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Edward Payson,
mighty man of prayer
by David Smithers.

E

. M. BOUNDS in his classic little
book Power Through Prayer, wrote,
“What the Church needs today is not
more or better machinery, not new
organisations or more and novel methods, but men whom the Holy Spirit
can use – men of prayer, men mighty
in prayer.”
Edward Payson was just such a man; a
man mighty in prayer.
“He prayed without ceasing and felt safe
nowhere but at the throne of grace. He
may be said to have studied theology on
his knees.”
Much of his time he spent literally
prostrated with his Bible open before
him pleading the promise; “I will send
the comforter and when He, The Spirit
of Truth is come, He will guide you into
all truth.”
Payson’s advice to his fellow ministers
was, “prayer is the first thing, the second
thing and the third thing necessary to
a minister. Pray then my dear brother,
pray, pray.” It has been well said that the
secret of Edward Payson’s ministry was
that he prayed much in secret. The scars
on his bedroom floor testify to this fact.
Next to Payson’s bed were deep grooves in
the hardwood floor where his knees had
pressed repeatedly in times of travail.
To read “Praying Payson’s” diary is to be
touched by his heart longings and tender
love for Jesus and the lost.
On January 4, 1807, he wrote, “I was
favoured with a spirit of prayer beyond
all my former experience. I was in great
agony and wrestled both for myself and
others with great power. God seemed
to bow the heavens and come down and
open all His treasures, bidding me, take
what I would.”
January 29, “I never felt such longings
after God or such a desire to depart to be
with Christ. My soul thirsted for more full
communion with my God and Saviour. I
do not now feel satisfied as I used to with
the manifestations of the divine presence,
but still feel hungry and craving.”
February 18, “I was enabled to lie at Jesus’
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feet and to wash them with the tears of
contrition. No pleasure I have ever found
in the Christian life is superior to this.”
February 28, “I was favoured with great
enlargement in prayer. I seemed to be
carried out of myself into the presence
of God.”
Like all true men of prayer, Payson understood the need for true humility. “It
was the burden of his secret prayers that he
might be delivered from pride, from selfseeking, from preaching himself instead of
Christ Jesus the Lord.” Through humility
and fervent prayer he was always in hopes
of seeing a fresh wave of revival.
“The revivals which took place under
his labours were numerous and were characterised by a depth and power seldom
seen.” Often Payson’s congregation was
overwhelmed with a sense of Christ’s presence and power and irresistibly brought
to tears. Mr Payson’s diary testifies of the
power and necessity of prayer for revival.
September 27, “In the evening I was
favoured with great faith and fervency in
prayer. It seemed as if God would deny me
nothing, and I wrestled for multitudes of
souls, and could not help hoping there
would be revival here.”
September 28, “I was favoured with the
greatest degree of freedom and fervency
in interceding for others. I seemed to
travail in birth with poor sinners and
could not help hoping the God is about

to do something for His glory and the
good of souls.”
Within days, “Praying Payson” saw his
prayers answered through a fresh work of
revival power.
On April 23, 1808, Edward Payson wrote,
“My heart seemed ready to break with its
longings after holiness.” Such longings for
heart purity, revival power and the person
of Jesus are the marks of a healthy and
normal Christian life. The lack of these
precious things in the modern Church
reveal a nominal Christian life. Too much
of what is called the Church today is not
fit to live or die.
The nominal Christian is unfit to deal
with our demon-possessed age or the
coming judgement seat of Christ. Truly
the Church’s greatest need is for men and
women, mighty in prayer. We need men
and women who will pray and yearn for
revival.
Lord, make us a praying people!

Daily Manna
with Peter Pollock

How would you like to take the most exciting journey of all – for free?
Next year we will be making available to you Daily Manna
with Peter Pollock, a series of inspiring daily meditations that
will take you through the whole Bible in a year.
Each month’s readings will be posted on
our website or, if you would prefer, e-mailed
to you at the start of the month.
Either visit www.prepare.co.za or e-mail us at
info@prepare.co.za and we will send you each month’s readings
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Christmas
and the Christian
by Helen Gardiner

T

HIS is our last issue of 2008, and it
goes out at a time when many people are preparing for the holidays and a
Christmas and New Year break.
But what about Christmas? As bornagain, Spirit-filled believers should we be
celebrating it?
When it comes to Christmas, there are
two camps within Christendom: those
who want “to put Christ back into Christmas” and remember “the reason for the season.” Then there are those who say, “How
can we put Him back into something He
never called us to do or celebrate?”
We have included here an illuminating
article on the origins of Christmas. We
encourage you to read it.
As I have sought the Lord over the years
about Christmas, He has shown me a
path for us to take as a family. Basically
Christmas is to be low key.
I remember as a child how much of a
highlight Christmas Day was. We all have
mostly fond memories… I remember how,
being the “laatlammetjie” of the family, I
was always spoiled because by the time I
came along, my Dad was at the top of his
field and so the family were comfortably
off financially.
I remember waking early in the morning
and rushing down the stairs to the diningroom, where the Christmas tree was and
there were all the presents to be dished
out to everyone.
My parents and brothers were leisurely
about getting up; bathing and getting
dressed. Then around 9 a.m. we would
gather around the tree and the presents
would be given out.
The midday meal was a cold one, and
often we would have visitors joining us:
girlfriends and fiancees. The day after
Christmas, the old Boxing Day, invariably saw the start of a big cricket match,
usually a test, so it was not uncommon for
an English or Aussie player or two to visit
and join our family meal.
I came to the Lord much later in life, in
1982. So I reckoned if Christmas was so
big when I was not a Christian, it would
certainly be especially wonderful now that
Christ was in my Christmas.
This did not happen at all. In fact,
Christmas became a lead balloon, whatever I tried to do. Later on, given the information such as shared here, I understood


why that was so.
I concluded and am still persuaded that
Christmas is not a highlight for Christians
but we may decide to keep it as a cultural
celebration, preferably low key.
The giving of gifts and the expression of
generosity is a good thing, but we should
not to be greedy and over the top. Rather,
let us give gifts to the more needy, and
adopt the Lord Jesus Christ’s teaching
that “It is more blessed to give, than to
receive (Acts 20:35).”
A family meal together is a good thing,
and we can be careful to avoid the pagan
influences.
A Christmas tree is probably a no-no, but
how about some lovely flowers to brighten
up the home?
How about those lovely nativity plays,
which children partake of? Christ’s nativity is accurately portrayed for us in the
Gospels of Matthew and Luke.
We learn about the wise men in Chapter 2 of Matthew, reading verses 1&2:
“Now after Jesus was born in Bethlehem
of Judea in the days of Herod the king,
behold wise men from the East came to
Jerusalem, saying, ‘Where is He who has
been born King of the Jews? For we have
seen His star in the East and have come
to worship Him.’”
Then, reading on from verse 7-11: “When

they heard the king (Herod), they departed; and behold, the star which they
had seen in the East went before them,
till it came, and stood over where the
young child was. When they saw the star,
they rejoiced with exceedingly great joy.
And when they had come into the house,
they saw the young Child with Mary His
mother, and fell down and worshiped
Him. And when they had opened their
treasures, they presented gifts to Him:
gold, frankincense, and myrrh.” It is
assumed, rightly or wrongly, that there
were three wise men because there were
three gifts.
The Gospel of Luke gives us more of the
picture, reading chapter 2:4-7: “Joseph
also went up from Galilee, out of the
city of Nazareth, into Judea, to the city
of David, which is called Bethlehem,
because he was of the house and lineage
of David, to be registered with Mary, his
betrothed wife, who was with child. So it
was, that while they were there, the days
were completed for her to be delivered.
And she brought forth her firstborn Son,
and wrapped Him in swaddling cloths,
and laid Him in a manger, because there
was no room for them in the inn.”
We read about the shepherds in Luke 2:820: “Now there were in the same country,
shepherds living out in the fields, keepPrepare the Way

ing watch over their flock by night. And
behold, an angel of the Lord stood before
them, and the glory of the Lord shone
around them, and they were greatly afraid.
Then the angel said to them, ‘Do not be
afraid, for behold, I bring you good tidings
of great joy which will be to all people. For
there is born to you this day in the city of
David a Saviour, who is Christ the Lord.
And this will be the sign to you: You will
find a Babe wrapped in swaddling cloths,
lying in a manger.’
“And suddenly there was with the angel
a multitude of the heavenly host praising
God and saying: ‘Glory to God in the
highest, And on earth peace, goodwill
toward men!’
“So it was, when the angels had gone
away from them into heaven, that the
shepherds said to one another, ‘Let us now
go to Bethlehem and see this thing that
has come to pass, which the Lord has made
known to us. And they came with haste
and found Mary and Joseph, and the Babe
lying in a manger.
“Now when they had seen Him, they
made widely known the saying which
was told them concerning this Child.
And all those who heard it marvelled at
those things which were told them by the
shepherds. But Mary kept all these things
and pondered them in her heart. Then
the shepherds returned, glorifying and
praising God for all the things that they
had heard and seen, as it was told them.”
Notice the number of shepherds is not
given, otherwise, we find that the average
children’s nativity play is fairly accurate.
With the ever-increasingly fullness of
light and understanding, most of us can
find a way to plot through the so-called
Yuletide.
Recently, in seeking the Lord once again
for His heart about Christmas, He gave
me two Scriptures:
Firstly Isaiah 9:6&7: “For unto us a
Child is born, unto us a Son is given: and
the government will be upon His shoulder. And His name will be called Wonderful, Counsellor, Mighty God, Everlasting
Father, Prince of Peace. Of the increase
of His government and peace there be no
end. Upon the throne of David and over
His kingdom. To order it and establish it
with judgement and justice from that time
forward, even forever. The zeal of the Lord
of hosts will perform this.”
The second Scripture really wrapped it
all up for me. It is Romans 14:5&6: “One
person esteems one day above another; another esteems every day alike. Let each be
fully convinced in his own mind. He who
observes the day, observes it to the Lord;
and he who does not observe the day, to
the Lord he does not observe it.”
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The Origins Of Christmas
C

hristmas is a holiday shared and celebrated by many religions. It is a day that
has an effect on the entire world. To many people, it is a favourite time of the
year involving gift-giving, parties and feasting. Christmas is a holiday that unifies
almost all of professing Christendom.
The spirit of Christmas causes people to decorate their homes and churches, cut down
trees and bring them into their homes, decking them with silver and gold. In the light of
that tree, families make merry and give gifts one to another. When the sun goes down on
December 24, and darkness covers the land, families and churches prepare for participation in customs such as burning the yule log, singing around the decorated tree, kissing
under the mistletoe and holly, and attending a late-night service or midnight mass.
What is the meaning of Christmas? Where did the customs and traditions originate?
The truth is that all of the customs of Christmas pre-date the birth of Jesus Christ.
Christmas is a collection of traditions and practices taken from many cultures and
nations.
The date of December 25 comes from Rome and was a celebration of the god Saturn,
and the rebirth of the sun god. This was done long before the birth of Jesus.
It was noted by the pre-Christian Romans and other pagans, that daylight began to
increase after December 22nd, when they assumed that the sun god died. These ancients
believed that the sun god rose from the dead three days later as the new-born and venerable sun. Thus, they figured that to be the reason for increasing daylight.
This was a cause for much wild excitement and celebration. Gift-giving and merriment
filled the temples of ancient Rome, as sacred priests of Saturn, called dendrophori, carried wreaths of evergreen boughs in procession.
In Germany, the evergreen tree was used in worship and celebration of the yule god,
also in observance of the resurrected sun god. The evergreen tree was a symbol of the
essence of life and was regarded as a phallic symbol in fertility worship. Witches and
other pagans regarded the red holly as a symbol of the menstrual blood of the queen of
heaven, also known as Diana. The holly wood was used by witches to make wands.
The white berries of mistletoe were believed by pagans to represent droplets of the
semen of the sun god. Both holly and mistletoe were hung in doorways of temples and
homes to invoke powers of fertility in those who stood beneath and kissed, causing the
spirits of the god and goddess to enter them.
So how did all these customs find their way into contemporary Christianity?
The word “Christmas” itself reveals who married paganism to Christianity. The word
“Christmas” is a combination of the words “Christ” and “Mass.” The word “Mass”
means death and was coined originally by the Roman Catholic Church, and belongs
exclusively to the church of Rome.
The ritual of the Mass involves the death of Christ, and the distribution of the “Host,”
a word taken from the Latin word “hostiall” meaning victim. In short, Christmas is a
Roman Catholic word.
A simple study of the early Catholic church reveals that the church absorbed the customs, traditions and general paganism of many tribes, cultures and nations.
In short, the Catholic church told all of these pagan cultures, “Bring your gods, goddesses, rituals and rites, and we will assign Christian sounding titles and names to
them.
When Martin Luther started the reformation on October 31, 1517, and other reformers
followed his lead, they left Christmas intact. In England, as the authorised Bible became
available to the common people by the decree of King James II in 1611, people began to
discover the pagan roots of Christmas, which are clearly revealed in Scripture.
The Puritans in England, and later in Massachusetts Colony, outlawed this holiday
as witchcraft. Near the end of the 19th century there was a revival of the celebration of
Christmas.
We are now seeing ever-increasing celebrating of Christmas as we draw closer to the
coming of our Lord Jesus Christ! In both witchcraft circles and contemporary Christian
churches, the same things are going on.
As the Bible clearly states in Jeremiah 10:2-4: “Thus says the Lord, ‘Do not learn the
way of the nations, And do not be terrified by the signs of the heavens Although the
nations are terrified by them; For the customs of the peoples are delusion; Because it
is wood cut from the forest, The work of the hands of a craftsman with a cutting tool.
They decorate it with silver and with gold; They fasten it with nails and with hammers
So that it will not totter.’”
From: Last Trumpet Ministries International


