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FOREWORD 

H
OW exceedingly appropriate and yet how
almost impossible of realisation the title of 

this· book would appear to be. It reminds me of a 
wa� taken in the Lake Distric;t some years· ago. 
The skies were hidden by masses of black, 
threatening, awesome clouds. The very mountains 
setmed to be shrouded in a fearful gloom, and the 
waters of the lake, usually flashing with a 
thousand reflections, were dark as night itsel£ 
Suddenly the clouds parted for a moment and a 
shaft of brilliant sunlight shot through, touching 
the mountains and the lake with radiant glory 
and transforming all that came within its range. 
"Sirs, b� of good cheer" is like this ray ·of sunshine 
in the midst of the world's gloom and darkness, 
.and the only one who can utter it with authority 
or receive its. healing, comforting influence ts the 
one who can say truthfully and with a full 
realisation of its implication: 

"1 BELIEVE GOD." 

Mrs: Howard Taylor has in these few but 
striking chapters directed our steps towards the 
life of good courage, of endurance, of transforming 
love, of continual .victory and unfailing joy in the 
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6 FOREWORD 

midst of adverRe circumstances and almost 
crushi�g trial., 

And the · secret of this most blessed life is un
folded to us in simple yet beautiful language, and 
by touching illustrations which cannot fail to 
reach the heart

_. 
The reading of this book and the 

acceptance of. its message will lead to that 
optimism in the darkest hour which only those 
who knqw and love and trust the Living God can 
experience, and which is expressed in the title, 
Sirs, Be of Good Cheer. 

With a strong confidence that this booklet.with 
its challenge and cheer is exactly suited to this 
hour, I gladly help to speed it on its wp,y, praying 
that it may be .to many thousands a light in the 
darkness, a com.fort in sorro'1, a hope in 'the 
storm and an assurance in the . midst of all the 

• 
C , • 

. shaking and trembling in the world around. 

CHINA lNLA!'P) MISSION' 
NEWINGTON .GREEN, 

. LONDON, N.16.

w. H. ALDIS.
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CHAPTER I 

"SIRS, BE OF GOOD CHEER" 
ACTS xxvii. 25. 

I
T was a man facing shipwreck who called to
his companions these surp�ising words, above 

the raging of the storm: "Sirs, be of goog. 
cheer!'' There· W¥ conviction and certainty in 
his whole ·demeanour, a courage so real that it 
was contagious. They w�re· in �xtremity·: 

"Exceedingly tossed with a tempest," as the ship's 
doctor wrote. '' And_ when neither sun nor stars in many 
days appeared, and no small tempest lay on us, all hope 
that we should be saved was taken away." 

Soundings prqved that they were being driven 
on some i�land coast, but in the darkness they 
could only cast out anchors and wish for the day. 
Then it was that this strange cry was heard, 
"Sirs, be of good cheer!" Strangest of �11 it came 
from one of the prisoners being taken in chains to 
Rome, whom the soldiers were proposing to kill 
lest ·they should escape. And this was the man 
who now stood forth, speaking with manifest 
authority. 

One man who has dealings with God can 
change a whole situation. Listen to Paul's 
reasons for confidence: 

9 



10 SIRS, BE OF GOOD CHEER. 

'' And now I exliort you to be of good cheer: for there 
shall be no loss of any �an's life· among you, but of the ship. 
For there stood by me this night the angel of God, whose I 
am and whom I serve, s'3:ying: Fear not, Paul; thou must 
be brought before Cresar: and lo, God hath given thee all 
them that. sail with thee. 

"Wherefore, sirs, be of good cheer; for I believe God, 
that it shall be even as it was told me." .. 

· "I believe God" made all the differe:t?,ce: God,
"whose I am and whom I serve." And how such 

. . 

i:µen"_ �re needed to-day! men to whom God is 
real. Practical and unperturbed, Paul took f�od, 
gave thanks as was his wont, and began to eat 
before them. No meals had been served for four
teen days, but this man's as_surance was such that 

\ . 

the terrified and starving co�pany of over 200 on 
board followed his example. "Then they were all 
of good cheer,'' we read, "and they also took 
some meat." And, later;· "they all' escaped to 
land." 

"I BELIEVE GOD" 

If we would have Paul's quietness· and assur
ance in face, of danger, we must .live in Paul's 
relation to the Unseen: '"'Gon ... whose I am 
and whom I · serve." This makes . the · weakest 
-strong and able to steady bthers.· The soul that 
habitually has dealings with God can be of good 
cheer, even when all seems to go wrong. The 
sinking of the Athenia not long ago affords proof of 
this-one among many tragedies at sea which 
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bring the Bible story up to date 1n our own experi
ence. Thank God, the quietness and confidence 
of those who know Him as Paul:did are still the 
same. 

Picture a frail woman crossing the Atlantic, 
alone, on the torpedoed steamer.1 Struck amid
ships, the shock was terrific. 

"Of course, all lights went out," she wrote 
quite simply. "Realising it was foolish_ to stay 
on deck, I went back to shelter, and. then saw 
the flash of a shell which tore into the section 
just where I had been standing-and the whole 
hatch went up. Never thinking that we could 
be rescued, I stood quietly a few moments and 
commended my spirit to the Lord. . . . I had 
to go down two decks to. get niy life-belt. The 
ship was listing badly, and for all we knew we 
might be sinking at any moment." 

. 

Details follow, showing that her thougl?,t was 
only for others. The emergency dynamo was put 
into action and a light here and there enabled her 
to fetch blankets from .deserted cabins, which 
proved invaluable in the open boats. 

"Then there was nothing to do but wait. I 
looked at the crowd at our boat station and 
felt sure we could not all be rescued. So I 

1 The experience is that of Miss Eva McCarthy of the China Inland 
Mission, now on the teaching staff of the Toronto Bible Institute. 
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stayed at the back, where a Christian ought to 
stand, and walked up and down praying and 
.singing quietly, 'Jesu, Lover of my soul'-such 
a comfort! When I came to, 'Hide me, 0 niy 
Saviour,. hide,' I seemed to get a direct answer: 
'Your life is hid with Christ in God.' This lived 
with me through all that followed. At the 
words, 'Till the storm of life be past,' I looked 
over the darkening sea and thought, 'Well, this 
is my last storm.' " 

. 
Still there was no distress; only a w·onderful 

peace. L(?wered into a life-boat, she gathered 
three little children into her arms whose mother, 
a young Scotch lassie, was still on board. 

�'Of course, room was made for her, and we 
pushed off. . . . Once clear of the sinking, ship, 
I began to think there was a gli3?mer of hop�. 
We were not overcrowded and the sea was 
fairly quiet, but it was the Atlantic; and we 
were tossed around like a cockleshell. The 
little ones· gave terrified wails'-never · shall I 
forget those children and the heart-broken 
mother! It was cold, and most of us were more 
seasick than I knew it. was possible to be." 

It was not until after 2 a.m. that they sighted 
the Norwegian vessel which had picked up their 
S.O.S. After six hours of darkness in open boats, 
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it was wonderful to see her, a blaze of lights and 
welcome! But through all, a .woman, though 
alone, was kept from fear, becaus€ of Him who 
walked the troubled waters long ago, and said: 
"Be of goo a cheer: it is I; be not afraid." 

"I believe and I belong" changes everything. 
It steadies the soul, as a strong , anchor holds the 
ship. It is like both hands placed in the Pierced 
Hands-mind and heart responding equally to 
Infinite Love_. To believe means to belong. I can
not believe with my whole heart in Him who 
gave His life for. me without becoming His; and 
He takes care of His own. 

And there are moral storms, storms in heart 
and mind, when outwardly all is quiet. Such was 
the tempest of remorse. and horror which over
whelmed Tokichi Ishii in the condemned cell of 
his Japanese prison. Half his lifetime of only forty 
years had been spent in jail for many crimes. Now 
they all rose before him-one murder especially, 
for which h·e had not been condemned. Another 
man, who had nothing to do with it, was under 
sentence of death, and Ishii was so notorious a 
criminal that the authorities would not believe 
his repeated statement that he had done it, for 
which at first there was no proof. 

The whole story is told in the remarkable con
fession he lived to write in his Tokyo cell, a 
human document of poignant interest; because 

Bs 
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to that tempest-tossed soul, so hardened that he 
cp.lled himself "a demon in human form," came 
nothing less than "the light of the knowledge of 
the glory of God, in the face of Jesus Christ." 
Through the prayers· and patient efforts of two 
missionary ladies, light broke upon his darkness. 

"For more than two long years," he wrote, 
"they took turns in coming to visit me, minding 
neither the snow of winter nor the heat of 
summer. I do not remember how many score 
of times they came. They w�re determined to 
save me from destruction." 

The New Testament they had not failed to give 
him lay neglected on a shelf, until, turning the 
pages ,one day, he was arrested by the words: 
"Father, forgive them, for they know not what 
they do." Long and earnestly he pondered, as the 
dying, never-dying love of Christ was revealed. 
Then the· change came. 

"I only know that, with an unspeakably 
grateful heart, I believed. Through this simple 
sentence, I was led into the whole of Christi.:. 
anity." 

After his conversion, Ishj.i W':1,S "as sorrowful, 
yet always rejoicing." He gave himself to study, 
not of the Bible only, but in order to improve his 
general education, for usefulness as he put it in 
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the life beyond. For shall not His servants serve 
Him still, seeing His face? With the utmost frank
ness, he wrote the story of his 'life, that it might 
warn others from the depths to which he had 
sunk. But, most of all, he used every opportunity 
to witness to the joy and peac� he found in be
lieving. Cp.rist had become to him. so real that 
his narrow cell was as the vestibule· of heaven. 
He was condemned to death, and any day might 

. 

be taken out for execution. 
"What are your feelings about these things?" 

questioned the kindly Buddhist chaplain who 
often visited him. 

"During ·our conversation to-day he told me 
that he had bee� enquiring of other- men con
demned to death with what feelings they spend 
their days. They said that every morning when 
dawn comes, they wonder if to-day :will bring 
the end; and when an official appears they 
think that he has come to take them out to die. 
They wait in agony till nine o'�lock, and then, 
if no summons comes, they know they have 
escaped death for one more day. But the next 
morning brings the same fear with it, and 
the days pass, one by one, in distress and 
agony." 

