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THE COVER

“Except ye become like a lit-
tle child, ye shall not enter the
Kingdom of Heaven." Maybe
that is all contained in the
cover picture. The child’s new
wonder, another world of dis-
covery, the complete happiness
and contentment, and the per-
fect security—all this is con-
tained in the cover picture.

And, you can be sure that the
parents and family are close by.
The little baby may have mo-
mentarily forgotten about the
parents, but you can be sure
they haven't forgotten about the
baby—he (or she?) is constantly
under their care and protection.
So it is with our relationship
with the heavenly Father. We
may forget Him but He does
not forget us!

On the purely human plane
the summer months are the
times for picnics, family out-
ings, the discovery of new
routines, a time to really live!
Like the little cover baby, we
hope you thoroughly enjoy it.

® Second class postage paid at St. Paul, Minn. and Waseca, Minn.
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Clear Horizons

VOLUME 23
NUMBER 1

Yielding to the temptation to feel un-
important, can never be equated with
humility.

When You

Feel Unimportant

By Ross M. Willis

TEXT: “There is a lad here,
which hath five barley loaves, and
two small fishes: but what are they
among so many?”—John 6:9

Each time I read John’s account
of Jesus’ feeding the five thousand
I find myself becoming strangely
drawn to the small boy who plays
a part in the event. For the boy
with the five barley loaves and two
fish is a magnetic lad. He is often
the symbol of our feelings, our
emotions, our frustrations. There
is a universality in his personality
that speaks to some of our deepest
needs.

What would seem less important
than a small boy in a crowd of
adults following a wandering
teacher of God’s own choosing? A
child in the midst of serious-mind-
ed men and women always seems
of little importance. Certainly that
throng on the shores of the Sea
of Galilee was no exception.

The multitude of demure adults
followed Jesus because, “They
saw the signs which he did on
those who were diseased.” They
thought they understood what was
happening. They realized they
were in the shadow of greatness.
They thrilled to Christ’s every

Permission Christian Herald Magazine, February, 1962



2 CLEAR HORIZONS

word and action. And what would
naturally seem less important to
them, or to us, than a small boy,
not even visible in the thick of the
crowd, who had come out for the
day carrying his lunch?

For what seems less important
to us than children in a crowd of
adults? We tell them to sit down
and be quiet; we have something
important about which we wish to
speak with our friends. We en-
courage them to find something to
do—just don’t interrupt us. Better
yet, they should busy themselves
in the play room and get out of
our sight entirely. We silently re-
peat: “Children should be seen,
but not heard.”

The boy with the lunch demon-
strates one of our deepest frustra-
tions, feeling that we are small and
insignificant while surrounded by
gigantic, serious and important
people, problems and challenges,
about which we are unable to do
anything.

The temptation to feel unim-
portant often besets us in a place
where we might least expect it—
in our homes. The woman who
washes clothes, picks up toys,
changes diapers, cooks meals, does
the marketing, sweeps the floors,
dresses the children, settles all ar-
guments, wipes all noses and ster-
ilizes all cuts and bruises, only to
go to bed at the end of an exhaust-
ing day looking forward to another
just like it tomorrow, is sorely
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tempted to feel unimportant. For
she wonders how she can make
any contribution to the challenges
and problems of her community
and the world when it takes every
last drop of strength to pull her-
self together for the monthly P.T.
A. meeting. There seems to be no
opportunity to exert our creativity,
no opening to wrestle with the real
problems that need our attention,
no occasion to use our talents, no
pragmatic moment to meet the
challenges we would like to meet.

And what is even more serious,
we may meditate upon our temp-
tation to such an extent we begin
to feel unimportant in the sight
of God. We may ask ourselves:
“Why should God be concerned
about us?” After all, we are just
the little people of the world. Our
problems are just the little prob-
lems. And God is concerned only
with the big people—presidents,
kings, chairmen of boards; big
problems like East-West relations.
With the Psalmist we may intone:
“When I look at thy heavens, the
work of thy fingers, the moon and
the stars which thou hast estab-
lished; what is man that thou art
mindful of him, and the son of
man that thou dost care for him.”
(Psalm 8:3, 4; R.S.V.) Our prob-
lem is that God seems too big to
be concerned about us, too big to
be worried about our witness, or
the witness of our local com-
munity of believers. We feel un-
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important in His sight. This is
disastrous!