Sinner revelation

by Peter Pollock

“I

HAVE heard of you by the hearing of the ear, but now my eye
sees You! Therefore I abhor myself and
repent in dust and ashes.” The profound
words of faithful, patient Job. He had
suffered much, including some rather
traumatic counselling from his socalled friends! Finally God intervenes.
No explanations! No apologies! Just a
simple straight question: “Job, what
do you know?” The answer: “Nothing,
except that I am vile. I lay my hand
over my mouth. I will not answer. I will
proceed no further!”
The turning point in Job’s life was this
confrontation and its ensuing revelation.
Job had met with Almighty God and
starkly come to grips with his sin and
inadequacy. Indeed, Job had heard and
even vociferously debated. But only in
utter brokenness and humility had he
really seen!
The apostle Peter had been fishing and
caught nothing. He was busy putting away
the nets when Jesus arrived and suggested
they return to the deep. “We have fished
all night and caught nothing” complained
Peter but relented simply because “You say
so!” The nets were lowered and incredibly
they were filled.
Jesus had divinely moved into Peter’s


area of expertise – fishing – and produced
a miracle. A huge moment it was in Peter’s
life. Yes, he knew even at this early stage
of their relationship that there was something very special about this Jesus. But this
moment was a personal revelation beyond
all expectations. The power of the Holy
Spirit’s presence produced a life-changing
response: “Go away from me, I am a sinful
man, Oh Lord.”
Utter conviction of his own wretchedness and inadequacy and the “lordship,”
not just the “presence” of Jesus, was the
fruit of this confrontation with the Holy
Spirit. Now you can become a fisher of
men! Indeed, not until we come to grip
with the incredible awesomeness of it all,
can we truly become his disciples!
Scripture defines very clearly the work of
the Holy Spirit – that He convicts us of
sin, righteousness and judgement and glorifies Jesus as Lord. And that is precisely
what happened with Peter. Instantly the
disciple recognised his own wretchedness
and the “master” became “ Lord.”
I often wonder if we really understand or
are prepared to acknowledge, the extent to
which “sinner revelation” is so absolutely
vital to the regeneration process. How
can we ever truly seek to change our lives
unless we really believe that we are “rotters” and “wretches” speeding recklessly

to hell!
Indeed, it all boils down to this: how
can I ever abdicate the throne of my life
if I don’t believe that I have really ruined
it! Oswald Chambers maintains that we
cannot truly get born again unless we give
up our independent right to ourselves!
I don’t think it is too difficult for us to
get our minds and intellects around the
theoretical explanation that we are born
sinners and that Jesus died on the Cross
to pay for our sins and restore our spiritual
link with our Father in heaven.
We can persuade ourselves regarding
these truths, even though we do tend to
rationalise and excuse the extent of our
individual culpability! Yes, we will accept
that we are “sinners” in the spiritual and
doctrinal sense but we really do battle
to accept that we are truly wretches and
miscreants! That is a huge problem!
When I first got saved, a former Springbok teammate of mine was asked: “What
do you think of Peter Pollock giving his
life to Jesus?” His response:” Well, maybe
he needed to!” Draw your own conclusions.
Trevor Goddard penned the forward to
a book I wrote way back in the mid 1980s
called Clean Bowled. Trevor tells of his
conversion and then the fact that once
saved, he started praying for the whole
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team he had captained in Australia in
1963-64. “I used to pray often for them,
going down the batting list praying for
each one in turn, eventually coming to
Peter Pollock and thinking: ‘Phew, Lord!
You really have a tough one here. I don’t
know how you will ever get him into the
Kingdom.’ Praise God, nothing is impossible!” concluded Trevor.

A bit of an
exaggeration?
Honestly, I have to admit when I first
read his comments I was a little put out.
Surely, that’s a bit of an exaggeration.
Was I really that much out of line with
you, Lord?
Then profoundly one morning in my
quiet time God reminded as audibly as
I have ever heard from Him: “Don’t ever
forget where I brought you from.”
How will I ever forget that night in front
of a TV set, watching a programme called
Cross Questions? The late Stephen Grenfell
had lambasted the Christians and the
Church, particularly the “happy clappies,”
and Reinhard Bonnke was attempting
to answer. As I watched the man of God
reply, I never heard a single word he said.
All that happened was that his face just
shone at me and in that simple moment
of revelation the truth of the Gospel
confronted me head on. Vividly I saw my
own sin and ugliness and the fact that I
was a “fool,” seeking to gain the world but
losing my soul!
My life would never be the same again.
Yes, first my unworthiness – sinner
revelation – and then repentance, as I
sobbed and cried like a baby. The one
has to precede the other! We do tend see
further through tears than a telescope.
The sinner has to truly recognise that he is
one, admit it and repent, like an alcoholic
or druggie.
When you acknowledge that you are
part of the problem, only then can you
be part of the solution. But arrogant, selfrighteous, religious man refuses to see
anything wrong with himself. The god
of this age, the devil, constantly sells us
this deception, this dummy – that man
is inherently good, compassionate and
loving and that it’s only his environment
and circumstances that have contributed
to wickedness. And we buy that package
– lock, stock and barrel!
God chose John the Baptist to introduce
Jesus, to prepare the way for the Christ.
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And how did he do that? By stressing
man’s sinfulness, in other words, sinner
revelation!
It is interesting to note that in Jesus’
times it was the tax collectors and prostitutes who did not battle to change.
It was the self-righteous Pharisees who
struggled, suggesting that “rotters” do
seem to have an advantage when it comes
to facing themselves in the mirror of
regeneration!
It has been my privilege over the years
to see many night-and-day conversions,
as men have had their lives turned upside
down almost overnight. I recall one great
friend of mine who was dying of cancer.
Finally we got down to three big questions.
Firstly: “We are great friends but I have
done some things that I could not even
tell you! Can I still come to Jesus?” asked
my friend.
Secondly: “I have been divorced. God
hates divorce. Can I still come to Jesus?”
Thirdly: “I am dying! This would be
like sneaking in the back door. Are you
allowed to sneak in the back door?”
I assured him that Jesus had died for all
his sin and iniquity. Tears! Repentance.
What a life change. It all has to start with
sinner revelation!
The turning point for the prodigal son
came when he finally realised that he was
the biggest problem in his life. “I have
sinned against heaven and against you”
he told his father. “I am no longer worthy”
was the admission that opened up the
gates of heaven!

Total submission
to His Lordship
The robber on the cross was similarly
convicted. “You and I are getting what
we deserve. But He has done nothing
wrong.” Again, sinner revelation and then
acknowledgement of “Lord” – total submission to the Lordship of Jesus Christ.
Sadly, many millions don’t get that revelation of sin, don’t get “born again” and
instead cultivate a deceptive spirit of selfrighteousness. That can so easily happen in
a country like South Africa where church
is part of the culture and “Christianity” is
almost accepted as hereditary. Jesus spoke
strongly of the Pharisee who was confident
of his own righteousness and looked down
on everybody else. He fasted, tithed and
prayed and stood tall, unlike the tax collector who kept his distance, could not
even look up, and desperately beat his

breast, utterly disgusted about his own
wretchedness. He was going to heaven,
not the self-confident Pharisee.
Saints are just saved sinners! No more,
no less. There are no haloes, just pimples
and warts. When we first get saved there
is that period of grace that God extends
to each of us prior to the onset of our
sanctification. This is a slow process as
the Holy Spirit starts to work out all the
stains, blots and blemishes.
The pimples and warts and the boils
and bunions all come under the divine
microscope. It is rather like when you
stand and look at yourself in a mirror with
a neon light just above it. From a distance
all looks pretty okay but it is as you move
up closer to the light and the mirror that
all the imperfections come alive. As we
seek to draw closer to Him that is what
happens.

Lower & lower
Paul rated himself lower and lower as
the years dragged by and the persecutions
increased. By his own admission, he was
the worst of all sinners, yet God chose him
to set up the church. “Wretched man that
I am,” he exclaimed as he wrote the mighty
book to the Romans.
John the Baptist declared that he was not
fit to tie the Lord’s sandals. And so it goes
on as we come to grips with God’s amazing grace, love and mercy. Man’s inherent
evil should be a constant source of amazement and disgust to every single one of us.
Recognition of our own unworthiness is
the only gate through which we can travel
on the road to genuine humility.
Indeed, God chose the weak things and
the despised things for the simple reason
that there is less excavating for that deepseated pride, arrogance and self-righteousness with those who have been humbled
by life’s circumstances.
Way back in the Garden of evil the
devil started his campaign against sinner
revelation. As Adam and Eve ate from the
forbidden tree, the knowledge of good and
evil birthed self-righteousness and pride.
Adam immediately blamed someone else
– “the woman you gave me” – and the
world has perpetuated the philosophy of
self-righteousness ever since. The doctrine
of man’s goodness is a huge stumbling
block. Believe it!
D.L. Moody wrote: The beginning of
greatness is to be little; the increase of
greatness is to be less and the perfection
of greatness is to be nothing” It’s all about
dying to self!


The

Question
of

Questions
by T. DeWitt Talmage

“Sirs, what must I do to be saved (Acts 16:30)?”
N a cell of the Philippian dungeon
– dark, damp and chill – are two
Ministers of Jesus Christ; their feet
fast in instruments of torture, their
shoulders dripping from the strokes of
leather thongs, their mouths hot with
inf lammation of thirst, their heads
faint because they may not lie down.
In another room of the same building is
a man asleep on a comfortable couch. He
is a supervisor, a paid officer of the government to look after that prison. I take him
to have been a moral and an honourable
man from the trust given to him.
At midnight, crash go the prison walls!
And Paul and Silas are free. The supervisor of the jail is startled beyond all
bounds and, flaming torch in hand, he
rushes between the falling walls, and
throws himself down at the feet of his
Apostolic prisoners, crying out in those
memorable words: “Sirs, what must I do
to be saved?”
I meet you with a message from the
throne of God. There may be some who
could surpass me in skilfulness of argument, there may be many who could drink
from deeper fountains of knowledge and
science, there may be many before whom I
would be willing to bow as the inferior to
the superior; but I yield to no one in this
wish to have all people saved. and with an
all-conquering desire that sometimes well
nigh overcomes my utterance, I beg you to
accept the eternal life of the Gospel.
As I examine this question of the jail
warden, I see it firstly as a courteous question. He did not come up to these men
and say: “You miscreants, you vagabonds
against society, you have upturned the
whole city with excitement, and now you
are breaking down the walls of our prison,
destroying government property…” He
said no such thing.
He addresses them with that one word,
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“Sirs,” a synonym for lords – as much as
to say: “I acknowledge the dignity of your
mission. I acknowledge the honour of your
manhood, and I am here to see what you
can do for my soul.” It was a courteous
question.
It is often the case when people begin to
inquire about Jesus Christ they become
impertinent, and they denounce all Christians as hypocrites, and the Church of
God as a cheat, and they criticise this and
they denounce that and they complain of
something else.
Suppose I should come into an audience of lawyers and denounce them all
as pettifoggers, or an audience of doctors
and denounce them all as quacks? “Oh,”
you say, “that wouldn’t be fair.” It would
be just as fair as for you to denounce all
Christians as hypocrites. There are pettifoggers among lawyers, and there are
quacks among doctors, and there are
hypocrites among Christians; but that
is not the character of all lawyers or all
physicians or all Christians.
It was a courteous question, it was a gentlemanly question, it was a polite question,
it was a deferential question. “Sirs! Sirs!”
It was also a practical question. He didn’t
ask why God let sin come into the world
– he didn’t ask how the Christ about

whom they were preaching could be God
and man at the same time; he didn’t ask
who Cain married; he didn’t ask who was
Melchizedek. No; his question involved
his present and his everlasting welfare.