The chaplain expressed his sorrow over the 
situation ih which he was so little able to help. 
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" 'I too am very sorry for these men,' I 
replied, 'but I do not feel at all as they do. This 
I owe to the power of Christ.' 

" 'Then do you want to die as soon as 
possible?' he asked me. But I answered, 'No.' 

" 'What do you think about it all?' 
" 'During these days,' I replied, 'I am not 

giving any thought what�ver to the life or 
death of the body. The problem does not so 
much as enter my head. I have resolyed to 
accept the will of heaven, and I leave every
thing in God's hands. There is not the slightest 
distress in my mind. When morning breaks, I 
welcome the day with gladness.' " 

Above the raging of the storm, the Voice that 
is as no other voice had sounded: '' Son, be of good 
cheer)· thy sins be forgiven thee." 

"I wish everyone to know," he wrote toward 
the end, "that I spend my days in happiness 
because of the love of God which passes our 
power to understand. Christ's love really does 
mean that there is eternal salvation for even 
the most abandoned, if he repents and be
lieves." 

His last words were in the form of a poem. 

"My name is defiled, 
My body dies in prison; 
But my soul, purified, 
Ascends to the City of God." 
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"In the world ye shall have tribulation," is 
still the word of the Lord Himself to be�eving. 
hearts, "but be of good cheer; I have overcome the 
wo�ld.'' 

From China where, to-day, peril ai;id anguish 
exceed any we have yet known, comes the reassur
ance: "Neitl�er you nor I will ever be asked to 
enter upon any experience alone." 

"Sometimes it is right," ·continues Bishop 
Houghton, Iiow General Director of the China 
Inland Mission, "to sit down and consider all 
the possibilities, to exhaust in imagination all 
the perils that might cpnfront us from what
ever quartet_, from man or devil, as thB apostle 
Paul did when he penned the last section of 
Rom. viii. And then, after enumerating them 
all, horror piled upon horror, danger upon 
danger, he conch�des that, real and terrible 
though they be, their power to harm is simply 
nil, for they cannot separate him from the love 
of God whic� is in Jesus Christ our Lord. 

"Let this great fact steady us as we look 
ahead. The future, even the immediate future, 
is not dark for us who know God." 

Comrades, be of good cheer! "In all these 
things we are more than conquerors through Him 
that loved us." 



CHAPTER II 

"GROANS" AND "GOOD COURAGE" 

2 CoR. v. 2-8. 

W
HAT thinking man or woman can be
without groans to-day? To be of good 

courage, because of the presence with us of the 
living, glorious, all-conquering· Saviour, does not 
mean indifference to suffering, our own or that 
of others. It means joy in tribulation, companion
ship and deliverance right in the furnace .seven· 
times heated. 

Twice over the ,Apostle Paul admits the groan-
. . C "W d 1ng, 1n 2 or. v. 2, 4: e groa{!. ... we o groan,
being burdened.'' But he follows on immediately
with the statement, also repeated: "We are of
good courage ... always of good courage" (verses
6 and.8). Wonderful paradox! proved by number
less believers, all down the ages. The Bible is
nothing if not practical and true to life. It throbs
with real expei.-ience. Burdened, groaning-be
cause o( bodily suffering, physical or mental
limitations, it m�y be; because of that which
comes upon us daily in our relations with others;
because of the rising tide of suffering and dis.
tress the wide world over-yes, "we do groan,
being burdened." What then? Are we doubtful,

18 
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trembling, faint-hearted? No! Impossible as it 
seems, "we are of good courage," facing the seen 
in the light of the Unseen. 

For, to be true to facts, we must recognise other 
elements in the world-situation, as in our own 
experience. God is here, still overruling evil for 
goqd. The Holy Spirit is here, brooding over the 
chaos sin has made. Faith is here: "We know," 
writes the Apostle; "that all things work together 
for good to them that love God." Yes, "we know";
and ''the people that do know their God shall be 
strong and do exploits." The groans come froi;n 
more or less painful outward experiences; the 
joyous good courage comes fro_m the Indwelling 
Presence-the certainty of being the Lord's, for 
ever His and to be for ever with Him. 

It was with such thoughts in mind that, after a 
night of terror i� London, when the headquarters 
of the China Inland· Mission had suffered seri-

. 

ously, the writer saw in that dear, familiar spot 
a sight to move the heart. Death and destruction 
had been at work. Across one corner of the gar
den a stick of bombs. had fallen. Neighbouring 
houses had been swept away pr left in ruins. 
Whole families were among the dead. In the 
main building of the Mission House no lives had 
been lost, though. over 1 oo windows were broken. 
It was a wonder that the building still stood, for 
one big crater made by a 500-lb. bomb was very 
near it. 
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Nearer still, just between that crater and the 
garden wall stood a favourite bir,d-house, to which 
we turned to see what had become of the canaries. 
And. wha:t a parable it was! For there, in the 
midst of broken glass and debris on all hands, 
the little songsters seemed just as cheery as ever. 
And the caretaker who owned them, coming up 
just then, added to the wonder. 

"Yes," he said, "it seems a miracle, for they 
were right in the track of the blast. When daylight 
came and I could see what had happened, three 
of them were lying dead, it seemed, on the bottom 
of the cage, as the others probably were, inside. 
It was a pitiful sight. But later, after the suij. was 
up, all ten were flying about and singing,. with 
no sign of harm or fear.'' 

Just little, helpless birds, protected , by an 
Unseen Hand amid perils they could neither 
esc�pe nor understaµd ! .An;rid groans and des
truction they were singing, full of good courage. 
Is it not suggestive? Suffering may be permitted, 
but must never silence the voice of praise. And 
praise prepares the way for further deliver
ance. 

We cannot escape peril and pain in these 
tremendous days, and we do not want to be with
out our share ·in the birthpangs of the Kingdom 
of God. Foretelling the very ·happenings that are 
around us now, the Lord Jesus said: ''These things 
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are the beginning of travail."1 And .what is travail 
but the price of the new life that can come no 
other way? When laqour pains begin, we do not 
·wish or pray that they may be stopped. Terrible
as they may be, we welcome them-or what lies
beyond them, rather. We know they are worth
while. With groans there is good courage. And
soon we remember no more the anguish "for joy
that a man is born into the world."

Not to our fathers, but to us, has come the
privilege of living in these last days, wh�n faith
is soon to be merged in sight. Groans there are
and must be, "till he comes whose right it is to
reign." Meanwhl:le, "we are of good courage,"
for the coming King makes his home in our
hearts.2

God, made a world without groans, without 
tho�ns, without pain and death. Sin changed it 
�to a wilderness, a valley of weeping. But 9'od 
came down into that wilderness in Redeeming 
Love, to bear the worst that sin can do; "to put 
away sin by the sacrifice of Himself." "To this 
end," we read, "was the Son of God manifested, 
that He might des.troy the works of the devil." 
Groaning is here still, for the prince of this world 
is not yet cast out. But he is a conquered foe, and 
his great wrath to-day is because he knows his 
time is short. The Cross proclaims his doom, no 

1 Matt. xxiv. 8. 2 E h ... p , m. 17.
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less than our deliverance. So we are of good 
courage. The song comes bapk into hearts that 
receive the Saviour anc;l are united with Him by 
faith and love. The B�ble is a book of such songs 
-songs of deliverance, songs of praise, ''songs in
the . night." God is hearing many s�ch songs
to-day, rising to Him in faith above the din of
battle, the wail of grief and tears. They are just
as real as the gro�ns of the whole groaning
creation, soon to he merged in ''joy unspeakable
and full of glory." Are we among the si�gers?

"Lift up your. hearts. 
We lift them up unto the Lord." 



CHAPTER III 

''POWER OF ENDURANCE'' 

G
ENERAL GORDON of Khartoum, looking

back over the lessons learned in life, wrote 
in one <;>f his letters from the Soudan: ''It is the 
little people who have helped ·me more than the 
big ones.". Many of US' could say the same. How 
often, for example, has the writer recalled the 
simple words of a Chin,ese woman, met in passing, 
in an inland city. She was an inn-keeper's wife,. 
living in the midst of noise and bustle. Pay and 
night people were coming and going. Ba:d lan
guage, brawls and confusion Il1iingled with inces
sant demands for servic�. Yet, whether cooking, 
supplying constant demands for tea, or making 
room for new arrivals when every corner seemed 
full, the inn-keeper's �ife was quiet and kindly, 
with a light on her face that told she was a 
Christian. 

"How do you keep so peaceful in it all?" one 
asked in woµder. 

"Ju fah-tsi," she replied. "There is a way. I 
use up many Bibles!." 

Then she showed me a. corner to which she 
often retired, a Ii ttl� space behind some feeding 
troughs and lumber. There, out of sight, the 

23 
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pages of her New Testament were searched so 
frequently that the thin Chinese paper wore to 
shreds as the inspired words brought help and 
comfort. She was proving the truth of Rom. xv. 4, 
which in the Chinese version reads: ''Patience 
and comfort born of the Scriptures." 

Do we know this secret? Let us look at the 
passage more carefully. It says, "Whatsoever 
things were written aforetime ·were written for 
our learning, that we through patience and com
fort of·the -Scriptures might have hope." So the 
sacred record was given with our present needs in 
view; sixty-six books, a whole library, specially 
designed to uphold us in the stress of life; that we 
may have hope-not discouragement, perplexity, 
despair, but good hope "through patience and 
comfort of the Scriptures." 

Such passages are like jewels with many a facet. 
"I have my Koh-i-noor with me," General 
Gordon used to say about some Bible treasure 
ove:r; which he was meditating. Considering this 
jewel, as though turning it in the light of the 
Spirit, we find fresh flashes gleaming from it. For 
"patience" may equally well be translated, power 
of endurance; and '' comfort'' bears the meaning of 
encouragement. Thus Weymouth's version renders it: 

"All that was written of old has been written for our 
instruction, that we may, always have hope through the 
power of endurance and the encouragement which the 
Scriptures afford." 
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Do we need power of endurance to-day? Do 
we need encouragement? What is there that we 
need more? They certainly do not come to us 
from. outward circumstances or through our 
daily papers. No, they demand a higher source. 
But there is such a source where power of endur
ance springs up inexhaustibly and encourage
ment is never lacking. 

