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testing discovers the trustworthmess of the nrtlcle of purchase, and
its adaptability to the uses desired and intended for it. A bridge
is builded, but the company never accepts and pays for it until it
is tested to see if it will stand the pressure agreed upon. If it be
found thus worthy of trust, it is uscd with the committal of immense
tonnage on its floor. We test men and women whom we employ.
Bcfore necepting a stenographer, once we tested her by very rapid
dictation. She was very poor, the daughter of a blacksmith, and was
cxecedingly anxious for the place. She had just come out of the
business college, and, of course, was raw. We noticed her hands
trembling, and directly her eyes became moist, and finally she timidly
said to us as we walked the floor: “I am not uscd to such mipid
dictation. I do hope if I make mistakes you will be easy with me,
and give me a chance .to try the position any way, for I do need
it so much for my poor mother and father.” I said: “Ny dear child,
I don’t dictate this fast always. I gm only trying you. If you make
only two or three dozen mistakes to the page, you will"do fine. So
be easy, and we will work together anyhow,” und I put her to work.
Instantly God said to me, for I was under the direst stress of
my life in those black days of the never-to-be-forgotten past: “My
son, apply that to yoursclf. Iave I not the right to test as well as
you? Am I not as tender of heart as you? Be assured I do not
expect and will not recuire you always to carry these crushing bur-
dens which now bear on you so heavily.” So I meekly thanked the
Lord, and told Him I glad% accepted the job as.the poor girl did
wine, and I have found that that was not His habitual gait.. He only
knew that if I would stand the pressure of those days, e could trust
me with future. end greater responsibilities. -So it has proven. I
have found Him so kind and considerate. Tar tenderer than I could
ossibly have been, He has nurtured, and loved me, and borne w ith
me through these later-years, until my very, soul delights to glorify
and honor Him, and His service is the joy of my hours and the
strength of my life. I have never found a tunnel through which
T had to go that did not have light at both ends. I only had to be
still, and light was sure to break on my eyes before long. It was
getting off the train that was the danger. The cold and damp and
smoke and dust of tunnels are not pleasant, and we too often get un-
- easy, and seek"felief by our efforts. We can exchange positions in the
tunnel by getting off the train, but we will find that standing or
trudging along the muddy tunnel with the dripping overhead, and
the chill air around us, and the darkness, will prove as bad and
worse than they would have been had we remained on the train.
Another thing: It will take us a great deal longer to walk out
of the tunnel than it would have taken us to have ridden out at
the rate of forty miles nn hour, at which we were traveling. So let’s
trust God in the darkness of the tunnel, as well as in the sunlight
of the glorious landscape over which anon we pass on the railway
to heaven. When the three Persons in the Godhead are involved in
our personal salvation, it does seem we ought to be content with
His appointments, whntever they be, and not grow restless and dis-
quieted. “Rest in the Lord and wait patiently for Him.”

In the latter part of Isaiah, which some critics in-
sist upon calling Second Isainh beause the style
an is so different from the first thirty-nine chapters,
Interruption, : We have a clause containing an ecstatie apostrophe
an Assurance i €xpressive of the joy and rapturc over the return
of Israel from bondage, and her future glory under
the guiding hand of her God. It begins with the
thirteenth verse of the forty-ninth chapter. This verse we denom-
inate a Doxology, the following verse we call an Interruption, and
the next two verses form an Assurance in answer to the interruption.

The thirteenth verse reads: “Sing, O heavens; and be joyful, O
earth; and break forth into singing, O miountains: for the Lord
hath comforted His pecople, and will have mercy upon His afflicted.”
Here wo have the firmaments aboVe called upon to engage in a glad
doxology of praiseful song in celebration of the retdrn of God’s
people. Not only so, but the earth is also invoked to join in the
joyful chorus of praise, and finally the mountains are urged to add
their sonorous voices to the universal acclaim of gratitude to God
for Hie mercy in the deliverance of the chosen.

