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As We Go To Press

One of the readers of Clear Horizons brought our attention to the article by Celia
Cole (Page 1) and said it has done more for her at Christmas than any other article
throughout the years. Scrapbooks contain gems that ought not to lie hidden in scrap-
books, and this i1s one of them. . .. It is time that someone wrote a really good set of
Ten Commandments for parents and Henry Hitt Crane (Page 10) has done just
that. He is one of the outstanding preachers and Eaciﬁsts in the country . . . Bennie
Bengtson (Page 17) has come across with another excellent article. He has written
many good ones in the past, and has another one ready to go on Billy Sunday. . . .
Hubert Shelley (Page 31) is a shut-in himself, and is not talking mere theory. He
has practiced himself what he writes of. It is really a prescription for shut-ins. . . .
There was great interest in the publication premier of Glenn Clark’s novel, What
Would Jesus Do?, the sequel to In His Steps. Many letters have come asking for a
report on what happened during the week in Topeka. This is Dr. Clark’s (Page 25)
own account. Already recommendations are coming in about the book from such well-
known people as Norman Vincent Peale, J. C. Penney, Bishop Ralph Spaulding Cushman,
and Dr. Pfeiffer of the World Council of Churches. The general reaction seems to be
that once a person starts reading What Would Jesus Do? they can’t lay it down until
finished. . . .Margueritte Harmon Bro (Page 37) is now with her husband in Java.
Mr. Bro is working on cultural and diplomatic functions for the government there.
The climate, according to some reports, is terrible. Heat and humidity take the edge
off all that we have been led to believe about Java. . .. Winfred Rhoades (Page 41)
after a full life in the ministry and psychiatric work allows himself no rest, but this is
not work for him, it is a “way of life,” His winters are spent in Lane’s End, Sudbig!,
Massachusetts, and his summers in New Hampshire. . . . Allan A. Hunter (Page 46)
did much to make the last issue of Clear Horizons such a success, and in our opinion
contributes just as much to this issue. The minister of Mount [-iollywood Congrega-
tional Church in Los Angeles, Allan Hunter is a refreshing practical mystic. . . .

The entire staff wishes all our readers and friends a “Merry Blessed Christmas
and a wonderful New Year in which you will be constantly challenged and in which
you will continually grow.”
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( It is the “secret place,” it is the glory of the cross, it is the star of the wise men,

it is the Child that lay in the manger.

The Wall of Light

Celia Caroline Cole

HERE is a legend in the

[I Holy Land that one could

see Jesus more than a mile
away because of the light that shone
’round about him.

Artists picture it as a halo;
theosophists call it the aura, scien-
tists say that there is such a light,
an electro-magnetic area around
every living thing ; to me, for some
reason, perhaps a need of security
in this rocking world, it is a wall of
light. And yet not really a wall (I
don’t really like walls)—but a sort
of emanation, gentle, and yielding
to love and need, but impenetrable
to evil. The evil drops outside the
wall, and God’s will that was in the
midst of it comes through.

Jesus walked in light. Even as a
baby lying in a manger, there was
a little wall of light shining around
Him, keeping Him safe. No evil
ever could get through, Herod
could not kill Him, the Pharisees

could not confound Him, the laws
of this world could not catch Him,
and when by His own consent He
opened the wall and let in the cross,
it was turned to deathless beauty
and the hope of the world.

“He that dwelleth in the secret
place . . .”

Such have we been given. I be-
lieve that every one of us walks in
light unless by our own thoughts
and acts we have made our light
darkness. I believe that it is pos-
sible for us to make our wall of light
so strong that no evil can get
through. I believe that the purpose
of man in this world is to let his
light shine.

“Be ye perfect even as He is per-
fect.”

And I believe that you can gen-
erate light as surely as a dynamo
can. It is difficult to tell another
how to do this thing, but since you
and I are not very unlike, for here

From Pictorial Review about 15 years ago. No longer printed.
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we are, in the same world, at the
same time, wanting the same
things—to be strong and clear and
understanding, to love, to be loved,
to work well at something we're
keen about, to be kind, to succeed
deeply in those things we under-
take, to be happy, to give generous-
ly of all we have and are, to send
out light—so, at this Christmas
time, I shall try to tell you the
mechanics that send me back into
the light, when I find myself in the
dark, empty and frightened.

First to remember that we are
always generating something, by
our thinking, by our dreaming, and
that we can generate dimness and
darkness as well as light.

Never does the law of being let
us off. When we pity ourselves,
when we place the blame for our
situation anywhere except upon
ourselves, when we grieve, when
we fear, we are generating dark-
ness.

