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FOREWORD 

WHEN Moody was preaching in Dublin in the 

year 1867, a young man who did not look over 17, 

came to him and said he would like to go back 

to America with him to preach the gospel. 

Moody did not think him capable of preaching, 

and told him he was undecided when he could 

go back. Moody relates, 

"After I arrived at Chicago, I got a letter 

saying he had just arrived in New York and 

would come to preach. I wrote him a cold 

letter asking him to call on me if he came 

West. A few days after I got a letter stat

ing he would be in Chicago the following 

Thursday. I did not know what to do with 

him. I said to the officers of the Church, 

'There is a man coming from England, and 

he wants to preach. I am going to be absent 

Thursday and Friday. If you will let him 

preach on those days, J will be back on Satur

day and take him off your hands.' They 

did not care about having him, but at my 

request they let hµn preach. On my return 
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on Saturday, I was anxious to hear how the 

people liked him, and I asked my wife how 

the young Englishman got along. 'How did 

they like him?' She said, 'They liked him 

very much. He preaches a little different 

from what you do. He tells the people 

God loves them! I think you will like him.' 

I said he was wrong. I thought I could not 

like a man wh_o preached contrary to what 

I was preaching. I went down on Saturday 

night to hear him, but I had made up my 

mind not to like him because he preached 

different from me." 

After graphically describing the subsequent 
nights on which he preached on John 3: 16, 
Moody concludes: 

"In closing up that seventh sermon, Moor

house said: 'For seven nights I have be.en 

trying to tell you how much God loves 1,ou, 

but this poor stammering tongue of mine 

will not let me. If I could ask Gabriel how 

much love God has for this poor lost world, 

all that that mighty angel could say would 

be that God so loved the world that He gave 

HiB only begotten Son that whosoever believ

eth in Him Bhould not perish, but have ever

lastilng life.' I have never forgotten those 

nights. I have preached a different gospel 
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from that time, and I have had more power 

with God and man since." 

7 

Henry Moorhouse was "the man who moved 

the man who moved millions." The man who 

seemed to have so little gift had a message-it 

was John 3: 16 - the message that has moved 

millions before and since. 

His lips are silent now. Waiting for the resur

rection, his body lies near that of another mes

senger of John 3: 16, Richard Weaver, in Ard

wick Cemetery, �anchester, England, and on his 

memorial John 3: 16 is engraved that his mes

sage may still be told out in death as it was in 

life. 

The following incidents have been culled from 

various sources and but add lustre to the blessed 

testimony that: 

"God wa1 in Chriat, reconciling the world unto Himself, 

not imputing their tre1pa11e1 unto them; and hath com

mitted unto ua the word of r�conciliation. Now then we 

are ambaaaadora for Chriat, aa though God did beseech 

you by us: we pray you in Chriat' a atead, be ye reconciled 

to God. For He hath made Him to be 1in for us, who 

knew no ain; that we might be made the righteou1ne11 of 

God in Him" (2 Cor. 5: 19-21). 

-F. B. TOMKINSON.
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The Message 

That Moved Millions 

What the "God so loved the world that He 
Message is: gaVie His Q11,ly begottmi Son, that 

whosoever believetk (trusteth) in Him, should 

not perish, but have everlasting life" (John 3 :16). 

THIS is God's way of salvation, for man has 

his way, and God. has Eis, and man's way is not 

God's way. "Your ways are not My ways, saith 

t;he Lord" ( Isa. 55 : 8) . 

This verse may be called "THE GOSPEL TEX'f ;" 

for here we have the whole Gospel briefly 

stated:-

1. The s·ource of salvation-"the love of God."

2. The channel through which it comes-"His
only-begotten Son." 

3. The way by which we receive. i't--"Faith in
His Son." 

Perhaps you will tell me, "Oh, I have read 

that verse a thous·and times." Perhaps you have; 

but have you ever really believed it, that is, taken 
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it to yourself as one of the "whosoevers," trusted 

in Christ, and so got "everlasting life?" Can you 

say that? 

A Christian friend told me how he found sal

vation in this verse. He took it, read it word 

by word, belierved as he read, applied it to him

self, TRUSTED THE SON, and had everlasting life. 

Multitudes have done the same. Have 'JJOU? If 

not, may the Lord help you to do so NOW. 

Just let us look at it-a word or two at a time 

-always remembering, "This is God's Word, and

GOD MEANS WHAT HE SAYS."

GOD-That is the first word. Salvation be

gins with GOD. Here is man's first mistake. Man 

begins with himself: God begins with Himself. 

Man asks, "What must I do?" God says, "See 

what I have done." Friend, turn from yourself 

to GOD. Hear what HE says, see what HE has 

done. 

LOVED THE WORLD ! LOVED-Salvation 

springs from the love of God. "Loved" what? 

THE WORLD-a world of Simnerrs. Wondrous 

love! But remember, sinners must accept that 

love, else it will do them NO GOOD. 

But I have omitted a word, have I not ?-a little 

word, but big with meaning - SO. Oh, that 

"SO!" "God so loved the world, that" -What? 

HE GAVE HIS ONLY BEGOTTEN SON! 

HE GAVE-Salvation is a GIFT. "The gift of 

God is eternal life" (Rom. 6: 23). Friend, are 
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you trying to buJy it? It is beyond price; there

fore it is "without price" (Isa. 55: 1). God can

not sell it, you cannot buy it; but God offers it 

as a gift, a present. Do you take it? Only TAKE 

it, and you live for ever! 

He gave-what? HIS ONLY BEGOTTEN 

SON! "His SoN'"-"His ONLY BEGOTTEN Son." 

What a gift! What a sacrifice! What love that 

made it! "This life is in His Son," not in you, 

but in HIS SON (see 1 John 5: 11, 12). Therefore 

take Him and you have life. 

"God so lovied the world that He gave His only 

begotten Son"-Now, what for? 

"THAT WHOSOEVER BELIEVETH IN HIM SHOULD 

(or, may) NOT PERISH, BUT HAVE EVERLASTING

LIFE." 

WHOSOEVER. Perhaps you say, "How may 

I know that salvation is offered to me?" Well, 

what says God? "WHOSOEVER" -whosoever in 

this world of sinners. That is YOU, my friend, 

is- it not? You cannot deny it. 

BELIEVETH, or TRUSTETH. Now, dear 

friend, it is as important to see what God does 

NOT say as what He does say. Now mark, He 

does NOT say: 

(1) Whosoever IS so and so, IS a moral, re

spectable, honest person, well spoken of by the 

world, and a member or of /ice-bearer of the 

Church. This is Man's First Way of Salvation 

-CHARACTER. It was the Pharisee's way. "0
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God, I thank Thee I AM not as other men." And 
so he "trusted in himself" (see Luke 18: 11, 9). 
Was he "justified?" No. Ver. 14. Why? Be
cause that was only what he was in his own 
sight, and in the sight of his fellow-men; in GOD'S 
sight he was "as other men"-a sinner, for "all 
have sinned." In that point, "THERE" IS NO DIFFER
ENCE" (Rom. 3: 22, 23). By nature in God's 

sight, and God is the Judge, "THERE IS NONE 
RIGHTEOUS, NO, NOT ONE" (Rom. 3: 10). 

(2) God does not say: Whosoever DOES so and
so. This is Man's Second Way of Salvation -
WORKS. My unsaved friend, what can you do? 
You are a sinner, and therefore "dead," "dead in 
trespasses and sins" (Eph. 2: 1). Now, what can 
dead people do? Nothing. It is life you need, 
and it is life God offers you. 

People talk about "good works." Did it ever 
strike you, "What good works can a sinner do?" 
As is the tree, so is its fruit; as is the man, so. 
are his works. If you are a sinner, your works 
are sinful; and if sinful, of course they are worth 

nothing. Thus, you see, a sinner can't do good 

works. 

But does God ask you as a sinner to do them? 
No. Listen :-"By the deeds of the U1IW shall no 

flesh be justified IN HIS SIGHT" (Rom. 3: 20). 
"NOT OF WORKS" ( Eph. 2 : 9) . Please read Gal. 
2: 16-a verse in which we are three times told 
that salvation is not by works, and three times 
that it is by faith. Surely this is enough r 
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(3) God does not say-Whosoever FEELS so

and so. This is Man's Third Way of Salvation-

FEELING. · This is a common mistake with anx

ious souls. "Oh," says one, "if I could only feel 

some new feeling within me, I think I should be 

right." You think so; but does God say so? 

Never. He does not ask you to feel, but to believe 

His Word and trust His Son. 

I know what you want. You want to feel "the 

joy of salvation." But how can you feel that, 

till first you HAVE SALVATION? A drowning man 

can not feel the joy of being saved till first he is 

saved; nor can you. And as feeling can not save 

him, nor can you. And as feeling can not save 

not a feeling, and rests, not on feelings, but on 

FACTS - three great facts - Jesus died, was 

buried, and has risen again for sinners ( 1 Cor. 

15: 3, 4). 

Thus, then, God does not say, Whosoever is, 

or does, or I eels, so and so, but He DOES say that 

Whosoever 

BELIEVETH-that is, TRUSTETH. TRUST

ETH is a better word, because it brings out the 

nature of true faith better. But trusteth in 

wh-Oml 

IN HIM-THE SON OF GOD. NOT in yourself, 

or in yourself and J esws together, but in JESUS 

-JESUS ONLY.

SHOULD NOT PERISH-for perish you must,

if you do not trust in Christ. Salvation implies 
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dang,er. Did. you ever think of that? Friend, 

your sin is your danger. If you are unsaved, 

you are in a. terrible state, and on the way to a 

terrible doom? Escape to Christ, trust in Him, 

and then you shall not perish-

BUT HA VE EVERLASTING LIFE-a present 

and an everlasting life-. How glorious ! 

Now, let me sum up. If you, a poor sinner, no 

matter what you are or are not, no matter what 

you have done or not done, no matter what you 

have felt or not f e-lt (for God says nothing about 

any of these things, and we must not say any

thing either), if you, I say, now trust in Jesus 

alone, what HE is, has done, and felt, YOU HAVE 

SALVATION; and if you believe God's Word, you 

will have the ASSURANCE of it too ; for God says 

that "Whosoever trusteth in His Son hath ever

lasting life." 

Mark 16: 16: Acts 2: .38, 41, 42 .. 

* * *

The richest possible mercy - God loving the world, at 
The highest possible price - the gift of His Son, for 
The largest possible number-"whosoever" might not sufrer 
The darkest possible doom-might not perish, but have 
The greatest pos�ible blessing-eternal life, on 
The easiest possible terms - believing, and on 
The best possible security - God's own Word. 

* * *
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The Message 
to the African 
and to the Man 
who carried it 

FRED ARNOT, missionary to 

the Barotses of Central Africa, 

declared John 3 : 16 to be "My 

first and chief Message." 

"A Modern Livingstone" was the title given 

by the Glasgow Herald to him. That there was 

warrant for the title is shown in the remarkable 

similarity of service. David Livingstone spent 

33 years in the Dark· Continent, traversed 29,000 

miles of its roads and swamps and burned out 

life's flame for his beloved Africa. F. S. Arnot, 

went out eight years after -Livingstone's death, 

spent 33 years in service, traversed 30,000 miles 

and died in seeking to carry the ·Gospel Message 

to the unreached tribes in the heart of the land 

he loved. 

Frederick Stanley Arnot was born in Glasgow 

on September 12, 1858. His parents being earn

est Christians he had the advantage of being 

trained in the nurture and admonition of the 

Lord (Eph. 6: 4). At the age of eight he was 

convicted of sin, and in 1869 at 2 o'clock one 

morning, . he found peace through repeating and 

believing the Message contained in John 3: 16. 

A candid vision of the man as seen by an out

sider is given by Sir. Ralph Williams, K. C., then 

Governor of Newfoundland, in his book, "How I 

�became a Governor." Writing of his journey in

Africa, he says:
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"Mr. Arnot, the missionary, was a remarkable man. 
He was the simplest and mpst earnest of men. I have 
seen many missionaries under varied circumstances, but 
such an absolutely• forlorn man existing on from day to 
day, almost homeless, with hardly any of the appliances 

which make life bearable, I have never seen. He was 
imbued with one desire and that was to do God's service. 

He looked neither to the right nor left, caring noth
ing for himself, if he could but get one to believe; at 
least, so he struck me, and I have honored the recollec
tion of him ever since as being as near his Master as 

anyone I ever saw." 

His last effort for Africa was an attempt to 

found a new station in the unevangelized Ka

bompo Valley, North-west Rhodesia. Driven 

back more than once, he was taken seriously ill 

on January 24th, and had .another attack on 

reaching his home in Johannesburg, when he was 

called to higher service, May 14, 1914; but his 

name will continue as one who did what he could 

for the benighted millions of Darkest Africa. 

* * * 

The Message DUNCAN MATHESON, the 
to Scotch evangelist, said : "I saw 
Anyone 

that God loved me, for God loves 

all the world. I saw the proof of His love in the 

giving of His Son. I saw that 'whosoever' meant 

·me, even me. My load was ,loosed from off my

back."

Whosoever means anyone. Now just let us 
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read John 3 : 16 together and change the word 

'whosoever.' 

"For God so loved the world, that He gave 
His only begotten Son, that anyone who be
lieved in Him, should not perish, but have 
everlasting Iif e." 

How strange that more souls do not take ad

vantage of this message of mercy and receive 

Eternal Life. It is without money and without 

price-free-for anyone; reader, if unsaved-for 

you. Take it and take it now. 

* * * 

MOODY'S hote-book at John's Gospel, chapter 

three, states : 

"God's first covenant had been-

1-With a person in Abraham;
2-With a family in Jacob;
3--With a nation in the people of Israel at Sinai,

and 
4-Finally with the world ( embracing all the other

three) in Christ." 

In creation God gave the product of the earth 

for our bodies-in redemption He gave His only 

begotten Son for our souls. 

• * •
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ALLOW ME, dear reader, to draw your attention 
to this remarkable verse, and also to divide it for 
you. Please notice the two sides : 

God's Side 

"God so loved the 
world, that He gave 
His only begotten Son, 

Your Side 

That whosoever believ
eth in Him should not 
perish, but have ever
lasting life." 

The loving and giving are God's side, the be
lieving and having are your side. Now do not 
follow the bad example of so many. They are 
trying to change sides with ·God, trying to do the 
loving and giving, and wanting Him to do the 
believing and having. That is, they are trying 
to Io:ve God and trying to serve God, then they 
hope He will believe in their earnestness and re
ceive their good works and give them eternal life 
on account of it all. No, my friend, no. You 
are all wrong. You must keep on your own side 
of the line or you will never get the blessing. 
God has loved you and given His Son for you.

That is His part. Now do you really believe in 
Him with your heart? If so, then God says you 
shall not perish and that you have now-here in 
this world-everlasting life. "He that believeth 
on the SON hath everlasting life" (John 3 :36). 

• • * 
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"WHOSOEVER" 

Two gentlemen, walking in a public park, were 

talking about conversion. One said he could not 

see that "whosoever"' meant him. He was anxious 

about his soul, yet unable to rest upon God's 

Word. Its very simplicity stumbled him. He 

would, if he had uttered his thoughts, have said-

"But surely I need something beside that." 

Presently, in their walk, they came to a board 

with the foil owing words on it:-

C AUTI O N ! 

Whosoever is found trespassing 
on these beds will be 

prosecuted. 

Said the friend to the other-

"Y ou may go and trample _on those beds, and 

do what you like." 

"Oh no, I may not; do you not see the notice?" 

"Oh, yes, I see the notice; but you just said now 

that you did not see that 'whosoever' meant you. 

I cannot go, but you, you can go." 

"Ah, I see it all now," was the reply; "whoso

ever' does mean me. 'Whosoever will, let him 

take the water of life freely.' It does mean me, 

and is a free, open invitation for every one to 

come to Christ." 