"More and more I live in my Bible," was the quiet 
reply of one who was asked how he could face 
with so much calm and courage the appalling, 
conditions of life in "occupied China.'' I live in 
my Bible, take refuge there-yes, that is the 
secret. Generalissimo Chiang K'ai-shek and his 
brave consort know it, in their unflinching stand 
for freedom; never leaving their room in the 
morning without Bible-reading and prayer. With 
many other Christian leaders in China, they are 
proving, in face of unparalleled disaster and dis
tress, the sustaining that comes through medita
tion on the Word of God-''chewing the cud of 
Scripture," as General Gordon put it. 

"Boldly and humbly study the Scriptures," 
he urged. "God dwelling in us is the key to 
them; they are a sealed book as long as you do 
not realise this truth .... I have had many 
enjoyable things after the world's estimation, 
but there is nothing in any way to }Je compared 
to the study of God's Word .... 
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"I hope you will more and more chew the 
cud of the Scriptures; they afford inward 
nourishment which few enjoy. I would say, 
read them much, but chew them more.'' 

The leaders of the Salvation Army experience 
this sustaining to-day am.id the wreckage of 
their International Headquarters. 

\ 

"I realise the meaning of the word 'con-
sumed' as • never before," writes Mrs. General 
Carpenter of this total destruction. "We shall 
continually be. missing what is no more. ,Btit 
our faces are upward and our hearts quiet and 
trustful. The Lord will undertake for the 
continuance of His work." 

And countless unnamed believers who make the 
Word of God their daily food find through its 
blessed influep.ce, not only "power 9f endurance 
and encoUFagement," but living union with Hirn 
who is, Himself, "the God of all patience and 
comfort" (Rom. xv. 5).1

"Take God's Word as it stands," Mr. 
Hudson Taylor counselled, "and God's Christ 
as He reveals Himself to us, and enjoy all in 
Him .... It is through the written Word that 
we feed on Him, not through our own specula
tions. It is important that we bear in mind 

1 Note the advance in thought from verse 4 to verse 5. 
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that, as the incarnate Word is a Divine Person, 
so the written Word is a Divine Message. As 
we re�t all our soul's interests on Jesus, so we 
may !est all our soul's weight on the Word of 
God." 

And those who do so 'habitually, enter as 
Hudson T�ylor did into a life above the ebb and 
flow of disquieting experiences. "Power of en
durance and encourag�ment" become natural, 
emanating continually from the Lord Himself. 
To them, the Bible is · no longer a book but 
a Voice, the best- known, best-loveq' Voice of all. 

In the copy of the Bible Hudson Taylor used in 
later years, we have in his own elear handwriting 
a full Calendar of his daily Scripture readings. 
Four chapters a day are. noted, one from each· of 
four sections read simultaneously, which took him 

I 

through the whole Word of God once every year. 
The writer well remembers his saying one New 
Year's Eve, with the open Book in his hand: 

"I have just finished reading the Bible through 
for the fortieth ti.me in forty years." 

Was this the explanation of the strong and quiet 
spirit in which he met all outward perturbations? 

"He. was an object-lesson in quietness," 
wrote the clergyman who was his first host in 
Melbourne. "He drew from the Bank of 
Heaven every farthing of his daily income, 
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'My peace I give unto you.' Whatever did not 
agitate the Saviour or ruffle His spirit, was not 
to agitate him. The serenity of the Lord Jesus 
concerning any matter and at its most critical 
moment, this was his ideal and practical posses
sion. He knew nothing of rush or hurry, of 
quivering nerves or vexation of spirit. . . 

''This impressed me profoundly: hereis a man 
almost sixty years of age, bearing tremendous 
burdens, yet absolutely calm and unruffled. 
Oh, the pile of letters! any· one of which might 
contain news of death, of shortness of funds, of 
riots or serious trouble in China. Yet all were 
opened, read and answered ·with the same 
tranquillity-Christ his. reason for peace, his 
power for calm. Dwelling in Christ, h� 
partook of His being and resources, in the 
midst of and concerning the very matters in 
question." 

"If you want to help me," is a memorable 
saying, "set down a lighted candle beside the 
open page of the Book, and show me something 
I have ·never seen before." May our lives too, in 
their measure, be for fellow-pilgrims like a 
lighted candle set down beside the "exceeding 
great and precious promises'' of God. 



CHAPTER IV 

"COMFORT OF LOVE" 

I
T makes all the difference with�whom we look

at.things th�t trouble us. A little boy of five 
years old was out with his father one day when 
a big dog came d9wn the Toronto street toward 
them. To the child, this great Greature looked 
most fero�ious. The red tongue and gleaming 
eyes and teeth drew nearer; but, quick as 
thought, the littie fellow sought safety. Dropping 
behind his father, he slipped to the other side, 
and put his hand into the strong right hand that 
closed upon it. Where was fear now? Was not his 
fath�r between· him and danger? So the big dog 
was passed without a trem_or, and our friend, 
Dr. Henry W. Frost, learned a lesson from the 
confidence of his child. 

' 

"Look unto me," is the word of Almighty Love. 
"Come with me from Lebanon ... look from the 
tqp -of Amana . . . from the lions' dens, from the 
_mountains of the leopards." Th� essential thing 
is that Almighty Love is with us, nearer than any 
fear, actually between us and threatened danger, 
whatever it may be. As I write, the sound of 
singing comes up from the kitchen below my 
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little study,.where a white-haired friend ·of many 
years is busily at work. Her song is rich witl?, 
experience, but its gladness is the same as that 
of the ·child: 

"Just when we need Him most; 
Just wh�n we need Him most; 

Jesus is near 
To comfort and cheer, 

Just when we need Him most." 

"The only gift is part of oneself." Have you or 
I anything of real experience to share with others 
in the stress of these days? Does the presence of 
the Lord truly uphold in war-emergencies? Can 
we count upon His companionship, His suffici
ency? Is. there really, ''consolation in Christ, com
fort of love, fellowship of the Spirit, tender mercies 
and compassions"? Let experience speak; for, 
"as deep calleth· ·unto. deep," one· heart may 
ans\_Ver anpther' s unspoken cry .• 

''Just when .we need Him most" brings to 
remembrance a time of extremity in: China, when 
it see?Jled •tha� 9ne could bear no more. We were 
o_n a journey-_ a journey that_ had to be taken in 
spite of illness· and the flooded sta:te of parts of 
the I:Ionan plain. The cart was packed at day
dawn and we made an early start, hoping to 
reach our destination . before dark. A spring1ess 
cart, drawn by mules over the roughest of dirt 
roads, mended only from deep ditches on either 
side, was not just the setting one would have 

� 
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chosen for an attack of malarial fever; but �we 
wer.e needed to give help in far .more serious 
illness, and thought only of pressing on: The 
carter, happily, was optimistic. 

"It will be all right," he kept saying, "when we 
reach the village on yonder ridge. Beyond that, 
. the road will be better.'' 

But the ridge s_eemed to recede as we· plodded 
on, and the road and ditches were so often 
covered with. water that it was hard to keep th� 
track. Bravely the mules struggled .up the slippery 
incline at last, splashing through· mud inches 
deep, as Wv gained the highest part of the ridge. 
Houses and trees hid the plai'n beyond, but how 
eagerly one was loo_king out as we passed thJ:'ough 
the village! And then my hea�t sank-for there, 
as far as eye could see, was one vast expanse of 
water. No roads, no bridges-.· only water, water 
everywher:e, and who could tell how deep? 

"Oh!" I exclaimed in dismay. "We cannot 
possibly · · " 

But there was no help for i�. The .village was 
almost deserted. There was no · inn or shelter for 
cart and mules, apd even a boat to take the 
passengers was nowhere to be had. With a heart 
that cried_ to the Lord, but also,. it must be con
fessed, with a good' deal of nervous distress, • one 
faced the inevitable. How to keep his mules ob
the road and urge them through the remaining 
half.:.day's journey even the carter hardly knew. 
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_He would hire guides, he said, wherever possible; 
and the westering sun warned us to lose no time, 
if we were to reach the city before nightfall. 

So on we went, the water rising round the cart 
as w.e left the ridge to cross that lake-like_ expanse. 
Saying nothing to my husband, but conscious of 
our oneness in prayer, I looked out over the flood, 
none too ·quiet in places, and held IIJ.Y breath as 
the carter felt his way with a long pole, to keep 
out of unseen ditches. Could one endure it hour 
after hour, as the sun slowly moved toward the 
horizon? The nervous distress, increaseq. by fever, 
was becoming almost intolerable. 

And then I do not know what happened, but I 
seemed to hear the softest, sweetest singing-until' 
close beside me came the refrain: 

'' Safe in the arms of Jesus,_ 
. Safe on His gentle breast, 

There, by His love o' ershaded, 
Sweetly my soul shall rest." 

The mules were still splashing through. the 
water. The carter's shouts rang out, loud and 
insistent as before. But for me everything was 
changed. In unspeakable relief, I leaned back 
upon the Presence which was far more real ·than 
the distressful surroundings-for the singing was 
now in my heart. "Safe in the arms of Jesus": 
never had the assurance been so precious, so 
sustaining! I could have gone o:o. restfully to the 
end of the journey, whatever it might bring. 
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But, what was that call behind us? A cry, a 

boatman's cry! The carter stopped. We all looked 
back. And there, following us, a boat was actually 
coming-ready, the boatman shouted, to take us 
to the city. A boat from somewhere! "A way of 
escape," for the water was- already coming into 
the cart. So, right in the midst of the flood, we 
transferred ourselves and our belongings tq the 
friendly craft, and the mules, even when swim
ming, were able to get through in safety. How 
one reali�ed 9-S night closed in--for we did not 
reach the city until after dark-the shelter ana 
upholding of those Everlasting Arms! 

"Jesus is near, burdens to bear, 
Just when we need Him most." 