The small lad in John’s account
of Jesus’ feeding the five thousand
should find a place in all our lives.
That lad was certainly considered
unimportant. The things going on
were too great for him to under-
stand. He could not wrestle with
them.

Yet observe what happened to
that lad, if you will. It was he,
the unimportant and insignificant
boy in the midst of serious-mind-
ed and towering adults, who was
singled out to do what nobody
else could. It was the child, so
often considered unimportant
when adults are gathered for ur-
gent reasons, who suddenly be-
came the center of all attention
and the most important figure out-
side Christ himself. The hungry
multitude was so great that two
hundred denarii (roughly $40)
could not buy enough bread to
feed them. The disciple Andrew
observed: “There is a lad here
with five barley loaves and two
fish. . . .” Then echoing what must
have been the sentiments of the
crowd, Andrew appends, “but
what are they among so many?”
Even they appeared unimportant
in the midst of such great need.
The remainder of the story is well
known. How Jesus took the five
barley loaves and two fish, and
after giving thanks He divided
them among the people until they

had eaten their fill, and when they
were finished they gathered 12
baskets full of fragments.

This lad, small and unimpor-
tant as he seemed, might well be-
come the patron saint of all who
are tempted to feel unimportant.
For unimportant though he ap-
peared, his very presence and his
single possession suddenly became
the very tools that strikingly min-
istered to the needs of the entire
group. Unnoticed and uncared for
until this precise moment, this lad
suddenly became the instrument
through which God poured out His
grace upon the very people who
had overlooked him. We can al-
most hear that boy returning home
that night, running the last hun-
dred yards at full gallop with hat
in hand and coat flying, seeking to
break the joyful news to his par-
ents by shouting: “Me and Jesus
fed the whole multitude! The man
called Christ fed the multitude
with my bread!”

What was the reason this lad
could soar from his unimportant
to his important state? What was
the reason his small bit could
nourish the multitude? Well, the
reason his meager talents could
feed the whole crowd was that be-
tween his giving and their receiving
there rested the power of Christ.
There’s the answer. By ourselves
we are always unimportant and
insignificant. By ourselves we will
always be comparable to small lads
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in the midst of towering adults—
too big for our strength and our
imagination.

Not until we submit our lives to
the power of Christ; not until we
give our feeble talents to Christ
so that His power might enlarge
and expand them, will we realize
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the importance of the stewardship
of life God has bestowed upon us.
When we place all that we have
and all that we are in the hands
of Christ, small and frustrated as
it may seem to us, the temptation
to feel unimportant has no chance
for survival in our daily living.

===T7 )

Bright Fruitage

Myrs. Wendell Hall

If God’s own touch upon a cherry tree

Can work, with love, on lifeless, ice-clad boughs,

A miracle each spring, then surely He
Who gives the leaf and blossom and endows

It with such splendor under summer sky
That fruit glows red like myriad lights to fling

The challenge of a Christmas in July,—
O, then His hand has power! His touch can bring

Its miracle to lives long destitute,

Till they too yield, for Him, their precious fruit!

PRAY
at’your own risk

LELAND G. GRIFFIN

One of the problems involved
in prayer is not the lack of an an-
swer, but the definite possibility
of an unwanted answer. The dic-
tatorial type of prayer, where the
so called “supplicant” explains to
God what is wrong with the world,
and tells him what to do about it,
seeks to avoid this possibility by
a pre-determined answer. It does
not succeed, for it is not actually
prayer. And, if this non-prayer is
answered at all it is still an un-
wanted answer; the simple, easily
understood word, “No.” God has
a perfect right to say, “No,” and
He exercises that right whenever
our requests are unwise.

It remains true that the prayer
that is true supplication is often
answered in a way that clashes
with human desires. Let’s take a
very simple prayer, a single logical
request, one that each of us needs
to pray every day, and examine
some possible answers.

On the Damascus Road a trem-
bling and astonished Saul of Tar-
sus said . . . or prayed . . . these
words, “Lord, what wilt thou have
me to do?” (Acts 9:6} One won-
ders, if at the moment of praying
them he could have foreseen the
long difficult way the answer
would take him, would he still
have prayed this particular prayer?
I personally believe he would have,
for there is nothing in the char-
acter of Paul to indicate hesita-
tion in the face of hardship, dan-
ger, or suffering. He was never
afraid of the risks of prayer.

But when the average layman
or minister of today uses these
words in prayer, does he really
want an answer? Would you want
such an answer? The response to
this requires thought, for this is a
prayer whose answer separates the
men from the boys, the dedicated
from the merely professed.

