- — -

Clear Horizons

\\i//
— A 000

Summer, 1951

(Complete Contents on Back Cover) 25c

THEWILI.OFGOD - USRI T

Austin Pardue

THE PRAYER MAGNET . . . . . . . 3
Mary Welch

THE MEANING OF FAITH . . . . . . 7

Eugene Exman

THE MAGNIFICENT MEEK . . . . . .25
Mrs. W, S. Samvuel

A LEAGUE OF HEARTS AND HANDS. . . 43
i Calvin K. Staudt

A FORWARD STEP IN FOREIGN POLICY . 48
| Glenn Clark

Poems - Meditations - Articles - Book Reviews



As We G’a To Predd

Sometimes we are so busy looking in the distance that we develop a blind spot
that is right under our noses. That is what happened to us in the Spring issue.
page 45 of that issue we printed a poem called “I Met God in the Morning” and
indicated that the author was unknown. We did this because we had printed the
poem from another magazine and as they said the author was unknown we assumed
it to be true. Our Spring issue was not out very long before letters began pouring
in with the information that the “unknown author” was none other than our beloved
Bishop Ralph Spaulding Cushman. How red can one’s face get? Our sincere
apologies Bishop Cushman, and God bless you mightily in your work.

You will like the article by Eugene Exman (page 7). Mr. Exman is in charge
of the religious department of Harper and Brothers of New York City. Before you
even meet the man, if you are in the book-business, you hear about him. We have never
known a man whose co-workers think so highly of him. And, when you meet him, you
can understand why. . . . To those of the younger generation, the name Billy Sunday
means something great out of the past. You will be able to understand something
about why he was great by reading the article by Bennie Bengtson (page 9). . . .
Somebody once said that great men had great mothers and there is some truth in it.
We thought it interesting to read something about the mother of Phillips Brooks.
Vincent Edwards (page 17) always seems to come up with something interesting.
. . . People wonder how Frank Laubach (page 19) ever finds time to do anything
but travel and take care of his missionary work. We have, too, and every so often
when we got a letter from him, we wished we could simply print it as an article.
This time we took our desire in our hands and did it. . . . Many of our readers have
read the books of Stella Terrill Mann (page 21) and have wished we had some-
thing in Clear Horizons from her. This issue we are fortunate to do so. Mrs. Mann is
another of those leaders who has worked out her life faith in the experience of living
and we surely hope to have more from her. . . . Mrs. William S. Samuel (page 25)
is the first one we know of who has so aptly described those who pray as “the mag-
nificent meek.” It is a gem of description, and a good article to boot. . . . Do not
miss the article by Calvin Staudt (page 42). Just the other day we had a letter
from Mrs. Staudt with the news that Mr. Staudt had gone home to the Lord. In
commenting on his passing, Lowell Thomas said, “If we only had a few thousand more
Calvin Staudts scattered around this planet, and a few more educational institutions
like this school and the American University of Beirut, this would be a better world
and Americans would have far more friends in other lands.” All we can add is “Bon
Voyage! We shall meet later and have much to talk about.”
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( Through the gorge of every man's life runs a stream of relentless power.

The Will of God

Austin Pardue

E QUALIFY our request
&j&/ for God’s Kingdom by
praying for His will. This
is an easy thing to request glibly
but a formidable thing to desire
earnestly. If you mean it, when
you request God’s will you abro-
gate your fundamental urges, if
they oppose Him. Furthermore,
these urges are innumerable. I once
heard Doctor LeRoy Colbert of the
University of Wisconsin list some
of them—the urge for justice, the
acquisitive urge, the aesthetic urge,
the physical urge that seeks satis-
faction through food, shelter, cloth-
ing, play and sex, the social urge
and the intellectual urge. He said
they account for practically every
human action. So let us try to an-
swer a few questions. Is it possible
to make them agree with God’s
will? Are they too strong to con-
trol?
A few years ago at Black Canyon
on the Colorado River there flowed

a wild, turbulent and undisciplined
stream. In the sheer exuberance of
its own power it danced and tum-
bled its way to the ocean. It roared
and admired the sound of its own
thunder. It laughed at man’s puny
efforts to master it. It poured con-
tempt on him by yearly flooding
his magnificent Southern California
farm lands. Immeasurable energy
was not merely going to waste, it
was destroying property and life.
Finally man saw its potential possi-
bilities as a constructive friend and
the Boulder Dam was begun.
Through the gorge of every
man’s life runs a stream of relent-
less power. Its source is the Spirit
of God. Its medium is instinctive
emotional energy, plus urge, im-
agination and desire. To allow the
power to rush unchecked means
that it is bound to overflow and
harm not only the individual but all
those with whom he comes in con-
tact. The basic cause for war and

