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CORRECTION

The contribution to the Endowment Fund by
Mrs. F. W. Gainer, W. Va. should have been
listed as $7.00, instead of $2.00. We regret
the error. — Editors.

REALIZING THE BLESSINGS
OF GOD

Cuba, Alabama
Dear Editors and Readers:

Oh, the many sweet blessings show-
ered on me — my thanks seem too weak,
but God knows the very secret thoughts
of my heart. It is no merit of mine that
I receive His countless blessings : amaze-
ment fills my heart, that my blessed
Lord is so kind to me, a worm. When
I consider his holiness, purity, wisdom,
and power, I am carried away in medi-
tation which I cannot describe; and
then, when my mind again descends to
earthly things, I feel like I have actually
been abroad, visiting a different coun-
try. These experiences rest my mind
more than I can express; and here,
again, I see his mercy and kindness to
me. Yes, I know that our Heavenly Fa-
ther can enable us to walk right through
worldly conversation and activity, and
not notice what they are saying; be-
cause we are so deeply engaged with
higher thoughts.

I am a poor writer, but I, at the age
of eighty-five, can sit in a room and
write a letter to a friend, or a letter to

an Old Baptist paper, while a radio is
turned on, with speaking or music.
There are many who say they just can’t
do that, but I do not think it is at all
smart, it is quite natural for me; for
I am gifted with deep concentration, and
do concentrate on any subject that is
of vital interest to me.

I have given much thought to the
words of Solomon: he had seen much of
riches, and what pertains to riches;
and what does he say? “All is vanity,
and vexation of spirit.” He was a wise
man, with wisdom from God. He prayed
for wisdom that he might rule a nation
right. God granted him wisdom — rich-
es were also given, though I don’t know
that he prayed for riches. We read, in
the book of Proverbs, sound counsel
from his pen.

I feel deeply impressed with Solo-
mon’s three last words in his declara-
tion: Vexation of Spirit. If we become
too deeply interested in the playthings
of this world, there are surely other,
and much more important, things crowd-
ed out. Our minds cannot carry both.
Many are the devices and attractions
at the present time, designed to call our
thoughts away from our blessed Lord,
and his agony and suffering on the cross
for our sins. Oh, how I crave to feel
God’s nearness to me! to make me able
to walk prayerfully and thoughtfully
to my journey’s end.

Submitted in humble hope,
Mary Lancaster

. The Salisbury Old School Baptist
Church of Salisbury, Marylond, greets
the saints composing the churches of
the Salisbury Association, in sesston
with the Nassaongo Church on October
24 and 25, 1956:

Beloved Brethren:

* ‘Again it is our pleasure to meet with

you and to greet you by church letter.
A year has passed since we thus met —
another year through which we have
been kept by the unchanging love and
grace of our Blessed Lord, nourished
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and sustained by His Holy Word. Trials,
afflictions and downsittings have often
been our lot, but just so often, we hope,
He has sanctified these experiences to
our growth in grace and in our knowl-
edge of him. In the very depths of af-
fliction, Job cried, “I know that my Re-
deemer liveth,” although it was many
centuries before the Child was born, the
Son given. “I know that my Redeemer
liveth!” This has ever been, and will
ever be, the triumphant cry of the
Lord’s people as they are blest to behold
the Lamb of God in whom all the full-
ness of the Godhead dwells; yet who,
in the councils of Heaven, was made a
little lower than the angels for the suf-
fering of death; who bore our gins in
His own body on the tree that we should
live unto righteousness; who was dead
and is alive forevermore; who ascended
into Heaven, there to appear in the
presence of God for us, decorated, not
with medals and ribbons as an earthly
conqueror, but with glorious wounds —
wounds that tell of a battle won, a pur-
pose fulfilled, a warfare accomplished,
a bride redeemed! But this, glorious as
it is, is not the end. For one day, the
man Christ Jesus, shall come again, not
as he came before, born in a manger,
but descending from Heaven with a
shout, with the voice of the archangel
and the trump of God, to raise the dead
in Christ and to catch up those of his
saints who live and remain, to meet Him
in the air — AND SO SHALL WE
EVER BE WITH HIM!

What a perfect Savior! What a bless-
ed hope! What a glorious future! How
joyful, yet how humble we are made as
we meditate upon these precious truths,
each trusting, in the words of Paul
“For unto me, the least of all saints, is
this grace given.” Therefore, beloved
brethren, let us not be entangled with
the affairs of this life, but looking for
that blessed hope and His glorious ap-
pearing.

As a Church, we hope and believe we
are dwelling in peace, unity and sweet
fellowship, inseparably bound together
by the cords of Jesus’ great love. Our

meeting times are the same as hereto-
fore, except that now our quarterly busi-
ness meetings are held on Saturday
evening instead of in the afternoon be-
fore each fifth Sunday. Our meetings
are well attended, in spite of our small
membership. Our brethren and many
friends are most faithful in attendance,
which we deeply appreciate. We feel
richly blest in having Elder David
Spangler for our pastor. He comes to us
with the burden of the Word of the
Lord and is highly gifted in delivering
unto us that which is first delivered
unto him, and we are edified thereby.

We greatly enjoyed having Elder
John D. Wood and Sister Wood with us
for our fifth Saturday and Sunday meet-
ing in January, also Elder Everett Jones
in April and May. v

‘Since our last Association, our preci-
ous sisters, Grace Hastings and Laura
Rounds have been called from their
earthly residence, and are sadly missed
among us. On the other hand, it was our
great joy to see our dear Sister Eliza-
beth Hall added to the visible Church.
What an heavenly sight to see the ran-
somed of the Lord confess Him before
men, follow Him into baptism, and go on
their way rejoicing.

. . . And now, may we all be kept by
His grace to remain a united people un-
til it is His purpose that we meet again.

Submitted in love and fellowship,
Elder David V. Spangler, Pastor
Maude T. Laws, Clerk

(Written by Sister Mildred Dykes)

FORSAKEN?
Reidsville, N. C.

Dear Editors, and .the household of
faith,

Our subscription to the Signs is due.
Enclosed please find check covering
same.

I have been contemplating so much
recently on the Goodness and Mercy of
God, and his infinite power to raise us
up when we feel o low and “Forsaken.”
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For relief of mind, I would like to write
a little concerning the word Forsaken.
It appears in the Bible many times. It’s
meaning is clear to all naturally, and, I
believe, to all of God’s people spiritually.
At one time or another the elect know
what it means to feel Forsaken.

Forty years ago at the age of thirteen,
I was made to realize that I was a great
sinner. I was one of eleven children, but
1 felt “alone” so much of the time. Yes,
Forsaken. Oh, the lonely days and the
horrible nights as I’d watch the sun go
down and felt that I would surely awake
in Hell, and everlasting punishment
would be my just doom. Why I felt thus
I could not reason it out. I was not good
(I felt to be the chiefest of sinners) but
what had I done so bad? I went about
begging for His mercy. My parents were
Primitive Baptists — they were mem-
bers of the church at Pine, in Davidson
County — so were my paternal grand
parents. I had a good home and I loved
and respected my dear parents to the
utmost, but I could not confide my feel-
ings to them. I went along feeling so
low and despondent — yes, Forsaken.
But was I really Forsaken? I believe I
must say, No, a thousand times, No.
When it pleased our Heavenly Father, (1
believe there was a purpose in this), He
brought me out of the horrible pit, out
of the slough of despondency, out of the
belly of Hell. He put a new song in my
mouth — He established my goings. My
paths were made straight. My eyes were
made to see the beauty and holiness of
His great mercy and power. My feet
were as light as the feathery down. I
went about praising Him from whom all
blessings flow. I have never been able to
describe that heavenly feeling, sublime
contentment and peacefuiness that was
mine for three weeks. Surely He was
with me all the way. He Forsook me not.

1 wrote what I thought was the deal-
ings of the Lord with me shortly after
I joined the church. It was published
in the Landmark — Elder P. D. Gold
was editor at that time. T was baptized
by Elder J. A. Ashburn, of Winston-
Salem, who lived only three weeks after

that. He was our pastor at Pine, and we
dearly loved him. He was wonderfully
blessed to preach the unsearchable rich-
es of God in its holy wonder.

In Isaiah 42:16, we find these beauti-
ful promises, “And I will bring the blind
by a way that they knew not; I will
lead them in paths that they have not
known: I will make darkness light be-
fore them, (how wonderful) and crook-
ed things straight. These things will T
do unto them. and not ‘forsake’ them.”

One of the greatest handicaps, to my
way of thinking, is natural blindness.
My heart melts for the blind. They are
in a world of darkness, and our most
eminent doctors are unable to help.
However, they get accustomed to their
habitat and get along fairly well, but
when led in paths they have not known,
how miserably lost they must feel. But
God is able to bring His people in a
strange way and causes them to “see.”
Surely a new happiness is theirs — and
a new and peaceful rest that they had
not known before. They are at ease in
Zion (for a spell), happy and contented
in this new abode. He causes them to
“see” the Sun of Righteousness in all
his glory and power, and feel blessed
and lifted up; yes, He makes the dark-
ness light. How very unnatural and ut-
terly impossible that would be naturally.
How burdensome to the blind to search
out his way along these dark, crooked
paths. But the crooked paths are made
straight — the darkness is turned into
an avenue of light, and it shines in the
sinner’s poor heart making him a new
creature. They forsake the old paths.
They are led into this glorious and beau-
tiful garden that they see for the first
time. And the Lord, whose arm is not
short, (one who hags all power both in
heaven and in earth, one who saw the
end from the beginning) has promised
not to “forsake” them. (I hope I am
embraced in that promise.)

When led into this garden we find it
rich in manna that fell there for the
poor needy sinner. After we partake of
the food we get thirsty. We have this
promise in Isaiah 41:17, “When the poor
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and needy seek water, and there is none,
and their tongue faileth for thirst, I the
Lord will hear them, I the God of Israel
will not forsake them.” Thus we get
very thirsty and feel forsaken but the
Lord supplies all our needs. Though our
tongues cleave to the roof of our mouths
for thirst, and we are unable to make a
sound, the Lord ‘“hears’ us. Oh, that we
could always remember the promises
of God, who is omnipotent, and faileth
not. But so often I feel that He is clean
gone forever. I feel, however, that it is
good for us to feel unworthy. I long to
stay at the feet of the Saints. I believe
in due time we will be lifted up — “He
remembers the covenant which He
swore unto the fathers” (Deuteronomy
4:31). What a pretty sight, after the
gtorm to look heavenward, and view the
beautiful bow in all its colorful splendor.
What a blessed reminder!

What can one imagine, regardless of
how vain the wish, that could compare
with the following: “Let your conversa-
tion be without covetousness: and be
content with such things as ye have:
for He hath said, I will never leave
thee nor ‘forsake’ thee.” (Hebrew 13:5)
How wonderfully blessed most of us are
with natural things — but we wish for
things that we are unable to possess. Is
that not covetousness? We should re-
member and be content with the promise
that He is with us and will not ‘“for-
sake” us. We go to sleep and forget
Him, but when we awake in the morning
He is still there. His banner over us is
Love. We climb the mountain of Hope.
We rest in the valley of Faith. We are
led by His power in the paths of right-
eousness. We feed upon the manna that
falls from Heaven. We grow in Grace
and we are clothed in fine linen, spun
by the Master Craftsman, Christ. We
stroll into the garden and our eyes feast
on the pure lilies. “They toil not neither
do they spin.” We feast on the honey
and it is sweet to our taste. All the day
we are kept by His power. We forget
how good the Lord is, and how rich are
His blessings daily. We take so much
for granted. Oh, that we might stand

still and be content with such things
as we have. He will do all his pleasure
both on earth and in Heaven. He will not
“forsake” us.

It is believed by many that we are
living in “The Evening Of Time.” I used
to hear my grandfather express it thus.
We see many fulfilments, that is true.
Natural progress is great. In fifty years
there will be a vast change from now,
no doubt. There has been a momentous
change in the past half century: But a
day is as a thousand years with the
Lord and a thousand years is as a day.
The “evening of time” HAD come for
Grandfather. It comes to us all — each
individual. But the final consumation
of all things could well be many years
hence, could it not? In that great day
I hope and pray for God’s Mercy. For-
sake Us Not!

In Hope,
Mary Williams Somers

CIRCULAR LETTER OF 1875

The Original Little River Association
of Predestinarian Baptists now in ses-
siton at Dry Creek Meeting House, Trigg
County, Kentucky, August 20, 1875: to
the Churches of which she is composed
— Greetings:

Dear Brethren and Sisters:

The Association believing that the
time has fully come that a circular let-
ter upon the subject of the preached
gospel will be beneficial to the Lord’s
children, therefore she agrees to have a
letter written now. Dear brethren, we
will now make the attempt to discharge
the duty assigned to us, feeling our in-
ability to write upon such an important
subject, but under God we will do the
best we can. »

1st. We will notice the nature of the
gospel; or what the gospel is.

2nd. The ends to be accomplished by
it.

3rd. Its ministry, ete.

We are aware, brethren, that thig is a
subject, in its different aspects, of vast
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magnitude, and, in this day of religious
confusion, one of vital importance to
God’s children.

1st. What is the gospel of Christ? We
understand the gospel to be the plan of
redemption through Jesus Christ, com-
prehending all that Jesus did as a Medi-
ator between God and man, and that it
everywhere in the scriptures, sounds de-
liverance, and breathes the spirit of lib-
erty. The death and resurrection of
Christ appears to be the very essence of
the gospel, for the apostle in defining it
to his brethren, says: “For I delivered
unto you first of all that which I also re-
ceived, how that Christ died for our
sins, according to the scriptures, and
that he was buried and that he rose
again the third day according to the
seriptures.” (1 Corinthians 15:3-4) He
says also in the same epistle, “For I de-
termined not to know anything among
you save Jesus Christ, and him cruci-
fied.” (1 Corinthians 14:2)

The same apostle says the gospel was
preached to Abraham through the prom-
ised seed which was Christ. (Galatians
3:8) The prophet, in Isaiah 61:1, callg
the gospel good tidings to the meek, for
Jesus interprets the language of the
prophet when he said, he hath annointed
me to preach the gospel to the poor.
(Luke 2:10) And the prophet says,
“How beautiful upon the mountains are
the feet of him that bringeth good tid-
ings, that publisheth peace; that bring-
eth good tidings of good, that publish
salvation.” (Isaiah 52:7) And Noah the
prophet says, “Behold upon the moun-
tains the feet of him that bringeth good
tidings, that publisheth peace.” The
apostle uses the above quotations from
the prophets and makes direct applica-
tion of them to the preachers of the
gospel. (Romans 10:14) The gospel then
is the system of redemption through
Jesus Christ as treasured up in the
eternal mind of God, but revealed to us
through the scriptures of the prophets,
proclaimed to us by Jesus himself and
confirmed by them that heard him, and
is emphatically good tidings of great joy
to all that know the joyful sound.

(Psalms, 89:15) The gospel is frequent-
ly in scripture taken for the publication
on record of the mediation of Christ,
embracing the birth, life, death, resur-
rection, ascension and intercession of
the Son of God, for the redemption and
glorification of his people. So then the
gospel written or preached, is no more
than a declaration or publication of the
plan of salvation as God has revealed
it to men; and though all the Bibles now
extant were reduced to ashes, and
though there were none to preach the
gospel of your salvation, yet, dear
Brethren, the plan of redemption and
the work of redemption by Jesus Christ
would remain for ever the same, and
God’s love to his people as therein re--
vealed, would remain immutable. But we
have stated that the gospel everywhere
in scripture breathes the spirit of lib-
erty and sounds deliverance. I will now
quote a few paragraphs out of many
to prove this posgition; and in doing this
I shall attempt to draw a line of distinc-
tion between the gospel and the law, the
latter everywhere breathing bondage,
condemnation and death — and the
gospel the very reverse.

The letter killeth, but the spirit giv-
eth life; the law is the ministration of
condemnation; the gospel is the min-
istration of righteousness. (2 Cor. 3.)
The law cries, cursed is everyone that
continueth not in all things which are
written in the book of the law to do
them. Whereas the gospel answers,
Christ hath redeemed us from the curse
of the law, being made a curse for us.
(Gal. 3:10-15) The law holds wicked
Jerusalem in bondage with her chil-
dren, but the gospel shows us Jerusalem
above, which is free. (Galatians 4:25-
26) It is the spirit of the law that who-
soever committeth sin is the servant of
sin; but the gospel declares that if the
Son therefore shall make you free ye
shall be free indeed. (John 8:34, 36) The
law holds men to be dead in trespasses
and gins, but the gospel announces that
Christ has come that they might have
life and that they might have it more
abundantly. (John 10:10) By the law
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sin reigns unto death, but the gospel
declares that grace shall reign through
righteousness unto eternal life by Jesus
Christ our Lord. (Romans 5) The law
has doomed men to dust and to banish-
ment from God, but life and a glorious
immortality are brought to light
through the gospel. (1 Tim. 1:10)

It is worthy of remark that the gospel
is no where spoken of as a system of
condemnation to the ungodly, as we so
frequently hear from the pulpit by those
who are not able rightly to divide the
word of truth; and it is equally as great
a mark of blindness to promise life and
immortality through the works of the
law. By the law was the knowledge of
sin, and we realized condemnation; by
the gospel we received a knowledge of
Jesus and through him realize liberty.
Oh! brethren and sisters, let us stand
fast therefore in the liberty wherewith
Christ hath made us free and be not
again entangled with the yoke of bond-
age. (Gal. 5:1) The preaching of the
gospel to unregenerate Jews and Greeks
only amounts to a system of foolishness
and becomes a stumbling block and
rock of offense, but to them who are
called by the grace of God and prepared
by his Spirit to hear, it is Christ, the
power of God and the wisdom of God.
(1 Cor. 1:28-24) The gospel to the nat-
ural man comes in word only, but to the
spiritual man it comes in power, and in
the Holy Ghost, and in much assurance.
(1 Thes. 1:5)

When it is the pleasure of God to give
the poor dead sinner spiritual life, a new
heart and ears to hear, and enables him
by faith to embrace Jesus, then, and not
till then, does, the gospel become the
power of God unto salvation, as the
apostle declares. (Rom. 1:16) To such
an enlightened soul as this, the gospel
comes in demonstration of the spirit and
of power. (1 Cor. 2:4) The gospel is the
same in nature in all ages and in all

nations, and it is therefore called the

everlasting gospel. (Rev. 14:6) It is
called the gospel of God, as being a rev-
elation of his mercy to man, and as be-
ing under his divine control and direc-

tion. It is called a glorious gospel as be-
ing a display of the goodness and mercy
of God in the salvation of his people,
and showing the glory of God and the
harmony of all his divine perfections in
their redemption.

Much more might be said in answer to
the first inquiry: What is the gospel of
Christ? but our limits forbid, and we
shall proceed very briefly to offer a few
thoughts, in addition to what hag al-
ready been said, in relation to our second
proposition. :

2nd. The end to be accomplished by
the gospel. We shall confine our re-
marks principally to the preaching of
the gospel from what we gather from
the scriptures. The preaching of the
gospel was designed of God as a system
of instruction and spiritual food for the
benefit, edification and comfort of his
children; and as legitimately belongs to
them as the reading and expounding of
the law of Moses belonged to, and was
for the benefit of, the children of Israel;
and as, in the type, the law of Moses
was not obligatory upon the uncircum-
cised nations, so, in the antitype, the
preaching of the Gospel was not design-
ed for, neither can it be beneficial to the
uncircumcised in heart and ears in a
spiritual point of view. Neither are the
laws which Jesus Christ has given to
his people and established in his king-
dom obligatory upon the unregenerate,
or these that are without.

The preaching of the Gospel was not
designed of God to quicken the dead
sinner into life and give a new heart,
any more than the sowing of the seed is
designed to prepare the ground in which
it falls, and make it become fruitful;
but it was designed and ordained of God
as a system of instruction in righteous-
ness, and as a means of conveying re-
ligious food, comfort and edification to
the children of the kingdom. Hence,
Jesus calls it, “this gospel of the king-
dom.” (Matt. 24:14) We do not under-
stand that the eternal salvation of sin-
ners was ever suspended upon the
preaching of the Gospel, for the scrip-
tures inform us that Christ Jesus came
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into the world to save sinners, and we
are ready to believe that he accomplish-
ed that stupendous task, for we hear
him crying on the cross of Calvary, “It
ig finished.” And the scriptures inform
us that Christ died for our sins and rose
for our justification, and, if so, the law
can demand no more.

3rd. Its ministry, etc. We understand

that all men in nature are alike and are

in a state of sin and death, and if there
is power in the preaching of the Gospel
to quicken one of them, why would not
the same preaching quicken all that
were present? I answer, the reason is,
the power is not in the preached Gospel.
But we believe that many sinners are
quickened while under the sound of the
Gospel, but it is not the preaching that
quickens the sinner — it was, and is,
the Spirit of God that quickens the sin-
ner into life. The King of Zion said that,
“No man knoweth the Son but the
Father, and no man knoweth the Father
but the Son, and he to whomsoever the
Son will reveal him.” (John 11:27) We
could bring up many more scriptures
to the point, but we think that there has
been plenty said for the present.

(Published by request)

Geneva, Alabama
Dear Editors:

After fourteen years, the writer was
blessed to attend the Smith River As-
sociation, in September, 1956. It was
" most peaceful, love abounding, and
spiritual in every way. We are so glad
to see brethren dwelling together in
peace and love. The writer has never
desired to cause trouble anywhere. It
is not his desire to meddle in local af-
fairs, and feels that each church is a
sovereign body under the holy direction
of the Lord. Too often ministers have
gone about spreading trouble and tur-
moil far and wide: such is not right in
Zion. One should speak sound doctrine
that cannot be condemned; and certain-
ly those things that he has seen — only
things revealed unto him. Too often

ministers go about speculating on the
Word of God. Such is not sound preach-
ing.

On August 31st, the writer was the
guest of his daughter -in-law, Mrs.
Francis D. Collins, and two grand-sons,
whom he had not seen since July, 1949.
So it was a real thrill to see them again.
And how those boys, John and Richard,
have grown. They now live in Lynch-

" burg, Virginia. Leaving there early Sep-

tember 1st, it seemed that every connec-
tion was made for us by an unseen
hand, and we were soon blessed to be
with the beloved saints at Laurel Creek
Church, far up in the Blue Ridge moun-
tains, in Floyd County, Virginia.

On Saturday we heard Elders J. W.
Gilliam, J. P. Helms, Julius Bocock,
Randolph Perdue, W. C. King, J. O.
Conner, and others. On Sunday: Elders
Lane, from West Virginia; J. C. Pas-
chall, and Ernest Oakley, from North
Carolina ; with the writer following El-
der Lane. It seemed that the Heavenly
Manna came down in all its glory for
the redeemed of the Lord. Elders Moran,
Hash and Thompson presided over the
association, as moderator and clerks,
in such an humble manner.

The writer spent the night in the
beautiful mountain home of Elder S. L.
Moran, where every possible courtesy
was extended to him. The scenery
showed the master workmanship of one
who never makes a single mistake, but
reigns supremely over all things in maj-
esty and power. Although Elder Moran
numbers his age at four score, he has
lived nobly and well in the service of
the King. He has a wonderful compan-
ion and children, who minister well to
him in love, piety and tenderness. May
his remaining days be his best, and
the most devoted to his Lord.

It was a most glorious occasion on
Sunday to be in the tabernacle of the
Most High, as the writer felt when he
spoke on, “The Lord’s Prayer”. “Our
Father which art in Heaven, hallowed
be thy name.” Think of our earthly par-
ents, how we love and miss them; but
then think of One in heaven who loved
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us e’er the morning stars burst forth
in splendor, or the first atom was cre-
ated. “Hallowed be His name.” Perfect
in everything, Lord of Lords, glorious
in everything, making no mistake in
anything; Wonderful, Counselor, the
Everlasting Father: the Prince of
Peace. Why should vain mortals worry
over trivial things, when He is at the
helm in all things.

All were so very nice to us on the
trip. It was a sad farewell at the church
when we left so many, never to see
again. Elder Paschall brought us down
the beautiful Parkway Drive, by Stuart,
Patrick Springs, and Madison, N. C.,
where we caught the bus for home.