Next give thanks. No matter
what we are facing, we can always
do that—give thanks for the things
that we have. Even with tears run-
ning down our cheeks we can begin
slowly, thoughtfully : “I'm grateful
for this. Thank You, Father, for
that. Thank You for being in this
world so that we can find You.
Thank You for the light and life of
Jesus Christ. Thank You for all
that is beautiful anywhere, every-
where.” On and on until the hard-
ness is melted out of us.
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It puts movement in the empti-
ness, light, for gratitude is of God,
and light is God in action.

Then when light has started, we
talk to the Presence within us. Talk
it all out in what men call prayer
(prayer isn’t just an asking; it is
the way the life of God within us
is nourished). Talk until there
comes a sense of His Presence, an
inner serenity that we are not alone
in this world and with little power,
but that there is One who hears,
who answers. Talk it out until all
the congestion is gone, and we are
quiet and clear and empty. And
now we listen—open and relaxed—
for that Voice that comes out of
the heart. And if we haven’t yet
learned to listen, we keep ourselves
empty and very still, seeing the
light spread within us, filling it.

And then if we want to make the
light strong, flame up like a torch,
we’ll do something for somebody
and do it with generosity and
beauty.

Perhaps it was not only service
but it was the undisturbedness of
Jesus that generated such light. He
saw His life stretching before Him,
an austere, lonely life, meager in its
immediate results, ending in a most
shameful mode of death, nailed to a
cross between two thieves.

And yet His light never failed,
it shone so that it could be seen
“more than a mile away.” It was
His power. And our light is ours.
If we had a deep conviction that
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no matter what is happening to us,
He who is fashioning a perfect
thing is making it, we, too, could
be undisturbed and send out light.

Nothing in all this world can
prevail against us when we know
this truth—"Lo, I am with you
always even unto the end of the
world.” Tt is the “secret place,” it
is the path up to the Mount of
Transfiguration, it is the strength
that upholds us when we have
come down into the valley, it is the
glory of the cross, it is the song of
the shepherds, it is the star of the
wise men, it is the Child that lay
in the manger.

We still do not know what the
birth of Christ means because most
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of us stand outside on the threshold,
bound and choked up with our little
desires and the cares of this world.
We haven't gone in and knelt be-
fore the manger and given the best
that we have to Him.

When we do, we shall know that
we, also, are bearers of light, that
we are light, our understanding is
light shining in darkness, our
ability to love is a flame.

We have His life, we have His
light within us. Let us use them.
Let us begin this Christmas day
never to carry darkness within us,
but light, and more light. Then
shall the light in this world “break
forth as the morning” and there be
peace on earth, good will to men.
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The Healing Touch
Edna P. Neely

I love to think of Christ’s life-giving hands!

They knew the menial task, and knew it well;
I think the oxen yoke the Master planned

Would rest with ease and weariness would quell.
His multiplying hands that fed the crowd!

His hands that gave a blessing rich and rare;
The folk that felt the whip-cord, cringed and bowed,

Knew hands that would defend the right with care.
His tender hands that gave back life in death,

His hands that healed the bodies of mankind,
His loving hands restored the failing breath,

His hands that healed the eyes of helpless blind.

Sometimes I feel the surgeon’s hands are blest
Imbued with healing touch from earth’s loved guest.



( The prayer of power is based on burning desire.

Desire Gives Power to Prayer

Austin Pardue

It can move mountains. As

a matter of fact it has no
limits except the limits of our own
doubts. Our Lord tells of a second
key saying, “Whatsoever things ye
desire when ye pray believe that
ye receive them and ye shall have
them.” What more wide-open in-
vitation could you want than that?
It is a staggering thought, for here
He says that you can have anything
you want if you have faith. But be
sure your desire is based on Jesus’
standards !

One of the greatest Christian
thinkers of history was St. Thomas
Aquinas. He had some pointed
things to say about prayer. He
wrote, “It is difficult to know for
what we ought to pray since it is
very difficult to know what we
ought to desire.” His point is that
you had better be careful about
what you desire because you might
desire the wrong thing and get it.
That is the trouble with the world
of our day. We have desired a mul-
titude of cheap and materialistic
things and we have received war,
murder, hatred and death along
with them. In contrast to the mis-
taken values that have brought
world chaos, the Lord’s Prayer is a
series of perfect desires that can
bring about world order.

