


TELEGRAMS

Columbus, Ohto—Central Ohio Sun-
day schools over the top Easter with
22,229 present; gain of 3,008; forty
schools over 200.—ErNesT B. MARSH,
Church Schools Chairman.

Ponca City, Oklahoma—New church
organized at Jet, Oklahoma, on Easter
Sunday with eleven adult charter
members, and thirty-seven in Sunday
school. Rev. Everett Rust appointed
as pastor. Work moving forward on
the Northwest Oklahoma District.—
J. T. GasserT, District Superintendent.

Dayton, Ohio—Western Ohio Dis~
trict church schools victorious on rally
day; Easter Sunday attendance was
27,657. Wonderful co-operation; one
hundred per cent report in by Sun-
day afternoon. District Superinten-
dent W. E. Albea, district church
school board, pastors, and laymen are
united in an effort to reach souls by
Crusading for Christ Now!—O. A.
SINGLETON, Chairman, Church School
Board.

As this issue was being made ready
for the press, word was received that
Dr. E. O. Chalfant died at 1:30 p.m.
today, April 22, of a heart attack at
the home of his son, Frederick Chal-
fant, in Detroit, Michigan.

NEWS IN BRIEF

John S. Manley, church secretary,
sends word from Columbus, Ohio:
“Easter Sunday-schoo! attendance at
Warren Avenue Church was 1,137;
Rev. Harris B. Anthony is the pastor.”

Pastor Ralph Ahlemann sends word
from Lexington, Kentucky: “Over
five hundred people attend jubilee
opening new sanctuary Easter Sun-
day morning at Kenwick Church,
Lexington. Dr. T. M. Anderson, spe-
cial speaker; nice class of members
received; $3,000.00 offering on build-
ing fund; General Budget paid in full.
Wonderful spirit prevails. Best of all,
God is with us.”

Rev. and Mrs. L. H. Ritter, 410 N.
Virginia Avenue, Aczusa, California,
will celebrate their fifty-fifth wed-
ding anniversary on May 7. These
two good folks have been active in
Nazarene pastorates for many years.
Greeting cards would be appreciated
from their friends over the country.

Pastor Dallas Baggett sends word
from Charleston, West Virginia:
“Davis Creek Church, Charleston, had
1,004 in Sunday school on Easter. Fol-
lowing Easter with tremendous re-
vival with Lacy Colored Trio and
Evangelist J. C. Crabtree.”

Think on This: Time
By J. M. Yarbrough*

iMe extends much farther back

than in any other direction, inso-
far as we mortals can see; but up to
now we imagine that it extends into
a future. How long that future may
prove to be, no one knows, for it seems
to momentarily become now and then
hurry to attach itself to an ever-
lengthening past.

The largest clock or the smallest
watch never refers to tomorrow nor
to yesterday; it is concerned wholly
with the present. Man seemingly
knows and uses the same outlook. In
fact, experience seems to say to us
that there is no reason to try to see
time any other way, for it is in the
ever-renewing now that any of us
can act.

Daydreaming, though generally
pleasurable, of itself accomplishes
nothing; likewise, grief over the past
brings no merit to our lives. We must
use the vigorous present, for there is
nothing else to use.

To each of us a Power greater than
ourselves has allotted a span of time.
We are not told how long it will last
and we are given very limited insight
into what will follow. We are caught
in this life and given choice and mo-
bility.

What shall we do with our time?
Some have converted it into price-
less poetry. Others have produced
marvelous inventions, or amassed large
fortunes, or built up personal repu-
tations. Still others have transformed
it into detriment and woe and ruin
for multitudes.

*Pastor, Oak Lawn, Il
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What are you doing with your time?
For what will you exchange it? What
will you leave behind as the outcome
of your span of life? Into what will
your block of time be molded? What
are you doing now? You are either
a waster of time or the architect of
a grand structure, depending wholly
on how you use your fleeting mo-
ments. Think on this!

GLEANINGS
From the Office Editor's Desk

“As long as I live I shall always
subscribe for the Heraip, for there
is no other paper that excels it. I
often wonder about the brain that
furnished that paper with so many
good things; then I say it is a sancti-
fied brain given over to God. Praise
God for the Nazarenes!”—A Friend in
New Jersey.