As nature obeys, and joins in the wonderful chorus, and heaven
and earth ring with the glad melody, and angels bend over the
pearly balustrades of heaven listening with enraptured souls to the
refrain, there is heard a2 dissonant note. Discord is discernible. A
‘rourmur msars the music. Zion, whose deliverance is thé very sub-
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jeet of this universal rejoicing; utters the solitary note of discorg
in a doubt in the words: ““The Lord hath forsaken me, and my
Lord hath forgotten me.” True, Zion, God' did forsake thee, ang
for long years forgot thee in chastisement. But He has had nercy
and come to thee with deliverance, as He promised when the male-
dictions were uttered against thy backslidings. Listen to the divipe
answer to this murmur of discordant doubt: God speaks by I{ig
prophet: “Can a woman forget her sucking child, that she shoulq
not have compassion on the son of her womb? Yea, they may formet,
yet will not I forget thee!” This is the glad assurance with which
the Lord answers this doubt in the mouth of his beloved and tavored
ones, whom Ile was preparing for & glad return to their native hills,
Turther, to assurc them of His merey and love, He tells them He
has their loved Jerusalem engraved on the very palmns of His hands,
so that her very walls were ever before Him. “Behold, T have praven
thee upon the palms of my hands; thy walls are continually before
me.” Borrowing the custom of almost all nations of tattooing or
puncturing the name of some dear ones they desired to especially
remember, IIe tells them they are as dear to Him, and He had taken
a8 grent pains to engrave them upon Iis memory, as these peoples
took to perpetunte the memory of loved ones in their minds.
Seldom, if ever, do we find, even in the matchless languacse of
Seripture, such marvelous and impressive metaphors by which to
teach us the merey of our God.. Te these hard-hearted and rebellious
Tsraelites Fe declares that mothers might forget their own loved babes,
born of their loins, but He could never forget His people whom He
had led and loved in bygone days, and whom He had had to chnst:se\.
He says, a human mother would be far more apt to forget the| nursing N
babe at her breast, than He would to fail or forget to be mdércifyl””
to His érring Israel. Where could there have been found a hore
impressive way of unfolding and opcning to their minds the marvel-
ous fervor and matchless charm and power of His great merey to poor,
erring human beings? ILoock abroad upon pictures of maternity,
cither among people or even the lower animals. The very swine will’
bite and destroy any and everything that dares molest their young.
The same is true of almost every kind of mether among animals.
The human mother will suffer hunger and lose sleep and undergo
every sort of privation and sufféring that her babe may live. No
pain is too great, no suffering too acute, no cost too great if by it
the helpless babe at her breast, not yet able to lisp the name of
mother, can be saved from death, or bodily suffering and harm. There
is nothing on earth comparable to this glorious scene of altruism
and devotion. Nowhere in history or nature or fiction can we find
such matchless love and devotion. Yet God says that this human
mother might forget her babe at her bosom, but He would and could
never forget to be merciful to the needy and sinning ones of earth.

Truly, His mercy is established forever. It is firm as the rock
of ages. It endureth forever. It is past finding out. We eannot
understand it. It baffles human reason, and scoffs efforts at human
analysis. It is of heaven, heavenly. It is no% to be discerned or
comprehended by man. He can know but can never understand that
by which he is saved, and by which alone he can have hope beyond
the grave of peace and Joy forever and forever.

This 18 one of the secrets unscarchable. It is one of the mys-
teries of grace hidden in the abysm of the infinite nature of God
beyond the ken of mortal man. Man can only uncover his head
in presence of the transcendent truth, and praise God for it. He
can add his voice to nature’s choir, as they chant the praies of this
Qod, for this marvelous mercy in Christ Jesus the Lord.. Let every-
thing that hath breath praise God the Author and the Dispenser of
this saving mercy.