P RAYER is a powerful thing.
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What is desire? “A desire is a
conscious impulse or movement to-
ward an object,” says Webster. But
a desire is not the same thing as a
wish. A wish is a desire without
any attempt to attain its end. Most
people merely wish by sitting down
and folding their hands and hop-
ing something will happen. Too
many of us pursue this program
and therefore we live in a constant
state of disappointment, for our
wishful dreams never come true
and our defeats become an habitual
and normal state of experience. A
deep-seated, burning desire so
dominates the entire personality
that it is able to draw from us
superior qualities of judgment, de-
termination and intellectual per-
ception, so that we are remarkably
fitted for the task that is designated
by the desire.

A powerful desire carries you
along with its current. So, St.
Thomas Aquinas gave us a very
wise hint when he stated that “it
is difficult to pray because it is
difficult to know what we ought to
desire.” You see, a desire can be
terribly dangerous because it is so
all-powerful. Professor William
McDougall, the famous psycholo-
gist, used to explain how a desire
would unite the whole personality
in one objective. He told how the
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brain, the body, the glands, the
emotions and everything within a
person would be directed toward
one cause if only an inner desire
were strong enough. He used to
tell the story of a boy who lived on
a farm and wanted to be a high
jumper on his high school track
team. The boy practiced out in the
barnyard by the hour, trying to
jump the old barn gate. He would
get back, screw up his courage, grit
his teeth and run with all his might
toward the fence gate and then balk
like a frightened horse before a
hurdle. Never once did he clear the
objective. One day, however, he
was out practicing and he happened
to turn around and saw that the
bull was loose. He didn’t stop to
think whether he was a high jump-
er or not. He took one look at the
animal and ran with all his might,
clearing the fence with a foot to
spare. In a moment he developed a
motive and burning desire so in-
tense that it suddenly gave him
physical coordination, muscular
elasticity, timing and unswerving
faith in his ability to accomplish his
end.

The prayer of power is based on
burning desire. You can obtain
nearly everything you want in life,
good or bad. That is, if you want to
make all the sacrifices that are
necessary, you can probably be suc-
cessful according to the standard
that you have adopted. Above
everything else remember this:
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You had better be sure that the
thing you sacrifice for and concen-
trate on is worth having. I have
known many persons and probably
you have too, who wanted some-
thing very badly and finally re-
ceived it, only to awaken to the
horrible fact that from that moment
on they must live with it and like
it. After having lived with an at-
tained desire born out of false value,
one finds that it is a weighty mill-
stone and will probably spend the
rest of his life trying to detach him-
self from the newly acquired lia-
bility. We have all experienced the
dilemma of trying to free ourselves
from things we have slaved to ac-
quire and, if experience can teach
us anything, it ought to awaken us
to the fact that discrimination is
probably the most important factor
in the preparation for prayer.

I once knew a girl who was par-
ticularly anxious to have the atten-
tion of a tall, dark and handsome
young man. She concentrated on
him very cleverly and that which
she wanted was finally granted her.
He thought that he was in love
with her, probably because of her
flattery, and she certainly believed
that she was in love with him. So
they were married. The girl who
had set her trap so successfully
merely desired him because he was
tall, dark and handsome. She for-
got to evaluate his traits of charac-
ter, or lack of them, and, after a



few months, she realized that she
was doomed to a miserable exis-
tence with a man whose weaknesses
led him into every kind of self-
indulgence. But she married him
and marriage is a rather binding
law. Is it not true that many of us
waken to find that we are bound to
a superficial desire for which we
have sacrificed our money, our
brain and our body, only to dis-
cover that the objective is cheap
and worthless?

Yes, you can have nearly any-
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Winter

thing you desire, but you must have
the right desire if you want a good
life. The importance of the Lord’s
Prayer is found in the fact that as
St. Thomas Aquinas intimates we
can be “Bold to Say” it, for it is a
series of perfect desires. It inter-
prets them correctly and if, in the
name of Jesus, you seek them ac-
cording to His will, you can have
anything in the world you want,
providing He wants you to have it,
and He wants you to have every-
thing that is good for you.

Song of Winter
Lulu Walton Quick

I welcome the snowflakes
That fly through the air;
My heart loves the winter,
For God’s joy is there.

When north winds are blowing
And deep lies the snow,

God’s presence is with me
Wherever I go.

While out on the highway
And facing the storm,

I laugh and go forward ;
God’s love keeps me warm.

I treasure His promise

To never depart,

And all through the winter
God’s life fills my heart.

(. Here are a few of those who have looked up and seen
the kindly, welcoming face of their Redeemer.

