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Josian's and Sarah

SUNDAY LORNING SERMON (ccneluded) Do 6

| of the imperfect, but, thank God, sone day qur fase will bs a8 gm;ath
as an arahangel*s faaa, and your heart will Le happy all the time.

This old Wcrla is going tc have another spell of ﬁerfaaﬁxﬁn‘ J&#
sus is coming back. The Bible says, "This seme Jesus Which you sew
g0 up intc Heaven shall so come in like menner." ‘ns had perfection in
the %&glﬁﬂiﬂw, she had it in Eden after some eataciysm covered the
earth; she shall have it aguin when His rlghbeouaiebs covers this earth
as the water covers the sea, Hollywood is goiug to be nmerfect! The
transportation will be perfect., The government adninistration will be ,
perfect, The laws Will be perfect, if there will be any, and I don't
helieve we will need any. Thzs @1& earth is going to have one thousand
yecrs of perfection, which we know of as the ¥illsenium. There will not
be a single lonely wife, nct s single ncther with an aehimg heart, nct
a sxmgle disrupted home, not & single wandering boy. HNo missicns wzll
be needed then, no hasymt&la, no surgeons, 10 drug stores, nc pharnacy.
Perfect bodies, perfect brains in a pézf@o% world with a perfect Re-
deemer enthroned in Jerusalem on the Throne of David. What a théﬁgh@i‘
God is also going to vindicate His omnipotence, Hig onniscience, and
His eterral love by delivering perfectiovn to this old world. Thr&ughw
out all the universe every crooked line will be straightened, every
wandering planet pulled back t¢ course, and the whole universe will be
flllaﬁ with perfection, end God will be Iord over all.

"Now we know in part, now we zrsphesy in part, but when that Whlﬂh
is perfect is come--"; that dcesn't wmean Jesus, becuouse He had already
come upon earth when Poul wrote this., It means when the perfect @1&&
of God comes back or when we riove perfcctly out there into God's w111
or when we dc what Walter Lanbeth did, be made perfect in love.

I weuld love to be just inside the gate and watch you take one

eye full of the Glory world, you who have been used to the inperfect,
you Who have been used tc these little peewes optic nerves bringing te
your brain the wisicn in front of youw, you who heve been listening .
with these auditory things you call nerves, you who heove been conming
in contact with what you feel, you who have becn tasting sweet tastes
ond smelling sweet perfumes; when the 1id is off, and the boundary is
off, and the perfect is eame, neighbor, I weould 3&3% love to waﬁah
you take it ins Well, renernber, I'11 be seein' youl

You will navar find God till JOWK&TQ Willlng to start the paxh”x““
the just. Will you let God take your failures and your sin snd
out? Will you take Christ for your Seviour and start again righ
where you are? A1l God asks is a willing nind. Yvu‘want to maka a
euntxa&t with Ged, @ new tne, and start towards that light, ~

. ' STICK TG Oﬁﬁ VIKL
"hen we b&~$‘W&t& little shavers father used te mske us go
ﬁhﬁ ha' ”~‘;ck1n* season where the black-ccps used to ¢
: 1 pails *uﬁcnean we Woald a%arﬁ,aﬁ b3

ntinued on next page)
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"Don't G rangin! through the %ﬂ&h&%, pickin! here an' piakin’ th&rﬁ*

‘w&iﬁ‘t the chap who picks a little, from esch bush thargtzs"iﬁ
sig '

ﬁha‘will have the largest pailful when we leave the patch tﬁnigﬁt~

 But the boy who picks & bush ocut, an' sticks to it, will not fail
In the end, to have the biggest lot of berries in his pail.
Since mg'heyho&ﬁ days I've noticed often, time an' time again,
That ol' sayin' of my father's is as true today as then.
You will never.get the best things of this life unless you stay
Anchored to a single purpose, let it be whate'er it may;

~ Don't go stregglin' through life's posture tryin! th;ghaﬁ‘ tr@i&l

- o ,
All the while not really knowin!? whexe, or why, or what yéa‘r& &xf
Pind & bush an' stay right with.it, don’t be drown aside, %o go
Where the pickin' looks more yl&na&nt leause the berriecs thicker
ZTow;
Don't have irons “in the fire that you hav& no time to tanéﬁ .
Por.you'll surely burn your f;naers an* reg&at it in the end.
Stick right to one honest purpose, an'.you'll find yc%‘li &%lﬁﬁm
ai '