Fishing for snapping turtles
Wasn’t that a practical question? Yet
a great many people find fault with the
Bible, and they say, “If this is so, how can
that be so?” And they complain of this
and they complain of that and they go
fishing after snapping turtles instead of
fishing after the truth. They don’t seem
to be satisfied with the plain Gospel of
the Son of God.
Now, the question for you is not whether
John Calvin or Arminius was right, not
what will be the proportion of the finally
saved and the finally lost, not who was
Melchizedek, not who Cain married; the
question for you is, “Where will I spend
eternity?”
It is a practical question.
This question of the jail supervisor was
also a question personal to himself. He
may have had hundreds of friends; he is
not asking about them. In that catastrophe of the failing prison some of those
friends may have perished. He is not asking about them.
Prepare the Way

He throws all the emphasis of his question upon the pronoun of the first person:
“What shall I do to be saved?” When a
man becomes a Christian, of course he is
anxious to have everybody else saved. You
are not a Christian if you are not anxious
to have all the world saved; but until your
own sins are pardoned, my brother, you
must look at home.
The difficulty is, we are so anxious about
the lack of culture in our neighbour’s yard
that we let our own garden go to weeds
– we are so anxious to get the people into
the lifeboat of the Gospel that we ourselves drown in the wave. We cry, “Fire!
Fire!” because our neighbour’s house is
consuming; while ours is in a blaze.

As though you were the
only person present
Let us blot out everything, let us obliterate all other considerations, let it be as
though you were the only person present,
the rest of the audience all gone. Your
sin – is it pardoned? Your Heaven – is it
secure?
I come up to the door of your soul with a
message from the throne of God – about
your pardon, your repentance, your
enthronement, your exile, your eternal
residence. This man of the text knew that
there was coming an earthquake mightier
than that which shook down the Philippian dungeon. The foundations of the
earth shall give way. At one tremor of the
world, all the modern cities will fall into
the dust. Temples and towers that have
stood a thousand years will fall as quickly
as a child’s block house.
I also see this question of the jail supervisor as a question of incomparable importance. Perhaps he was anxious to have his
salary raised as a supervisor; perhaps he
wished to have better apartments; perhaps
he was discussing some questions of prison
reform, something about warmth, light,
ventilation, medical treatment, discipline.
I suppose he may have had a hundred
questions to discuss; but all earthly questions are submerged, are annihilated by
the one question: “Sirs, what must I do
to be saved?”
And what question do you have, my
brother, comparable with that in importance?
Is it a business question? What are all
the questions that stop this side of the
grave compared with the questions that
reach beyond it? Are you making losses
that are to be everlasting? Are you making
purchases for eternity? Are you retailing
for time, when you might be wholesaling
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for eternity? What question of business
is so broad at the base, and so lofty, and
so overwhelming as the question, “What
must I do to be saved?”
Or is it a domestic question? Is it something about father or mother or companion or son or daughter that you think is
comparable with this question in importance? Don’t you realise that your father
will be gone, your mother will be gone,
your companion will be gone, your child
will be gone, you will be gone. And then
this question of questions will begin to
harvest its chief gains or deplore its worst
losses – a question deciding whether you
will live unending ages with God, or go
into exile; whether for all the future you
will be praising or blaspheming, chanting
or groaning, living the life that always
lives, or dying the death that always dies.
Is there any question comparable with
that?
I see this question of the jail supervisor
as one forged by crushing misfortune. The
prison had fallen, his business was gone. It
was a financial loss. Besides that, the flight
of a prisoner ordinarily in those times
meant the death of the jailer. If the prison
walls had stood solidly all that night, and
the prisoners had been quiet in the stocks,
and the sunlight on the following morning had dropped on the calm pillow of
the supervisor, would he have hurled the
agitating words of my text into the ears of
the Apostles?
You know as well as I, it was the earthquake that roused his anxieties. And
is it not the shaking of misfortune and
trouble, and the crashing down of earthly
hopes that has driven many of you to the
Gospel?
There have been dark days in your house.
It doesn’t seem like home any more. You
once wished the house might be quiet.
Now it is too quiet. It is the earthquake of
domestic trouble that has started one half
of you toward God. The grave is so cruel,
so relentless, so devouring, that when our
loved ones are swallowed up by it, we must
have someone to whom we can take our
torn and bleeding hearts.
It is pleasant at such times to have friends
come in and try to break up the loneliness;
but Jesus only can take the frenzied spirit
on His bosom and hush it with the lullaby
of Heaven. Alas the heavy gravestone will
never be lifted from your heart until Jesus
lifts it. Has it not been the earthquake of
misfortune that led you to ask the question spelled in tears and heart breaks, the
impassioned outcry: “Sirs, what must I do
to be saved?”
I see this question of the jail supervisor

as an urgent, hasty, immediate question
that demanded an immediate answer. It
was a question put on the run. You can see
by the torch the jailer holds in his hand
the startled and anxious look. He had no
time to prepare himself, no time to comb
his hair, no time to fix himself up. He
must have that question answered before
the earthquake has stopped rocking, or
perhaps never have it answered at all.
Is that the way you treat the question of
your salvation, or do you drawl it out as
much as to say: “Any time within 15 years
I would like to have it answered?” Do you
know that thousands of souls have been
ruined because they did not ask the question in time?
If the door of the lost world could be
opened, and they could utter only one
word of warning, that word would come
sounding up like the howl of the everlasting storm: “Now!”
I open the gate of those there incarcerated. What was their history? They put off
the answer until they had more time, until
they got their worldly affairs arranged,
until they made a competency. In the attempt to win the world they lost their soul.
All their investments, all their certificates
of stock, all their warehouses, all their degrees, all their worldly accumulations are
of no service to them now. There are some
of the aged who lost their souls – through
what cause? Adjourning until their hearts
were so hard when they tried to repent
they could not repent, and when they tried
to pray they could not pray; and they went
tottering on, leaning heavier and heavier
on their staff until it broke, and they fell
headlong into outer darkness.

Most death-bed repentances
count for nothing
Are you facing the question of the text
with an urgency such as this man employed, or are you adjourning it to the last
hour? I suppose that out of the 100 deathbed repentances, 99 amount to nothing.
Of the large number of people in this Bible
who are represented as dying, how many of
them are represented as repenting successfully in the last hour? Fifty? No. Twenty?
No. Two? No. One? Just one. Only one. As
much as to say: “It is possible that a man
may repent in the last hour of his life, but
it is improbable; it is a hundred chances
to one against him.”
Have you ever seen a man after living a
life of sin and idleness worrying to repent
in the last hour? I have seen that spectacle.
If you had ever seen it you would not try
to repeat it. There is the doctor standing
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with the medicine, and here is the lawyer
standing with the half written will; and
the bells of eternity are tolling at the passage of the soul from the body; and all the
past is surging upon us, and all the future;
and angels are flying through the room,
and devils are plotting for the overthrow.
The man is a fool who adjourns repentance
until the death hour.
Have you not heard how Christ bore
our sorrows, and how sympathetic He is
with all our woes? Have you not heard
how that with all the sorrows of heart
and all the agonies of hell upon him He
cried: “Father, forgive them; they know
not what they do!”
By His feet blistered of the mountain
way – by His back whipped until the
skin came off; by His death couch of your
spikes, two for the hands and two for the
feet; by His sepulchre, in which for the
first time for 33 years the cruel world let
him alone; and by the heavens from which
he this day bends in compassion, offering
pardon and peace and life eternal to all
your souls. I beg of you put down your
all at his feet.

The death warrant
In the troubled times of Scotland, Sir
John Cochrane was condemned to death
by the king. The death warrant was on the
way. Sir John was bidding farewell to his
daughter Grizelle at the prison door. He
said: “Farewell, my darling child! I must
die.” His daughter said: “No father, you
shall not die.” “But,” he said, “the king is
against me, and the law is after me, and
the death warrant is on its way, and I must
die.” The daughter said: “Father, you shall
not die,” as she left the prison gate.
At night, a disguised wayfarer stood
waiting for the horseman carrying the
mail bags containing the death warrant.
The disguised wayfarer, as the horse
came by, clutched the bridle and shouted
to the man who carried the mail-bags:
“Dismount!” He felt for his arms, and was
about to shoot, but the wayfarer jerked
him from his saddle. The wayfarer picked
up the mail bags, put them on his shoulder
and vanished in the darkness – and 14
days were gained for the prisoner’s life,
during which time the father confessor
was pleading for the pardon of Sir John
Cochrane.
10

The second time the death warrant is
on its way, when suddenly through the
storm and through the darkness there was
a flash of firearms, and the horse became
unmanageable; and as the mail carrier
discharged his pistol in response, the horse
flung him, and the disguised wayfarer put
his foot on the breast of the overthrown
rider, and said: “Surrender now!” The mail
carrier surrendered, and the disguised
wayfarer put upon his shoulders the mail
bags, leaped on the horse, and sped away
into the darkness, gaining 14 more days
for the poor prisoner.
Before the 14 days had expired pardon
had come from the king.
The door of the prison swung open, and
Sir John Cochrane was free. One day the
disguised wayfarer appeared at the gate,
and he said: “Admit him right away.” The
wayfarer came in and said: “Here are two
letters; read them, sir, and cast them into
the fire.” They were his two death warrants, and he threw them into the fire.
Then said Sir John Cochrane: “To whom
am I indebted? Who is the wayfarer who
saved my life?” And the wayfarer pulled
off the cloak and the hat, and lo! it was his

daughter, Grizelle. “Gracious Heaven!”
he cried, “my child, my Saviour, my own
Grizelle!”
But a more thrilling story. The death
warrant had come forth from the King
of Heaven and earth. The death warrant
read: “The soul that sins shall die.” The
death warrant coming on the black horse
of eternal night. We must die! We must
die! But breasting the storm and putting
out through the darkness was a disguised
wayfarer who gripped the bridle of the
oncoming doom and held it back, and
put His wounded and bleeding foot on
the overthrown rider. Meanwhile pardon
flashed from the throne: “Go free! Open
the gate! Strike off the chain! Go free!”
And today your liberated soul stands in
the presence of the disguised wayfarer, and
as he pulls off the disguise of His earthly
humiliation and the disguise of His thorns
and the disguise of the seamless robe, you
find He is bone of your bone, flesh of your
flesh, your Brother, your Christ, your
pardon, your eternal life.
Let all earth and Heaven break forth in
praise! Victory through our Lord Jesus
Christ!

Salvation
Or Religion?
by F. M. Eagleson

Religion is what man does for God; Salvation is what God does for man.
“We all, like sheep, have gone astray, each of us has turned to his own way; and the Lord has laid on him the
iniquity of us all (Isaiah 53:6).”
Religion says: Something in my hand I bring; Salvation says: Nothing in my hand I
bring.
“For it is by grace you have been saved, through faith – and this not from yourselves, it is the gift of God – not
by works, so that no one can boast (Ephesians 2:8&9).”
Religion is trusting in a work we do; Salvation is trusting in a work that has been
done.
Jesus said, “This is my blood of the covenant, which is poured out for many for the forgiveness of sins (Matthew 26:28).”
Religion depends on our behaving; Salvation depends on our believing.
“Believe in the Lord Jesus, and you will be saved – you and your household (Acts 16:31).”
Religion depends on the sufficiency of character; Salvation depends on the sacrifice
of the cross.
“For the message of the cross is foolishness to those who are perishing, but to us who are being saved it is the
power of God (1 Corinthians 1:18).”
Religion is striving for a better attainment; Salvation is secured through a perfect
atonement.
“For you know that it was not with perishable things such as silver or gold that you were redeemed from the
empty way of life handed down to you from your forefathers, but with the precious blood of Christ, a lamb
without blemish or defect (1 Peter 1:18&19).”
Religion tries to bring us from darkness to light; Salvation does bring us from death
to life.
Jesus said, “I tell you the truth, whoever hears my word and believes Him who sent me has eternal life and
will not be condemned; he has crossed over from death to life (John 5:24).”
Religion consists in attention to rites, forms, ceremonies, precepts, laws and commandments; Salvation consists in the imparting of a new life by the receiving of a Person.
“Yet to all who received Him, to those who believed in His name, He gave the right to become children of
God, children born not of natural descent, nor of human decision or a husband’s will, but born of God
(John 1:12&13).”
Religion provides us with a robe of righteousness of our own making; but God says
all our righteousnesses are as filthy rags.
“All of us have become like one who is unclean, and all our righteous acts are like filthy rags (Isaiah 64:6).”
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Learning contentment