Miracles— The Salvation Army
and the Alcoholic

ERE are just a few true
H stories, taken at random
from the files of Salvation
Army Corps and institutions in
various parts of the country. There
are many more like them. Almost
every day and night we see the
powerful, healing, merciful hand
of the Saviour reach down into one
of our Bowery or Skid Row Corps
or into our Men’s Social Service
Centers to help some despairing
man to his feet. The nightmare of
alcohol makes no distinctions; it
brings all of its victims to a com-
mon level of degradation. Here are
a few of those who have looked up
and seen the kindly, welcoming face
of their Redeemer.

We then that are strong ought
to bear the infirmities of the
weak . .. (RoMans 15:1)

Last October, a well-dressed,
alert-looking man stood before a
Salvation Army meeting in Phila-
delphia. He is now the head of his
own substantial business there—as
he had been once before when his
earnings were at the $200,000 level.
Then, however, his intense business
efforts had been accompanied by

steady drinking and a ceaseless
round of amusement. When the
drinking became compulsive, his
descent was rapid and he went all
the way down, losing everything
he had. Winding up on Skid Row,
exhausted and ill, he came to the
Men’s Social Service Center of
The Salvation Army in Philadel-
phia, hoping only that the death
the doctors had said would soon
reach him would find him there,
where kindly people ministered to
him. There, however, he found not
the death he expected, but a new
and happy life. Converted, he found
in Christ the strength he needed.
Today that man is again at the
head of large and growing business.
He has his own home and is
happily married. And at that Sal-
vation Army meeting last October,
he gave his thanks to God.

No soul can be forever banned,
eternally bereft;

Whoever falls from God’s
right hand is caught within
His left—(Epw. MARKHAM )

Well educated in New York
schools, this woman—Ilet us call
her Helen—lived in a small town

Taken from the booklet The Salvation Army and the Alcoholic. National
headquarters, 120 W, 14th St., New York 11, N. Y.
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not far from New York City. There
it was that she started drinking—
and there it was, too, that she
plunged into the abyss which is
alcoholism.

With the passing years, as her
addiction fixed its hold closer and
closer upon her, every restraint
vanished. Her drinking was no
longer confined to her home, but
exposed her to public contempt and
degradation. Arrest after arrest fol-
lowed, until they mounted to the
scores. One sentence to the county
jail was soon followed by another
to the workhouse; the sentences
multiplied and lengthened.

Then, one day, in one of the brief
periods which this woman spent
outside of a cell, she was attracted
to a meeting of The Salvation
Army. Before long, she and her
husband—also a victim of alcohol
—started regular attendance at
these meetings, and both were con-
verted.

The townspeople and the author-
ities had sound reason for their
skepticism. One day the Officer in
charge of The Salvation Army
Corps was called in by the local
judge and the chief of police who
told him that, while they were de-
lighted with the results, if he could
keep this woman sober for a year
they would pay the rent of The
Salvation Army’s little citadel for a
year. That rent, at the end of a
year, was cheerfully given.

Winter

Neither Helen nor her husband
ever touched liquor again. Both re-
mained faithful to The Salvation
Army’s confidence in them until
they died. Helen served for many
years as Treasurer of the local
Corps. They bought and paid for a
new home where they lived in
comfort and with respect of the en-
tire community.

The eternal God is thy refuge, and
underneath are the everlasting
arms . . . (DEUTERONOMY 33 :27)

In The Salvation Army’s Bow-
ery Corps in Detroit, on May 27,
1945, there shambled a filthy, rag-
ged, sick man. Still shaking from
the ravages of his drinking the day
before, he had come only in the
hope of getting a bowl of soup. It
was Sunday; the saloons wouldn’t
open for two hours anyway. Other
Sundays he had gone to church
with his wife and children—but all
that seemed so very long ago. Now
he remembered that he had gone
home on Christmas Eve, wracked
by the craving for alcohol and the
tortured nerves of his last debauch.
He hadn’t been able to stand it—
and had fled the day after. He'd
never intended reaching Skid Row
—yet here he was. This was, he
knew, the end of the line. Suddenly
he became aware that a Salvation
Army Officer was speaking, telling
him that he, too, had been through
all this—and had found God and
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Salvation. Man after man at the
meeting told the same story. Here,
they said, the shackles which bound
them to this street of forgotten men
had been struck off. God had done
for them what no man living, much
less they themselves, could dream
of doing.

The end is quickly told—the
healing balm of penitential tears, a
turning to Christ and strength—all
that was three years ago. Today,
that man’s family is proud of him;
he has a new house and money in
the bank. Another man to prove
that The Salvation Army’s Skid
Row work is worthwhile—that
God’s grace is sufficient.