On October 6th, we attended the Eb-
enezer Association, near Luverne, Ala-
bama, where Elder O. W. Perkins spoke
first, followed by this unworthy one;
and closed that afternoon by Elder
Charlie Davis, of the Mt. Enon Associa-
tion, in south Florida. It was the first
time we had heard Elder Perkins, of
Kentucky; and both he and Elder Davis
were blessed to speak. Elder E. D. Gaf-
ford, of Honorville, is Moderator of
the Ebenezer Association; and is loved
far and wide. ,

The writer would appreciate receiving
minutes of all associations, at either
Newton, Alabama, or Geneva, Alabama.

Yours in bonds,
(Elder) J. J. Collins

Collingville, Va.
To the Signs of the Times,

- Dear Ones:

Hearing and reading from the dif-
ferent gifts at home and abroad, streng-
thens me in ‘my hope and faith in God,
the Father of our Lord and Saviour
Jesus Christ. While reading the October
issue, my mind went back to the year
1939, when I asked for a home with
them at Republican Church (Virginia),
telling them I knew that they had
preached the truth, as I had been read-
ing the Bible, and it seemed clear from
beginning to end — I meant God being

the first and the last in our salvation.
I have learned a deeper lesson since
then. I was asked if I could keep the
commandments, and I answered, the
best I know. I went home dissatisfied
with myself, and with a burden which
lasted three days. It grew worse until
I almost smothered for breath. I was
sitting with my head bowed in my lap,
and my hands over my face, crying,
“Lord have mercy on me. Why did I
join the church? If it be thy will, re-
move this burden; if not, continue it.”
The next thing I remember, I was up
walking through the rooms, singing
the song: “O, land of rest.” At the time
a bird in a tree in the back yard was
singing, which sounded with these
words, “Cheer up, cheer up.” I felt bet-
ter. On retiring for the night, while
lying in bed, I viewed a person, or sha-
dow of one, over me, dressed in white;
and a light flashed on me, and I could
feel the heat as if it were the sun.

On the Sunday following, I told Elder
Helms my feelings, and of the light;
and that I hoped it was the light that
opened my eyes to see, and led me to the
church; and that I wanted him to bap-
tize me. The month following, before I
went into the water, the sun shined out
so bright that it left a burning on my
face until I went to sleep that night.

Being taught of God — his Spirit
working in us, all self works are burned
out; and we feel our weakness, and sin-
fulness, and nothingness; and we are en-
abled to call on God for mercy, knowing
that without his love, mercy, and grace,
we would be forever lost; and couldn’t
know him in the pardon of our sins, or
have any knowledge of them, but would
be trusting in our own selves for right-
eousness, not in Christ Jesus our Lord.
Paul knew something of this light, for
we read, “For God, who commanded the
light to shine out of darkness, hath
shined in our hearts, to give the light of
the knowledge of the glory of God in the
face of Jesus Christ. But we have this
treasure in earthern vessels, that the
excellency of the power may be of God,
and not of us.” And, “. .. the life-T now
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live in the flesh I live by the faith
of the Son of God, who loved me, and
gave himself for me.”

Jesus said, “All that the Father hath
given me shall come unto me.” And, “No
man can come unto me, except the
Father which hath sent me draw him.”
And, “This is the work of God, that ye
believe on him whom he hath sent.” I
was talking with a little girl not long
ago, and she was telling me about going
to the Bible and Sunday School. I learn-
ed what they taught there. She said
that God was coming for his children,
and the Devil was coming for his: those
that did good went to heaven, and those
that did bad went to a burning place.
And that she was going to be good and go
to heaven. She was not good, by the way
she talked, but her conscience did not
condemn her, as the consciences of her
false teachers do not condemn them.
These are not in relationship with the
Apostle Paul, for he taught otherwise:
“For by grace are ye saved, through
faith, and that not of yourself, it is the
gift of God; not of works, lest any man
should boast. For we are his workman-
ship, created in Christ Jesus unto good
works, which God hath before ordained
that we should walk in them.” And Paul
also said, “By the grace of God I am
what T am.” He had been taught not to
trust in his own self-works for salvation.
“There is therefore now no condemna-
tion to them which are in Christ Jesus,
who walk not after the flesh, but after
the Spirit.”

Unto Him be all the praise, honor and
glory, now and forever.

Mattie Underwood

BROTHER CYRUS RISLER DIES
SUDDENLY

With' profound sorrow we learn of the sud-
den passing of Brother Cyrus Risler at his
home in New York City. For several years he
did much of the work in publishing the Signs;
and as a member of the Board of Trustees of
the Signs of the Times, he served as Secretary.
An obituary will appear soon. — J. D. W.
PLEASE NOTE: Two requests for insertion
under Church Notices arrived too late for this
issue. They will appear with the Notices in
January, 1958.
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EDITORIAL

Again we are come to the beginning
of a new year, and a new volume of
the Signs of the Times — the 125th,
We trust that we are thankful to the
giver of every good and perfect gift
for our many blessings, both natural and
spiritual; and thankful for the evi-
dences of the grace of our God in using
the Signs to the comfort and edification
of his people in many places.

Did we not realize that the hand of
the Lord has sustained the paper
through the years, we would be amiss
in our knowledge of the purpose of
God in all things; and did we not have
evidence that the Lord is continually
manifesting the truth to those of his
elect (in his own time and way), we
should feel that the purpose of the
Signs was about completed. But, since
there are many who are comforted and
edified by the published experiences,
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and by the articles dealing with Scrip-
tural truths; and since they support
the paper through their subscriptions
and donations, we are assured that the
Signs will be sustained in the years to
come.

There has never been a time, during
the one hundred and twenty-four years,
that the editors of the Signs and its
writers have not contended earnestly
for the sovereignty of God in all things.
They have contended that the Lord’s
people are those who were chosen in
Christ Jesus before the world began;
and that the Lord sends his Spirit into
the hearts of each of these, manifesting
to them that they are his children; and
that their salvation is secured to them
by the redeeming and atoning blood of
the Lord Jesus Christ; and that it is
not by a combination of works and
grace, but entirely by the grace of God
that they are saved.

Through grace, we are continuing to
believe and advocate these truths; both
from individually experiencing that they
are truths, and because we find no other
things taught in the Scriptures — and
we would be careful not to publish any-
thing which is not in line with them.
We would assure our brethern that we
fully subscribe to those things laid down
by Elder Beebe in his Prospectus, as
. being a summary of Bible doctrine.

“The grace of the Lord Jesus Christ,
and the love of God, and the communion
of the Holy Ghost, be with you all.
Amen.” (2 Cor.13:15)

J.D.W.

ELDER NASH LEAVING THE
EDITORIAL STAFF

Dear Brother Spangler:

I have had another flare-up with my
heart, and the doctors have restricted

my activity for a couple of weeks. It

seems that I am getting more nervous
as the years pile up, and I find that my
mind is not any more active than my
body.

As much as I regret to make this

request, I feel to ask that you relieve
me on the staff of the Signs; but I
want you to know that I am not making
this request for any other than health’s
reason. I have enjoyed serving with you
and the others on the Signs; and I shall
continue to send in renewals and new
subscriptions when I am able to secure
them.

My wife joins me in love and fellow-
ship.

H. O. Nash

We are certain that the readers of the
Signs will regret as much as we, that,
due to the state of his health, Elder
Nash feels to ask that he be relieved
from the Editorial Staff of the Signs.

Since coming on the staff in 1950,
Elder Nash has ably served his breth-
ren: they have enjoyed and appreciated
his writings very much, for they have
been edified and comforted in reading
them.

It has been a pleasure to serve with
Elder Nash on the staff of the paper,
and it is our hope that he may feel im-
pressed to write for publication from
time to time. May the Lord bless him
with all needed grace in the days to
come.

Editors

PSALMS 19

“The law of the Lord is perfect, con-
verting the soul: The testimony of the
Lord is sure, making wise the simple.
The statutes of the Lord are right, re-
joicing the heart: the commandment
of the Lord is pure, enlightening the
eyes. The fear of the Lord is clean, en-
during forever: the judgments of the
Lord are true and righteous altogether.”

Before undertaking to expound to the
readers my understanding of this por-
tion of Holy Writ, I wish that you
would review what I said in my last in
regard to this Sun of righteousness. It
will be well for us to remember that it
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is only when He rises upon us that we
are graciously blessed and taught. He
arose with a heavenly outpouring of
resplendent light when the Holy Spirit
gave Malachi to look and see, and prop-
hesy concerning this Resurrection; we
must also have that transcendent excel-

lence given us for the prophecy to be

fulfilled in us.

To one whom this excellence has been
given, there is not any portion of the
Bible that is not profitable. It may not
be profitable to all alike; it may not be
profitable today for the same thing that
it will tomorrow. At the time we are
given a portion of Scripture we are
feasting so satisfactorily that the
thought of any of it not being useful to
one thus given to see and feel the rising
of the Sun, (who, truly is the true
source of Inspiration) is repellent to us
that are thus exercised. Thus, with a
deep sense of feeling that I know noth-
ing yet as I ought, as well as a keenly
felt sense of unworthiness, I come be-
fore you to write upon the text as I
have given it, feeling that it is a won-
derful theme for poor mortals to glean
from.

All of these gifts of the Lord are
worthless to us in a spiritual sense un-
til the Sun rises. We are unaware that
they are the makeup of our Heavenly
Father until we have light to see hy.
When the eyes of our understanding
have been opened (Eph. 1:18), then we
are able to see the light which passes all
earthly light. We hear of the law by
the hearing of the ear as it is handled
by men, and we hear of what it will do
to those that handle it, but how much
difference there is in hear say about the
law of God and that that we hear when
called to Sinai to receive it in person,
only a pilgrim of the kingdom can tell.
I sometimes hear the Scriptures wrest-
" ed to prove that God gave an imperfect
law, but I have not found that to be
true. It has not been sent to usward that
the law is nearly holy, nearly just, near-
ly good. The fault found in the first
was not predicated upon the weakness
of the law, as the law, but all the fault

was in the weakness of the flesh., Hear-
ing of thig law from any save the giver
will never produce conversion. Any-
thing that comes by observation ig far
different when it is received by exper-
ience. Anybody will think that the law
is unto life, and that they are capable
of keeping it unto life, until such time
as they have it thundered in their ears
from the Sinaitic Mount. Any conver-
sion is a being brought from dependence
on one thing to a dependence on an-
other. Only a power outside the first
thing depended on, and the one depend-
ing on it, can bring that one to conver-
sion. Let us remmeber that; let us re-
member that it is the law of the Lord,
and that, as He delivered it to the chil-
dren of Israel, so, also, must He deliver
it to us.

This perfect law is laid parallel with
us. The weakness of the flesh is at once
made manifest; the perfection of the
law of the Lord, contrasted with our
imperfection, is such that no sinner can
stand justified before God. Here is
where a sinner is converted from look-
ing to the law. For one who has thus
been converted, there is not a vestige of
hope for salvation. Christ has not yet
come to them. They have known noth-
ing but law, and now it, as a means of
salvation, is gone. The law is gone; their
strength is gone; where, oh, where, will
they turn now? There is no one, and no
place to turn to. But at the most unex-
pected time and manner Jesus does
come. As rigid and inflexible as the
justice of God has been in demanding
full payment for transgression, so, also,
now is the mercy of God in Jesus Christ
made manifest as reaching the utter-
most all those that come begging for
mercy for Jesus’ sake. The law has done
its work. The body of Jesus is dead, the-
justice of the law having been wrought
in full vengeance upon Him. The law
will not bother one that is dead, will
it? If you have been converted from the
law, and made to depend on the death,
burial, and resurrection of Jesus Christ,
happy art thou, O Israel.

“The testimony of the Lord is sure,
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making wise the simple.” It is the testi-
mony of the Lord that is sure. This
testimony makes the simple man wise.
These simple ones did not get that
characteristic from their father Adam.
As unreasonable as it is, nevertheless it
is true, that poor fallen man is wise in
his own eyes. He is master of his own
destiny ; he is the master of all circum-
stances that come up. No normal man or
woman wants to be considered simple;
under no circumstances will we admit
to simplicity when we feel the opposite
way. We are moved upon by the Holy
Spirit, and it shows us that, while we
may know things, yet that God calls it
“4hinking.” It must be remembered just
here, as at all other places and times,

that salvation is wholly of the Lord. If

the simplicity was our work, then salva-
tion would be by works of the creature,
and instead of the Psalmist mentioning
the name of the Lord so many times,
and what He does for us, he would at
least some of the time have mentioned
the creature, and what he does for the
Lord. It is utterly impossible for one
who is simple to become a learned man
or woman. He cannot rise above his sim-
plicity. Everything will have a simple
outlook; every action will be an action
tending toward simplicity. But did you
notice the text? Did you get the trend
towards which the Psalmist is reaching?
The testimony of the Lord is such that
it makes wise the simple.

This testimony made wise the shep-
herds and sent them towards Bethle-
hem, seeking the newly born Saviour;
it made the simple know where to turn
in at (Pro. 9:4); it brought Jacob from
thinking that “all these things are
against me,” to being able to say that
Joseph being alive is enough (Gen. 42;
36; 45:28) ; it made Peter to know that
what God had cleansed could not be call-
ed otherwise; it makes the saints of God
trust, not in themselves, but in God who
raiseth the dead; it makes them to know
that this rocky and thorny shore is not
our continuing city, but that we are
waiting and watching for the return of
our Saviour, and that ere long we will

see His glorious appearance on the
horizon.

“The statutes of the Lord are right,
rejoicing the heart.” In all that we say
about the statutes and commandments
of God, we must remember that they are
right. They are right because He gave
them. They cannot be wrong, for He
cannot do wrong. He is good, and there
is not any darkness in Him at all. What-
ever decreed limitation he has placed
on his creatures, it is right. He turns
equally the king’s heart and the rivers
of water, and it is right because he does
it; he speaks to the wicked, which are
the sword of the Lord, to awake, and
they do that (Zech. 13:7), and he speaks
to Zion to awake, and she does that,
and it is just and right for Him to do
that. However, the statutes that réjoic-
eth the heart are those commandments
of our blessed Redeemer God, for we
know that the command of God to the
wicked did not cause rejoicing in their
heart which is as that of the Spirit, nor
does the decrees and commands and
limitations of God placed on the ungod-
ly ever produce joy, but rather hard-
ness and bitterness and animosity.
These statutes are a joy to walk in and
do; they are not the basis of any grief,
for this cannot be (I John 5:3). The love
of God is shed abroad in our hearts by
the Holy Ghost which is given us (Rom.
5:5). I desire that you notice particular-
ly that it is present tense when this gift
of the Holy Ghost is given. I must keep
ever before my readers and hearers that
salvation, both now and later, is of the
Lord. This love being presently shed
abroad in our hearts, the statutes are
now right, and it is as easy to make a
world like this as it would be to keep
from loving the statutes of the Lord
where the love of the Lord is. T always
want to try this doctrine; every time I
am writing or standing in the pulpit, I
want to know if what I am writing or
speaking is the truth. It is useless to
tell me that love will not produce action.
If a man says that he loves his wife and
children and yet is everything to them
except a husband and father, what am I
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to think? If he is what a husband and
father should be, what am I to think?
If a man says that he loves God, and yet
he is into every ungodly thing going
on, what am I to think? If a man says
that he loves the church, and yet he is
going after every ungodly institution in
the country instead of the church, what
am I to think? If a man says that he
loves the brethren, and yet he passes by
them when naked and cold, and says, “Be
ye clothed or be ye warmed,” what am
I to think? We cannot help loving God.
We love him because he first loved us.
The apostle did not say, “We ought to
love one another because he first loved
us,” but we love him because he first
loved us. Gladness has always been a
mark that characterized the Lord’s peo-
ple. The Psalmist said, “I was glad when
they said unto me, Let us go into the
house of the Lord.” “I will very gladly
spend and be spent for you,” says the
apostle; “They that gladly received his
word were baptized,” heralds the Pente-
costal apostle, and if there is not a read-
iness to follow the statutes and the com-
mandments of the Lord in gladness and
rejoicing, even though to do so may call
for the flames and waters of persecu-
tions, one has not yet denied himself;
and much less has he bore the cross. I
would have you to notice that the stat-
utes of the Lord rejoiceth the heart;
that the commandment of the Lord en-
lightens the eyes. One is right and re-
joices the heart; the other is pure and
enlightens the eyes. One is right and
causes the seat of affection, from
whence cometh all of our motives and
promptings in the Lord, to be glad; the
other is pure and enlightens the eyes,
by which we gee the things of the Spirit,
enabling us to know the things to follow
and the things to avoid.

“The fear of the Lord is clean, endur-
ing forever.” This fear is the fear of the
Lord, it is clean, and it endures forever.
You may talk to me about your con-
ditionalism until you go the way of all
the earth, but it just will not register
on my mind. The gospel of Jesus Christ
is not conditional; it is not a gospel that

tells you what to do, but it is the gospel
that tells you what has been done for
you. That person that can handle fear
has not yet been born. It is foolish to
tell one that is afraid not to be so; it
likewise would be foolish to tell one who
does not fear, to do so.

There are two fears spoken of in the
Scripture. God puts one in us, and he
casts the other out. He does not tell us
that it is up to us to take the fear into
us; nor does he tell us that it is up to us
as to whether we cast out fear. The
having of the right kind of fear, and the
being without the wrong kind, is solely
the work of God in both cases. That
fear which a transgressor feels is not
clean. It is not a clean fear, but it is a
product of the natural mind, and the
natural mind does not and cannot bring
forth a clean thing. This first felt fear
is not of Israel’s God. We do not fear
Him and we do not fear His law, until
he reveals himself in His law. I want to
be understood here. I did not say that
Jesus Christ was revealed in the law,
but I do say that God is revealed in it.
We first fear ourselves and that fear is
solely of the earth and of earthly things.
God shows himself to us an offended
God, and we are afraid of Him. This is
the putting of fear in us. If you want to
know how many volunteers are in the
camps of Israel, I suggest that you find
the number of them that did not re-
ceive and hear the law from Sinai. Not
one. God put it into them, and they could
not help it. Before you hurl any vile
epithets at me for that assertion, I
would like for you to find one Israelite
that did help it, and if you do find one,
I promise you faithfully that I will never
preach the doctrine of grace again, for
if T can handle grace, then salvation is
by works.

Oh, how anxiously did Israel cast
their eyes towards that mount that
showed forth blackness, and darkness,
and tempest, and that burned with fire.
How sorely afraid they were; how they
did quake and tremble. (Heb. 12:18-21;
Deut. 5:1-5). And if that fear held out;
if that that we have seen and heard at
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the Mount of Sinai was all of our gospel,
how mocking and how empty it would
be. But how precious is that love that
casts out fear. It is the only perfect love
that is. Mother’s love is so wonderful
and it will come as near endurance as
anything of the earth, but it will fail
(Isa. 49:15) ; the love of a husband or
wife is most precious to behold, but it
will change. God is perfect. God alone is
perfect. God is love. He does not want to
be love. He is not perfected by our love
to Him. We are perfected by His love
in us (I John 4:12). Of all the work at-
tributed to the Holy Ghost in the sin-
ner, none is as precious and comforting
as that the love of God casts out fear.
Now suppose that I wrote to you and
said that I did not have any fear to be
cast out? Suppose I undertake to say
that what John wrote to the elect lady
did not concern me? The fear of the
Lord is clean. It is put into all of the
children of God. It is still being put into
us. We will always have Moses to re-
ceive the law for us; we will always be
afraid of the Mount at Sinai. This fear
will remain and continue and endure to
one and all forever here in time. And as
sure as it does, Moses will fade away to
us as he did to Peter and James and
John (Mat. 17:5), and how sweet it will
be when Jesus is revealed in us as our
only hope, our only Saviour, our only
lawgiver (new). It will then be that we
are come to the Mount Zion, and here
we will receive grace to serve him ac-
ceptably and with godly fear. All of the
fear of Moses will be gone; all fear of
the belching thunder of Sinai will be
gone; all of the fear that God is behind
the door with a big stick will be gone.
That fear which comes in the oldness of
the letter will be gone, and that godly
fear and reverence which is in the Spirit
will be made manifest.

“The judgments of the Lord are true
and righteous altogether.” I have been
accused of preaching that God predes-
tinated bad things. I deny the charge
and demand the proof. The judgments
of the Lord are true. But that is not
all. They are righteous altogether. And

they are past finding out. As to why, I
do not profess to know. As to how they
are executed, I do not know. But that
they are, I most solemnly affirm and
believe. That God hardened Pharoah’s
heart; that He raised him up to show
his power; that the stumblers, being
disobedient, were appointed to that end;
that the vessels of wrath were fitted
to destruction; that the wicked mob
were gathered together to do, and that
they did, only that that the hand and
counsel of God determined before to be
done; that the sword of the Lord is the
wicked, and that the owner of a sword
wields it whithersoever he wills; these
and many other things are instances of
the judgments of God, and they, regard-
less .of what gainsayers and cavilers
say, are all righteous judgments of the
Lord. A question was asked by the
Saviour that has not yet been answered,
but must be, before objections can be
raised to what God does. “Is it not law-
ful for me to do what I will with my
own?”’ Is there unrighteousness with
God because he uses His sword? Is it
unlawful for the Lord to chasten His
children by using the Chaldeans? If the

Lord at one time used the Chaldeans
to correct Israel, is it not a righteous
thing for Him to do so now? If God
ordained the Chaldeans for judgment
in the days of Habakkuk, is He not yet
ruler over Israel?

All of these things are gifts to the
Lord’s people. They are for their cor-
rection, their chastening, their instruc-
tion, their examples. They are all com-
ing from God to usward. The law of the
Lord, His testimony, His statutes, His
commandments, the fear of the Lord,
the judgments of the Lord are all com-
ing down to us. We contributed all to
our just condemmation, and the Lord
gave us all things pertaining to life and
godliness.

W. D. G.



16 SIGNS OF THE TIMES

VOICES OF THE PAST
“He being dead yet speaketh”

HEBREWS 12:6

BELOVED ELDER BEEBE: — I would like
to have you give your views on Hebrews xii. 6.
I have never troubled you for your views be-
fore, knowing your time is taken up; but in
our present bereavement we would be glad
to have you write on that text.

THOMAS & MARY P. LEWIS.

REPLY

The text on which we are requested
to express our views reads as follows:
“For whom the Lord loveth he chasten-
eth, and scourgeth every son whom he
receiveth.”

It seems so very natural for us, when
smarting under the chastening hand of
God, to conclude that he is angry with
us, and in anger has withheld his tender
mercies from us. The friends who visit-
ed Job in the days of his sore trials
took this view of the subject, and added
reproof and reproach to his over-bur-
dened heart; and the heathen who saw
the viper fasten his poisonous fangs
upon the hand of Paul, thought it was
in retribution for some dreadful crime
that he had committed. The Jews also
seemed to think that some unusual sin
committed by the blind man or his par-
ents was the cause of his having been
born blind. Satan himself is ever ready
to aggravate the distress of the children
of God, when pressed down to the gates
of death by trials and afflictions, by his
cruel suggestions that their tribulations
are in evidence that they have no part
or lot in the love of that God whose pow-
er and grace are amply sufficient to
have averted the evil that has come upon
them. The passions of our carnal nature
are moved to resentment or approval of
the treatment we receive from others
as indicative of their hatred or love to
us: we express our love by acts of kind-
ness, and our hatred by acts of retalia-
tion; but God’s dealings with his chil-
dren, whether in stripes or healing mer-
cies, are always in love, for he is in-
finitely above being excited by impulsive

passions. It is very true, he vigits the
transgressions and iniquities of his chil-
dren with his rod; but even then he
chastens them in love, and always for
their good and his glory. But all the
trials, afflictions and bereavements to
which the children of God are subject,
are not to be regarded as punishment
for our transgressions. The most willing
and obedient of the saints, as well as
the more wayward, must pass through
fiery trials, for the trial of their faith,
which is more precious than the trial of
perishable gold; and God has kindly
provided that his dear children shall all
have the full benefit of the furnace in
which he has chosen them. The apostle
Peter has drawn a discriminating line
between the suffering which God’s chil-
dren endure for their faults, and such
as they experience for the trial of their
faith, and warns the saints, saying, “But
let none of you suffer as a murderer, or
as a thief, or as an evil doer, or as a
busybody in other men’s matters. Yet
if any man suffers as a Christian, let
him not be ashamed; but let him glorify
God on this behalf.” — 1 Peter iv. 15,
16. “Wherefore,” he continues, ‘“let
them that suffer according to the will
of God, commit the keeping of their
souls to him in well doing, as unto a
faithful Creator.”