• • • 
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The Message SOME years ago, gospel meet
to the Barber ings were being held in a hall in 
Carlisle Street, off Edgeware Road, London. Bills 
announcing the meetings were printed and scat
tered among those who lived near. One Sunday 
morning two Christian men were out giving them 
from door to door. As they went along one 
street, they came to a barber's shop ; it was open, 
for on that morning very often the best trade is 
done. They went in and handed the barber a 
bill. Looking at it, he quickly said, "No use to 
me; here, take it back, I am not coming." One 
of them said, "But why not? The meeting is 
not till evening, and you will be shut up then. 
Why not come? The seats are free, an_d there's 
a welcome for you." Immediately he said, "Oh, 
that's true, I shall close my shop before then; 
but I am not coming. I know what you would 
say if I did come." "What would we tell you?" 
"Oh, you would tell me to close my shop, so as 
to keep the Sabbath." "Nothing of the kind; you 
come to-night, and you will not hear a word about 
shutting your shop, but you will hear the gospel." 
When assured once and again that nothing would 
be said about closing up, he said, "Well, I'll not 
promise, but I may come along.'' Passing on as 
they handed the bills out, their prayer went up 
to God that He would incline him to be there. 

As the meeting began, they looked round and 
soon discovered the barber sitting among others. 
Just as they had told him, there was no word 
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as to "shutting shop" or anything else put before 

the sinner as needful to be done. All stress was 

laid upon the fact that man is a sinner before 

God, guilty and vile; no efforts on his part could 

suffice to cleanse that guilt away. The barber 

thought of one thing, viz., "shutting his shop." 

Now he was being led to see his own heart in the 

presence of God. The heart is "desperately 

wicked." Sin is there-it has poisoned, and is 

poisoning. The doing of a sinful man is sin. 

If the barber had, as a sinner, shut his shop, 

would it have helped him as to his salvation? 

Impossible! "Ye must be born again." To that 

end Christ must be lifted up-Christ must die, 

or sin never could be judged in righteousness for 

man's salvation, and, therefore, never could be 

forgiven. 

That evening the barber lost sight of his do-

. ing, and became absorbed in the thought, "I am 

a sinner. I am; never mind others." He saw 

himself, and therefore was gladly ready to listen 

to the gospel. Christ's death for the sinner

for him-salvation the gift of God, he saw it, 

rejoiced in tt, then and there. "The wages of sin 

is death, but the gift of God is eternal life" (Rom. 

6: 23). That death deserved by him he clearly 

saw could not be averted by shutting his shop, 

or by any other so-called good work of his. His 

sin deserve death, and that death awaited him, 

must have been his, but Christ died. Reader, 

there is the grand simple truth for you at this 
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moment. Your life will not bear inspection, 

though better than that of many others. Your 

heart is the same-nothing can avail you but 

the death of Christ. The barber left the hall 

that evening "a saved man, rejoicing in Christ," 

as he told it out to those who had invited him. 

Grace had done it all. They brought Christ be

fore him in the f ulness of His love and His power 

to save. How it would have spoiled it all to 

appeal to him to try and do something! 

The following Lord's Day morning, those two 

Christians were round with bills again. As they 

came near the barber's shop, they looked, it was 

his best morning for customers. What would he 

do? The answer was before them. The door 

was shut, several customers had come as usual, 

and were startled as they looked, not at the well

known pole, the usual sign, but a new one, a most 

singular one; there 'on the closed shutters was 

nailed a large text, "For God so loved the world 

that He gave His only begotten Son, that whoso

ever believeth in Him should not perish, but hav-e 

emerl,asting life" (John 3: 16). Grace had taught 

him to deny himself; taught him that money

making is not everything; taught him to trust in 

the Living God. 

Reader, ere I close, let me earnestly appeal to 

you to listen to God's message. Like the barber, 

you may have thought it would be a charge to 

you to. change your ways, to do something, to be 

religious, at least an injunction to pray. No ; 
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I repeat it firmly. No! That is not the message, 

but as you read, see your heart in all its sinful

ness, in its wretchedness,' and let the love of God 

in the gift of His Son appeal to you - neither 

doing nor praying will avail. Receive Christ as 

your Saviour, trust in Him, the One who died for 

sinners; then, saved for ever, you shall join your 

hallelujahs with the host of the redeemed. Never 

shall you regret a decision ·now to give up all 

effort and to believe in Him. 

"Then will you . come to Jesus, 
In spite of fear and doubt? 

He's waiting, now to save you, 
·And will not cast you out.

If but, in true repentance, 
Before His cross you bow, 

He'll give you free forgiveness, 
And full salvation-NOW." 

* * *

-R. T. H.

The Message JOHN MORLEY of the world-re� 
to the 

Business Man 
nowed firm of J. R. Morley, was 

born in London, England, June 4, 

1807. Integrity and assiduity marked the thirty

two years which he devoted to the upbuilding of 

the "House of Morley" which, through the exer

tions of the parents, John and Robert Morley, 

and their sons, became one of the most prosper

ous and highly respected in the world's Metro-
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polis. His influence over the young men of the 

House was always very great, and throughout the 

establishment he was regarded with the greatest 

respect and affection. On his retirement in 1855, 

he sent a unique letter to each of the employees, 

gave a sum of money to increase the volumes in 

the library, a family Bible to the porters, etc., 

in the establishment, in addition to monetary and 

other tokens of interest in the temporal and 

spiritual welfare of the various members of the 

establishment. 

When freed from business Mr. Morley devoted 

his time to the furtherance of the Lord's work, 
visiting many parts of Britain and Europe. In 
the out-reaching to others, Mr. Morley remem

bered the Saviour's injunction, "Go home," so 
had the "Iron Room" erected in Upper Clapton. 
Opened in 1867 it became the birthplace of very 
many souls. Then Mr. Morley erected the sub
stantial and more centrally situated Clapton Hall, 
in Alkham Road, near Stoke Newington Station, 
London. 

In addition to encouraging oral ministry of 
gifted brethren and heralding forth the gospel 
message, Mr. Morley loved to scatter the printed 

page. Enormous quantities of books and leaflets 
were sent forth. Such plentiful sowing must 
produce a rich harvest. Nor did he leave the 
scattering to others only. Personal testimony 

and dealing with souls· were classed amongst his 
greatest joys. He used to quote his favorite text 
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-John 3:16, and then say, "God loved-God gave
-I believe and I have." His last words were,
"My Saviour, my Saviour!"

* * *

A YOUNG MAN, employed as a clerk in a house 
-of business in London, went to hear M1·. Moody
while he was preaching in the Opera House. On
getting inside the building he found that Mr.
Moody had just finished his discourse, and was
repeating a well-known portion of God's Word-
"For God so loved the world that He gave His
only begotten Son, that whosoever believeth in
Him should not perish, but have everlasting life"
(John 3: 16). On his way home the words rang
in his ears, "Whosoever believeth in Him should
not perish." He began to think on them. The
verse was quite familiar to him. In his childhood
he had been taught it by his mother; but, like

many others, he knew nothing of the truth under

neath the w·ords. The Holy Spirit pressed the
Scripture on his memory, and kept it before his
mind. "God so loved the world, that He gave
His only begotten Son." "Well, that is wondrous
love!" "So loved the world, as to give up His
only begotten Son." "Amazing love! Why did

He give up Jesus to die?" "That whosoever be
lieveth in Him should not perish, but have ever

lasting· life." "Really, I have thought very little
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about this subject." "Should not perish." "I 

know I am not prepared to meet God ; I know I 

have not everlasting life; and if I were dying now 

I should perish eternally." Again and again he 

revolved the verse in his mind. "God so loved 

the world." "I am one of the 'world.' God so 

loved me that He gave His only begotten Son for 

me, that if I believe in Jesus I shall not peris•h, 

but have everlasting life. Believeth what? That 

God so loved ME, as to give up His Son to die 

for �Y SINS on the cross. Whosoever believeth 

on Jesus shall not perish. I believe on Jesus, and 

God says I shall not perish, and that I have ever

lasting life." While thus meditating and reason

ing, the truth burst on his soul, and peace filled 

his heart. 

On reaching home he told his mother he had 

gone to hear .Mr. Moody preach. "And how did 

you like him?" "I did not hear his address; but, 

mother, I am saved, and know my sins are for

given." "How do you know that?" asked his 

mother. Opening a Bible, he read the verse which 

had been the means of giving him peace. On 

reading it she said: "There is nothing new in 

that verse. I knew it before you were born, and 

taught it to you when you were a child." "But, 

mother, do you believe on the Lord Jesus Christ?" 

"Of course I do ; I always believed on Jesus/' 

"Then, mother, if that be so, you are saved." 

"I cannot say that." "But the Book says, 'Who

soever believeth in Jesus hath everlasting life.'" 
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"I cannot say I have it." "Then rest assured, 

mother, you do NOT believe on Jesus; for God 

has said in this precious verse• that all who be

lieve on Jesus are saved, and will not perish." 

Again she read the passage, "For God so loved 

the WORLD, that He gave His only begotten Son, 

that whosoever believeth in Him should not 

perish, but HA VE everlasting life." The glorious 

truth that Christ had died in HER stead and borne 

HER SINS in His own body on the tree (1 Pet. 2: 

24) penetrated �er hardened heart, and she saw

that according to the Word of Him that cannot

lie, she was saved, and had everlasting life. That

evening the mother and son rejoiced in the knowl

edge of sins forgiven through the precious blood

of the Lord Jesus.

Next morning with a heart burning with love 

to Christ, he set out for his place of business in 

the west end of the city. At the office door he 

met the policeman on the beat, with whom he 

was acquainte�, and told him that he had been 

converted the night before, and knew that his sins 

were all forgiven. Opening his Bible, he read to 

him the verse that had given him such light and 

liberty: "For God so loved the world, that He 

gave His only begotten Son that whosoever be

lieveth in Him should not perish, but have ever

lasting life." The policeman, however, did not ap

pear interested, and endeavored to get away; but 

he extracted from him a promise that he would 

think over the verse for an hour when alone. 
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Next time they met, the policeman told the clerk 

that he now knew he was saved, and that the 

great change came about while he was meditating 

on the verse � had asked him to think over. He 

saw that whosoever simply believed on Jesus, who 

had done the mighty work, who had paid the tre

mendous debt of sin, was saved and would never 

perish. 

What do you think of all this? Are you a be

liever on the Lord Jesus Christ? "Oh, yes," you 

reply; "I have always believed on Him!" Let 

me say to you, in all love, you HAVE NOT ALWAYS 

believed on the Lord Jesus. No one has AL w AYS 

believed in Jesus. Let me ask �you a question. 

Is your soul safe for eternity? "I cannot answer 

that," you reply. But the Word of God declares, 

"Whosoever believeth on Jesus hath everlasting 

life;" and, "All that believe ARE JUSTIFIED FROM 

ALL THINGS" (Acts 13: 39). Every one who be

lieves on the Lord Jesus Christ is saved, and has 

God's testimony that he will not come into judg

ment on account of his sins (John 5 : 24) . 

* * * 

"This then is the Message which we have heard of Him, 
and declare unto you, that God is Light, and in Him is 
no darkness at all" (1 John 1: 6). 

* * * 
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The Message IT was a revelation to W. S., a 
to the cattle-dealer of Pennsylvania, to 
Cattle-dealer 

learn that the Lord Jesus Christ 

was sent into the world, by God, to save 

sinners. It was a further revelation to him to 

learn that He was a Man who walked among 

men on earth, and that He went about "doing 

good." His first interest in the welfare of his 

soul came when he attended some lectures 

on the Tabernacle, by David Little, over thirty

two years ago. This is where the first flash of 

light shone into his soul. The second was when 

Mr. Little quoted John 3 :16 to him. It was all 

new-he was a complete stranger to the Message. 

On returning home, he searched his Bible from the 

beginning until he came to John's Gospel; he con

tinued reading until he came to the 16th verse 

of chapter 3. Then he found peace through be

lieving. 

* * * 

ANOTHER cattle-dealer in one of our busiest 

cities proved the value of that Message. He was 

Irish by birth and had the reputation of being 

"honest as the day is long," but he was a slave 

to drink. At such times his temper was so 

violent his wife threatened to leave him, so it 

was decided to put him in a hospital. On ar

riving he struck hie attendants to the ground 
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and got away. They gave chase and he was soon 

overtaken and subdued. Earnestly he pled with 

them to take him home which they eventually did. 

But his good resolutions failed him and he was 

soon in the same hopeless condition again. Upon 

recovering from thjs last debauch, he called one 

of his Christian employees into the warehouse, 

and after locking the door said to him: "S., I'm 

going to hell; what must I do to be saved?" He 

knew his need-it was not necessary to urge that 

upon him. He was ready for the Saviour, but 

was the S�viour ready for him? That was the 

question. Was it not the moral, the upright, for 

whom Heaven was prepared? What soul-torture 

he went through ! The story of the woman who 

had spent all her living upon physicians, but 

could not be healed by any, was related; how 

that by simply touching the hem of Christ's 

garment she was instantly healed of her plague 

(Luke 8: 43-48); of the blind man who bathed 

at His command and came seeing (John 9) ; and 

then of God's love in sending His only begotten 

Son into the world, that whosoever believieth in 

Him should wt perish, but have everlasting life. 

That-was the verse that saved him! For several 

years he has borne witness to that same grace, 

first known when with broken stammering words 

he poured out his case before God. What a Sa

viour! 

* .. •
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The Message Mr. N., a chemist at Humiee, is 
to the Druggist another who has received bless-

ing; his mother was· saved two years ago. I

visited them recently and gave them a calendar 

for 1928. I called this gentleman's attention to 

the passage of Scripture on it, John 3: 16, and 

got him to read it. I dwelt upon the word "who

soever," and suggested to him that he substitute 

hi,s own name, and think of himself as one whom 

the Lord was directly addressing. This was 

brought home to him in the power of the Holy 

Spirit,. and the blessing held out to him was re

ceived by him. 

The Message 
to the 
Drunkard 

* • * 

NOT long ago, a little girl, about 

ten years of age, was coming home 

from the Sunday- school. She 

walked along slowly, her young heart heavy at 

the thought of the miserable home to which she 

was going; for she felt as if she had left all the 

sunshine of her life behind her when she said 

good-bye to her class and her beloved teacher, 

and she was wondering, poor child, whether, 

when she reached home, she should find her father 

there, grumbling and swearing, as was too often 

the case. 

It was not only poverty which made this poor 

child's home wretched. Her father was a drunk-
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ard, and her sick mother was heart-broken, as 

she saw her children going about famished and 

shoeless, while the money which her husband 

earned went to gratify his miserable craving. 

As little Emily entered the front room of a 

poor house in one of the back streets of West

minster, she found her father sitting beside the 

fire, smoking his pipe in silence. For a wonder, 

he was sober. His daughter touched him on the 

shoulder, and said_, "Father !" 

•"Well!" he said, in a rough tone. 

"Shall I sing to you? We sang such a dear 

little hymn this afternoon at school; I am so 

fond of it." 

"If you like," replied her father, his face soft

ening a little; for Emily was his eldest child, 

and had once been his pet. He knew that she 

was a brave little maid, and a great help to her 

poor sick mother, and, degraded as he was, he 

loved his wife and children, and often cursed the 

enemy from whose cruel bondage he had no 

power to free himself. Some such thoughts were 

in his mind as the child stood beside him, and 

sang, in her clear young voice, this hymn, which 

is such a favorite with children:-

"If I come to Jesus, He will make me glad; 

He will give me pleasure when my heart is sad; 
If I come to Jesus happy I shall be, 
He is gently calling little. ones like me." 
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Emily sang this first verse, and then said 

gently, "Father, wouldn't you like the Lord Jesus 

to call you too?" 

"Call me?" he said, looking at her in surprise. 

"No fear, Em. The Lord won't call a wicked 

drunkard like me. He might call a little girl 

like you, but not such an one as me. No, I'm 

too bad for Him!" 

"But, father," said the child, "the Lord Jesus 

just came for that-to die and save wicked sin

ners: besides, look here," and she pulled out of 

her pocket a narrow reward card, "just you read 

what it says here, father; read it with me." 

And the father and child read slowly together 

the blessed words concerning the love of God 

which were printed upon the card :-"For God 

so loved the world, that He gave His only be

gotten Son, that whosoever believeth in Him 

should not perish, but have everlasting life" 

(John 3: 16). 