These talks are based on Bishop Pardue's book, “Bold to Say,” published by

Charles Scribner’s Sons, New York.
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all human disharmony is the lack
of control over these urges. Trace
every human evil to its source and
you will find a nondiscriminating
impulse running away from the
control of conscience. All success-
ful and happy living, individual and
collective, begins with the control
of inner urges. All inner urges tend
toward finding an outward expres-
sion. In what form will they
emerge? That is the question.
Scientists, in attempting to
depict the energies of man, have
dramatized their facts in such sim-
ple pictures as these: the human
heart beats on an average of 72
times a minute, 104,000 times a
day, and 30,000,000 times a year,

@
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generating enough power every
twenty-four hours to lift a ton
eighty-two feet in the air. Many of
us are steaming along with a maxi-
mum of fire in the boiler, with a
minimum rate of accomplishment,
as the bulk of the driving power
goes up our egocentric smoke-
stacks, wasted. Undisciplined en-
ergy is the greatest problem of the
will. Some impulsive urge is the
original cause that lies behind every
human action. In whatever state we
find the world or the individual, it
can always be traced back to some
inner driving source. In other
words, our urges tell us how we
get that way, why we do what we
do, why we are what we are.

Blue Morning-Glories
C. E. Snyder
Summer mornings bring a garland
I shall cherish evermore,
Fashioned of blue morning-glories
Clustered ’round my kitchen door.

Tender bells of God’s designing,
Tinted deep with heaven’s blue,
They awake my soul to worship
Much like Sabbath church bells do.

By their grace my vine-clad trellis
Is a shrine at which I pay

Grateful homage for their beauty
As they greet the coming day.

And a rev’rence fills my being
Standing there at Beauty’s shrine,

For I know I'm in God’s presence
Where blue morning-glories twine.

(. Itis a universal law that we cannot receive something for nothing.

The Prayer Magnet

Mary Welch

LL LIFE, light, power and
A love are manifested at the
meeting point of two oppo-

site poles of influence.

This is illustrated by the horse-
shoe magnet. It is a visible cres-
cent completed to make a circle by
an invisible arc of magnetic ten-
sion created by the effort of the two
poles to get together. They can-
not meet except in an outside ob-
ject such as a nail or iron bar.
When they meet in such an object,
they draw it to them to close the
visible circle.

Perhaps Jesus had such a dy-
namic form of meeting or “agree-
ment” in mind when he said:
“Again I say unto you, That if two
of you shall agree on earth as touch-
ing any thing that they shall ask, it
shall be done for them of my Father
which is in heaven.”

When two persons (or a group
divided to represent the two poles)
consider themselves as opposite
poles of the magnet, it seems that
more power is released than when
the ordinary agreement of mutual
consent is made to pray about a
specific thing.

In the magnet, the poles are
called “positive” and “negative.”
The negative pole is the passive,
empty, receptive, drawing pole. In
prayer this pole is called DESIRE.

It is the pole of receptivity, need,
want, lack, suffering, yearning,
hunger and thirst after the desired
condition. Its prayer takes the form
of Petition.

In the magnet the positive pole
is that of an outflowing effort of
the pole to pour itself into the out-
side object so that through that
object it may be able to contact its
opposite pole. This current of self-
giving charges the object with the
“substance” necessary for enabling
it to respond to the pull of the
negative pole. In prayer, this is the
pole of Relinquishment. Its prayer
is a combination of Thanksgiving
and self-giving.

Now, may we examine more
closely the activity of these poles
in prayer?

At the negative pole, we find our
desire. We are aware of the need.
We see the stakes in the matter.
We try to perceive what God’s
will may be. We try to frame our
question or request according to
that will as we are able to compre-
hend it. We then energize that
mental concept of the need with
all the emotion of desire that we
can summon. This desire must be
uninhibited by fear, doubt or pre-
mature relinquishment, or condi-
tional resignation. Desire furnishes
the energy that is later used for the
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creative activity of fulfillment. It
is the accumulation of water against
the dam which supplies power to
the dynamos. To doubt that we
ought to desire is as fatal as to
doubt that we shall receive. Jesus
said : “Whatsoever things ye DE-
SIRE when ye pray, believe that
ye have received them.” And again:
“Ask of the Lord and He will give
thee the desires of thy heart.”

When desire is at its height, we
make our prayer of direct Petition.
When we say, “Thy will be done,”
we merely draw a wide margin for
God to improve upon our idea of
what is desirable and, far from
resignation, we rise to a great ex-
pectancy that God will either give
us exactly what we have asked or
do “exceeding, abundantly above
all that we ask or think.”

Then we pass over to the posi-
tive pole of Relinquishment. It be-
gins with the “Amen” of the peti-
tion which is a declaration that
“It is so.” Immediately we begin
to act as if it is so.