“A woman in Ontario sends me the
Herarp oF Houiness, and I think you
have one of the best spiritual papers
printed today.”—A Friend in New
Brunswick, Canada.

“Enclosed is a check of $1.50 for the
renewal for one year of the HERALD
oF Horiness. I know no other maga-
zine containing more spiritual food
in each copy. May God richly bless
those who make this wonderful read-
ing material a possibility to all. The
price is so reasonable.”—A Subscriber
in West Virginia.

“I have been reading the HERALD
or Horiness for about two years, and
I want to say I have never read any
church paper as interesting as this
in my life. We read the papers and
pass them along to friends. I don’t
belong to one of the Nazarene church-
es, but I am sure I would if I lived
close to one.”—A Friend in Alabama.

“The Herarp oF HoOLINESS was sent
as a gift subscription to me for Christ-
mas. I certainly have found the
Herarp a big help to me; the prayers
are such a help, and do I enjoy the
poems! There is no other Christian
paper quite equal to this, for me. Al-
though I am not a Nazarene, I love
the spiritual Christian lessons .
all departments are very helpful to
me.”—A Student in Maine.

“I am enclosing $1.50 for a renewal
for my Heraip oF HoriNEss. To me
it is such a spiritual uplift. I am not a
Nazarene but I have been going since
1951; in fact I was saved in a Nazarene
church. . . . "—A friend in Georgia.
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“Another Comforter”
(Continued from page 3)

Joe: “I am going to give you ‘another’ coin.” (I
had never seen Uncle Joe until this camp.) He
looked somewhat blank for the moment and won-
dered what I meant, so I further explained my-
self. “Uncle Joe, I never gave you a coin, any
piece of money, in my life. Is that so?” He an-
swered that the statement was true.

Then I said: “I will give you a small coin,”
and, having so said, I walked over to him and
placed a dime in his hand. “Now, Uncle Joe,
have I given you a coin?” ‘“Yes,” he replied.
“All right then, I am now going to give you
‘another’ coin,” and so saying I gave him a silver
quarter. The second was larger than the first
and Uncle Joe kept them both. They say Indians
never give anything back, but Uncle Joe, I am
sure, would have done so; but I insisted that
he keep both coins.

It must be clear from my illustration that
Uncle Joe could not receive the second coin
from me until he had received the first one. It
is likewise true that the believer cannot receive
the Holy Spirit in Pentecostal fullness, cleansing,
and power without first being converted to Christ.
The Bible teaches two works of grace receivable
in this life.

Mrs. Cecil W. Troxel was born and reared
in a Presbyterian parsonage. At the age of fif-
teen years she was soundly converted to Christ.
Feeling the call to China as a missionary, she
dutifully went thither. At the age of thirty, while
doing gracious missionary service in China, she
felt her deep need of a further work of grace.
On July 26, 1905, she received the experience of
heart holiness, and found the inner joy, cleansing,
and fullness that come by the incoming of the
blessed Holy Spirit. For thirty-five years she
and her noted husband labored faithfully in the
promotion of Bible holiness and saving heathen
Chinese.

COME, HOLY ONE!
{Psalms 87:7)

By Frances B. Erickson

Come, Holy One! With me abide—
Possess my life, my hopes, my all!
To this end were You crucified;
To this commitment Thou dost call.

Thou knowest I cannot attain,
Or ever merit purity;
But my heart echoes Thy refrain,
“All my springs, Lord, are in Thee.”

Come, Holy One! By sovereign grace
My life shall speak for Thee alone;
Nay, take my life, and in its place,
My Lord, my Christ, my King enthrone!
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One says of her: “In witness she was positive
and clear. She was never vague about the ex-
perience of full salvation. I do not recall having
heard her make an uncomplimentary remark
about anyone.” She received and retained the
“another” Comforter. After her sanctification
she somewhat feared she might lose the bless-
ing, but one day the words of my text brought
consolation, peace, and assurance: ‘“‘that he may
abide with you for ever.” Blessed be God—
“forever”!

I Attended a Coronation

By Clyde W. Rather’

%/ ES, I saw a man crowned as king and a woman

crowned as queen. It was not one of those
stately arrangements where a jeweled throne in-
laid with gold stood towering against the sky,
where bowing princes and fawning subjects wait-
ed with eagerness to catch a glimpse of the royal
pair. There was no royal band whose blaring
throats gave forth, “Long live the King and
Queen.” There were no glittering crowns to adorn
the heads or scepters in their hands. But I saw
a man crowned as king and a woman crowned
as queen.