It was a terrible moment, some years later, 
when the bandits sprang out upon us from their 
ambush by the roadside, and we were taken 
prisoners. The band of twenty men, armed to 
the teeth, were wild \.yith excitement. It may hav·e 
been fear that we would whip out revolvers to 
meet them� that contorted their faces with such 
frenzy, or it may have been simply their way 
of striking terror to the hearts of their victims. 
And to this their appearance added. Huge 
black turbans made their heads a fearsome size, 
and their leather doublets artd broad girdles 
were formidable with cartridges, knives and 
swords. But still worse was the fury of the men 
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themselves. One had never seen anything like it. 
For a while all was turmoil and terror. Then 

they turned our chairs and chair-bearers off the 
main road, and by lonely paths we were soon 
being carried back into the mountains. Happily 

' 

we each had a rug and pillow, and they did not 
take them from us. Everything else had gone on 
into the city: So we·had no change of clothing, no 
food · basket, no wash-basin, soap or towel, 
l�uries that bandits • do not supply to their
captives. We were wholly dependent upon them
and at their mercy.

Gradually one took it all in-the utter heart
lessness of these men and the terror of the poor 
farmer folk at their coming. 'How sorry one felt 
for some hapless· travellers who .ha� made a 
detour to escape this very band, only· to meet 
them face to face on the narrow pathway. The 
bandits rushed o'n them· �ith ferocious yells, 
ri�ed their merchandise in a few minutes, taking 
all the silks and other goods they wanted, ·and 
left them thankful, no doubt, "to have it over so 

• I \ .. 

quickly. They escaped being carried off only 
because we were more valuable prey. 

Of course, thoughts would come of the tortures 
these men inflict upon their captives,. thoug.� one 
handed such thoughts over at once to Him in 
whose hands we really were. This very ·bartd, 
while my husband was still with them, took· a 
Chinese merchant, travelling as we had been, 
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and, because he did not give them all the ransom 
they demanded, they slowly put him to death . 
. His poor· wife came. to see me in the city.1 They 
had hung him up by his feet to the beam of the 
house and poured boiling water over him. 

It may have been half an hour after we were 
captured, and we were out of sight of all but the 
armed men surrounding our chairs and the 
lonely mounta�s to which they were taking us, 
when the ':Vonderful thing happened that made 
it all worth while. 

It was no dream, nq imagination. The leader 
of the band, a ferocious young· brigand, .his 
chest covered with . cartridges, rifle over his 
shoulder and dagger and revolver at his belt, 

. 
. 

was walking beside my_ chair, so. close that I 
could have put out my hand and touched him. 
All the others were before us and behind, deter
mined to leave no chance of escape., But there in 
the very midst of them 1 became·conscious-how, 
I cannot tell-of. Someone Else., Someone much 
nearer and more real than' they. Yes, HE w�s 
there, t4e Lord Himself, accordi.pg . to His 
promise. A.nd .His presence was so real, so won
derful, that it flooded :rp.y heart with joy .. He did 
not seem .to say anything. He was just there
nothing between! And the joy was so great that 
. 1 I had been sent in to see the Chinese Governor and urge his accept
.a.nee of the bandiu.,' t�J.'m$.f()� Dr. Taylor's release. 
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I scarcely .knew if I. were on earth or in heaven. 
All'fear was.gone, quite .gone, and I found myself 
singing that same sweet chorus: 

"Safe in the arms of Jesus, 
Safe on His gentle breast, 

Here, by His love o'ershaded, 
Sweetly my soul shall rest." 

·The leade� of the band must·ha've heard, for he
turned and looked in through the littl� window. 
Perhaps one's. face reflected inward gladness, for 
he

q 
called . to the others walkipg round the chair: 

"Listen, list'en, she's singing! She is not afraid." 
"No," was the answer. "We are not afraid. We 

know· that you could kill ·us if you like. But we 
are not afraid to die. If you did kill us. we should 
go straight to heave11, to be with the God we love 
and worship. And _He is with us here, keepi_ng our
hearts in peace."" 

.,. 

it was all so strange and new! The¥ could 
hardly __ believe they had heard aright. A,nd 
through the� long six weeks that followed, my 
i1usband was eq�ally helped. His life was often 
threatened, but day by day he was enabled to 
"s�rve the Lord with gladness," even _among-the 
brigands. There were 4,000 of them, though not 
all in one place; and their "king," an outstanding 
ruffian, came to teel so kindly that he offered his 
prisoner 300 dollars a month ifhe would stay with 
them and be their doctor. Better still, several of 



"COMFORT OF LOVE" 37 

his "guard" told him that they wanted to leave 
that wicked life and become Christians. It was a 
wonderful .answer to prayer when, in the end, 
.they set him free without ransom or conditions. 

But I must not dwell further on that story, s·ave 
to say that in every emergency we proved afresh 
that "Jesus never fajls." You too have proved it, 
are proving it to-day. Let us go forward, then, 
without fear. Trials greater than any we have 
known as yet may lie ahead. But "God·"is faithful, 
who will not suffer you to be tempted above that 
ye are able; but will with the temptation also 
make a way of escape, that ye may be able to 
bear it." 

To put Jesus Christ between you and every
thing is the secret of a heart at rest. And He Him
self has said, "I will never, never leave you, no, 
neyer, never forsake you." 

"So into His hand went mine, 
And into my heart came He; 

And I walk in a light divine 
The pa th I had feared to see.'' 



·CHAPTER V

LOVE'S TRANSFORMING POWER 

N
OTHING draw,s hearts together like the love

of God.- In Switzerland, at the· outbreak of 
the last w�r, a number of people were travelling 
in a long, many-s'eated railway· carriage. They 
·were for the most part sti:_angers to one another
and. absorbed in their own sad thoughts. All
faces showed a deep cortoern ..

"Here.-is the father/' one wrote at the time, 
"suddenly called from ho_me and loved ones, 
leaving the cows on the mountains and the hay 
not gathered in. fie looks brave, and strong in 
his soldier's uniform, but there is tro�ble in his 
eyes· that our hearts. understand. Beside him is 
a woman who cannot weep. Is it husband or 
son of whom she is thinking? Will he ever come 
home again? And so all down the carri<:1,g�, each 
�eart has its own, bitterness, including' the 
Director of a well-known Society wh_o has just 
had to close a ho_me for missionaries' children. 
Two o.f them aFe· with him now, ·g�thered to 
his own and his wife's. loving hearts. 

"Could we follow the fragmentary conversa
tions, we should learn much to deepen the 

38 
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sense of apprehension which the faces cannot 
but' convey. And there is nothing to relieve it, 
until-can it be? Yes, someone is singing! 
Sweet anci clear, above the vibration of the 

. 
. 

train, rises a child's voice, the voice of a little 
girl, barely five years old: 

. 

" '] esus, still lead on, 
Till our res.t be won. 

And although the way be cheerless, 
We ·wi,11 follow calm and fearless: 

Guide us by Thy ·hand 
To ()Ur Fatherland.' 

"Quite uncpnscious in the rattle of the 
carriage .that she was attracting attention, the 
cl}�ld sings on, her-heart full of simple gladness.
Slie is not burdened: she is not apprehensive.
Father and Mother are far away in,Africa. Her
happy home-school has been broken up. But
friends are near. She· will be taken care of.
And her heart overflows ·with the love and
tru�t which tp.e thought ·of Jesus.· brings. As
verse after verse she sings _her well-loved hymn,
a change comes over her fellow-t�avellers until
one would hardly know them for the same
company. The soldier's face has brig�tened, as
if the sun had slipped out from behind clouds.
To the woman beside him has come the relief
of tears. Silently we·eping, she has found ·again
the peace of heart the· world can neither
give nor take· away. Others, all .down the
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carriage, have a softened look, a look of 
comfort.'' 

The love of God in the heart of a little child 
had done its transforming work. Hard facts were 
not changed, but hard feelings had giyen place 
to a tendernes� of mutual ·understanding, a con
sciousness of Overruling Care. 

And is not this just the transformation needed 
in many a heart and home to-day? War condi
tions have more or less ·upset us all. Floods of 
hatred seem to overwhelm the world. Our homes 
are broken up. We are thrown among strangers 
or invaded by refugees. Uncongenial relation
ships are forced upon us. The nervous strain of 
crowding and discomfort is hard to bea:r. We miss 
our privacy, and never knew how irritable, even 
bad-teinpered,' we could be till this came upon us. 
The fir�t. transformation .needed is in ourselves. 
Are we willing for it? It is a painful discovery 
when we are awaken.ed to see that much that has 
seemed so cross-grained and trying in others may 
be due to our own lack of understanding and 
love. We. may have thought ourselves easy to get 
on with, more patient and considerate than most. 
But we find that our patience 'has limits, our 
love is soon exhausted. Have we never said, or 
felt without saying it: 

"No. This is too much! I can bear no more. 
This is the limit!" 
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And. yet the trial goes on. Th� daily irritation, 
perhaps injustice, has to be borne. The iron 
enters into one's soul, and there se.ems no escape. 
Many, many are in such situations to-day, and 
what is to be the outcomG? Is it to be a nervous 
breakdown, or a hardening of heart that will 
make you, yourself, the worst sufferer? Is it. to be 
discouragement, despair of the qest, a yielding 
to fault-finding, criticism, bitterness that takes all 
the joy out of life· and spreads the same spirit to 
others? Do we find it in others just because it 
comes from ourselves? Alas! what a hopeless 
circle! And where is deliverance? 

A young missionary, doing pioneering work in 
China, had been going through some such experi-

, ., 

ences since leaving home, and was sadly disillu-
• 

sioned about herself and others. The Chinese 
around her she had no difficulty in loving. Her 
heart had· always gone out to- them w�th a 
sympathy and understanding that made her work 
a joy and privilege. Perhaps she had rather 
prided herself on this; but one day that source of 
comfort, too, was shattered·. Is it that in this, as 
in so many other ways, we must come to an end 
of self before we will launch out upon the ever
available grace of God? 