This first act is one of Faith by
which we make a prayer of Thanks-
giving. To say “Thank you,” is to
acknowledge receipt of the thing
asked for. Here we prove that we
believe that we have received.

This act of Thanksgiving creates
in us a mood of PEACE. It is far
more than a calm indifference or
resignation. It is a dynamic peace
characterized by the tension of
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creative expectancy as opposed to
anxiety. In this mood, which is the
most contagious of all moods and is
the mood of creativity and healing,
the dynamos of God are set in mo-
tion. They use the accumulated
energies of Desire to transmute the
invisible into “substance of the
thing hoped for” which is neces-
sary for bringing into “evidence the
things not seen.”

Having received by Faith the
thing hoped for, we are now ready
to relinquish it. It is important
that relinquishment not be con-
fused with resignation. Resignation
surrenders the desire at the point
of petition and has the effect of
praying out of a double mind which
is powerless. Relinquishment does
not yield up the desire—it yields
up the self-interest in the thing de-
sired and gives it away to God
AFTER it is received by Faith.

In Relinquishment we let go of
three things: the thing received as
asked for; our private stake in the
objective; and ourselves.

In the first place, we release the
picture of what is desired and see
the condition that we desire as
Lazarus was freed from the bond-
age of grave clothes. It is the only
picture in our hearts and minds
and conversation henceforth. We
declare ourselves “strangers and
pilgrims in the land from which
we come out.” We accept no pic-
tures of the undesirable condition.

1951 THE PRAYER MAGNET 5

Like Abraham, we sojourn in “the
Land of Promise.”

In the second place, we relin-
quish our private stake in the mat-
ter. We take no credit for the an-
swered prayer. We do not appro-
priate the answer to selfish ends.
We do not allow our peace and
faith to be conditioned by the
visible results. God’s glory and His
stake is all that matters and we trust
His love and wisdom as well as
His power. We give away to God
every whit of the desired thing as
though we had desired it only in
His behalf in the first place. Just
as the positive pole of the magnet
gives into the nail the very sub-
stance needed to enable it to an-
swer the pull of the negative pole,
here we practically give to God
what we are asking Him to give to
us . . . we furnish Him with what
is necessary in order to answer
us! On this end, it is really He
who prays and works and we are
instruments being worked through.

Recently, I had an intense de-
sire to use some money that I did
not have nor see any way to having,
for the benefit of some other peo-
ple. My first thought was what I
would do for them if I had the
money. I could SEE them greatly
benefited by it. My desire grew to
such intensity that I actually com-
mitted myself to meet the costs at
the time and place where it would
be necessary to have the money. By

faith I received the money needed
and GAVE it away in word and
deed! My gift was as definite and
free as though the cash had been in
my hands. This was in spite of the
fact that I had a personal need for
that same amount in order to meet
some obligations of mine. It was a
sacrifical act of faith and love.

It happened that other circum-
stances prevented the people from
going through with the project, so
that they could not use the money
for that purpose. But it also hap-
pened that two days after I knew
they would not need it, the exact
amount I had promised for them
came to me anonymously as a per-
sonal gift! Thinking of the incident
in the light of the magnet, T could
not be surprised. It was inevitable.
By my act of receiving by faith and
giving in love where I have no
private interest, I had actually sup-
plied God with the substance of the
thing I had wished for on behalf of
the other people. I had “polarized”
my own prayer.

This also illustrates the third ele-
ment in relinquishment—the giving
of ourselves to God in behalf of the
thing desired. It is a universal law
that we cannot receive something
for nothing. Our desire must be
more than wishful thinking and our
faith more than a fanatical demand
that we receive ends without means.
Having let go of our private stake,
glory, credit or pleasure in the



answer, we now lay ourselves out
as living sacrifices to God on behalf
of the person or condition prayed
for. Like the magnet, we pour our-
selves out through God into the
objective and here the poles “meet”
or “agree.”

Though one individual may po-
larize his own prayer by alternat-
ing the acts of Desire and Relin-
quishment, it seems that more
power is released when these acts
are simultaneous as is impossible
for one person to make them. Two
or more persons in this dynamic
agreement are able to act simul-
taneously as the poles of the magnet
act. It seems that Jesus in the flesh
supplied the positive pole that com-
pleted all the prayers of the needy
who came to Him. The greater
their need and desire the greater
their receptivity and blessing. He
told the disciples that they could
do greater works than He was
doing and that any two of them
could obtain like miracles from the
Father since He would be in the
midst of such dynamic agreement
as the creative force.