THERE 1S divine power bestowed upon the Christian, and in ad-
dition there is the added power of consciousness of duty done with
every obligation faithfully met. This latter power is not to be de-
spised. It has its place and province in the economy of personal re-
ligious life. The man who neglects his duties suffers therefore a
double loss. o loses the power of God which is withdrawn if thus
unused, and he loses the power of personal fidelity which he would
have had if faithful to his duties as they came to him one by one.

WaHEN we think we can go alone, we are nearest a fall. When
we are most self-confident, we are least safe. It behooves us, there-
fore, to be very humble and meek of spirit, and to wat.ch and pray
lest we enter into temptation.







if great cities are” not aguinst the will of -

God. The first city built was by a ynurderer,
and this bad beginning of its history has
been followed by as bad a record. The city has
been the bane of -good government in all
ages, and has been the overthrow- of govern-
ments from. the beginning. The ecity is the
center of every foe and unfriendly influence
to civilization and good government — such as
foreignism, Anarchism, the liquor traffic
and  practise, Romanism, gambling and
general thuggery, divorce, bad -politics, and
bribery. These corrupt and break down
states.

A Morning Hymn

“Stay with me, Lord, the gloom of night is gone,

Soul foes are-near, life's dally fight is on,

Grant me the strength to use the Spirit's sword,

And through each testing hour, stay with me,
Lord.

“Stay with me, Lord, another day is here,

I know not what {t holds of hope or fear,

Teach me to trust~the promise of the Word,

And through each testing hour, stay with me,
Lord.

“Stay with me, Lord, in all my daily toil,

That pride nor greed iy Soul's sweet peace
may spoil,

Bind thou my heart with love’s enduring cord

And while I toil, do Thou stay with me, Tord.

“Stay with me, Lord, and let Thy- light divine,
Through this new day, in all my actions shine,
May all my words with Thy dear will accord,
And in my every thought, stay with me, Lord.”

_—Selected.
Victims to Be Pitied
The fallacy called, falsely, “Christian
Science,” is bad enough for adult dupes, but

it is far more -tragic to think of -innocent
children being reared in the fatal delusion.
We have often looked at bright, innocent chil-
dren of these people, and wondered how the
parents managed to bring them up in this false
Taith. A snmple of the sad truth of the way
it is done comes to our notice in the pages of
the Wesleyan Methodist as follows:

A correspondent sends us the following as
an illustration of the metheds pursued by Chris-
tian Scientists in training children to believé
their heresies. “A little six-year-old of my
acquaintance,” he writes, “taught by  her
mother, repeats this for her evening prayer:
‘I am well. I can't get sick. I can’t get sick.
and I won’t die.”"

The falsehoods in this prayer bring no guilt
to the child, but if she lives to see the world
as it actually is, she will either have had her
moral sense and her mental sanity so blunted
by years of falgse teaching that it will not
matter much what she says or beileves, or she
will some day suffer a shock through an abrupt
contrast of fact with falsehood, which will
cause her to lose all confidence not only in
Christian Science, but in any teaching which
professes to be religlous. .Therein lies the po-
tentlal tragedy of the Christian Science Sunday
schools. What begins with a lie can never
fortify conscience against dishonesty, nor
strengthen faith to meet doubts and fears.

Another False Plea of the Saloon

Another false plea of the saloonist to scare
away the farmer from prohibition. is that if
the making and sale of whisky is stopped the
farmer will be ruined by not having customers
for the purchase of his grain. This is base
and false on its face, but it continues to be
used, and sometimes with effect upon the
timid. The fact is that there is only two and
two-fifths per cent of all the grain raised.in
the United States used for the manufacture of
alcoholic liquors. It would be much gained
to the farmer to lose entirely the sale of this
two and two-fifths per cent of what he raises,
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and not have to pay his enormous proportion
of the taxes entailed by the drinking of the
aleoholic liquors, in the way of punishing the
crime and caring for the pauperism and lunacy
and other evils created by its use. It is the
worst sort of deception to suppose there is
anything in the world guained to the farmer
by having the distillery as a customer for his
grain. The following confession of a farmer
ilustrates this delusion and fraud strikingly:

I am a farmer and ] raise rye. Omne¢ day 1
took a bushel of rye down to the distiller and
sold it to him for fifty cents. The distiller got
out of that bushel of rye three and a half gal-
lons of proof whisky — although I hear now
that he can get four gallons out of a bushel
— which he sold to the saioonkeeper.