Pardon the digression, if it be such,
if we pause a moment to consider the
apostle’s admonition. Who is a murder-
er? “Whosoever hateth his brother is a
murderer: and ye know that no murder-
er hath eternal life abiding in him.” —
1 John iii. 15. Who is a thief? He who
would dishonestly appropriate to him-
self that which belongs to another, or
who would rob a brother of his stand-
ing and fellowship with the saints, or
covet in spiritual or temporal things
that which is his neighbor’s. Who is an
evil doer? He that perverts equity, or
watches for the haltings of others, that
that which is lame should be turned out
of the way, and not rather be healed.
Who is a busybody in other men’s mat-
ters? He who is heedless of the beam
that is in his own eyes, is quick to offer
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his service to remove an imaginary mote
from his brother’s eye. Such men, even
if they are children of God, and do suf-
fer, do not suffer as Christians who do
the will of God, as his will is laid down
in the examples and precepts of Christ
in the New Testament.

But to return. to our starting point
in the twelfth chapter of Hebrews, in
which we find so much, not only to
admonish, but also to encourage the
poor, afflicted, tried and tempted chil-
dren of our God. Having in the preced-
ing chapter spoken of the severe trials
of the saints from the days of Abel
down to the present dispensation, the
writer arrays them as a cloud of wit-
nesses, bearing testimony of the tri-
umphs of faith, by which prophets and
patriarchs endured as seeing him who
is invisible, and admonishes the saints
to lay aside every weight, and run with
patience the race that is set before
them. Looking unto Jesus, and recogniz-
ing him as the author and finisher of
all genuine faith, as the author of that
faith which is the substance of things
hoped for, and the evidence of things
which are not seen. With a single eye,
a steadfast reliance on him for support
and protection, and looking unto him as
our pattern and guide. Look to the race
which he so patiently, perseveringly,
cheerfully and successfully ran in the
great work of our salvation, the sorrows
he endured, the enemies he encountered,
the reproaches he bore, the patience he
evinced, the unremitting progress which
he made, never once faltering in the
race, even though sin, death, and all the
powers of darkness stood so terribly in
his way. Yet for the joy that was set
before him he endured the cross, de-
spising the same. Ah, yes; with stead-
fast eyes look to him.

“Whose race forever is complete,
Forever undisturbed his seat;

Myriads of angels round him fly,
And sing his well gained victory.”

See him now, exalted and seated at the
right hand of the throne of God. And
“consider him who ‘endured such con-
tradiction of sinners against himself,

lest ye be wearied and faint in your
mind.” What a wonderful protection
from languor and weariness; what an
antidote against fainting! '

“His way was much rougher and painful than

mine? .
Did Christ my Lord suffer, and shall I re-
pine?” : )
The infirmities of our nature are kind-
ly considered by him.

“Who drank the cup with stifled groan,
And said, My Father’s will be done.”

He knows what are the feelings of our
infirmities, and how to succor them that
are tempted. He knows that his spirit
that he has put within us is willing to
go with him to the prison and to the
death; and well he knows too the weak-
ness of our flesh, and that unless we
have our eyes on him we shall be weary
and faint. But we can say,

“Had I a view of thee, my God,
Kingdoms and men would vanish soon;
Vanish as though I saw them not,
As a dim candle dies at noon.

“Then they might fight, and rage, and rave;
I should perceive their noise no more

Then we can hear a shaking leaf
When rattling thunders round us roar.”

Considering him, and the crushing sor-
rows he endured for us when sweating
what were as great drops of blood fall-
ing to the ground, will reprovingly re-
mind us that we have not resisted unto
blood striving against sin; and that
while complaining of our light afflic-
tions, which are but momentary, we
have forgotten, or failed to heed, the
exhortation which speaketh unto us as
unto children, “My son, despise not thou
the chastening of the Lord, nor faint
when thou art rebuked of him: for
whom the Lord loveth he chasteneth,
and scourgeth every son whom he re-
ceiveth.” Observe, this very exhortation
and rebuke recognize those unto whom
they are addressed as children; they are
not addressed to them as aliens or as
enemies, but as unto children or sons,
as the counsel and parental admonition
of our heavenly Father who loves us,
and has our real welfare constantly in
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view. “My son,” the development of that

incorruptible and immortal seed, which
is by the Word of God, that liveth and
abideth forever. My son, in vital union
with your heavenly Father, begotten of
God, the Father of spirits, in Christ
your seminal head, who is the first-
born among many brethren. My son, and
ag a son, an heir of God, and joint heir
with Jesus Christ. Heirs not only of
his cross, but also of his glory. Loved
of God your Father, even as Christ was
loved of him. Not a mere prospective
love, but with the same sovereign,
eternal, unchangeable love with which
your glorious and glorified Head was
loved. “That the world may know that
thou hast sent me, and hast loved them
as thou hast loved me.” — John xvii. 23.
And in the next verse Jesus says to the
Father, “For thou lovedst me before
the foundation of the world.” With the
same love with which the Father loved
his only begotten Son before the foun-
dation of the world, has he loved all his
members in him. Mark the present tense
of the love of God, “For whom the Lord
loveth.” It does not read, For whom he
intends to love at some future time; but
whom he loveth. If God’s love is immut-
able, it has always been precisely the
same, from everlasting to everlasting;
for he inhabiteth eternity, and his name
is holy. But if it is not immutable,
though he may love to-day, he may
cease to love tomorrow or hereafter.
Many earthly parents who love their
children, unintentionally injure them by
too much indulgence; but God, who is
infinitely wise, provides for his chil-
dren that discipline which is for their
good and for his own glory. When in
former ages he winked at the abomin-
able idolatry of the heathen nations, he
severely scourged his chosen Israel for
every disobedience and transgression of
his law ; and by the severity of his judg-
ments clearly demonstrated his special
regard for them as a peculiar people,
chosen from all the family of mankind
to be the type of the chosen generation,
royal priesthood and holy nation which
he had chosen in Christ Jesus before

the foundation of the world, that they
should be holy and without blame be-
fore him in love. And now while aliens,
false professors and hypocrites are al-
lowed to fill up the measure of their
iniquities and to glory in their shame,
the waters of a full cup are wrung out
to his children; for all the day long they
are plagued, and they are chastened ev-
ery morning. But as their chastisements
are in evidence of the special love of God
to them, they are not to be despised, nor
are the saints to faint when God re-
bukes them for their follies. None whom
the Lord loves can or will escape his
rod, for he scourgeth every son whom
he receiveth. The scourgings do not
make them sons, for sonship is a vital
relation; but it proves that they who
endure it have a life which was in their
parent before they were born of his.
spirit; and the scourging proves that
they are children, and that God is their
heavenly Father. Nor does their being
received of God make them his children.
The prodigal was a son before he went
astray, and when he was afar off, as
well as when he returned, and his father
received him because he was his son.
The kind and gracious reception by the
Father, while it did not originate the
relationship, proves that it exists. Hence
it is added, “If ye endure chastening,
God dealeth with you as with sons; for
what son is he whom the father chasten-
eth not? But if ye be without chastise-
ment, whereof all (sons of God) are par-
takers, then are ye bastards, and not
sons.”

So very essential then are our chas-
tisements, we cannot have a reliable
evidence that we are children of God or
heirs of glory without them. We should
not, therefore, despise or undervalue
them, nor indulge the thought that we
could do without them; and whether
they be administered in sore bereave-
ments, as in the case of our brother and
sister Lewis, in the taking from us our
Josephs, our Simeons, or our darling
Benjamins, and making us feel as
though they would bring us down in
sorrow to our graves, or in stripping
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us of our earthly treasures, or exposing
us to cruel persecutions, reproaches, and
slanderous assaults of wicked men; or
if it be by sending leanness and barren-
ness in regard to spiritual things, and al-
lowing the tempter to hurl his fiery
darts, or in causing us to walk in dark-
ness and in the shadow of death for a
season; still in whatever shape or form
our chastisements may come to us, they
are in evidence that God loves us and
regards us as sons, and all our afflic-
tions are working for us a far more ex-
ceeding and eternal weight of glory,
while we look not on the temporal things
which are seen, but on the things which
are not seen, which are eternal, by faith
“enduring as seeing him who is invisi-
ble.”

Cease, then, ye chastened children of
the Most High God, to fret and murmur,
to weep and sigh and groan. Your trib-
ulations are as essential to your spirit-
ual prosperity, as your daily food is to
the support and comfort of your earthly
nature; we cannot do without them. At
present they are not joyous, but griev-
ous; but they shall afterwards yield the
peaceable fruits of righteousness in
them who are exercised thereby, and
all the dear saints shall unite in the
final ascriptions of praise, saying,
“Thanks be unto God, who giveth us
the victory through our Lord Jesus
Christ.” All of Zion’s conflicts shall end
in peace.

“But if ye be without chastisement,
whereof all are partakers, then are ye
bastards, and not sons.” How very im-
portant, then, is this evidence of a sac-
red vital relationship to God. None but
sons are heirs of God, none but heirs
have any inheritance in God our Savior;
and all who are not chastened of the
Lord are bastards, and not sons. Shall
we then despise or murmur at the chas-
tenings which we receive from the kind,
loving and gracious hand of our heaven-
ly Father?

Furthermore, we have had fathers
of our flesh which corrected us, and
we gave them reverence; shall' we not
much rather be in subjection to the

Father of spirits? Our God is not the
father of our flesh, or fleshly nature;
but if we are born of his Spirit, God is
the Father of that spirit which is born
of him. We have had fathers of our
flesh, fleshly fathers, for that which is
born of the flesh is flesh; and the
fathers of our flesh have corrected us,
and as children of the flesh we have
realized the benefit of their paternal
discipline; and while we know they are
Iiable to err in judgment, and to be con-
trolled by their excitable passions, yet
we have given them reverence; shall
we not much rather submit to him who
is the Father of our spirits, who is not
subject to impulsive passions, whose
wisdom, power and grace are infinite,
who cannot err, but always chastens for
our good? '

Again, chastisement, whether it be
from our Father which is in Heaven,
the Father of our spirits, or of his spirit
that is born of him, or from the fathers
of our flesh, implies a discipline es-
sentially different from vindictive
wrath, or retributive vengeance, exacted
only by the demands of inflexible jus-
tice: the former is a family discipline,
administered in love for the good of the
erring child, and in evidence of paternal
love ; while the latter is only in evidence
of indignation and wrath, as in the case
of those who despised Moses’ law, who
died without mercy. May we by grace
be enabled in spirit to meekly say, Fath-
er in Heaven, thy will be done.

(Editorial by Elder Gilbert Beebe,
May 15, 1880.)

RESOLUTIONS OF RESPECT

WHEREAS, since we last met, the Salis-
bury Old School Baptist Association has lost
four members by death, to wit: Deacon Gran-
ville Reddish, of the Little Creek Church;
Sisters Grace Hastings and Laura Rounds, of
the Salisbury Church; and Sister Lena Wilson,
of Rewastico Church; therefore

BE IT RESOLVED, That we bow in humble
submission to our graciously Heavenly Fath-
er’'s will, desiring to be reconciled to the loss
of very precious members from our midst; and

BE IT FURTHER RESOLVED, That the
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Salisbury Association extend its sympathy to
the bereaved families; and may the grace of
God enable them to look to Jesus for comfort
in their hour of need; and

BE IT FURTHER RESOLVED, That we
send a copy of these resolutions to the Signs
of the Times for publication; and that a copy
be made for our Minutes.

Done by order of the Association, now in
session with Nassaongo Church, October 25,
1956.

(Elder) H. M. Bennett, Moderator
Maude T. Laws, Clerk

William Adkins, Asg’t. Clerk
Handy Truitt, 2nd Ass’t. Clerk

OBITUARIES
ELDER A. T. RANDOLPH

Elder A. T. Randolph was born June 10,
1872, and departed this life March 4, 1956,
making his stay on earth almost eighty-four
years. He was married to Addie Williams Sep-
tember 8, 1892, who preceded him in death by
one year and nine months. To this union were
born two daughters, one of whom passed away
in 1911, He leaves to mourn his passing a
daughter, Mrs. Nettie Kimbrell, six grand-
children, eleven great grandchildren, and a
number of nieces and nephews.

He and his companion were baptized into
the fellowship of the Primitive Baptist Church
at Liberty Grove the fourth Sunday in Septem-
ber, 1900. He was ordained an elder in 1919,
and elected Moderator of the Lost Creek As-
sociation in 1942, and served ably in that
capacity until his death.

Elder Randolph was a genuine Old Baptist
— one who believed in a sovereign God that
never made a mistake. He believed in pre-
destination, election, and salvation by grace;
and stood firm, declaring the whole council of
God, serving his churches and brethren ably,
and in kindness. He was a devoted husband, a
father to his children, grandchildren and great
grandchildren. To know Brother Randolph was
to love him: I knew him for above thirty-one
years; and the last eight years of his life
this poor sinner served his home church as
best he could. When he passed away, Elder
H. M. Brock, of Covin, Alabama, and I con-
ducted his funeral in the presence of a large
audience at Zion Church, Walker County, Ala-
bama. He was laid to rest in the adjoining
cemetery.

We feel we have lost an able defender of
the truth, and a lovely brother, but feel our
sad loss is his eternal and sweet gain to where
there is no more sickness, pain or trouble, but
eternal happiness.

(Elder) J. W. McCool
Gordo, Alabama

TRACY REDMOND

The death angel visited our midst on Wed-
nesday, October 31, 1956, and removed from
life’s activity and usefulness, our dear bro-
ther Tracy Redmond, at his home near Ark-
ville, N. Y. He had been in poor health for
several months. The funeral services were held
Saturday, November 8rd, at Herrick’s Funeral
Home, in Margaretville, N. Y.; the writer hav-
ing charge of the services. Burial was in the
Old School Baptist cemetery at the Yellow
Church, near Roxbury, N. Y.

The deceased was seventy-three years of age.
He is survived by a brother, Augustus, of
Arkville, N. Y., and his wife Mrs. Mabel Red-
mond. Brother Redmond was a hard working,
industrious man, of many excellent qualities.
He was faithful and loyal to the church of his
membership, and attended the meetings when
circumstances permitted. He was baptized
eighteen years before the day of his death
into the fellowship of the Second Church of
Roxbury. He was twice married, his first wife
being the former Edna Ganong, of Vega, N. Y.
Their son, Arnold, died a few years ago. Later
he was married to his present surviving wife,
who proved also a loyal helpmeet and com-
panion during their four years of wedded life.

Brother Redmond in his walk evidenced the
fruits of the Spirit: his humility and love of
the doctrine being among his outstanding
virtues. He exemplified by practice the pre-
cepts of the gospel. He will be much missed;
and much sympathy goes out to his bereaved
wife and other relatives. We believe that their
loss is his eternal gain.

(Elder) Arnold H. Bellows

MISS BOOTHA FRANCES COX

Miss Bootha Frances Cox was born June 15,
1892, in what is now the State of Oklahoma —
then Indian Territory; and passed away Aug-
ust 4, 1956, in the hospital at Comanche,
Texas. She is survived by her father, J. W.
Cox, and Miss Joe Ben Cox, Cross Plains,
Texas; Mrs. Eddie Graham, Albany, Texas;
Tom Cox, Mesa, Arizona; Shirley Cox, Hobbs,
New Mexico; John Cox, Killen, Texas; and
several nephews and nieces.

Bootha, as we all knew her, never united
with the church, but was a strong believer in
salvation by grace, and professed a hope in a
life with Him beyond this world of sin and
sorrow. She was meek and kind, and one of the
most patient persons we ever met. The best
wasn’'t good enough for the brethren and sis-
ters when they visited in her father’s home.
We would all do well to think of her patience.

Services were conducted by the writer, and
she was laid to rest in the Cross Plains Ceme-
tery, beneath a beautiful mound of flowers; to
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await the resurrection morning. Written by
request of her father and sister.
(Elder) C. U. Landers

JOHN W. STEPHENS

John W. Stephens was born in Alabama
February 6, 1870; moving to Texas four years
later. He passed away at Gorman, Texas, June
23, 1956. He was united in marriage to Sarah
Lou Randolph July 6, 1893; and to this union
six children were born, of which five survive:
B. C. Stephens, Gorman, Texas; Mrs. Pearl
Palmer, Deleon, Texas; Mrs. L. P. Anglin,
Gorman, Texas; Mrs. G. C. Tucker, Arlington,
Texas; and Mrs. C. E. Robertson, Andrews,
Texas. There are twelve grand-children and
twenty great grand-children. Surviving also
are two sisters: Mrs. Belle Price, Lamesa,
Texas; and Mrs. Georgia Overstreet, Winns-
boro, Texas.

Brother Stephens had resided in Comanche
County for forty-five years. He united with
the Primitive Baptists about fifty years ago,
and was a member of Macedonia Church, of
Rising Sar, at the time of his death. In hig
declining years, he was not physically able to
attend meetings regularly, but his daughter
would bring him when he felt able. We feel
that a brother who was rooted and grounded
in the faith and doctrine of our Lord, has
been removed from our midst: being few in
number, it makes us sad, but we are made to
realize that the Lord does not fight his battles
with numbers, and is able “of these rocks” to
raise up children unto himself; and also to
“3dd to the church daily such as should be
saved.” We take courage that He will not leave
himself without a witness, and will “never
leave thee or forsake thee.”

The services were conducted by the writer;
and he was laid to rest in Buck Creek Ceme-
tery, east of Rising Star, before a large gath-
ering of relatives and friends, to await our
Redeemer. Written by request of his children.

(Elder) C. U. Landers

CHURCH NOTICES

BETHLEHEM CHURCH, Malvern, Ala-
bama, meets each second Sunday at 11 A. M.
J. J. COLLINS, Pastor

HOPEFUL CHURCH, Ozark, Alabama,
meets each fourth Sunday at 11 A. M.
J. J. COLLINS, Pastor

NEW HOPE PRIMITIVE BAPTIST
CHURCH, Slocomb, Alabama, meets each
first .Sunday, 11 A. M.

J. J. COLLINS, Pastor

'WRIGHTS’ CREEXK CHURCH, Slocomb,
Alabama, meets each fourth Sunday and Sat-
urday before at 11 A. M.

J. J. COLLINS, Pastor

RAMAH CHURCH, Cottonwood, Alabama,
meets each third Sunday and Saturday before
at 11:00 A. M.

J. J. COLLINS, Pastor

NEW PROSPECT CHURCH, meets each
third Sunday at 11 A. M., six miles SE. of
Sulligent, Alabama.

H. MATT BROCK, Pastor

OLD UNION PRIMITIVE BAPTIST
CHURCH, meets each Saturday before the
fourth Sunday, near Dozier, Alabama.

HARMONY CHURCH, meets each fourth
Sunday at 11 A. M., ten miles SW. of Fayette,
Alabama.

H. MATT BROCK, Pastor

BEULAH PRIMITIVE BAPTIST CHURCH,
Troy, Alabama, meets each fourth Sunday,
South end of Three Notch Street. :

F. A. COLLINS, Pastor

MT. PLEASANT PRIMITIVE BAPTIST
CHURCH, located two miles South of Dothan,
Alabama, meets each second Sunday and Sat-

urday before.
F. A. COLLINS, Pastor

LITTLE HOPE CHURCH, meets each sec-
ond Sunday at 11 A. M., ten miles West of
Fayette, Alabama.

H. MATT BROCK, Pastor

EPHESUS PRIMITIVE BAPTIST CHURCH,
Slocomb, Alabama, meets each third Sunday

and Saturday before.
E. R. SORRELLS, Pastor

MT. GILEAD PRIMITIVE BAPTIST
CHURCH, meets each third Sunday and Satur-
day before, five miles North of Hartford, Ala-

bama.
F. A. COLLINS, Pastor

THE PRIMITIVE BAPTIST CHURCH,
Pratt City, Alabama, meets every fourth Sun-
day at 11 A. M. Meeting place at Alder Street
at top of hill, first car going into Pratt City
from Birmingham.

W. D. GRIFFIN, Pastor

LIBERTY CHURCH, meets each fourth Sun-
day and Saturday before at 11 A. M., eight
miles South of Gordo, Alabama.

0. G. GARVER, Pastor
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MT. CARMEL CHURCH, Coffee Springs,
Alabama, meets each first Sunday 11 A. M.
W. A. WILLTIAMS, Pastor

LITTLE FLOCK PRIMITIVE BAPTIST
CHURCH, Tucson, Arizona, meets on first and
third Sundays at 134 E. Prince Road. All lov-
ers of the truth are invited to meet with wus.

T. J. ROBINSON, Pastor
VIRGIE ROBINSON, Clerk

NEW HOPE OLD SCHOOL PRIMITIVE
BAPTIST CHURCH, near Patmos and about
ten miles South of Hope, Arkansas, meets
each first Sunday at 11 A. M., and Saturday
before at 2:30 P. M.

W. S. SPEER, Pastor

REHOBETH OLD SCHOOL PRIMITIVE
BAPTIST CHURCH, located five miles North
of El Dorado, Arkansas and half-mile West
of Highway No. 7, meets second Sunday in
each month and Saturday before at 11 A, M.

R. W. RHODES, Pastor
W. A. SPEER, Clerk

LITTLE FLOCK CHURCH, Miami, Florida,
meets each first Sunday and Saturday before,
SW. 29th Avenue and 6th Street. We extend
an invitation to any interested to visit us.

Mrs. J. M. Futch,
7005 SW. 21st Street,
Miami, Florida

SALEM PRIMITIVE BAPTIST CHURCH,
Panama City, Florida, meets each first Sunday
at 11 A. M., North end of Harrison Avenue.

F. A. COLLINS, Pastor

SALEM OLD SCHOOL BAPTIST CHURCH,
Weiser, Idaho, meets each second and fourth
Sunday and Saturday before at 5th' and E.
Park Street.

John Hall, Pastor
Isabel Turnidge, Clerk

PLEASANT VALLEY PRIMITIVE BAP-
TIST CHURCH, Kingman, Kansas, meets the
first Sunday and Saturday before, every sec-
ond month (January, March, etc.) at the
home of Sister Verda Machesney, 516 E.
Avenue C.

MRS. PHEBE CATES, Clerk

THE LOST CREEK CHURCH OF OLD
SCHOOL PREDESTINARIAN BAPTISTS,
meets first Sunday in each month and Satur-
day before, near Denton, Carver County, Ken-
tucky, ten miles south of Grayson and two
miles from Denton, on Grayson and Denton
Highway. Leave U.S. 60 at Grayson via Hutch-
ins; take gravel road to church.

C. H. EVANS, Pastor

NEW HOPE CHURCH (better known as .
Lick Creek) meets every third Sunday and
Saturday before at 11 A. M., five miles north
of Dawson Springs, Kentucky.

R. L. BIGGS, Pastor

THE ZION CHURCH OF PRIMITIVE BAP-
TISTS, Mayfield, Kentucky, meets first Sun-
day each month at 11 A. M., and Saturday be-
fore at 2:30 P. M., on South 7th Street.

0. W. PERKINS, Pastor

EBENEZER PRIMITIVE BAPTIST
CHURCH. Baltimore, Maryland, meets each
third Sunday at 11 A. M. in the meeting house,
210 E. Madison Street, Near Calvert.

ARNOLD H. BELLOWS, Pastor

BLACK ROCK OLD SCHOOL BAPTIST
CHURCH, Butler, Maryland, meets each first
Sunday afternoon at three o’clock. Butler is on
Falls Road about twenty miles north of Balti-
more,

JOHN D. WOOD, Pastor

EBENEZER OLD SCHOOL BAPTIST
CHURCH, New York City, meets every first
and third Sundays at Parkside Hotel, 18 Gra-
mercy Park South, one block east of Fourth
Ave., and 20th St., near 23rd St. Sta., Lexing-
ton Ave. Subway. Take elevator to Park Room
second floor. 11 A, M.-1:30 P. M.