@ a

Summer

We close with a word about the
prayer of importunity. The ques-
tion of repetition of our prayer
usually occurs here. The answer
seems to be that if our mind re-
turns to the need, its return should
be to the positive pole and not to
the negative where the burden of
Desire is taken on again and the
petition repeated. We do not keep
asking AFTER we have received
by Faith. We may and often should
continue to rejoice and give thanks
and offer up our hearts and atten-
tion to God as instruments of
“time exposure” upon the situa-
tion. The sensitive and disciplined
soul can easily perceive when the
matter needs such “time exposure”
treatment and when it is finished
upon the first exposure and act of
receiving and relinquishment.

Such prayer is creative interces-
sion and petition. It is important
that the praying be done for one
specific thing at a time either with
two people or with a larger group
so that the desire and images can
be kept clearly focused at all steps
of the process.

&2
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Reward

No man who continues to add something to the material, intellectual
and moral well-being of the place in which he lives, is left long without

proper reward.

—Booker T. W ashington
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( It takes faith—faith in God's power through us.

The Meaning of Faith

Eugene Exman

AITH is a kind of confidence.
FF rom our infancy we have

gradually learned how to live
in a strange world. The love that
surrounded us from our childhood
has reached to our inner selves, and
we have responded in faith.

Faith is believing that seeds we
plant in the ground will reproduce
their kind; that morning will fol-
low night; that if we cooperate
with the laws of the natural world,
we will live.

Faith is believing that we can
depend on our families and our
friends. Life’s greatest tragedies
come when such faith is trampled
under foot. Faith is believing that
we can also depend upon the in-
tegrity and responsibility of others,
even strangers: on the man who
pilots my plane over vast distances ;
on the man who approaches the
traffic light that is green for me
and red for him.

But faith is more than a belief, a
confidence in our physical world
and in the people in it. In fact,
earthquake and storm and accident
do happen. People do fail us. What
then is our faith?

In the ultimate, faith is belief that
behind and through all that hap-
pens, God’s will is being done.
Faith essentially becomes confi-

dence in the trustworthiness of
God. “When other helpers fail . . .
Lord with me abide.”

As our faith in God increases, so
does our effectiveness increase. We
do have “the peace that passeth un-
derstanding.” Also we gain in
knowledge of God’s love, which can
come only as we have faith in Him.
It is up to us to open the circuit.

But faith is not only right think-
ing, a matter of making up our
minds to have confidence in God
and His universe. Faith is also
action. Or perhaps, rather, faith re-
sults from action — from prayer,
loving deeds, and our holding our-
selves always in readiness to be
used.

Faith also is a condition of the
mind. “As a man thinketh in his
heart, so is he.” Faith is belief
which leads to action; it is convic-
tion that determines what we do.
A man has faith in a business ven-
ture, and invests time and money
in it. Or faith in a friend or political
leader. Faith of this order is com-
monplace.

Faith often calls for risk or per-
sonal danger as we venture into un-
known tomorrows. In fact, what
we do tomorrow is determined by
the faith we have today.

‘What then should be a man’s

From Christian Laymen, October, 1950. By permission.
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faith—his conviction—if he is to
help work for a better tomorrow, a
peaceful tomorrow ?

First of all, a man has faith in
God. We have nothing to do with
our beginning or our end, yet in
between we think we have it all to
do. As God created us and our
world, so will He guide, direct and
lead us now. Few people in
America disbelieve in God, yet few
take their belief seriously. If God
is supreme, then let's make Him
Supreme in our lives today! Let us
have faith He can work through us.
Only our lack of active faith keeps
Him out.

In the second place, we must
have faith in the spiritual nature of
our world. The Sermon on the
Mount is the charter of the spirit-
ual life. Do we have faith that that
charter is a right guide for us as
individuals and for our world? Do

Summer

we have faith that love is greater
than hate, that prayer is a stronger
force than atomic bombs, and that
peace is possible in our times? If
we do we are living in faith at its
hardest and best.

Finally, faith for the Christian
man means action, action based on
belief that God works through each
of us. “He has no hands but our
hands.” Much is said about how
little any one man can do in the face
of the enormous mountains that
block our path. War and catastro-
phe—even our materialistic, ma-
chine civilization—what can little
man do against these? But Christ
said we can move mountains. It
takes faith—faith in God’s power
through us. Not faith in ourselves
alone. As St. Paul said, “I can do
all things through Christ who
strengtheneth me.”

@

About Books

“If religious books are not wisely circulated among the masses of
this country, and the people do not become religious, I do not know what

is to become of us as a nation.

“Tf truth be not diffused, error will be; if God and His Word are
not known and received, the devil and his works will gain the ascendancy ;
if the evangelical volume does not reach every hamlet, the pages of a
corrupt and licentious literature will; if the power of the gospel is not
felt through the length and the breadth of the land, anarchy and misrule,
degradation and misery, corruption and darkness will reign without

mitigation or end.”—Daniel W ebster

( Billy Sunday did a great and good work, and the world was all the

better for having him storm through it.