I then started in with that saloonkeeper to
drink up my bushel of rye at ten cents a drink,
eight drinks to the pint, or eighty cents for a
pint, or $6.40 for a gallon, ‘The three and a
half gallons of proof whisky which my Afty-
cent rye made had cost me twenty-two dollars
and forty cents. I had to sell enough rye to
the distiller to get money to pay the saloon-
keeper. When I hauled my forty-four and four-
fifths bushels of rye to the distiller to pay for
what he had gotten out of one bushel, I said to
myself, “What a fool I was!”

, Is- there another farmer as big a fool ag I
was"

The Baptlsm Wilh the Holv Ghost

The relation of the baptism with the Holy
Ghost to sanctification is a point about which
many are very decply concerned. We have
received an inquiry on this very point from
one of our esteemed readers. We give here an
extract from the Lamp of Life which may be
of some help to this friend and others. One
point styessed strikes us as reverent and hon-
orable to God. This point is that the three
Persons of the Godhead are all involved in
the work of our sanctification. This adds
force to the dignity and importance of this
mighty work. And when we think of it, it
is certainly a tremendous work. To take a
polluted and guilty human soul, and forgive
and cancel its guilt, and then cleanse it of its
innate pollution and make it purc and clean,
is a work truly wonderful. The Deity in His
Triune nature undertakes this glorious work.
The writer in the periodical referred to says:

As we understand the teaching of the New
Testament on this important subject, entire
sanctification is not complete without the bap-
tism with the Holy Ghost; in fact, we regard it
as part and parcel of the same experience. Re-
ferring to some who had received this baptism,
the Apostle Peter says: *“And God, who know-
eth the hearts, bear them witness, giving them
the Holy Ghost, even as he did unto us. And
put no difference between us and them puri-
fying their hearts by faith’” (Acts 15:8. 9). Two
things are here stated of this baptism: (1)
God says it was heart purity. Language could
hardly be plainer or more emphatic. (2) He
says it was received by faith. This is the
negative side. There is also o positive aide.
The baptism with the Holy Ghost fills the
heart, leaving no room for sin, doubt, preju-
dice, or fear. “And they were all’filled with
the Holy Ghost” (Acts 2:4).

With this agrees the teaching of Charles
Wesley, the poet of Methodism. In one of his
sublime and inspiring hymns he breathes this
prayer:

“Refining tire, go through my heart,
Illuminate my soul,

Scatter Thy life through
And sanctify the whole.”

every part,

It might be g very pertinent question to ask,
What sanctifiées? A certain writer made the
following strange statement. He said: "The
Holy Ghost has not power in Himself to
cleanse,” else where {8 the need of Jesus and
His all-atoning blood? Clearly it is the blood

_that cleanses. and not the Holy Ghost at all.

It is counting the blood an unholy thing to say
anything efse cleanses.”’

To this we reply, the Father, the Son, and
the Holy,Ghost are one. Never for a moment