I will lift up mine eyes unto the
hills, from whence cometh my
strength. (PsaLm 121)

Let’s call her Irene. Here was
a woman with every advantage of
background, good looks, education
and a fine Christian home. And
she had ability. Starting her career
in the hotel business, she advanced
steadily to an executive position in
a large hotel. But with her business
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advance, and increasing social de-
mands, her drinking advanced. Her
business progress stopped while
her addiction grew, with the in-
evitable and rapid descent to physi-
cal, mental and economic collapse.
Her employers, still anxious to help
her, sent her to one of the Family
Service Bureaus of The Salvation
Army, which found her a safe
haven with its Emergency Lodge
for Women. On her arrival this
woman, although near the very top
of her field, was on the verge of
delirium tremens. She was shelter-
ed at the Lodge for about two
months and there she found sur-
cease in prayer and rest from her
affliction. Emerging from the
Lodge recovered, and with new
realization that divine resources
in strength were now available, she
went back to hotel work, taking
a position in another city similar
to the one she had previously held.
Today she is again nearing the top
of her field. Mindful of the care
and help she received, she keeps in
touch with The Salvation Army,
and has made generous donations
toward its work.

4

If you can find God in a _minute why wait twenty years? That is
redemptive loafing. If you begin with the bargain basements of God
prices are low but you will get only what you pay for.

—Starr Daily



( Thou shalt . ..

A Decalogue For Parents

Henry Hitt Crane

I. Thou shalt give thy child the
kind of love that is creative, com-
prehending, challenging, that thy
relationship shall be that not mere-
ly of parent and child, but likewise
companion, friend, and fellow-ad-
venturer in life.

II. Thou shalt give thy child a
home in which he is made to feel
secure through a sure sense of be-
longing, a home that offers a warm
and ready welcome to his friends
and is the attractive center of his
social being.

III. Thou shalt appropriate some
special place in thy home, some
room, some corner, which thy child
shall call his very own, for a sense
of ownership is an indispensable
part of becoming a person.

IV. Thou shalt assign thy child
chores to do and teach him there-
with the art of learning to like to
do what he ought to do, creating
within him a sense of responsibility
by enlisting his active cooperation
and interest in the management of
the home.

V. Thou shalt afford thy child
adequate opportunities to give,
thus developing as early as pos-
sible the joy of sharing.

VI. Thou shalt encourage initia-

tive, affording thy child the oppor-
tunity to use his own judgment
and therewith thou shalt recognize
and praise his feeblest attempts,
harping not upon his shortcomings,
but respecting his personality and
developing in him the feel of inde-
pendence.

VII. Thou shalt teach thy child
to respect his body that he may
keep it strong and healthy through
physical examinations, self-disci-
pline and joyous training.

VIII. Thou shalt give thy child
a healthy mental and emotional
life, educating him to his fullest
capacity, not ordering and com-
manding, but explaining, anticipat-
ing, and leading him in adventurous
explorations.

IX. Thou shalt give thy child
the full freedom of a high, coura-
geous, intellectually respectable
faith in a good God, a friendly uni-
verse, and the triumphant power
of righteousness.

X. Above all, thou shalt give thy
child a good example, first in thy-
self as parent, whom he may emu-
late and in so doing become a per-
son worthy of the name he bears.
Secondly and more importantly,
the example of the noblest Hero of
all, the Living Christ.

From The Wesley News, Minneapolis, Minn,
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({ Faith, like love, is a powerful key to the secret of life.

Finding the Freedom to

Love and Believe
Roy A. Burkhart

Love is very patient, very kind. Love knows no jealousy; love makes
no parade, gives itself no airs, is never rude, never selfish, never irritated,
never resentful; love is never glad when others go wrong, love is glad-
dened by goodness, always slow to expose, always eager to believe the
best, always hopeful, always patient. Love never disappears.

I Corinthians 13 (Moffatt)

Now faith is the assurance of things hoped for, a conviction of things

not seen.

Hebrews 11:1

To Love is to be Loving

After we have once become
aware of God and of our sonship,
we can really begin to love. At first
we may have to plead for love. We
may need to force ourselves just
to be courteous and thoughtful as
a first step to preparing ourselves
to love. Of course it is easy to love
someone who loves us—“what is
special about that?” asks Moffatt,
but it is difficult to love those who
are cross, unattractive, repulsive.
It is easier for some people to love
than others but it is a key that all
must strive to possess, a gift of
God which all must seek to own in
the fullest measure.