Billy Sunday, Sin and Salvation

Bennie Bengtson

HERE have been many pic-

| turesque figures among the
evangelists who have occu-

pied the revival rostrums of this
land, but none of them had more
color, or created a greater sensa-
tion by his methods, than the one-
time major league baseball player,
William Ashley (Billy) Sunday.

When it came to the graphic
simile, the trenchant anecdote, the
lurid phrase, and bizarre platform
conduct he was the peer of them
all. And his audiences loved it.
They knew that behind the clown-
ing was a deep sincerity, that back
of the fiery language was a heart
that loved them, and that in spite
of the melodrama here was a man
whose purposes were right and
honest.

His famous sermon on “Booze”
opened with the words: “I am the
sworn, eternal, uncompromising
enemy of the Liquor Traffic. When
I am dead, send for the butcher
and skin me, and have my hide
tanned and made into drumheads,
and hire men to go up and down
the land and beat the drums and
say, ‘ “Bill” Sunday still lives and
gives the whiskey gang a run for
its money.””

That wasn’t done, of course,
when Billy Sunday died on No-

vember 6, 1935. He doubtless
didn’t mean it to be taken literally.
But he hated liquor and all the
evil and degradation that followed
in its wake and he wanted to make
the fact unmistakably plain to all
his listeners. The extravagant
language was a means of attract-
ing attention, and of driving home
his point when he had the eyes and
ears of his audience focussed upon
him.

William Ashley Sunday was
born at Storey, in Ames County,
Iowa, on November 19, 1863. His
father was a Union soldier in the
Civil War, and was killed in battle
before Billy was born. Brought up
in the Davenport Soldiers Or-
phans’ Home he was later “farmed
out” to Colonel John Scott, a state
senator and former lieutenant gov-
ernor. He attended high school at
Nevada, Towa, and later worked
in a furniture store at Marshall-
town. Like many another active
American youth he liked to play
baseball. The famous “Cap” An-
son of the Chicago White Stock-
ings saw him play on a prairie ball
diamond in 1883, when Billy was
twenty, and brought him to Chi-
cago.

For five years he played right
field for the White Stockings. It is

9



said that he was one of the fastest
base runners in the National
League. He could do one hundred
yards in ten seconds and once won
a race against Arlie Latham of the
St. Louis Browns. He became a
great favorite with Chicago base-
ball fans. Then one day he heard
Harry Monroe of the Pacific Gar-
den Mission preaching at a street
meeting. He was converted and
from that time on expended as
much energy on religion as he had
on baseball—no matter what he
did, he did it with all his might.

He kept on playing ball, too, for
several years more. After leaving
Chicago he played three years for
Pittsburg and Philadelphia, eight
years of major league basebal] all
told. During the winters he studied
at Northwestern University. In
1891 he was released by Philadel-
phia and was offered a contract
with Cincinnati at $500 a month.
He turned it down, to become di-
rector of the Chicago YMCA at a
salary of $83 a month. A forceful
speaker he began to appear on re-
vival platforms, for two years
serving as an assistant to J. Wil-
bur Chapman in evangelistic work.

He got himself a tent and struck
out on his own, but to begin with
he went only to the smaller towns.
In 1903 he was ordained a Presby-
terian minister. As time went on
and he became better known—his
methods were naturally those which
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obtained publicity—he was called
to larger and larger places. Pitts-
burgh, Pennsylvania, was the first
big city to have a Sunday revival.
This was in 1914 and it turned out
to be a huge success. Instead of
being lost among the teeming
thousands of a large city, he made
a bigger stir than ever before.

By this time he had gained a
considerable experience in conduct-
ing evangelistic campaigns and
followed a pattern of his own.
They were not haphazard affairs,
but involved careful planning and
preparation. First of all an ad-
vance man would visit the city
where Sunday was to have a cam-
paign. His job was to organize a
finance committee, which in turn
set up a stock company or “Evan-
gelical Association” to underwrite
the expenses. These were apt to
run fairly high because it often hap-
pened that no building large
enough to hold the crowds would
be available. In that case a rough
board tabernacle with sawdust
floors and equipped with home-
made benches would have to be
erected.

Board and lodging for the Sun-
day party was also provided, their
traveling expenses met, and the ad-
vertising of the meetings taken care
of. Sunday always insisted that
these things be settled in advance
so that the meetings could proceed
without undue money-begging.

| GRS o
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Collections during the first two
weeks or so generally covered the
expenses so that the stock com-
pany never had to make good the
guarantee.