SIDELING HILL OLD SCHOOL BAPTIST
CHURCH, Fulton County, Pennsylvania, meets
each bth Sunday and Saturday afternoon be-
fore, from May through September, with two
days meeting the 1st Sunday in May; and
meets at Needmore, Pa., on 5th Sundays and
Saturday afternoon before, from October
through April, with two days meeting the 2nd
Sunday in October.

John D. Wood, Pastor
Orien Mellott, Clerk
McConnellsburg, Pa.

SHEPHERD FOLD CHURCH, Houston,
Texas, meets each first Sunday and Saturday
before at 10:30 A. M. Church is located on
Little York Highway, four miles north of
Houston, and one mile east of Highway 76.

W. O. BEENE, Pastor

BIG SPRING CHURCH, Elgin, Oregon,
meets each first Sunday at the home of Sister
Elva Spikes. :
ERNEST ATTEBERY, Pastor

MT. ZION CHURCH, Weslaco, Texas, meets
each second Sunday at 10:30 A. M.; and each
fourth Sunday at 10:30 A. M. and Saturday be-
fore at 2:00 P. M., at their new location: seven
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miles West of Weslaco, on highway 83.
E. B. AULT, Pastor
BESSIE CHAMBERS, Clerk

SARDIS CHURCH, Amarillo, Texas, meets
first Sundays at 10:30, in the home of Deacon
C. M. Toler, 119 S. Bowie Street.

C. E. TURNER, Pastor

THE OLD ORDERLY MT. ZION (CASH)
PREDESTINARIAN BAPTIST CHURCH,
Campbell, Texas, meets on Saturday before the
fourth Sunday in each month at the home of
Bro. J. J. Darnell.

SISTER SIMMONS, Clerk

PRIMITIVE BAPTIST CHURCH, Fort
Worth, Texas, 1211 8th Avenue, meets first
Sunday in each month at 11 A. M. and Satur-
day before at 2 P. M. Take South Summit car
to All Saints Hospital, go one block North to
meeting house.

C. Y. OSTEEN, Pastor
W. A. LITTLE, Asst. Pastor

THE ORIGINAL PILGRIM REST CHURCH,
Lawn, Texas, meets each third Sunday and
Saturday before at 10:30 A. M.

C. M. HAYGOOD, Pastor
MRS. NOLA STEWART, Clerk

AN ARM OF PILGRIM REST CHURCH,
meets each second Sunday and Saturday night
before at Barth, Texas.

C¢. M. HAYGOOD, Pastor
A. A. CHAMBERS, Clerk

MACEDONIA CHURCH OF PREDESTI-
NARIAN BAPTISTS, Rising Star, Texas,
meets each second Sunday at 11 A. M. and
Saturday before at 2 P. M.

C. Y. OSTEEN, Pastor

MT. OLIVE CHURCH OF PREDESTI-
NARIAN BAPTISTS, Stockdale, Texas, meets
the third Sunday in each month at 10:30, at
the home of M. J. Culpeper. Lovers of the

truth invited.
E. B. AULT, Pastor

THE OLD SALEM CHURCH OF OLD
SCHOOL BAPTISTS, four miles .South of
Teague, Texas, meets each first Sunday and
Saturday before.

MAGGIE ELMORE, Clerk

SAINTS REST OLD SCHOOL BAPTIST
CHURCH, Dallas, Texas, meets each first Sun-
day at 11 A. M., and Saturday evening before
at seven-thirty, at 4614 Sylvester Street.

W. W. TAYLOR, Pastor
JOHN 'T. BEENE, Clerk

LITTLE FLOCK OLD SCHOOL BAPTIST
CHURCH, Altus, Oklahoma, meets each second
Sunday at 11 A. M. and Saturday afternoon
before at 2:30. :
W. W. TAYLOR, Pastor
C. E. TURNER, Co-pastor

MT. ZION OLD SCHOOL BAPTIST
CHURCH, Cash, Texas, meets each third Sun-
day at 11 A. M., and Saturday afternoon at
2:30.

W. W. TAYLOR, Pastor

THE PREDESTINARIAN BAPTISTS, Mem-
phis, Tennessee, meet in the Primitive Baptist
Church, corner of Getwell and Fizer Streets,
on second Sunday in each month at 11 A. M.
and Saturday evening before; also. on fourth
Sundays at 11 A. M.

: H. G. Brown, Pastor
791 ‘Watson Street
L. C. Campbell, Clerk
3347 Tutwiller Street

LITTLE FLOCK PREDESTINARIAN BAP-
TIST CHURCH, Cass County, Missouri, meets
on second Sundays in the Memorial Building,
Pleasant Hill, Missouri. We invite brethren of
our faith and order to visit us.

1. L. SCHENCK, Pastor
MRS. J. W. TAYLOR, Clerk
Pleasant Hill, Mo.

NORFOLK PRIMITIVE BAPTIST
CHURCH, Norfolk, Virginia, meets each third
Sunday at 11 A. M. and Saturday before at
2:30, Fairmont Park, 3023 Cottage Toll Road.

R. B. DENSON, Pastor

RICHMOND PRIMITIVE BAPTIST
CHURCH, Richmond, Virginia, meets each
fourth Sunday in their new meeting house
about ten miles South of Richmond, just off
of highway 360 South.

R. 8. PAYNE, Pastor

- DAN RIVER CHURCH, between Danville,
Va. and Reidsville-N. C., meets each fourth
Sunday at 11 A: M. and Saturday before.

D. V. SPANGLER, Pastor

DANVILLE PRIMIT’IVE BAPTIST
CHURCH, Danville, Virginia, meets each sec-
ond Sunday at 11 A. M. and Saturday night
before, on Bradley Road.

W. R. DODD, Pastor

The churches composing the Virginia Cor-
responding Meeting meet as follows:

FRYING PAN CHURCH, meets each sec-
ond Sunday at 11 A. M. and Saturday after-
noon before at 2 P. M., and is located on Route
28, between Herndon and Chantilly, Virginia.
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NEW VALLEY CHURCH, meets third Sun-
days at 11 A. M. and Saturday afternoon be-
fore at 2 P. M., each second month (February,
April, etc.), and is near Lucketts, about eight
miles North of Leesburg, Virginia.

BROAD RUN CHURCH, Poolesville, Mary-
land, meets third Sundays at 11 A. M. each
second month (January, March, etc.)

MT. ZION CHURCH, meets each fourth Sun-
day at 11 A. M. and Saturday afternoon be-
fore at 2 P. M., and is located about one and
one-half miles East of Aldie, Virginia, on
Route 50, between Washington and Winchest-
er, Virginia.

There are no meetings of our faith and
order held at the present time in Washing-
ton, D. C. We are always glad to have breth-
ren and friends who are visiting in Washing-
ton meet with us. For information phone Dea-
con G. C. Spindle, Lincoln 6-5091.

JOHN D. WOOD, Pastor

LITTLE ZION PREDESTINARIAN BAP-
TIST CHURCH, Chehalis, Washington, meets
in the home of Sister Effie Parke, 1360 First
Street, the first Sunday of each month at 11
A. M.

HOWARD EASON, Pastor

PLEASANT GROVE CHURCH, near Yaki-
ma, Washington, meets at 11 A. M. each sec-
ond Sunday by appointment at the home of
one of the members living in Naches, Wash-
ington. '

A, D. Hughett, Pastor
Beatrice Haan, Clerk
Star Route, Naches, Washington

HARMONY OLD SCHOOL BAPTIST
CHURCH, about four miles East of Hunting-
ton, W. Va., near Route 60 at Russell Creek,
meets each second Sunday at 11 A. M. and
Saturday before at 2 P. M.

J. R. LANE, Moderator
Mildred Stanley, Clerk
Rt. 2, Huntington, W. Va.

HOPEWELL PRIMITIVE BAPTIST
CHURCH, Stockton, California, meets second
Sundays at Fairgrounds Community Bldg. All
lovers of the truth invited. Please note change
of address from Sacramento, California.

T. R. Jefferson, Pastor
Wm. Echols, Clerk
Chowchilla, Cal.

The WALNUT FORK PRIMITIVE BAP-
TIST CHURCH, near Cottage Grove, Tennes-
see, meets on the second Sunday of each
month.

R. L. BIGGS, Pastor
R. L. VEAZEY, SR., Clerk

The WARWICK OLD SCHOOL BAPTIST
CHURCH, Warwick, Orange County, New
York, holds monthly services on each fourth
Sunday, from March to, and including, the
fourth Sunday in November. The meetings
are at 10:30 A. M. DST.

The MIDDLETOWN AND WALLKILL OLD
SCHOOL BAPTIST CHURCH, Middletown,
New York, holds monthly services on each
fourth Sunday from April to, and including,
the fourth Sunday in November. Meetings are
at 2 P. M. DST.

ELAM PRIMITIVE BAPTIST CHURCH,
two miles North of Goshen, Alabama, meets
each second Sunday at 11:00 A. M.

J. R. GIBSON, Pastor A, C. Carter, Clerk

ROCK SPRINGS OLD SCHOOL BAPTIST
CHURCH, Lancaster County, Pennsylvania,
meets each first Sunday at 10:30. The meet-
ing house is located on highway 222, about
one-quarter mile of the Maryland-Pennsyl-
vania State line.

John D. Wood, Pastor
Chas. B. Osborne, Clerk
Quarryville, Pa.

SECLUSIA OLD SCHOOL BAPTIST
CHURCH, Compton, California, meets each
fourth Sunday at the home of L. W. Lang-
well, 12812 8. Williams Street.

WHITE WATER OLD SCHOOL PRIMI-
TIVE BAPTIST CHURCH, located about one
mile Northwest of Tinsman, Arkansas, meets
each fourth Sunday at 11 A. M., and Satur-
day before at 2:30 P. M.

W. A. SPEER, Pastor

WELSH TRACT OLD SCHOOL BAPTIST
CHURCH, (the oldest Primitive Baptist Church
in the United States), meets each second Sun-
day at 11 A. M. The meeting house is located
one mile south of Newark, Delaware, just off
of Highway 896.

D. V. SPANGLER, Pastor

OLIVE AND HURLEY OLD SCHOOL BAP-
TIST CHURCH, Shokan, N. Y., meets cach
2nd Sunday at 1:30 P. M. Also meets each 4th
Sunday at 1:30 P. M. from December through
February.

A. J. Slauson, Pastor
Mrs. Neva Brooks, Clerk

SALEM OLD SCHOOL BAPTIST CHURCH,
Philadelphia, Pa., meets each 5th Sunday at
10:30 A. M., in the Y.W.C.A. building, 2027
Chestnut Street.

H. M. Bennett, Pastor
T. C. Koch, Clerk

514 N. 18th Street, Philadelphia 30, Pa.
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“All My Desire is Before Thee.”

(Psalms 38:9)

Though foolish, unrighteous, and sinful, . . .
vet holy and pure wotild I be,

Pure as Thyself, O Jehovah! From sin’s slight-
est influence free;

Selfish, rebellious, and earthly, my heart to
idolatry given,

I fain would be meek and submissive, and
have my affections in heaven.

Hard-hearted, cold and repining, and feeling
more dead than alive,

Sometimes I long for Thy presence, Lord Jesus,
my soul to revive;

Within my heart’s deepest recesses, O search,
and Thou surely wilt see

That sometimes, 'mid all the confusion, my
thirsty soul panteth for Thee.

For Thee, and Thy finished salvation, Thy
blood for my guilt to atone,

Thy righteousness, too, for a covering, now
stripp’d of the rags of my own,

Thy strength to support me in weakness, Thy
wisdom o’er all to preside,

Thy love to surround and uphold me, bereft of
all comfort beside.

O! Give me true godly receptance, O!, Grant
the remission of sin, )

Thy Spirit’s sweet, witnessing presence, my
heaven on earth to begin;

Be mine a child’s filial devotion; be mine, too,
thy Fatherly love,

To cheer, to support, to direct me, e’en unto
the mansions above.

Be Thou my heart’s chiefest treasure; be
with me in life and in death;

For surely I'll need thine appearing when
called to relinquish my breath.

May I learn, though in earth’s gloomy val-
ley, the songs of the ransomed to swell,
And with them through eternity’s ages, in the

light of thy countenance dwell.

Vera

(Copied from Gospel Standard Magazine of
September, 1875, by the late Sister Laura
Gooch).

“WHAT WOULD BECOME OF
POOR ME?”

Simms, Texas

Dear Editors of the Signs:

I have had a desire for some time
to write to the Signs, but could not
seem to get started. I have been read-
ing the Signs of the Times off and on
for a long time; and more so the last
two years. I live with the J. H. Daniel’s
and they have subscribed for the paper
80 we can have it in our home.

I have been a member of the Primi-
tive Baptist church since July, 1925,
and they are the people I dearly love.
I like to meet with them and talk of
God and his righteousness, and it is
good to this poor, helpless sinner’s soul.
My parents, W. A. Johnson and wife,
and a number of others, have united.
Two of them, J. H. Daniel and wife
came in during our association in Oc-
tober, 1956, and we were overjoyed. We
had a wonderful meeting, held at Pros-
pect, our home church. I wonder how
these God-fearing, low in spirit, but
rich in His mercy, grace and love, have
let such a worm of the dust as I stay
in the church with them. But what
would become of poor me, if I could
not mingle with them. I am so vile, so
imperfect, and worthless to be in their
midst; though at times I am lifted up
and rejoice greatly.

Brother Griffin, I have heard many
say your sermon was wonderful on Sun-
day. All of the sermons were so rich,
and I believe they filled the empty bask-
ets that were set out to be filled. We
felt greatly blessed to have the ones in
our home the two nights; it was such
a pleasure to have them.

I enjoyed the letter in the Signs,
entitled, “Baptism in a Boat.” It was
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wonderful. My prayer is, if it is the
Father’s will, that the poor in spirit
may be comforted and reconciled and
enabled to say, “Thy will be done, not
mine.” Your little sister in hope of eter-
nal life, and in bonds of love.

(Miss) Mary Johnson

“HAPPY IS THAT PEOPLE”
Benton, Kentucky
Editors of the Signs,

I would like to pen a few thoughts
to the Signs of the Times for publica-
tion. In reading the 144th Psalm the
other day, I thought I found some evi-
dence there of what was the “case” of
the Soldier Creek Association this Fall:
Friday, Saturday and Sunday, October
12-14, when we met together.

When I was given to think of a happy
people that is in such a “case” (verse
15), I was led to examine the “case”
they were in, and what made them hap-
py. I saw, I hope, a happy people, be-
cause they had been made to sing a new
song — a song unto thee, O, God. (Sal-
vation was of God, not of themselves)
They sang praises to God — the one
God; and had hope that the enemy had
been put down, and they were delivered:
had been, and hoped yet to be delivered
when it pleases God in hig tender mercy
to so deliver, and rid them from the
hand of strange children, “whose mouth
speaketh vanity, and their right hand
is a right hand of falsehood.”

How about this happy people? How
about “our sons and daughters” of this
Soldier Creek Association, and its cor-
responding friends, messengers and eld-
ers? Did our sons grow up in their
youth? While they were young in the
cause, they were taught by the teacher
who teaches them who is the Master,
and that God is the Lord. He teaches
his children; he leaves it not to man,
or to flesh and blood. Yes, they grow up
in the knowledge of Him with whom
they have to do.

The daughters: our daughters of

truth meeting together in humbleness
and thanksgiving, desiring to know
nothing among the saints but Jesus,
and him crucified. This beautiful Psalm
says, “That our daughters may be as
corner stones, polished after the simili-
tude of a palace.” How true we feel this
to be of this happy people, whose God
is the Lord! They know no other God,
and heard no other God preached during
the association. Among the people were
oxen, strong to labor, treading out the
corn; for it is written, “Thou shalt not
muzzle the mouth of the ox that tread-
eth out the corn. Doth God take care for
Oxen?” Surely there was no breaking
in, nor going out, and in our streets
there was no complaining.

Our garners were full. Temporial and
material things were provided in such a
wonderful way that we felt thankful-
ness spreading through our hearts and
minds; and felt we could see the spirit-
ual fulness — the increase of that grac-
ious garner of truth: all manner of
store. Why complain? As we walk about
Zion, and go round about her, walking
by faith, we hope, in the streets or-
dained for us to walk in, there is no
room for complaint; but praise to our
God who so richly supplies all our need:
affording all manner of store. We hope,
like David, we have been delivered from
the hurtful sword.

I can’t tell how full of substance and
experience this 144th Psalm was to this
pilgrim, when I hope my eyes viewed
the beauty not only of our 1956 associa-
tion, but each son and daughter — they
of God’s own right hand planting; and
the calling of His ministers to the set-
ting forth of the whole counsel of God
as they go from place to place, meeting
in the name of Jesus, and desiring to
worship at his throne and to continue to
walk worthily in his name, and begging
for a continuation of his many blessing
to them.

We had in our midst Elder W. D.
Griffin and wife, and Elder J. W. Mc-
Cool and wife and son, of the Hopewell
Association; several visitors from the
Flint River Association; Elder R. L.
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Biggs, from West Tennessee Associa-
tion, and his family, and others; Elder
R. L. Harrison and Elder Lowery from
the Bethel Association; Elder J. N.
Darnell and others from the Little River
Association; and Elder Grady Brown
from Memphis, Tenn. Surely God doth
take thought of oxen, and will supply
all our need according to his riches in
grace.

This is written in much fear, but in
hope of a life after this life, where we
will see our Saviour as he is, and be
like him.

Effie Bowden

SOME VERY INTERESTING
CORRESPONDENCE

Toronto, Ontario
March 4, 1956

Dear Elder and Mrs. Ruston:

Ever since you came to see me in the
hospital last summer I have wanted an
opportunity to tell you of something of
that visit. As you know, it seems im-
possible for me to talk of spiritual
things when others are present. This
which I want to tell you may not seem
anything to you, possibly a bit of de-
lirum from extreme weakness, but I
feel I must tell you to ease my mind. As
you were praying, Elder Ruston, just
before you left, I felt myself lifted
(horizontally) higher and higher by an
irregistible force (I remember thinking
— ig this death?) and in an instant of
time, I was in my coffin in the Wallace-
town Church in front of the pews just
under the pulpit, and I knew you were
preaching my funeral sermon, I could
hear and see you plainly, standing be-
hind the pulpit. I also knew there were
people in the church but I did not look
to see them. I had a feeling I must sit
up and as I moved I was again back in
the hogpital bed and you were still pray-
ing. I do not believe I ever heard you
pray with what seemed to me more
power, and I felt and still do, truly a
greater than Solomon was there.

After you left, the thought came, “Is

it possible T am to be given a new birth
in the church?” Then, “No, it was ‘T
who thought ‘I’ must do something, ‘T’
must move, and later, ‘Let this warn
you not to go to the church without
clear evidence, this shows that you have
not been made ready, you had no right
to be there.”” ‘“The wind bloweth where
it listeth.” I pray it was He who was
dealing with me.

It was strange, too, before I went to
the hospital, each time I looked to the
future a page of a newspaper would ap-
pear before my eyes with my obituary
standing out clearly in blacker type than
the dozens of others listed. T had no
fear as I was being taken to the operat-
ing room. My mind was filled with one
thought, TF only I belong to the Lord,
whether I live or whether I die, all will
be well; and after the operation when I
suffered, I was taunted and mocked
with Scripture that had before given
me comfort. I did not answer the taunts
and mocking, but was given to say each
time, “For so it seems good in Thy
sight.”

I am still begging for mercy and for-
giveness. I know nothing of the “Living
Water” Elder Lambert speaks of in the
January Signs,” but I know of the tears.
I cannot cease praying that some day I
may come to the church rejoicing, prais-
ing the Lord God with all my heart,
soul and mind. Whether I come rejoic-
ing or bowed down is of no moment. It
is whether T know His voice. “The sheep
hear his voice.” This is a strange letter,
and I am debating whether to destroy
it or send it to you. Some how, I would
not want those strange things not to
have happened. I wonder what it means.

We are looking forward to the next
fifth Sunday and having you here with
us. With love,

Katherine Gillies

Dutton, Ontario
March 14, 1956

Dear Katherine,
Your letter was very welcome, First
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I want to say, when we came to see you
in the hospital, we felt the Lord was
present there in a remarkable degree,
so that we look back to that experience
as a very sacred one. The things you
speak of might have been given you in
extreme weakness but still they were
given to you, and I am very glad you
could write us about them. It is an ex-
perience you will never forget. I have
never been able to explain such exper-
iences but it was a vision concerning
yourself. I believe one thing, that it was
to show you that you had died to your
former life. You are not the first who
have seen themselves dead, to after-
wards live anew.

While there in that hospital both you
and Effie seemed clearly of the family
of God, and the sweet nearness to God
that I felt while in prayer, stayed with
me for some time after. I knew that
you were a subject of God’s love and
mercy, and your exercise will go on
until you are made willing to take up
your CROSS and follow Him. This con-
dition of questioning every step of the
way, and Satan suggesting this and
that, is your CROSS, and it is hard for
you to carry it. A religion that does not
live and labour under such a load isn’t
worth having.

YOU DO BELONG TO THE LORD,
one proof is that you are at home with
His people; another is that you hate
every false way. Another is that your
heart goes out to Him in supplication
and prayer. You love the things that
God loves and hate the things that God
hates. I can leave you in the Lord’s
hands, I do not feel to admonish you
what you ought to do. The Lord will,
I believe, set His seal to what He has
already done. Your experience before
you went to the hospital of seeing your
obituary in the paper, and in the hos-
pital of finding no comfort in the Serip-
tures that had been a comfort, brought
you to “For so it seems good in Thy
sight.” But let me tell you, God does not
do things by halves. If you will turn
to the setting in Luke 10:21-22, you
will find “In that hour Jesus rejoiced

in spirit, and said, I thank thee, O
Father, Lord of heaven and earth, that
thou hast hid these things from the
wise and prudent, and hast revealed
them unto babes: EVEN SO, FATHER,
for so it seemed good in Thy sight.

“All things are delivered unto me of
my Father: and no man knoweth who
the Son is but the Father; and who the
Father is but the Son, and he to whom
the Son will reveal Him.” What a lovely
Scripture that was to be given you when
you could get comfort nowhere else.
Satan is very busy, and yet when the
day comes he may follow you to the
water’s-edge, but he will not go into the
water with you. He is strong, but he
hasn’t stopped you from crying to the
Lord.

T do not feel that you are a judge of
your own case and I am certain that
Jesug has already given you of that
LIVING WATER. You would not have
had a desire to pray to Him if you had
not received His word. He it is that is
shining into your heart to give you the
light of the knowledge of God in the
face of Jesus Christ. “In His humilia-
tion His judgment was taken away.”

When the day comes, you tell the
church and LET THEM JUDGE. If
there is a flaw in your testimony they
will tell you so! Leave your case with
Him, like Esther, “I go, and if I perish,
T perish,” but let me tell you this, that
none ever perished that came in that
destitute and needy condition. I am
glad you could say, whether T come re-
joicing or bowed down is of no moment.
It is whether I know His voice. “My
sheep hear my voice and I know them.”
I am so glad you were led to write such
a wonderful letter, such anxiety, sighs
and longing are not the exercise of one
who is dead, nor of a hypocrite.

While I am loath to encourage those
who do not show the evidences of the
Holy Spirit’s work in killing them to the
love and practice of sin, yet those who,
like the Ethopian eunuch, are searching
the Scriptures and are anxious to know
what it is all about, I like them to con-
sider what Philip asked the eunuch and
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what his answer was. His testimony
was, “I believe that Jesus Christ is the
Son of God.” When children come into
the family by birth they do not know
much, but they learn. I, like Paul, carry
you in my prayers.