"See," said Emily, eagerly pointing to the 

words, "It's 'whosoever,' father, 'whosoever' I Do 

you see what it says?" 

"Yes, I see," said her father. 

"But what does 'whosoever' mean, father?" 

"It means anybody, of course." 

"Then it's not only a little girl like me that 

the Lord Jesus is calling, is it?' 

"You are right," said the father, slowly; "yes, 

you are right, and I am wrong, Em. But then I 

never saw those words before-let's look at them 
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again." And once more they went over the text 

together. 

Here the child felt puzzled. What should she 

say next? She could not tell, though in her heart 

she knew what she longed for for her poor father 

-even that he too should "come to Jesus," and

be "made glad."

Many a time had the poor drunkard tried to 

drown any feelings of remorse which might come 

to him by drinking more deeply than before ; but 

now his heart was touched by the thought of 

God's love, his conscience was awakened to the 

sense of his sin and misery, and, as he went 

about from day to day, a depressed and unhappy 

but a sob.er man, his little daughter wondered at 

the change, and whispered to her mother that 

she believed God was going to make her father 

good. At last Emily told her teacher how un

happy her father looked. She came to see him, 

and found him in deep anxiety of soul, asking 

from the depths of his heart, "What must I do 

to be saved?" 

At last, simply as a little child, he came to the 

blessed Saviour of the lost, to be forgiven, and to 

be delivered from the slavery of sin, and found 

that the Lord Jesus is "able to save to the utter-

most all who come to ·God by Him." V. 

* * * 
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ANTHONY HARROLD, an old pensioner, was 
a slave to drink. His wife, who was unconverted, 
became greatly troubled about his ways, and 
eventually persuaded him to attend some gospel 
services .• The Holy Spirit convicted him of sin, 
and led him to see that he was lost and con
demned. John Lawson, an earnest Christian 
worker, and an ex-sergeant in the Royal Artil
lery, hearing of Anthony's con_dition, visited him 
and sought . to lead him to Christ. Taking his 
Bible from his pocket,· Lawson slowly read the 
words: "For God so loved the world that He gave 
His ·only begotten Son, that whosoever believeth 
in Him" -he stopped, and, looking Anthony in 
the face, said, "and that means you"-· "should 
not perish, but have everlasting lif e"-".and that

means YOU." Anthony was amazed at what he 
heard. He had no idea that God loved him-a 
drinking, swearing sinner. In fact he believed 
it to be impossible that a holy God could love 
a wretch like him; and for God to give His only 
begotten Son to bleed and suffer and die to save 
him from hell and wrath and woe, was beyond 
the range of his comprehension! Bringing his 
big fist down on the table, he exclaimed, "I DON'T 
BELIEVE IT." Taking no note of the interruption, 
Lawson again read the Scripture, "For God so 
loved the world that He gave His only begotten 
Son, that whosoever"- and stopping, gazed at 
Anthony, and said, "and that means Y0U"-"be
lieveth in Him should not perish, but have ever-
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lasting life." Again Anthony struck the table, 

and shouted, "I DON'T BELIEVE IT." Three times 

over the glorious declaration of God's love to sin .. 

ners was read, and three times over Anthony 

struck the table with his fist, declaring,. "I don't 

believe it." 

Lawson• was a man of sound sense and good 

judgment. Instead of blaming Anthony for dis

crediting the words of Holy Scripture, he inquired 

how long he was in the army .. "Twenty-one 

years and fourteen days," was Anthony's re

sponse. When he said so, Lawson struck the 

chair with his fist, and said, "I DON'T BELIEVE 

IT." "Do you think I would tell you a lie?" re

torted the old man .. "It was twenty•one years 

and fourteen days." "I DON'T BELIEVE IT," said 

Lawson quietly. "Bring me the parchment," 

said Anthony to his wife. The parchment being 

produced, Lawson took the document in his hand, 

and, having glanced at it, inquired if he had read 

it, and if he believed it. Anthony replied that, 

though he was unable to read, others had done 

so, and he believed what they told him. "How 

can you expect me to believe you when you refuse 

to believe the Word of God?" and for the fourth 

time· Lawson read the life-giving words of John 

3: 16, adding, ·"And that means YOU." The scales 

from the old pensioner's eyes were reJnoved, the 

light of the Gospel of Christ streamed into his 

soul, and he exclaimed : "I SEE IT ALL! I BELIEVE 

IT I I BELIEVE IT I THANK GOD l" Anthony be-
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came a new creature. The lion was transformed 

into a lamb, the drink was given up, and his home 

was changed completely. He resolved to learn 

to read. His first spelling-book was the Bible, 

and his first lesson was from John 3 :16. Anthony 

was used of God in the conversion of his wife, 

and they loved to read the Scriptures together 

and talk of God's amazing grace to them. May 

the reader believe on the Lord Jesus Christ as 

he reads these lines. When you do so, you will 

be able to say: "GOD LOVED, GOD GA VE, I BELIEVE, 

AND I'M SAVED." 

* * *

IN a town in the north of Scotland where he 

lived, an evangelist was one night preaching the 

gospel. There came one to hear him who was 

known all through the neighborhood by the name 

of "Drunken Janet," and who had reached the 

point in her career when she could raise no more 

money for her drink, the last thing having been 

pawned from her home. Unable to raise the wind 

to keep up her sprees of many days' duration, she 

wandered from her home, disgusted with herself 

and miserably unhappy, and found her way into 

the meeting at the moment when the evangelist 

was making much of the word "whosoever," in 

John 3 :16. He was telling his hearers that this 

word embraced all, no matter how bad they were 
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or how low they had fallen, and remarked that 

though they had often got drunk, this word "who

soever" was for. just such characters, and that 

even if they were th� very chief of $inners, God's 

love in this text was for them. 

Drunken Janet was found at the close of the 

meeting a seeker for salvation, and the Holy 

Spirit opening her blinded eyes, she was led to 

see that "whosoever" meant even her, and was 

gloriously saved. 

She ran home to her husband, joyfully crying, 

"John, I am saved! John, I am saved!" "What 

do you mean, Janet?" he asked. "I mean, John, 

I'm saved, and that 'whosoever' means me!" "Na, 

na, Janet," he replied, "ye canna be saved so easy 

as that, for it says in the guid book ye mon work 

oot yere ain salvation." "Yes, John," she an

swered him, "that's true, but ye mon get it first, 

and I have got it, and I want you to get it as well 

as me." 

There was no use in Janet talking, his mind 

was set that nobody could be saved as easy as 

Janet had said, just by taking God at His word. 

So Janet began to live Christ before her husband, 

putting in a word now and tpen to see if he would 

yield, but the answer was still the same, "Ye 

canna be saved sa easy as that, ye mon work 

oot yere ain salvation." 

Six weeks passed and everybody saw that Janet 

was a changed woman. One thing after another 
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was redeemed from the pawnshop; she looked 

tidy and also her house, and John, together with 

his neighbors, saw the reality of the change and 

was brought under conviction for his own sins. 

But he would not yield. One night soon after 

the six weeks were over, when it was very dark, 

John went out to draw some water from the well, 

and missing his footing he fell into it. He began 

at once to cry, "O God, save me! 0 God, save 

me!" His wife and a friend hearing his cries, 

came to the rescue, and procuring a rope they 

lowered it down to John in the well who eagerly 

grasped h<;>ld of it, and shouted out, "Rug me 

up, Janet!" ("Pull me up, Janet.") Said Janet, 
"Have you got a firm hold of it, John?" "Yes, 
Janet," said he, "rug me up!" So they began 
to pull, and when his feet were out of the water, 

Janet let him go plump back again into the water. 

"Oh, my! Janet, what are ye doing? Are ye go

ing to let me be drowned?" "Oh, no, John," was 

the reply, "but I want to save you in yere ain 

way, and that is by inches; I want ye to work 

out .yere ain salvation before I save ye." "Oh, 

my!· Janet, I have been wrong, I see noo I must 

be saved at once. Rug me up, Janet!" and Janet 

pulled John up with the aid of the neighbor 

friend, and from that hour, John, too, was a 

changed man. 

He had been under conviction for weeks, re
f using to yield until this fall into the well caused 
'him to cry to God and he was cured of his stub-
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bornness. Janet's prayers were answered, though 

as it happened, in a very singular way. 

"For by grace are ye saved, through faith, and 

that not of yourselves, it is the gift of God, not 

of works, lest any man should boast" ( Eph. 2 : 

8, 9). -JOHN CURRIE. 

The Message 
to the 
Dying 

* * *

AN old woman was dying. She 

had but a brief time to live, and 

by her bed-side sat a little girl 

reading the Scriptures to her. She was reading 

this chapter, John 3, and had reached verse 16, 
when the poor old woman's attention was arrest
ed by the word "whosoever." She stopped the 

child and asked her what '"whosoever" meant. 

The child did not know. Then said the woman, 

"Run as quickly as you can and ask the first per

son you meet." The girl put down the paper and 

ran away to inquire the meaning of the word 

"whosoever." She stopped the first person she 

met and said, "If you please, sir, can you tell me 

the meaning of the word 'whosoever?'" "Oh, 

yes, my little girl," replied the gentleman; "it just 

means 'anybody that likes.' " She thanked him 

and ran back to the old woman. As soon as she 

reached the bedside the poor dying creature 

raised her fast closing eyes and said, "Oh, have 

you found out yet?" "Yes," replied the girl, "I 
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met a gentlem�n who said it just means 'anybody 

that likes.' " "Thank God," she replied, as she 

put her tired hands together and looked up to 

heaven, "Thank God! Then, I like, I like," and 

soon after she breathed her last, and without 

doubt passed away to be with Him who had been 

set befo_re her as the Object of faith. 

The Message 
of Emphasis 

* * * 

IT is the one verse that will al

low emphasis on every promi

nent word: 

GOD-the Greatest Being 
SO-the Greatest Degree 
LOVED-the Greatest" Affection 
THE WORLD-the Greatest Object 
THAT HE GAVE-the Greatest Act 
HIS ONLY-the Greatest Treasure 
BEGOTTEN-the Greatest Relationship_ 
SON-the Greatest Gift 
THAT WHOSOEVER-the Greatest Company 
BELIEVETH IN HIM-the Greatest Trust 
SHOULD NOT PERISH-the Greatest Deliverance 
BUT HA VE-the Greatest Assurance 
EVERLASTING-the Greatest Promise 
LIFE-the Greatest Blessing. 

* * * 
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The Message AT the close of an open-air meet
to the Farmer ing in Hyde Park, London, a man

in the usual farm-laborer's dress desired to ad

dress the people for a few minutes. Permission 

being given him, he said-

"! am a poor laboring man, and never being 

no scholar, you can't expect me to talk much 

grammar, so you'll excuse my simple way, and let 

me tell you how the Lord saved my soul. 

"I was ploughing for my master in a field be

side the road, and just sat down agen the fence 

nearest to it, to have my bit of bread and cheese, 

the horses standing in the furrow at the head

lands, when I sees a gentleman leaning over the 

gate looking out at the prospect. Presently he 

spies me, and comes across the gate to where 

I was sitting. He said it was a fine day, and I 

said it was so, with the blessing of God, as we 

always says down in them parts, not thinking 

nothing about God all the time. Howsomever, he 

pulls me up sharp, though in a kindly voice : 

says he-

" ':Po you know the blessing of God in saving 

your soul?' 

"It quite took me aback, and I says, 'Of· course, 

we all wants to be saved, and hopes we shall 

afore we comes to die.' Then he spoke a great 

deal to me, as I never heard the likes in my life; 

about being born again, and all to that away. 

Before he goes, he takes out a book, and says-
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"'I should like to give you this, and will you 

read this c�apter where I turn the leaf down?" 

"I thanked him with all my heart; but told him 

I was no scholar, never having had no book lam

ing. 

" 'Well,' says he, 'never mind that; you get the 

first person you see that can read, to read this 

chapter to you.' 

"So he left the book, and I never seen him from 

that time. 

"After a bit, as I still sat on the bank, think

ing in a dazed way of what I had been told, with 

my mind all in a muddle, I hears a boy coming 

lumping along home from school, whistling some 

tune to himself. Thinks I, 'He'll do!' So I calls-

" '.Hey, boy! Come here!' 

"He comes over. So I tells him to sit down 

just there beside me, and read me out of a book 

a gentleman gave me. 

"I axed him, 'Can you read ?' 

" 'Ay, can I, and write my own name tew.' 

"He reads away, and I sits listening with all 

my might. He reads about a man what came 

to Jesus by night, and I never knew any thing 

take such hold on me as them words did. I had 

often heard sarmons with fine long words, but 

these came right home to me; and I was wholly 

stammed when he read about being born again, 

for that was what the gentleman was saying to 

me before. Then I lost what he read for a bit, 

for thinking to myself, 'Except a man be born 
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again, he cannot see the kingdom of heaven.' 
Now, I wanted to go to heaven, and I always 
thought if a man did the best he could, and paid 
his way, and loved his neighbor, what more could 
he do? And he would surely go to heaven at the 
end; but this floored me--.this being born again. 
I was sure I wasn't this. Though I didn't know 
rightly what it meant, I knew I ought to be dif
ferent to what I was; but this seemed something 
beyond me, and didn't mean my being different 
in myself, but out of myself altogether - some
thing straight from heaven; and I kept thinking 
these thoughts, and wondering, when I again 
caught up the boy reading, and the words he read 
so made my heart jump with the strange feeling 
that I had got it at last, and yet hadn't got it, 
and was frightened of losing it. I called ·out to 
him to stop, and read that last over again. As he 
re�d what he told me was the sixteenth verse, the 
light began to shine in on my heart, and I 
thought, 'This is what being born again means 
-this explains it.' I know now it was the Holy
Spirit of God, through them words, 'For God so
loved the world, that He gave His only begotten
Son, that whosoever believeth in ·Him should not
perish, but have everlasting life.'

"Yet I couldn't half think it was for me; and 
there was one word, that seemed to me the chief 
word, that I couldn't understand, so I axed the 
boy-

" 'Can you tell me what that there word who-
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soever means?' But he seemed to know it as little 

as myself, and he looked this way and that, as 

boys do, but he couldn't see the meaning no 

wheres; then he said-

" 'I can't for the life of .me tell you what it 

means.' 

"But I wasn't to be put off-I was too anxious, 

so I urged him to think again. 

"'You're such a good scholar, and ·can write 

your own name, surely you know what this word 

means I' 

"No,' he says, 'I don't know what it means, 

unless it means you, me, or any body else.' 

" 'Well,' says I, 'why didn't you say that at 

first? I can understand that easy enough. Now 

read that verse over again, if you please, and 

put them words in instead of the long one.' So 

he read over again-

" 'For God so loved the world, that He gave 

His only begotten Son, that you, me, or any body 

else, believing in Him, should not perish, but have 

everlasting life." 

"I lifted up my heart and thanked God there 

and then for such mercy to a sinner like me. 

His love was so wonderful, and those words made 

it all plain that it was for me. I got the boy to 

say the verse over and over again, walking by 

me as I went on with my plowing, until I knew 

them myself as well. The rest of that afternoon 

my heart was singing for joy; and as I followed 

the plow up and down in the furrow, I kept re-
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pea ting the words over to myself, getting fresh 

understanding of them every time. 

"After I had baited my horses, and put them 

out in the yard for the night, I went home, and 

the first thing I says to my wife when I gets in, 

was-

" 'Wife, with the blessing of God (and I mean 

it this time), my fortune's made! For this very 

day I have received everlasting life.' 

"She said, 'Thank God, then ! my prayers are 

answered.' 

"She had been a Christian woman for a long 

time, and often had I given her son·ow through 

my ways. 

" 'But how did you come by it?' 

'.'Then I read to her-or rather said it to her, 

though I opened the book-the sixteenth verse of 

the third of John. 