To be pretty sure of getting all the berries in your peil."

e s s e T R )

THE MAKING OF FRIENDS

iz ﬁ@bs&y smiled and nobody cheered and nobody helped us along,

If each every minute looked after himself ond good things all wert to
the strong,

If nobody cared just & little for you, snd nobody thought abau$ me,

And we stood ell slone to the battle of life, what a dreary ola erla
it would be! ,

If there wae no such a thing os o flog in the sky as a symbol of ﬁ&ﬁ“

~rodship here,
If we lived as the animals live in the woods, with nothing h&l& aa&r@&

or desar
And salfiahna&s ruled us frsm birtg to the end, and never a ﬁﬁigﬁh&w
ad we
And never we gave t0 another in need, Whét g dreary old world it wmﬁla
bed

Oh, if we were rich as the richest on earth and strong as the &trangw
egt that lives,
Yet, never we knew the delight and the charm c¢f the &mlla which tk&
other man gives,
It kinﬁhﬁaa were never o part of ourselves, though we owned ali %h@
‘ lond we could see,
‘4nd friendship meant nothing at all to us here, what a &rsamy aiﬁ
world it would bel ~
Tife is awaaﬁ just because of the friends we have made and tha )
, which in common we share; .
wa want to live on not because of ourselves, but because ef th& §91~= .
~ ple who cars; .
”I%'& giving and doing for somebody else--on that all lifa
‘ , - &eg&ndat .
y of t‘&ﬁ wmriﬁ, Wh&ﬁ y@a ve summed it 81l
. , tﬁe mﬁkﬁﬂg af i




_ this is "nausea';

rd, "fool", 19 in the Babla one hundred an&‘ 
‘ ﬁr, 1% is zm thare sa ﬂfteﬁ hsaa&&a thaf‘

*‘:;. “One mau may he &
aaﬁ yeu may b@ one ahaaﬁ aemauhxmg else.

If 1 were to ask you who was the first fool, I W@nﬁ
you would say. The fir%ﬁ fool wes a woman, Eve, and tl
fool was her husband. You cen go straight through the Bibl
tha fools turn up one right after the other. .

 In this article I went to mention a few of the @uxstanl
asagas of the word, "fool", :

Let us gtart with Saul; he confessed that he was a fa“l
that confession didn't seen to do him a bit of good, for he
riznt on playing the fool. Unless a man is wxllzug to ehan 8,
aaaan’t do a man a bit of goocd to admit he is wrong! 5
reason why so many people do not know what rea& rayem&aﬁ é i
pestance isn't just bezng gorry for sin; it is being sorry eno
to qumt it. _Repentance is & Godly sorrcw for sin; there is no
slkzi thing as repentance upless Jod is Lehind it. A good W
repentance is the nausea of the soul to

&ﬂ& aalfupx@aarV%$ion, s@al feumﬂ aut tha% ﬁhxs 1lttlﬁf_&ﬁ_
fellow out of the hills was going to take his place; he did °
tural thing and wented to kill him. He went over into the Wi
ness of Zith and fell asleop one night with his big sword st
the ground right at him and some of his body-guard arov
tle old ruﬁawaaaﬁﬁ David walked over there to look t.
 That took a lot of courage! He went and looked ot S
~_he wos usleep, picked up his spear, ond took it off with
morning, he walked out on @ hill, put his hends up t

h, and yelled, "Hello, everybody! Saul, I've got your
ere; come over and get it. Oh, well, I.guess you
nd one of y@ur men over, aud I'll be glad to send it tﬁ

:_aght in this conmection is the first usage of the word
. le. BSaul, king of Isvael, said, "I have siz
d, far I will no more ﬂo thee harm,nbeaau‘

e ‘ea &xcaaﬁimg7y“ H
% ;,R@xz ehaytar tallﬁ
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~ should will know thax he is & Ffool; some Will change and | ﬁama |

““wan‘t* .