does there exist the slightest rivalry or lack
of ‘lharmony among them. They always co.
operate in the work of saving men. It shoylq
be remembered, however, that Christ's literg
blood was not a person, and of itself could 4o
nothing. His blood means His death, the merijt
of His atonement. That merit purchased for
us pardon (Rom.-5:9), and also the gift of the
Holy Ghost to sanctify us (Acts 2:33). Jesug
said the Futher would send the Holy Ghost
“in his name.” *“The Comforter whom 1 wil
send unto you from the Father” (John 15:2¢),
“The Spirit had not been given because Jesug
was not yet glorified.” -These verses plainly
show that the giving of the Spirit depended on
Christ’'s departure —on his atoning death; it
was purchased for us by His blood, and it is
in that scnse, and that semnse only, as the pro-.
curing cruse, that His blood cleanses us. It i
the Holy Spirit (given to us by God’s free
grace, by virtue of the atonement) who acty-
ally and personally by his divine energy
cleanses us from all sin (Rom. 15:16). *“That
the offering up of the Gentiles might be ac-
ceptable, being sanctified by the Holy Ghost.”
“Ye are washed, ye are sanctified, ye are justi-
fied, in the name of the Lord Jesus, and by
the Spirit of our God” (1 Cor. 6:11).

God the Father also has a part in the work,
hence the prayer of the apostle: “And the very
God of peace sanctify you wholly.” The tre-
mendous work of sanctifyilng the human soul
is too difficult to be dene by any one except
the Almighty Himself.

Theat baptism with the Holy Ghost is cs-
sential to entire sanctificatlon can further-be
proved from the followlng verses: *“God hath
from the beginning chosen you to salvatlon
through sanctification of the Spirit (2 Thess. -
2:13)." “Elect through sanctification-~.of _the
Spirit, unto obedience and sprinkling (cleans-
ing) of the biood of Jesus Christ” (1 Peter 1:2).
Now please observe that the word “Spirit” in
both the above verses is expressed with a
capital S. Some say it is the blood that
cleanses; we would say, the Spirit cleanses,
and both In one sense are right. It cannot
truthfully be said we are sanctifled unless we
have received the Holy Ghost as an indwelling
Presence. We cannot even keep sanctified
without the same. We are baptized, cleansed,
with (not by) the Holy Ghost. He is .our
cleansing (if received) and the power.

The Greatest Appeals to the
Greatest

The great preachers of the past dealt in their
preaching with the greatest themes of the
Bible. Not with the latest novel or the cur-
rent fad of society as sensational catchy
themes by which to attract attention did they
deal, but with the profound facts of immor-
tality and human accountability, and of des-
tiny and atonement for sin. These great sub-
jects appealed to their great minds and these
messages appealed to the minds of their audit-
ors. The same is true today. The grent
preachers of today do the samec thing. They
delve and grapple with the problems and facts
whieh relate to life and destiny and they get
a hearing from the multitudes. No greater or
sadder mistnke is made by preachers than to
suppose they must adopt some trashy, empty
but catchy theme te gain the attention of this
degenerate age. An exchange well says:

One of the sanest of our teachers reminded
his classes in homiletics that the master paint-
ers confined themselves to a few great themes,
and won .immortality of fame. .The painters
who paint broken fiddles and old shoes and
poodle dogs have no future awaliting them.
The man who, in his palpit, devotes his
strength to denouncing trifles of comduct or
advocating petty distinctions of sects, makes a
mere dimple where he should make a home
thrust,

We live In a ca.reless, pleasure seeking. per-
haps some would say ‘a consclenceléss age.
But the weeds are best killed by the hoelng of
the corn. It is a hopeful sign of the times that
the great themes of revelation are coming to
the front again.. The ministers who are really
men of the new era, are men of the old realities.
Sin, torgiveness. atonement, immortality. arc
being "given prominence after a too long
eclipse. [ o B
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OW can we reach the multi-
tudes? This is a question
that confronts every
that has ever had a vision
of this lost world. There
are bright, intelligent men
and women on all sides of

us, who are seeking something — they kiow
not what. Some go to church once or twice

a month. Few go more than that. Many gmo

much less. Whole families never step inside

a chureh. They go to the playhouses and the-
atres in swarms. The, baschall parks are

overflowing. Great crowds go to the public
dance halls.  AMultitudes are on the street.