The person whose attendance at
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church and Sunday School is lax
and careless cannot pray these
words and receive the answer with-
out becoming aware of the serious-
ness, the positive sinfulness, of
such laxity.

The layman whose contribu-
tions to the church are low . . .
the minister whose own contribu-
tions represent a lesser per cent
than he preaches to his people . . .
cannot receive the answer without
reaching a new awareness of finan-
cial responsibility and even of
honesty.

The minister whose zeal is flag-
ging, whose visitation program is
scanty or his sermon preparation
is slipshod, may well face a com-
plete re-evaluation of his whole
life and program. We could go
on and on with such illustrations,
for the prayer really asks for a
revelation of God’s will in regard
to the specifics of human action.
We may or may not be willing to
pay the price of obedience, but
when we pray the prayer and feel
the answer, the responsibility is
doubly upon us.

Pray these words, then, at your
own risk, realizing that the answer
may well send you into activities
that right now you do not think
you want to enter. But look at the
other side of the picture, for it
does have another side, and it is
bright and beautiful.
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He who does pray such a pray-
er as this . . . who listens for and
receives the answer, and acts upon
it, enters a new area of Christian
living. This is Kingdom Ground.
The satisfactions are many, and
have a completeness all their own.
Once entered upon, this new, ded-
icated life is embraced with joy.
It is only, “from the outside, look-
ing in” that it appears formidable.
It is the half-given person who is
timorous and afraid of this prayer
and its answer. The dedicated
Christian, like Paul, knows no
such fears.

What is true of this particular
sentence prayer is true of prayer
in general. Much of the time, per-
haps we can even say most of the
time, God’s answer to our prayer
is a deepening urge within our-
selves to do the very thing we have
asked God to do. When, as an
outgrowth of our request for divine
activity, we ourselves feed the
hungry, visit the sick, or preach
the Word . . . and when, because
of our example others do the same,
ours is an answered prayer. We
have requested, and God has work-
ed through us to answer our own
request, and has multiplied that
answer by as many others as fol-
low through.

We can only say as Jesus, and
as the Psalmist said, “This is the
Lord’s doing, and it is marvelous
in our eyes.”

ETHEL BANKS

LOVE EVER GIVES

“God so loved the world that He
gave His only begotten Son.” St.
John 3:16

John Oxenham expresses “lov-
ing is giving” in words that sing in
the heart:

“Love ever gives,

Forgives, outlives;

And ever stands

With open hands.

And while it lives,

It gives

For this is Love’s
prerogative,

To give, and give,
and give.”

What message of glad tidings
has this “loving is giving” for you
who are ill, or you whose dear one
is ill? If the God of love ever
gives, is this illness His gift? Or is
the healing of the illness to be His
gift?

It will help you to determine
what kind of gifts God gives if I
share with you a sentence by Mary
Gordon Kemmis in The Human

Temple: “We know that every-
thing that is of Infinite Love is
love-like and lovely and loving in
nature.”

Love Incarnate’s Gifts to the Sick

Test this statement about the
gifts of the God of love to the sick
by the words and deeds of Love
Incarnate, for He declared “He
that hath seen Me hath seen the
Father.”

One Sabbath Day Love Incar-
nate visits a sick woman. His gift
to her is not the fever. ‘He re-
buked the fever.” His hand gives
healing and strength. “He touched
her hand and the fever left her;
and immediately she arose and
ministered unto them.”

A few hours later all the city
gathers at the door of the healed
woman and “He laid His hands
on every one of them, and healed
them.” Love Incarnate gives to
each sick person a gift that is love-
like,—healing and health.

A man full of leprosy comes

By Permission Sharing Magazine, December 1961.
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asking a gift. There is nothing
lovely in his distressing diseases.
But the gift bestowed is lovely,
in the friendly touch of under-
standing, in the glad willingness of
the Giver, in the instantaneous
cleansing. “I will; be thou clean,
and immediately the leprosy de-
parted.”

A helpless man is carried to
Love Incarnate by four friends.
Their human love would not have
bestowed palsy. And their limited
love assured them of a gift more
loving than their sympathy and ef-
fort. Their faith in Love Incarnate
proved well founded. The sick
man receives not only the gift of
restored physical health but also
mental and spiritual healing. “Be
of good cheer; thy sins be for-
given thee. Arise!”