by Chip Brogden

“Not that I speak in regard
to need, for I have learned
in whatever state I am, to
be content: I know how to
be abased, and I know how
to abound. Everywhere and
in all things I have learned
both to be full and to be
hungry, both to abound and
to suﬀer need. I can do all
things through Christ who
strengthens me (Philippians
4:11-13).”
T IS rather easy to be
content when things
are going well. So it is
especially interesting to
note that the happiest
letter Paul ever wrote
was penned while he was
chained to a Roman soldier, waiting for a possible
sentence of death. “Rejoice in the Lord always…
and again I say, rejoice
(Philippians 4:4)!” He
says he has learned to be
content.
All of us face challenging and difficult
circumstances. So let us look closely at
Paul’s experience and see if we can discover the source of his contentedness.
Contentment is not a passive, laid-back
attitude that just accepts whatever happens without a whimper of protest. It is
not being indifferent as to whether or
not your circumstances will ever improve.
Contentment is not settling for less than
you are capable of.
Nor is contentment a gift for those who
have unusually strong faith. Paul was not
content just because he was Paul. When
he explains his secret he does not reveal
anything super-spiritual or super-human
about it. That place of happy contentment
is achievable by anyone through very
ordinary means: “I have learned… to be
content.”
No one is naturally content when faced
with difficult circumstances. Contentment must be learned, and the only way
to learn it is to go through some things
that test it. Paul learned to be content.
That means I can learn contentment, and
so can you.
The Greek word for “content” here is
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only used once in the entire Bible. It means
a sufficiency in one’s self, being strong
enough or possessing enough to need no
aid or support. It is the ability to live independently of external circumstances.
Elsewhere Paul has confirmed that he
is not sufficient in himself, but his sufficiency is of God (2 Corinthians 3:5). And
he has just told the Philippians that “we
rejoice in Christ Jesus and have no confidence in the flesh (3:3).” So how can we
reconcile that with this “self-sufficiency”
he now speaks of?
Perhaps it can be explained in this way:
there is a sufficiency within us that does
not come from us. It is “in me” but it
is not “from me.” I am sustained from
within by something that supplies me
from without! And this sufficiency is so
complete that I can live independently
of my circumstances – whether they are
good or bad.
That is a powerful position to be in. But
that kind of contentment is something
that must be learned. Religion caters to
spiritually discontented people with a
poverty mentality who are just trying to
scrape through from one church service,
one revival, or one “great move of God”
to the next. Even after we come out of

religion some of our old
habits are not easy to shake
off. Christians who relentlessly seek out “fellowship”
with other like-minded believers (whether they go to
church or not) run the risk
of making fellowship with
others the foundation of
their spiritual life instead
of Jesus. The unintended
consequence of this is the
opposite of what we want
– spiritual diminishment
and discontentment!
We need to learn the kind
of spiritual contentment
that is completely dependent
on Christ – not on Christians! How do we learn this
lesson? Paul learned it when
“everyone in Asia” deserted
him (2 Timothy 1:15).” This
would be a serious blow to
most people, but Paul had
learned something! Have we
learned it?
“I know both how to be
abased, and I know how to abound.” Both!
Learning contentment is not just figuring
out how to make do with little, it is also
making do with a lot. How we respond to
having too little says something about us,
but how we respond to having too much
says something also.
“I know both,” says Paul, whether full or
hungry, whether abounding or suffering
need. He is independent of his circumstances. He is the same, whether he has a
lot or whether he has a little.
Regardless of what state you find yourself in today, you too can do “all things
through Christ” Who strengthens you.
The greater your deficiency, the greater
His sufficiency. In your weakness His
strength is more clearly revealed. Even
in your most difficult moments you will
find in Him a rich storehouse of spiritual
sufficiency that exceeds all your expectations.
There are no quick fi xes, easy answers,
or instant solutions to all your problems
– but there is a Person Who lives in you,
One Who has already proven Himself to
be Sufficient for Anything and Master of
Everything.
Let Him be Enough.
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Keep On Rejoicing!
by Lee Roberson (10-00)

“These things I have spoken to you, so that in Me
you may have peace. In the world you have tribulation, but take courage; I have overcome the world
(John 16:33).”
RECENTLY held some meetings in
a small town. In all the services was
a lady in her 80s. She sat there enjoying
the services. I spoke to her two or three
times. My wife spoke to her.
Her husband, in his 80s, had died on
Saturday. His body was at the funeral
home. She came to church on Sunday
morning and came back on Sunday night.
She said, “There’s nothing to worry about.
He’s with the Lord. We’ll have the funeral
service Wednesday, after the meeting is
over.” She was in every single service, smiling and rejoicing in the Lord, presenting a
beautiful attitude of the child of God.
Paul exhorts us: “Rejoice in the Lord
always; again I will say, rejoice! Let your
gentle spirit be known to all men. The
Lord is near. Be anxious for nothing, but
in everything by prayer and supplication
with thanksgiving let your requests be
made known to God. And the peace of
God, which surpasses all comprehension,
will guard your hearts and your minds in
Christ Jesus (Philippians 4:4-7).”
David said: “Do not fret because of evildoers (Psalm 37:1).”
Be happy in the Lord; serve the Lord with
all your heart. With trouble everywhere,
still we are to be of good cheer. Have no
fear. Trust in, rest in God’s promises. Keep
smiling. Keep a good attitude, a good disposition. Keep looking up, knowing that
you can win through Him.
We will have lonely hours, hours of
disappointment when we feel we cannot
go on. But keep looking to the One who
said, “Be of good cheer; I have overcome
the world.” You may have difficulty physically. Keep looking up to God.
Years ago we had a little old lady in the
church, a Mrs Gentry. She became ill and
was put in the hospital. Her leg had to be
amputated. She had been a very active
person. Now she came home with only
one leg.
I said, “Mrs Gentry, you can still use your
life. You can use what you have. Don’t
turn away from serving God.” I had her
sing on my radio programme. I called her
the wheelchair singer. She became popular throughout the district. Mrs Gentry’s
singing brought blessing to people all over
that area. Though her body was suffering,
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she was serving God and rejoicing.
Again, when you fail miserably, keep
smiling, keep rejoicing. Don’t give up.
Keep going.
Keep going when your friends forsake
you – and sometimes they do. When some
turn against you, keep smiling, keep rejoicing, keep looking up. Know that God
is with you and that He will give you the
victory as you trust Him.
For three years I was the evangelist for
the Birmingham Baptist Association. I
had been an officer in the Convention.
But I felt led to come out, so I did. A committee from the Sunday School Board in
Nashville was sent to see me. These men
begged me to stay. I said, “No, I cannot do
anything else but this.” I lost every friend
(as far as I knew) within a week. I had
nowhere to turn, but the Lord was still
with me. And He will be with you, too.
Keep going when friends recede.
Then keep smiling and rejoicing when
the world opposes you because of your
convictions.
Keep rejoicing when loneliness envelops
you. Remember, the Lord said, “Lo, I am
with you always, even unto the end of the
world.”
Keep rejoicing when old age claims you.
You will come to such a time. I have. But
keep rejoicing in the Lord and praising
Him for His goodness. Rejoice when
death comes. Christian, remember: “To
be absent from the body is to be present
with the Lord.” All is well. Keep rejoicing
in the Lord.

1. God is with us

The Lord may be saying to some of you
right now, “Rejoice, I am with you. Lo, I
am with you always: even to the end of the
age. I will never leave you, never forsake
you. In the darkest hour, I will be at your
side. In suffering, in illness, in persecution, in reverses, I will be with you every
moment.”
Can you rejoice and say, “The Lord is
with me. He’s walking by my side. He’s
encouraging me. I sense His presence with
me all the time”? “And we know that all
things work together for good to those
who love God (Romans 8:28).”

2. He is worthy of our faith and
trust
The Lord speaks: “Rejoice. Smile. Trust
Me. Have faith in God.” The Lord never
fails. We do, but He cannot. The world
fails, but He cannot. By faith you keep
going forward. Keep trusting Him.

Rejoice in your
darkest hour. The
world may think
you’re crazy, foolish; but keep trusti n g G o d , ke e p
building your faith
on the Word of
God. Rest in that
Book. Do what He
says do. He will
help you, lead you
in the same way He
led Moses, Elijah,
Jeremiah, David,
Peter, James and
John and the Apostle Paul.

3. God will supply our needs

Again the Lord
speaks: “But my
God shall supply all
your needs according to his riches
in glory in Christ
Jesus (Philippians
4:19).” Be a faithful
tither. Try Him.
He will not fail
you.
I’ve been tithing
now for more than
70 years. I gave up
my salary a long time ago, and God has supplied
every single need I’ve ever had. And He will
keep on supplying what I need. Put away your
worries and do what God says do. Friends may
fail, the world will fail, but He – never!
I went to my first church in Memphis, Tennessee at a salary of 50 dollars a month. I rented
a room in the attic of a big house. I ate meals
at a hamburger stand. I would leave that little
room to go and get a hamburger. I didn’t have
anything except an old Ford car that would
barely run. It was hard going.
One morning I got out of bed in that little room in the attic and walked over to the
door. Under the door was a white envelope. I
thought, What in the world is that? I picked
it up. Inside was a dollar bill, a whole dollar! I
said, “Thank You, Lord.” I went down to the
hamburger stand and ate two more hamburgers. I thought, This is living! This is it! I thought
to myself, Now, if that would just happen again,
that would be wonderful!
The next morning – there it was. Every
morning I picked up a dollar bill. I was afraid
to say too much, afraid it would stop. Trust
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God, have faith in
God, and He will
see you through.
If you are led of
God, inspired by
the Holy Spirit to
do what you are
doing, God will
bring you through
victoriously on the
other side. You can
depend on that.

4. He will be
with us in the
darkest hour

He will be with
you in the darkest
hour of your life,
and dark hours will
come. I was holding
a tent meeting in
Alabama. Crowds
were coming. I
was in the pastor’s
office one morning preparing for
the service when
the phone rang.
I answered. The
voice on the other
end said, “Brother Roberson, I’m
sorry to tell you
this, but your baby
Joy has just died.”
I didn’t know how
to respond. I got in
my car and started
driving home. I
didn’t understand why that little one had
gone so suddenly, why a phone message like
that: “She is dead.”
When I crossed the Tennessee River bridge,
God gave me a verse, which is now my life verse:
“And we know that all things work together for
good to them that love God, to them who are
the called according to His purpose (Romans
8:28).” I don’t understand the death of our baby;
neither does my wife – just a few days old and
suddenly gone. But out of that came Camp Joy
for children, and many other things.
Keep on rejoicing when heartaches come. He
will take care of your every difficulty. Trust
Him. “Rejoice in the Lord always: and again I
say, Rejoice.” He will be with you in the darkest hour. In times of loneliness “be strong and
courageous! Do not tremble or be dismayed,
for the Lord your God is with you wherever
you go (Joshua 1:9).”
When sickness comes, He is with you. I
preached in a big, open-air meeting one night.
We had a great service. I went to my room in a
little motel. I got up the next morning and tried
to pray, but my voice was gone – every bit of it. I
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had to leave the meeting. I came home and
went to several doctors. They tried to help
but couldn’t. For almost one year I carried
that burden. Others preached for me. I
stayed in my position and tried to work,
but I couldn’t preach. In that year I had to
feel the presence of God, had to know that
He was with me, had to know that He was
guiding and directing in my life.
Almost a year later, God restored my
voice and allowed me to go on. One year
waiting on God! I was pastor of a church
and overseeing Tennessee Temple University – all of it without a voice! During
that trying period I had to trust Him and
tell Him, “Lord, I’m in Your hands. Take
care of me.”

5. He is with us in hours of failure

We all fail at times. Don’t give up. “Demas has forsaken me, having loved this
present world.” Don’t be a Demas. Keep
going. Your sermon may not bring results;
your visitation programme may not bear
much fruit, but keep going. Revival may
not come, but keep trusting God, keep
moving on.

6. He will use us to help others

Smile and rejoice, for He said He will
use us to help others. I have my greatest
joy in remembering when God saved my
soul. But He saved me that I might tell
somebody else, that I might help somebody else. Paul wrote to the Philippians
and told them of his joy and gave them
words of encouragement:
“This one thing I do, forgetting those
things which are behind, and reaching
forth to those things which are before,
I press toward the mark for the prize of
the high calling of God in Christ Jesus
(Philippians 3:13&14).” He wants to use
you to bring comfort and encouragement
to others. He wants to use you to give
words of warning about what one can and
can’t do with his life.
Lift up Christ as Saviour, and He will
show you how you can point others to the
Son of God. How true are these words:
“I can do all things through Christ Who
strengthens me.”
Winning others! Pointing people to the
Lamb of God! Letting God use your life!
You’re a child of God; now let Him use
you to bless the hearts of others.
Rejoice that God can and will use you.
Let Him have His way. Ask Him to take
your life and use it for His glory, for the
winning of souls. I was preaching at a
church, and one lady came forward often,
bringing people down the aisle. I asked
who she was. They told me she was Mrs
Abi Burr, cashier for the First National
Bank in Springfield. Every service she won
people to Christ.