For himself—and to pay his as-
sistants—he kept only the collec-
tions received on the last day of
the meetings. Then he would make
a personal appeal: “Give me what
you want to,” he would say. “Give
as much as you think I have done
the town good. I can get along if
you don’t give a cent, because lots
of people have been more generous
than I deserve. I think that the
people who work for Christ ought
to be enabled to live as well as
those who work for the Devil. But
that's up to you.”

Billy Sunday was more than
once called a grafter, and accused
of preaching for money. Because
of his forthright, often fierce, stand
on every topic he ever expressed
an opinion on this was perhaps in-
evitable. Such a man must of neces-
sity make enemies as well as
friends. After expenses were met,
however, collections were discon-
tinued until the last day. Of his
own share one-tenth went into re-
ligious work, and the rest he kept
for his own use. That on occasion
he was well paid there can be no
doubt—the free-will offering to
Sunday in Pittsburgh, for instance,
was $44,000. Out of that, of course,
he had to compensate the others of
his company.

On the platform he was always
the one and only Billy Sunday—he
has had many imitators but never
a duplicate or an equal. He put on
a performance that was not unlike
a three ring circus in perpetual
motion. He had a great fund of
anecdotes and delighted in acting
them out. A born actor, he knew
how to dramatize a text, a story,
or a situation so as to get the most
out of it. Blessed with a voice that
boomed into every corner of a large
building he would pace the plat-
form like a tiger while delivering
his sermon, sometimes dashing and
leaping about as if in a personal
tussle with his arch-enemy, the
Devil, mimicking him or some
other character. The performances
may have been ludicrous in the ex-
treme at times but his hearers never
failed to understand him. For he
talked to them about God in the
same terms most of them used on
the street or in the shop when talk-
ing to each other.

When he put old familiar Bible
stories into American slang the ef-
fect on staid and sedate church
members must have been startling.
As when he told of how David
“soaked Goliath on the coco be-
tween the lamps, and he went down
for the count, after which the kid
chopped off the big stiff’s block
and the whole bunch skidooed!”
But it must be admitted his ver-
sion was vivid, and certainly clear
to the boys who came in off the
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streets. And after all Sunday
wasn’t preaching to church mem-
bers, but to the unconverted,

Anything could happen with
Billy Sunday on the platform, and
sometimes almost anything did.
During World War I he took the
part of the Allies against Germany
—and vehemently of course. At a
meeting in Atlanta, Georgia, he re-
ferred to the Germans as a “dirty
bunch.” A German named Beuter-
baugh had obtained a seat on the
stage by claiming he was a minister.
Beuterbaugh at once pounced on
the evangelist with the obvious in-
tention of giving him a good
thrashing. A furious fist fight fol-
lowed with the Rev. William A.
Sunday having decidedly the better
of it when the police put a stop to
the melee and arrested the German.

Though his sermons may have
sounded as if they were spon-
taneous and extemporaneous, they
were carefully prepared. He was
constantly working on them, im-
proving and making them more
effective. An omnivorous reader he
read everything from the daily
newspapers to science and history
—all of it possible grist for his pic-
turesque preaching.

As a baseball player Billy Sun-
day came to know the throng which
sat in the bleachers. He understood
them, talked their language, and
these were the people he wanted
to reach and to help. The majority

Summer

probably seldom went to church—
it didn’t appeal to them. But they
went to hear Billy preach. If they
showed any timidity about taking a
stand on the Lord’s side he reas-
sured them: “Would any man
laugh at you because you hit the
sawdust trail? That man is so low
that he would have to soar up in
an aeroplane to touch the bottom
of hell; so low that Jesus Christ
would have to perform a miracle to
raise him to the level of total de-
pravity I

When he announced: “If every-
body will say ‘yes’ to God, the
Devil will have his fires banked,
and hell will be for rent. If every-
body will say ‘yes’ to God, the
Devil will be in the hospital with
one eye out and walking on a
crutch !”"—he spoke in terms famil-
iar to those who watched Babe
Ruth hit home runs into the stands.
It was not dignified language, and
poles away from conventional ec-
clesiastical phrasing. But it was
clear, hard-hitting, understandable
American.

What did it all amount to? What
results did he obtain by his sen-
sational methods? He made con-
verts by the hundreds and by the
thousands. To some of them it was
merely an emotional flurry, and
after a while they returned to their
old ways, disillusioned. But many
who “hit the sawdust trail” at his
invitation stayed with it and were
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permanently won for Christ. Con-
gregations in towns he visited
found themselves larger sometimes
by hundreds of members. The pace
and tempo of a Billy Sunday meet-
ing and that of the regular Lord’s
Day service of the local church
were vastly different, but if the new
convert only came to understand
that in the Christian life there were
valleys as well as mountain peaks,
the work was not done in vain.
Billy Sunday did a great and

@

good work, and the world was all
the better for having him storm
through it. He reached the masses
of people outside the churches,
many of whom rarely or perhaps
never were contacted by the regu-
lar clergymen. And he certainly
wasn’t out of place on the Ameri-
can scene, where often, in order to
be effective, the individual must
possess qualities that make him
spectacular and picturesque.