A man with a withered hand
enters a synagogue. All unsought,
Incarnate Love would give His
gift of Life Abundant into the
helpless hand. It is love-like, not
to do evil but to do good: not to
destroy, but to save life. “His hand
was restored whole as the other.”

A tortured man falls down at
the feet of Love Incarnate. The
tormeniing evil spirit, the grue-
some surroundings, the fetters and
the wounds, are not lovely. But
there is loveliness in the gift com-
passionately bestowed—sanity re-
stored and an awakened desire for
fellowship and service.

A desperate father seeks a gift
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for his dying daughter. “Come
and lay thy hand upon her, and
she shall live.” The father’s fear
is not a gift of love for love casts
out fear. Hope and peace are the
gifts bestowed by love. “Fear not;
believe only, and she shall be made
whole.” And at the home it is
not death but Life that is given to
the child: and to the parents, a liv-
ing daughter.

So the inspired record tells of
all the sick who contacted Love
Incarnate. Ever His gifts to them
are love-like and lovely and loving
in nature. To a Syrophenician
mother, a daughter made whole
that very hour. To a man deaf
and dumb, hearing and the power
of speach. To a hopeless father and
his lunatic son, peace and healing.
To a centurion’s palsied servant,
healing. To the blind, sight. To a
woman bowed down for eighteen
years, the loosing from her infirm-
ity so that she was made straight.
Ever the gift of renewing, recrea-
tive Life.

Incarnate Love Changes Not

Love has not changed since
Bible days. “Love ever stands with
open Hands.” His gifts have not
changed, either, for He is the
same, yesterday, today and for-
ever. The gifts that He yearns to
give are still love-like and lovely
and loving in nature. “My peace |
give unto you.” “The water that I
shall give . . . springing up into
everlasting life.” “The living
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Bread given for the life of the
world.” “I will give . . . eternal
life.” To those who will receive,
He would give Life, Life LIFE
ever more abundant.

May you receive His gift of
Gifts, Himself. As a beautiful
prayer asks, “May I permit Thee
to give me Thyself and health and
strength and peace. Fill me with
the joy of Thy companionship, and
make me radiant with the light of
Thine abiding Presence.” Old fears
and doubts and misunderstandings
may hinder your ability to receive,
but love will win, your increasing
love for Him that makes possible
an increase in the manifestation of
His love. Pray often the inspired
old prayer. “O God, Who hast
prepared for those that love Thee
such good things as pass man’s
understanding; pour into my heart
such love toward Thee, that I,
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loving Thee above all things, may
obtain Thy promises which exceed
all that I can desire, through Jesus
Christ, our Lord.”

Remember, that love increases
by being with the loved one, by
thinking often of the loved one,
by doing what would please the
loved one. If your measure of
love is but a “penny pot,” take
that and Infinite Love will fill it
brimful. Only come again and
again and your capacity to receive
will increase. Come with quiet
confidence and joyous thanksgiv-
ing that Infinite Love

“. .. ever gives,

Forgives, outlives;

And ever stands

With open hands . . .

To give, and give, and give.”
what is lovelike and lovely and
loving in nature,—Life, Life ever
more abundant.

@)

The Psalm of David has sung its way across the barriers of time,
race and language. For twenty-five centuries it has been treasured in the
hearts of people. Today it is more beloved than ever before.

The reason it lives? Not just because it is great literature. Because
it tells that above dll the strife and fears, the hungers and weaknesses of
mankind, there is a Shepherd—a Shepherd who knows His sheep one
by one, who is abundantly able to provide, who guides and protects
and at the close of the day opens the door to the sheepfold—the house

not made with hands.

Charles L. Allen in THE TWENTY-THIRD PSALM
(Fleming H. Revell Company)



CONFORM
OR

TRANSFORMY?

by S. Barry O'Leary

There is a sense, it seems to me,
in which we can quite truthfully
say that a fundamental urge in hu-
man life is the urge for status, the
desire to be recognized, accepted,
approved of, respected and want-
ed. 1 am sure that children feel
this as much as adults. A child in
school may not want every other
member of his class for a close
personal friend, but he does like
to know that the others in the class
accept him, that they like him. He
likes to be able to feel comfortable
in the group of children he studies
and plays with. And so most chil-
dren tend to regulate their be-
havior by the unspoken—but very
apparent—standards of the group.
They don’t want to be too differ-
ent, in the way they dress, or in
the way they behave. There tends
to be a sort of conformity, a same-
ness about school children in any
area. They wear certain clothes,
do certain things, behave in cer-
tain ways, because it is the “pop-
ular” thing to do. Those who do
not conform are different, and
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graduelly come to feel themselves
as being on the outside looking in,
not really belonging to the group.