What can be done? Is there no one to tell
thom about Jesus, who has commanded us
to go out into the byways and hedges and
‘conipel them to come in? Wherever there is a
reality there is always a counterfeit.  The devil
counterfeits every good thing., Every crank,
every fanatie, and every wolf i1 sheep’s cloth-
ing goos out on the street to poison the public
with every abominsable doctrine. Why should
we not, having the highest calling this side
of eternity, go out into the street and tell
people about Jesus? People everywhere are
dving without Christ.

Fzra’s great revival was held in the strects
of Jerusalem, where he uncov ore] sin without
fear.

Tt was on the streets of Nineveh that Jonah
eried, “Yet forty davs snd Nineveh shall be
overthrown.” As a result. the entire city re-
pented in sackeloth and ashes.

John the Baptist came crying in the wilder-
“Prepare-ve the way of the Tord and
make His paths straight” And all Juded
came out to hear this man sent from God.

Christ preached Tlis greatest sermon to the
multitude on the mountain. It was in the
open air that He proclaimed the Gospel to the
woman by the well.:

Paul was converted on the road-to Damns:
cug, henceforth he went forth preaching
“Jesus and the resurrection,” even from Mars
Hill, and pressing his way into the market
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Street Preaching

Written by A. F. BALSMEIER, Evannclz’s{

At the age of thirty-seven, Savonarola came
out from his monk’s cell into the streets of
the beautiful city of Florence with his henrt
all aglow with the love of Christ. HHe said,
“Italy shall be renewed.” He preached with
such fervor, zeal, and eloquence that all
Florence came out to hear him. Lorenzo said,
“The churches are too small for him.” The
wonien eame in processions and flung their
costliest ornaments in a pile at his feet, as
so maeh disearded worldliness. The prodizal
song, the lewd monks, the amateur poets, and
the grave scholars brought their bad books
and licentious poems, and made u great bon-
fire in the center square of the city.

t\‘lto John ITuss had been driven from the
churchies with this ediet upon him, “that none
shall harbor Joln Tuss nor give him food and
drink nor tallkk with him; every city, village
or eastle where he shall go shuall be put under
an interdict,” he retired to the fields, preached
in the woeds,. ut the cross roads, to thousands
of people. who flocked to hear him. It was
here he began the Boheminn reformation.
Tistory says that through him the Gespel
was planted in the hearts of countless mun-
bers. ¢

Martin Luther preached te twenty-tive thou-
sand people in the strects of Zwickwa.

Five hundred were converted in one of John
Livingstone’s open air meetings.

At the berinning of the great Methodist
revival, George Whitfield had only two hundred
at his first service, but -before the end of the
weck he had two or three thousand.

John Wesley said: “I am well assured that
T did {far more good to my Lincolnshire par-
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ishioners by preaching three days from my
father’s tomb, than I did by preaching three
vears in his pulpit.” Where would have been
our great holiness movement today if Whit-
field and Wesley had not preached in-the open
air?

There are many places in the open air where
we could tell the story of Jesus. Some people
would not enter a church door even if it con-
fronted them, but will stop and listen very
attentively to a street service. All classes are
found at the open air services. Some are
bound down with sinful appetites or desires.
Others are ashamed to be seen inside a church,
and many are so hardened they do not care to
zo. The vagrant who is poor, dirty, Iazy, hun-
gry, and dissatisfied, who would hardly be
welcome elsewhere, receives a hearty recep-
tion at the street scrvice, and is always on
hand.  Drunkards, harlots, gamblers, and
thiceves frequent the strect service. Foreloners
listen to the songs and testimonies and won-
der at the shine on the bright faces. Who can
tell how much good they may receive? NMany
a young man who is shiftless and indiffer-
ent will linger around the street
There is still another, the moralist,
nerlecting, utterly neglecting, his salvation;i
he is teo busy to go to church.
dex to become a Christian, but is as much lost
as any heathen in darkest Afriea. It is a
privilege to talk to these people. Tfow much
they need God!

