhap s the dreaded future 
Has 1 ess bj_ t ter th an I think; 
The Lord may sweeten the wa ters 
Bef ors I stoop t o drink; 
Or, .i f ~·, '!:.;1 1 .... ah 1·nust be Farah, 
He ',JiJi J l stand be side i t s 1) rink • 

It may be He ke eps wa iting 
Till t he comin~ of my feet 
Some (oS ift of S' l Ch r a re ole s s ec.ne ss, 
Some jo y so s trg nge l;y sweet, 
Tha t m~r lips sh all o nl ~r t r em lJ 1 e 
~uith t he th c,nks t.he;l cannot s r·e aJc. 

0 r e stful, bli s oful .i:znorance ~ 
'Ti s ble s sed n ot to k now; 
It ho lds me in those mi ~hty a rms 
TrJh i.e h Y'Ji 11 no t let me g o, 
And hushes my s oul to rest 
On the bo som ~hich loves me s o~ 

So I ~ o on not knowing; 
I vvould n ot if I mi g ht; 
I WO"LJ.1d r a ther V' al1c · 'Ni th Him by faith 
Than 1Palk alone b~r si f?;h t. 

M;y he ar t sh r.i.nk s back from trials 
,-S~1 'L ch the future may disclose, 
Ye t I n ever had a sorrow, 
But rh a t the d ear I ,ord chose, 
So I send the coxnin;; tes-:cs ba ck 
With the whiSl")Cl'' ed Y\IOTd.s, 1 He }::11ows . 1 n 

n:r-.Tay s ·m1s h 'i n e flo od 8 2,c h d~a ~r f or you ,. 
And make y our mind a :32- Ycl en wh or e 
r·.re e ds a n cL thorns c., ;~e v e -r y fe w 
I~ 1J.t f r e.rrr'[.;..nt flov,re-c s : 'lo ss ow t h c; re. TT 
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"Hide thyself b~r the bl"Ook Cheri th . " I Kings 17·: 3 . 

"Th e iJirorlcl ~rvants its heroes in the spot light, "out God 
hides His by dr~ring brooks~ Yes, if some mode r n Elijah could 
c ontrol the water sup:;: ly of the naticn and call do 1.7n fire 
t~ z;m Heaven, every cit y n ewspaper would carry his name on the 
~- ~,~ad .. lines, and he v.x:> uld crowd even our popular Lindber~gh off 
the ~edistal of world-wide fame ~ 

"God had rea sons t \lihich the text c.iscloses, for hidinr2' 
the man of ·. 'the hour . In the first lJl ~ce, He wanted to hide '"­
'him from .the ~vrath of Jezebel, but the I ,ord alS"O had in min<l 
the makin~ · of Elijah; the~efore, lie hid him by a drying brook . 
One wo·ul<l , naturally thinlc that t he I!oTd would a.. t least hide 
Elijah by a.n· eve r -fl ovTi n g spring , but He sent him for his wa­
ter sup~ly .to a brook that wa s rapidl~r dr~ring u-n in the nation-­
wide famine • 

.. "DQubtlessy the I ,OT'd lets us g o to man~r a Cheri th when 
He lcnows , .. t:qat the supply will soon be ezhausted, but He knows 
also that t h e ver~r n eed will throw us all the more back to 
God. HThen the b r ool\: dried up, Elijah had no other scurce fo r 
his water sup:Jly than Divine help • .• 

n•~rhen God sent Elijah to the drying brook, He gave a 
car1)on cop;)r to the rgvens, and theJr began their plans under 
Tiivine guidance to find the hidden yrofit. 

nHow much of God 1 s sup].Jlies have we missed bec2"use we 
didn't keep our a:P~?oint!Ylent with Him~ He sent the "blessin gs 
one way, and 1ove v;ent c-:.nother. 

"1n:flat difference does it make if the brook is dr~r , if 
all the machine~ .... ~:- of Goo .. ' s universe is worlrin.g together f o r 
our SU"J"! ort and securi t'r~ It ma "';r b e "''OU are hidden awair in 
some 1l ttle bungalow or tl out on some rMch, in some ci t~.r., a:Pa rt­
ment, or at sorae little failing·· financi8.l brool: and dryi ng :phy~ 
sical springs; but if God is with you, ever~r real need Will lJe 
supplied. And when the brook dries up as it did at Cheri th , 
God will have a telegram froN heaven annotmcing you have moved 
to Zarephath vvhere miraculous pov.rer waits to 3'i ve Jrou T meal 
and oil' , and to make ~rou a real ministe"Ling servant to those 
about you in need . n----Josiah Hopkins . 

nBow do v.111, 0 r,ord, and 1Jid be still 
This struggling heart of mine. 
1~!hen will I learn in Thee t o rest, 
In ThJr great i/1.111 divine?" 
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"If ~~ott in:-; old is thinkine; ·bocl::: 
.t\.long lj.fo' s v:inding, c:ust:r tr&ck 
},nd llicJ\.in :~; out a rlace or t"·ro 
~ - The rc 1e.ugl1tor was and. momol~~r .(; rew~ 

I ~ it is l i ving bygone joys, 
~~ calling smilin3 girls 2nd boys 
Yon plo,~red 1,:.ri th once, and vvond.c rin::; how 
They are , and. a lso 1f:hGro, right now; 
Re}.: e a ting t e,le s ~rou often told, 
Tl-.:.en t:"uly I am getting old. 