This approval and acceptance is
important in the mind of most
adults, just as it is with children.
A popular new Broadway play
gives us a satirical but often true
picture of the “company man”,
the man who has discovered that
he can have a much more secure
future with his firm if he always
plays it the “company way.” This
means always agreeing with the
boss, never differing with company
policy—in short, conforming to
the standards of the business com-
munity to which he belongs. A
perfect example of such a person
would probably be difficult to
find, but there are enough business
men who play it safe and put the
company ahead of their own per-
sonal convictions so that you know
to what I am referring. They be-
lieve the regularity and size of their
paychecks depend upon their be-
ing the kind of employee whose
words and behavior are always ac-
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cepted and approved of by the
front office. Nor is such conform-
ity in a business firm done for
purely mercenary or security rea-
sons. It is comfortable and plea-
sant to go along with the main-
stream, and to know that you
really belong, that you are a de-
sirable employee. Sometimes this
means the sacrifice of personal in-
tegrity. Sometimes it means quiet-
ing ones conscience or ignoring it.
Sometimes it means leaving unsaid
things which one feels are impor-
tant. But if these things are not
done, life would not be nearly so
peaceful or secure.

We see the same situation in
most all of our relationships. Be
they good or bad, every little seg-
ment of society has its own stan-
dards with which most feel they
must conform if they are to be ac-
cepted and respected. This is true
of the housewives in a neighbor-
hood, members of club or fraternal
organization, parties, meetings,
civic activities, even churches. The
teen-age tough guy a few years
back wouldn’t be seen without his
black leather jacket. The house-
wife who serves the wrong kind of
dish at a bridge luncheon is talked
about for weeks. The new club
member quietly observes how
things operate for awhile before
he tries to become an active par-
ticipant.

We must be accepted. We must
conform. Or at least such seems

to be the popular pattern of be-
havior in our society.

We tend to lose sight of the fact
that our assumptions of what we
must do to be accepted by a group
are frequently not true at all. The
reliable company man may get an
occasional pat on the head, but it
is usually the man with new ideas
and the courage to propose them
and try them occasionally who
moves up to the vice-president’s
desk. It is the teenager who
dares to be different who fre-
quently starts the new fad that
the rest of the pack begins to
conform to. It is the mother who
dares to stand up at the PTA meet-
ing and challenge some outmoded
practice who wins the respect of
others. A tree conforms to what is
expected of a tree because it is
incapable of doing differently. Not
so with people. Being different,
in itself, is not particularly virtu-
ous. But daring to be different be-
cause you believe in something
deeply, because you are motivated
by some honest conviction, be-
cause you sincerely believe there
is something wrong with the status
quo,—this is the stuff that great-
ness is made of. This is one of the
things that makes people different
from animals. This is the element
which is behind every worthwhile
reform, every advancement, every
new scientific breakthrough, every
advancement of the cause of man-
kind.
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It is comfortable to conform,
but Christians are not called to a
life of conformity with the popular
standard of the moment. St. Paul
said, “Be ye transformed!”, and of
course he was referring to the
transformation that inevitably
takes place in the life of the in-
dividual who dares to invite Christ
into his life and become the mo-
tivating force for all he does. In
the New Testament there is a pain-
fully accurate statement made of
those who are afraid to break with
the standards of their day and fol-
low Christ. It says, “They loved
the praise of men, more than the
praise of God.”

Well, let’s face it. You've got to
live with your fellowmen every
day while God often seems quite
remote. It’s easier to conform,
than to be Christ’s.

Think how radical then is the
statement of St. Paul, “Put on a
heart of compassion, kindness,
humbleness of mind, meekness,
long-suffering; forebearing omne
another and forgiving one another.
Put on love, which is the bond of
perfectness. Let the peace of God
rule in your hearts. Let the word
of Christ dwell in you richly. And
whatsoever ye do, in word or
deed, do all in the name of the
Lord Jesus.”

There’s a manifesto for the per-
son who dares to break the chains
of conformity. Don’t do something
just because it is the safe thing to
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do, or the popular thing, or the
socially acceptable thing. Don’t
live your life according to the
standards of the uncreative, the
unproductive, the fearful. Don’t
let someone else live your life for
you, force you to conform to their
standards, bring you down to their
level. Look up to the Lord who
is the designer of this life and who
demonstrated that he knows how
to live it, and let his words be
your words, let his standards be
your standards, let all the rich-
ness and magnificence of his life
flow into your life.