The street service affords a golden oppor-
tunity for preaching the unsearchable riches
of Christ, to these sinning, suffering dissatis-
fied multitudes of eternity-bonnd conls. Tt
seems if it were possible an anzel from
heaven would be glad to come and tell the
perishing millions, that Jesus Christ the Son
of God could satisfy every longing, and set
them free, forever freee. Who can be greater
than Pnul, Savonarola, Huss, Martin Tufher,
Wesley, Whitfield. whose lives will Hyve in the
minds of the people as long as the sun shines?
They preached in the open air. Therefore, let
ns, to whom Christ has given the example,
follow in His steps.

Blessings, to Iiim shall be given;

places where the crowds gathered.

TEPHEN had been accused of speaking
S blasphemous words against the temple,
and the law, and the prophets. Our text
is taken from his bold defense. We glean four
propositions from this text, which we desire to
make you: (1) This is that Moses; (2) This
is that Lord; (3) This is that church; (4)
Lively oracles given unto us.

This is that Moses. Stephen’s accusers were
so taken up with the man Moses that they were
dumb to his prophecies and blind to théir ful-
fillment. Instead of being shouting happy be-
cause Moses’ prophecies had come to pass, they
were filled with rage and killed the man who
came with glad tidings of their fulfillment.
They hod no vision of how the old should take
on greater proportions by the coming of the
Tord. They had become so professional that
ordinary prmcm]es were forgotten. They could
break the law, ignore the prophecies, spurn
their fulfillment, and still profess to love the
man.. They could not see any connecting link:
between the old and mew. They took it that
if they were to accept the new they were to
cast away the old, and vice versa. DBut by
casting away the new they robbed themselves
of the old; for no one can accept the one with-
out the other.

This,is that Lord. Our trouble today is

He that gives, lends to God,
Treasures, he shall have tn heaven.

This is that Moses, which said unto the
children of Israel, A prophet shall the Lord
your God raise up unto you of your brethren,
tike unto me,; him shall ye hear. This is he,
that was in the church in the wilderness with
the angel which spake to him in the Mouni
Sinai, and with our fathers; who received the
lively oracles to yive unto us (Acts 7:37-38).

that we have become so professional in our re-
ligion that it is hard to convince people that
the Lord we serve, was, and still is, the Lord
of the Old Testament, as well as the New.
This some may deny. But a few good ser-
mons on tithing will prove the statement.
Ve are a chip off the old block, a block off the
old log, a log”off the old tree, n tree off the
old stump, a stump that is fast on the old
roots. The Lord is the Third Person in the
Godhead. He has always been and always will
be. Our text tells us that He was with the
angel that talked with Moses in the Mount
Sinai.

This is that church. While history tells
us that Pentecosf was the birthday of  the
Christian church, yet God has had a church

ever since the proinise of Jesus was given to
Adam and Eve in the Garden. Ive belicved
the promise (Gen. +:1). Abel worshiped the
Tord (Gen. 4:4). And God hus had a little
band of truc worshippers on the carth ever
since. At times the number has been larger
than others, but IIe always knew where to go
to get a Noah, an Abraham, or a David. *And
I am glad to say that the Lord with whom
Enoch walked, who said that Abraham was
his friend; who was with the church in the
wilderness, is the same Lord and Iead of the
church of which we are members today (Iiph.
2:11-22). The same doctrines taught in the
church in the wilderness as touching salva-
tion are the same thut we have in the church
today.
their beginnings in Genesis. They run through
the Bible like a Mississippl emptying into the
great gulf of Revelation.

Lively oracles given unto us. Stephen said
that Moses received lively oracles in the AMount
Sinai to give unto us. Stephen was preaching
a post-Pentecostal sermon. So, all we have

to do is to go back and see what lively oracles
Moses received in Mount Sinai; and then we
can tell what oracles he received to be given
unto us to be observed this side of Pentecost.

- “And rll the tithes of the land, whethor of

service. .

who is;

Tic hopes some™-.

All true doctrines of the church find -
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