I went back home and didn’t hear from
that church nor Mrs Abi Burr for a long
time. Then one day the phone rang. “I’m
calling you from Springfield. Mrs Abi
Burr just died. She asked that you have a
part in the funeral service.”
“I’ll be there,” I said. I went to the church
and sat on the platform with the pastor.
A big crowd was there. I said my words
and sat down. Then the pastor stood and
said, “Before I bring the message, I’d like
for you ladies to stand here at the front, if
you will.” A group of ladies stood.
He said, “These ladies were led to Christ,
one by one, by Mrs Abi Burr.” I counted
them – 52 women were standing at the
casket of Mrs Abi Burr. She worked at
the First National Bank, went to a little
mission church, knocked on doors and
told people about Christ, including these
52 ladies.
God will use anyone yielded to Him. Let
Him use you. And don’t be afraid. Rejoice
and praise God. You can be a soul winner.
Smile, rejoice, be happy because

7. Christ is coming again

He said: “Let not your heart be troubled:
you believe in God, believe also in me. In
my Father’s house are many mansions: if
it were not so, I would have told you. I go
to prepare a place for you. And if I go and
prepare a place for you, I will come again,
and receive you to myself; that where I am,
there you may be also (John 14:1-3).”
I believe in the second coming of Christ.
I haven’t changed my viewpoint in all
these 70 years. I believe that Christ may
come at any moment. I have to rejoice
in that fact – that He has promised and
will fulfil that promise. I will see Him
and will stand in His presence. I believe
in the coming of the Lord Jesus Christ,
the resurrection of the saved, the rapture
of the living believers, caught up into His
presence!
Jesus is coming again! Think of His
coming in times of failure, in times of
opposition, in times of loneliness. Rejoice!
Praise God! Keep on smiling in the midst
of it all. God will be with you, help you
and make you a better Christian by your
faith in Him.
“Be of good cheer; I have overcome the
world.”
Oh, what a mighty, mighty Saviour we’re
following! He’s our Saviour, our Keeper,
our coming King; He’s all and in all.
Rejoice that you are His child! And in
rejoicing, ask Him to use you to tell someone else about Christ. Obey the Great
Commission. Do what He says with your
life and do it rejoicing and praising God
for His presence, for His power, and for
His peace.
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Redemption in Timbuktu
by Stephen Saint

F

OR years, I’d thought Timbuktu
was just a made-up name for “the
ends of the earth.” When I found out it
was a real place in Africa, I developed
an inexplicable fascination for it. It was
in 1986 on a fact-finding trip to West
Africa for Missionary Aviation Fellowship that this fascination became
an irresistible urge.
Timbuktu wasn’t on my itinerary, but I
knew I had to go there. Once I arrived, I
discovered I was in trouble. I’d hitched a
ride from Bamako, Mali, 500 miles away
on the only seat left on a Navajo six-seater
airplane chartered by UNICEF.
Two of their doctors were in Timbuktu
and might fly back on the return flight,
which meant I’d be bumped, but I decided to take the chance. Now here I was,
standing by the plane on the windswept
outskirts of the famous Berber outpost.
There was not a spot of true green anywhere in the desolate brown Saharan landscape. Dust blew across the sky, blotting
out the sun as I squinted in the 110-degree
heat, trying to make out the mud-walled
buildings of the village of 20 000. The
pilot approached me as I started for town.
He reported that the doctors were on their
way and I’d have to find another ride to
Bamako.
“Try the marketplace. Someone there
might have a truck. But be careful,” he
said. “Westerners don’t last long in the
desert if the truck breaks down, which
often happens.”
I didn’t relish the thought of being
stranded, but perhaps it was fitting that I
1

should wind up like this, surrounded by
the Sahara. Since I arrived in Africa the
strain of the harsh environment and severe
suffering of the starving peoples had left
me feeling lost in a spiritual and emotional
desert. The open-air marketplace in the
centre of town was crowded. Men and
women wore flowing robes and turbans
as protection against the sun. Most of the
Berbers’ robes were dark blue, with 10 metres of material in their turbans alone.
The men were well armed with scimitars
and knives. I felt eyes were watching me
suspiciously. Suspicion was understandable in Timbuktu. Nothing could be
trusted here. These people had once
been prosperous and self-sufficient. Now
even their land had turned against them.
Drought had turned rich grasslands to
desert. Unrelenting sun and windstorms
had nearly annihilated all animal life.
People were dying by the thousands. I
went from person to person trying to find
someone who spoke English, until I finally
came across a local gendarme who understood my broken French. “I need a truck,”
I said. “I need to go to Bamako.”
Eyes widened in his shaded face. “No
truck,” he shrugged. Then he added, “No
road. Only sand.” By now, my presence was
causing a sensation in the marketplace. I
was surrounded by at least a dozen small
children, jumping and dancing, begging
for coins and souvenirs. The situation was
extreme, I knew. I tried to think calmly.
What am I to do?
Suddenly I had a powerful desire to talk
to my father. Certainly he had known
what it was like to be a foreigner in a
strange land.

But my father, Nate Saint, was dead. He
was one of five missionary men killed by
Auca Indians in the jungles of Ecuador in
1956. I was a month shy of my 5th birthday
at the time, and my memories of him were
almost like movie clips: a lanky, intense
man with a serious goal and a quick wit.
He was a dedicated jungle pilot, flying
missionaries and medical personnel in his
Piper Family Cruiser.
Even after his death he was a presence in
my life. I’d felt the need to talk with my
father before, especially since I’d married
and become a father myself. But in recent
weeks this need had become urgent. For
one thing, I was new to relief work. But it
was more than that. I needed Dad to help
answer my new questions of faith.
In Mali, for the first time in my life, I was
surrounded by people who didn’t share
my faith, who were, in fact, hostile to the
Christian faith, locals and Western relief
workers alike. In a way it was a parallel
to the situation Dad had faced in Ecuador. How often I’d said the same thing
Dad would have said among the Indians
who killed him: “My God is real. He’s a
personal God who lives inside me, with
whom I have a very special, one-on-one
relationship.”
And yet the question lingered in my
mind: Did my father have to die? All my
life, people had spoken of Dad with respect; he was a man willing to die for his
faith. But at the same time I couldn’t help
but think the murders were capricious, an
accident of bad timing.
Dad and his colleagues landed just as
a small band of Auca men were in a bad
mood for reasons that had nothing to do
Prepare the Way

with faith or Americans. If Dad’s plane
had landed one day later, the massacre may
not have happened. Couldn’t there have
been another way? It made little impact
on the Aucas that I could see. To them
it was just one more killing in a history
of killings.
Thirty years later it still had an impact
on me. And now, for the first time, I felt
threatened because of who I was and what
I believed. “God,” I found myself praying
as I looked around the marketplace, “I’m
in trouble here. Please keep me safe and
show me a way to get back. Please reveal
Yourself and Your love to me the way you
did to my father.”
No bolt of lightning came from the
blue. But a new thought did come to
mind. Surely there was a telecommunications office here somewhere; I could wire
Bamako to send another plane. It would
be costly, but I could see no other way of
getting out.
“Where’s the telecommunications office?” I asked another gendarme. He gave
me instructions, then said, “Telegraph
transmits only if station in Bamako has
machine on, message goes through. If
not,” he shrugged, “no answer ever comes.
You only hope message received.”
Now what? The sun was crossing toward
the horizon. If I didn’t have arrangements
made by nightfall, what would happen
to me? This was truly the last outpost of
the world. More than a few Westerners
had disappeared in the desert without a
trace.
Then I remembered that just before I’d
started for Timbuktu, a fellow worker had
said, “There’s a famous mosque in Timbuktu. It was built from mud in the 1500’s.
Many Islamic pilgrims visit it every year.
But there’s also a tiny Christian church,
which virtually no one visits. Look it up
if you get the chance.”
I asked the children, “Where is Eglise
Evangelique Chretienne?”
The youngsters were willing to help,
though they were obviously confused
about what I was looking for. Several times
elderly men and women scolded them
harshly as we passed, but they persisted.
Finally we arrived, not at the church, but
at the open doorway of a tiny mud-brick
house.
No one was home, but on the wall opposite the door was a poster showing a
cross covered by wounded hands. The
French subscript said, “and by His stripes
we are healed.”
Within minutes, my army of waifs pointed out a young man approaching us in the
dirt alleyway. Then the children melted
back into the labyrinth of the walled alleys
and compounds of Timbuktu. The young
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man was handsome, with dark skin and
flowing robes. But there was something
inexplicably different about him. His
name was Nouh Af Infa Yatara; that
much I understood. Nouh signaled he
knew someone who could translate for
us. He led me to a compound on the edge
of town where an American missionary
lived. I was glad to meet the missionary,
but from the moment I’d seen Nouh, I’d
had the feeling that we shared something
in common.

I thought it was a
made up name for the
ends of the earth
“How did you come to have faith?” I
asked him. The missionary translated as
Nouh answered: “This compound has always had a beautiful garden. One day when
I was a small boy, a friend and I decided
to steal some carrots. It was a dangerous
task. We’d been told that Toubabs (white
men) eat nomadic children. Despite our
agility and considerable experience, I was
caught by the former missionary here. Mr
Marshall didn’t eat me; instead, he gave
me the carrots and some cards that had
God’s promises from the Bible written on
them. He told me if I learned them, he’d
give me an ink pen!”
“You learned them?” I asked.
“Oh, yes!” he exclaimed. “Only government men and the headmaster of the
school had a Bic pen! But when I showed
off my pen at school, the teacher knew I
must have spoken with a Toubab, which is
strictly forbidden. He severely beat me.”
When Nouh’s parents found out he had
portions of such a despised book defi ling
their house, they threw him out and forbade anyone to take him in; nor was he
allowed in school.
But something had happened: Nouh
had come to believe that what the Bible
said was true. Nouh’s mother became
desperate. Her own standing, as well as
her family’s, was in jeopardy.
Finally she decided to kill her son. She
obtained poison from a sorcerer and poisoned Nouh’s food at a family feast. Nouh
ate the food and wasn’t affected.
His brother, who unwittingly stole a
morsel of meat from the deadly dish,
became violently ill and remains partially
paralysed. Seeing God’s intervention, the
family and the town’s people were afraid
to make further attempts on his life, but
condemned him as an outcast.
After sitting a moment, I asked Nouh
the question that only hours earlier I’d
wanted to ask my father: “Why is your
faith so important to you that you’re willing to give up everything, perhaps even

your life?”
“I know God loves me and I’ll live with
Him forever,” he replied. “I know it! Now
I have peace where I used to be full of fear
and uncertainty. Who wouldn’t want
to give up everything for this peace and
security?”
“It couldn’t have been easy for you as a
teenager to take a stand that made you
despised by the whole community,” I said.
“Where did your courage come from?”
“Mr Marshall couldn’t take me in
without putting my life in jeopardy.
So he gave me some books about other
Christians who’d suffered for their faith.
My favourite was about five young men
who willingly risked their lives to take
God’s good news to stone-age Indians in
the jungles of South America.” His eyes
widened as he continued. “I’ve lived all
my life in the desert. How frightening
the jungle must be! The book said these
men let themselves be speared to death,
even though they had guns and could have
killed their attackers!”
The missionary translator said, “I remember the story. As a matter of fact, one
of those men had your last name.”
“Yes,” I said quietly, “the pilot was my
father.”
“Your father?” Nouh cried. “The story
is true?”
“Yes,” I said, “it’s true.”
The missionary and Nouh and I talked
through the afternoon. When they accompanied me back to the airfield that
night, we found that the doctors weren’t
able to leave Timbuktu after all, and there
was room for me on the UNICEF plane.
As Nouh and I hugged each other, it
seemed incredible that God loved us so
much that He’d arranged for us to meet
“at the ends of the earth.”
Nouh and I had gifts for each other that
no one else could give. I gave him the assurance that the story that had given him
courage was true. He, in turn, gave me the
assurance that God had used Dad’s death
for good. Dad, by dying, had helped give
Nouh a faith worth dying for. And Nouh,
in return, had helped give Dad’s faith back
to me.
Author’s Update: Nouh, along with his lovely wife
Fati, have three sons. They finished more than two
years of study in the U.S. and faced many hurdles
when they returned in January, 1999 to the fourthpoorest area of the
world. Please pray
that they will continue to be faithful
and that God will
bless their commitment to spread His
light in a dark and
dangerous land.
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I must
decrease…
by A.A. Allen