If we try to understand what lies
underneath a person’s surliness or
hostility—an unhappy home condi-
tion or ill health—it will help us to
treat him as we would want him to
treat us if we were in his place. If

we start out in the morning smiling
at those whom we meet, many will
return the smile. If we try to make
life pleasant for all with whom we
come in contact, not because it is
part and parcel of a good disposi-
tion, but because the love of God
is in our hearts, there is every
reason that our own awareness of
God will increase and we shall be
given more love.

A motorist was driving along in
a great hurry one day. He passed
a truck and at the same time an-
other car squeezed in on him so
that he had to cut short on the
truck, forcing the driver to step
hard on his brakes. A little later
the driver of the truck speeded up
and passed the motorist and then
crowded him, slowing down just to
taunt him.

When the truck driver and the

From The Secret of Life, Roy A. Burkhart, Harper & Brothers, 1950, $1.25.

By permission.
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motorist had to stop at a light, the
latter got out of his car and walked
over to the truck. The driver
bristled, ready for a fight. He was
surprised, however, when the man
who thought he was in such a hur-
ry said to him, “Will you please
forgive me for being in such a
hurry I crowded you?”’

The attitude of the driver
changed instantly and he answered,
“Will you forgive me for acting
like a child?”

The two shook hands and the
motorist returned to his car. He
and the truck driver held up traf-
fic for a spell while the truck driver
tried to get the motorist to pass him
and the motorist tried to get the
truck driver to go ahead. Finally,

Winter

the motorist did pass, waving a
farewell, and driving along with a
feeling inside which defied descrip-
tion.

Only as men grow into the con-
sciousness that makes them aware
of the divine in every man and
woman will they really love. If we
make up our minds that by the
grace of God we will not cherish
hate in our hearts, if we seek with
all hearts to live by love—the gift
of love will be given to us.

If we grow in the life of prayer
and in the life of the spirit, then
increasingly we shall be loving, in-
creasingly we shall be gentle. If we
put love into life, we shall experi-
ence God and find fellowship.

W e Must Put Faith Into Life

It may be more difficult for some
people to banish fear and anxiety
from their lives than it is for them
to get rid of hate and resentment.
If we have grown all our lives in
a negative pattern of fear, it will
not be easy for us to become free
from it and to grow in faith.

Growth in the use of the master
key, prayer, puts in our possession
the ability to use not only the key
of love, but also the key of faith.
Just as it is our nature to live by
love, so it is our nature to live by
faith. Hate in the end means ill-
ness of body and mind. Fear and
anxiety, likewise, mean illness of
body and mind. Love and faith to-

gether mean health of body and
soul.

Faith, like love, is a powerful
key to the secret of life. George
Woashington Carver did not know
at first what wonderful secrets the
peanut held, but he believed that
something of value would be found
and amazing results followed.

There are those who have faith
that no illness, physical or mental,
is necessary. Already there are
those who live in excellent health
and others who have been cured of
seemingly incurable diseases and of
limitations from poor heredity by
faith in the right use of such heal-
ing powers of nature as proper
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food, rest and use of the sun’s rays
and the ability to be receptive to
the healing forces of the universe.
There are those who in faith have
opened their minds and offered up
their bodies to God and whose men-
tal and physical health are great
factors in their spiritual well-be-
ing. They are putting faith into
life and finding faith in life.

Our forefathers did not know
that our republic would work, but
they believed in its democratic
ideal. As a result we have within
our form of government something
valid which may be shared with
all the peoples of the world.

Mary did not know what Jesus’
special mission in the world would
be but she breathed over him that
he had a destiny, and later her faith
in that destiny was perfected.

Not everyone can grasp the argu-
ment and perceive the beauty of
PARADISE LOST and PARA-
DISE REGAINED, but everyone
can appreciate the marvel of the
blind Milton sitting down to com-
pose these masterpieces. We have
seen the power of faith in the tri-
umph of Helen Keller, born deaf
and blind. Beethoven in faith com-
posed the Ninth Symphony—that
great setting for “THE HYMN
OF JOY.” Faith can bring amaz-
ing triumph over adversity, mas-
tery of the seemingly impossible.

Men read the luminous histories
of Francis Parkman, some of them
without remembering behind the
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printed page the original manu-
script with its screen of parallel
wires along which this great his-
torian who was almost blind ran
his pencil in order to write legibly.
Kant’s philosophy was a turning
point in human thought, but few
recall his struggle with a broken
body. We know of the William
Wilberforce who liberated the
British slaves, and beside his grave
in Westminster Abbey we recall the
superb title that he earned, “The
Attorney General of the Unpro-
tected, and of the Friendless,” but
of the William Wilberforce who for
twenty years needed opium to keep
alive, yet who refused to increase
the dosage—who knows of him?