If ~etting old is pondcrin~ o'or 
The v ol 'lJ.me of v.ha.t' s :~one 1;e f ore, 

_,_\ nd wlakin:.[; hsnd. in he:'nc1 D...<~G in , 
Wj_ th p r etty Sc,Tah d.o•:'fn the 1r.nd, 
Or swimming in your fs.vorite p ool 
With all your _playmates aft e1 .. school, 
Hearing glaJd voices, long since stilled, 
r:!J:1cn over;/ cla y ·wad la u ·~;h ter-f illed, · 
F:i.nd ing the past now t .iY:J_~ ed \Vi t h · ·-~ old, 
'11h en. it must be I'm get tin:~ old. 

If g etting old is looking on 
To \ii.rhel"e the friends yort 1 ve loved have g·one, 
And feeling God is holding you 
Close r than He us ed ot do ; 
Tal :·: ing and w.s:,lkin '\' v~i th y ou more, 
Sho\,ring y ou thirlt:-; s y ou miss ed b e f or e 
iPhen "'.Jl.i11.cl.l~J 8..8 a y outh ~TOU ran; 
If itt s t o :;1impse Hi. s 1a :r :;e r p lan 
And c a tch t he purpose Heaven mus t hold, 
Then surel~r I am -~et ti ng old. n 

nT11e clo ~1d.s that come at sunset 
3el~ paint the sky &t eve, 
~or cloudless skies and twili~ht, 
B:1t grazr(; s t pi. c tuT e s vvea ve • 

For clearest skies &t evening 
May be serene and sta~d{; 

But gorgeous, glowing colors 
Come -vvi t.h the li ght sncl dark. 

0 soul, fret not at sh 2dows 
'l'he clouds ca :::t o' eY th'r Wc',;l, 
For beautiful the •!ictures 
The. t come 8 t close of day . rr 



EASTER LILIES 

by 

"JOSIAH HOPKINS" 

Parson of 

Tim 00 illfl'RY CHURCH OF HOLLYWOOD 

Ccmplimen ts of 
The Country Church of Hollywood 

A RADIO FR~TURE OF STATI ON KFAC 

Week Days 8:05 - 8:30 am 
Saturdays 7:00 - 7:45 pm 
Sundays KFAC-KFVD 8:30-9:45 

, ... 



EAST:JR L IL I:CS 

by 
"Josiah Hopkins" 

In my parsonage yard, there are many beautiful 
white lil i es at this :Caster season. It seems that 
God gave them t o the world for a message of hope 
to tell us as only such fl owers can the story of 
the Re surrection. Through tl:e lcng winter~ the 
bul bs have lain in the cold g!'P.sp of wint er 1 s frigid 
earth,. but the sunshine of Spring has stirred the 
mystery of life within their bosoms? and t~ey have 
come forth to unfurl their irr~aculate petals t o the 
wondering gaze of those wh o wa"Lk the garden paths. 
Every year sine e the first fl ov1ers were strevm over 
Eden to beautify man's home, this mi racle has been 
repeated. How strange that any person would think 
for a moment that the grave c ould hold in i ts icy 
fingers the Lord of Life when it is p owerless to 
keep a lily in the sod: 

To us Who have heard th e story of the first 
Easter so often, it seems incredible that the de­
ci:ples expected the body of Jesus to be in the 
tomb that Easter morning. M.r-.ry, in whos e home Je­
sus had unfolded the truth concerning himself -- the 
Lamb of God and the Incarna te Son--st ood witho ut 
the sepulcher we eping, and as she wept, she stooped 
down and looked into the senulcho r. She had 
missed the truth of his messages ! It may be tha t 
she was so blinded wi th griof and disappointment 
that her faith had drop:ped t o a low level. She 
wept, because the tomb was ere.pty 6 As she wept, she 
looked into tho to mb for some g1impsG of the body 
of her Lordl Hrd she found the body of J .~~ sus 
in the tomb. tho e arth would havo bGon robbed of 
its dearest hopG. W·.J would ha·ve had no CHRIST, 
but me r ely the dead C ('.l:'~;e nter of Nazareth. He was 
absent, that ho might b e fo rever present with those 
who trust Him. The tomb was empty that e ach human 
heart might be filled vdth hop e. Although the 
tomb conta ine d no visible cont ents save th o dis­
carded garments of Josue, it was full of everything 
that should mako the Christian heart hopeful, even 
jubilant at this blessed season. 