“I must decrease (John 3:30)”
OD began to deal with me about
my pride. I had never felt that I was
proud. If such a thought were suggested
to my mind, either through preaching
or by direct accusation, or even by the
faithful dealing of the Spirit, I, like so
many others, excused myself by calling
it “self respect,” “poise,” “good breeding,” or “high-mindedness.” But God
called it “SIN (Proverbs 21:4).”
In the searchlight of His presence, there
was no use to try to make explanations.
Like John of old, I was made to realise
my utter dependence on God, and how
little my own efforts were worth. I was
made to realise, as I had never realised
before, that even the best of my efforts
were so futile, that truly God must take
full control of my life, and that, before
that could happen, I (my own personality, talents, knowledge, or natural ability)
MUST DECREASE in importance in my
own opinion.
I have since discovered that the power
and success of any man’s ministry depends
on the amount, or greatness, of God in
his life. The New Testament disciples
depended entirely on “The Lord working
with them, and confirming the Word
with signs following (Mark 16:20).” They
claimed no power nor holiness for themselves, although at their word of command, a man lame for 40 years – having
to be carried by his friends to a place where
he might beg for his living – was instantly
healed, so that he not only walked, but
leaped and ran (Acts 3:2-8&12-16).
These were the same men who had once
rejoiced, saying, “Lord, even the devils are
subject to US through your name (Luke
10:17).” Now they have decreased in their
own sight, and are ready for an increased
ministry. Hear them say, “Why are you
amazed at this, or why do you gaze at us, as
if by our own power or piety we had made
him walk? It is the name of Jesus which
has strengthened this man… and the faith
which comes through Him has given him
this perfect health (Acts 3:12&16). “
It is only as God increases in the life
of one of His followers that power can
increase, and this can never happen until
SELF is decreased.
Oh that God’s ministers could realise that it is “Not by MIGHT nor by
POWER, but by my Spirit, says the Lord
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of hosts (Zechariah 4:6).” The might and
power here spoken of refer to man’s might
and power – not to God’s. To the natural
and not to the supernatural.
There are two sources of power. Many
great church organisations today boast
of their “power,” “influence,” or “popularity” in their community. Their power and
influence are derived from the size of their
buildings, their immense bank accounts,
the efficiency of their organisation, their
numerical strength, and their connection with the “right” people – those with
wealth and influence in this world.
It is from such as these that Paul has
warned us that we must separate ourselves.
“Having a form of Godliness, buy DENYING THE POWER THEREOF, from
such turn away (2 Timothy 3:5).” These
people would be greatly displeased if God
should interrupt the controlled orderliness of one of their services by speaking
out as He so often did in days gone by
through one of His prophets, rebuking
sin and calling them to lives of holiness
and power. They leave no room in their
services for the supernatural manifestation of the power of God.
True, there is a certain feeling of security and power, when we have built a
fine church edifice, have ceased to live in
constant fear of not being able to meet our
financial obligations, and are reaching the
multitudes with the Gospel. None of these
things are wrong. We can thank God for
them when they come our way.
But all these things are nothing – they
are only a lifeless shell – if the SUPERNATURAL POWER OF THE SPIRIT
OF GOD is not there. They are a mere
tower of Babel, reaching up toward a sky
that is too far away, and doomed to failure
and confusion, even though they appear

to be enjoying success.
“Might,” as Zechariah speaks of it, refers
to the might of man – physical effort,
natural ability, talents, forms, ceremonies,
rituals, ordinances and programmes.
When the supernatural is gone, man
will substitute the natural. He will substitute songs about the power of God
for the reality, Even beautifully outlined
sermons, eloquently preached by men of
strong personality and charm, will never
get the job done alone. Preaching is not
our objective. It is merely a means to an
end. If good sermonising and beautiful
preaching could get the job done, it would
have been done long ago.
Oh that men would decrease!
Oh that they would realise that without
God they are NOTHING!

It is only the
anointing
If preachers could only realise that it is
not the beauty and forcefulness of their
preaching which brings results, but the
ANOINTING OF THE SPIRIT upon
the sermon, and God in POWER in the
man who does the preaching.
Paul was not, like some of the other
disciples, an ignorant and unlearned man.
His was the best education available in his
time. His speech to the men of Athens,
on Mars Hill, is still recognised as one
of the best classics of persuasive debate
(Acts 17:22-31).
His background, education, and reputation among his fellows was such that he
could declare, “Although I myself might
have confidence even in the flesh. If anyone else has a mind to put confidence in
the flesh, I far more (Philippians 3:4).” But
Paul turned it all aside. He was willing to
decrease. “What things were gain to me,
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those I counted loss for Christ (Philippians 3:7).”
Although Paul was capable of eloquent
speech, he wrote to the Corinthians, “My
speech and my preaching was NOT with
enticing words of man’s wisdom, BUT IN
DEMONSTRATION OF THE SPIRIT
AND OF POWER (1 Corinthians 2:4).”
In the next verse he tells us why he had laid
aside his natural talents to depend upon
the power of God alone. “That your faith
should not stand in the wisdom of men,
but in the power of God.”
If the power of God were given its rightful place today, more people’s faith would
stand in the power of God.
Knowledge “puffs up (1 Corinthians
1:8).” Some people are of little use to God
because they “know” too much. Paul
speaks of some who are puffed up at the
church at Corinth (1 Corinthians 4:18).
By this he meant they were “oversized,”
or needed to decrease, or be deflated.
These seemed to be fine speakers, but Paul
declared the test of what they truly were
should be, not their speech, but POWER.
“For the Kingdom of God is not in word,
BUT IN POWER (verse 20).”
How easy it is to see that this is true! And
how foolish we make ourselves appear
many times, by trying to appear to be what
we are not, because of pride!
Pride takes five forms. Pride of FACE.
(How much better we look than those
around us!) Pride of PLACE. (Don’t
ask that of one in my position!) Pride of
RACE. (We come of an excellent family,
you know) Pride of PACE. (Everyone
should be able to see that I am the most
capable and efficient person available!)
And then that last and WORST of all the
forms of pride – pride of GRACE! Proud
of our spiritual accomplishments; proud
of the length of our fasts; proud of visions
and dreams and revelations; proud of the
gifts we think we possess; feeling that we
must be a special favourite with God; yes,
even proud of our humility!
Whatever form our pride may have
taken, puffing us up like a toy balloon,
the first thing that must be done, before
we can have real power with God, is “I
MUST DECREASE.”
“God resists the proud, but gives grace
to the humble (James 4:6).”
How can you hope for God to work
with you, confirming the Word with
signs following, when God has said He is
RESISTING YOU!
Yes, I must decrease. Only the gold must
remain. All the dross must be taken away,
before God can work with it as he desires
to work. And how little there is left, when
the dross is gone!
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...He must increase

“He must increase (John 3:30)
ID you ever drive in the country,
and see in the distance a mountain? At first the mountain seems very
small. But as you come closer, how
rapidly it seems to grow. The mountain
isn’t growing. It’s still the same size.
The difference is that you have drawn
closer to the mountain.
This is exactly what takes place when
God “increases.” He is the same God to
all men. But to some, He seems to be a
little, shrivelled up, impotent God. The
reason for this is that these people are
living TOO FAR AWAY FROM HIM!
This is why we are instructed, “Draw near
to God (James 4:8).”
God is far away from many people
because they’ve allowed so many things
to come in between. Some draw near to
God with their mouth, while their heart
is far from Him (Matthew 15:8). Of these
He says, “They worship me in vain.” The
only possible way to draw near to God, is
to begin with all your heart to search out
those things which come between, and
GET RID OF THEM!
Pride keeps God at a distance. “The
proud he knows from afar (Psalm 188:6).”
God cannot work WITH you when He
is FAR FROM you. You must come to
Him humbly.
“Behold, the Lord’s hand is not shortened, that it cannot save; neither His
ear heavy, that it cannot hear: but your
iniquities have separated you from your
God (Isaiah 59:1&2).” Don’t blame God
for your lack of power. Put the blame
squarely where it belongs. YOU are too
far from God, because there are too many
iniquities in between.
Friends and loved ones may come between. Jesus said, “He who loves father
or mother more than me is not worthy
of me: and he who loves son or daughter
more than me is not worthy of me (Matthew 10:37).”
The cares of life may come between, as
weeds choking out a crop, making it unfruitful. Some give all their thought to the
things of this life, as though they will live
here forever. God can’t work with such as
these. To be near to the heart of God, and
to feel the heartbeat of His compassion for
the lost and the suffering, one must have
a constant realisation of the shortness of
life, and the inevitability of eternity.
Some are kept at a distance from God by
lack of appreciation. Praise is lacking in
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their lives. Praise brings us into the very
presence of God. “Enter into his gates with
thanksgiving, and into his courts with
praise (Psalm 100:4).”
God desires to be so near to his people,
as to send his Holy Spirit to take up his
abode not simply near, but WITHIN the
child of God. When you have opened your
heart and allowed the Spirit of God to
fill you, baptise you, taking possession of
every part of your body, you will find Him
much nearer than ever before. He will
be a much greater God to you, than you
have ever known. Then as He is allowed to
continue to dwell in you richly, teaching
and guiding you day by day, into a closer
relationship with the Father, and into a
more pure life of holiness, the greatness of
God will become more and more apparent. He will increase in your life.
The more you come to know Him, by
walking by His side day by day, and the
more you feed upon His Word, the more
He will increase in your sight. All that we
know of God, we know by faith. “Faith
comes by hearing, and hearing by the
word of God (Romans 10:17).” Feed on the
Word of God. Some hope to have power
with God while paying little attention to
the Word of God. He will not honour
with his presence those who dishonour
His word.
It is the Word of God which will help us
to cleanse from our lives the sins which
stand between. “How can a young man
keep his way pure? By keeping it according
to Your word (Psalm 119:9).”
God made it very plain to me that if sin
were tolerated and allowed to remain, He
would continue to be at a distance from
me. He would be so far away, that he
would be to me only the little, meaningless God whom so many others profess
to serve.
The only way God could increase in my
life to the point where he would be working through me in power, was for me to
keep everything out from between me and
Him. The only way he could remain the
great “I AM” in my own experience, was
for me to continually walk in the light
of his word, by the power of his Spirit,
DECREASING day by day, becoming
more and more absorbed in Him who
must INCREASE.
He MUST increase! Not could increase.
Not might increase. He MUST increase.
He must increase in glory, and majesty
and power. He must increase in control
of my life.
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Power,
love and
a sound
mind
by Vance Havner

I

T has become an accepted fact that
we are living in the most insane age
of human history. The high pressure
and terrific pace of the times have
produced a generation of high-strung,
tense neurotics, subsisting to an amazing extent on cold drinks, chewing
gum, and aspirin tablets. Indeed, the
fact that last year America consumed
more than 50 billion aspirin tablets is
a significant straw in the wind.
It is said on good authority that in some
zoos monkeys have been driven crazy
watching people on the outside of the
cages, so crazy that a rest cure has been
necessary. Considering the way we live
nowadays – a way that someone summed
up in these words, “Hurry, worry, bury”
– it’s not surprising that our antics drive
even the apes to distraction.
Unhappily, many believers carry their
nervous makeup over into their Christian
experience, and, instead of gaining the victory over it, become introspective phobics,
forever taking their spiritual pulse and
temperature, jabbing their inner selves
with morbid proddings, until their hearts
are sick and sore.
During the past year I have met more
unstrung, fearful, doubting, defeated
Christians than ever. They move from
conference to conference. They wade
through stacks of books on victory, joy,
and peace. They follow preachers with
pitiful stories of imaginary troubles,
vainly seeking to escape from spectres
and hobgoblins of the mind. They chase
the will-o’-the-wisps of fad and ism across
swamps of confusion, and flounder year in
and year out in the murky fogs of chronic
bewilderment.
There is a very depressing brand of mysticism that talks a great deal nowadays
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in holy phraseology, but shows little evidence of Christian joy and victory. I have
observed that those who talk most about
being crucified with Christ are often not
so dead to self as those who have little to
say about it. Some of the fine old Christian
characters of my boyhood days probably
never read a devotional book and knew
little about the different theories of sanctification, but they had a rugged, sturdy,
simple faith and a wholesome spirituality
that would put most of us to shame.
One becomes a little weary with these
inlookers who never can get themselves
into just the mood they crave; who emphasise being dead to sin more than being
alive to God, and consequently they never
seem to become successful corpses; who
are so busy trying to crucify themselves
that they never get around to “Christ lives
in me”; who put their burdens above their
blessings, their faith below their fears;
who glory in crosses of doubtful make,
but wear no crown of rejoicing.
These talk much of the “fellowship of
His suffering,” but those who have entered
most truly into that, advertise it least.
The whole life of such poor souls is shot
through and through with such a pallor
of artificial saintliness that one recoils
from such gloomy piety to say, “Surely this
cannot be that hilarious faith of the early
church, that new wine of Pentecost, that
victory that could cry out from Roman
prisons, ‘Rejoice in the Lord always!’”
We believe that God in offering up His
own Son for us all procured for us a more
radiant and healthy life than most believers have. Surely we “have not received the
spirit of bondage again to fear; but... the
Spirit of adoption, whereby we cry, Abba,
Father (Romans 8:15).” Yet the spirit of
fear which today grips our society also
shows up in sickly Christians and in per-