It was a quiet morning worship service in the
Church of the Nazarene. The pastor and his wife
and two daughters had just returned from their
annual vacation. A program had been arranged
by the Sunday-school superintendent and the
church. As different members arose and told
how much they appreciated their pastor and
family; as numbers in song were rendered which
were favorites of the “parsonage queen”; as poems
of love and tenderness were recited in honor
of their leaders; as tears fell freely and hearts
swelled with praise and admiration, that pastor
with tears streaming down his cheeks, his feet
on earth but his head in the clouds, threw back
his shoulders and forgot for the moment that
he ever carried a burden or ever had a trial of
his faith. And the queen, with diamonds that
glistened from her eyes, raised her head and
smiled, while the children sat spellbound, feeling
that they had an inheritance beyond this earth’s
silver or gold. Yes, I saw a man crowned as king
and a woman crowned as queen.

But do you know? One day we shall all stand
in His presence around the great white throne.
And what a program our poor eyes shall behold!
We shall all cast our crowns before Him, and
crown Him Lord of all. Then the King shall stand
in His beauty and say unto us, “Well done,
thou good and faithful servant.” And we shall
enter with Him into that place prepared for the
faithful, and so shall we ever be with the Lord.
I wouldn’t miss it for anything in the world!

*Pastor, El Centro, Calif.
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believe the Bible and all of the Christian teach-
ings of his parents until they had been proved
false. As a consequence, through his college
work and his studies in medical school, his faith
became stronger and stronger in the things of
God. In spite of atheistic professors and skeptical
textbooks, his faith was not shaken; for, in spite
of all their derogatory statements concerning the
validity of spiritual phenomena, they could not
prove that it was false. Today this young man is
an experienced doctor with a large practice. He
has a devoted family who love God and the
church. He is a faithful member of his church
and considers its work as paramount in his life.
Most of all, he has peace of soul and mind, and
each year he finds more reason to hold fast to
the “faith of our fathers.”

It is extremely important to begin life with a
right premise. Just the fact a skeptical professor
says that religion is a product of the imagination
does not make it so. If we begin with the fact
that God is, we will find continual evidence to
bolster our faith. “And this is the victory that
overcometh the world, even our faith” (I John
5:4).

Are You Going Around in Circles?
By Justa Lee Allen*

ST. AUGUSTINE once said: “God’s nature is a
circle whose center is everywhere and whose
circumference is nowhere.” How true! For when
we arrive at the rim of nature’s circle which
we call the horizon, it is not there—the horizon
is still in the distance, and what was to us the
horizon has become the center of another circle.

Surely God would not have His people miss
the significance of the circle. Repeatedly He calls
our attention to it as He makes use of it in the
creation and running of the universe. In nature
we see this pattern over and over again: the
spherical heavenly bodies; the earth rotating
on its axis in a circle and, at the same time,
rotating in a circular path around the sun. The
seasons, as well as day and night, follow each
other in cycles; and man symbolizes the eternal
existence of God by the circle, because it has
neither beginning nor ending. The thought, then,
that people, figuratively speaking, live in circles
is not surprising.

The significant thing about man and the circle
is that each of us decides the size of the circle
in which he lives, and each of us stands in the
center of his own circle. Those things which de-
termine the size of our life-circles are such
things as our interests, our experiences, the kind
of books we read, our various visions and dreams,
the way we perform our daily tasks, and, first

*Tallahassee, Florida
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in importance, the degree to which our lives are
God-directed because, with God, small things
become large; without God, large things become
small in value.

Another fact is that no circle is final. The
circle we live in today may seem large and com-
plete to us now, but ten years hence—even one
year hence—it probably will, and should, seem
too small, because we have grown mentally and
spiritually. Like the nautilus which has out-
grown the room to its shell house and builds for
itself a new and larger room, people sometimes
see the need of stepping from the old circle into
an entirely different and larger one. Such is the
case when one enters the Christian life for the
first time.