As we look into the lives of
those about us, and search the
records of the courageous through-
out the centuries, we find abundant
proof that people’s faith measures
their life’s usefulness. Of those who
have found faith, some have said,
“They dared beyond their strength,
hazarded against their judgment,
and in their extremities were of ex-
cellent hope.”

Faith is a dominant factor in the
fabric and tissue of life. Without
faith no enterprise would or could
be undertaken. Faith that the sum-
mer suns will follow spring rains
leads the gardener to fling his
seeds across the moist brown earth.
Experience brings him to faith—
faith that what has grown and been
harvested before will grow and be
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harvested again. By faith men con-
struct their bridges, lift up their
skyscrapers, and send their ships
through perilous seas. Men have
faith that the stars will remain
constant in their courses, that the
laws of stress and strain will remain
constant.

They have faith in the continued
coherence of steel and concrete.
They stake their lives on faith in
God, the author of faith, the creator
of a reliable universe, and of man
himself who is fearfully and won-
derfully made.

Religious faith is most vital
when it assumes three attitudes to-
ward life. One of these is to believe
that God loved us from the begin-
ning ; that as we come to respond
in love to God, we may attain union
with Him as sons.

A second attitude is that we as-
sume the love of all people. They
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should love us because of our
Father, because of our true nature.

A third attitude naturally fol-
lows and that is the assumption
that all persons merit our love be-
cause they are children of the
heavenly Father, because of their
true nature. Consequently, the di-
vine in us responds to the divine in
them. Increasingly we find a one-
ness with every man.

Insofar as we live by faith and
by love, we shall find renewal.
There will be times, many of them,
when hate and anxiety step in and
for the moment overpower us, but
we shall grow in freedom to love
and believe because our security
rests in God. With Paul we can
say, “I know him whom I have
believed, and I am persuaded that
he is able to guard that which T
have committed unto him against
that day” (II Tim. 1:12).

A

A Prayer*®

Give me a good digestion, Lord,
And give me something to digest,
Give me a healthy body, Lord,
And a sense to keep it at its best,
Give me a healthy mind, dear Lord,
That will not whimper, whine, or sigh,
Which doesn’t worry overmuch,
About that fussy thing called I,
Give me a sense of humour, Lord,
Give me the grace to see a joke,
To get some happiness out of life,
And pass it on to other folk.

*From The Seeker, 421 Wellington St., Perth, Australia, June, 1950, issue.

( “God does not lie nor does he deceive us as we deceive Him.”

The Healing Work of Vignes

G.J. Ferken

the department of Gard, lived,

during the second half of last
century, in a little village of the
Cevennes mountains, a peasant by
the name of Vignes. He was a
descendant of those Huguenots
who suffered persecution during the
religious wars brought on by the
Revocation of the Edict of Nantes.

A Protestant of the old stock, he
loved and read the Bible daily and
lived up to it. With little or no edu-
cation, he retained all his life the
habit, the language and the kind of
life of the mountaineer.

When still very young, he was
deeply affected by a serious illness
of his mother, for whom he had a
profound veneration. Persuaded
that only God could restore her
to health, he earnestly entreated
Him to spare her. His prayers were
heard. From that day on he gave
up all medicines. He surrendered
himself entirely to God, whom he
worshipped henceforth as the Great
Physician of body and soul.

Convinced, with great humility,
that he was endowed with the gift
of healing, he consented to receive
in his modest dwelling all such
visitors who wished to be benefited
by his religious experience and his
power of intercession. His fame

I[N the south of France and in
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son spread beyond his locality and
his co-religionists, because of many
wonderful cures, whether in his vil-
lage or at a distance. He continued
his work until his death in 1908,
after he had reached the good old
age of 84.

His method of healing was most
peculiar. He laid hands on no one,
nor prayed publicly, but would
speak with great authority and, as
it were, command. Often, after in-
quiring as to the nature of the dis-
ease, he would say that the cure
had already taken place, and it
happened to be so, indeed.

He would recite the 103rd
Psalm, especially verses 3 and 4,
and say, “Everything is here; if
you have understood me you are
healed. If you are not healed, you
have understood nothing.”

“What struck me most,” said
one of the investigating committee,
“was the calm, the serenity, the pre-
cision with which he spoke. He
never prays in the presence of the
sick, but in spite of this, one feels
as if he were in the Presence of
God.”