"I was so full of my new-found happiness that 

as soon as I had my supper, I felt I must go down 

and tell my mates the good news, thinking, of 

course, they'd be glad to hear it. We were ac

customed to meet at the public-house in the vil

lage street, called the 'Fleece;' and I think now 

it's a good name for such places, for it's just there 

a fellow does get properly fleeced, as I have 

proved many' s the time. We used to meet there 

to talk all the gossip of the country; it was a 

regular scandal-shop. So I goes down there this 

night, with my Testament in my pocket. 

"When I gets there, my mates, and the land-
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lord especially, begin to cry out how late I am, 

that I must have something very good to tell, and 

so on. Then, when they are quiet, I tells them 

what I telled my wife, and pulls out my Testa

ment, and says the verse to them:-

" 'For God so loved the world, that He gave 

His only begotten Son, that whosoever ( that 

means you, me, or any body else) believeth in 

Him should not perish, but have everlasting life.' 

"Well, they stared at me, but hadn't a word to

say. At last the landlord spoke up. I suppose 

he saw that if all came to this way of thinking, 

there would be an end to his trade ; so he says-

" 'Come, we don't want any of that sort of 

cant here; we have enough of preaching on Sun

days by larned men, without your setting up to 

be so good.' 

"I answers him, 'Is that the way it is, land

lord? Well, it opens my eyes plain, what the 

friendship of the world's worth; I could come 

here and talk all manner of stuff about any one, 

and any thing, no matter how low, and drink till 

I was scarce able to find my way home, and I 

was welcome; but now that my soul is saved, 

I mustn't speak about that, nor about my Sa

viour; then I can't come here any more indeed. 

Here's the three shillings I owe you, and good

bye. Old mates, I would to God you would take 

the word of Jesus, and thank Him for it.' 

"But the more part laughed at me; only two, 

I believe (and thank God for them!), gave any 



48 The Message that Moved MiUiou 

heed. One of them was a young chap who had 

been converted before, and me and my mates 

had drawn him back among us; he followed me 

out, with tears in his eyes, and said-

" 'Oh, pray for me ! I have dishonored my 

Saviour; I have left Him; will He receive me 

back?' 

"And He did, as He ever will. That young 

man is rejoicing again in Christ. It was not 

that day only, but every day after, I spoke to my 

neighbors and friends, wherever I could get them, 

of Jesus-'that whosoever (you, me, or any body 

else, I told them) believeth in Him, should not 

perish, but have everlasting life.' 

"In my place, they call me, 'Whosoever;' for I 

must say it again and again, it's just 'whosoever' 

-'whosoever believeth.' But let me warn you, 

there is another 'whosoever,' in God's Book, and 

if you· are not a believer you must be one of the 

'whosoevers' of Rev. 20: 15 -'And whosoever 

(you, me, or any body else), was not found writ

ten in the book of life, was cast into the lake 

of fire!' " 

Here the countryman ended, leaving each man 

in his audience under the solemn reflection, Which 

"whosoever" is it that applies to me? 

Reader, which one applies to you? 

• • • 
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PERHAPS no more remarkable letter was ever 

written, and certainly none ever under more ex

traordinary circumstances, than the dying mes

sage of Joy C. Sterrett, a young farmer of Al

lerton, Iowa, written on the night of December 

8th, 1920. The story of his tragic death, accom

panied by the letter to his mother, appeared 

prominently in the newspapers of the State, and 

was reproduced in more distant cities. It reached 

the hearts of all who read it; all Iowa was 

stirred; and such was the infa�rest and sympathy 

aroused in his own community that people from 

far and near, neighbors and strangers alike, 

drove from• one farm to another telling and re

telling the story of the boy's Spartan-like courage 

in facing death. 

While rounding up some cattle late on Wednes

day evening, Sterrett was thrown from his horse 

and into a creek. The fall injured his spine, 

paralyzing his body below the waist. He fell on 

his knees in such a way that he could keep his 

head above the water only by supporting himself 

with his elbows on the side of the bank as long 

as he had the strength to do so. 

Hour after hour he lay in the icy water, suffer

ing agony from his injury, calling for help, and 

vainly trying to extricate himself with his hands, 

which closed again and again in the soft mud 

that defied his grip. His only companion was his 

faithful shepherd-dog, Ring, who remained near, 
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barking, and whining, but could not aid his 

master. 

Lying in this painful position, the brave young 

fell ow managed to take from his pocket a memo

r�ndum book and, by the aid of his flashlight, 

write a fare well message to each of his brothers 

and sisters, his sweetheart and his mother. He 

speaks of fainting away two or three times while 

writing, and finally, as the dawn began to break 

in the east, he became exhausted and sank be

neath the surf ace of the stream. 

The body was found by a searching party. 

His dog was standing watch over him. The 

bundle of notes, tied with twine, was found on 

the ground. The letter to his mother, Mrs. Boyd 

Sterrett, of Des Moines, follows: 

"Dear Mother: If you were only here to-night. 
I am lying in the creek in Bracewell's pasture and 

can't get out. 
The water isn't very deep and I will try and fight it 

out until somebody hears me. 
Oh, if I had only listened to you and not rode the 

grey until I got a saddle blanket! God bless you, mother, 
I would be better oft' if I had always listened to your 
advice. 

Don't worry about me, for I sure feel that God is with 
me to-night. Oh, mother, I am so thankful that I was 
brought up in a Christian home. Dear brothers and 
sisters, live so you can always be prepared to die when 
you �et in a place like this and think maybe you can't 
get out. 

All of your sins come up before you, but if you pray 
for God to blot them out they will leave, and peace and 
happiness -comes in their place. 
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I am feeling better now; the water don't seem so cold 
as it did, only my head gets so dizzy sometimes I forget 
everything and seem to fall asleep awhile. Oh, if I could 
only get out of here I would do more toward bringing 
others to Christ. 

My legs a're paralyzed and I can't reach anything with 
fny hands. 

Maybe somebody will see my flashlight and come. I'm 
going to keep up as long as I have strength. I do want 
to see you all so much. There is a verse keeps running 

through my head and it is so beautiful. 'God so loved 
the world that He gave His only begotten Son that who 
soever believeth in Him should not perish but have everr
lasting life.' I suppose this writing will all be useless 
if I get out, but somehow I don't feel like I would. 

The roads are so bad and it looks so stormy and I 
have yelled until I can't make a sound above a whisper. 

I'm cramping awfully bad again. I'm getting so tired 
holding myself up to write, I must rest again. 

My back is hurt some way. I can't write much more. 
I want to bid you all goodbye. God bless you all. 

Goodbye. It is getting light in the east and old Ring 
has come to me. He is barking on the bank and tries 
to reach me and lick my hands. lie knows I am in 
trouble. 

Well, mother dear, it will soon be over. I'm in a hurry 
to go now. My suffering will be over forever. -JOY." 

Sterrett often expressed a desire to lead others 

to the Lord Jesus. When he returned from the 

Army at the close of the war, he told his mother 

he would like to go out in the world and work 

to bring souls to Christ. Whether he ever had 

the joy of seeing a friend won for the Lord, we 

cannot say, but we believe his desire has been 

fulfilled in a manner he never conceived of. Like 

Samson, he has accomplished more for God in his 
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death than in his life. His testimony, given in 

the hour of weakness and dissolution, -has reached 

more persons, and with greater effectiveness, 

than most Christians influence in a life-time. 

"God moves in a mysterious way, His wonders 

to perform." He gave Joy Sterrett the strength 

and the very means he required to leave a mes

sage, not only for the comfort of those dear to 

him, but as a voice from God to the people of the 

State and the nation, under circumstances cal

culated to stir the hearts of all and render the 

message effective. Who can fail to see in all the 

circumstances that God has spoken? It is an

other evidence of the fact that He is "long suf

fering·, not willing that any should perish, but 

that all should come to repentance" (2 Pet. 3 :9). 

My reader, God is speaking to you. He has 

controlled all the chain of events that have 

worked together to bring this message to you at 

this moment. Then "hear, and your soul shall

live" ( Isa. 55 : 3) . 

"God so loved the world." Then He loves you;

yes, even a sinner like you. He hates your sins, 

but He loves the sinner. 

"That He gave Hw only begotten Son." This 

is proof of His love. What a gift! Princely gifts 

have been made by kings and men of wealth, 

but no-ne of them can be compared to the gift of 

God to this poor fallen world. "He spared not 

His own Son, but delivered Him up for us all" 

(Rom. 8 :82). "He was delivered for our offences" 



The Message to the Farmer 53 

(Rom. 4: 25). "He was wounded for our trans

gressions, He was bruised for our iniquities, the 

chastisement of our peace was upon Him, and

with His stripes we are healed" (Isa. 53: 5). 

"That whosoeve(r believeth in Him should not 

perish but have everlasting· life." How simple! 

Can any fail to understand God's way of salva.

tion, since it is expressed so clearly? Anyone, 

then, can be saved from the wrath to come, and 

know, here and now, that he has everlasting life, 

by simply trusting in the finished work of the 

Lord Jesus Christ on the cross, who "suffered for 

our sins, the Just for the unjust, that He might 

bring us to God" (1 Pet. 3 :18). Believe and live!

-A. B. RODGERS.

WILL C., a farmer in Pennsylvania, described 

his earthly course as leading "straight to hell !" 

Yet he read the Bible! While still unconverted, 

he read it through three times. On one occasion 

a gospel preacher asked him if he had received 

Christ as his personal Saviour. He said he "was 

too dumbfounded to answer. My mouth was full 

of rags. This was something new to me. I was 

accustomed to hear of 'good' men going to Heav

en, but Heaven was not for me!" It was also 

at this time that he received some papers from 
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an old man, with instructions to read them with 

his Bible, to "believe on the Lord Jesus Christ 

and be saved." One of these papers asks: 

"Can the man or woman who dies in unbelief 

ever be saved?" Mark the solemn answer : 

"Never!" 

Again : "Can the one who has been born again 

of the Spirit of God ever be lost?" "Never !" 

Where will the first be found? "And if thy hand 

offend thee, cut it off; it is better for thee to 

enter into life maimed, than having two hands to 

go into hell, into the fire that NEVER shall be 

quenched" ( Mark 9 : 43) . 

And the second? "For God so loved the worl,d, 

that He gave His only begotten Son, that who

soever believeth in Him should not perish, but 

have everl,asting life" (John 3: 16). 

This was good news and Will C. believed it and 

forthwith declared his faith in Christ to others. 

Christ Jesus came not to call the righteous, but 

sinners to repentance, and to these He gives eter

nal life and they shall never perish. 

• • •

"In this was manifested the love of God toward us, be
cause that God sent His only begotten Son into the world, 
that we might live through Him" ( 1 John 4: 9) . 

* * • 
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DAN C., � farmer from York, Pa., was a sin

ner and he lcnew it. It was his desire to be 

saved, but he was confident that prayers and 

works were the means to that end. To his sister 

he insisted that if he said his prayers and did 

the best he could he would surely go to Heaven. 

No argument dislodged him from this forlorn 

hope. On a certain day his sister quoted the fol

lowing to him: 

"God so loved the world that He gave His only 

begotten Son, that whosoever does the best he

can and says his prayers, shall not perish but 

have everlasting life." And again: "This is a 

faithful saying and worthy of all acceptation that 

Christ Jesus came into the world to save those 

who do the best they can and say their prayers." 

"Jennie," he asked, "is that in the Bible?" 

"No, but that's the way you want it." 

Sometime later he saw his sister again. 

"Jennie!" he exclaimed, "I'm saved!" 

"Are you? How are you saved?" 

"Well, it's not what I have done, nor what you 

have done, but what Christ has done!" 

That's it I The work is finished-Jesus paid 

it all! 

"Safe in Christ, safe in Christ, 
They shall perish never; 
None can pluck them from His hand, 

Never, Never, NEVER!" 
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The Message to 
the Heathen 
who had never 
heard it before 

Dr. WOODHAMS, a missionary 

in Central Africa who recently 

tramped about among the Walesi 

villages, looking up the chiefs 

and preaching on the way, found the simplest 

truths were unknown. When he said that "there 

is one God for all people of the earth," a group 

of people gasped, and some hurried off in as

tonishment to tell others. He writes: 

"I trust I shall never forget the scene in the village of 
an old chief, Mapiranga, when I told him that 'Heaven 
was a place where there was no sickness, no death, and 
no sorrow, and God had sent His own Son that he ·and his 
people and all of us might go there!' Darkness com
plete and total to that moment, and then the full power 
of the light of an eternal Truth bursting in on the dark
ness! I cannot describe that man's face and his ex
pression of joy. The greater the darkness, the greater 
the contrast of light. His darkness was complete. I thank 
God for the privilege of being there-for that moment I 
saw the African of our prayers. I then told them that 
we knew it because God had given a book telling us this. 
I opened to John 3: 16, and those who had been listening 
from a distance rose as one man and -rushed toward me, 
so that I found myself in the midst of a crowd each want
ing to be the nearest. There was absolute silence as I 
read and explained very simply John 8: 16, 17, everyone 
straining their ears not to miss a word, and woe to the 
child who couglied, or anyone who made a sound. I have 
never seen such interest in any place. I would pause every 
few sentences, and the chief and others would repeat 
what I said in Kilesi, and so I knew all understood in 
their own tongue. This was true interpreting, for I did 
not tell them to do this, but it was their own spontaneous 
enthusiasm and rejoicing in what they were hearing-
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hearing for the first time--and these forests and these 

people have been here :for how many generations?" 

* * *

The Message IT was a lovely morning in the 
to the Hindu month of June, 187 4, when I went

into the country with some little children who 

were placed under my care. Feeling somewhat 

wearied with my walk, I sat down under the re

freshing shade of a noble old tree, there to watch 

the little ones gambolling in the fields,· when my 

attention was arrested by a black woman taking 

a seat not far from my side. She seemed much 

interested watching the games of the little ones 

as they eagerly sought to catch the gay butterfly 

as it flew from one wild flower to another, till 

suddenly her face wore an air of sadness as she 

gazed on little Howard, the youngest of the 

group, a bright little boy of about three summers, 

and as she looked at him, tears filled her eyes 

and she wept bitterly. I went up to her and 

gently placed my hand upon her shoulder; she 

apologized for this expression of her feelings 

saying that the little boy so reminded her of her 

own dear child she had left in India (having come 

over to England to nurse the baby of a wealthy 

gentleman recently bereaved of his wife), adding 

these words, and they seemed to come from a 

heart shrouded with sadness: "I feel so lonely, 

nobody cares for me. How I wish somebody loved 

poor, black me." Looking to the Lord for a suit-
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able word for this poor stranger, I said, "I am 

so glad to have met you, for I have a message for 

you." 

"Indeed," she replied; "Do you say for me?" 

"Yes," I said, "and it is· from One who loves 

you and so deeply does He love you that He 

died for you." 

Filled with surprise she fixed her large expres

sive eyes upon me, and said she was quite sure 

it must be a mistake, as nobody cared for her. 

I assured her it was the truth, and taking my 

Bible from my pocket, I read those precious 

words: 

"For God so loved the world that He gave His only be

gotten Son, that whosoever belieTeth in Him should not 

perish, but have everlasting life," 

telling her of God's love to poor sinners, for "This 

is a faithful saying and worthy of all acceptation 

that Christ Jesus came into the world to save 

sinners" (1 Tim. 1: 15). I told her what won

derful miracles Jesus did. How by a word He 

cleansed the poor leper, saying, "Be thou clean," 

and opened the eyes of a blind man by simply 

bidding 'him receive his sight, and to the impotent 

man in a moment He restored his strength, so 

that he even carried his bed-in fact, He cured 

all who came or were brought to Him of what

soever disease they had, and in loving tender 

accents He bade the heavy-laden to rest their 

weary souls on Him, saying: 
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"Come unto Me, all ye that labor and are heavy 
laden, and I will give you rest" (Matt. 11: 28). 

"Oh ," she exclaimed, "What a dear Gentleman 

He must be! How I wish I could have a peep 

at His face! Have you seen Him? How good 

He must be! Why, all over the world they must 

talk about Him ! Where is He now?" 