It is also possible for one’s life-circle to grow
smaller. This did not happen to an eighty-five-
year-old college professor who was asked why,
at his age, he bothered to study philosophy. He
took his Bible in one hand and his textbook in
the other, then replied: “To improve my mind,
and my soul. I expect to take both with me into
eternity.” How could such a person’s circle
shrink in size?

Every circle has a rim, or circumference. We
cannot reach the horizons of our life-circles, but
we can push them back, thereby enlarging the
circles in which we live. One day the late Bishop
Quayle was making a train journey. After discus-
sing many things, one of his fellow travelers, who
was a traveling salesman for a commercial firm,
asked the bishop: “What is your business, sir?
What kind of work do you do?” To which the bish-
op replied in one word: “Horizons.” It was his
business as a Christian minister to lift the eyes of
people off the mundane things near them to the
higher and distant things of God’s kingdom.
Bishop Quayle was a specialist in expanding hori-
Zons.

It is noteworthy that when people live in
increasingly larger circles they do help to ex-
tend the horizons of the people whose lives they
touch, as well as their own. That is because the
larger the circle, the more it includes. It takes a
very large circle, for instance, to include an
enemy. Yet it can be done, because the larger
circle includes more love as well. Edwin Mark-
ham said in his poem called “Outwitted”—

He drew a circle that shut me out . . .
But Love and I had the wit to win:
We drew a circle that took him in.

Paraphrasing St. Augustine’s statement, it is
literally true to say that God’s kingdom “is a
circle whose center is everywhere and whose
circumference is nowhere”; for when God’s king-
dom comes fully on earth, love will draw a circle
so big it will include the whole world. When
that time comes, the peoples of earth will not be
expanding horizons—they, together, will be ex-
panding the sky!






I see—now I see! My father, mother, brothers,
and sisters are all Christians, but I never before
have seen the attraction. It is love! Today I
want to give my heart to Christ!”

The room was electrified. From all directions
the policemen shot questions concerning Chris-
tianity at the missionary.

Now busy for the Lord in Japan, Harold Heste-
kind says of that experience: “It was the greatest
opportunity I ever had to witness in China! I
knew truly that, for those who love God, all
things work together for good.”

Crusade for Souls, Now!
By Dick Schumann*

ONE paY upon looking at the multitudes who
were scattered abroad as sheep having no
shepherd, Jesus, with a heart of compassion,
turned to His disciples and said, “The harvest
truly is plenteous, but the labourers are few”
(Matt. 9:37). As we look about us at the be-
wildered and confused multitudes of today, we
too can join with the Master in saying, “The
harvest truly is plenteous.” Of a certainty, the
fields are white unto harvest.

Because we ourselves are so familiar with
the gospel story, we may be prone to think that
everyone else is. The tragedy and truth of the
matter is that many do not know the way of
salvation; hence, it is our responsibility and task
to show them “the way.” We, under Christ, are
“to seek and to save that which was lost” (Luke
19:10). Christ wanted to convey to us this divine
commission in the parables of the lost sheep, the
lost coin, and the lost boy (Luke 15:3-32). The
mission of the Church is to continue the work
of Jesus in bringing about the salvation of the
lost. Christ’s mission cannot be carried on by
dry-eyed, passionless, self-centered Christians.
Our interests must soar above the confines of
self and friends, and encompass the needy souls
around us.

The Church of the Nazarene has chosen for
the current quadrennium this slogan, “Crusade
for Souls, Now!” Let us be introspective and see
what we are doing in this crusade. One way
that we can join the effort is through visitation
evangelism. This scriptural method of soul win-
ning is taught in the Bible by both example and
command. By example, this vital truth can
readily be seen in the mighty revival at Pente-
cost. The revival was “noised abroad” from house
to house and the multitude came together. Need-
less to say, “the Lord added to the church daily
such as should be saved” (Acts 2:47). By com-
mand, we are told in the parable of the marriage
supper, “Go out into the highways and hedges,
and compel them to come in” (Luke 14:23).

Visitation evangelism is not a substitute for
a revival campaign or mass evangelism. It is a

*Church Visitor, First Church, Bethany, Okla.
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preparation for, and a supplement to, the en-
deavor. Dr. Roy F. Smee, who was chairman of
the commission on the Mid-Century Crusade
for Souls, made this significant statement in re-
gard to this type of evangelistic endeavor: “The
revival spirit, I feel, is the natural result of per-
sonal evangelism. I have yet to find a church
where continued and persistent personal evange-
lism has been practiced for any considerable time
that has not experienced a far-reaching revival.”
Whether we accept the challenge or not, the
Master’s commission is, “Go ye into all the world
. 7 That lost neighbor next door can be our
“world.” May God bless and burden us for souls
and may we join the Crusade for Souls, Now!