Summer Sunshine
Lulu Walton Quick

There’s sunshine on the hillsides,
There’s sunshine on the grass;
There’s sunshine 'round my shadow,
Whatever way I pass.

There’s sunshine on the ripples
That dance across the lake;

A sunshine that is prodigal

For everybody’s sake.

And while we need the raindrops
So welcome to the flowers,
Thank God for summer sunshine

To gladden all the hours.

How are we to combine religious truth with scientific progress?
‘We must learn to apply the truths of God to the actions and relations
of men. We must learn from the sermons of Christ. We must draw
strength from the forgotten virtues of simplicity, humility, contemplation,
prayer. Our salvation, and only our salvation lies in controlling science
by the mind, guided by the eternal truths of God.—Colonel Charles A.
Lindberg. “Of Flight and Life.”



( Each of us on this earth has a special job to do.

Nina Put Love in Her Food

Judith Dunn

WHENEVER I hear a
woman say she doesn’t
like to cook, I think of
Nina.

“The kitchen,” Nina would say

slowly, “is the very heartbeat of a
home.”
. Nina is a tall muscular woman
in her fifties. The first time I
ever saw her she was prepar-
ing great mounds of banana
squash for a luncheon of one hun-
dred people. She pulled another
stool beside her, handed me a par-
ing knife and invited me to sit
down.

Her strong brown hands loving-
ly selected a wedge of squash and
probed gently all over it for bruises,
as a doctor might examine an area
of flesh. The knife made a sharp,
quick incision and out came a dark
brown spot. Then in long clean
strokes, Nina peeled off the outer
green skin. She placed the succulent
orange square with a row of others
in a big buttered baking pan.

As she worked, she talked . . . of
the many who would attend the
meal and of how her little wedges
of golden squash could show each
visitor there that someone in the

kitchen cared.

“It was a long time before I
could give my heart through food,”
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she admitted, “for I used to cook in
necessity and in pride. I hurried to
get away from my kitchen and the
endless drudgery of dishes and
meals. If I fixed a dinner for some
special occasion it was to make
other women envy me for my skill.”

She smiled.

“I'm afraid I had very little im-
agination,” she said wryly, “for
how a homemaker’s giving can
change human hearts.”

When I looked startled, she
nodded.

“Yes, that is how a woman
should use her home and her
kitchen, I believe . . . to rest, inspire
and care for each person around
her, with all the housewifely things
she does.

“These little pieces of squash,”
she jiggled the baking pan, “and
how they are prepared, can be a
message from the kitchen to the
dining room that caring is the best
way. And in turn, those who dine
can take something of that same
spirit with them out into the
world.”

She looked meditative.

“It seems a small thing,” she
said, “but if a woman can learn to
do everything in her home for other
people, and not her own pride, she
can be a powerful answer to the
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dissatisfaction in the world. She
can change lives . . . she can lead
nations to peace.”

As we worked on together that
day, I found out more about this
woman with the inspiring love of
edibles, cooking aromas, pots and
pans. Nina had lost her husband
only a few years before.

“I was completely alone,” she
told me, “for we had been very
close. For many months after he
died I was inconsolable. Then the
honesty of a beloved friend changed
my life.

“‘Nina,” she challenged me, ‘did
it ever occur to you that grief is
sheer selfishness . . . for it keeps
you from sharing your heart?"”

Nina's face was radiant.

“You know of course,” she said
to me, “that each of us on this
earth has a special job to do. And
if you don’t do that job, it won’t
get done. I found that out when I
realized my certain unfinished
business was in the kitchen, by my
stove, learning and then teaching
other women about the wonderful
message of food. Then it seemed
that the death of my husband only
had opened a new way for me to
use my home and life !”

Nina and I finished the squash
that day, and popped it into the
oven to bake with a simmering
sauce of brown sugar and pine-
apple. Then together we mixed a
massive salad of tomatoes, radishes

and greens, topped with long strips
of hard-cooked eggs and a golden
tart dressing.

Working with her had been an
experience of creativeness that I
later found influenced the way I
kept my own home. And I carried
such a memorable picture of her
and what she had given me that T
retold her story many times.

That was how I learned the true
sturdiness of what this magnetic
woman had shared. For another
friend with whom I talked had
known her too.