It was with no small amount of delight, dear 

reader, that I at once sought to answer her eager 

questions, telling her that God had raised Him 

from the dead and that He was now seated in 

Heaven, and that God had sent down a Message to 

this effect, that whosoever believeth on Him 

should be saved. Eagerly did she listen to this tale 

of divine love. I shall never forget her deep at

tention, every now and then lifting up her hands 

in astonishment, exclaiming, "Why, it's better 

and better, everything you tell me of Him." 

But it was now time for me to return home, 

and on taking my leave of her, she looked be

seechingly into my face, and asked if she might 

"come again and hear more about that dear, good 

Man, the sinner's Lover," so I promised to meet 

her there the following afternoon. 

Although it was half an hour earlier than the 

appointed time when I reached the spot, I found 

her anxiously awaiting me. Seated together, I 

read to her from St. John's Gospel the account of 

the crucifixion. The big tears rolled down her 

black cheeks as she heard of His agony in the 
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Garden of Gethsemane; and when I read about 

the nails piercing His hands and His feet, and 

quoted that verse from Isaiah 53, "He was 

brought as a lamb to the slaughter, and as a 

sheep before her shearers is dumb, so He open

eth not His mouth," she said in her simple way, 

"Miss, didn't He cry out? Oh ! how could He keep 

it all to Himself?" I showed her how this proved 

His love, in laying down His life for poor sin

ners, and how He shed His precious blood to 

wash away their sins, for "the blood of Jesus 

Christ, His (God's) Son, cleanseth us from all 

sin." This last passage she repeated several 

times, as she said she wanted it to stick by her. 

What a solemn silence reigned around; noth

ing was heard save the doleful bell of an ancient 

church, announcing that another soul had passed 

from time into eternity. Again we parted, and 

on leaving she said, "May the good Man, the sin

ner's Friend and Lover, bless you and help you 

to tell all the people, white and black, of His 

precious. blood, and great big heart for naughty 

everybody." 

Thus was grace alr�ady working in the poor 

black ayah's heart. Already were the scales fall· 

ing from her eyes, and as the light gradually 

broke in upon her dark soul, a:Qd the hard and 

flinty �eart began to melt under the power of 

the precious truth of God's full and free salva

tion, so perfectly manifested in the Cross of the 

Lord Jesus Christ. 
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A few weeks elapsed and I saw Black Maria 
again, and with a heart bursting to tell· out its 
deep and real joy, she said, "Oh! Miss, I'm so 
happy, and it is all through the blood of that 
dear Man, poor Black Maria is washed ever so

clean!" Together we wept, but they were tears 
of joy, as we thanked Him who had thus plucked 
another brand from the burning. -H. P.

* * * 

The Message EGERTON YOUNG, missionary 
to the Indian to the Indians in the Canadian 
North-west, graphically bears witness to the 
power of John 3: 16 as follows: 

At eight o'clock the next morning we called 
the Indians together for the first public religious 
service which most of them had ever attended. 
They were intensely interested. My Christian 
Indians from Norway House aided me in the 
opening, and being sweet singers added very 
much to the interest. We sang several hymns, 
read a couple of lessons from the Bible, and en
gaged in prayer. At about nine o'clock I read 
as my text those sublime words: "For God so

loved tke world that He gave His only begotten 

Son, that wkosoeve:r belie�eth in Him should not 

perish, but have everlasting life." 

They listened with the most enrapt attention, 
while for four hours I talked to them of some of 
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the truths of this glorious verse. They had never 

heard of a sermon before; they were ignorant 

of the simplest truths of our blessed Christianity; 

and so I had to make everything clear and plain 

as I went along. I could not take anything for 

granted with that audience. So I had to take 

them back to the Creation and Fall. Then I 

spoke of God's love in providence and grace; and 

of His greatest act of love, the gift of His only 

be.gotten beloved Son, the Lord Jesus Christ, who 

died that we might live. I dwelt on the benefits 

which come to us from the personal acquaintance 

of this Saviour. I tried hard to show how we, 

who had wandered so far away, were invited back 

to actual adoption into God's great family, as a 

conscious reality. I spoke of the universality 

and impartiality of God's love; of His willingness 

to receive all, to fill our hearts with joy and 

peace, to comfort us all through life, to sustain 

us in death, and then to take us to everlasting 

life in a world of light and glory. 

The ever-blessed Spirit most graciously applied 

the truth, as I tried in the simplest and plainest 

way, to bring it down to their comprehension. 

The attention they gave showed that my words 

were being understood. Their bright eyes glis

tened and at times were suffused with tears, and 

as I closed, the long-pent-up silence gave place 

to loud exclamations of delight. Then we trans

lated into their language and sang part ·of the 

good old hymn: 
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"0 for a thousand tongues to sing 
My great Redeemer's praise, 

The glories of my God and King, 
The triumphs of His grace!" 

When I had finis•hed, every eye turned towards 

the principal chief. He rose up from his place 

among his people, and, coming near me on my 

right hand, he made one of the most thrilling ad

dresses I ever heard. Years have passed away 

since that hour, and yet the memory of that tall, 

straight, impassioned Indian is as vivid as ever. 

His gestures were many, but all were graceful. 

His voice was particularly fine and full of pathos, 

for he spoke from his heart. 

"Missionary, I have long lost faith in our old pagan

ism." 

Then pointing down to the outer edge of the 

audience, where some old conjurers and medicine 

men were seated, he said, 

"They know I have not cared for our old religion. l 
have neglected it. And I will tell you, missionary, why 
I have not believed in our old paganism for a long time. 
I hear God in the tempest, in the thunder and in the 
storm; I see His power in the lightning that shivers the 
tree into kindling wood! I see His goodness in giving U!

the moose, the reindeer, the beaver and the bear; I see 
His loving-kindness in giving us, when the south winds 
blow, the ducks and geese; and when the snow and ice 
melt away, and our lakes and rivers are open again, I 
see how He fills them with fish. I have watched these

things for years, and I see how during every moon of 
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the year He gives us something; and so He lias arranged 
it, that if we are only industrious and careful, we can 

always have something to ,eat. So thinking about these 
things which I had observed, I made up my mind years 
ago, that this Great Spirit, so kind and so watchful and 

so loving, did not care for the be�ting of the conjurer's 

drum, or the shaking of the rattle of the medicine man. 

So I. for years- have had no religion." 

Then turning towards me and looking me in 
the face, he said, in tones that thrilled me, 

"Missionary, what you have said to-day fills up my

heart and satisfies all its longings. It is just what I have 

been expecting to hear about the Great Spirit. I am so 
glad you have come with this wonderful story. Stay as 
long as you can; and when you have to go away, do not 
for get us, but come again as soon as you can." 

* * *

The Message AT Anderlues, Belgium, the hus
to· the Infidel band of a lady who was brought
to the Lord three years ago, has been saved. 
He· was an infidel, he is now rejoicing in th� 
knowledge of salvation through Christ. He was 
impressed by the scripture the Calendar con
tained (John· 8: 16). 

• • • 
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The Message 
to the 
Lumberman 

"BIG BILL" sat idly on a stump, 

whittling a piece of wood with his 

jack-knife. There was no lumber-

ing going on to-day, and he had prepared enough 

wood to last for some days; now he sat waiting 

for some one to come and go with him to the 

drinking-saloon. 

"Big Bill" was a tall, strong, bearded lumber

man; a drinker, and a great swearer, who was 

not regarded with favor by the decent element 

of the island on which he lived. But he did not 

care what people thought of him. He was one 

of the best lumbermen along the St. Lawrence 

River, and aside from that lived only for himself. 

"He feared not God, neither regarded man." 

"Morning, Bill," said a voice beside him: "have 

you heard the news?" 

·"What is it?" Bill asked-though not much

interested in new-s. 

"Why, they say some feller is comin' over here 

to the island to preach, and they're goin' to let 

him have the schoolhouse," responded the bare

footed lad ; and he added with a grin, "I thought 

maybe you'd be goin'." 

"What!" said Bill, now thoroughly interested, 

"what's that ye say?" 

"Oh! nothin'; only some feller's goin' to preach 

in the schoolhouse." 

"Not much, he ain't," responded Bill. ''We 

ain't never had any religion or preachin' on this 
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island, and we ain't goin' to-not so long as my 

name's Bill;" and he affirmed it with an oath. 

The night came for the preaching. So did the 

preacher. So did the people of the island-a few 

to hear the word of God, but more to see what 

Big Bill would do. Bill had a sad reputation 

down the St. Lawrence River; therefore he was 

expected to make trouble, and it would be a stout

hearted preacher that would withstand him. 

But God's people were praying for the meeting 

that night, and God was minded to make of this 

cursing ruffian a trophy of His grace. 

The meeting had begun, and the preacher was 

reading the Word of God, and the door opened, 

and in stalked "Big Bill." 

The first words which fell upon his ears were 

the wondrous tidings contained in John 3: 16, 

"For God so loved the w·orld, that He gave His 

only begotten Son, that whosoever believeth in 

Him should not perish, but have everlasting life." 

The lumberman listened. Again the preacher 

read the words-"For God so lffved the world, 

that He gave Hf,S only begotten Son, that whoso

ever belie11feth in Him should no� perish, but have 

everlasting life." Emphasized as they were, and 

read over a third time, they took right hold of 

Big Bill's heart. Never had he heard words such 

as these. They strangely affected this strong, 

rude man, and he went quietly to a seat near the 

front and sat down. 

No one listened to the preacher with more con-
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cern and attention than Big Bill that night. And, 

at the close, when the preacher advanced to speak 

to some, and shook hands with the man that had 

come determined "not to allow any religion or 

preaching on the island," what was his joy to 

learn that Big Bill had that night, as he sat in 

his seat, surrendered himself t·o Jesus and re

ceived Him in his heart ! 

"There is joy in the presence of the angels of 

God over one sinner that repenteth," said our 

Lord Jesus. -F. 

RICHAm> BAXTER was particularly fond of the 

verse, "For God so loved the world, that He gave 

His only begotten Son, that whosoever believeth 

in Him should not perish, but have everlasting 

life." He used to say, "That word Whosoever is 

the most comforting in the whole Bible. If God 

had said that there was mercy for Richard 

Baxter, I am so great a sinner that I would have 

thought He meant some other person of the same 

name. But when He says 'Wlwsoev.er,' I know 

that includes me, the worst of all Richard Bax

ters." 

* * *
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The Message IN his early days, when he was 
to the Miner known by the epithet, "Undaunted

Dick," Richard Weaver knelt in prayer. He was 

to have fought with a man that day, but he met 

with a more terrible adversary. His body trem

bled from head to foot while the struggle lasted 

between the power of darkness and the power of 

light. In desperate fear of hell, the golden text 

of the Gospel, John 3 : 16, crossed his mind. 

"Well," he said, "if 'God so loved the world, that 

He gave His only begotten Son, that whosoever 

believeth in Him should not perish, but have ever

lasting life,' that surely means me. What faith 

was I could not tell, but I heard that it was tak

ing God at His Word, and I trusted in the finished 

work of my Saviour. The happiness I then en

joyed, I cannot describe. My �ace flowed as a 

river." There and then Richard Weaver passed 

from death to life. 

* • • 

"Oh �II to earth's remotest bound, 

Our God is love t 
In Christ we have redemption found-

Our God is love. 
Christ's blood has washed our sins away, 

His Spirit turned our night to day, 
And now we can rejoice, and say, 

Our God is love." 

• • • 



The Message to the MurderB� 69 

The Message 
to the 
Murderer 

THE country is well enough ac

quainted with the Gray-Snyder 

case, without our rehearsing the 

grewsome details that culminated in the execu

tion of the two who had conspired and perpe

trated the awful murder. 

It is the letter and testimony of one of the 

principals in the case, that is now incorporated, 

to magnify once more the matchless grace of 

God. Written to a Christian friend in a city in 

New Jersey, it speaks for its·e1f. 

"Dear Milt: 

This is on the eve of my trial. I do want to try in 
my humble way to thank you from the bottom of my 
heart, old friend and brother, for all you have done for 
me and my broken-hearted family. Mother told me how 
kind you had been to come up and pray with them, also 
had come away over here to see me a week ago Friday, 
I am sorry that I could not see you, old friend. I was 
undergoing examination at the time. I do hope that you 
did not come last Friday, Milt, for it is a tedious trip 
and I could see no one on account of being in court. God 
bless you for your kind thoughts and prayers. Let me 
thank the dear old lady also, for sweet thoughts and 
prayers, and for the leaflets that I have read with plea
s-ure. Everyone has been so kind to me, Milt. Thank 
God for the many Christians that are in the work seem
ingly to stand ready to help a poor miserable sinner like 
me, to bring back to the fold one of His lost sheep. I 
have had so many kind letters of sympathy and aid to 
help me pray for repentance that I could do nothing else, 
dear brother, but have faith that through Jesus Christ, 
my sins which were many have been forgiven and God 
alone knows that my life here these past weeks have been 
for Him in thought, prayers and action. As I look back, 
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Milt, I wonder how I could have ever lived as I did with
out Him, for truly these past weeks, while a bit tedious, 
meant nothing more than glory and praise, with a heart 
so full of love, that it seems I must tell everybody that 
Christ has come to me, in my need, so what else can 
matter? I am in His hands, Milt, and His will be done. 
The State may demand my body, but my soul belongs to 
my God. The peace and joy that has been in my heart, 
Milt, together with praise THAT GOD SO LOVED THE 
WORLD THAT HE GAVE HIS ONLY BEGOTTEN 
SON TO DIE THAT WE MIGHT LIVE. What more 
reassurance can man wish for? Is it not better to die, 
and be ready when He calls? Let me say in spite of all 
that I have learned, I would rather be -hetre, than a free 

m,a,n in my sins. Would that I could make so many of 
my friends see this, Milt. Would that I -could 
live, knowing what I now know, so that I could help 
others see that only by the acceptance of Christ Jesus 
one can expect to live eternally. My thoughts run re
peatedly to Luke 15: 32. I realize what thanks and praise 
is due to our beloved Lord Jesus, that He was born, the 
Son of God, that we poor sinners who were lost could 
be found. Knowing and loving Jesus as I have these 
past weeks, I don't know how people can stay away from 
Him who shed His precious blood on the cross, that we 
might be saved to live again. I know, Milt, that you can 
understand, for you have lived in Christ these many years. 
I love to talk about Him. If you should see my dear 
little mother, will you reassure her that I am saved and 
resting in the love of Christ my Saviour? Well, good 
old friend, I will say good-night. God bless you in your 
work in letting others know what a wonderful Saviour 
is our Redeemer and Friend. 

With fond sincere regards, yours, 

(Sgd) JUDD GRAY."

* * * 
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TWENTY-FIVE years ago, Harvey Zillafrow, 

21, shot and killed his young wife at Brady's 

Bend, Armstrong c·ounty, Penn. He was arrested 

the day following, tried and found guilty in the 

Kittaning Court, and sentenced to be hanged by 

the neck until he was dead. The execution took 

place, Feb. 25, 1904. 

Sometime before his death, he was approached 

by an old Christian miner, and the glad tidings 

of a full and free salvation laid before him. There 

was no question as to his serious attitude; he 

knew that within a short time he would be called 

before a greater Judge than the one who had 

sentenced him to death, and he was in earnest. 

But his crime seemed too enormous, too great, too 

heinous, for him to entertain any hope for salva

tion from the righteous judgment of God. The 

Word was opened and just as earnestly read to 

him-of God's willingness and :r;eadiness to save 

all who would simply turn to Him, confessing 

their sins, and accepting His Son, our Substitute 

and Saviour, that His precious blood cleanseth 

us from all sin. 

It was John 3: 16 that gave peace to his sin

burdened and wretched heart. He saw himself 

as one of the "whosoevers" for whom Christ died, 

and resting upon that unfailing and infallible 

promise-"they shall never perish, but have ever

lasting life," he went to the gallows, smiling. 

He had the glorious text written on the back of 

his little babe's picture, and his last request was 
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that it should be used as the text of his funeral 
sermon. 

For both of these-as for thousands more
the Door of Heaven was held open, and who dares 
to say they have not entered in! That God, who 
is rich in mercy, heard "the sighing of the 
prisoner" as it came before Him, and according 
to the greatness of His power, preserved those 
that were appointed to die (Ps. 79: 11). 