Life in Review—

EARLY in February, I preached one night at
St. Paul’s Church of the Nazarene in Kansas
City. The pastor, Rev. Jack Lee, was away. With
a full house, Professor Robert L. Sawyer to lead
the singing, and Mr. Ed. Holman, minister of
education, to preside, I had a great time. St.
Paul’s has outgrown its quarters, and its pastor
and people are getting ready to move and build.
Later in February, I attended the preachers’
meeting of the Central Ohio District, which was
held in our church at Athens, Ohio. The pastor,
Rev. Drell H. Goff, and his people are well lo-
cated in a new church building and making their
influence felt in the city. They took the best
of care of the convention. It was a delight to
work with Dr. D. 1. Vanderpool and with Dr.
Harvey H. Galloway, superintendent of the Cen-
tral Ohio District. Dr. Vanderpool is making a
unique contribution to our church, and Dr. Gallo-
way is guiding a great district into new conquests
for the Master.

The Sunday before the preachers’ meeting, I
preached at the Warren Avenue Church of the
Nazarene in Columbus, Ohio. Rev. H. B. Anthony
has been pastor of this church for about seven-
teen years and recently completed one of the
most beautiful and best constructed church build-
ings that I ever have seen. Sunday night we had
several at the altar, even though they had just
closed a very successful revival meeting the Sun-
day before. This year the Warren Avenue Church
led the Central Ohio District in Other Sheep and
HerarLp or HoLiness subscriptions.

The Sunday after the Central Ohio preachers’
meeting, I ministered to the Church of the Naza-
rene in Wooster, Ohio. It was a joy to be with
Rev. C. D. Westhafer, the pastor of this church,
and with his people. They have an excellent
church building, but are overflowing their
Sunday-school facilities. Because of this, they
are making plans for a new education building.

In March, I was at Grand Avenue Church of
the Nazarene, Lima, Ohio, for a week’s meeting.
God broke in several nights and we had some
gracious altar services. This church, under the



leadership of Rev. Virgil L. Sprunger, has made
some marked advances since I was there in a
revival two years ago. Rev. C. B. Clendenen,
Jr., pastor of the church at Wapakoneta, led the
singing and sang specials. He made a real con-
tribution to this meeting. Brother Sprunger and
his people are alive to every interest of our
church.

Next, I attended most of a revival meeting in
Kansas City First Church with Dr. D. I. Van-
derpool as the minister and the Lacy Colored
Trio in charge of the singing. Dr. Vanderpool is
a great preacher and a gifted evangelist, and the
Lacy Trio is in a class by itself. Dr. Vanderpool’s
work and that of the Trio, with the backing of
Dr. A. Milton Smith, pastor, Professor Ray Moore,
the regular minister of music, and the people of
First Church, resulted in a well-filled church at
each service and a goodly number of souls at
the altar.

Recently it was my privilege to be in Okla-

homa City and Bethany, Oklahoma, for two days.
During this time I conferred with Dr. Hardy
C. Powers, who was closing out a few days of
special meetings with Rev. R. T. Williams, Jr.,
pastor, and the people of First Church, Oklahoma
City. On Sunday morning I heard Dr. Samuel
Young. He was beginning a week’s revival with
our College Church in Bethany, where Dr. E. S.
Phillips is pastor. On this trip Mrs. White and
I visited with her father, Dr. C. A. McConnell,
who has been quite ill for some time.

Oklahoma City First Church is one of the out-
standing city churches in our denomination, and
the College Church at Bethany, Oklahoma, is the
largest of our Nazarene churches. The morning
I was there they had nearly twelve hundred in
Sunday school. It was a joy to meet many old-time
friends on this trip, among them Rev. R. T. Wil-
liams, Jr., Dr. E. S. Phillips, Dr. R. H. Cantrell,
president of Bethany-Peniel College, and Dr. and
Mrs. A. S. London.—THE Ep1TOR.