Brought to Shanghai on unavoidable busin�ss, 
this young missionary was passing through one, of 
the crowded streets in a hired rickshaw. The 
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district was a low one and the' street one of' the 
worst. Overstrained and despondent spiritually, 
she suddenly became aware of the degradation 
around her. Her eyes seemed open· to see it all 
as never before. How dirty and repulsive many of 
the people looked, from the loud-voiced women 
on their doorsttps to the �hildr,en· playing in the 
gutters. A terrible shrinking fro:m.'it all came over 
her-with the consciou.sness that this must be· the 
awakening of which, to her surprise, she had 
heard others spe�k. 

It was a·. moment of crisis; almqst d�spair, for 
she realised that such· an attitude, •if continued, 
would -make true -missionary work impos.si"f?le. 
How much. may be lived through in a few 
moments .and with no outward sign! No one 
passing that English ·girl i:ti the busy street could 
have told that she was faciI\g one of the most 
serious moments in her life. But there was One 
who knew; One who has said, ".I will never leave 
you nor forsake yqu." She was His in spite of 
failure, His own servant, and "the Lord knoweth 
how to deliver.'.' 

Quietly, but without a moment's hesitation, 
came the words as if spoken _be.side �er: "The 
lov� of God [God's own love] is shed· abroad in 
our hearts, by the Holy Ghost which is given 
unt-0 us.''1

1 Rom. v. 5. Compare verse 8: "God commendeth His love toward 
us.'� 
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''God's own love," her heart echoed. "Why, 
that cannot fail! Can it be for me-shed abroad 
in my heart? Is that the secret?" 

Faith saw it, claimed it, and it was done. The 
rick�haw went on down the dirty, J?.Oisy .street, 
hut to the one in it had come a great deliverance: 
She only knew that heaven seemed opened, and 
waves and waves nf love, not her own, were 
flooding her-heart. Gladly could she have left her 
rickshaw then and there, to sit down among the 
women on their doorstep� and take the children 
in her arms, if only she might make them know 
and feel that God loved them, as she knew and 
felt it. And ·that love endured. 

Try-loving, because it is God's way. Try loving 
with God's own love, because it never fails. Do
we believe it? No need, then, to ask, "Can I ever 
love that person?�� ,Ask instead, "Does the Lord
love him or her?'' For if He loved them enough 
to die for them, and is _unchangeably the. same, 
His love can sweep away all C(?ldness out of my 
heart and put me alongside of them in tr.ue 
understanding. 

There is hope, even yet, sad heart! When .w� 
come to an end of ourselves, the love of G6d has 
the opportunity .for which it is waiting. You have 
been sorely tried, but it is Satan, not the Holy 
Spirit, who is telling you that you can bear no 
more. Look again at Rom. v. 5. What a glori(?US 
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sunrise the whole passage forms, from the first 
verse! 

"Peace with God" through our Lord Jesus 
Ghrist. 

"Access" into His grace for
1 
daily living. 

'·'Joy" in hope of His eternal glory. 
"Joy" in our present tribu\ations also. 
"Tribulation" working patience. 
"Pati�nce" growing into experience. 
HE:x:perience" brightening into surer hope. 
"Hope" making not ashamed. 
"Because"-and there the sun itself shines 

out above the clouds-· 
''Because the love of God is shed abroad in 
. . 

our hearts, by the Holy Ghost which is given 
unto us." 

Try loving, even yet, because it is God's way. 
:The situation may ·seem hopeless, but ta�e Him 
at His word: "love never faileth.'� Look for His 
working in your own heart as well as in others. 
Expect His sunrise. Believe to see, even yet, "the 
goodness of the Lord in the land of the. livi:µg.'' 
Life out of death, through faith and love, is still 
His way. 



CHAPTER VI 

LOVE SEES AND SUPPLIES 

I
T is better to supply than to cri�icise·. The
whole b9dy of Christ,· we are told, makes 

increase, being built up in l<;>ve, "by that which 
every joint supplieth." Every joint a supplier; 

�every member ministering love! For love is the 
setting of this passage, the only medium for the 
growth here enjoined: 

"That we henceforth be no more children. . . . But 
spea�ng the truth in love, may grow up into him in all 
things, which is the head, even Christ:' from w�om the 
wp.ole body fitly joined and Compacted by that which every 
joint ·supplieth, according to the effectual working in the 
measure of every part, maketh increase of the body unto 
the edifying of itself in love.'' 

Are we in this sense "suppliers"? God has set 
us in the body ju·st where we are. "Thqu cam'st 
not to thy place by. accident." He knows just 
what it means to be in th�t circle,· that relation
ship. He has put you there, not to get. so much as 
to give, to be a supplier. It is easy -to be a fault
finder, a compiainer, a critic; but the body need$ 
suppliers. 

It is the same in the family at its best; and how 
the father and mother love the child who is 
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always ready to help! Other children may be 
·brighter, prettier, more popular, but the one who
is unselfish, who runs to do. little services and is
a peacemaker and comforter is a special treasure.
And God has such treasures in His great family.
Critics and fa1:1lt-finders there may be not a few,
but by His grace there are also "suppliers.�'

The young Prophet Zechariah seems to have
been one of these, and the arresting scene in the
third chapter of his Book shoyVs him as working
with God in this way. Taking the passage, not
in it� historical connecti�n, but in its spiritual'
significance, we may learn what it is to side with
God in His transforming work iD: the _ lives of
others rather than to stand aside as a critic.

Satan was there to criticise; and, strange to say,
Joshua the High Priest was sadly open to un
favourable comment. For he had been surprised
in "filthy garments," and was standing in the
presence of God self-condemned and without
excuse. It was a grievous spectacle, and · among
the onloo�ers, Zechariah, the young prophet, was
.troubled. He it is .who recounts the· vision with
the vividness of an eye-:witness.

The impressive thing is that God is working to
cleanse �nd to restore. No excuse is made for
Joshua. He himself must have been suffering
shame and distress unspeakable, because of those
filthy garments. And those 'Yhose faults are most
obvious, sometimes grieve over them more than
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we know or would believe. God saw the heart of 
His servant whom Satan was loudly condemning 
-for criticism is Satan's work ever since the days

. 
' 

of Job. He condemned that suffering man of God
with cruel persistence, and he was at the right
hand of Joshua "to resist him." But God's pur
pose was one of mercy. "Take away the filthy
garments from him,". came the divine command,

' and willing hands we�e soon engaged in the 
transforming work, despite all that· Satan might 
say or do. 

And Zechariah t�e prophet was looking. on. It 
would have been easy for hi� td comment on the 
disgraceful condition of the High Priest, to talk 
about the filthy garments even though they were 
being changed, or to call attention to the condi
tion of his mitre, in spite of its superscription, 
"Holines·s untq the Lord." Oh yes, unfriendly 
criticism is always easy! But the prophet was of 
another mind. He saw what God was doing. In 
that strange scene, he eagerly sided with God, 
and almost unconsciously put in his word: 

"And "' I said, 'Let them set a fair mitre on his

head.' " 
. . 

How one loves the spontaneous urgency of it, 
the longing to help that must find expression, 
even in the presence of God and in face of Satanic 
opposition! "And I said"-. humbly but confi
dently, becau�e God's purpose in the matter was 
plain. 
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Siding_ with God in His transforming work, is 
that our position with regard_ to the faults we may 
see in others of His children? Or do we call atten
tion to them, grun:ible about them, even exag
gerate them? "And I said"-what did I. say? Per
haps I have half forgotten. But Go� heard and 
does not forget. In response to the young prophet's 
plea, we read, ''Th_ey s.et a fair mitre on.his head." 
What: is being done in the. lives of others . in 
response to our pr�yers? Let us silence our fault
finqing, that we may learn to pray. Let us beware 
of criticism even in prayer, that we grieve not the 
Holy Spirit apd hinder bl�ssing·. The experience of 
"Praying Hyde') is memorable Ill: this connection. 
In his. missionary· work in the Punjab, he was 
associated with many Indian pastors ·and evan
gelists, wi�h 'whom he was in relations of closest 
sympathy. Love did. not blind him to the short
comings of fellow-wotker�, but. he learned that 
criticism, even in the form of prayer, is abhorrent 
to Him whom we. all love and serve. It was one 
of the deepest, most fruitful lessons of hi's life. 

"He had been up in the hills," .wrote his 
biographer,1 "resting for a short time. He had 
been burdened about the spiritual condition of 
a certain pastor, and he resolved ,to spend time 
in definite intercession for him. Entering· into 

1 Quoted from Praying Hyde, p. I 36. Edited by Captain· E. G. Carre. 
Pickering and Inglis, publishers. 
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his 'inner chamber,' he began pouring out his 
heart. to his Heavenly Father concerning that 
brother somewhat as follows: 

"'O God! Thou knowest that brother how' 
-'cold' he was going to say, when suddenly a_ 
Hand seemed to be laid on his lips, and a. 
Voice said to him in stern reproach, 'He that 
toucheth him, toucheth the apple of Mine- eye.' 
· ''A great horror came over him. He had been

guilty before God of 'accusing the bretl}.ren.' 
He had been 'judging' his brother. He felt 
rebuked and humbled; It was he himself who 
first needed putting right. He confessed this·sin 
before God. He claimed the precious blood of 
Christ that cleanseth from all sin! 'Whatsoever 
things are loveiy . . .  if there. be any•virtue, if 
there be any praise, think on these things.' 

"·'Father,' he· cried out, 'show ine wh�t 
things are l�vely and of good report in my 
brother's life.' 

"Like a flash he remembered how that 
brother had sacrificed all for Christ, enduring 
much suffering from relations whom he had 
given up. He was reminded of his years of hard 
work, of the tact with which he managed his 
difficult congregation, of the many quarrels he 
had heal�d, of what a model husband he was. 
One thing after another ro$e before him, and so 
all his prayer-season was spent in praise for his 
brother. He· could not afterwards recall a single 



SIRS, BE OF GOOD CHEER 

petitio:q, nothing but thanksgiving! God was 
opening His servant's eyes to the highest of 
ministries, that of praise. 