The ﬁaxt time that the word, "fool", occurs in the Blhi"
in the third chapter of second Samuel, verse thirty«thrag* .
is in connection with & man nemed Abner., Abner was in a lot of
trouble sbout a women, and he went from Saul over to David, back
and forth. He didn't know what he was going to do; finmlly, &
name nemed Joab "had it in for him", for Abner kxlled Joab’s br
ther. One day Joab came in looking for Abner, and when he
able to find him, Abner walked up and took him aside. HNobody eve
kuew what he seid to him, but & peculiar smile played on Joab's
face. All of a sudden, it says that Joab stuck a knife under ;b“
ner's fifth rib. When someone came end told Dayid how Abner had
died, David threw his face over on his hands and said, "Died Ab-
ner as & fool died", he died like a fool. Abner had been a grest
gentleman in his day, he was commander-in-chief of the ammy,~ d=
lient and courageous, but he went on and got his. .

thara lﬁ a red szgnal fl%ﬁhing¢ You haa batter B%ﬁ@, hut y@u
have to. If you do not wateh out, physical disamgter will come %
you, to say nothing of the mental and spiritual. There is not
room in this cosmié universe for a mam to get by who is living
wrong; he is going to run into something, It may not be % .
but it will be tomorrow; it may not be tomorrow, but it will be
doy after tomorrow. The only way on God's green earth a man
be safe, serene, anmd able to sleep at night is to stop when
signals are red, and to go when they are green. A man is & fao n
run by a red light* .

Here is another mention of the word, "fool", The firﬁtf?,{l
of the fourteenth Psalm says, "The fool hath said in his hear
there is no God". MNeighbor, isn’t a man & fool who doesn’t see
God's finger prints everywhere. There are several kinds of paegl%
with reference to God. You can put God out there, and people
classify themselves. The atheist rubs God out; that means tl
gay there is no God. The deist says that there is a God. KN
man who is vibrating between deism, the existence of a God, f
atheism may be a sceptic. He has never fully declared himself;
he is skeptlﬁal* The skeptic is & fellow who has & bottle of
amﬁ is going around pouring it on every thing that lo kﬁ 8s
i ght make him think there is & God. He puts eve;;;

e mieroscope, just as you would & pin through a
he prescher over and over and over, There axe a

than you think th;ie are. tghirg are vegy few r
| agnostic simply s& at he doesn’t 1"
gggﬂ @@ﬂn m&nﬁ¢ 3§§ 1 axa@ll aai& tha_,~
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4 STUDY IN y@ax& (continued) pe 8

h&&éﬂ oat & gign that you are talking to a fool, "A fool is full of
words ." Whenever you find a man with whom you are not able to talk
about %&3 soul, you are talking to a fool. I'll guarantee that thera”-,
~are wives reading this little article who say, "Oh, if that doesn't fit
my husband.!", and there are husbands who say, "That's a photograph of
my wife if there ever was & thing in this worldl" Is there & boy at
your house, especially one who has hed & year at college, who can tell
you all about zoology, all about botany, all about biology? He has
Jjust gotten a smattering of it; he doesn't know the deep fundamentals
of 36, ﬁb&ghhﬂr, there is no man on God!s green earth who really knows
botany who is an atheist. Remember that! You can't fool asround the
science of studying flowers and classifying them without seeing the finr
ger prints of God on every petal. There is no such %hlng as a veal ,
astronomer who knows some of the laws of God's great universe who i am,
atheist. Kﬁyler, loakin% through his telescape one night was heard ‘
cry out, "Oh, how besutiful! 1I'’m looking at the footprints of my G 4.’
Sir Isaac Hewton, & grest agtronomer, a great mathemataclan, the one
who wrote the lew of gravitation, said, "There is no man who can look
in the Book with an honest heart and held his soul sway from God, un-
less he be an idiot or doomed", Mo men ctm look at the starry univer-
se without & prayer. However, I'm talking about folks who were vacci-
nated for education, but it didnlt teake. You go to talking with them,
and they will say, "These old country people used to believe that the
whale swallowed eaah“ and thay would start on that. Then, they will
begin also on (Genesis, that it is out of date, for it seys that mon
was ereated six th@usaa& years ago. However, neighbors, it doesn't
say that; there is not o date in the Bible. Remember,the next time y@a
run into someone with whom you cannot talk about his 5oul, it waulﬂnxt
be a bod idea to show them this passaoge. "

In the thirty-second verse of the first chapter of Proverbs, it
s8ys, "The prosperity of fools destroy them". Isn’'t that & good toxt?
Isn't it funny that when there is a drought, when there is disastern,
when there is @ panie, people begin to go to church., I wouldn’t be
surprised that more Bible have been sold during this depression thon
- has been sold during the some period of time for the last hundred years.
If a war breuks out in Europe, you had better get in the Bible selling
business; everybody is going to want a Bible. When the boys sailed a-
woy te France, the Bible sales went right up; everyhody wanted to gw“V
his hﬁy & Bible. .