L FORKEIGN

MISSTIONS

Answered Prayer
In Africa

REMISS REHFELDT, Secretary

SEVERAL times we have requested
prayer for revival in Africa. Re-
cently this word came:

“I don't know whether anyone has
written you about the wonderful
revival we just had here at Bremers-
dorp. There were wonderful spon-
taneous altar services—people came
forward by the dozens with no long
singing and special pull. One night
there were seventy women and girls
at the altar and I couldn’t count for
sure how many men—about fifteen
I think. The altar was so crowded
that the evangelist divided the seek-
ers according to who was seeking
salvation, cleansing, renewed strength,
and so on. Then almost the whole
church was turned into an altar after
the non-seekers had been dismissed.

“Several high school students were
wonderfully saved. Nearly every
student in our teacher-training school
was either reclaimed, sanctified, or
received special new blessing. Two
Catholic girls who were students in
our school came to the altar one
night and testified that they received
spiritual help.

“Keep praying that this revival
spirit shall spread over all of Africa.”
—DoroTHY BEVILL.

Thank you for the prayer requests
for the chief Zwane which you printed
in the Other Sheep. God has already
been answering. Instead of his push-
ing the case against Lukele, the owner
of the kraal where the Sunday school
was started, God has intervened and

we have not heard a word from him
since December. We reopened the
small Sunday school and went ahead

as before. Continue to pray that
Zwane shall be saved—DoOROTHY
BEVILL.

Do not forget prayer requests in
previous issues of the HEeraLp. Keep
praying until God answers.

The Miraculous “Tortilla”

Travelling by bus to Mexico City, I
heard a most interesting story of a
“miraculous tortilla,” told by a young
man from the state of Vera Cruz.

It seems that a Mexican housewife
of strong spiritualistic leanings was
making tortilles one day (a most
natural thing to do in a country
where the tortilla is the favorite kind
of bread). When she was about done
a piece of dough fell on the floor.
Seeing that it was dirty and unfit
for human consumption, she decided
to make a large tortilla to feed her
dog. But to her great surprise, after
she had cooked it she saw burnt on
the tortilla a perfect likeness of Christ.
It so impressed her that she took it
to the Catholic church. Moreover,
she had the “miraculous tortilla”
placed in a special glass case, had a
little wayside shrine built for it, and
had burning candles placed before it.
People came from far and near to be-
hold the wonder.

With a ring of conviction in his
voice the young man repeated several
times, “I witnessed it myself. I saw
it with my own eyes.”

I don’t know how such a story ap-
peals to you. Personally, I wouldn’t
be much impressed by even ten thou-
sand tortillas marked with the like-
ness of Christ. Greater than any
physical miracle, real or imaginary, is
the moral miracle of a sinner made
a new creation by the mighty power
of God. The product of our glorious
gospel is not tortillas stamped with
the likeness of Christ, but human
hearts and lives transformed into His
glorious image. And with far greater
conviction than the young man re-
ferred to, we can say: “We have seen
Him for ourselves. What we have
heard and seen and experienced in
our own hearts and lives declare
we unto you!”—Epwarp WYMAN,
Spanish Bible Institute.

Revival in
Peten, Guatemala

On the first Sunday morning of
camp meeting the Lord marvelously
brought an entire family to the altar
and they were wonderfully saved.
The altar was lined regularly with
hungry hearts. Many were saved and
many were brought back to the fold
and a large group consecrated their
all to the Lord and received the Holy
Spirit. We consistently had capacity
crowds with people outside the pro-
visional tabernacle and in the streets.
We reached nearly 1,000 several nights.
Practically the entire town of San
Benito was present, for which we
give God all the praise—EveELYN VER
Hoexr, Guatemala.
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The Right Arm of the Sunday School

Time THE Sunpay school has
.. rightly been called the
Limits right arm of the church.