"Mark the result also in the. pastor's life. 
When Mr. Hytle went down to the plains, he 
found that just then that brother had received 
a great spiritual uplift! While he was praising, 
God was blessing: a· wonderful divine law, the 
law of a Father's love. While we bless God for 
any child of His, He delights to'bless that one." 

"This was the secret of John Hyde's power with 
God/' his biographer continues. "He saw the 
good in God's little ones .... Hence he supplied 
the heavenly atmosphere of praise in which God's 
love _was free to work in all its fullness. This, too, 
was what gave him power with men. We are 
attracted to those who appreciate us. All our 
powers expand in their presence· and with them. 
we are at our best .... To such souls we turn as 
naturally as the flowers to the sun,.and our hearts 
expand· and blossom with a fragrance that sur
prises even ourselves. 

"Now this is a law that holds good especially 
with children, and with those who are yet young 
in the Christian life. The more mature God's 
people are the less they depend on man's appro
bation or censure, but not so when they are 
children. Remember, too, our Lord's solemn 
warning against casting a stumbling-block in the 
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way of one of His little ones! When we look at 
their faults, we shrivel up their energies, they are 
at th�ir worst. In a word, we encourage their 
faults by thinking �bout them. 

'�Let us. remember above al( else that God's 
. 

people on this earth are in the making. This is 
His work�hop and souls are being fashioned and 
formed in it .... Suppose you go into a carpenter's 
shop and begin to find fault with his unfinished 
chairs and tables. You say: 

"'How rough this is! What an ugly corner; 
that!' 

"Will not the carpenter soon be angry and 
reply, 'Bear in mind that I am still making these 
things. They are not yet finished. -Come and see 
the pattern after which they are being faslJ:ioned. 
This is what they will yet .be like, when I have 
done with them.' .-

"He shows you the completed chairs and tables 
-sh_ining, beautifully formed, polished to per
fection. Is the carpenter not right? Is the critic
not in the wrong? The one looks at the things
that are lovely and eternal, the other at those
things which are unlovely and, thank God,

. 

passing .... 
"I never met any man whose very presence 

seemed ·to help the weak to become strong, the 
sinful to repent, the erring to walk aright, so much 
as John Hyde . rhe secret of his success in building 
up the people 'of God lay in this method of looking 
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for all the good in men, and making it so expand 
that the evil was driven out for want of room . 

. 

"T�en should we shut our eyes to the faults of 
others? Should we never repr9ve sin? Turn to 
our Lord: Did He not reprove at times? . . .·Just 
because He was in the-habit of looking at-all that 
was good, for that very reason He was able to 
reprove with the. greater power.. No one could 
do so more effectively, just because He lov�d so 
much· and sympathised· with all the good that 
was there." 

Love sees, .not to find fault but:to supply. 



CHAPTER VII 

OUR STRONGEST PLEA 

"Have re�pect unto the covenant: for the dark places of 
the earth are full of the habitations of cruelty." Ps. lxxiv. 20.

"Behold, 0 God our shield, and look upon the face of 
thine anointed." Ps. boociv. g.· 

I
T is -w:onderful to see a man of prayer at close

grips with his· God; to hear him urge plea 
after plea for the divine intervention needed to 
put things right. The wrongness· of the world 
situation was burned in µpon David's soul. "The 
dark places of the earth," he cries, "are full of 
the habitations of cruelty." 

And is it not so to-day? Was there ever a time 
when such floods of suffering overwhelmed man
kind? Could we ever have· imagined, before the 
war came upon us, that our modern world could 
fall into ·conditions so chaotic, so utterly beyond 
human remedy or control? What then? Are we to 
be dumb, in face of the appalling situation? Are 
we limited to man for help, even the wisest and 
best? Thank God for all the help man -is giving 
and can give, but is it enough? Does it meet the 
need? Is there nothing more that can be done, 
in which even I can share? 

53 
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When the heart is wrung with the world's great 
anguish, when we feel our own utter helplessness, 
do let us fall back upon very definite as well as 
urgent prayer. But what are we to pray for? How 
shall we order our petitions according to the will 
of God? Is not that just our weakness, that in the 
confusion of world happenings we do not know 
what to pray for as we ought? 

. Since this is so can we do better than make use, 
as David did, of God's own purposes-and promises 

I 

to guide us? Psalm !xvii is like a great searchlight 
turned upon the suffering world, then and now, 
at once locating the trouble and showing the 
remedy: 

"God be merciful unto us [Israel], and bless us, and 
cause his face to shine upon us, that thy way may be known 
upon earth, thy saving health among all nations." 

Read it, ponder it, follow its guidance, for there 
is authority behind it, the authority of a divine 
covenant that -bears upon_ the world situation 
to-day. And what is this covenant between God 
and man, this divine promise that cannot be 
broken? It is rooted back in great, unchangeable 
facts, sealed with blood arid confirmed by the 
most solemn oath: 

"By myself have I sworn," tha't covenant reads, "because 
thou hast done this thing, and hast not withheld thy son, 
thine only son, that in blessing I will bless thee . . . and in 
thy seed shall all the 11ations of the earth be blessed; 
because thou hast obeyed my voice" (GEN. xxii. 16-18). 
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There it stands, immutable as God Himself. 
Heaven and earth may pass away, but His word 
never can, till all be fulfilled. The blessing, then, 
of this world is to come through the seed of 
Abraham. Oh, that the eleventh chapter of 
Romans might take its right place in our thinking, 
and therefore praying! Humanity is like a body 
out of joint. Something is wrong with the world
what can be plainer? And Scripture tells us that 
only when Israel is restored to its true position, 
by the mercy of God, can the body of which it is 
so vital a part function properly. Individuals can 
be and are saved through faith in Christ, though 
·the Chosen Nation is estranged through unbelief;
but a restored and readjusted Israel is to be God's
channel of blessing to a redeemed world. For the
covenant still stands: "In thy seed shall all the
families of the earth be blessed" (Acts iii. 25,
R.V.).

How full, then, of meaning is the prayer, "Have
respect unto the covenant, for the dark places of 
the earth are full of the habitations of cruelty." 
Let us get back to real foundations; and this, 
surely, is one of the most stable. What is the con
dition of Israel lo-day? And what is the ·condition 
of the world? Do we bewail "the dark places of 
the earth"? Then why neglect the surest way to 
put right die grievous wrongs that cause our 
hearts to bleed? Israel must be uplifted, trans
formed, restored; for Israel, too, is redeemed by 
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the precious blood of Christ. Was it not a Jew 
who was inspired to write of His infinite sacrifice 
as "not for our sins only, but also for the sins of 
the whole world"? Are we earnestly praying for 
the turning of the Jewish people in faith to their 
own Messiah? Are �e giving, working in every 
way open to us, for their deliverance and enlight
enment? Do we see the essential connection 
between their p,esent sufferings and the rising 
tide of the world's misery? .Never, until the Jews 
are restored to their own land and to the heart of 
God can eartli's wrongs be finally put right and 
suff er-ing_ hum_anity healed. 

"For if the casting away of them be the reconciling of 
the world, what shall the receiving of them be hut life from 
the dead?" (Rom. xi. I 5). 

And, think God, the tin;:ie ·has come for this 
restoration. Nothing .can be plainer from the 
prophetic Scriptures than that the long d3:y of 
Israel's rejection on account of their departure 
from God is drawing to a close. And what 
follows? Does not the inspired Word thrill our 
hearts-"Thou, 0 Lord ... shalt arise and have 
mercy on Zion: for the time to favour her,- yea, 
the set time is come" (Ps. cii. -13). 

"Have respect unto the covenant," th� cov
enantwith Abraham and his seed for ever. 1

· What 
. 

1 This, we know, refers primarily to the Lord Jesus Christ Himself, 
but other passages make it clear that it has a wider application. Op. 
Gal. iii. I 6, 20, with verses 6-g. 
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a plea to put into our lips! Are· we making full 
use of it? This 'is ."the day of Jacob's trouble." 
Amid all the sufferings of this sin-stricken world 
there "is no darker page than the wrongs and woes. 
of Israel to-day. "But he shall be saved out of it," 
is God's own word (Jer. _xxx. 7).. As we read and 
re-read the .four chapters that form the eharter 
of. that deliv�rance (Jer. xxx-xxxiii) th� great 
question stands out, "Is there anything too hard 
for the Lord?'' God asks it, and God answers it in 
that magnificent ·passage, linking with His pur
poses the prayers of His people; 

"Call unto me and I will answer thee, and show thee 
great and mighty things [fenced in and. di�cult] which 
thou k.nowest not."' 

We may riot know, in detail, how to ask, but 
God knows how to answer. And · He bids us 
"call." "Have respect unto the covenant, for the 
dark places of the earth. are full of the habit.ations 
of cruelty." Can we have a stronger argument in 
prayer than this

,, 
or one more acceptable to Him 

who bids us pray? Yes, there is one even stronger: 
'' Behold, 0 .God our shield, and look upon the face of 

thine anointed.'' 
"A greater than Abraham is here." 

For there is another, a higher Covenant, made, 
not with man, but between God the Father and 
God the Son, sealed with the• blood, not of an 
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earthly sacrifice, but with "the precious blood of 
Christ." And that Covenant also has direct and 
vital bearing upon the world situation to-day. 
Do we suffer in the world's great anguish? Do we 
search heaven and earth for the remedy? Here 
it is clearly set forth-but it is the covenant, �his 
time, not of God with man, but of God with God. 
Inscrutable mystery-back in the depths of 
eternal light and love! 

"I will tell of the decree: the Lord said unto me, Thou 
art my son.; this day have I begotten thee. Ask of ·me, 
and I will give thee the nations for thine inheritance, and 
the uttermost parts of the earth for thy possession" (Ps. ii. 
7-8, R.V.). 

"The uttermost parts of the earth" . . . "full of 
the habitations of cruelty"-yes, the rising tide 
of sin and misery invades them all. But every city, 
town and hamlet, every qro�en home and heart 
belongs to the Prince of Peace by right, by 
covenant. China, Russia, the Balkan States, all 
the oppressed lands of Europe and every darkened 
life and suffering heart here at home, all, all are 
His by right who has purchased '.'peace on earth" 
at the price of His own blood. There is a covenant 
which covers the situation;· a covenant duly 
signed and sealed; a covenant between those most 
C?ncer:ned and who are alone able to deal with 
the oppressors. Covenants of to-day seem too 
often made to be broken. Of what value are 
treaties and pacts signed with the great names of 



OUR STRONGEST PLEA 59 

the world? ... But this Covenant was made before 
the world was. lt is made between God Himself 
and Christ our Saviour, and sealed with nothing 
less than the blood of His Cross. 