Tn Philippians he says, “I thank God
upon every remembrance of you, always
in every prayer of mine for you all
making request with joy: being con-
fident of this very thing, that He
WHICH HATH BEGUN A GOOD
WORK IN YOU will perform it until
the day of Jesus Christ.” Don’t be sorry
that you sent us this living testimony,
for it has made our hearts rejoice and
thank our God who has not left Him-
self without witness even in this dark
and cloudy day. Trust thou in God and
lean not to thine understanding. With
Christian love, Yours in a blessed hope,

George Ruston

Dear Katherine,

T do not know how to express the joy
we experienced as we read your letter.
It was so good that you loved us enough
that you felt you could write us so free-
ly. T have had many experiences that I
knew were caused by my physical weak-
ness, but I am convinced that the Lord
sends our temporal and physical trials
to teach us spiritual lessons we should
not otherwise learn. Do not be tempted
to think that it was by your own effort
you sat up in your coffin. The tempter,
knowing that you believe “Without me
ye can do nothing,” tempts you to think
that; whereas the Scripture also says
“In Him we live and MOVE and have
our being.”

Many people accuse us of a fatalistic
attitude because we believe in predest-
ination, but it is altogether different
from what they think. If we have na-
tural hunger, we do not say, “The Lord
will feed me,” we set about getting a
meal. If we are given a spiritual hunger
and thirst, it causes us to seek to have
it satisfied, it forces us to pray, to seek
comfort in His word and in meeting

with others of like precious faith.

Undeniably, we are motivated by the
love of God, but it does not make us
slothful, it stimulates us to do as the
church did in Song of Solomon 3:2. “I
will rise now, and go about the CITY
in the STREETS, and in the broad ways
I will seek Him whom my soul loveth:
T sought Him, but I found Him not.”
She asked the watchmen about Him,
but she went beyond the watchmen “a
little” and then she found Him, “whom
my soul loveth. I held Him, and would
not let Him go, until I had brought Him
into my mother’s house, and into the
chamber of her that conceived me.”
Undoubtedly, that means the fellowship
of His people, “the church of the First-
born.” Read Hebrews 12:22-end. That
is not only the body of believers with
whom we are connected, but “a multi-
tude that no man can number.” Revela-
tion 7:9.

Never be guilty of yielding to a temp-
tation to destroy what you may have
written of the Lord’s dealings with you.
Once when casually reading the Bible
consecutively, as is my custom, as well
as anywhere I feel I need to, I came
across these words amongst what might
have seemed just a dry rehearsal of the
divisions of the Lord’s house, but mark,
it was the LORD’S HOUSE, in I Chron-
icles 26:27, “Out of the spoils WON IN
'BATTLES did they dedicate to main-
tain the house of the Lord.” Words fail
me to tell of the beauty 1 suddenly saw
in them. ‘“There is no discharge in that
war” until “on the freed soul shall break
the radiance splendid of perfect love
upon the sinless shore.”

T saw how all our fight (we hope the
good fight) and toils were that we
should share the spoils (the lessons and
comforts gained in them) with those of
the Lord’s house, for the maintenance
of it, how it builds up those of like
precious faith when we hear them tell
of their victories by the blood of the
Lamb. Somehow when I think of you,
I think of dear little Effie, so if you
feel you can share this with her, you
may do so. Dear Verna, how we all feel
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for in her sore trial. The dear Lord will
not forsake her in her hour of need.

Yours in a precious hope,
Esther Ruston

(There will be more of this series of cor-
respondence in our next issue. Ed.)

EXPERIENCE
San Pablo, Calif.

Dear Editors of the Signs:

It has been my desire for some time
to write a few lines of what I feel has
been the Lord’s dealings with me.

My parents were Old Baptists, and,
as far back as I can remember, I loved
the church and its members, and
thought they were the sweetest people
on earth. As a child I had serious
thoughts concerning God and the end of
time. This gave me many sad moments;
then at the age of eighteen I saw my-
self as I really was — less than noth-
ing. My sins rolled up in front of me
like mountains, and I was made to cry,
“Lord be merciful to me a sinner.” The
more I tried to rid myself of this dread-
ful feeling, the worse I felt. T have
watched the sefting of the sun many
times, and wished I too could sink be-
neath the rugged hills. How miserable
I was. I felt mine was an outside case
and I wanted to be alone with my grief.
This was with me four years. At times
it would leave me and I would feel re-
lieved, then it would return with double
force. I had given up all hope, I felt cut
off and without mercy. You who have
been over this road know what I mean.
Those that have not won’t understand,
and will think I'm out of my mind.

Then it pleased the dear Lord to show
me his wonderful dealings with me. The
burden that had weighted me down so
long was now so great I felt I was going
to die. I fell down across the bed unable
to move, — I could only murmur, “God
be merciful to me a sinner.” I know not
how long I was in this condition. The
first I knew my burden was lifted and I

was praising God, and enjoying a peace-
ful rest, that only our God can give.
That moment was precious and I felt I
couldn’t wait to tell my husband. He
asked me if I felt better. I said “Yes.”
And he said, “Well tell it to the church,
and see how much better you will feel.”
But the next day I felt I had nothing
to tell.

Months later when they gave an op-
portunity for members, the first I knew
I was shaking the preacher’s hand, was
received by the sweetest people on
earth, and was baptized. When I came
up from the water, I left a burden that
has never returned. I thought my trou-
bles were over, but I learned that as
long as we stay here we have doubts
and disappointments much of the time.
In 1937, we lost our baby boy at the age
of twelve. Everything was done that the
doctor and nurses could do. The Lord
knew best, and we could say with David,
“The Lord gives and the Lord takes
away, blessed be the name of the Lord.”
Weeks later I saw him in a vision, to-
gether with God and his holy angels.
He said “Mother I’'m so happy I’ve been
with Jesus one day.” I was thinking how
long since he was taken from us, when
someone said, “We have no night here.”
This gave me a calm feeling, and I was
made to rejoice.

In April of 1953, it pleased the dear
Lord to take my companion from me.
The years are quickly passing, though
still T can’t forget, for in this heart
that loves him, his memory lingers yet.

I have been with the Old Baptist 43
years, and if T know my poor heart I
love them beyond words, and as long as
I'm permitted to live here I want noth-
ing more than just a little place at their
feet.

It is so sweet when we can sit down
in Heavenly places, and have our dear
brethren from distant lands meet with
us, and tell the same sweet story,
“Christ and him Crucified.”

I am down in the valley much of the
time, but when I am lifted up above the
cares of the world, and can feel that
Jesus died for poor unworthy me, I can
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say, “If we did not have the dark clouds,
we could not appreciate the silver lin-
ing.”
Farther on, but how much farther:
Count the milestones one by one;

4 Jesus will forsake us never:
It is better farther on.

I have four children, six grandchil-
dren and two great grandchildren, that
are dear to me.

If thig is not an experience of Grace
I have nothing. If you think it worthy
of space please print — if not cast it
aside,

Your little sister (if one at all)
Martha Frost

DISAPPOINTMENTS ARE OFTEN
BLESSINGS IN DISGUISE

Cuba, Alabama,

There are so many disappointments,
so many failures in a long life. Anyone
who takes note of events which some
people would call trifling, will testify
with me that little things which occur
sometimes lead up to much importance.
I have seen times when a disappoint-
ment looked to me like a real disaster,
and later it proved to be a great bless-
ing to me; then how differently I looked
upon it.

We learn as time’s wheel turns; and
the years allotted to us, ripen and soften
our nature, and alert our understanding
with a keen observation of events. We
often think thus: “If I could have seen
into the future.” And here we err, for
it was not arranged for us to see into
the future. If we could see, then what?
We would have made many bouncing
blunders and mistakes, for we are all
fallible — prone to err.

I love to feel that I am in the hands
of One who declared the end from the
beginning. He knows the future, and
never makes a mistake. How restful it
is to trust in Him who has all power
and righteousness! And how wonderful
to awake with the morning light, and

meditate on His great mercy, and His
countless blessings bestowed on a poor
worm like me: it carries my mind to my
unworthiness and sins, and humbles me
to try the more to walk in the path
which is pleasing to my blessed Lord.
But, alas! I fail. Lord help me, I pray;
for without thee I am nothing.

This has been hammered into my
mind, and placed before my eyes daily,
for many years; so it seems by now
that I should know it is true.

As a child that learns as the days unfold,
The lessons that are in the way:

My need of thee is too great to be told;
Lord give me grace and strength today.

“Praise ye the Lord. O give thanks
unto the Lord; for he is good: for his
mercy endureth forever.” (Psalms 106:-
1)

In humble hope,
Mary Lancaster

Philadelphia, Pa.
Dear Elders Spangler and Wood:

It is time for me to renew my sub-
scription, so I am sending Money Order
for another year.

I hope, Elder Spangler, you have now
recovered from your illness. I was griev-
ed to hear about it. May God bless you
both, and keep you in health and
strength to continue your good work
with the Signs. I cannot tell you how
greatly I price the privilege and bless-
ing of having the Signs. When I am cast
down, and feel forsaken, as I often find
myself, so often I see in the letters and
articles of the Signs the very thoughts
and experiences I have had myself. My
heart goes out in love and fellowship
for the dear ones telling their great sor-
rows and tribulations, and humbly
pleading their unworthiness; still cling-
ing to the hope that Christ in his won-
derful love, came down to earth to save
sinners such as they see themselves.

But mingled with these sorrows and
trials, are moments of happiness, bring-
ing forth sweet joy, and praises to God
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for blessings so gloriously granted
through grace, and grace alone.

“Twas grace that taught my heart to fear,
And grace my fears relieved;

How precious did that grace appear,
The hour I first believed.”

Yours in a precious hope,
T. C. Koch

NOT ASHAMED OF THE GOSPEL
OF CHRIST

Coleman, Texas

Mrs. Sallie Neel Luce,
Dallas, Texas.

Dear Sister in Christ:

We received your card and it makes
us feel good to know that you remem-
bered us; and also your card reminded
me of a promise to write you; and also
of a request you ask of me sometime
ago. I had not forgotten, but I hesitate
in fear of One greater than man. Yet, I
hope I can truthfully say with the apos-
tle, “I am not ashamed of the gospel of
Christ. . .”

On June 17, 1895, near Clairmont,
Kent County, Texas, a boy was born to
Chas. F. and Nannie E. (Grant) Lan-
ders — the second child of a family of
eight born to them. Two girls passed
away in infancy — two boys and four
girls living. The parents of this family
were strong Missionary Baptists. They
brought their children up to attend Sun-
day School, prayer meetings, and to take
part in all the activities of the Mission-
ary Baptist church.

But for some reason this boy we spoke
of never did like Sunday School; he
didn’t like the songs he had to help
sing, such as, “I'll be a sunbeam for
him,” and others. He didn’t see any
sense in one man reading a verse from
the Bible and all the congregation read-
ing a verse. It was disgusting to this
boy. His parents didn’t make him go
only when he was small, then when he
was older, they persuaded him. But in
1910, something took place that only

those who are taught of the Lord can
understand: this boy’s parents went to
Sunday School, and he resigned as sup-
erintendent of the Sunday School, and
she as an adult teacher. He had served
four years as deacon of the church. This
boy was glad because he knew they
wouldn’t persuade him to go to Sunday
School any more. In about four or five
monthg, C. F. Landers and wife joined
the Old School Baptists, and were bap-
tized by the late Elder L. E. Skinner,
of Fletcher, Oklahoma. All lived in
Texas at that time, moving to Oklahoma
in 1913.

This boy we spoke of has stayed up
until midnight many times, listening to
his father and visiting brethren and
preachers talk on the Bible. This boy
enjoyed hearing them talk, but couldn’t
understand how they knew so much
Bible, and so much about the Bible. He
couldn’t understand how those old
preachers could know so much, and
preach so long, and not repeat the same
thing over and over. This boy readily
admitted that he couldn’t do that, and
swore that he wouldn’t, if he could. In
his later teens something got hold of
that boy, and while going to school
away from home, he wrote a little poem,
very crude, but the two first lines were,
“Tho Satan’s arms about us coil, I have
no power to un-coil.” That thought stuck
with this boy. World War I came along
and this boy volunteered for the army.
Going overseas wasn’t bad, though one
time there was a scare when they
thought a submarine was sighted.

But coming back on a small boat,
about a 1,000 miles out of New York,
we ran into a bad storm. From 12 noon
until 6 P. M., everyone thought the next
breath might be the last. If this boy
ever prayed, it was then. He asked his
God to let him live, and lead him to
know and understand the truth, and he
would preach. This boy didn’t believe or
understand that God predestinated all
things. He didn’t believe, and couldn’t
see how God could or would make two
men out of the same lump of clay, and
love and choose one, and not choose but
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hate the other.

From 1919 until 1938, this boy was as
stubborn as they get to be, and it seem-
ed that he could understand what David
meant, when he said, “If I make my bed
in hell, Lo, thou art there.” In the early
thirties, this boy and his wife heard
the Eternalist, or Two-Seed doctrine.
That fixed it with him, he thought he
had been “led to the truth.” So he and
his wife joined, and later he was ordain-
ed to preach. It is comforting to read,
“T will bring the blind by a way that
they know not: I will lead them in paths
that they have not known: I will make
darkness light before them, and crook-
ed things straight. These things will I
do unto them, and not forsake them.”
Was this another term of the Jonah
school to bring this boy to the truth:
eleven years in hell, seven of them in
the hottest part. It seemed that some-
thing else got hold of this boy. In much
sorrow, trials, and tribulation, which I
won’t attempt to mention here, it dawn-
ed upon this boy that he could not exer-
cise faith, do anything to obtain a bless-
ing, or get God to do something. This
gseemed to be some relief, and in that,
this hell wasn’t quite so hot. But still,
he believed that the devil was eternal,
self-existing. I believe the boy was hon-
est, and had a desire to know the truth;
but he couldn’t be honest with his God,
and say that he believed God made the
devil, and that God purposed all things.
Bent down in much sorrow and grief,
having decided long ago that there
wasn’t anything to him, and if his,
“Soul be sent to hell, His righteous law
approved it well.”

Something else came over this boy
that he can’t easily forget. It seemed
this something was, ‘“Peace, be still.”
— a calm different view of a merciful
God that rules in the army of heaven
and among the inhabitants of the earth:
A God who made all things for himself;
yea, even the wicked for the day of
evil: a God who does have the right to,
and did, out of the same lump of clay
make one vessel unto honor, and one un-
to dishonor. He did love one, and hate

the other before either was born, or
having done any good or evil: that the
purpose of God . according to election
might stand. A God that says, “As I
have thought so shall it come to pass,
as I have purposed so shall it stand.”
There is no power but of him, and the
powers that be are ordained of him.

These were, and are, comforting
thoughts to this boy; but, still that pre-
destination of all things still bothered
him. He thought of God’s predestina-
tion being causitive, or causing the
creature to act. In reading John 8:44,
this thought came: It is his will for
them to do their will. Christ was talking
to devils — and who is afraid to call
Judas Iscariot a devil, when Christ said
he was a devil. God doesn’t change —
he cannot change; he has ever possess-
ed every attribute of Divine perfection,
so he can’t change. “He is of one mind,
and who can turn him.” “I am the Lord,
and I change not.” Then He does not
make children out of devils, neither
sheep out of goats. They were devils
Christ was talking to, and he said, “The
lusts of your father ye will do.” Then
God purposed that they would do this,
and in so doing manifest what they are.
And the Jacobites are in the same boat
(but are not devils) until born again.
That is all they would ever do: fulfil
the lusts of the flesh, except for the
grace of God.

It is written, “There is none good
save God.” But thanks be to an alwise,
allpowerful, purposing working God,
who, at his appointed time, intervenes;
and it seems that we can understand
that they “are kept by the power of
God.” A God of love that says, “I will
not leave them or forsake them.” — A
God who says, “l will,” and “They
shall.” This I believe, and hope I am
thankful to our God. That boy and his
wife joined the Old Baptists, “Abso-
Iuters,” in 1944 ; and in 1945 he was or-
dained again — he and his wife bap--
tized twice, and he ordained twice: a
very bitter pill for a proud boy, know-
ing him as I do. Since that time he has
been accused of many things concern-
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ing the doctrine of predestination and
church order. But, to me, it is not what
he is accused of: it is what he is guilty
of. It is how we act and how we live
that show what we are — it isn’t just
what we say. If we tell something that
is not true, it will overtake us, and show
us up. To me, there is such thing as a
good conscience toward God. The Book
teaches that children of God who lied
about something, that sometime in life
they had to face the truth. God has not
changed. A true heaven-born child can’t
live with a guilty conscience: the time
comes when he will have to confess it
to his God before his brethren, as David
says.

Paul says, “He is a discerner of the
thoughts and intents of the heart of
man.” Our God is a consuming fire: He
will burn his children down at his ap-
pointed time. One with head-knowledge
only, can get away with many things;
but his children can’t — and won’t want
to at His time. True religion is backed
up by what we say, and what we do —
by how we act, and how we live. It is a
gift of God. God works in you both to
will and to do. “Faith without works is
dead.” We can’t exercise faith; faith
exercises us (if I am included, which is
my hope). ‘

It seems that we can understand what
the apostle was speaking of when he
said, “We are persecuted, but not de-
stroyed; cast down but not forsaken.” 1
sincerely believe there is a “freedom,”
a “joy unspeakable,” when one is
brought to, and given, and kept in that,

“answer of a good conscience toward

God.” God have mercy, if I know noth-
ing of it, and keep me in it if I do, and
it be His will. We know that we are un-
worthy of the least of His blessings;
yet we know that whatsoever we have
or may receive, we receive of His hand.
“For the steps that I tread, and the
station I fill, my Father determined and
wrote in his will.”

Our dear sister, this is a short history
of the boy we spoke of in the beginning
of this letter. Many things in our life
we wish we could recall, and do some

other way. But as for the doctrine of
our God, and what we believe is the
dealing of our God with us, we feel we
can truthfully say, “I am not ashamed
of the gospel of Christ.” Sometimes I
wonder if I am deceived: “Am I his or
am I not, 'tis a point I long to know.”
I am willing for you and every “heaven-

born” child to judge for yourself.

Your unworthy servant,
(Elder) C. U. Landers

Flagler Beach, Fla.

REMEMBERS ELDER DODSON’S
SERMON

Dear Editors of the Signs:

Enclosed is money-order for $5.00.
This may be the last payment you will
receive from me, as I am now near my
eighty-fourth year in this world.

. . . I have been taking the paper for
a long time, and am always glad to see
it come, as it is about all the reading
I do. I had the pleasure of hearing Elder
Dodson preach one time at Armond,
Florida, at the same church my Lord led
me to about twenty-eight years ago.
Elder Pickett was serving the church
then; and he afterwards preached once
in the Welsh Track Church.

I often think of some of the words
that Elder Dodson spoke in his sermon,
concerning a witness before the court —
that he would have to see and know be-
fore his testimony would be any good.
I still stand and hold to the absolute
doctrine; and I love those that write
their experiences. I have often thought
I would try to write a part of my ex-
perience, but I am not much of a writer.
Anyway, I have seen much of God’s
power, and I know his voice: nothing
can move, not even a hand or a foot,
without him.

May He continue to supply the power
and wisdom to keep the paper going to
the needy.

A. B. Yelvington
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MY EXPERIENCE BEFORE AND
AFTER BEING BAPTIZED

London, Ontario, Canada
November 5, 1956

To My Dear Children and Grandchil-
dren:

About two months before my bap-
tism, in my sleep, I seemed to be stand-
ing, and I looked down and saw the
words “JESUS IS MY SAVIOUR,” in
large, block letters, very plain, and 1
thought how wonderful those words
were. They would come into my mind
so much — “Jesus is my Saviour!” It
seemed so wonderful! The thought came
that I should tell Elder Ruston the won-
derful words I saw — that it was my
duty to join the Church and be baptized.
This was much on my mind, but I didn’t
know when. I didn’t know then what
God’s plan was. The words “Why tar-
ry?’ would come to me. Wednesday was
Mr. Rogers’ funeral, and Beckie said she
would call for me. On the way she said
she received a letter from Minerva Mc-
Lean, so she stopped the car and read
her lovely letter in which she said she
intended asking for a Home in the
Church, and if received, baptized on
the 1st Sunday (which was the next
Sunday — November, 1955) at Poplar
Hill.

Oh, I thought, what about me? I did-
n’t know what to do! We went to the
funeral and Elder Ruston preached
from the 39th Psalm, and his text in-
cluded the Tth verse — ‘“And, now,
Lord, what wait I for? My hope is in
Thee.” They just seemed for me, I felt.
I went home. I truly had distress of
mind. My prayer almost continuously
was that the Lord would keep me; make
me willing, if it was his will that I
should go. On Thursday I knew Elder
Ruston was going to Poplar Hill to ar-
range for the baptism and I looked for
them to call. I hoped the Lord would put
it in his heart to call, for I thought if
he did my prayer was answered, but he
didn’t call, so I was full of doubts and
fears.

On Friday dear Beckie came up and

I told her how I would love to see Elder
Ruston, so she phoned him and they
said they would be up about 6 P. M. In
the meantime, we went out to Elsie’s.
I wanted to tell her what was on my
mind. Elder and Mrs. Ruston came and
were with us for supper. I told him I
was thinking of coming to the Church
and be baptized on Sunday, too, but
that I had such doubts and fears. I was
so encouraged when he told me he had
me on his mind about coming and he
wasn’t surprised.

That night I spent a sleepless night,
begging the Lord to be with me. The
cold weather didn’t bother me at all.
All T asked was that the Lord would be
with me, guide and direct me, and give
me a calm and peaceful heart., Saturday
I was still terribly distressed, sometimes
feeling I couldn’t go, yet all the time
getting my clothes in readiness. I would
try to read the Bible, but got no com-
fort, and I would say so often — What
kind of a creature am 1? — getting
ready to be baptized and in this condi-
tion — “Like one, alone, I seemed to be;
Oh, was there anyone like me?”’

Sunday morning when I awoke it was
bright and my troubles and fears were
gone. When dressing, those lovely words,
“The clouds ye so much dread are filled
with mercy and shall break with bless-
ings on your head,” were sweet and
comforting. I seemed surprised I hadn’t
a fear or doubt. “God moves in a mys-
terious way His wonders to perform.”
I was glad that my dear children and
grandchildren were able to be there, too.
I felt a blessing in that. It was truly a
time to be remembered as long as I live.
I truly feel the Lord was in it all the
way through, and I hope I can praise
His Holy Name as long as life shall last.
Dear Beckie was a great comfort, too.

All the following week I was glad and
happy ; my mind filled with the wonder-
ful Way — and the baptism, but by the
end of the week I began to have fearful
doubts that I shouldn’t yet have gone
and been baptized — that I was all
wrong! I didn’t know what to do! I
knew I had done the wrong thing —
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thought I was ready, but was not. On
Monday night I was alone and started
to iron, and, in my great distress, I
just said, “Jesus said He was my Sav-
iour;” and then it came to my mind that
it was the evil spirit telling me I was
wrong — and my trouble was gone!

I told Beckie that experience, and she
wasn’t surprised. She said, “If you are
a Child of God you are promised those
fears and trials.” Again, I was filled
with rejoicing, but not for long, for it
came to my mind that the day I was
baptized, as I stood in the water, 1
seemed to want to get a firm hold of
Elder Ruston’s hand, and the more I
thought of it, the more distressed I be-
came, that I was just depending on my
own strength; and, Oh, how that has
troubled me! I felt I wasn’t ready to be

“baptized! My awful unfitness!

At the May Meetings I took Com-
munion, and I felt I wasn’t fit; also at
the June Meetings I took Communion,
but, Oh, my unfitness! I would pray
that the Lord would show me if I was
right, and those lovely words, “Jesus is
my Saviour,” would come up before me
and I would think what more do I want,
but I felt I hadn’t that right love, and 1
prayed that I might be given that love
that He, alone, can give, and the words,
“I have loved thee with an everlasting
love; therefore, with loving kindness
have I drawn thee,” came to me; and,
Oh, what comforting words they were.

On Friday night before our own Lobo
Meetings (September 1956) I couldn’t
sleep, praying that the Lord would give
me joy in taking Communion, and to
give me some token that I should have
been baptized. Then, the sweet, comfort-
ing words came into my mind that
Jesus was left, alone, when he hung on
the cross. I can never tell you the com-
fort I have had since then. What a won-
derful Comforter we have!

And how I enjoyed the Lobo Meet-
ings! I just felt T could run and not be
weary and walk and not faint. Of all my
experiences, I feel this to be the most
wonderful! It just seemed to CONFIRM
and SETTLE all previous promises.