The Message WILLIAM DILLEY was born in 
to the Public Cambridgeshire, England, July
4th, 1829, and lived in Westfield, N. Y., nearly 
60 years. He was married there 52 years ago, 
and in Jan., 1860, both he and his wife took a 
stand for Christ. He was walking home from 
a meeting when the verse, Acts 16: 31: "Believe 
on the Lord Jesus Christ, and thou shalt be 
saved" came forcibly to him, and he believed and 
was saved on the spot. His wife after being 
under conviction of sin for about a year, realized 
the Lord saying to her, "Thy sins be forgiven 
thee," and from then on rested in the finished 
work of Christ. 

From this time for fifty years, they both loved 
to tell the story of God's grace to them, until he 
passed home to the Lord on April 11th, 1911, and 
his widow, who survived him, found her delight 
still to do so. 
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Mr. Dilley had such ability for mimicry that 

a show wished to have him as th€ir clown, so 

when he was converted people thought it was 

most wonderful, and many would come for miles 

to see and hear "Bill Dilley" preach, and he was 

a bright testimony for the Lord and to the grace 

that both saves and also separates us to Himself. 

His town's paper states of him that, 

"He was charaeterized by a religious sincerity, intensity 
and enthusiasm rarely s·een. None questioned his sincerity 
who met him, but realized that they were in the presence 
of a man whose life was consecrated to God, and was 
on fire with a desire that others should lrnow the truth. 
Without the learning of the schools, and with no train
ing in the art of public speaking, he was something of a 
marvel. Few could stir an audience more deeply or speak 
more to the point than he could. His controlling impulse 
was to serve God and his fellow-men. His last days were 
days of suffering, but over it all, his ·faith triumphed, 

and he went into the presence of God with unflinching 
courage and a song of praise." 

While newspaper reports are not much to set 

store by, it is cause for thankfulness that our 

brother had a "good report of them that are with

out," as Scripture commends. While ever loving 

the precious gospel that had saved them, when 

the aged couple later in life learned further from 

the Holy Book that their salvation was eternal 

salvation, and that "whatsoever God doeth, it

shall be forever," they desired greatly to bear 

witness to this "grace upon grace" which they 

had received. 
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A canvas sign with John 3: 16 painted on it, 

was stretched across their lot, and other texts 

tacked on their door posts. This drew forth some 

criticism, opposition, and even reproach, and 

boys, who usually suit actions to words, pelted 

their sign with stones, and cut it, which grieved 

the aged couple a good deal. A brother visiting 

them, however, gave them some comfort by notic

ing that the holes made in it were in the very 

words that Satan likes the least of all. 

"WORLD" -the objects of God's great love. 
"SON" -the gift of His love to men. 
''WHOSOEVER" -the receivers of that love. 
''BELIEVETH''-the means of receivin2' it. 
"LIFE"-the result of receiving it. 

Battered and torn by the mischief of the boys, 

with the malice of the enemy of souls at the back 

of it, it was replaced by a new one painted by 

a brother in Lancaster, N. Y., who writes: 

"Brother Dilley's request was that one should remain 
there as long as his wife should have anything to do 
with the property. He impressed on me, when ordering 
it, to sound out the gospel, and not to faint, but be fear .. 
less in proclaiming Him who wrought for us so great 
a salvation." 

This verse stretched across their lot, though 

not the identical one that saved William Dilley, 

has in it for others also "words whereby we may 

saved"-"words of eternal life" (John 6 :68; Acts 

11: 14), and on his behalf we note them for the 

reader. 
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What says this Text? 

( 1) "GOD so loved the WORLD."

75 

Its first statement is about God Himself, and 

this is the letter "A" of the Gospel, for all true 

Gospel starts with God, as its very name would 

teach us, seeing that it is the Gospel of GOD. 

God, the Almighty Creator, and the Supreme 

Judge of all is before us then, but in a new char

acter in the Gospel. At the other end of the 

first statement is the WORLD, and what a space 

lies between the two! The Holy, Just and True 

God! The WORLD, ungodly, evil and untrue. 

What happy relations could there possibly be be

tween such opposites? None whatever. But, 

notice that between these two ends of the line 

LOVE lies. Yes, love, divine, compassionate, 

infinte and eternal; the love of God's own heart 

toward a world in alienation from Him, at enmity 

by wicked works, and which, alas, says : "We 

desire not the knowledge of Thy ways." 

But the next statement presents not only the 

source of this great love in GOD, and the objects 

of it, the WORLD, but both the matter and the 

manner of it as being Divine. 

(2) "HE gave His ONLY BEGOTTEN SON."

Here are two ends of a line in which both are 

in hearty unison and harmony, God and His Be

loved Son, and what lies between these two who 

are so united and alike? 
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GAVE. 

Yes, God, who delig'h,ted in His Son, and loved 

Him as One ever worthy of His love, so loved 

this world of sinners, utterly unworthy of His 

love, that He gave His only Son. But the next 

statement has a triplet in it also. 

(3) "That WHOSOEVER b.(3Jl,ieveth in HIM."

This puts someone called "Whosoever" at one 

end of a third line, and Another called "H.im" 

at the other end of it. "Whosoever" simply 

means anybody, and "Him" refers to the only 

Son whom God gave in love to men for their sal

vation. And what lies between these two op

posite points is 

"BELIEVETH" 

The two aged Christians· sitting beneath the 

sign owned themselves to be "Whosoevers," and 

believing on the Son of God were joined to Him 

both now and forever. Reader, how well to do 

the same! 

A little further. What is this Believing in

Him, then? Is it believing there is a God? No, 

for "devils believe this and tremble," and sin

ners often do the same, and alas, tremble not, 

for they have "no fear of God before their eyes." 

Is it, then, believing about His Son, who was 

sent in grace to save us? No, for "many be

lieved when they saw His miracles, and Jesus did 

not commit Himself unto them" (John 2 : 23-25) . 



The Message to the Pulblic 77 

What is it, then? Simply trusting in Him, re

ceiving Him as ours, confiding in Him, resting 

our souls upon Him, taking Him at His word, 

confessing Him as our Saviour and Lord, bring

ing our sins to Him, and receiving His salvation 

in exchange for them. 

( 4) "Should NOT PERISH, but have EVERLAST

ING LIFE." 

This is the final triplet, with "perishing" on 

the one side, and "everlasting life," upon the 

other, and no middle ground whatever. What, 

then, is this word that lies between? 

HAVE. 

Yes, have; not hope, or wait for, expect nor 

long for, but have. The only way, then, accord

ing to this gospel in order to "not perish" is to 

have. Further, it is not to know about or look 

forward to ; not to work, or wish for; not to pay 

or pray for, but have, now and forevermore, 

"EVERLASTING LIFE." Can this be so? enquire 

many that we meet with. Have now, and in this 

world, ever"l<Lsting life? Yes, reader, our Lord 

Jesus has said it, and we pit His stable five words 

against 10,000 human arguments, which the wit 

of Satan has a large hand in, but cannot gainsay. 

But can we have it now? asks some anxious soul. 

Yes, dear troubled one, our blessed Saviour is no 

Deceiver, and He says: "HATH" and the only 

honest use of this emphatic word is for present 

possession of what we have. 
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"But," says yet another class, "we cannot have 

it until the resurrection-Jesus Christ Himself 

did not get it until then. He sought 'by patient 

continuance in well doing for glory, honor and 

immortality, eternal life' (Rom. 2: 7), and we 

must get it as He did." Away, ye blasphemers of 

our Holy Lord! He was ever that Eternal Life 

who was with the Father and has both mani

fested it to us, and also given it to us as well. 

We will have none of such filthy dreamings, but 

the truth alone. 

"BUT," again says another, and very different 

class, who both love and preach this blessed Sa

viour, "you don't mean that we have this ever

lasting life while we are on earth, and in our 

own selves, do you?" 

Precisely that, no more and certainly no less, 

not one jot nor tittle, either way. Christ our 

Lord says to all believers: "Hath everlasting 

life," and "hath" means having, so it is only 

"the father of lies" who would ever weaken so 

absolute a statement. Again, our Lord says to 

all unbelievers: "Ye have NO LIFE in you." They 

either had received eternal life from Him, and 

had it in them then and there, or they had NO 

LIFE in them, at all. Therein lay the vivid con

trast-no life or eternal life, and that life in 

them, now and to all eternity, no middle ground 

is there whatever. 

Once more, the only writer, John, who gives us 

two treatises on eternal life, one in his gospel, 



Tk.e Me3sage to the Public 79 

life as manifested in the Son of God, and the 

other in his first Epistle as manifested in the sons 

of God, teaches precisely as his Lord and Master 

did. He teaches first that, "God hath given to 

us eternal life and this life is in His Son" as its 

source, but yet just as clearly he teaches further 

that it is in us also, for he writes: "No murderer 

hath eternal life abiding in him," and if Abel or 

any other set in contrast to the murderer Cain, 

did not have it in them, his words are vain and 

empty. Revering the Holy Scripture then, and 

believing that its statements are ever wise, sim

ple and perfect, we take HATH to mean having 

eternal life, and "in ·God's Son" to be the sowrce 

of eternal life, and "in us" to be as the receivers 

of it. It is in us now as really as it ever will be; 

while we will be in it by and by in glory in a way 

that is not possible now for us to be. 

How, then, do we know it? Not by feelings, 

ordinances, the voice of the Church, or traditions 

of men, not by strong arguments, nor specious 

reasonings, but by the sure Word of Him who 

cannot lie; in short, by a single text of Scripture 

received in simple faith, as that Word which 

"cannot be broken." -B. C. G.
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Scoffer IN a pine forest of Wisconsin in 

The Message pioneer days, once in each month 
to the an itinerant preacher came to the 

community and preached in the school-house. 

On one occasion he used for a text, "God is 

Love." He dwelt on the wonderful provision 

God had made for all the needs of the human 

race. For homes-, He had produced the for est 

from which all kinds of lumber .is made; from 

the quarry, all manner of stone is taken for the 

stately mansion or the lowly cot; then there are 

the materials from which are made nails, mortar, 

glass and paint, that homes may be comfortable 

and beautiful. For meat, He has given many 

of the animals and fowls and fish; for food, He 

has provided grain which may be prepared in 

innumerable ways; for variety, He ·has given 

fruits and vegetables that abound in every clime. 

After an elaborate discourse along this line the 

speaker argued that man ought to worship God 

as -his Creator and Provider. 

Now there was in the congregation a young 

man who, while not opposed to "religion," seemed 

never to have a serious thought. He was leader 

at the dance, the life of every party, a strong 

debater at the literary society, and apparently 

lived for fun. After the meeting, he remarked 

to some companions, "I could preach a better ser

mon from that text myself." They challenged 

him to undertake it. He replied, "You secure 

the house and announce the meeting, and I will 

try it." This was done. 
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During the week the young man diligently read 
his Bible--something he had never done before-
noting especially those portions which speak of 

the love of God for sinners and His desire that 

they should be saved. Sunday came, and a crowd 

of people gathered to "hear a wag preach a ser

mon." A school-director was there to see that 

order was kept. The pseudo-preacher called on 

him to open the meeting with prayer. 
Then he announced his text, "God is love." 

He showed that while God cared for man as His 
creature, providing for his temporal needs, that 
He did the same for all His creatures, including 
the "fowls of the air," a�d the "lilies of the field." 
He also showed that man has a deeper need, in 

that he has an immortal soul which must spend 
eternity either in a place of bliss or one of tor
ment; that God has shown His greater love for 
man by meeting that need ; quoting: "In this was 

manifested the Love of God towards us, because 
that God sent His only begotten Son into the 

world, that we might live through Him. Herein 

is love, not that we loved God, but that He loved 

us, and sent His Son to be the propitiation for our 

sins" (1 John 4: 9, 10) ; that "God so loved the 

world that He gave Hi,s only begotten Son, that 

whosoever believeth in Him should not perish but 

have everlasting life" (John 3: 16); and that 
"God commendeth His love toward us, in that, 

while we were yet sinners,, Christ died for us"

(Rom. 5: 8). 
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As, with tears in his eyes, be commented on 

these and other like verses, he said to his hear

ers, "You have known me as a man of the world, 

loving its pleasures and sins; but I read, 'Love 

not the world, neither tlie things that are in the 

world. If any man love the world, the love of the 

Father is not in him' (1 John 2: 15). Now the 

love of Christ constrains me to forsake the plea

sures of sin which are but for a season and to 

show by a life of service that I 'love Him, be

cause He first loved me' " ( 1 John 4 : 19) . 

The speaker then exhorted his hearers to take 

their stand with him and become Christians. 

Several professed then and there to receive 

Christ. It was the beginning of an important 

awakening in the community, in which the 

former wag had an active part. 

Mr. Samuel Chase, who told me the story, was 

one of those who trusted Christ at that time. 

When I knew him, some years later, his profes

sion seemed very real. 

Reader, are you in any case like the young scof

f er before his awakening, careless and neglectful 

of your eternal welfare? Have you ever sought 

out the many places in His Word where God de

clares, "I have no pleasure in the death of the 

wicked," and how He would "have all men to be 

saved," and in order to make it possible that 

we might be saved, God had to "lay on Him 

(Jesus) the iniquity of us all" (Isa. 58: 6)? 

The way people get saved is by hearing and be-
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lieving God's word (Rom. 10: 17), for the One 

who "loved us and gave Himself for us" declared, 

"Verily, verily, I say unto you, He that heareth 

My-word and believeth on Him that sent Me hath 

everlasting life, and shall not come into condem

nation, but is passed from death unto Iif e" (John 

5: 24). 

I cannot conceive how any one can study this 

question without exclaiming: 

Behold what love, what wondrous love 
The love of God for me, (1 John 8: 1), 

To send His well beloved Son 
My substitute to be (1 Pet. 2: 24). 

Such love no longer I can spurn, 
I make it now my own (Gal. 2: 20), 

For I receive the Christ of God, 
And thus become His son (John 1: 12, 13). 

* * * 

MORE than a quarter of a century ago a young 

Englishman named Nelson, the son of a clergy .. 

man, went to the Canadian North-west, and with 

others took up land on the plains many miles west 

of Winnipeg. The party was a thoughtless, plea

sure-seeking lot of young fellows, who were not 

particularly successful farmers. A good deal of 

their time was spent in shooting, hunting, and 

other sports,• their evenings being filled up with 

card-playing, draughts, and novel-reading. If they 

had any "religion" in England it could not have 



84 The Message that Moved Millions 

· troubled them much. Perhaps, however, they
"lost" it on the voyage across the Atlantic ! It
is well to remember that it is one thing to have a
Sunday "religion" and another thing to have
Christ as a personal Saviour and Friend. Find
ing the solitude somewhat irksome, they paid oc
casional visits to the settlers in the district. Sev
eral young Canadians, from Ontario, friends of
mine, were accustomed to hold gospel services
in the farmhouses around. Nels on now and then
put in an appearance, and was· a severe critic of
the preachers and preaching. One evening in
a spirit of bravado he asserted that there was no
hell. The Canadians showed from Scripture God's
declaration regartling the doom and destiny of the
wicked, giving chapter and verse for their state
ments. When th� young fell ow was cornered he
boldly asserted that he would not believe in a
place of eternal punishment even though the Bible
said so. One day Nelson left for the post office,
which was twelve miles distant. On returning
homeward the sun set, and he had four miles
to walk without a road, track, trail, or landmark
of any kind. The night was dark, and after trav
elling for a considerable time he concluded he
had lost his reckoning. He knew that people
had been lost on the prairie, perishing through
cold and hunger. If he missed his way he might
travel northwards towards Hudson Bay without
meeting a solitary person. It is one thing for
a person to express his disbelief in eternal veri-
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ties when surrounded by a circle of admirers; 
but it is a very different matter when one is 
alone, conscious that the searching eye of a holy 
and sin-hating God is looking into the deepest 
recesses of his soul. As Nelson began to realize 
the fact that he was lost on the prairie, without 
a soul to comfort or help him in his extremity, 
he became dejected and depressed. In spirit he. 
crossed the Atlantic to the loved ones in England 
whom he might never see again. His memory 
reverted to scenes of bygone days, and he saw 
what a fool he had been to neglect his soul's sal
vation. As he thought on the day of reckoning 
he trembleq. God's Word declared : "Rejoice, 0 
young man, in thy ·youth ; and let thy heart cheer 
thee in the days of thy youth, and walk in the 
ways of thine heart, and in the sight of thine 
eyes; but know thou, that for all these things 
God will bring thee into judgment" (Eccles. 11: 

9) . And he was not prepared for such a meet
ing. The outlook was anything but encouraging.
He always believed in hell-as most, if not all,
so-called sceptics and scoffers do. Now �e felt
convinced that he was within a short distance
from it. Opportunities unimproved, warnings
despised, mercies slighted, resolutions formed and
broken, crowded in upon his soul. All the infidel
books that had ever been written, and all the
assertions, arguments, and sophistry of sceptics,
"agnostics," or scoffers, had not a particle of in
fluence with hi.m then. The thought that over-
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powered him was the conviction that he was in 

the conscious presence of the Almighty God 

against whom he had so persistently and so 

grievously sinned. After walking until he was 

thoroughly exhausted he lay down on the prairie 

and tried to sleep. But sleep forsook his eyelids. 