plexed churches.
How often we have been hampered in
evangelistic meetings by having to spend
so much time stirring up the church that
we had little opportunity to preach to the
unsaved?
The church should be in such healthy
condition that it shouldn’t need to spend
weeks checking its own symptoms and
doctoring its own troubles, but could occupy its time going after the lost. Much
time is taken in defending our positions
and holding our own that ought to be
spent in aggressive, forward action, carrying the war into the enemy’s territory.
The devil has seen to it that individual
Christians and churches take so much
time treating themselves that they never
get around to attacking him on his own
premises.
Now, surely we recognise the need of
heart-searching and taking stock of ourselves, keeping our own vineyards while
we look after the vineyards of others. A
periodic visit to the doctor for a physical
examination is a good thing; but to go
every day to learn how our blood pressure
is getting along is the way of a neurotic.
So, Christians who keep themselves in
a morbid state displease God and waste
time that ought to be spent in testimony
and service.
It is possible to become so afraid of getting out of God’s will, that in the very
fear itself we are already out of His will!
After all, God is our Father and what sort
of father would want his child to walk in
nervous tension before him?
Of course, this does not excuse wrongdoing. Sin must be confessed and the heart
cleansed if fellowship is to be restored.
But the Word itself declares that the very
antithesis of this bondage of fear is the
glorious fact that ours is the Spirit of adopPrepare the Way

tion whereby we may nestle in confidence
close to the heart of God and call Him,
“Abba, Father.”
His Word also tells us, “For God has
not given us the spirit of fear; but of
power, and of love, and of a sound mind (2
Timothy 1:7).” Ours is the spirit of power,
but one never would get that impression
from watching many Christians today.
There ought to be that about every believer
which would declare his having come into
contact with God, a spirit of victory and
strength, an overcoming might that all
hell cannot withstand. The very boldness
of Peter and John was a testimony, as well
as what they said, for we read, “When they
saw the boldness (Acts 4:13)…”
But right here the devil gets in his deceitful work. We realise, of course, that
in ourselves we are nothing, that it is by
the Holy Spirit we prevail. We dare not
offer “strange fire” to the Lord, and the
flesh cannot please Him. But when we
surrender all to Him and receive the fullness of His Spirit, we have a right to rise
from our knees declaring, “I can do all
things through Christ Who strengthens
me (Philippians 4:13).”
Now, some are so afraid that they will
not be humble, so afraid that they will
get into the flesh that they never have
liberty. They are afraid to “let go,” for fear
that they will displease God. So they live
hampered and repressed in the bondage
of fear.
They are so afraid of making mistakes that
their lives are one big mistake!
Some mistakes will be made! The men
who have moved the world for God have
made mistakes. Peter and Paul made them,
and so have all who followed in their train.
That doesn’t excuse mistakes. They had to
be confessed and forgiven. But God knew
the general purpose of their lives and the
intent of their hearts, and when God
knows we are utterly yielded to do His
will, He puts the inner state of the heart
and will above occasional blunders.
It is better to make errors walking by
faith than to commit the greater sin of
never walking by faith.
We may not be impressed by Paul’s
conduct when on trial in Jerusalem (Acts
23:1-11). It compares poorly with the conduct of our Lord when He was on trial.
His opening remarks, his retort to the
high priest, his cleverly setting Pharisees
against Sadducees may not seem to come
up to a very high standard. Yet that night
the Lord stands by Paul to cheer and
encourage him. That does not condone
Paul’s behaviour on trial by any means,
but it does show that God knew the inner intent and purpose of Paul’s heart to
please God and preach the Gospel.
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God bears mercifully with the man who
honestly is committed to His will, and
He will be patient with much weakness
if we are utterly His. On the other hand,
He will accept no amount of good deeds
if the heart is not His. One may do many
lovely things from a selfish purpose and,
conversely, one may make many mistakes
with a holy purpose. A sickly fear of making mistakes has kept many a Christian
from living in the spirit of power.
The early Christians started out in the
power of the Holy Spirit and were absolutely invincible. Nothing could stand
before them. Men could not resist the
wisdom with which they spoke. It was
only in later years, when the church compromised with the world, that it began to
lose power and to resort to human wisdom
and enthusiasm to carry on.

Charged with
Divine electricity

There ought to be about every Christian
a sense of power and triumph. He ought to
impress the world as being charged with
a Divine electricity, drunk on heavenly
wine. He has no right to cringe through
this world and talk in an apologetic tone.
If we have the only answer to the world’s
problem, the only cure for its ills, we have
a right to speak with authority and not be
cowed by the fear of man. The world had
better cringe, and cringe it will if we call
its bluff and meet its bravado with the
courage of God.
We are persuaded that many precious
testimonies are being lost today because of
enervating fear. Often a supersensitiveness
and overconscientiousness becomes so
fixed in the heart of a wellmeaning and
sincere Christian that he mistakes it for
a mark of piety and confuses it with true
humility. To distrust self is indeed proper,
but when we have committed all to God,
then to go on doubting is to doubt God.
Ours is the spirit of power and Satan
dreads that power, so he tricks us with
ruses so clever that we fancy we please
God, while in reality we posses a cowardice that is not humility. But God has also
given us the Spirit of love. “There is no
fear in love; but perfect love casts out fear:
because fear has torment. He who fears is
not made perfect in love (1 John 4:18).”
One would have expected that verse to say
that he who fears is not made perfect in
faith or in courage, since we usually think
of these as being opposites of fear. But it is
“love,” because faith works by love.
Just as a mother fears nothing when her
child is in danger, because she is overmastered by love, so the Christian fears
nothing when love constrains him. This
shifts the entire emphasis in much of our

striving to master timidity. For instance,
we may not be able to muster enough courage, but we can have love enough to cast
out fear, for the love of God is shed abroad
in our hearts by the Holy Spirit if we will
receive it. So the issue is not, Am I brave
enough? but, Do I love enough?
Ours is also the gift of a sound mind.
Matthew Henry calls it “quietness of
mind, a peaceable enjoyment of ourselves,
for we are often discouraged in our way
and work by the creatures of our own
fancy and imagination, which a sober,
solid, thinking mind would preclude and
would easily answer.”
If Satan cannot lead Christians into
worldliness, then he endeavours to make
them a bit strange. Spirituality becomes
perverted into an unwholesome, false
mysticism. Feelings triumph over faith,
and oversensitive nerves deceive into all
sorts of false conviction and repentance.
Visions are looked for to decide issues
that ought to be settled by sanctified
judgement.
Of course, “sound mind” means more
here than mere common sense. It carries
the meaning of discipline, self-control,
wise discretion. There is a sound, healthy
wholesomeness that honestly and simply
commits all to God and then moves along
doing His will up to the light given, while,
of course, through the Word and prayer
and all other means of grace, receiving
more light all the time. We will learn
as we go to drop things we had thought
were permissible, and we will also learn to
retain things that well-meaning advisers
would have us drop!
If we are living with clear conscience
up to the light given and learning more
as we go, there is absolutely nothing to
worry about. No loving earthly father
would have his child live in tense strain,
forever afraid of making a mistake, and
our Heavenly Father has not called us
to a tightrope walk. How we need to be
delivered from the bondage of fear into
the Spirit of adoption whereby we cry,
Abba, Father!
Satan is causing havoc not only with the
testimony of many Christians, but with
their time, talents, even their health, by
making them become concerned over
trivial worries that do not cause God any
concern at all. The least imperfection
becomes magnified by an overworked
conscience, and they wallow in remorse,
which becomes a worse sin than the actual
offence over which they worry. For “if we
confess our sins, he is faithful and just to
forgive us,” and then to grieve about it is to
add another sin – the sin of unbelief! Let
us exercise the gifts of God – power, love,
and a sound mind – for fear is not of God
and whatsoever is not of faith is sin.
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Jesus
Christ:
by Basilea Schlink

J

ESUS is a true Bridegroom; this is His very nature.
That is why He calls Himself Bridegroom in the
Scriptures. His great love desires a bride, a bridal
soul. He longs fervently for her love. He looks for her
to see whether she is about to come to Him, to see
whether she longs and yearns for Him, to see whether
she really wants Him alone.
Jesus is a true Bridegroom; this is His very nature. He
wants to give us His love; but He is also waiting for us
to return His love.
Jesus is a true Bridegroom. His love is a jealous love. He
wants you, your soul, completely. He is jealous when you
give your love to other people and to other things. He is
jealous when you pay more attention to them, when you
give them more time, more of yourself, than you give
Him. Then He stands beside you, grieved. Then He is
hurt and wounded, because He loves you so much.
Jesus is a true Bridegroom. He does not force you to love
Him. He asks: “Will you give Me your love?” and He gets
what He wants when you do this. Only one thing will
satisfy Him – your love. All else is too small for Him:
that you believe in Him, that you obey Him, that you
come to Him for forgiveness.
He is not only your Physician who heals you. He is not
only your Redeemer who delivers you from your bonds.
He wants to be your Bridegroom, and as Bridegroom He
gives you His great, His tender, His most intimate love.
Now He is waiting for you to give Him your love. He
who loves wants to be loved in return.
Because Jesus is the Bridegroom, He can be wounded
if you take up self-chosen crosses, choosing the way
of poverty and resolving to make sacrifices simply for
ascetic reasons. Certainly He wants you to follow Him
on the way of the cross. But His heart is filled with grief
and sorrow if it is not love that impels you. You should
not take the way of the cross for your own sanctification,
but rather – as He repeatedly said while He was on earth
– “For My sake you should lose your life, for My sake you
should forsake houses, brethren...”
Out of love for Him, out of love alone you should
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choose obedience, lowliness, humility
and disgrace. Only the dedication which
springs from love will make Him happy.
Indeed, this is the only dedication which
He will accept. Nothing else. All else is
insufficient. Anything else would be more
likely to wound Him, because it is simply
pious deceit; we seem to be going His way,
but it is really for our own sake.
Jesus, the Bridegroom, is the Man of
Sorrows. He suffers to this present day.
He is seeking a bride who will share with
Him what is in His heart. His heart is
filled not only with love, but also with
suffering – past and present. He is seeking
a bride who will really live out the bridal
state, whose heart will beat with His,
who will bear things with Him, who not
only suffers through her own afflictions,
but also suffers His afflictions with Him,
who in reality enters into the fellowship
of suffering with Him.
Only she is a true bride who is concerned
about His concerns – about the needs of
His people and His Church and the things
which hinder His dominion among the
peoples.

For Him the bride is the soul who suffers
with Him and who is prepared to do everything to alleviate His sufferings. She seeks
ways through sacrifice and prayer and does
her utmost to ensure that the things which
trouble Him may be changed. She labours
so that He may be honoured where He is
not now honoured, that He may be feared
where He is not now feared. She strives to
lead back to God the people who are not
living according to His commandments
and statutes, and so she comforts His
heart and makes Him happy.
She spends her life for Him and suffers
until she has loved souls home to Him
by whom they can be saved, until people
set themselves under His dominion and
begin to love Him. Not until her Bridegroom is comforted will she be satisfied.
The bride keeps asking Him: “How can
I comfort You?” and in the quietness the
Bridegroom will tell her what grieves
Him. She will go with Him to comfort
Him.
Jesus is a true Bridegroom; this is His
very nature. That is why He is not satisfied
when we simply set ourselves under His
dominion and give Him slavish obedience. He wants more – He wants our
Prepare the Way

heart, our very heart’s blood. As the Bridegroom, He asks: “How much am I worth
to you? How much can you sacrifice for
Me? Can you give Me your beloved children? Can you give Me father and mother
and friends? Can you give Me your home
and your native land out of love if I ask for
these? Will you go anywhere I call you to
serve, and lead to Me the souls for which
I hunger? Can you sacrifice your honour,
your strength, your longing to be loved,
your deepest secret wishes for Me?”
Jesus is a true Bridegroom; this is His
very nature. He waits for His bride. He
does not seek to force love; it must be
spontaneous. He knocks softly on the
door. He waits until someone opens it.
He stands behind the door and looks to
see whether His bride will open up and
come out to Him (Song of Solomon 5:2).
His eyes follow her sadly if all day long she
is busy and in a hurry, if she goes about
everything quickly and vigorously and
yet spiritually is becoming estranged from
Him, because she is completely engrossed
with her work and earthly business.
Jesus is a true Bridegroom; this is His
very nature. His ardent concern is to
impart His likeness to His bride so that
she too may radiate divine beauty and be
adorned with many virtues. He works
with special care, loving care for His
bride. He guides her and leads her along

paths of chastisement, for this will bring
her to where His is. He dreams of the full
beauty that shall be hers. He loves her too
much to suffer her to have any “spots” or
“wrinkles,” because she is His bride. Full
of pride and joy, His loving eyes beholds
her as though she were perfect. Through
the power of His blood He, the Almighty,
can bring her to the perfection of divine
beauty.
Jesus is a true Bridegroom; this is His
very nature. So He stands as a Protector besides His bride. He is intent upon
protecting her from all who may want
to harm her. He strives on her behalf. To
be a bride means that one is no longer
alone. It means that one has an intimate
partner who lives for his bride, and to do
everything that he can for her. So, Jesus,
the Bridegroom, lives to do everything for
His bride, to help her in every situation,
in every need, in every impossibility. She
is no longer alone.
Jesus is a true Bridegroom; this is His
very nature. He is waiting in heaven for
the day when His bride will come to Him
so that He can be united with her forever.
He seeks her in unending love.
“I will betroth you to Me forever; I will betroth you
to Me in righteousness and in justice, In steadfast
love, and in mercy. I will betroth you to Me in
faithfulness; And you shall know the Lord (Hosea
2:19&20).”