You don’t have to damn your
neighbors and crawl into a box
where you can be holy. But you
can let yourself become an instru-
ment through which Christ can
raise and santify and enrich the
standards and patterns that men
live by. Conform—if you must—
to the Christ-life that is within you,
and let the splendor of the life that
can be yours in him reach out and
touch the lives of your school-
mates, your fellow workers, your
family, your neighbors. Dare to
be the person God created you to
be. If enough would do so, it is
inevitable that the kingdoms of
men would soon be transformed
into the Kingdom of God.

How can this be done? St. Paul
put it very simply. “Whatsoever
ye do, in word or deed, do all in
the name of the Lord Jesus.”

12 Rules

for

Living

Happiness is a habit—a by-
product of right thinking and liv-
ing. Here are twelve rules for
happiness:

1.—Live a simple life. Be tem-
perate in your habits. Avoid self-
seeking and selfishness. Make sim-
plicity the keynote of your daily
plans. Simple things are best.

2.—Spend less than you earn.
It may be difficult, but it pays
large dividends in contentment.
Keep out of debt. Cultivate fru-
gality, prudence, and self-denial.
Avoid extravagance.

3.—Think constructively. Train
yourself to think clearly and ac-
curately. Store your mind with
useful thoughts. Stand porter at
the door of your mind.

4.—Cultivate a yielding disposi-
tion. Resist the common tendency
to want things your own way. See
the other person’s viewpoint.

Grenville Kleiser

5.—Be grateful. Begin the day
with gratitude for your opportuni-
ties and blessings. Be glad for the
privilege of life and work.

6.—Rule your moods. Cultivate
a mental attitude of peace and
good-will.

7—Give generously. There is
no greater joy in life than to render
happiness to others by means of
intelligent giving.

8.—Work with right motives.
The highest purpose of your life
should be to grow in spiritual grace
and power.

9.—Be interested in others. Di-
vert your mind from self-center-
edness. In the degree that you
give, serve, and help, will you ex-
perience the by-product of hap-
piness.

10.—Live in a daytight com-
partment. That is, live one day at
a time. Concentrate on your im-
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mediate task. Make the most of
today.

11.—Have a hobby—nature
study, walking, gardening, music,
golfing, carpentry, stamp collect-
ing, sketching, voice culture, for-
eign language, chess, books, pho-
tography, social service, public
speaking, travel, authorship. Cul-
tivate an avocation to which you
can turn for diversion and relaxa-
tion.

12.—Keep close to God. True
and enduring happiness depends
primarliy upon close alliance with
Him. It is your privilege to share
His thoughts for your spiritual
nourishment, and to have constant
assurance of divine protection and
guidance.

Depend upon yourself. Make
your jud gme nt trustworthy by
trusting it. You can develop good
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judgment as you do the muscles
of the body—by judicious, daily
exercise. To be known as a man
of sound judgment will be much
in your favor.

Your sufficiency is of God. No-
where else is it possible for you
to find complete satisfaction and
contentment. You are transformed
by the renewing of your mind and
being filled with the fruits of right-
eousness.

You are not sufficient of your-
self, for alone you can do nothing.
You are wholly dependent upon
the Divine Father. Trust, there-
fore, implicitly in Him, and lean
not on your own understanding.

In all your ways, in every
thought, aspiration, and enterprise,
seek and acknowledge Him, and
He will direct you in the paths of
truth, love, and righteousness.

2N

Thought and learning are of small value unless translated into
action, said the learned Chinese philosopher, Wang Ming.

If You Believe
YOU SHALL RECEIVE!

Geraldine Russell

My sister Ernestine said to me
one day, “Geraldine, I don’t know
whether you have Faith or whether
you are just stubborn.”

My Mother told me that I was
stubborn even from my high chair
days, but I like to think of God
using even this as stubborn faith.
When I see a promise in Holy Writ
such as: “In all thy ways acknow-
ledge him, and He will direct thy
paths,” I say, in my heart, “Lord,
You said it. It is in Thy word.
You will do it.” Then I ask Him
to hold me and not let me do
anything foolish, for I constantly
remind Him that T am only His
handmaiden.

Simplicity is a marvelous way
of clearing your wire through to
God.