“When I met Nina,” my friend
recalled, “she was cooking for hun-
dreds of people at a summer con-
ference in Michigan. I never shall
forget her on one particular day.

“The kitchen equipment that was
most poor. Nina was preparing to
put a casserole of candied sweet
potatoes in to bake when the old
iron oven suddenly exploded in her
face.

“There she stood . . . with the
casserole in her hands and the
flames shooting into her eyes. The
impulse of any person, not intent
on thinking of others as Nina was,
would have been to fling the dish in
the air and scream in pain.

“But with infinite care, Nina
wheeled and pushed the dish, in-
tact, on a nearby shelf, safe for
those who would be dining soon.
Then, temporarily blinded from her
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burns, she had to be led outside.”
My friend looked reflective.
“I’ve often thought,” she mused.

“Nina’s scars should have been

)
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dreadful . . . enough to disfigure
her for life. But she recovered with-
out a blemish on her face. I think
that’s significant . . . don’t you?”

s )

Leaving Your Worries With God

Phyllisann Courtis

Do you remember the words of
the hymn—
“What a joy it is to carry
Everything to God in prayer.”
I wonder how many of us really
surrender all of our worries to God.
If when we lie down at night, we
toss and turn, thinking about the
bills we couldn’t pay this month,
the rudeness of the grocery clerk,
dreading the cry that tells us the
baby has waked again—then we
haven’t finished saying our prayers.
Some of us wear our worries
proudly, like a beautiful coat.
Others carry them furtively in a
pocket. To all of us our troubles
cling, reluctant, even afraid, to be

torn away.

The Bible tells us we have but
to ask, in faith, and we shall re-
ceive. God will cover us with His
“loving kindness and tender mer-
cy,” and our path will be smooth
before us. :

Yet to achieve this state of
“peace and joy in the Holy Ghost”
promised us, it is necessary to offer
up every one of our worries. Espe-
cially the little ones, the ones you
may catch yourself thinking, “Oh,
I shouldn’t bother God about this.”
Root them out like the weeds they
are, and a flood of contentment
will sweep over you. Give them to
Him—to God, with love.

The Telephone of Your Mind

Keep the telephone of your mind forever transmitting thoughts of
Love, Purity, Joy and Health. Then when Disease, Sorrow, Envy and
Hate try to call up they will always get the busy signals. After a while

they will forget your number.

Fill your lungs with heaven’s pure air, your mind with elevating
thoughts, your heart with love, and you will have joy for your journey-
ing, peace for your pathway, time for your tasks, wisdom for your work,
friends for your fireside, love to the last and heaven for your home.

—Author Unknown

( Out of her experience Mrs. Brooks wrote a reply that seems

like a classic of parental wisdom.

Wise Counsel by Phillips Brooks’ Mother

Vincent Edwards

mother ever had better rea-

son to feel proud of her son
than Mrs. William Brooks of Bos-
ton. As the mother of Phillips
Brooks, the great preacher and
Bishop of Massachusetts, she lived
to see her boy become one of the
most beloved leaders of the Chris-
tian church in America.

Mrs. Brooks must have known
how to bring up a family of boys.
She had six sons, and all reflected
credit on their rearing. Four be-
came members of the Protestant
Episcopal clergy, and their fine
parental background showed in
their exemplary lives and character.

The mother’s success in shaping
the habits of her boys and in reach-
ing a perfect understanding with
them must have been noticed by
other women.

One day Mrs. Brooks received
a letter from a young and anxious
mother. She came to the older
woman for help, because she was
faced with a new problem in the
bringing up of her son.

All of a sudden the young fellow
had stopped taking his mother into
his confidence. As he had confided
everything to her up till that time,
the mother was terribly distressed
and greatly perplexed. She asked

PROBABLY no American

if Mrs. Brooks could not help her
out of her dilemma.

At first the mother of Phillips
Brooks was reluctant to give her
opinion upon so intimate and per-
sonal a matter. But when she real-
ized how troubled the other woman
was, she felt she could not very well
refuse a word of sensible counsel.

Out of her own experience Mrs.
Brooks wrote a reply that now
seems like a classic of parental wis-
dom and Christian thinking :

“There is an age when it is not
well to follow or question your boy
too closely. Up to that time you
may carefully instruct and direct
him; you are his best friend. He
is never happy unless the story of
the day has been told. You must
hear about his friends, his school ;
all that interests him must be your
interest.

“Suddenly these confidences
cease. The affectionate son becomes
reserved and silent. He seeks the
intimate friendship of other lads;
he goes out. He is averse in telling
where he is going or how long he
will be gone. He comes in and goes
silently to his room.

“All this is a startling change to
the mother, but it is also her oppor-
tunity to practice wisdom by lov-
ing and praying for and absolutely
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