Jesus felt forsaken, and in my great
distress, he brought this to my remem-
brance. The following verse came to me
with much sweetness — “In every pang
that rends the heart, the Man of Sor-
rows had a part. He sympathizes with
our grief and to the sufferer sends re-
lief.” (58th Paraphrase)

MOTHER
(Mrs. Flossie Hodgins)

Dallas, Texas
Dear Editors of the Signs:

I find that my subscription to the
dear old family paper expired sometime
back ; thanks so much for sending it on to
me. I hope to always be able to read
it, for it is my meat and my bread. 1
dearly love the old Signs: the sweet let-
ters from the dear brothers and sisters,

" and the sweet discourses from the

blessed old servants and fathers in Is-
rael.

I am getting old and quite feeble
(soon will be eighty-three years of
age), and can’t go to church like I used
to, being crippled with arthritis. So
you can now understand why our family
paper means so much to me. I have been
to two lovely meetings this year; and
oh, what a joy they were to me. We
had four ministers at one, and six at
the other; and all were filled with the
spirit and power of an alwise God, and
brought delight and comfort to us. In
one of these meetings I saw one minister
and three deacons ordained ; it was won-
derful and beautiful. The little minister
is proving to be a wonderful gift —
so mild and kind and considerate; and
digs down deep, bringing forth the mys-
teries of God and his kingdom, to the
delight and satisfaction of His little
ones. God is so good and gracious to
his people.

Dear editors, I am enclosing a letter
from a lovely brother, one of the Lord’s
servants, for publication, if you deem
it worthy. I enjoyed it so much, I would
like to share it with others. An un-
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Wbrthy old servant, if one at all the
very least.

Mrs. Sallie Neel Luce

Loris, S. C.

Dear Brother Wood, and to all the faith-
ful in Christ Jesus:

If the Lord, who is the giver of all
good and perfect gifts, will be so kind
and gracious as to give me the spirit of
understanding, and guide my wayward
mind, I would like to write a little in
connection with the twenty-third Psalm
which has for several years appeared
to me to be one of the sweetest portions
of the Scriptures.

David, you remember, has been spok-
en of as the sweet singer of Israel. And
as we read of him, we learn that while
he was a man after God’s own heart,
and while in the spirit he could say “The
Lord is my Shepherd,” and, “I know
that my Redeemer liveth,” at other
times he was made, like you and I, to
cry out, “Is the Lord clean gone for-
ever.” But let us not digress from, but
return to our subject.

How can we say or how do we know
that “The Lord is my Shepherd?” Did
we learn it from our parents, our teach-
ers, our preachers, or reading the Scrip-
tures; or can we witness with the
Apostle Paul and say, “I was not taught
it of man, neither did I learn it except
by revelation of the Holy Spirit.” We
are told that what was written afore-
time was written for our learning that
we through patience and comfort of the
Scriptures might have hope; and to
study to show thyself approved unto
God, a workman that needeth not to be
ashamed, rightly dividing the word of
truth. So let us see what the scriptures
has to say concerning this subject.
“Whence then cometh wisdom? And
where is the place of understanding?”
“And unto man he said, behold the fear
of the Lord, that is wisdom; and to de-
part from the evil is understanding.”
(Job 28:20 and 28)

When Jesus came into the coasts of
Caes-a-rea Phil-lippi he asked his di-
sciples saying, “Whom do men say that
I, the Son of man, am”? And they said,
“Some say that thou art John the Bap-
tist, some Elias and others Jeremias or
one of the prophets. He saith unto them,
but whom say ye that I am? And Simon
Peter answered and said, Thou are the
Christ, the son of the Living God. And
Jesus answered and said unto him,
Blessed art thou Simon -Barjona for
flesh and blood hath not revealed it unto
you, but my Father which is in Heav-
en.” (Matthew 16:13-17) In this same
way it is revealed to the heirs of God

that he is their Shepherd, Priest and .

King. “The Lord is my Shepherd I shall
not want.” We are told to “first seek
the Kingdom of God and his righteous-
ness then all those things will be added.”
Then why would we have any cause to
want? None, for as long as we are in the
gpirit of Christ we are satisfied with
the goodness of God’s house. “He mak-
eth me to lie down in green pastures.”
“0, come let us worship and bow down,
let us kneel before the Lord our maker.
For he is our God. And we are the peo-
ple of his pasture and the sheep of his
hand.” (Psalm 95:6-7)

“Blessed is he whose transgression is
forgiven, whose sin is covered.” (Psalm
32:1)

Jesus says “I am the door by which
if any man enter in he shall go in and
out and find pasture.” One of David’s
expressions is, ‘“He maketh me to lie
down in green pastures.” Which clearly
denotes that he had been fed until he
was full and satisfied. And, in like man-
ner, when we have been fed with that
manna from God’s bountiful store- -
house, we can lie down and meditate
upon the goodness and mercies of our
God.

“He leadeth me beside the still
waters.” “For the Lord thy God bring-
eth thee into a good land. A land of
brooks of water of fountains and depths,

. that spring out of valleys and hills.”

(Deuteronomy 8:7) “In the last day,
that great day, of the feast, Jesus stood
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and cried saying, If any man thirst, let
him come unto me and drink. He that
believeth on me, ag the scripture hath
gaid, out of his belly shall flow rivers
of living water.” (John 7:38) “When
the poor and needy seek water and there
ig none, and their tongue faileth for
thirst, I, the Lord will hear them. I, the
God of Israel, will not forsake them. I
. will open rivers in high places and foun-
tains in the midst of the valleys. T will
make the wilderness a pool of water, and
the dry land springs of water.” (Isaiah
41:17, 18) “And the spirit and the bride
say come, and let him that heareth say
come, and let him that is athirst come,
and whosoever will let him take the
water of life freely.” (Revelation 22:17)

“He restoreth my soul, he leadeth me
in the paths of righteousness for his
name’s sake.” “When my father and my
mother forsake me then the Lord will
take me up, teach me thy way O Lord
and lead me in a plain path, because of
mine enemies.” “Wait on the Lord: Be
of good courage and he shall strengthen
thine heart; wait, I say, on the Lord.”
(Psalm 27:10, 11, 14) “In thee O Lord
do I put my trust, let me never be
ashamed, deliver me in Thy righteous-
ness. For thou are my rock and my
fortress, therefore, for thy name’s sake
lead me and guide me.” (Psalm 31:1, 3)
“And I will bring the blind by a way
that they knew not. I will lead them in
paths that they have not known. I will
make darkness light before them and
crooked things straight. These things
will I do unto them and not forsake
them.” (Isaiah 42:16)

“Yea though I walk through the val-
ley of the shadow of death I will fear no
evil for Thou art with me, Thy rod and
Thy staff they comfort me.” My dear
friends, we have nothing to fear. As
long as we are blessed to feel the pres-
ence of the Lord our Savior with us. We
begin to fear and are filled with doubts
when we no longer feel his sweet pres-
ence, and we beg for a restoration of
the joys of his salvation.

“Thy rod and thy staff they comfort
me.” Thou shalt also consider in thine

heart that as a man chasteneth his son,
so the Lord thy God chasteneth thee.”
(Dueteronomy 8:5) It is a comfort to us
to know that we have been chastened,
for it is an evidence that we are sons
and daughters, and not bastards. The
staff to my mind is something to rest
upon, and what more could our Lord
give us to rest upon than the sweet hope
that he has given us in Christ Jesus,
that our sins have been forgiven and
that our names are written in Christ,
and the sweet and blessed promise that
he will never leave or forsake us?

“Thou prepareth a table for me in the
presence of mine enemies.” The devil is
going up and down in the earth (these
old bodies of ours) seeking whom he
may devour or lead astray. When it
pleases the Lord our God to feed his
sheep and his lambs, he fills us so full
of his Spirit, takes our minds off of the
perishable things of the world until the
evil spirit has to give way to the God of
our salvation, who has all power in
Heaven and earth.

“Thou anointest my head with oil; my
cup runneth over.” We are filled so full
with his Love, Grace and Mercy and his
Spirit, until we can hold no more: and
our cup runs over with joy, and we are
made to rejoice in a Savior’s love.

“Surely goodness and mercy shall fol-
low me all the days of my life.” He
gathers his lambs in his arms and car-
ries them in his bosom. Even down to
old age all his people shall know, and
still like lambs in his bosom be borne.
His mercies are from everlasting to
everlasting.

“And I will dwell in the house of the
Lord forever.” If we are in Christ and
Christ is in us and he in the Father,
then our bodies are the House of the
Lord. And if these earthly Tabernacles
of ours were desolved we have a build-
ing not made with hands eternal in the
Heavens. Thus we will dwell in the
house of the Lord forever.

Dear Brethren and Sisters, I feel so
low down that most of my time I feel
to be too sinful to try to speak in the
all prevailing name of our blessed Sav-
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ior. And I know that when I, or any
other man, has said all he can in speak-
ing of the love, kindness, goodness and
mercy of God our Saviour, he has only
touched the surface, so to speak. “Great-
er love has no man than this, that a
man lay down his life for his friends.”
Yes, Jesus left his home in glory, came
to this world, suffered, bled and died,
the just for the unjust, that we through
his death might have life more abun-
dantly. He said, “I go to prepare a place
for you, I will come again and receive
you unto myself, that where I am there
you may be also.” And that, “Though a
mother may forget her suckling child
I will never forget you.” He also said,
“If you love me you will keep my com-
mandments.” Friends, are we keeping
them? “A good man’s steps are ordered
by the Lord.” Again we are told “There
is nmone good, no not one.” The good
man here referred to is that inner man
which is born in you, Christ Jesus, the
hope of Glory. This is what causes the
warfare in our members. The flesh
against the spirit, and the spirit against
the flesh. God has all power in heaven
and earth. He speaks and it is done,
commands and it stands still. He works
and none can hinder, hinders and none
can work. He has said, “My gospel shall
.drop as the rain and my speech shall
distill as the dew.” And it is so sweet
when we are blessed to feel it dropping
on us and distilling into our poor souls
until our cup is running over.

Please remember me in prayer for I
feel to need the prayers of all God’s
humble poor.

Yours in need of mercy,
Mack K. Alford

ENJOYS WHAT OTHERS WRITE
Monticello, Georgia
Dear Editors:

T am sending you a little donation for
your funds, or anyway you see fit to
use it.

I have just received my November is-

sue of the Signs. I look forward to
the coming of this good paper, for it
is always full of the glorious doctrine
of salvation by grace, and grace alone,
written by those who have been called
out of darkness into the marvelous light.
I enjoy the editorials and the letters
telling of precious experiences and evi-
dences of God’s everlasting love and
mercy. It is uplifting to a poor unwor-
thy sinner such as I.

Dear ones, I wish I could say lov-
ing and comforting words, or put them
on paper, but I cannot, for I don’t have
the gift as others. I am a poor little
one who enjoys what others say and
write. I truly feel to be less than the
least, if one at all. I often wonder, “Am
I one or not; if so, why am I thus.”

I was born in 1882, and asked for a
home in the dear old church in 1897.
The day I was received was the sweet-
est day of my life. I was in my sixteenth
year, and it has been a sweet home to
me all these years, for I can’t find
comfort and hope anywhere else. My
mind often goes back to my childhood
days. If there has ever been a change in
me, it was when a very young child. As
far back as I can remember I have loved
these dear Old Baptist people, and
wanted to live with them. I couldn’t
hear them preach or sing without cry-
ing; still I didn’t feel worthy of asking
a home with them. I feel to be the chief
of sinners: I have always wanted to be
good, but ean’t, for evil is always pres-
ent with me, and T am weak.

Dear omnes, I realize my days here
can’t be many. I do so desire to live in
a way that these dear people will let
me live at their feet until my Master
calls.

“Amazing grace, (how sweet the sound!)
That saved a wretch like me;

I once was lost but now am found
Was blind, but now I see.

Through many dangers, toils, and snares
I have already come;

"Tis grace has brought me safe thus far,
And grace will lead me home.,”

I beg to be remembered by God’s lit-
tle ones whenever they kneel at the
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throne of grace. May the Lord continue
to bless you, holding you in the palm of
his hand, and giving you his love, mer-
cy and wonderful grace to continue the
paper, is my humble prayer. Your un-
worthy sister in hope of eternal life,

(Miss) Ollie Callaway

HAS kBEEN LONG IN THE SERVICE
Topeka, Kansas
Dear Editors:

These few lines are for the purpose
of informing you that my address is no
longer Williamstown, Kansas, but 427
Topeka Avenue, Topeka, Kansas; to
which address you will please send my
paper. I don’t want to be without the
paper what few remaining days I have
to spend here on this sin cursed earth,
as it advocates the doctrine that I dear-
ly love: salvation by grace, absolute pre-
destination, ete.

"I would like to pen a few lines for
publication in its pages, but, as you can
no doubt see, it is extremely difficult
for me to wield a pen. On November
21st this year (1956), I reached the ad-
vanced age of eighty-seven years. I
realize that my work is almost done.
However, I still hold the pastorate of
three churches: one here in Topeka on
the third Sundays; one at Kingman,
Kansas, on the first Sundays; and one
at Pleasant Hill, on the second Sundays.
I have labored long and hard in this
capacity, but, after all these years of
labor, I feel that I can only say, I am
an unprofitable servant. But my dear
brethren and sisters have shown a great
forbearance toward me, more than I
feel to deserve.

Now, dear brethren editors, I hope
you can cast a mantle of charity over
these poorly written lines, and please
send my paper to the above new address.

Yours in a blessed hope,
(Elder) L. L. Schenck
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EDITORIAL

ELDER RUSTON IS NOW AN
ASSOCIATE EDITOR

We are happy to announce that Elder
George Ruston, of Dutton, Ontario, Can-
ada, has agreed to become associated
with the other editors of the Signs. He
needs no introduction to our readers,
for they will remember that he was
formerly an associate editor; and that
his writings for many years appeared
in our columns. We feel that our sub-
scribers will welcome his editorials, and
that they will be edified and comforted
in reading his writings, as the Lord
may direct both them and him.

We believe that all the editors of the
Signs are agreed in their understand-
ing and belief of the doctrine of God
our Saviour, and that they desire
that all that may appear in our paper
will be in complete harmony with a
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“thus saith the Lord.” Each of them
realize that they are dependent creat-
ures, and that if they have a gift of
speaking or writing, it is of the Lord;
and to the Lord they would look for
grace to contend earnestly for those
things which he has revealed of him-
self.

J.D. W.

“WHAT THINK YE OF CHRIST?”

“What think ye of Christ?”’, is a
question Jesus asked the Pharisees as
recorded in Matthew 22:42. “Whose son
is he?”, was the phase of this question
upon which he wanted them to com-
ment. Their answer was, “The son of
David.” Jesus immediately asked them,
“How then doth David in spirit call him
Lord? . ... If David then call him Lord,
how is he his son?” The record says
that, “No man was able to answer him
a word.” It also says that, ‘“Neither
durst any man from that day forth ask
him any more questions.”

Socrates, the great philosopher of his
day, used the question method when
conversing with others to show them
they were not as wise as they thought
they were. You who have read his Dia-
logues have observed that his mission
was to search for wisdom and expose
ignorance without compromise or fear.
His use of question led many of his
conversants into “traps” from which
they could not emerge. Their ignorance
wag exposed through questioning. As
Socrates shut the mouths of the Greeks
through questions over 400 years before
Christ, Jesus shut the mouths of the
Pharisees by the use of questions in
. His day. Jesus had already silenced the
Sadducees by proving to them that they
neither knew the Secriptures nor the
power of God.

If our wisdom cannot stand question-
ing, the wisdom we think we have must
be false. Jesus asked not only the
Pharisees this question, but he also ask-
ed his disciples the same question. He

asked Peter, “Whom say ye that I am?”
Peter did not answer as the Pharisees
nor as other men had answered. His
answer was, “Thou art the Christ, the
Son of the Living God.” Jesus informed
Peter that his answer came as a result
of a special individual blessing of Di-
vine revelation from the Father of Jesus
Christ; that it did not come as a result
of what he had learned from man. (See
Matt. 16:15-17)

May God grant that each of us pause
long enough to seriously congider this
question: What do I think of Christ??
Will my answer be that of the Phari-
sees? or will my answer coincide with
Peter’'s answer? Is my knowledge of
Christ only the knowledge gained
through reading and hearing what
others think of Him? Have I seriously
thought of Him? or have I been con-
tented to let others do the thinking? Is
He real to me? Do I possess an estab-
lished opinion so that I can immediately
answer this question or must I take in-
ventory before giving any definite
answer? I am fearful to venture an
answer now lest my mouth should be
stopped when further questions are ask-
ed me. I must search my heart for my
true answer as I have learned that
statements made in haste sometimes do-
not come from the heart but have been
“borrowed” from others. I stated public-
ly hundreds of times that I believed

in Jesus Christ before it was proven to

me that I did not believe in Him, but
believed in myself instead. I do not want
to merely borrow the words of Peter
but I want these words to be mine —
coming from my heart.

What do I think of the POWER of
Christ? Is His power only the power of
man, or the power of God? What about
His influence and ability to perform His
will? The Seriptures prove that God has
all power in heaven and in earth. Jesus
said, “All power is given unto me in
heaven and in earth.” (Matt. 28:18) If
my answer is that He is the Son of God,
I must subscribe to the idea that his
work of saving his people from their
sing is a perfect work. If it pleased the
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Father to give him power over all flesh
that he should give eternal life to as
many as the Father hath given Him, I
must believe that this is accomplished
in Him, should my answer be that He
is the Son of God. I think he is so able
to perform for his people and in his
people that all their salvation is by him!
I think he is so powerful that none for
whom he performs shall be lost. No one
is able to refuse the influence of his
Spirit if he has all power in heaven and
in earth. According to the Scriptures,
the Father, Son, and Holy Spirit are
One in power, wisdom, holiness and per-
fection. If my answer should be that
Jesus Christ is the Son of God, I would
be forced to say, “His power is perfect
and he needs no help to save his people
from their sins.” Those who plead help
for Christ deny his power and think of
Him as they do other men., What do I
think of the power of Christ? I think
he has the power to save his people from
their sins!

God is TRUTH. If his Son be in agree-
ment with him, His words must be
truth. Jesus told some of the descend-
ants of Abraham, “And ye shall know
the TRUTH and the TRUTH shall make
you free.” He said this to those of the
Jews who believed on Him. Some of the
Jews were bold enough to say to Jesus,
“We have one Father, even God.” Jesus
proved to them that their statement was
false because if God were their Father
they would love Jesus instead of seek-
ing to kill Him. He said to them, “Ye
are of your father the devil, and the
lusts of your father ye will do. He was
a murderer from the beginning, and
abode not in the TRUTH, because their
is NO TRUTH IN HIM. When he speak-
eth a lie, he speaketh of his own; for
HE IS A LIAR, AND THE FATHER
OF IT.” (See St. John 8:31-47) What
do I think of Christ? I think his words
are true. Jesus said, “He that is of God,
HEARETH GOD’S WORDS: ye there-
fore HEAR THEM NOT, BECAUSE YE
ARE NOT OF GOD.” There are many
who hastily say that Jesus Christ is
the Son of God, yet make many remarks

which are inconsistent. The Lord’s peo-
ple. are careful in their speech. They
desire to speak the truth from the
heart. Deep heart-searching questions
often prove to me that sometimes I do
not know what I am saying. Do I sin-
cerely believe Jesus when He says, “No
man can come to me, except the Father
which sent me draw him: and I will
raise him up at the last day?” Do I be-
lieve him when He says, “No man can
come unto me except it were given unto
him of my Father?” Do I agree with
him when he says, “All that the Father
giveth me shall come to me: and him
that cometh unto me I will in no wise
cast out?” (St. John 6:44-65-37) Do I
believe them to be words of truth com-
ing from my heart? If I can agree with
the doctrine that Jesus proclaimed, I
have some evidence that I have been
wrought upon by God’s Spirit. I think
the words of Jesus are words of
TRUTH.

What do I think of Christ? I think He
is my Priest. He made the offering of
himself as the sufficient sacrifice for
my sins. He intercedes for me. This was
the one offering that forever perfected
the requirements of a sacrifice for my
sins. This sacrifice was made, and he
ascended into the heavens to make int-
ercessions for his people. Yes, He was
the High Priest who was made like unto
his brethren that he might be a MERCI-
FUL and FAITHFUL High Priest. He
is my Priest who has been tempted like
as I have been tempted — yet he was
without sin, being able to overcome
these temptations for me. “For in that
he himself hath suffered being tempted,
he is able to succour them that are
tempted.” (Heb. 2:18) He is merciful
because he was acquainted with my in-
firmities. Having the knowledge that he
can be touched with the feeling of my
infirmities, then I can come boldly to
the Throne of Grace that I may obtain
mercy and find grace to help in time of
need.

What do I think of Christ? I think
there is cleansing power in His blood.
His blood is sufficient to cleanse every
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gin of everyone for whom he died. If I
could know that he shed his blood for
me, I would know that he blotted out
the handwriting of ordinances that was
against me and contrary to me. I would
know that he took it away nailing it to
his cross. Either his blood cleanses or
it does not. Either all my trespasses are
forgiven, or none of them are forgiven.
T trust that I drink his blood experi-
mentally, realizing its cleansing effect.

What do I think of Christ? I think He
is my Shepherd. When I had wandered
as far from the fold as I could go, He
found me. When I fainted by the way-
side, He picked me up. When I could
_not walk for weariness, He carried me.
He brought me to the fold and taught

me that he was a competent Shepherd.

He leads me beside the still waters. He
makes me to lie down in green pastures.
He counts me each day. He prevents the
wolves from destroying me. He hedges
me in and leads me in paths of right-
eousness for his name’s sake. He goes
before me as a good shepherd should.
He is my entrance into the sheep-fold.
T follow him because I know his voice.
T have heard it before. It is the voice of
one having power and authority. I know
T am safe in his care. He careth for me.
He feeds me proper food at the proper
time. I do not know what is best for me,
but ‘he knows. He prepares a table be-
fore me in the presence of my enemies.
I am not fearful of them robbing me of
my food because he protects me as I
partake. My enemies would not relish
the food he gives me. I think He is the
good Shepherd who is able to bring ALL
His sheep into one fold and fully care
for them.

What do I think of Christ? He is the
Bread of Life. There was a time when
T feasted on my own bread, and was
satisfied with my own apparel. The time
came when this bread would not satisfy
my hunger. It made me sick and weak.
T was starving for that which satisfieth.
1 craved nourishment. The bread I ate
was the bread of death. My own doc-
trine had no nourishment. T was eating
dead things. I depended upon the law

which meant death to me. The Lord had
mercy upon me in this famished con-
dition and supplied me with his flesh
and blood. I was not able to go up after
it, but he brought it down to me. This
Bread nourisheth and giveth Eternal
Life. (See St. John 6:32-58)

What do I think of Christ? I think
He is the Water of Life. This water is
clear, pure, and refreshing. This water
springs up into everlasting life. This
Water proceeds from the Lamb, and the
streams make glad the City of God. The
streams of his blessings make manifest
His Life in you. Oftimes I thirst for a
manifestation of his loving kindness. I
pray for the strengthening of my faith
and a renewal of my hope. I yearn for
his grace and mercy. When he answers
my prayers, it is like the showers upon
the grass. It is as an oasis in the desert.
His manifest blessings are cooling and
refreshing. This fountain shall never
run dry. It flows from that Spiritual
Rock, Christ Jesus. (I Cor. 10:4)

What do I think of Christ? I think he
is the Bright and Morning Star. The
morning star shines in the latter part
of night. It makes its appearance when
you are enveloped in gross darkness.
Christ always makes his appearance to
me when it is so dark and doleful that
I cannot see ahead of me. It pleases him
to appear to us when we are in great
trouble and distress. When problems
overwhelm us and we see no way of
escape he appears as the bright and
morning Star. It is certainly welcomed,
as it is the only light. It is in this gross
darkness that its five points are so con-
soling to us: The fact that we are fore-
known in him, and are predestinated to
be conformed unto his image, strength-

ens our faith. The fact that he effect-

ually calls and completely justifies all
of His people, causes us to look to him
in reverential awe. Our hope is renewed
when we see our sublime glorification
as a blessed result of what He alone has
done for us. (Rev. 22:16)

What do I think of Christ? I think
he is my only hope of salvation to be
experienced in time, and finally fully
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realized in Eternity. I cannot look to
myself to merit any blessing of God.
He gave me repentance and led me to
outwardly repent. He gave me a new
heart and a new tongue, and led me to
believe and confess. He called me from
the doctrine and commandments of men
and led me to follow him. He commands
me and leads me into obedience. He put
a new song in my mouth and blesses me
to sing it. He taught me to hate sin and
love righteousness. He teaches me to
hate self and love godliness. He is the
Teacher who never fails to graduate one
of his pupils. He is the Instructor who
knows how to make his pupils yearn for
his instructions,.