Now, this is.the most vital and practical thing 
in the world to-day. Oppressed with the appalling 
happenings recorded daily in our papers, \With 
the mass-suffering of tortured nations as well as 
personal sorrows known to us individually, we 
search earth for ·some hope of deliverance: let us 
search heaven also: 

"There is no place where earth's sorrows 
Are more felt than up in heaven." 

And here, shining stedfastly as the stars, radi
antly as the sun itself, is the rainbow of the Eternal 
Covenant: 

"Ask of me, and I will give thee the heathen [or, the 
nations] for thine inheritance, and the uttermost parts of 
the earth for thy possession." 

Oh, Prince of Peace, whose right it is to reign, 
teach us to plead, as one with Thee, the Ever
lasting Covenant, sealed with Thy precious blood. 

Where is there anything deeper, stronger, more 
to the point to-day? The kingdoms of this world 
belong to Christ. He died to purchase and redeem 
them. They are His by right, through the 'blood 
of the Everlasting Covenant.' "The dark places of 
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the earth are full .of the habitations· of cruelty" 
and of sin. Humanity is rushing to its own destruc
tion·. What shall be the end of these things, �nd 
what is our attitude in the midst of them? Are we 

. 

standing · firm and unshaken on the Everlasting 
Covenant? Are we making daily, hourly use of 
01:1r secret weapon, our vast resource and power 
of prayer? Standing with God, however s�all and 
hum-qle we may be, knowing His purposes and 
claiming His. promise to His own ''well-beloved 
Son," let us urge our inspired plea: 

"Father, see what is happening in the world 
to-day, in all' these· suffer�ng lands. Are not the 
uttermost parts of the earth promised to our Lord 
J·esus Ch.J;ist? We join our prayers with ·His .. 

" 'Lord, lobk upon the face of Thine 
Anointed.' " 



CHAPTER VIII 

BURDENS OR PINIONS 

W
HAT a blessed experience it is when
burdens, cast upon the Lord in prayer, 

are exchanged for pinions on which to rise in 
thanksgiving! 

"Lord, what a change within us one short hour 
Spent in Thy presence will avail to make, 
What heavy burdens from our bosoms take, 

What parched grounds refresh as with a shower! 
We kneel, and 'all around us seems to lower; 

We rise, and all, the distant and the near, 
Stands forth in sunny outline brave and. clear; 

We kneel, how weak! We rise, how full of power!" 

And even a child can pray the prayer of faith, as 
the_ following experience shows: 

It was at a time when banditry was rife and 
brigand armies were terrorising the countryside. 
A well-to-do family living in a large marke.t-town 
in China, wall�d like a city, had been penalised 
by troops quartered upon them and dreaded their 
return, for regular soldiers were still in the dis
trict. The household was Mohammedan, but a 
little granddaughter had been permitted to attend 
the Christian school, and from her young teacher
had learned to know and love the Lord Jesus. At 

Es 6r 
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home she met with nothing but ridicule and 
opposition. Her grandfather especially, as head of 
the family, dealt severely with her. When she 
talked about the Bible stories, or sang the hymns 
and choruses she was learning, he could not help 
being interested, as were the rest of the family. 
But worship, believe, follow the God of the 
Christians, she must not! And he would beat and· 
even kick 4er if she knelt down to pray. 

But the child, though only eight years old, held 
on. She loved her grandfather and was sure the 
Lord would hear her prayers for him, hard though 
he was. So she was not unprepared when, one 
day, he came ip from walking on the city wall and 
called for her in haste. 

"If ever you prayed in your life, pray now," he 
exclaimed, shaking her to emphasise his words. 
"Pray now to your God to help us! I have seen 
many soldiers. They are nearing the town; and, 
of course, they will come here and rob us as 
before. Pray, pray now''-and he pushed her into 
an empty room and shut the door. 

Alone, the little girl knelt down at once. 
Though rather dazed, she was not £'tightened. Her 
mother, listening from an inner room, heard the 
simple words: 

"Oh, Lord Jesus, I am so happy! It is won
derful! My grandfather has told me to pray. You 
know he always beat me and was so angry before, 
but now he has told me to pray. Oh, Lord Jesus, 
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this is Your opportunity! Please show my grand
father that You do answer prayer. Please keep 
those soldiers from coming to our house. Chae shi 
Ni Chu-tih ki-huei," she kept repeating: "Lord, this 
is Tour chance!" 

Meanwhile, the soldiers entered the town, a 
mounted officer at their head, and made straight 
for their previous headquarters. They turned 
down the street where the little girl was praying, 
and were soon at the big, open door, which the 
grandfather had net dared to shut. T-he officer 
was about to enter with all his. men behind him 
when the strangest thing happened. The horse he 
was riding suddenly turned restive, and would 
not pass through that entrance. Nothing could 
make him! Urged by whip and spur, he shied to 
one side or the other, backed and kicked, and 
simply would not go in. 

And the little girl inside, kept praying, "Lord, 
this is Your chance!" 

At length the officer, no less superstitious than 
his men, became alarmed. "The place is full of 
demons," he shouted. "We cannot see them, but 
the horse can! Not one. of you go in there! Not 
one of you go in!" 

And the company turned hastily to seek other 
quarters. 

"That evening," said the missionary, "the 
proud old Mohammedan grandfather came round 
to see me, and tears were in his eyes as he said: 
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'Tell me about the God who answers prayer like 
that! Teach me, too, to pray_, ,,· 

A child's extremity had indeed become God's 
opportunity. And what about · our extremity 
to-day? 

It was the Lord Himself who said to His dis
ciples: "Men ought. always to pray and not to faint."1

Did He mean that, for us, the choice lies between 
the one and the other? that prayerlessness means 
fainting under trial, while to pray �eans, just as 
surely,· not to faint? Prayer, then, is the cure for 
fainting, and that at all times. But it must be 
prayer as a constant practice, not only under 
stress of emergency, and prayer in a stedfast spirit, 
not impatiently giving way to discouragement. 

"PRA y WITHOUT CEASING" 

If burdens are to be changed for pinions, they 
must all be brought to tp.e ,Lord in prayer. It is 
not enough to bring only the big difficulties to 
Him, trying to manage the small ones ourselves. 
This cuts the wings of prayer. "Men ought always 
to pray" is what the Master said and what He 
meant. Life is made up of some big but very 
many little things, and His love wants to share 
them all. "Always to pray" must mean to pray 
about everything, and the more we do this, the 
more joy we have in �efinite answers that prove 

1 Luke xviii. 1. 
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His care in matters great and small. And some
times it is the little things that quicken faith and 
cheer us most. Have you never been thrilled 
because you prayed about something you had 
lost, and immediately afterwards found it in some 
unexpected place? The way it happen�d made 
you know that God's hand was in it. 

Travelling in the train near Melbourne, years 
ago, we had an experience the remembrance of 
which l_ias often been a blessing. Two business 
men were with us in ,the small compartment, and 
we were · soon in friendly conversation. One of 
them was an agent (or a ·commercial firm, and 
the other a retail butcher. Both were decided 

. 

. 

Christians, and many ·were the answers to prayer 
in connection with. business affairs of which they 
told us. We in ;urn spoke ·of answers to prayer 
in our missionary experience and the hour \Vas 
one of hap.py fellowship. 

"Let me tell you what happened only last 
Christmas," said one of these fellow-travellers, 
"when I was in serious -difficulty about my list of 
orders. Sirloins and joints of aH kinds were needed 
and had to be of the best, yet I was unavoidably 
detained from going to the early markets. In fact, 
it was quite late before I. could give the matter 
any attention." 

He then described in graphic fashion how he 
set out, his list of orders in h�d, with very _little
hope of finding what he wanted. But he had made 
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it a niatter of prayer all along, and still looked to 
the Lord for help. As he had expected, the 
market was now thinly attended and the choice 
provisions were all gone. 

"There seemed no prospect of my being able 
to fill my orders, and. I did not know what to do. 
Just then, as I was looking to the Lord for guid
ance, a man drove up whom I was surprised to 
see. He was usually one of the first to bring his 
goods to town, and I knew from experience that 
they were, first class. What-could have made him 
Jate, as I was? With but little expectation, I went 
over to see what he had with hi�, and found that 
he, too, had been detained in unexpecteq. ways, 
and feared that he liad missed the Christmas 
market. I produced my formidable list, which he 
was able to fill completely with,joints of the best 
quality; and we both went our way wondering at 
the perfect timing of our Heavenly- Father's 
answer to our_ prayers.'' 

Ma·ny such experiences had cbnvinced this 
friend, as he told us, that the Lord understood his 
business better than he did himself! And he was 
so full of joy and praise about it that our hearts 
still warm at the remembrance of that hour. 

PRAYER IN WAR EMERGENCIES 

To those same disciples the Lord said something 
else about prayer that is really startling when one 
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considers it. He had been speaking of the destruc
tion that was to come upon Jerusalem, prepar
ing them for. judgments that must fall upon the 
city which, in rejecting Him, was sealing its 
own doom. When enemy forces closed about 
it, He warned His followers, they were to flee 
at once to the mountains, lest escape should be 
impossible. 

"But pray ye," He added, "that your flight be 
not in winter, neither on the Sabbath Day." 

Did He really mean that prayer could affect 
the movement of Roman _armies? Their flight 
would depend upon the strategy of Titus and his 
legions. "Winter" was' a season of some months, 
but "the Sabbath Day" brought the issue down to 
only a few hours. Would the Lord have told them 
to pray in such definite terms if He had not been 
prepared to answer? "More things are wrought 
by prayer than this world dreams of." The 
greatest national movements as well as the 
smallest details of life are under His control, and 
prayer is still the God-appointed way to "songs 
of deliverance." 