The recollection of his past life afforded ·him no 

comfort, nor did the future shed any light upon 

his troubled spirit. More and more clearly did 

he perceive that he was not only lost on the 

prairie, but that he was a lost, guilty, helpless 

sinner on the way to hell. "Is salvation possible 

for me?" "Will God save me?" "What must I 

do to be saved?" were the questions that filled his 

mind. That night, when conscious of God's pres

ence, scriptures that he had learned when a child 

in far-off England came before him, and amongst 

them John 3: 16: "For God so loved the world, 

that He gave His only begotten Son, that whoso

ever believeth in Him should not perish, but have 

everl�ting life." As he meditated on the glori

ous declaration he perceived that in spite of his 

innumerable sins God loved him, so loving him 

as to give the Lord Jesus to die as an atoning 

sacrifice that he might not perish. The joy of 

the Lord filled his soul, and the peace of God took 

possession of his heart. When the morning 

dawned, to his surprise and delight he discovered 

that he was close to the settlement. With a heart 

full of love and gratitude to God for his two-fold 

deliverance he called at Mr. B,--'s house, and 
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on his appearing said to him : "Mr. B--, I was 

lost on the prairie last night, and I also dis

covered I was a lost sinner, but thank God I am 

now saved." 
Have you taken the lost sinner's place and 

claimed the lost sinner's Saviour? "The Son of 

Man is come to seek and to save that which was 

lost" (Lk. 19: 10). If you are among the lost 
ones whom Christ is seeking to save, remember 

He died on Calvary that you might not perish. 

The Message 
to the 

Shoemaker 

• * * 

THE oldest game in the world, 
according to Rev. S. Pearce Carey 
-a great-grandson of the mission

ary-is called Stagastagaroney. It was one of 
William Carey's favorite games when a boy. 

Terrible as the name is, the game itself is 

very simple and very old. "One boy or girl 

chased the many, till with the help of each cap

tive, he or she -had captured all the others." 

Very simple, isn't it? Willie chases a bunch of 

boys. He catches Tom, who now becomes an ally 

of Willie's, helping him to catch Peter, and so on, 

till all the boys are caught. 

"Jesus, Himself, caught Andrew to be His 

helper. Andrew then caught Peter, his own 

brother, and brought him to Jesus. Long, long 
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afterwards, an apprentice shoemaker, named 

John Warr, caught his fellow-apprentice, William 

Carey. 

"In the year 1800 William Carey caught Krishna 

Pal, for whom ke had worked and prayed fifteen 

years. Many hundreds of thousands of the natives 

of India have since been caught for Jesus, and 

all because William c·arey played the game of 

Stagastagaroney ." 

But it was John 3: 16 that first caught William 

Carey. From henceforth his business was to 

preach the gospel, and as a recent biographer 

says of him: 

"We question whether the name of any distinguished 
man in any county or in any country will be uttered with 
more tender reverence and thankful wonder than that of 
William Carey, 'the Father and Founder of Modern Mis
sions.'" 

* • • 

A GOOD many years ago, in Nantes, a Bible 

was given to a beggar. Unlike most of his class, 

the man could read, and when he found that the 

book was not known in the towns and villages 

which he passed through in his wanderings, he 

conceived the idea of adding to his meagre in

come by reading a portion to those who would 

be willing to pay for it. 

One day he stopped before the little shop of 

an old man who made the sabots, or wooden 

shoes worn by French peasants, and begged alms 

of the shoemaker. 
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"You ask charity of me," exclaimed the old 
man, "I am just as needy as you are." 

The beggar replied : ''If you are not willing to 
give me alms, then give a sou (a French coin of 
the same value as our penny), and I will read a 
chapter of the Bible to you." 

"A chapter of what?" 
"Of the Bible." 
"What book is that? I never heard of it be

fore." 
"It is a book which speaks of God." 
The old shoemaker, curious to know something 

of the contents, gave the beggar a sou, upon 
which the latter produced his wonderful book, 
and sitting down on a stone seat in front of the 
house began to read. He opened the Bible at 

the third chapter of John's G.ospel, and the �oor 
old man listened with delight to the words of 
grace and truth which fell on his ear with all the 
attraction of something new. The narrative of 
the interview of Nicodemus with the Lord Jesus 
deeply impressed him, and especially was he 

struck with the words which Luther called "the 

Bible .in miniature : ,, "FOR Goo so LOVED THE 
WORLD THAT HE GAVE HIS ONLY BEGOTTEN SON, 
THAT WHOSOEVER BELIEVETH IN HIM SHOULD NOT 
PERISH' BUT HA VE EVERLASTING LIFE." Before the 
reader concluded with the words: "He that be
lieveth on the Son hath everlasting life; and he 
that believeth not the Son shall not see life, but 
the wrath of God abideth on him," the old man 
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was full of anxiety to hear more, and cried, "Go 

on! go on!'' 

"Oh! no," replied the beggar. 

Another sou was quickly handed over, and then 

the old man hearkened with speechless joy to the 

sweet story of the Saviour at Sychar's well, and 

felt as he had never felt before when he heard 

for the first time the divine words : "Whosoever 

drinketh of this water shall thirst again ; but 

whosoever drinketh of the water that I shall give 

him shall never thirst; but the water that I shall 

give him shall be in him a well of water spring

ing up into everlasting life." The time soon came, 

however, when the fourth chapter of John had 

b�en all read, and the beggar would read no more 

without another sou. The old man could not go 

on paying sous, for he was very poor; but he 

begged the man to tell him where he had got such 

a marvellous book. The beggar said that he had 

got it from a pastor in Nantes, and then went his 

way. The book went with him, but its wo1
rds

remained, and through the night as well as by day 

the old shoemaker repeated to himself, "God so 

loved the world, that He gave His only begotten 

Son, that whosoever believeth .in Him should not 

perish, but have everlasting life." 

One morning, about a fortnight after the beg

gar had passed through the village, he rose early 

and told his son that the little shop would be left 

in his care, as he was going to Nantes. 
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"To Nantes, father," said the son; "It is more 

than sixty miles away." 

"I know, but I have made up my mind to go 

to Nantes." 

All efforts to discourage him from his purpose 

were unavailing, so he started off on the long 

walk to Nantes, where he arrived at length. He 

sought and found the Pastor who had a depot at 

which Bibles were sold. 

"What do you wish?" asked the Pastor, as he 

entered the depot. 

"Sir," he replied, "I have been told that one 

could obtain from you a book which tells about 

God." 

"Is it a Bible you wish?" 

"Oh! yes, sir, that's it! I should like to have 

one." 

"At what price?" 

"Price, sir?" said the old man. 

"Certainly; we do not give away Bibles." 

"Well, I am unable to buy one, sir. A beggar 

told me that you gave him one, and I am as poor 

as he is." 

"Where do you come from, my friend?" 

He told him the name of the village in which 

he lived. The Pastor, knowing it was at a great 

distance, inquired, "How did you come?" 

"On foot." 

"How are you going back?" 

"On foot again." 

"What! Have you, old as you are, undertaken 
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a walk of more than a hundred and twenty miles 

to get a Bible?" 

"Yes, sir ; and I shall think myself amply re

warded if I get one." 

"If that be so, although I should never give 

away another Bible, you shall certainly have one. 

What size would you like to have? Probably one 

with fairly large type? You read pretty well, 

I suppose?" 

"Ah ! no ; I do not know a letter/' 

"But what are you to do with a Bible if you 

cannot read?" 

"Oh! sir, my daughter can read, and there are 

three other people in our village who can read. 
I do beg you to give me the Book." 

The Pastor gave him a Bible, and after thank

ing him heartily, he carried it homewards with 

joy. On reaching his native village, he invited 

the people to come to his house in the evening, 

when those who could read did so by turns, while 

the others listened. The old sabot-maker followed 

all that was read with the greatest attention, and 

committed many parts of the Scriptures to 

memory. The words, however, did not rest in 

his mind only, but touched the inmost chords of 

his heart. 

Some six months after his journey to Nantes, 

he is found there again. The Pastor, astonished 

at seeing him, exclaimed: "My old friend! What

ever brings you so far again?" 
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The old man replied, "Oh! sir, I've been all 

wrong-all wrong, sir." 

"But who told you that you were wrong?" 

"The Book, sir; the Bible says it." 

"Oh, really, and what does it say?" 

"It says that I've been wrong all my life. I, 

a poor sinner, have been praying all my life to 

the Virgin Mary. I find in the book that she 

needed a Saviour· as much as I do." 

"How do you know that?" 

''Well, sir, the Book says that she rejoiced in 

God her S�viour-her Saviour. So she needed a 

Saviour just as � do. I have heard that you peo

ple have a religion just like the Bible, and if you 

please, I would like to become one of you." 

"Before we admit any one into our Protestant 

Church, my friend, we examine him." 

"Examine, sir ! I am an old man, beyond the 

threscore years and ten, and I know not the num

ber of my days. There is no time to lose, sir." 

The Pastor assembled � few leading members 

of the Church immediately, and proceeded to ask 

the old man a number of questions. 

"What do you know of the Lord Jesus Christ?" 

He answered : "The W or� was made flesh, and 

dwelt among us, and we beheld His glory as of 

the Only-Begotten of the Father, full of grace 

and truth." 

"What have you to say about His death?" 

"The blood of Jesus Christ, God' a Son, cleans

eth us from all sin." 
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"What are the privileges of those who believe 
in Christ?" 

"There is no condemnation to them which are 

in Christ Jesus." 
"What would you say was the duty of the be

liever in Christ?" 

"Ye are not your own, for ye are bought with 
a price; therefore glorify God in your body and 

in your spirit, which are God's." 

"My friend," said the Pastor, "if these words 

express your heart, you have been taught by God 
Himself, and we do not hesitate to admit you 

among us, and we welcome you as a brother." 
The old man was received into the French Re

formed Church, and showed, by the confession of 
his lips and the change in his life, the wonderful 
results that follow on hearing the Word of God, 
if received in simple faith. 

The Message 
to the 

"Shut-in" 

* * * 

AT 9: 50 A. M. each day of the 

week, excepting Saturday, a "Pre

cious Promise" program is broad

casted from the First Baptist Church of Pontiac, 

Michigan, over Station W JR., Detroit. 

It is especially arranged for those who are 

"shut-in" by sickness or the infirmities of old age. 

One now before us was dedicated to an aged 
Christian at Pompeii, Michigan, who had asked 
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that the remarks for that morning might be based 

on John 3: 16. 

Among many good things said from this "Mini

ature Bible," the speaker declared it to be the 

most "Precious Promise" of the Book as well as 

the most comprehensive single verse in Scripture. 

It is unquestionably your verse. 

How fervently those who are "shut-in" should 

thank God for that single word "whosoever." It 

does not say the "good," or the "influential," but 

"whosoever" believeth in God's only Son - no 

matter where we are, or in what environment-

here is the supreme promise of eternal life for 

those who believe on the Lord Jesus Christ as 

Saviour. 

The words "lov-ed" and "gave" belong together, 

always, everywhere. "Loving" implies "giving." 

It cost God the choicest treasure heaven knew 

when He gave His only begotten Son. To "love" 

means to "give," and to "give" means to "love." 

God gave the best: how can we hold the best from 

Him? How glad we are to include everyone in 

the great "whosoever." 

Then too, there should be no difficulty with the 

word "everlasting." It is that which never ends 

-the love of God-life in His presence, everlast

ing life through Christ our Lord, who is Eternal

Life.

"Could we with ink the ocean fill, 

And were the sky of parchment made; 
Were every stalk on earth a quill, 

And every man a scribe by trade; 
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To write the love of God above, 
'Twould drain the ocean dry, 

Nor could the scroll contain the whole, 
Though stretched from sky to sky." 

The Message 
to the 
Soldier 

• * •

A YOUNG ·soldier, shot on the 

battle-field, was dragged by a com

rade aside to die. He shut his eyes 

and all his past life came before him. It seemed 

but an instant of time. He looked forward and 

saw eternity, like a great gulf, ready to swallow 

him up, with his sins as so many weights sinking 

him deeper and deeper. Suddenly a lesson which 

his pious Mother taught him, when a little boy at 
her knee, stood before him in shining letters. It 

was a lesson he heard repeated again, and again 

and again. She was never tired of imprinting 

it upon his memory before she died. It was her

only legacy. In the gaiety of life he had forgotten 

it. He had lost his hold on it but it had never 

quite lost its hold on him, and now, in the hour 

of peril, it threw out a rope of mercy to him. 

What was it? 

"For Go_d ao loved the world, that He gave 

HiB only begotten Son, that whosoever be

lieveth in Him should not perish, but have 
everlaatin,g life." 

He caught the rope. It seemed let down from 

heaven. "Lord, I believe!" he cried. "Save me, 
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or I perish." Until he died, a few hours after, 
he said little but this one prayer-"Lord, I be
lieve; save me, or I perish" -a prayer never ut
tered by a penitent soul in vain. 

• • • 

IT is told of Sir Harry Lauder, that while he 
was in Melbourne, Australia, and had just sus
tained the loss of his only son, who had fall en 
at the front, he related the following beautiful 
incident. "A man came to my dressing room in 
a New York theatre," he said, "and told of an 
experience that had recently befallen him. In 
American towns, any household that had given a 
son to the war was entitled to place a star on the 
window-pane. Well, a few nights before he came 
to see me, this man was walking down a street 
in New York accompanied by his wee boy. The 
lad became very interested in the lighted windows 
of the houses, and clapped his hands when he 
saw a STAR. As they passed house after house, 
he would say, 'Oh, look, Daddy, there's another 
house that has given a son to the war! And 
there's another! There's one with two stars! 
And look! There's a house with no star at all!' 

"At last they came to a break in the houses. 
Through the gap could be seen the evening star 
shining brightly in the sky. The little fellow 
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caught his breath. 'Oh, look, Daddy,' he cried, 

'God must have given His Son, for He has got 

a Star in His window.' ' 

"He has indeed!" said Sir Harry Lauder, in 

repeating the story. But it took the clear eyes 

of a little child to discover that the very stars 

are repeating the glorious fact that "God so 

loved the world that He ,gave His only begotten 

Son" to die, not for any favored nation but for 

all, and now "who-so-ever ( the grand word that 

comes ringing through the gospel) believeth in

Him, should not perish, but have everlasting life." 

But what a contrast there is in the death of 

God's Son and the death of any soldier-boy of 

any nation under heaven! Who ever gave his 

son willingly to die for his enemies? Did we 

not hope and expect our boys to come back again 

victorious, and laden with honors? Surely! But 

our God, when He gave His Son, well knew how 

sinful man would treat Him. Still, He gave Him, 

and gave Him in love. When God gave His Son 

it proved His love to all -nations, and for all 

individual,s in those nations. So wherever man 

is found we can point to Calvary's cruel cross 

and say, "God so loved the world that He gave 

His only begotten Son, that who-so-ever believeth 

in Him, should not perish, but have evetrlasting 

life" (John 3: 16). 