What do I think of Christ? He is the
Foundation upon which my hope is bas-
ed. He is the Cornerstone of the Build-
ing in whom all the building fitly fram-
ed together groweth unto a holy temple
in the Lord. He is the precious and lively
stone that the builders reject. (All who
crave the praise for helping in building
up the kingdom reject Him.) He is a
stumbling-stone and rock of offense to
all those who believe in themselves and
would take credit unto themselves for
building with their own hands.

What do I think of Christ? His prom-
ise is the joy that is set before me. He
has promised never to forsake, leave, or
cast out anyone of his people. Even
though death claims my mortal body it
shall not have dominion over it. He will
raise it and clothe it with immortality.
Some day he shall take me from this
vain world of sin and deliver me out of
the clutches of mortality. He will sep-
arate me from my infirmities and re-
move me from all trouble and sensual
things. He will receive me unto himself,
where I will know even as I am known.
When I shall be wafted into Eternity
I will experience unspeakable joy. I
shall perfectly praise him then for his
wonderful works for me. I shall thank
him for his mercy and grace, and wor-
ship him with all the redeemed throng

in that endless eternity where Love will
be the reigning influence forever and
ever. Amen,

E. J. L.

VOICES OF THE PAST
“He being dead yet speaketh”

Brother Beebe:—When you can, I desire you
to write your views on Rom. x. 14—“How
then shall they call him in whom they have
not believed?” &ec. In tribulation yours,

DAVID BARTLEY.

REPLY.—In the context the apostle
calls attention to what is said in the
Old Testament Scriptures, “Whosoever
believeth on him shall not be ashamed.”
In this assurance no distinetion is made
between Jews and Gentiles. “For there
is no difference between Jew and Greek;
for the same Lord over all is rich unto
all that call upon him.” In confirmation
of this, the apostle quotes from Joel
ii. 82. and Acts ii. 21. These scriptures
very clearly define the people who shall
call upon the name of the Lord, and by
what gpiritual preparations of the heart
and of tongue they are qualified to call
upon that name. Joel in predicting the
extension of the gospel to the Gentiles,
in opposition to the popular traditions
of the Jews, says, “But it shall come to
pass afterward that I will pour out my
spirit upon all flesh.” That is, upon Jews
and Gentiles; as Paul says there is no
difference. God has a people in all the
tribes and kindreds of mankind; they
are alike carnal and dead in sins, and
totally unqualified to call upon the name
of the Lord, having no vital knowledge
of him, and consequently no faith in
him. But to quicken and so qualify
them, God’s Spirit is poured upon them;
by which outpouring they are pricked
in their hearts; and being made alive
and quickened by the Spirit to a sense
of their guilt and just condemnation,
they can no longer doubt that there is
a God; for now guilt-stricken and de-
spairing they stand trembling at his
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awful bar; and their sins are set in
order before them.

This was powerfully illustrated at
Pentecost, when those of all flesh on
whom God poured his Spirit, said unto
Peter and the rest of the apostles, “Men
and brethren what shall we do?” Being
now quickened by the Spirit, their ears
were opened to hear, and their hearts
to believe. “For with the heart man be-
lieveth unto righteousness, and with the
mouth confession is made unto salva-
tion.” That faith by which man believeth
unto righteousness is the gift of God,
and the fruit of the Spirit which is
given in the new birth. “Without faith
it is impossible to please God.” And
whatsoever is not of faith is sin. “How
then shall they call on him in whom
they have not believed?” If to approach
unto God we must believe that he is;
that he really exists, they who have no
f£aith in God can not in the sense of the
text call upon him. Our Lord Jesus
Christ has said positively, “No man
cometh unto the Father but by me.” As
Christ is the only way unto the Father,
and as it is only by the Spirit that we
have access unto the Father through
him, no man can call upon the name of
the Lord until the Spirit of grace and
of supplication is given him.

This faith which is an indispensible
prerequisite to prayer “Cometh by hear-
ing, and hearing by the word of the
Lord.” Not merely the hearing of the
natural ear, for in that sense “Have
they not all heard? Yes verily, their
sound went into all the earth, and their
words to the ends of the world.” But the
gift of hearing what the Spirit saith
unto the churches is peculiar to them
who are born of the incorruptable seed
by the word of God which liveth and
abideth forever. When this gift is re-
ceived, then “Let him that hath an ear,
hear what the Spirit saith unto the
churches.

“Moses describeth the righteousness
which is of the law, that the man which
doeth those things (required by the
law) shall live by them. The carnal
Tsraelites being ignorant of God’s right-

eousness and going about to establish
their own righteousness, did not submit
to the righteousness of God, which is by
faith and not by the works of the law.
But the righteousness which is of faith
speaketh on this wise: Say not in thy
heart, Who shall ascend into heaven?
that is to bring Christ down from above,
or who shall descend into the deep?
that is to bring up Christ from the dead.
But what saith it? The Word is nigh
thee; even in thy mouth and in thy
heart, even the Word of faith which we
preach.” Christ is the living and im-
mortal Word whom the apostles preach-
ed, and he dwells in the heart, and on
the lips of all who possess the right-
eousness of faith. This heaven-born
faith relies implicity on God, and says
not, who or what shall bring Christ
down, or raise him up, but relies on him
as the end of the law for righteousness,
and therefore instead of proposing a
system of means, it leads those who
possess it, to call upon the name of the
Lord.

None but they who have an interest
in that name can call upon it righteous-
ly, or in righteousness. A wife has a
right and interest in the name of her
husband which no other woman has.
Children have a right to the name of
their father, and that name, if it be a
responsible name is their indemnity for
all that it is worth. So they who call
upon the name of the Lord in righteous-
ness, have faith in that name, and con-
fidence in it, but they have no confi-
dence in the flesh. To them that sacred
and all prevailing name, is the only
name under heaven given, whereby they
must be saved. Now to a heaven-born
and spiritually instructed child, whose
ears have been circumecised, and whose
hearts have been opened to attend to
the things which are proclaimed in the
gospel, the preaching of the cross is,
not the power of man, nor under the
control of man, but it is the power of
God, and the wisdom of God. They be-
lieve what by the gospel is preached
unto them, and they believe because
they have the witness in their own ex-
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perience, that the testimony is true.

The gospel ministry is for their edifi-
cation and instruction in righteousness.
But they who only hear the letter of the
word are not profited thereby, the
preaching not being mixed with faith in
them that hear it. How shall they believe
in him of whom they have not heard, or
of whom they have no knowledge. “The
hour is coming and now is when the dead
shall hear the voice of the Son of God,
and they that hear shall live.” “My sheep
eternal life, and they shall never perish.”
The hearing of no other voice but that
of the Son of God, can quicken them;
but his words are spirit and they are
life. Until they hear his voice they can-
not believe in God. But when they have
heard and have been quickened by the
voice of the Son of God, they can ever
afterward recognize his voice in the
preaching of the gospel by his called
chosen and faithful ministers.

How can they hear without a preach-
er? And how shall they preach except
they be sent? They could not have heard
the voice of Christ, had he not been an-
nointed and sent to preach glad tidings
to the poor: nor could we hear the min-
isters of Christ if they were not pro-
vided, raised up, called, qualified and
sent forth for that purpose by the great
head of the church.

Anti-Christ can heap to themselves
teachers; for they have instituted col-
leges and other schools for that pur-
pose; but they never preach Christ and
him crucified; their preaching is gen-
erally--“Who shall ascend into heaven
to bring Christ down from above;” what
means shall we employ to procure his
cooperation; what missionary machine-
ry shall we invent to raise him up from
the deep, and furnish him with a king-
dom, for like the carnal Jews, they are
profoundly ignorant of God’s righteous-
ness, and have no conception of any
other than creature righteousness. They
never call upon the name of the Lord in
the true sense of our text, for he is to
them unknown; in him they have no
faith-—they have not believed. It is true
they say Lord, Lord, but they profanely

take his name in vain; and to prove
that they do not believe on him, they
will ridicule and persecute those who
trust alone in God, and have no confi-
dence in the flesh.

(Editorial by Elder Gilbert Beebe,
Dec. 15, 1870.)

RESOLUTIONS OF RESPECT

WHEREAS, It has pleased God in his infinite
wisdom to take unto himself our beloved bro-
ther and highly esteemed pastor, Elder W. O.
Beene; whom He called out and clothed with
the armour of spiritual warfare, and upheld
by his grace to the ripe old age of ninety-one
years. Truly, we feel it can be said of him, as
one of old, he walked with God and was not,
for God took him.

THEREFORE, Be it resolved that we give
thanks to God for the wonderful gift of Elder
Beene, and that we desire to be submissive to
our great loss, which we feel is his eternal
gain. May the God of all grace that sustained
our departed brother and pastor through his

.pilgrimage in this vale of sorrow, sustain and

comfort all that mourn his passing; and

BE IT FURTHER RESOLVED, That we send

copies of this Resolution to the Signs of the
Times, and Old Faith Contender for publica-
tion; and a copy to the bereaved famiy, to
whom we extend our sympathy; also record
a copy in our church book.

Done by order of Shepherd Fold Church
while in conference, Saturday before the second
Sunday in December, 1956. (Written by Buena
Wright, as appointed)

Buena V. Wright

OBITUARIES
JOSEPH LEONARD WIGGINS

Joseph Leonard Wiggins was born October
19, 1871, near Greenville, Alabama; and the
Lord called him home on March 23, 1955. He
moved with his parents, when a small boy,
to near Bivins, Texas, and as a young man
married Mary Ellen Chamblee, and bought a
farm near his father’s home. To this union
were born twelve children, all living to be
grown. At his death he was survived by his
wife and seven daughters, and three sons; but
the following June his daughter, Tiny Wall,
was called home.

Elder E. J. Lambert conducted the funeral
at Pleasant Hope Church, and he was laid to
rest in the church cemetery. Elder Lambert
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read and spoke from the 5th chapter of second
Corinthians, and his words were consoling
and comforting. Father was a member and
deacon of Beech Creek Primitive Baptist
Church, uniting in 1907, He loved his family,
and carried them to church regularly, and
taught them to be honest and obedient. He
loved to help take care of the people during
associations. The last few years of his life, he
was not able to attend meetings very often due
to his health, but he spent many hours read-
ing his Bible and the Signs of the Times. He
was a strong believer in the predestination of
all things, and enjoyed talking with his family
and friends on the Scriptures. He had a good
memory, and knew the Scriptures well.

We miss him so much, for he was such a
sweet father. Being with him all my life, it

has been so hard to give him up. But we know"

that it was the Lord’s will to take him out of
his sufferings. It is our loss, but his gain. Just
hope it is the Lord’s will for this poor sinner
to meet him some day.

His daughter,
Daisy Wiggins

BENJAMIN WADE

It pleased our Heavenly Father to call our
dearly beloved and esteemed Brother and Dea-
con, Ben Wade from his labors here, to his
home above. He passed away quietly at his
home October 7, 1956, after a long and trying
illness. A son of the late C, A. and Sarah
Starkey Wade, he was born February 18, 1892,
in Franklin County, Va., and died at the age
of 64, .

On February 21, 1911, he was united in mar-
riage to Hillie Adkins, who survives. Surviv-
ing are: two sons, J. W. and B. F. Wade; one
daughter, Mrs. Raymond Hankins, all of Drap-
er; nine grandchildren; and five brothers, J.
H., 8. B,, Ira, Frank and Grover Wade.

Brother Wade had great faith in the Lord
and was a great lover of the dqctrine, salva-
tion by grace. His membership was transfer-
red by letter to Dan River Primitive Baptist
Church from Draper October 27, 1928, where
he remained a loyal member in spiritual fel-
lowship until his death. He also served as Dea-
con many years, being found faithful in the
discharge of the duties which God placed upon
him. He suffered much during the last year of
his life, — much of that time being spent in
the hospital, having undergone surgery several
times. His humbleness and patience during his
illness, was an example of what the grace of
God can do in the heart of one of His children.

All was done for him that loved ones could

do, but the Lord saw fit to call him home. We

feel that he has now entered into the joys of
the Lord, He was loved by the church and all
who knew him. One of his noble traits of char-
acter was visiting the sick, and was ever ready
to help those in need. The church, the family
and the community have suffered a great loss,
but we know we must submit to God’s will, for
He doeth all things well. We pray that God
will comfort the bereaved family, and give
them strength to bear their sorrow, ever look-
ing to Him for guidance.

Funeral services were held at Dan River
Church, by his pastor, Elder D. V. Spangler,
and largely attended. The many floral offerings
paid silent yet beautiful tribute to this be-
loved brother. Interment was made in the
church cemetery. We feel that He who began
the good work of salvation in his soul, will
continue it until the day of Jesus Christ; at
which time his body will be raised and made
like the glorious body of Christ and taken to
live in the presence of the Lord forever.

Written by order of Dan River Church while
in conference Saturday night, October 27, 1956.

RESOLVED, That a copy be placed on our
church records, a copy given the family, and
a copy sent to Signs for publication.

Submitted in love,

Mrs. G. F. Pruitt,

CHARLIE SWANSON CARROLL

Brother Charlie Swanson Carroll was born
November 16, 1892, and died August 19, 1956,
after being in declining health for several
years. On October 25, 1914, he was married
to Miss Carrie. Martin, who survives. To this
union were born two daughters, Mrs. Elbert
Griffin and Mrs. Coley Strader; and five sons,
Wharton, Harvey, Eugene, Everett and Allen.
Also surviving are eighteen grandchildren, two
brothers and four sisters.

On the fourth Saturday in September, 1930,
he united with the Primitive Baptist Church
at Dan River in Rockingham County, N. C.
and was baptized the following day by Elder
D. V. Spangler, and he remained a faithful
member until his death. When his health per-
mitted, he visited sister churches far and near
and enjoyed their love and fellowship. For a
number of years, and until his death, he served
very efficiently as our assistant clerk.

Brother Carroll was a good provider and will
be greatly missed by his family, his church
and his many friends.

His funeral was held at Dan River Church
by Elder D. V. Spangler, his pastor, and Elder
W. C. King. His body was laid to rest in the
church cemetery beneath a blanket of beautiful
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flowers to await the final coming of our Lord
and Savior Jesus Christ.

Written by order of the church in conference
Saturday night before the fourth Sunday in
September, 1956.

W. C. Vipperman

SAMUEL A. PERRY

Samuel Perry, a faithful, and one of the old-
est members of the Providence Church of Kitty
Hawk, N. C. was called to his eternal home on
Thursday, November 1, 1956. His age was 83
and he had been united with the church some
49 years. His health had been poor for years
and he was not able to attend meetings, but
he dearly loved to have the members meet and
sing and speak at his home.

We feel that he loved the cause of Zion
and will be very much missed by his church.

He left six children, one brother, and two
sisters to mourn his passing, but we hope the
Lord of Mercy will comfort them in their sor-
row and lead them out of the darkness of their
suffering. May we all bow in submission to the
will of the Most High God.

Funeral services were held at the Austin
Cemetery, Sunday, November 4th, conducted
by Elder J. P. Tingle, assisted by Elders G. G.
Travathan and I. S. Conners.

This obituary was written by order of church
conference.

Nellie Perry, Clerk Pro-tem.

MRS. SALLIE ADCOCK KIDD

Mrs. Sallie Adcock Kidd was born February
24, 1871, in Louisiana; and passed away at
Cross Plains, Texas, at the age of eighty-four
years, five months, and fourteen days.

Aunt Sallie, as she was known and loved
by many, joined the Primitive Baptist Church
at Mt. Olive, in 1909. She was faithful to at-
tend meetings as long as her health would
permit. She was married to W. A. Kidd, in
1892, in Ballinger, Texas., who preceded her
in death in February, 1935. No children was
born to this union.

She is survived by two sisters: Mrs. Tilda
Tubbs, Cross Plaing, Texas; Mrs. Jennie Rich-
ardson, Amarillo, Texas; three brothers:
George, Crawford, Texas; Joe, Memphis,
Texas; and Jack, of Point, Texas; and several
nieces and nephews.

Another who professed a hope of a life be-
yond this vale of sin and sorrow, has been
laid to rest to await the time appointed of our
God, for his only begotten Son to bring to-

gether His children, and present them unto
the Father, holy and without blame before
him in love.

Services were conducted by the writer, and
burial was in Pioneer Cemetery. Written and
sent in by request of her sister and brother-
in-law.

(Elder) C. U. Landers

RICHARD THOMAS REID

Richard Thomas Reid was born June 30,
1878, in the State of Mississippi; and passed
away August 5, 1956, at his home in Cross
Plains, Texas, at the age of seventy-eight. In
1903, he was married to Miss Mattie Elizabeth
Kane; and to this union were born thirteen
children; of which two passed away in infancy.

He is survived by his wife, of the home ad-
dress, and the following children: Mrs. Fred
Roman, Knott, Texas; Mrs. R. L. Rogers,
Houston, Texas; Mrs. Geo. A. Strickland, Ty-
ler, Texas; A. F. Reid, Kilgore, Texas; A. T.
Reid, Lufkin, Texas; Mrs. A. T.. Elmore, Mrs.
R. L. Henderson, L. R. Reid, W. W. Reid, Joe
Reid, and Doyle Reid, all of Abilene, Texas.
There are also thirty-two grandchildren and
twenty-two great grandchildren; and three
sisters and four brothers: Mrs. Effie Goolsby,
Corsicana, Texas; Mrs. Sudie Brown, Emhouse,
Texas; Elder J. B. Reid, San Juan, Texas; C. T.
Reid, Malakoff, Texas; Thomas Reid, Fort
Worth, Texas; and R. S. Reid, Corsicana,
Texas.

Brother Reid united with the Old Baptists
about forty years ago, and was ordained a
deacon about ten years later. This office he
faithfully performed until death. We shall
miss his wise counsel and encouraging words,
but may we bow in humble submission to the
will of our God. He was a firm believer in
salvation by grace — a gift of God; and that
God foreknew, foresaw, and purposed all
things; and that men should, and all heaven-
born children would, “show their faith by their
works.” “For it is God who works in you both
to will and to do of his good pleasure.” “. . .
working in you that which is well pleasing in
his sight by Jesus Christ our Saviour.”

Services were conducted in Elliott’s Chapel
of Memories, in Abilene Texas, by a friend,
Elder Handley of Lawn, Texas, and the writer.
He was laid to rest in Elmwood Memorial
Park, to await the second coming of our Lord
and Saviour Jesus Christ, to gather his jewels
unto himself. May his wife, his children, and
his brothers and sisters be comforted, and be
reconciled to the will of our God. Written by
request of the family by his pastor.

(Elder) C. U. Landers
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“WHAT A PRIVILEGE IS MINE”
Memphis, Tenn.
Dear Editors of the Signs:

Find enclosed a check to pay for our
much loved paper for another year. We
feel thankful to God for such a paper
to come into our home, bringing letters
from all parts of the world: the breth-
ren and sisters telling of the dealings of
the Lord in their hearts and souls, with
all meekness, fear and love. We are
often comforted, edified and strength-
ened, feeling the witness in our hearts
testifying to the truth, as our hearts
are melted to tears of rejoicing and
praise to the Lord. He is the Good Shep-
herd, and the giver of every good and
perfect gift. )

The editorials are enjoyed so much;
and we love to read the articles written
many years ago, under the heading of
The Voices of the Past. It is good to
read them, as we believe it has ever
been, and will ever be the truth; and
will always be preached, since God will
not leave himself without a witness.

We were blessed to have Elder Moon
and family from Alabama with us the
5th Sunday in December, and Saturday
night before. His preaching was won-
derful ; and we feel that such favors and
blessings are ordered of the Lord, and
are food and strength to our souls.

Oh, what a privilege is mine, and
God alone knows how I cherish that
privilege, to be among those who are
gathered together to worship our Lord
and Saviour Jesus Christ; and to be
given (I hope) to understand His word.
We know it is of his merey, and perfect
arrangement of his love toward us,
which was treasured in Christ for us
before the world began, and not for any-
thing we do or have done. We feel that

our trials, tribulations, and chastise-
ments have been many, and at present
are grievous; but as it is written, After-
wards worketh the peaceful fruits of
righteousness. We declare that salva-
tion is of the Lord, for we have learned
by experience that God shuts, and none
can open; and how good it is that he
opens, and none can shut. We feel to
know what it is for Him to set a table
before us in the presence of our enemies,
and to be filled with his bountiful hand
to overflowing.

“The Lord giveth and the Lord taketh
away.” I used to think that was when
our loved ones died; but to me it seems
that we realize more and more that in
our experiences we feel these precious
moments of love and understanding slip-
ping away. How I have tried to hold on to
them, but how quickly they slip away ! We:
have an empty, confused feeling hover-
ing over us, and we go back and read
the words that seemed to be alive and so
full of meaning, but it is all gone; and
we feel so frail and destitute of any-
thing, and can but groan with such a
load of care. Doubts and fears make us
cry, Oh, where is the faith, love, joy and
confidence I have just had; and all feel-
ing sense seems to be gone.

How lonely and sad were those who
were walking along, and Christ was
walking with them, and asked them why
they were so sad. They knew him not,
and asked if he was a stranger and did
not know that the Lord had been cruci-
fied, whom they had hoped would re-
deem them. Their hope had fallen, for
they did not understand and know that
it was He;and that He was risen from the
dead. At these times we do not know
that our Redeemer liveth, for all is
dark; but, alas, when we find, or feel,
his love flowing into our hearts, it lifts
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us up above all cares in this world. And
while he whispers to us of his love and
power to save, ’tis a heavenly place; and
we are not afraid to cry, Abba Father
— My Lord and My God.

I feel I must close, but want to say
that the Lord has made known his arm,
and has been pleased to add two pre-
cious ones to our church fellowship and
love: our son, Richard Campbell; and
niece, Carry Jo Williams. Both had been
expressing their desire to join the
church for quite a while. Also we are
favored to have preaching every Sun-
day, unless called off; and on the 2nd
and 4th Sundays we also meet on Sat-
urday nights before. We felt it would
be good to meet as often as we could,
having two ministers living here at this
place; and it seems that it has been
pleasing to God to fill us with love and
understanding, in witnessing the sweet-
ness of that love that comes down from
him, and flows from breast to breast
among his believing children.

Pray for us that, if it be God’s will,
we will be kept in peace and love, ever
esteeming one another better than our-
gelves. It was sad to learn of Elder
Spangler’s illness, and we hope he is
fully recovered by this time; also to
learn of Elder Nash’s failing health.
May it be God’s will to give his children
everywhere grace and strength for their
day — and he will, for that is his prom-
ise; and he is not slack concerning his
promises. My husband joins me in love
to all. ‘

Mrs. Luther Campbell

“WITHOUT CHARITY
I AM NOTHING”

“Without Charity I am nothing,” says
the Apostle Paul. (1 Cor. 13:1-2) Char-
ity is such a deep and sublime subject
that we must have the light of God’s
grace to understand it.

What is the meaning of the term
charity? Webster gives it thus: The act
of loving all men as brothers, as they
are the sons of God; a feeling of be-
nevolence ; a tender feeling for the poor;

lenience in judgment; ete. The common
conception of charity today, is to give
money and goods to the poor and needy.
The early meaning of charity was the
act of divine love in the highest degree.
That is also the meaning of the Greek
word used in the original text of the
Bible. Such a meaning surely sets it
apart from the regular word, love; that
is, it has a particular shade of meaning.
Charity is the greatest gift known to
man. There abideth hope, faith and
charity, these three; of which charity
is the greatest. (I Cor. 13:13)

Now look at charity as it applies to
the church of the living God, which is
composed of poor, trembling sinners,
who have been made to know their weak-
ness, and God’s power :

First, The origin of charity.