I have @ Bible somewhere among my old junk that has a bullat ho.
right through it. It belongsto & boy overseas who had it in his ~
et; it has a hold shot through it, and that Bible slowed that bull
down, s0 thot it only broke two rlbs, glanced and stuck in the ti
' 1eexrt was untouched. His mother had bgu?ht it and given
he had been mad st her, because he didn’t %&n@ anyone 1t
hﬁr gm ¢ him a Bible. GShe had made him promise that he would
_his heart, ond he had done it only to keep from a&g
1d mother, KOW%VEr, one midnight at Chat ‘Thierry h
n 8 trench ready to g@ over, he buttoned

. It hadn' t bee f;ft&ﬁﬂ min
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PUDY IN ¥OOLS (continued) ' . 4

ﬁ&ﬁfhlm in the ai&% of th& bhead. A faw mxzuteﬁ something hit him ﬁhaﬁ
- a8 though & sledge hammer had fallen upon his chest. When |
”aamﬁfta“, a nurse was sponging off his side with absorbent cott
noticed that it was erimson colored, and that he was too weak tc
He asked the nurse if it was his nepwt snd she said, "No, but you
better thank God and the person who gave you this little szl&*kgf“
ever mve it to you saved your lifel"

. I Pravarbs fiftaen, verse five it gays, "A fool aﬂsylﬁﬁﬁh h; a-
ther'!s ingtruction”. There never was a smarter thing said than.tha .
T%ﬁag, it is very hard to talk to young people about God. ~

 Over in the Alps mounteing there were scme people climbing, &uﬁ
there wos a father who had been a very Godless man took his old fine
boy, wkc was 8 graﬂuata now from Oxford University., snd they were
ing up in the mountains. As you know,in mountein c¢limbing, all who ,
g&lug up the mountain are fagtened tagethar, As they were eiimhin; !
the fether stumbled, and the boy seid, "Steady, deddy, %t@&dy. Ramﬁm“ -
%ar, we are tied tegath&r.“ -

ataadg, dad! He's tied on to youl! Steedy, son! You're tzaﬁ“@ﬁ

tc old ded! You ﬁﬂ&lﬁm?ull him off the.street tonight., You know wha

ig tie mwtter with a 1ot of these women with seamy fmeas and droop;

mouths end o 1ot of men whose hﬁa&s are downe They were tied dow ~

¢ child that @all@ﬁ them down. The oanly thing to do is to be 50 roo aﬁ

: ;@%&wzguadad in God that you can't be pulled off your feot, qnﬁ yau an
10 em. . .

In the twelfth chapter of Luke God called a men a fool. he was
the mon who filled his borns and starved his soul. He was 30 busy and
wropped up in his business, that he forgot his family, his ¢h¢ldran,,
He was just too busy, cnd he played with God's miraculous power., HE
would sow wheat, and it would come up one hundred-fold, and he never
stopped to thunk Ged for it. He vculﬁ sow corn, until it would be so
abundont thot he didn't have any place ¢ put it. One day he aai& ﬁa
hlﬂ ﬁ&ul, “ = ,

vSoul, I'11 tell you what we'll have to do. We're going %0 have
to build greater berns. Take your ease; don't let anything bother you.
Your warrying days are over; you and I are going to retire. Eat, &xlnk,, -
and be merry! I'm going to pull down this barn I've got, and I*m .
going to build a._greater one." ~ : .