"ALWAYS TO PRAY AND NOT TO. FAINT" 

Our Lord well knew the danger of falling into 
discouragement when trial is long continued. 
"Doubting Castle" awaits us all, if we neglect to 
pray. 
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"Restraining prayer, we cease to fight. 
Prayer keeps the Christian�s armour bright; 
And Satan trembles w.hen he sees 
The weakest saint upon his knees." 

·To faint is to give way, to "cave in" as we put
it. Bec.ause the outward pressure is greater than 
the inward sustaining, there is a sinking down of 
that which should stand firm under trial. Beware 
of giving way in. spirit, of fainting inwardly-so 
easy in these days! Hudson Taylor was speaking 
from experience -amid constant t�stings when he 
said: 

"It does not matter· how great the pressure is; 
it only matters where the pressure lies; whether 
it comes h'etween you and the Lord, or whether 
it only presses you more closely· to His breast." 

This was proved in a remarkable way by the 
Japanese prison�r whose experience we have 
touched upon.1 Some two weeks before his execu
tion, one· of his missionary friends saw him for the 
last time. Neither of them knew it would be the 
last. 

"I read to him parts of the one hundred 
and sixteenth Psalm," Miss Macdonald wrote, 
"words penned centuries ago. But as I stood 
there in a tiny cubby-hole and talked to him 
across a passage way and through a wire screen, 
it seemed impossible to. believe that they were 

1 See Chapter I. 
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not written for the very thing we faced that 
day in the prison house. 

"'I love the.Lord because he· hath heard my voice and 
my supplication. . . . The cords of death compassed me, 
the pains df Sheol gat hold upon me; I found trouble and 
sorrow. Then called I on the name of the Lord: 0 Lord, I 
beseech thee deliver my soul. . . . The Lord preserveth the 
foolish [stupid� dull, as the Japanese version has it].' 

"As I read those words, Ishii interrupted to 
say, 'Yes, that is exactly like me! Foolish, dull, 
stupid, and He has preserved me.' � read on: 

"'I was brought low and he saved me. Return unto 
thy rest, 0 my soul, for the Lord hath dealt bountifully 
with thee.' 

"I looke.d at him and his eyes were glowing 
with joy. What had God done to this man, who 
for all I knew as I stood there might be hanged 
to-morrow, that he should feel that God had 
dealt bountifully with him? The psalm itself 
answered: 

" 'He hath delivered my soul from death, mine eyes from 
tears and my feet from falling.' 

"Then came the words, 'Precious in the sight 
of the Lord is the death of his saints.' 
. "Precious is the death of !fis saints: I stopped 
reading and looked· across at Ishii. Nothing was 
left him now but death, whereby to glorify God. 
Suddenly there flashed into my mind and to 
my lips, other words, penned centuries later 
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than the Psalmist's and again centuries re+ 
moved from us: 

"'No man liveth unto himself, and no man dieth unto 
himself. For whether we live, we live unto the Lord; and 
whether we die, we die unto the Lord: whether we live 
therefore, or die, we are the Lord's' (Rom. xiv. 7, 8). 

"I said to him, 'You will remember that.' I 
did not say when he should remember. There 
was no need to do so. There was but one spot 
for him on the horizon of this world's future. 
He lowered his head for a moment and closed 
his eyes. When he looked up, there shone in his 
face the radiant light that was the wonder of 
prison officials and others who saw him. 

" 'Yes', he said, 'I understand. I shall 
remember.' '' 

There was no inward fainting when the call 
came. The Buddhist chaplain wrote, "He faced 
death rejoicing greatly in the goodness of God, 
and with st�adiness and quietness of heart.'' 

For us too there is victory, whatever coming 
days may bring. "Lord, teach us to pray," and thus 
to face our perplexities, ''not somehow, but 
triumphantly." Let us live by the V sign, die by 
the V sign! 

"Whether we live, we live unto the Lord; whether we 
die, we die unto the Lord: whether we live- therefore, or 
die, we are the Lord's." 
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Sustained through a long and suffering illness, 
"Praying Hyde," of whom we have already 
spoken, was made a blessing in death as in life. 
His last words as he was passing come back to us 
from the shadows: 

"The victory of Jesus Christ!" 



CHAPTER IX 

"I COUNSEL THEE" 

I
T _is the counsel of One who kp.ows all there is
to know about us; One who knows us better 

than we know ourselves. It· is the counsel of One 
who is near, walking be�ide us in the way of life, 
intimately understanding all. It is the counsel of 
One who loves; who sees the best in. each of us. 
Others may only see the surface, the ups and 
downs, the failures. But the eyes that see all, 
searching the very depths of our hearts, are eyes 
of Love. 

No one is so appreci�tive as the Lord Jesus. 
Think how he dealt with those early followers 
who recorded their own blunderings and failures 
so faithfully in the Gospels-] ames and John, 
wanting to be enthroned on His· right an¢! left 
in the Kingdom; Peter, Thomas and the rest. 
He saw their weaknesses, felt their limitations, 
but was never· discouraging. ''A bruised reed shall 
he not break, and the smoking flax shall he not 
quench.'' And He is still the same. 

Each of these Letters to the Seven Churches, 
His last direct messages to His people on earth, 
shines with a love that understa_nds, appreciates, 

7� 
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and is ready to help. Yet it is a love that is not 
blind. It sees how far short we come of all that 
He would have us be, all He is able and longing 
to make us. It points out faithfully our tru.e con
ditioh. And more than this, it enters into the 
shame and sorrow of heart that is often there 
when others would least expect it. For in the 
Church that is neither cold nor hot, the Church 
that is in danger of being rejected, are many who 
are truly His. 

Are we conscious of this longing, waiting love 
of Jesus, eager to turn ·defeat into victory for 
every one of His own, poverty into riches; hunger 
of he�rt into a· feast in His. own fellowship? Are 
we conscious that in spiritual things we are ''poor 
a�d blind and naked'�-beginning to see our
selves rather more as He _sees us? Then let us 
remember the scene in Zechariah, when the High 
Priest of Israel found himself standing in th� Holy 
Presence, "clothed in filthy garments." What was 
the attitude toward him of the only one who could 
help?1 The Wonde_rful Counsellor·who deals with 
you and me. is that same God, but with the 
Pierced Hands. 

Have we been impressed by the fact that it is 
to this Church alone, .out· of the seven, that the 
Lord speaks of His own love? "As many as _I 
love, I rebuke and chasten." 'True, His warning 
exposes their condition: 

1 See p. 46. 
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"Neither cold nor hot .. · .. Thou sayest, I am rich, and 
increased with goods, and have need of nothing, . a�d 
knowest not that thou .art wretched and miserable, and 
poor and blind and naked." 

Love is still love when it condemns. But the 
pqint here is that the impending judgment, so 
justly called for, has not yet fallen. Do we, can 
we, realise what it means-"! will spew thee out 
of my mouth"? To be separated from Christ, 
to whom we might have been so near; to lose the 
light of His face and be left in outer darkness; 
to hear Him say at _last, "Depart from me," 
because we never really knew Him as Lord and 
Saviour-nothing less is the inevitable doom of 
those who go on self-deceived or indifferent to 
the end. "The hail shall sweep away the refuges 
of lies." But, if awakened, if'longing for reality, 
for . full deliverance from self and sin, listen to 
the words that fall from the lips of Love that is 
strong enough to chasten: 

"I counsel thee to buy of me gold tried in the fire, that 
thou mayest be rich; and white raiment, that thou mayest 
be clothed, and that the shame of thy nakedness do not 
appear; and anoint thine eyes with eye salve that thou 
ma yest see." 

Alas! that so many of us are still like Bunyan's 
man with the muck-rake, who could look no way 
but downwards! 

. 

"There stood als'o One over his head with a 
celestial crown in his hand, and proffered to 
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give him that crown for his muck-rake; but the 
man did neither.look up nor regard, but raked 
to hhnself the straws, small sticks, and dust of 
the floor." 

Surely the happenings of these tremendous days 
should be enough to awaken us, one and all, to 
th� exchange that is still possible of our sticks and 
straws, our worthless rags of self-righteousness, 
for the celestial robe and crown! The Voice of 
Love is still pleading, "Buy of me." He alone has 
the gifts that meet our need-gold of His love, 
His grace, Himself, to enrich; white raimenf of 
His own righteousness ih which to stand before 
God; eye salve of His Holy Spirit to give true 
vision of things seen and unseen. Troubled heart, 
conscious as never before of thy blindness and 
poverty, what is thy response to this Divine 
Counsellor? Is He not knocking, even �ow, at the 
door of thy soul? Doe·s not the passing of a year 
�o solemn in its judgments and warnings, call thee 
to face realities and settle eternal issues? 

"Behold I stand at the door a_nd knock: if any man hear 
my voice, and open the door, I will come in to him, and 
will sup with him, and he with me." 

Who can tell the joy of that inward feast when 
Christ is received by "an unspeakably grateful 
heart," trusting Him to do just what He has said, 
and to bestow all He has promised! "/ believed," 
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wrote Ishii in his prison cell, "and through that 
simple sentence I was led intd the whole of 
Christianity.'' 

"The whole of Christianity"-what does that 
mean for us but the establishment, within and 
around us throughout the whole sin-stricken 
world, of the Kingdom which is "righteousness 
and peace and joy in the Holy Ghost"? In that 
inward harmony, though amid warring nations, 
let us enter the New Year . 

With Jesus in the heart, received, enthroned, 
we buy the gold of our trials, whatever they may be . 

• 

"I have found indeed," wrote a girl of 
eighteen facing a wartime situation, "that true 
joy does not depenq. on outward circumstances, 
but on the conscious p·resence and nearness of 
our dear Lord Jesus. Yes, I feel as though I 
could rejoice in tribulations more than in 
prosperity. I cannot help thanking the Lord 
over and over again for all the anxieties, trials 
and worries of the past few weeks. They have 
beyn some of my richest blessings, sending me 
to the Throne of Grace, and giving opportunity 
for self-denial, faith and trust." 

''Over the past and into the present and for all 
the future, I trust, I trust, I trust." 
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