Second, The objects of charity.

Third, The effect of charity upon its
objects.

Fourth, The duration of charity.

The origin of charity. Divine love of
the highest degree; a tender feeling for
the poor and needy; true benevolence;
and lenience in judgment: such an ex-
pression of love must surely come from
the three-one God (the Father, Son and
the Holy Ghost) who is the quintessence
of love. The only everlasting and fully
effectual love there is, is that of God;
for God is love. To know God is to know
genuine love, divine love in the highest
degree. “He that loveth not knoweth not
God; for God is love.” (1 John 4:8)
God himself being love, he must surely
be the source of Christian love, which
flows from heart to heart, and from
breast to breast. “Beloved, let us love
one another: for God is love; and every-
one that loveth is born of God, and
knoweth God.” (I John 4:7) Tender
compassion for the poor; kindness to-
ward the suffering; the sweet manifes-
tation of benevolence; and lenience in
judgment, are all products of divine
love: charity; and it all must originate
with God, for God is love.

Objects of charity. Here is a wonder-
ful thought indeed : Who are the objects
of charity? Who is it that needs, wants,



SIGNS OF THE TIMES 51

and receives charity, the greatest gift
known to man? Charity would mean
nothing to any of us, if we could not
find ourselves receivers of its benefits.
Here is comfort for the poor, mourning
one who has been made a beggar before
God. Surely, it is the poor beggar that
receives charity — one who’s substances
are all gone, and his strength has failed
him, so that he cannot provide for him-
self.

Poor mourner in Zion, is it you who
has come before God naked, begging for
dress? Is it you who has fallen helpless
before God’s throéne, looking for grace?
What ean reach the case of such char-
acters? Charity, and charity alone; for
one who has been stripped of all his
possessions and strength cannot help
himself: an object of charity he must
be. Here we see the children of grace
coming into the knowledge of the truth.
Yes, poor beggars they become. When
justice calls upon them, they look and
find all of their substances gone: they
are stripped of their cloke of self-
righteousness, and their outer profes-

sion of Christianity and good works are’

all gone. Such an experience makes one
an object of charity. My friends, have-
n’t we all been given to feel this awful
condition deep within our poor hearts,
and to see ourselves poor, wretched,
naked, and helpless before God, begging
for mercy?

Ezekiel describes every object of
charity when he pictured the church as
a little babe forsaken in the field, pol-
luted in its own blood — not swaddled,
and not bathed. (Ezekiel 16:5) Figura-
tively speaking, every object of charity
has experienced this distressing condi-
tion. Ezekiel showed us one who was
helpless, ruined and horrible to look
upon: think of a poor baby just born,
and then forsaken in the field; not
washed, not clothed, and without food.
Unless something is done for the little
one, it will surely die. What will reach
its case? Charity, and charity only.

If we could meet all the requirements
of the law, and appear before God well
clothed and well supplied with food, we

would not want charity. It would be em-

barrassing to us, and degrading to our
pride and self - dignity; therefore we
would turn away from the very thought
of charity. But Ezekiel did not show us
such an one: he pictured a poor, pov-
erty stricken one, polluted in its own
blood ; not washed, not clothed, not fed,
and forsaken in the field. To experience
this condition in our hearts, is to be
made a willing object of charity.

The effect of charity upon its objects.
Charity — love in the highest degree,
moved God the Father to send his Son
unto this little helpless babe; and when
he came to her, he had compassion upon
her, and said to her: “Live.” (Ezekiel
16:6) This little babe, the church of
God, which is composed of poor, help-
less, trembling sinners, was given life
everlasting. To give such poor undone
characters everlasting life, is charity.
God, moved by his love for the church,
sent his Son to speak life to her. “Verily,
verily, I say unto you, the hour is com-
ing, and now is, when the dead shall
hear the voice of the Son of God; and
they that live shall live.” The first effect
of charity upon its objects is life within
their souls.

As we follow the analogy set forth by
Ezekiel, we see many more gifts given.
Oh, look, poor sinner, see what God has
done for the objects of charity: “Now
when I passed by thee, and looked upon
thee, behold, thy time was the time of
love; and I spread my skirt over thee,
and covered thy nakedness: yea, I sware
unto thee, and entered into a covenant
with thee, saith the Lord God, and thou
becamest mine.” (Ezekiel 16:8) It was
the time of love, divine love, that
brought the Son of God to clothe the
church of God with his own skirt — his
own righteousness, when she was naked
and polluted in her own blood. More-
over, he washed her thoroughly, an-
nointed her with oil, clothed her with
broidered work, shod her with badger
skins, girded her with fine linen, and
covered her with silk. Oh, beloved of
God, just look what effect charity has
upon its objects, poor poverty stricken
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sinners, who deserve nothing short of
everlasting woe — and have been made
to know it full well.

The benefits of charity to the poor,
begging helpless sinner, is life immor-
tal: a thorough washing, and being
clothed with the fine work of righteous-
ness of Christ the Saviour; and adorned
with jewels, bracelets, and chains. When
the objects of charity are called into a
body, they are the elect lady, the Lamb’s
bride. She is washed and made whiter
than snow, and clothed with fine linen.
Oh, what a beautiful lady — one who
is all fair, and there is no spot in her.
Charity has brought her every thing she
needed to make her so.

How effectual charity is; yea, how
great. Would anything but charity reach
down to such a poor beggar, and give
him life, clothing, food, jewels, and orn-
aments? My friends, what has charity
done for you? Hasn’t it lifted you from
the dust of the field; given you the wash-
ing of regeneration; given you a lively
hope in Christ; and made you to trust
that some day you will experience the
full fruition of purity before God, with-
out blame in love? This is the inward
effect of charity upon its objects.

Now charity effects its objects out-
wardly. This is manifested in the walk
and conversation of the beneficiaries of
God’s love. As God works charity in
them, they fulfill outwardly the stipula-
tions of 1 Corinthians 13 :4-8. But let us
not forget that charity comes from God;
and therefore when it is manifested in
the walk and conversation of an indi-
vidual, it is evidence that God is work-
ing in that individual. (Phil. 2:13)
Charity effects its objects outwardly by
making each of them long suffering,
kind, not envious, not proud, not boast-
ful, not puffed up, not to behave himself
unseemly, not to seek his own, not easily
provoked, ete.

Charity in our heart will teach us to
be charitable; so that when we see one
of our brethren error, or transgress
against us, we will not try to destroy
him, but will be patient, long suffering
and kind toward him, and willing to for-

give, that we may show the love of
Christ. “Let your light so shine before
men that they may see your good works,
and glorify your Father which is in
heaven.” (John 5:16) Charity gives us
the desire to help one another. “Above
all things have fervent charity among
yourselves; for charity shall cover the
multitude of sins.” (1 Peter 4:8)

Right here, let us examine ourselves
and see if we have fervent charity in our
hearts. Without it we are nothing be-
fore a just and holy God. Do we vaunt
ourselves? Are we puffed up? Do we
think evil of our brethren? Are we en-
vious and unforgiving? Do we behave
ourselves unseemly? If we do these
things there is doubt as to our having
charity — for without it, we are noth-
ing.

How does a poor beggar feel that has
been brought to the King’s table to eat
bread with the king and his friends;
and to enjoy all the adornment of the
King’s righteousness, knowing that ev-
erything he is enjoying is Charity? By
the goodness of God only are we poor
sinners given to enjoy one crumb from
the Master’s table; therefore, we feel
that we have no right to complain about
what God has done for others, but we
are rather made to rejoice with them
when they rejoice, and mourn with
them when they mourn. The outward
effects of charity makes them humble,
patient, kind, forbearing, forgiving and
faithful. Charity rejoices not in iniqui-
ty, but in truth. It makes them to think
no evil: this does not mean that they
don’t think evil, as being evil; for one
who has charity in his heart knows evil,
and tries to shun the appearance of it;
but thinks of evil as being evil.

Charity enables one to bear all things,
believe all things, hope all things, and
endure all things. The receivers of char-
ity believe all things that God has prom-
ised: they believe the truth as the truth
— they believe error to be error. They
hope for all things that God has prom-
ised them, and look forward to receiv-
ing them as a presentation of charity.
Charity so affects the poor sinner that
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he bears all things which he is called
upon to bear: the afflictions of this life,
trials, tribulations, and persecutions,
looking unto God for relief, and hoping
to receive it through Christ. Charity in
our hearts enables us to endure all
things which are placed upon us for
Christ’s sake. A taste of God’s charity
will make us bear all things, looking
unto God for strength, courage, and
comfort; and hoping in the end to re-
ceive the full effects of charity by being
raised from the dead.

The duration of charity. How long
will it last? “Charity never faileth.” (2
Cor. 13:9) Though everything else fails,
charity will last forever, for it is a
good work: the work of God’s love
which God himself has begun in the
hearts of his dear people. “He that hath
begun a good work in you will perform
it until the day of Jesus Christ.” (Phil.
1:6)

If God’s love should fail, where would
we poor sinners appear? We would go
down into endless woe and misery. But
thanks be unto God, charity will never
fail. Though we may feel cast down,
alone and forsaken, poor and hungry,
yet God’s love always comes to our res-
cue, and lifts us up again; and gives us
another morsel of food, renews our
hope, and strengthens our faith. How
sweet it is when we feel God’s loving
hand lifting us up again, showing us
that he is loving, kind, faithful, and
true — a present help in time of need.

Charity will never fail its objects, but
will go with them to the end of this
life, and will accompany them across the
chilly waters of death, abide with their
sleeping dust, and in the resurrection
bring them forth into the glorious liber-
ty of the sons of God, to forever praise
God in a world that will never end.

Charity never fails, but without it
we are nothing. Would appreciate hear-
ing from any of the lovers of charity.

Yours in hope,

(Elder) W. W. Taylor
1216 S. Brighton Ave.,
Dallas 8, Texas

Delaware, Ohio

Eld. John D. Wood,
Dear Brother in the faith of God’s
Elect:

. . . My brother, John W. Stephens,
was 92, and died last March 81st. He
had been in failing health for a long
time. Our nephew, John C. Boles, and
wife lived with, and took good care of
him for several years.

I went down to see him (about sev-
enty-five miles), but it was too late for
him to talk with me. I was told that
while he wag able to talk, he would ask
for me. We used to have many good
talks about how great things the Lord
has done for his elect people, and
especially on the subject, “It is finish-
ed.” Dear brother, these three words
mean much.

There were eleven children in our
family, four girls and seven boys, I be-
ing the youngest, and the only one left.
It makes me feel lonely and sad; yet he
is better off, and is gone from the evil
to come. I was 88 January 23, 1956, and,
except for being injured three times, I
am healthy, and able to work a little
each day, but have to lie down and rest
part of the day. I have many reasons
to be thankful for the blessings of the
past, and try to trust in the Lord for
things to come.

The Lord has showed and taught me
so much, it makes me homesick to go to
my heavenly home:

“0O land of rest, for thee I sigh;
When will the moment come,

When I shall lay my armor by,
And dwell with Christ at home?”

Yours in hope, ,
(Elder) L. E. Stephens

MORE OF THE CORRESPONDENCE
OF ELDER AND SISTER RUSTON,
AND SISTER GILLIES

Toronto, Ontario
March 26, 1956

Dear Elder and Mrs. Ruston:

How good of you to write me. Your
letters as I have read and re-read them
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have been in one way a comfort and in
another made me feel so guilty. I had
longed to ask you to remember me when
you prayed to the all-wise Father, but
could not be so presumptuous. I hadn’t
realized before the beautiful setting of
“For so it seemed good in Thy sight.”
I have read Hebrews 12, and have pon-
dered on verse 25.

I have for long wanted to tell you
EVERYTHING that has made me feel
so guilty before God and God’s people,
and has been such a burden. I hope the
Lord will direct my mind so I can make
the telling clear. What a crooked road
it has been, and the Lord says, “Strait
is the gate, and narrow is the way which
leadeth unto life.” But the Bible also
says. “He will make crooked things
straight,” and I believe He can do exact-
ly that. “With God all things are pos-
sible.” As a little child I loved the Old
School Baptists and the ministers who
came to our home, and believed they
had the only true religion. As I grew
a bit older, I fear I was a bit ashamed
of telling strangers that our family went
to the Old School Baptist Church, and
I would have liked to join another
church and go to Sunday School, but
when it came to the thought of taking
communion, I just didn’t dare commit
such a dreadful thing.

Time went on to a place where my
whole natural life was turned to sor-
row. I had no place to go spiritually and
prayed that the Lord be made real to
me. I went through a season when I
had no fear of the hereafter, and was
quite certain of happiness in the here-
after. I also felt quite free to take what
I thought my burdens straight to the
all-powerful God, until one day I was
literally cast out of His presence. Then
I knew what it was to be alone — really
ALONE, in a waste desert with no help
from any direction, — just sand.

About this time, Elder Ruston, you
came to Toronto to preach and I would
go hoping there would be something for
me. Instead, I could neither see nor hear,
and would promise myself never to go
to an Old Baptist meeting again. But,

like many others I have read of, when
the next meeting time came, I had to go.

The first time I had anything drop
into my mind with sweetness was when
I was very ill in the hospital, and my
mind was so worried about how very
long it would be before I regained my
strength, when “I will caugse thee to
stand”, from that lovely hymn, came to
me. A day or so later I saw, and can
still see in my mind, the back of a
robed man bowed in sorrow, and I knew
it was Christ in the garden of Gethse-
mane, and this is the guilt T have car-
ried so long. I knew it was the Lord
bowed in sorrow, and I stood there like
a stone with absolutely no feeling one
way or the other. My heart went out
to Martin Luther, when he confessed
that he had committed the unpardon-
able sin, that he did not love the Lord.

My heart was wrung. How is it that
I could feel such sorrow for a man who
felt my guilt, and none for the Saviour?
And how is it that in my mind I think
of “the dear Lord”? I think I believe
all that the Bible says, and know there
is no other way under heaven given
among men whereby we must be saved.
I feel if I could but touch the hem of His
garment I would be saved, and still can-
not go to the Church and TRUTHFUL-
LY claim I love the Lord with all my
heart, soul and mind. How I have
prayed for a heart of flesh. A few days
ago the thought came (why it gave me
such comfort I do not know) “You can’t
possibly decide to love the Lord, and
love Him, He must first love you and
shed His love abroad in your heart.”

During that same time in the hospital
I suffered such terrific spasms of pain,
and while praying to be spared further
pain, I suddenly said, “Only if it is Thy
will.” Immediately I was wafted up and
experienced such peace that I in won-
der said to myself, “This is the peace
that passeth all understanding that fa-
ther used to speak of so much.” The next
day I wondered over this experience and
came to the decision that I was delirious
from the intense pain, then I was again
wafted up into this wonderful peace;
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and it happened the third time when I
again wondered and doubted. I have
longed for a return, but I have not had
this prayer answered. I have always
felt that this was one of the blessings
the Lord had for his people, but I never
could claim it for myself.

Only once have I heard a voice. I had
prayed for courage when I had to speak
to a group of people, and felt the Lord
could, if He so willed, take all my fears
away. My mind suggested that I take
some nerve medicine which I decided
wouldn’t do any harm, and as I opened
the door a voice as clear as though
someone spoke aloud to me said, “Peter,
why didst thou doubt?’ I closed the
door and went back, ashamed but calm.

I have come through years of such
guilt, barren times, endless doubtings,
prayers and tears, bringing me to the
time I wrote you on March 4th of this
year, and as Martin Luther said, “and
here I stand.” Do you still feel you can
pray for me? I wonder.

I feel to say, “Entreat me not to leave
thee, or to return from following after
thee.” I entreat you also, do not spare
my feelings, but tell me if you think it is
all a mistake that you thought I might
be a pilgrim on the way to that great
city.

With love,
Katherine Gillies.

Dutton, Ontario
April 8, 1956.

Dear Katherine:

We were glad to hear from you and
are sure that your exercises are those
of a subject of grace. We do well to
remember that God’s children have
growing pains. The 15th Psalm is, of
course, a setting for Jesus our great
High Priest, but some of the things that
are ascribed to Him are found in His
children, and one I have often seen and
thought upon is in the 4th verse, “In
whose eyes a vile person is condemned,
(do not we despise ourselves?) but HE

HONOURETH them that fear the Lord.
He that sweareth to his own heart and
changeth not.” When the steward ac-
cused Joseph’s brethren of having re-
warded evil for good, they ALL said
the cup was not in their sack.

When Jesus said one would betray
Him, they all said, “IS IT I?” It is a
common thing for brethren in their ex-
perience of the sufferings of Christ to
write bitter things against themselves.
The crooked road is made straight and
the rough places plain. It isn’t that the
way is changed, but we are made will-
ingly to walk that way, choosing rather
to suffer affliction with the people of
God. The yoke is made easy and the
burden light. To all such exercised souls
there is either a walking in darkness
and stumbling along, or at other times
they sit in darkness. This is a painful
experience but IT IS A LIVING EX-
PERIENCE. “The people that walked in
darkness have seen a GREAT LIGHT
(Jesus).” And I am sure that they
would not know darkness and distress
of soul but by the Holy Ghost.

John (in I John 2) speaks of the
Holy Ghost as an unction from the
Holy One (Jesus). Satan and sin are
enemies to the soul but find much to
work on in our flesh. These may be re-
ferred to as the Assyrian who was ever
an enemy of Israel. “When the enemy
comes in like a flood the Spirit of the
Lord will lift up a standard.” And in
Isaiah 10:27, it says, “And it shall come
to pass in that day, that his burden
shall be taken away from off thy shoul-
der, and his yoke from off thy neck,
and the yoke shall be destroyed because
of the ANOINTING.” ;

Esther could tell you that she too
loved the brethren from a little child,
but she too was brought into soul
trouble. When you came to where you
were CAST OUT and ALONE AND
CAST INTO THE DESERT, I believe
you, from there, came to the spot
where Jesus was led of the Spirit into
the wilderness to be tempted of the
devil, without bread to sustain, and to
only hear Satan’s voice tempting Him.
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Here you were made to fast and no man
could give unto you. Even though you
came to my meeting in Toronto, it
wasn’t the time for you to be fed. I am
glad you could tell of a sight of that
man in His robe bowed down in sorrow,
Christ in the garden of Gethsemane.
Few, I fear, are favoured to see Him
there, and I am sure only those see
Him there, who shall see Him in glory.

T do not think you should write bitter
things against yourself because you
seemed to have no feeling at such a
sight. Isaiah 52:14, says, “As many
were astonied (stunned) at thee; His
visage was so marred more than any
man, and his form more than the sons
of men.” Perhaps there was a fellow-
ship of the Spirit between you and what
you saw of Luther’s experience. You
say, “And I still cannot go to the church
and TRUTHFULLY claim I love the
Lord with all my heart.” I wonder if
you have ever noticed what Philip said
to the church, “If thou believest with all
thine heart, thou mayest.” The eunuch
said, “I believe that Jesus is the Son of
God,” but the desire was in the eunuch’s
heart.

We either hate the truth or we love
the truth. We either hate the Lord or
we love the Lord. What is our heart’s
desire? My advice to you is that you
honour your Lord, go to His people and
ask for a home, but go as a little child,
for nothing is sweeter than to see a lit-

tle child set in our midst by the Lord.

Tt makes us all as little children.
Katherine, your letter is a living testi-
mony, and I am glad you can say as
Ruth, “Intreat me not to leave thee or
to return from following after thee.”
What I would say is, “Take up your
cross and follow Him.” It is no mistake,
but you must submit your case to those
who are to judge angels. It is said, “In
Hig humiliation His judgment was tak-
en away.” It just comes to my mind
that it was as the eunuch was so exer-
cised, and Phillip was sent his way, that
he read Acts 8:33, “In His humiliation
His judgment was taken away.” YOU
CANNOT JUDGE YOUR OWN CASE.

Thank you so much for writing us,
and telling us of the way you have been
led; which, if T may sum it up in a
sentence, is you have been made “To
choose rather to suffer affliction with
the people of God, than to enjoy the
pleasures of sin for a season.”

Love from us both,

Sincerely,
George Ruston.

Toronto, Ontario
April 22, 1956.

Dear Elder and Mrs. Ruston:

Thank you, Mrs. Ruston, for your
note. I feel ashamed to take up so much
of Blder Ruston’s time with my bur-
dens; it was so very kind of him to
write me. I was in dread after I had
sent the last letter, but even so, I could
not be sorry I had sent it as I had; at
last, kept nothing back.

I have never experienced the Lord’s
love to me personally. I have never felt
my sins forgiven nor received His robe
of Righteousness. I wish I could see my
way clear to go to the church, but I
can’t, I know I can’t of myself, so I
must, with as much patience as is given
me, wait until His appointed time.

Mrs. Ruston, also Beckie MecLachlin,
knows through her own experience why
it is impossible. Much as they longed to
be numbered with that innumerable
company, they, too, had to await His
appointed time. “O send out thy light
and thy truth: let them lead me; let
them bring me unto thy holy hill, and
to thy tabernacles.”

At present I feel so empty that I
sometimes wonder if I have imagined it
all. T am looking forward to next Sunday
meeting and to seeing you both.

With love,
Katherine Gillies.

Toronto, Ontario
May 2, 1956.

Dear Elder and Mrs. Ruston:
After the services on Sunday, Effie
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and I went over to Murray’s restaurant,
and talked of the sermons we heard
that day, and of how fortunate we were
to be able to meet, if but seldom, with
those who believe as we hope we do. We
spoke too, of how good the Lord is to us
in sending us a minister and his wife
who watch over us and have such loving
patience with our short-comings.

I feel my helplessness so painfully,
and continually pray that the way will
be opened and that I shall be enabled
to go in the strength of the Lord. How
wonderful it would be to find rest in
His love.

With love,
Katherine Gillies.

Toronto, Ontario
July 4, 1956.

Dear Elder and Mrs. Ruston:

I do want you both to know how much
your loving-kindness has meant to me
throughout these years, when I have
been such a trial to you with all my
burdens, doubtings and blindness. How
good the Lord has been to send you to
minister to us.

We do indeed come by a way we know
not, so different and so much better a
way than one we ourselves would have
chosen. Wasn’t it all marvelous? Beckie
writing to me to come prepared for bap-
tism, that maybe my mind would be to
come before I left home, or after I ar-
rived in London. I telephoned Beckie I
was coming and also doing as she asked
me to, but that I knew I couldn’t go to
the church. It just seemed I had to do
as she asked, I was moving along but
not of my own volition. Beckie met us
when we arrived in London, and we
talked through dinner and until twelve
o’clock midnight. The last thing I re-
member was sadly saying to Beckie, I
simply can’t go to the church, dear, I
am tied hand and foot.

I then went to sleep and between one
and two o’clock T was awakened, and I
was being told, “Unless the Lord loved

you He would not have shown you all
these wonderful things, nor made you
love His people, and pray, beg and plead
for a home among His people.” I won-
dered, where is my rejoicing? Then I
was given “Bless the Lord, O my soul:
and all that is within me, bless His holy
name. Bless the Lord, O my soul, and
forget not all His kindnesses (it was
given to me as kindnesses, not bene-
fits);” “Blessed art thou, Simon Bar-
jona, for flesh and blood hath not re-
vealed it unto thee;” and then some
quotations from your letter, Elder Rus-
on: “When the enemy shall come in like
a flood, the Spirit of the Lord shall lift
up a standard;” and, “His burden shall
be taken away from off thy shoulder
and his yoke from off thy neck, and the
yoke shall be destroyed because of the
anointing;” “Trust in the Lord, for ever
trust and banish all your fears.” I then
said, what more can T want?

I got up and wrote down what' had
been given to me, as I feared it might
be gone by morning. I then went to
sleep, and awoke in the morning with
such calmness as I have never known
before. It was not as “the peace that
passeth all understanding” which I ex-
perienced some years ago, but a great
calm with fleeting thoughts of wonder
as to why I was not crying as others.
My one fear was that you and Elder
Ruston would be told, only to have me
unable to stay in at the last moment.
I so longed to go to the church, yet was
so fearful I wouldn’t be able to, that the
Lord would leave me. “O ye of little
faith.”

At the water’s edge, I so glad