The many wonderful cures wit-
nessed by the Swiss visitors under
Vignes’ roof were the following :
chronic rheumatism, Bright’s dis-
ease, brain and spinal diseases,
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epilepsy, paralysis, lupus, dumb-
ness, long-standing deafness and
blindness, cataract of the eyes,
tumors, insomnia, lameness and
different kinds of nervous troubles.

His methods of healing were
varied. Generally, it was a com-
mand, “Go, you are healed.”

Sometimes the cure came sur-
prisingly to the patient as a thing
that was done: “You are healed.”

Occasionally he would use such
formulas, “In the name of Jesus
Christ, I say to you that you shall
obtain full recovery.” Or, “in the
name of God and of our Lord Jesus
Christ, I say to you that you are
cured.”

“Though he lay no hands upon
me, yet I felt, as he spoke, some
kind of invisible force pass through
my body,” said a young girl who
had the left arm shorter and much
feebler than the right and who was
crippled in one leg.

And when one present asked
Vignes on what promises we must
rely to do cures, he simply quoted
the general promise of the Lord
Jesus, “What things soever ye de-
sire when ye pray, believe that ye
receive them, and ye shall have
them.” Mark XI.v.24.

Commenting on the promise of
our Lord, “Ask and ye shall re-
ceive,” he said, “God does not lie
nor does he deceive us as we deceive
Him.”

Then he demonstrated the power
of the Word of God in that He ful-
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fils what He promises. Then to a
girl present, dumb for many years,
he asked her: “What is your
name?”’ “Emma,” she replied.
“How old are you?” “Seventeen.”
“Where do you hail from?” “From
X.!J

“You see,” said Vignes to Mr.
S., “This girl is cured, for she
now speaks.”

Sometimes, healing at a distance,
he would say, “See what time it is
and you shall know that it was at
such an hour that So and So was
healed.”

To an epileptic he said, “Come
forward! You have a disease which
no physician can cure, but you are
healed in the name of Him whom I
proclaim unto you. Give up all
liquors and strong drinks, tobacco
and everything that poisons this
generation.”

Completing his special report,
Mr. Perrin of Berne wrote,
“What seems to me important in
the manifestation of M. Vignes for
the present time is:

1. That it is unique in its kind.

2. That it proves beyond doubt
that the promises of God are true.

3. That the promises of God are
realized even where there is no
great learning nor particular gifts,
and where the gift of self to God
and faith are the only conditions.

4. Finally, that if the gifts of the
Holy Spirit are no more, the cause
is lack of faith.”

( Dickens “Carol” is a great sermon on unselfishness.

Epistle of Christmas

Bennie Bengtson

HARLES Dickens has been
|§ called the “great apostle of

Christmas.” And like an-
other apostle, who was the author
of the well-known letters of the
Bible, Dickens also wrote an epistle
we have all read, his famous epistle
of the Yuletide, “A Christmas
Carol.” This heart-warming little
story, “the greatest little Christ-
mas book in the world,” has been
printed and sold in every civilized
country on earth, for it has been
translated into almost every known
tongue.

In the little more than a century
since it first appeared, the “Christ-
mas Carol” has become a part of
the Christmas ritual in millions of
homes. It has doubtless been read
aloud more often than any other
story. Yet we may not altogether
agree with one of Dickens’ biogra-
phers when he says that “the re-
vival of the observation of Christ-
mas is largely due to Washington
Irving and Charles Dickens.” Both
of them, it is true, have added much
to the observance of the Yuletide
celebration, but Christmas would,
in all likelihood, still be THE holi-
day of the year even if Irving’s
charming essays and Dickens’ de-
lightful stories had never been
written.

For Christmas centers on the
Christ Child, and celebrates His
coming into the world some two
thousand years ago. And that story
was written by Matthew, Luke, and
Isaiah.

But the “Carol” is a great ser-
mon on unselfishness. Scrooge
thought it was all a great fraud,
nothing but “humbug.” He didn’t
believe in, or have any use for,
Christmas, until he went traveling
with the Ghosts of Christmas Past,
Present, and Yet-to-come. Then he
saw the error of his ways. Morn-
ing came and he opened the win-
dow—it was the Christmas Morn.
It was late, but not too late. There
was still time in which to redeem
the past. And after that “it was
always said of him that he knew
how to keep Christmas well.”

The story is much more than a
sermon against selfishness, how-
ever, for it vividly portrays the joys
of Christmas. There is the unfor-
gettable picture of the Christmas
dinner at the Cratchit’s, and the
regenerated Scrooge at the win-
dow, planning how to bring happi-
ness to others. The message of the
book touches all hearts, young and
old alike, the older folk looking
back at bygone Yuletides, and the
children eagerly awaiting the com-
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