To that om~ty tomb we go fo r consolation 
whe n Death invades our family ci rc le . I t enables 
us tn more clearly understand tho words of Paul -­
"Christ the first fruits. after that they that 
a.ro Christ 1 s at His coming." The grave is no l o·ngor 
a blind alley, but a beautiful highway through 
which faith passes in triumph to the CElestial 
City where they ncvor dig a grave! Tho angel that 
sat upon the stone after it had boon removed from 
tho tomb announoed the end of tho reign of Death. 
No longer would tho human pathway ond at the grave . 
One had gone through and had opened up a highway 
for tho phys ic.al body of man to pass into the life 
beyond •. All about us countless voices will be 
singing E~stor hymns when millio.ns greet the rising 
sun of this glorious East er day~ Every bursting 
bud proclaims tho fact of a rosurrectionl Every 
blade of grass chants its defianc e to the ground 
from Which it rises! Each fragrant blossom 
swings its censor of perfume to the Lord of Lifol· 
How faint will be tho voices of assembled millions 
as their hymns rise in the dawn of this Easter day 
compared to tho innumerable tongues of praise in 
Nature 1 s Cathedral! The universe will be a-tunc, 
declaring to every oar that will harken its story 
of deathless lifo. 

"There is no death, tho stars go down 
To rise upon somo other shore, 
And there in Hcavon 1 s jewelled crown,. 
Thoy sh ina for evormor o • " 

A mcmbor of my congregation lost her little 
daughter. Tho song of the birds scorned to no 
longer fill tho woodland. Flowers lost their per­
fume, and tho sun hid i ts face. Tho bereft mother 
sought every avenue of comfort, only to return to 
her sorrows and tears. One day she remembered that 
her li ttlo girl loved adoringly t h o beautiful climb .. -. 
ing white roses that covered the front porch. Tho 
daughter had said one day: 

"Mother, .why don't those pretty whi te ros es 
climb all tho way to He avon? They arc beautiful ·. 
enough for God.·~ 

The mother said, "My child, God wouldn rt take 
thorn away from us •. We have so li ttl o beauty _ and 
swoctne·s·s in this poor, brokon-hoa.rt od world that 
God leaves us tho lovely things-- at least, .for a 
while.'~ 



"At 
momborod 
when she 
t hat sho 
a lwaysl 

1 cast for n while ! " She said that she r o­
th e fe ar tho. t gripped her heart that day 
was talking with her little girl-- a fear 
was too beautiful to remain in this world 
Now, she was go no to b c with Go d.. 

Tho mother confessed that doubts began to trouble 
ho r about the Resurrection and Life beyond tho gr~vo. 
She prayed that God would give her some confirmat ion 
of he r old faith before sorrow had frozen her heart ·. 

A fow day s lator, she was planting a cuttir~ 
from tho rose Yino on her childrs grave , thinking 
that the flowers that the li ttle ono loved would be 
i n bloom ncar her r es ting pla ce. Some blight sctt lod 
on that b eaut iful rose vine on tho porch and slowly 
took its lifo. They wo re cutting awny tho dead 
branch es when sh e suddonly wondered i f tho same dis­
case had killed tho vine in tho cemetery. She rushed 
to the grave and found tho vino growi ng o.nd haLging 
its immaculato flowers cvor the child's re sting 
plac e. That to her was a message from across tho 
grave . DEAD HERE--LIVING AND BLOOMING THERE! 

Not only docs East e r speak to tho disconsolate 
hearts who hnvo sufforod boronvomcnt, but it has a 
message for tho disappo inted souls whose plans have 
failed and whos o hopes n r c dead. This i s not the 
only lifo! Tho earthly lifo of J e sus is divided into 
three poriods--birth .to baptism; baptism to death; 
death to asc ension• Tho forty days of post-rcsur­
roc tio~ ministry disclose the same wonderful Christ• 
Comforting, teaching, bl e ssing! We find Him doing 
afterwards practically all He did b efore His death. 
Oh, what hope thnt brings to my heart and should 
whisper to yours! Eternity is all mine through 
my faith in Christ J esus. I can not have many things 
for which my heart cries out now, but God has Eter­
nity in whic h to give mo wha t I hnvo missed in this 
life . Lot us bcliovo tho East er story and be cont ent 
with such things ns wo hnvo. There vrill be two re­
surrections for GoJ ~s child: ono, tho marvelous new 
life for the body; the othe r, tho r esurrect ion of 
dead dronms from tho gravc-yo.rd of tho hourt. 
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