One day I was talking to two of
my nineteen grandchildren, ages
eight years, about the Second
Coming of Christ. I said, “Thomas
Waterfield, if your Daddy, Bob,
took you into Los Angeles and
left you on a corner saying, ‘Wait
here, Thomas, I have some Ram
business to attend to, but I'll be

back and take you to the colos-
seum with me,” do you think he
would come again?”

“Sure,” said Thomas.

Then I asked Christopher Rus-
sell the same question about his
Daddy, and he answered, instantly,
“Why, sure, he would have to or
he wouldn’t have any son!”

These boys did not question
their fathers’ word for a second.
Daddy had said he would come
again and that was sufficient. Don’t
you think it was because their
fathers had never let them down?

One time, I thought the Lord
had let me down, and I told Him
so. It was a legal matter, and I
was up against a stone wall and
through my own stupidity. There
seemed no way out. But He says
in Isaiah, “Come now, and let us
reason together, saith the Lord.”
So the flaw was shown me and,
miraculously, the whole thing
straightened out.

God’s promises very often start
with an “if.” It is such a little word
and yet so potent. It can change
your whole course. Sometimes, you

From The Fruit of Faith, by permission Macalester Park Pub. Co. $.35.
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will cherish or conceal a treasure
of no spiritual value. You craftily
think God doesn’t know about it
and you brazenly look Him in the
face. Well, He doesn’t say any-
thing to me. He just looks at me
and looks at me, much as He must
have looked at Peter when the
cock crew. After awhile, I go away
ashamed and make things right,
maybe clean up a mess. Then I
put in my petition a second time.
It is accomplished so quickly I am
astounded.

Someday, when we understand
God’s laws, I believe we will dis-
cover that they are just as scienti-
fic as the laws of gravity or elec-
tronics. Maybe we have a short,
maybe we are grounded, or maybe
we are perfect but just not plugged
in. It could be that we are carry-
ing a forty Watt bulb when we
should be carrying a hundred Watt.
I know that there is nothing wrong
at the Power House. He is more
anxious to give than we are to re-
ceive. This was said of the Holy
Spirit which is the power that gives
us the strength to overcome our
weaknesses.

We are told to pray without
ceasing. I wonder if our very
thoughts are not prayers? When
I drive to the market, some of the
nineteen grandchildren are gen-
erally in the back seat. As we
near the parking lot, you can hear
a chorus of little voices, “Thank
you Lord, for a parking place.”
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Sure, enough, as we drive in, a
car will back out of a nice handy
place.

John, the Revelator, saw golden
vials filled with the prayers of the
Saints. He said it was like incense,
odors coming up before God, and
these prayers caused thunderings,
lightnings and earthquakes upon
the earth. Moses prayed, the nine
plagues followed in Egypt. This is
a far cry from a parking place, but
try it on the parking place first.

I am certain you can pray your-
self right out of faith. In New
York, when I was a young girl
making the rounds of the theatrical
agencies, I would often say, “I
talked myself right out of that job
because I talked too much.” The
Lord said we were not heard for
our much speaking. I believe a
sincere desire from the heart can
be expressed in a few earnest
words that register in Heaven.

Faith is simply this: if you be-
lieve when you ask that you re-
ceive, you shall have it.

When Jane was nineteen, she
met a very beautiful actress at one
of the studios. She was just Jane’s
age. This young girl was as beau-
tiful with her golden hair, blue
eyes and glorious skin as Jane was
with her dark hair, soft brown
eyes and olive complexion. They
made a wonderful pair.

I remember one week end when
she was our house guest. 1 went
into their room to call the girls to
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breakfast and beheld a vision. All
unconscious of my presence, this
fair maiden stood in front of a full
length mirror in her flowing nighty
and perfectly shaped bare feet.
She was arranging a flower in her
golden hair, apparently dreaming
about her next date. I smiled to
myself and hated to break the
spell.

Two years ago, Daughter phoned
me to meet her in Hollywood. We
arrived at a rooming house, climb-
ed two flights of stairs and rapped
at the last door. When receiving
no answer, Jane opened the door.
There wasn’t a piece of furniture
in the room. Lying on a bare mat-
tress in the corner of the room was
a woman thumbing through the
yellow pages of the telephone
book. Surely this creature could
not be the beautiful girl of my
vision long ago.

I hesitated, but Daughter enter-
ed, undaunted, “Hello, honey,
what you doing?”