You who read this, whoever you may be, God 

loves you! If you ask for our proof we point 

you to dark Calvary, and tell you, "God so loved 
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the world, that He gave H.i,s only begotten Son." 

Could greater proof be given? 

Glorious fact that the clear eyes of children 

have discerned in all ages, and many whose eyes 

were dim by reason of age have also at last 

learned the same blessed fact, not in the starry 

sky but in the blackness and the darkness of Cal

vary, when He who was ever the delight of the 

Father's heart, "Was wounded for our transgres

sions, and bruised for our iniquities," that we, 

"with His stripes might be healed." 

WONDER OF WONDERS! "It pleased God to 

bruise Him" that we might go free .. 

"All for me! All for ME ! 
Lord, was it all for ME? 
From the throne to the manger, 
From there to the CROSS! 
Yes, it was all for ME I" 

Yes, everybody may say for me, after reading 

the text that proves it to be so : 

"For God so loved the world, that He ,gave 

His only begotten Son, that who-so-ever be

lieveth in Him should not perish, but hav:e 

everlasting life" (John 3: 16). 

"It reaches ME, it reaches ME, 
Wondrous GRACE, it reaches ME." 

• • * 

-A. H. S.
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The Message PROF. HENRY DRUMMOND was 
to every 
Tongue 

once sailing along the west coast 

of Africa. His deck companions 

were four men, no one of whom could understand 

the other; they spake in divers tongues. But at 

last one produced a Bible. The second hurried 

to his cabin and appeared with his; then the 

third, then the fourth. By a stroke of genius, the 

first opened his at the third chapter of John's 

Gospel, and the great sixteenth verse. The others 

opened theirs, and pointed with their fingers to 

the place; and the glow on their faces was an 

eloquent language in itself. Men can see the 

mountain-peak over a multitude of intervening 

obstacles. "They shall cry unto the Lord, and 

He shall send them a Saviour, OJnd a great One" 

(Isa. 19: 20). -From "The Luggage of Lifi." 

* * * 

A MAN told me the other day that he heartily 

believed Jesus died for the sin of the world. I 

asked: "Has He died for you?" "Oh, that I can't 

tell. How can I tell whether Jesus died for my 

sins?" "Are you in heaven?" I asked. "Oh, no; 

I wish I was!" "Are you in hell?" "No; I hope 

I shall never get there!" "Are you an angel or 

a devil?" "Neither." "Well, to what part of 

the universe do you belong?" He looked a little 

puzzled, and then said he belonged to the world. 
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"Yes," I said, "that is true, and 'God so loved the 

worul that He gave His only begotten Son, that 

whosoever believeth in Him should not perish, 

but have everlasting life.' Has He died for you?" 

"I see it all," he cried; "I see, I see. I take Him 

as my Saviour." 

"Yes I yes! yes! Oh yes! 
Jesus died to set poor sinners free. 

You say, 'How do I know it?' 
John Three Sixteen will show it; 
That big word 'Whosoever' 

Just-means-me." 

The Message 
to the Wealthy 
and to the 
Poor 

* * * 

JOHN THOMPSON, the Cock

enzie fisherman, was once 

preaching in one of the slum dis

tricts of Edinburgh. At the close 

of one of the. services a lady approached him, 

and invited him to preach in her house on the 

Wednesday following. To this he readily as

sented; but, to his surprise, on looking at her 

card, he found the address of a residence in the 

west end of the city, and an indication that it was 

to be a drawing-room Scripture reading for resi

dents in the neighborhood. Accustomed mostly 

to fishermen, hardy sons of toil, and to slumdom, 

he wondered how he could face an aristocratic 

audience. After several little ideas of his own 



102 Tlie Message that Moved Millions 

as to the method of conducting such a meeting 

had all appeared futile, he said: "If John 3: 16 

is good news for the sinful poor, it may after all 

be good news for the sinful rich." He went, 

preached, got through, and left, inwardly vowing 

that he had delivered his first, and what he felt 

sure would be his farewell, drawing-room sermon 

to aristocrats. Three weeks after, the same lady 

came up the same aisle of the same hall, and 

began, "Mr. Thompson." Thinking it was an

other invitation, he was just on the point of sum

marily refusing, but a tremor in her voice caused 

him to listen. "Mr. Thompson, I want you to 

visit a maid of mine dying in the infirmary, who 

specially asks to see you." Agreeing, he got the 

number of the ward and bed, and set out. 

Readily finding the subject of his quest, he won

dered why she had sent for him till she explained, 

"Mr. Thompson, I have something special to tell 

you. I was a servant in the house where you 

preached three weeks ago. I had been ill for 

many months; I felt I was going to die, and I 

was not ready. Oh, how I longed to know my 

sins forgiven, and to be right for Eternity. How 

glad I was when I heard of the meeting to be 

held in the drawing-room by 'the Cockenzie fish

erman.' I saw you come, cross the hall, enter the 

drawing-room. I heard the door closed. I felt, 

oh, there's no hope for a poor servant girl 

getting saved. Burdened and weary, I longed 

for salvation, and, oh, Mr. Thompson, I know it
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wasn't right, but what do you think I did ? 

About the middle of the meeting I crept up to 

the door, put my ear to the keyhole, and heard 

you just then exhorting the ladies . and gentle

men to put their name into God's great whoso

ever, and God would save them and satisfy them 

for evermore. That was just what .J wanted, 

and standing at the door I said in my heart, 

'Well, if none of those fine ladies and gentlemen 

put their names in God's whosooo-er, Maggie 

Shields puts in her name,' and right there the 

burden from my heart rolled away, and peace 

and joy filled my soul. Now, Mr. Thompson, I 

feel my time on earth is short, but I wanted to 

tell you that though I am only a poor servant 

girl I can die happy, for that whosoever took me 

in." The humble maid could join with General 

Taylor, the Waterloo hero, Lord Roden, and 

many more, and repeat Dr. Valpy' s verse: 

"In peace let me resign my breath, 
And Thy salvation �e ! 

My sins deserve eternal death, 
BUT JESUS DIED FOR ME!" 

Why not, like Maggie Shields, and all the host 

who shall gather around the Throne of God in 

Heaven, say, "God loved the world, therefore He 

loved me?" "Whosoever believeth shall not perish, 

there£ ore as I believe I shall never perish" (John 

10: 28). Put in your name now. 

• • • 
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The Message 
to the 
Young 

JENNIE C. was saved at sixteen 

by John 3 : 16 and 1 Timothy 1 : 

15. She is now eighty-four. For

over three-fourths of her life she has had God's 

salvation. The texts that saved her are as ap

plicable to the young as to the aged. 

"Remember now thy Creator in the days of thy 

youth" is a divine command. Jennie C. remem

bered God and was troubled. She was at that 

age when the world makes its highest bid with its 

promise of a care-free, merry life. But her sins 

troubled her, nor did she find rest for her con

science nor peace for her heart until God gave 

her that word: "Christ Jesus came into the world 

to save sinners." . Then she knew He came to 

save her. She believed �he message and found 

that "whosoever" of John 3: 16 applied as much 

to her as to Nicodemus, and she received eternal 

life. 

But the joy of that salvation has not always 

been hers. The great enemy of souls robbed her 

of it. He could not rob her of her possession of 

eternal life but the joy was gone. 

Could it be regained? 

She owned property and offered to sell it and 

give the proceeds to the Lord if He would give 

her back the joy she had lost. 

But God does not bargain that way, and this 

word came into her soul : "Thou desirest not sac

rifice else would I give it; Thou delightest not 

in burnt offering. The sacrifices of God are a 
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broken spirit: • a broken and a contrite heart, 0 

God, Thou wilt not despise .... Create in me a 

clean heart, 0 God." 

A clean heart! This is what she wanted and 

this is what He gave. 

* * *

ONE cold wintry night a poor Irish boy stood 

in the streets of Dublin-a little city Arab, home

less, ho useless, friendless. 

He had taken to bad courses, and become the 

associate of thieves, who were leading him on the 

broad road to destruction. That very night they 

had planned to commit a burglary, and appointed 

him to meet them in a certain street at a certain 

hour. 

As he stood there waiting, shivering and cold, 

a hand was suddenly laid on his shoulder. It 

was very dark; he could only see a tall form 

standing by him, and he trembled with fear;_ but 

a kindly voice said, "Boy, what are yoti doing here 

at this time of night? Such as you have no busi

ness in the streets at so late an hour; go home, 

go to bed." "I have no home, and no bed to go 

to." "That's very sad, poor fellow! Would you 

go to a home and to a bed if I provided one?" 

"That would I, sharp!" replied the boy. "Well, 

in such a street, and at such a number" ( indicat� 

ing the place), "you will find a bed." Before he 

could add more the lad had started off. "Stop!" 
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said. the voice, "how are you going to get in ? 
You need a pass, no one can go in there without 
a pass. Here is one for you-can you read?" 
"No, sir." "Well, remember that the pass is 
'John 3: 16.' Don't forget, or they won't let you 
in. 'John 3: 16.' There, that's something that 
will do you good." 

Joyfully the lad rushed off repeating his lesson, 
and soon found himself in the street and at the 
number indicated, before a pair of large iron 
gates. Then his heart failed him, they looked so 
grand. How could he get in there? Timidly he 
rang the bell. The night porter opened, and in 
a gruff voice asked, "Who's there?" "Me, sir! 
Please, sir, I'm John Three Sixteen," in very 
trembling tones. "All right, in with you, that's 
the pass," and in the boy went. 

He w�s soon in a nice warm bed, and between 
sheets such as he never had seen before. As he 
curled himself up to go to sleep, he thought, "This 
is a lucky name, I'll stick to it!" The next morn
ing he was given a bowl of hot bread and milk 
before being sent out into the street (for this 
home was only for a night). He. wandered on 
and on, fearful of meeting his old companions, 
thinking over his new name, when, heedlessly 
crossing a crowded thoroughfare, he was run 
over. A crowd collected, the unconscious form 
was placed on a shutter and carried to the nearest 
hospital. He revived as they entered. It is 
usual in the Dublin hospitals to put down the re-
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ligion, as well as the name of those admitted. 

They asked him whether he was Catholic or 

Protestant. "Sure, he didn't quite know. Yester

day he was a Catholic, but now he was John 

Three Sixteen." This reply elicited a laugh. 

After his injuries had been attended to, he was 

carried up into the accident ward. In a short 

time his sufferings brought on fever and delirium. 
Then was heard in ringing tones, and oft

repeated, "John 3: 16 ! It was to do me good, 

and so it has!" 

Consciousness returned, and the poor little fel

low gazed around him. How vast it looked, and 

how quiet it was ! Where was he? Presently a 

voice from the next bed said : "John Three Six
teen, and how are you to-day?" "Why, how do 
you know my new name?" "Know it! You've 

never ceased with your John Three Sixteen, and 

I for o�e say, Blessed John Three Sixteen!" This 

sounded strange to the little lad's ears. To be 

called blessed !-he for whom no one cared! "And 

don't you know where it comes from ?-it's from 

the Bible." "The Bible! what's that?" The poor 
little waif had never heard of the Bible-that 

blessed Book, God's Word to man. "Read it to 

me," he said; and �s the words fell on his ear 

he muttered, "That's beautiful; it's all about love, 

and not a home for a night, but a home for al

ways!" He soon learnt the text, saying, "I've 

not only got a new name, but something to it !"

On a cot near him lay an old man who was very 
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ill. Early one morning a nun came to his bedside 

and said, "Patrick, how is it with you to-day?" 

"Badly, badly," groaned the old man. 

The little fell ow heard his miserable words. 

"Poor old man," thinks he, "he wants a pass!" 

"Patrick," he called, "I know something that will 

do you good-quite sure-it has done me good." 

"Tell me, tell me quickly," ·cried Patrick. "If 

only I could find something to do me good." ''Here 

it is! Now listen, John 3: 16. Are you listen

ing?" "Yes, yes; go on." "John 3 :16-'For God 

so loved the world, that He gave His only be

gotten Son, that whosoever believeth in Him 

should not perish, but have everlasting life.'" 

Through -these words Patrick found peace in his 

dying hour, an<J entered into everlasting life-an

other soul brought to Christ in that hospital ward 

by means of a single text blessed by the Holy 

Spirit. 

Our little friend recovered. For long John 

Three Sixteen was his one text. God blessed his 

simple faith; friends placed him at school; and 

now he is an earnest, hearty worker for the 

Master. 

• • • 

I ONCE heard a Christian Member of Parlia

ment tell of a girl he met in Oxford, who said, 

"I want to accept Christ and be saved." 
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"Then why don't you accept Him?" said the 

M. P.
"If I understood how, I would," was the reply.

"Do you know any Scripture that explains the

matter?" 

"I know John 3 : 16," she answered. 

"Will you repeat it?" 

As a school girl might say a lesson, she said, 

"God so loved the world, that He gave His only 

begotten Son, that whosoever believeth in Him 

should not perish, but have everlasting life." 

To impress the words upon her mind the gen

tleman said, "Will you repeat it more slowly?" 

"God-so loved-the world-that He gave
His only begotten Son-that--whosoever
believeth in Him-should not perish-but 
have everlasting life." 

"Who are included in 'the world?' " asked the 

Christian. 
"Oh, everybody," was the girl's answer. 

"Is that you?'" 

"Yes." 

"Then will you put your name in?" 

So the young friend repeated the words once 

more, thus: 

"God so loved Mary, that He gave His only be

gotten Son, that Mary, believing in Him, should 

not perish, but have everlasting life." 

"Now what is Mary going to do about it?" 
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"Oh, sir," she said, bursting into tears, "I be

lieve it:" and, because she believed, God said she 

should "not perish." 

Is not that a beautiful verse? Can you repeat 

it and put your name in? 

A woman in Japan loved this verse, and though 

she could not read, she had a Bible, and kept a 

marker in at these words. When she met any

one who could read, she would open her book at 

this passage and ask what it meant; then she 

would tell them what it meant to her, and in this 

way many in her village became lovers of God's 

Word and of God Himself. 

• * * 

IN a children's gospel meeting the question was 

asked, "How does faith come?" and a number of 

the children answered : "Faith cometh by hear

ing, and hearing by the Word of God." Then in 

answer to another question, "How much of the 

. Word of God does it take to save a sinner?" a 

little boy said, "One verse will do it!" "What 

verse is that?" he was asked. At once he said, 

"For God so loved the world that He gave His 

only begotten Son, that whosoever believeth in 

Him should not perish, but have everlasting life." 

How true and how wonderful this is ! A single 

verse of God's Word telling of our need as sin

ners, of God's love for sinners, and of Jesus as 

a sinner's Saviour, if believed, gives eternal life 
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to the one believing-as soon as the Word is be

lieved. 

Some years ago the gospel was being preached 

to large audiences in a theatre, and an English

man was asked to speak there one evening. He 

was anxious to serve his Master, but as he 

stepped on the stage, and saw the multitude be

fore him in such unfamiliar surroundings, all his 

self-possession deserted him; he knew not what 

to say. The only words that came to his mind 

were the familiar, well-loved ones of John 3: 16. 

He repeated them clearly, hoping the main points 

of what he wanted to say would return to his 

mind, but vainly, and in some embarrassment he 

again repeated John 3 : 16. His confusion re

doubled; his mind remained a blank. Again he 

repeated the one verse, to his own and his friends' 

consternation, and then retreated from the plat

form, feeling as though he had made his message 

and himself a laughing-stock. Some other servant 

of the Lord took his place, souls were saved that 

night, an� among them was one, if not more, who 

blessed God for the triple repetition of John 3: 

16. One soul there had her attention riveted by

the solemn, slow reiteration of the words; she

thought not of the messenger but of his message.

She accepted God's gift; she had eternal life. One

verse did it, as the little boy said it would, for

"the Word of God is quick and powerful and

sharper than any two-edged sword" (Heb. 4 :12).

* * • 
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