Likewise, the vacation Bi-
Sunday School ble school may be spoken
of as the right arm of the Sunday school. No
part of the educational work of the church will
contribute so much to the success of the Sunday
school—that important phase of the church’s
educational activities—as the vacation Bible
school. Many of us are aware of the fact that
although the Sunday school is a very significant
part of the educational program of the church,
the time it has the children in its care is very
brief. The public schools, in their secular edu-
cation program, meet on five days a week and
several hours a day, while the church, through
the Sunday school, meets on only one day a
week and not more than an hour. Certainly,
something is needed to supplement the work of
the Sunday school in the teaching program of
the Christian Church. From this standpoint, the
strong right arm of the Sunday school is the
vacation Bible school. Put it on for two weeks
during the summer and have it five days in the
week. Not only does it add to the teaching time
that is offered through the Sunday school, but
it also gives an opportunity for more variety. It
is impossible to estimate the value of the time
which the Sunday school does give, week by
week, or Sunday by Sunday; still, I say again,
it must be increased. And the best opportunity
for doing this is through the vacation Bible
school. )i

One of the greatest shortcomings of the Sun-
day school then is lack of time, meeting once
a week, and then for only one hour. This can
be atoned for, to some extent, by putting on a
vacation Bible school. If you lack instruction
along this line—pastor and lay leaders—you can
get it through the vacation Bible school division
of the Department of Church Schools. That de-
partment is well equipped to help you meet all
of your needs.

The vacation Bible
school, therefore, is the
Supp|ements right arm of the Sunday
school; first, because it

Sunday School enables the church to have
more time for teaching the children. Second,
because in these vacation Bible schools we can
and should reach out into the communities and
get boys and girls who have not been attending
our Sunday schools to enroll them. Thus we
shall not only be able to supplement the hours
of teaching that our Sunday-school children are
receiving, but also get other children who are
not obtaining such training to come in and re-
ceive instruction. Thus this right arm of the
Sunday school not only means more teaching
about the things of Christ, but also it opens the
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way for more children to be taught. And in close
connection with this second point is the proba-
bility that through the new children reached new
families will be enrolled in the Sunday school
and finally be brought to Christ and into the
church.

What an opportunity the vacation Bible school
offers to our Sunday schools and churches!
Certainly no Church of the Nazarene should per-
mit a summer to pass without having a vacation
Bible school. I know there are pastors and lay-
men (laymen who carry much of the responsi-
bility) in our churches who will say there are
too many demands made upon them, they just
haven’t the time to take on this extra work. But,
my friends, let me say this in passing: The
Church of the Nazarene is a going concern, it
does have a program with many features; but
you must remember that those leaders in our local
churches who fail to keep pace with the various
activities will fail finally in doing the work that
Christ wants done. These many features of our
work are not added just to give somebody some-
thing to do, but they are added in order that
more people may be reached for God and finally
saved and sanctified. Anything that ought to be
done can be done. We can keep up if we will,
in spite of all the demands that are made. That
is true of the layman as well as of the pastor,
and of the pastor as well as of the layman. We
can’t afford to let any summer go by without
having a vacation Bible school. It is the right
arm of the Sunday school, and the Sunday school
is the right arm of the church.

TEN MORE IN ‘54

WHILE I'm talking about the work of the De-
partment of Church Schools, I want to say
something else. Almost every time I turn around
I see the slogan, “Enroll in your Sunday school
at least ten more in '54.” I like it! I believe any
Sunday school that will get down to business can
enroll that many more in ’54; and I think the
most of our Sunday schools will do it. Therefore,
I say, “Three cheers for the slogan: ‘Enroll in
your Sunday school at least ten more in '54!"”
If that doesn’t make you feel what I feel just
now, then I'd say, “Hurrah for the slogan, ‘Enroll
in your Sunday school at least ten more in '54.””
If you'd like it still better, I would say, “Thank
God for the slogan, ‘Enroll in your Sunday school
at least ten more in ’54.”” And I might add that
I have no hesitation in saying, “Praise God for
the slogan, ‘Enroll in your Sunday school at least
ten more in ’54. "















“On the Receipt of My Mother's Picture Out of Norfolk—"

My mother! when I learnt that thou wast dead,
Say, wast thou conscious of the tears I shed?
Hovered thy spirit o’er thy sorrowing son,
Wretch even then, life’s journey just begun?
Perhaps thou gavest me, though unfelt, a kiss:
Perhaps a tear, if souls can weep in bliss—

Ah, that maternal smile! It answers—Yes.

I heard the bell tolled on thy burial day,

I saw the hearse that bore thee slow away,
And, turning from my nursery window, drew

A long, long sigh, and wept a last adieu!

But was it such?—It was—Where thou art gone
Adieus and farewells are a sound unknown.
May I but meet thee on that peaceful shore,

The parting word shall pass my lips no more!
Thy maidens, grieved themselves at my concern,
Oft gave me promise of thy quick return.