The woman burst into tears.
There was a quart of cigarette
butts in a bottle on the floor beside
her. She was looking for a sani-
tarium for alcoholics. She had the
same response to each one listed,
“Oh, no, not there.” She had been
in them all. At last we made a
choice, and we left her in a san-
itarium where she would be cared
for, for three days.

Every one at Chapel prayed.
About ten days later she phoned

us that she had taken a position
as receptionist in a doctor’s office,
and thc doctor was giving her
special care and building her re-
sistance. She came to Chapel and
was so thankful that God had
given her another chance. The last
we heard she was holding her own.
Praise God.

One day, I heard of a young
woman who had had a nervous
breakdown and an operation. The
doctors couldn’t help her; her
mother couldn’t help her; her hus-
band couldn’t help her. 1 really
was thinking out loud when I said,
“I'd like to have her for three
days.” Well, the word got around.
One young man said, “Mother,
what would you do with her? You
can’t preach to her, for she is a
very, very sick woman.”

“I’d just put her in that magic
bed, pray for her, and leave her
alone. There is peace in that bed.”

“Well, Mother, why didn’t you
put me in that bed?” he retorted.

The next day, they brought her.
She was glassy-eyed with no coor-
dination, and couldn’t find her
mouth with her spoon. We prayed.
She lay on the couch during a
meeting, and slept that night in
the twin bed in my room. I wak-
ened to find her crawling to the
bathroom on her hands and knees.
I fed her, prayed with her, and
nursed her.

The following day, she said,
“Can I trust you?”
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I said, “Yes, but can I trust you.
If we want God to work with us,
we must be honest with Him.”

At this, she staggered to the
bathroom and emptied a bottle of
sleeping pills down the toilet. Well,
we continued to pray, and in three
days she went home with her hus-
band. God had performed a mir-
acle. He had touched her body,
soul and spirit. The following
Friday night, she arrived at Chapel
as crisp as a lettuce leaf, happy,
smiling, sure of her step, and prais-
ing God!

When she had been waiting for
her husband, this young woman
asked me why I didn’t write a
book about these different inter-
esting cases that came my way. I
answered that I intended to one
day, for many people had asked
the same question. I told her that
I wanted her to report back to me
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once a week that we might have a
little time of prayer and Bible
study. She had received a spirit-
ual healing, and she needed this
contact to keep her strength.

“Very well,” she answered. “I’ll
come on Wednesday and you read
me what you have written.”

I was caught.

The following Wednesday, she
came to lunch. We had a little
prayer and study. Then I read the
two pages I had written. She
smiled and said, “Very good, just
keep it up!”

It wasn’t until then that I learn-
ed that she was a writer. Twelve
magazines had sent her to Europe
to cover the Grace Kelly wedding.

As for me, I was on my way to
uncharted seas, for this was the
birth of my book, Oh, Lord, What
Next? (Vantage Press, New York,
N.Y.)

My Faith
Enola Chamberlin

I have faith that always the nighttime
Will give up its dark to the dawn;
And faith that the warming sunshine
Will come when the stars are gone.

I have faith that always the summer
Will bring spring’s blossoms to fruit;
And that autumn and winter will cherish
The seed, the bulb, and the root.

I have faith in the sprouting and pushing
Of grain blades up through the sod,
And faith that my soul in its yearning
Will find its way to God.

Trust in God, obey His rules, and live
a whole and healthy life.

HOSES

Ancient Man of Medicine

D. G. McKenzie

Incredible you say! Indeed it is
that a man who lived more than
3000 years ago first put into ef-
fect health and sanitation laws
similar to those we have today.
Dr. Victor Robinson, Professor of
the history of medicine, Temple
University School of Medicine,
Philadelphia, said, “Physicians
have examined the medicine of the
Bible, . . . commending the sani-
tary regulations of Moses, and pro-
nouncing him the Founder of Pub-
lic Hygiene. According to Wil-
liam A. Lane, a prominent En-
glish doctor, “Moses was, with
the possible exception of Hippo-
crates, the greatest hygienist of all

time. The law of Moses is largely
the law of good health.”

The common practice of quar-
antine was begun by Moses. If
an Israclite developed a skin di-
sease of any sort, a priest put him
in isolation until his case was dia-
gnosed, and he was not released
until it was proved that his disease
was not contagious. Some histori-
cal authorities tell us that fungus
growing on the wall of a house
provoked alarm in the city fathers,
and if it were bad enough the
house was demolished. Likewise
infected clothing was destroyed by
burning.

The rules for the disposal of
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