It must have been o beautiful barn, greot graﬁ&riaa, and
. urdened down as they bring the grain in ond pour i

K@ said thot fomine wouldn't Bother him @h&n,
s wont on to say thot that right tho max*s heart
ked himself into prostration making mo,
hg more ecorun, building bigger barns, H
1 W&ﬁt to talk ta &@& %baat my au&l&
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, One of the&ﬁ days, poor, whipped and driven man, poor, over-work-
ed and ﬁarveuwwadkeé woman, they will put a piece of crepe on your
front door. The ladies will all come in and say, “Wel&, we'll help
with the house-work", or your husband will be there in the front room,
and they will gather up his old over-alls and the things left Eﬁhinﬁ;
an old hat, and take his body out to the graveyard. But, I wonder
what God will say? Will he make the same comment, “&heu fooll %hiﬂ,
night thy soul was required of thee"? Who is going to get the barn
now? ~

C00 B EE N N T N R

Mark 5:30: "Jesus turned hmm about in the praas and said, "Who touch~
ed my ¢lothes?" ‘

How ¢id He know that one tonch amid the Jostling crowd? The éiﬁn
ciples thought it strange that He should ask such a guestion. But,
that was a different touch, There was a soul in it, So, amid the
rude pr&ssure of the crowd, He recognized it., In every service all
are near to Christ, but all are not blessed. Some go away as they
came, unhealed, heart hunger unfilled. Others sitting close receive
rich help., The first, tho' near, reach out no hand of faith while
others really rouch th@ hem of Christ's garment. Along the wires of
faith, messages are flying up from earth to Heaven--prayers, pwaises,
heart eries. Down from Heaven to earth come answers of comfort, enear
blessings of pardon, healing, life. But, many know nothing of all
thie., No flash of new life, joy or hﬁl@ comes to them. They are
clogse but have no faith attachment. Othors touch Him by falth and
prayerﬁbinﬂt§tttlil'v
' A few of the "Scattering Remarks" by Mrs. Sarah
, Hopkins, Pres. of the Ladies' Aid.

THE OLD HOME

"There's an old~fashioned hcuse, in an old-
fashioned street,
Ina ? usint little Ql&«i&Shioned tovm;
There's a street where the cobblo-stones harasa
~ the feet,
As it strugglas uphill and then down.

And, though to and fro through the world
. I must go,
My heart, while it beats in my breast,
” Wﬁer&’gr I may roam, to that ol&wfashlanﬁ&
. ome
:5;311$fsfy like a bird to its nest,

| ',fi5xg that mlﬁwfaghianﬁ& haﬁse, 1n th&t alér
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"TNow I lay me down to sleep; :

I pray the Lord my soul to keep,
Was my childhood's early prayer

Taught by my mother's love and care.
Many years since then have fled;

Mother slumbers with the dcad,
Yet, methinks I sees her now,

With lovelit cye and hely brow,
As, knceling by her side to pray

She gently taught me how to say,
'"Now I lay mc down to sleep;

I pray the Lord my soul to keep.'

Oh! could the faith of childhood's days,
Oh! could its little hymns of praige,
Oh! could its simple, joyous trust

Be re-created from the dust ‘

That lics around a wasted life,

The fruit of many a bitter strifel

Oh, then gt night in prayer I'd bend,
&n@ call my God, my Father, Friend,
And pray with &hlldllke faith once more
The prayer my mother taught of yore,
'Now I lay mc down to slecp;

I pray the Lord my soul to keep.'"

FUF OSSP Y VR 5 Y Y Ry % 9 R

"Tand of Rest! For thee I sigh!
When will the moment come

When I shall lay my armor by
And dwell with Christ at home.

To Jesus Christ I sought for rest,
He bade me cease to roam,

But fly for succor to His breast,
And he'd conduct mc home.

No tranguil joys on earth I know,
No peaccful, sheltering dome.
This world's a wilderncss of woe,
This world is not my homc,

Weary of wandering round and round,

This vale of sin and gloom,

I long to leave the ungallowed graunﬁ

And dwell with Christ at Home."
"But once I pass tn&s way, and then, no more.
But once~--and then the Silent Door Swings on its hinges,
Opens-~-closes, and no morec I pass this way,
So while I may with all my might I will essay .
Sweet eomf"‘ &ﬁ& delight to all I mcot upon the ?iigrxm wa:ti
Ny ne L the fArcat Highway -
Tha .mbs th h knoss u@%a I&ght