What ardently I wished I long believed,

And, disappointed still, was still deceived.

By expectation every day beguiled,

Dupe of tomorrow even from a child.

Thus many a sad tomorrow came and went,

Till, all my stock of infant sorrow spent,

I learnt at last submission to my lot;

But though I less deplored thee, ne’er forgot.

Where once we dwelt our name is heard no more,
Children not thine have trod my nursery floor;
* * *

'Tis now become a history little known,
That once we called the pastoral house our own.
Short-lived possession! but the record fair
That memory keeps, of all thy kindness there,
Still outlives many a storm that has effaced
A thousand other themes less deeply traced.
Thy mightly visits to my chamber made,
That thou mightest know me safe and warmly laid;
Thy morning bounties ere I left my home,
Thy biscuit, or confectionery plum;
The fragrant waters on my cheek bestowed
By thy own hand, till fresh they shone and glowed;
All this, and more endearing still than all,
Thy constant flow of love, that knew no fall,
Neé'er roughened by those cataracts and brakes
That humour interposed too often makes;
All this still legible in memory’s page,
And still to be so to my latest age,
Adds joy to duty, makes me glad to pay
Such honours to thee as my numbers may;
Perhaps a frail memorial but sincere,
Not scorned in heaven, though little noticed here.

—WiLLiam Cowrer (written about 1786)

T E
THE SUNDAY-SCHOOL LESSON

By J. GEORGE TAYLORSON

Topic for May 16: Elijah Rebukes Ahab
Scripture: I Kings 21 (Printed, I Kings 21:1-4, 16-20)

GoLpEN TEexT: Thou shalt mot covet

(Exod. 20:17).

Someone once asked one of Amer-
ica’s leading financiers the question,
“How much money does it take to
satisfy one?” The answer was quick
coming: “Just a little more.” So it
was with covetous, greed-ridden
Ahab, whose palatial summer palace,
extensive park, and personal hunting
grounds were not enough so long as a
little plot of ground remained in the
hands of Naboth. It is the curse of
greed never to be satisfied. Covet-
ousness has been the prime motive
of the wars that have stained our
history pages and drenched our soil
in the blood of our finest sons. Be-
cause we have failed God’s edict,
“Thou shalt not covet,” the dogs of
hate have been licking up the blood
of the Ahabs and Jezebels since time
began and, what is more, the innocent
Naboths have suffered too.

How short-lived is ill-gotten gain!
Ahab is no sooner in his vineyard
than the voice of his accusing con-

science, in the form of Elijah, dis-
rupts the silence. We are all
surrounded by reminders of the pres-
ence of God, and perhaps chief among
these reminders is the very pang of
conscience. Evil cannot be hidden.
The serpent may sleep through the
winter months, but under the warmth
and light of God’s sun will quickly
dispense its venom and power. So
it is that, although sin may be buried
deep in the folds of the subconscious
or smothered by sinful pleasure and
lust, under the stimulation of God’s
voice it will again speak when all is
silent. Remember, God always has
the last word.

How bold is Ahab in his judgment
and condemnation! “Hast thou found
me, O mine enemy?” (I Kings 21:
20.) Beware of your personal judg-
ments of another; nothing is more
revealing. Again and again we verify
life’s truth that what we deem to be
objectionable in others is too often
something of which we ourselves are
guilty. “I have found thee; because
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thou hast sold thyself” He was his
own betrayer—his own worst enemy.
What we condemn in others may be
only a reflection of what could
readily be seen in a mirror.

There is a judgment that belongs to
God and issued through His prophets.
The heritage of human freedom is
the right to speak against wrong and
evil in government or church. Co-
operation demanded at the price of
freedom is the threshold into the
darkest tyranny. Elijah challenges
Ahab. Martin Luther nails his theses
to the door in Wittenberg. We must
forever preserve in state and church
the right of a single man to speak
and be heard. There can be no free-
dom for any unless there is freedom
for all. Thank God for those who will
be heard even if from a gibbet, a
grave, or a cross!

Lesson material is based on International Sunday-
School Lessons, the International Bible Lessons for
Christian Teaching, copyrighted by the International
Council of Religious Education, and is used by its
permission.
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