The most revolutionary thing ever…

by A.W. Tozer
he cross is the most revolutionary thing ever to appear among men.
The cross of Roman times knew no compromise, it never made concessions.
It won all its arguments by killing its opponent and silencing him for good. It
spared not Christ, but slew Him the same as the rest. He was alive when they
hung Him on that cross. and completely dead when they took Him off of it.
That was the cross the first time it appeared in Christian history.
With perfect knowledge of all this, Christ said, “If any man will come after
Me, let him deny himself take up his cross and follow Me.” So the cross not only
brought Christ’s life to an end, it also ends the first life, the old life of every one
of His true followers... this and nothing less is true Christianity.
We must do something about the cross, and there’s only one of two things we
can do – flee it or die upon it!

T
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by David Gardiner

Michael W. Smith
A New Hallelujah
Distributed by Integrity
Media
I n 2001 CCM superstar
Michael released a worship album, and something about the
way it was put together caught
the ears of listeners – and the
results were gold-selling magic,
even in South Africa. A follow-up was inevitable and it
was just as good, if not better.
A couple more pop albums
followed, which were okay but
lacked the same spark, and so
it’s no wonder he has returned
with this new collection of
worship songs.
Once again the songs are re-
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corded live, and while Michael
is very much the man with the
authority there’s a feeling that
everyone’s involved, including a very vocal audience
(and that the
Spirit is orchestrating
it all). There
are very few
live records that flow as well
from one song to the next. I
love the way Mighty to Save
and Shout Unto God have been
blended into one another. Old
and new make a 50-50 split as
favourites like I Surrender All
and Majesty are mixed with
new congregational songs like
A New Hallelujah. A definite
highlight (especially for us in
Africa) is hearing the African
Children’s Choir lending their
vocals to the aptly tribal style
of When I Think Of You, a
simple but fun song.
Michael may have made a
name for himself as a pop
singer but it seems that increasingly more he’s becoming a
brilliant worship leader who
sometimes writes pop songs.
Chances are you’ve already
bought this album but if you
haven’t I’d suggest you get
hold of it.
Carli Lessing
Veel Meer
Distributed by Brettian Productions
Onwards the Afrikaans worship revolution, it seems, as yet
another local talent adds her
beautiful voice to the choir.
The voice in question this
time belongs to Carli Lessing,
a worship leader at Mosaiek
Church in Johannesburg. She
ha s w r itten
t he se song s
over the last
few years with
the heart for
t hem to b e
sung in local
congregations. Her efforts
at capturing them are aided
by the great production and
musical talents of the guys
at Broken Records and they

give a modern edge to Carli’s
poetic worship songwriting,
something which fits right in
with the style of Stass, Retief
Burger and other pioneers.
In keeping with her desire
for these songs to be sung
throughout the church, the
chords for all of them can be
downloaded from her website
(www.carlilessing.co.za) in a
single PDF file. Carli’s debut is
a worthy addition to the burgeoning local worship scene,
and if it wasn’t for the language
difference you could easily
believe you were listening to
the latest Kate Simmonds
recording, proving again that
“local” is no longer an excuse
but a credit.
Charlie Hall
This Bright Sadness
Distributed by Maranatha
Record Co.
While his Passion event counterparts are gaining great success in worship arenas around
the world, Charlie Hall has
remained one of the lesser
known leaders, and I’ve always thought this was a bit
strange. He has written some
great worship songs and yet
even these have gained more
success in the hands of Chris
Tomlin.
The reason
for this may
lie in the fact
that Charlie’s
songs are not
all cut-and-dry worship songs.
They blur the lines between
“singing” songs and “listening”
songs. The lyrics are always
worshipful but the songs not
always congregational.
Throughout the album it’s
clear that the lyrics are trying
to avoid the usual clichés and
there’s an amazing talent for
Psalm writing that comes out.
And much like the psalms,
there is even a variety of length.
Some songs are wordy while
the final song says what it
needs to say in only eight lines,
a simple liturgy thanking Jesus
for His sacrifice and looking
ahead to His return.

The musical style may be
similar to Chris Tomlin or
Matt Redman but it’s the
words that make this album
one of the strongest additions
to worship music this year.
Even if it may not produce the
next worship “hit” this is a
heartfelt and passionate album
that deserves a listen.
New Life Worship
Counting On God
Distributed by Integrity
Media Africa
Most people would expect
that a major leadership scandal, followed by a shooting
incident, would be too much
for just about any church to
handle. But New Life Church
i n Colorado
Springs faced
the problems
openly and decisively and it’s
clear they are
the stronger for it. One of the
most important lessons any
church can learn is how to
keep worshipping even when
things are at their worst, and
the songs that New Life has
produced out of adversity are
more mature and, as is usually
the case after a major clean-up,
purer in their focus.
The album starts with a couple of songs that could be
Planetshakers or Hillsongs
United with American accents, but since this album
features “Desperation Band”
that’s to be expected. The rest
is more akin to the “grown up”
version of Hillsongs, with big
choruses and simple melodies
that allow the congregation to
join in wholeheartedly.
In accordance with the difficulties they’ve been facing, a
lot of the songs are focussed on
Jesus as the redeemer and overcomer. Highlights include the
upbeat Solid Rock, Glorified
and the dramatic eight-minute
final song which blends into a
passionate rendition of This
Is My Story. Hard times may
have come but New Life show
they’ve learnt a lesson of trusting in God and not man.
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Going Rate to Kill a
Pastor: $250

Hindu extremist groups are
offering money, food and alcohol to anyone who murders
Christians and destroys their
homes.
According to For Zion’s Sake
Ministries the violence is nothing new in Orissa, India, where
India’s Communist Party
estimates that more than 500
Christians have been killed by
Hindu mobs in Orissa since
August.
But now the stakes are even
higher – and pastors have a
bounty on their heads. Faiz
Rahman, chairman of Good
News India, said Hindu militants are targeting Christian
leaders. “The going price to kill
a pastor is $250,” he said.

Pastor ‘Bike’ Zhang
Accused

A Chinese House Church
leader is in trouble with Chinese authorities for giving
out free silicon prayer bands
that remind people to “Bless
China.” Pastor “Bike” Zhang
Mingxuan has been accused
by officials of engaging in “illegal business operations” for
distributing the wristbands.
These prayer bands were
distributed to house church
Christians and other individuals in China as a gift and
a way to remember to bless
and pray for China during the
Olympics.

ChinaAid, together with
the ministry The Voice of the
Martyrs, offered prayer bands
to U.S. supporters. Between
600 000 and 800 000 “Pray
for China” prayer bands have
been distributed.
ChinaAid says Pastor Bike
was held by authorities from
October 16 until October 27.
During this time, his family
was evicted from their homes,
his sons were beaten, and his
wife and her sister were also
placed under arrest.
When ChinaAid spoke with
Pastor Bike about his detainment in October, he said that
the Shilin Public Security
Bureau (PSB) of Yunnan province accused him of engaging
in illegal business operations
“because he distributed ‘Bless
China’ prayer bracelets during
the Olympic Games.”

Islamic Extremist
Turns Christian

An Islamic extremist who
grew hating everything about
Christianity has now written a
book about his conversion.
Abdullahi A considered himself an absolute fanatic. He
believed everything he was
taught about Jihad (Islamic

holy war), and had a deepseated hatred for everything
that opposed his beliefs. But
all that changed when he
met Christ while in his room
alone, after having previously
dismissed His existence during a debate with a Christian
friend.
Speaking of his conversion,
Abdullahi said in the news
release, “I lack the words to
express what I felt like, because
I never thought in my wildest
imagination that I would one
day accept Jesus Christ as my
Lord and Saviour because I was
an Islamic extremist. In fact, I
was a fanatic right from a very
young age. I believed in Jihad
against non-Muslims; what is
now known as modern-day
terrorism. But thanks to Jesus
for His saving grace.”
Abdullahi said he used to
believe that the greatest enemy
of Islam was Christianity.

fully radical youth mag

Vietnam: Christians
Pressurised to Recant

Authorities in Lao Cai Province in Vietnam’s far north
are pressuring new Christians
among the Hmong minority
to recant their faith and to
re-establish ancestral altars,
in violation of Vietnam’s new
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religion policy.
When the authorities in
Bac Ha district in Vietnam’s
Northwest Mountainous Region discovered that villagers
had converted to Christianity
and discarded their altars, they
sent “work teams” to the area
to apply pressure, Compass
Direct said. Earlier they sent
seven high officials to try to
convince the converts that
the government considered
becoming a Christian a very
serious offense.
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LEXANDER H. Kerr was converted under the ministr y of
Dwight L. Moody at the age of 14 and
joined the Presbyterian Church at
Philadelphia. In 1902 Mr Kerr read
the book entitled, Judah’s Sceptre and
Joseph’s Birthright, by Bishop Allen. In
his book Bishop Allen referred to the
vow Jacob made in Genesis 28, where
we find the following words, “Of all
that Thou shalt give me, I will surely
give the tenth unto Thee.”
Twenty years later this same Jacob
returned to his home with servants and
cattle in great abundance. He thus became
one of the rich men of the East as a result
of keeping his covenant of tithing with
the Lord God.
With some doubts, but with a sincere
desire to test if the Bible is true, to prove
without a shadow of doubt that there is a
personal God and that His promises are
from everlasting to everlasting, and that
they are intended for people of this day,
Mr Kerr, on June 1, 1902, made a special
covenant to set aside a certain percentage
of his income for the work of the Lord.
At that time he had a mortgage on his
little home, owed many obligations, and
was burdened with cares and worries
especially of a financial nature. However,
he was determined to prove God as did
Jacob (Proverbs 3:9&10; Leviticus 27:3032; Genesis 14:20, 13:2; especially Malachi
3:7-18).
Mr Kerr often remarked that if modernday sceptics wanted proof that there is a
God, and that the Bible is His Holy Word
and all its promises are true, all that is
necessary is to tithe for one year, and God
will prove to them without doubt that
He is “the same yesterday, and today, and
forever (Hebrews 13:8).”
Within three months after Mr Kerr began to tithe, unexpected and unforeseen
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blessings came to him – so much so that it
seemed to him that God had thus opened
his eyes to behold His love and His faithfulness to His promises, especially made
in regard to tithing or giving one-tenth.
That same year Mr Kerr, with a very
small capital but with strong faith in
God’s tithing promises contained in
Malachi 3:10-12, organised the firm
known as the Kerr Glass Manufacturing
Company which eventually became one
of the largest firms selling fruit jars in the
United States. The jars were manufactured
for him in San Francisco.

At the time of the San Francisco earthquake (1906) this firm was manufacturing
his fruit jars. Mr Kerr had put practically
every cent he had in the world into this
fruit jar enterprise and then came the
earthquake! His friends came to him and
said, “Kerr, you are a ruined man.” He
replied, “I don’t believe it… I know God
will not go back on His promises.”
He wired to San Francisco, and received
the following reply: “Your factory is in
the heart of the fire, and undoubtedly is
destroyed. The heat is so intense we will
be unable to find out anything for some
days.”
What a time of testing this was! But
his faith in the Lord never wavered. He
believed Malachi 3:11: “I will rebuke the
devourer for your sakes, and he shall not
destroy the fruits of your ground.” He
stood on this promise unmoved. About
a week after the earthquake and fire, a
second telegram arrived saying: “Everything for a mile and a half on all sides of
the factory burned; but your factory was
miraculously saved.”
Mr Kerr immediately boarded a train

for San Francisco. This factory was a twostorey wooden building containing the
huge tanks where the glass was melted.
These tanks were kept at extremely high
temperatures. Oil was used for fuel, and
therefore this building was the most
inflammable in San Francisco. The fire
had raged on all sides of this glass factory,
creeping up to the wooden fence surrounding the building and even scorching
it. Then the flames and fire leaped around
and over and beyond the building, burning everything in its path. However, not
even the wooden fence was burned, nor
the building, and not a single glass jar was
cracked by earthquake or fire!
This was nothing short of a miracle of
God’s divine power in protecting this
man who held his faith that God’s promises made to those who tithe would never
be broken by any circumstances. God’s
Word cannot return to Him void (Isaiah
55:8-11).
Three weeks before his death he addressed the members of the First Baptist
Church of Riverside, California, on the
blessings and riches of tithing possessions,
income and increase. Every business in
which he had interests tithed. His returns
were so great that he created a Tithing
Fund and had it incorporated. His tithing
gifts went around the world, for he was
deeply interested in missions at home and
abroad. He gave liberally. He was greatly
interested in the distribution of Testaments, Gospels and religious literature.
Mr Kerr was able to bless others because
he believed that God would honour His
promise to pour out His blessings today
upon those who would accurately and
carefully tithe – to set aside one-tenth of
their possessions, salary or income for the
Lord’s work.
Reprinted from an early issue of the Herald of His
Coming newspaper.
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