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AN EDITORIAL

AT THE CLOSE of that firs t 
_ Easter day, while  they 
were huddled toge ther in a secret 

m eeting room  som ew here in Je 
rusalem , Jesus sudden ly cam e to 
His d iscip les. Am ong o ther th ings 
w h ic h  He s p o k e  w e re  th e se  
words, “ As my Father hath sent 
me, even so send I you” (John 
20:21). W hich is to say, “ I’m going 
to send you into the w orld  in the 
same way and with the same 
equ ipm ent as the Father sent 
Me.”

How was Jesus sent? How did 
the Father equ ip  Him before  He 
began His pub lic  m inistry? He 
baptized Him with the Holy Sp irit! 
M atthew 3:16-17 declares, “ And 
Jesus, when he was baptized, 
went up stra ightw ay out of the 
water: and, lo, the heavens were 
opened unto him, and he saw the 
Sp irit of God descending like a 
dove, and ligh ting  upon him: and 
lo a voice from  heaven, saying, 
This is my beloved Son, in whom 
I am well p leased.”

C hris t’s entire  life and m in istry 
was led and owned by the Holy 
Sp irit. Jesus was saying to His 
d isc ip les that He was sending 
them  out, filled  w ith the Holy S p ir
it, to m in ister, teach, and baptize 
in His name. Jesus “ breathed on 
them , and saith unto them , Re
ceive ye the Holy G host” (John 
20:22). Jesus urged the d iscip les 
to receive the Holy S p irit on res
urrection  day, and they were fu lly

baptized w ith the Holy S p irit at 
Pentecost. In Acts 1, just before 
He left them , Jesus said, “ wait fo r 
the prom ise of the Father. . . . For 
John tru ly  baptized w ith water; 
but ye shall be baptized with the 
Holy Ghost not many days hence. 
. . . But ye shall receive power, 
a fter that the Holy Ghost is com e 
upon you: and ye shall be w it
nesses unto me both in Je ru 
salem , and in all Judaea, and in 
Sam aria, and unto the u tte rm ost 
part of the earth .”

In Acts 2:33 we see the resu r
rected, ascended, g lo rified  Jesus 
at the righ t hand of the Father, 
re c e iv in g  fro m  th e  F a th e r th e  
p rom ise of the Holy S p irit and 
pouring  Him out on the w aiting, 
believing com pany of fo llow ers. 
The reason Jesus prom ised, in 
John 14:12-14, that we would  do 
the w orks that He d id, and even

greate r w orks than He d id, was 
because He was going to the  Fa
ther, and tha t He was going to 
equ ip  us w ith the sam e in filling  
of the Holy S p irit as the Father 
had sent Him out w ith.

Many people  go out try ing  to 
w itness fo r and serve Jesus in 
th e ir own strength , ta lents, and 
abilities, but in th e ir own power 
they fa il. W hat we need today are 
men and w om en filled  w ith the 
dynam ic of the  Holy S p irit sent 
fo rth  by Jesus to be His w it
nesses. W hen our hearts are 
c leansed from  all s in fu l se lfish 
ness and G od ’s love fills  and rules 
our lives, then we can m in is te r to 
the sp iritua l and physical needs 
of our fe llow m an. It is then that 
we can fu lly live fo r Jesus and 
represen t Him in our w orld . “ As 
my Father hath sent me, even so 
send I you .” □

IN THE POWER 
OF THE HOLY SPIRIT

by  G enera l S uper in tenden t Orvil le W. Jenk ins
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Don P lu ff

Th e  f o u n d a t i o n
STO N E of civiliza

tion is the family and the 
heart of every family is 
the mother. Every time a 
person attains greatness, 
his mother shines in som e
thing more than reflected 
glory. Of course, a child 
inherits qualities of mind 
and character from both 
parents. 4 grandparents, 

and 16 great-grandparents, and so on backward to a 
dim penumbra o f distant ancestors.

It is usually the mother who has direct charge of 
nurture, early tuition, and the shaping of habits— 
whose special vision of life her child catches. When 
John D. Rockefeller was com plim ented on the fine 
traits of his son, he quietly replied, "H is mother 
deserves credit for that." Most fathers, in the same 
situation, would make the identical statement.

It is too bad that we know so little about the 
mothers of some o f our greatest men and women. 
Knowledge about the mothers o f Abraham, Elijah,

ROSS  IA/. HAYSLIP is the pa s to r  of the F irst Church of  
the Nazarene in Tucson, Arizona.

by ROSS W. HAYSLIP

Peter, and Paul is nil. Shakespeare’s mother is 
unknown to the millions who have visited the place 
of his birth. Knowledge of W ashington’s mother is 
almost equally vague. Lincoln’s mother died so early 
that his stepmother was the one of whom he said, 
“ All that I am or ever hope to be 1 owe to my angel 
mother."

Fortunate are we who have been privileged to have 
memories of our mothers. Even though she has been 
gone for some years, my mother is still with me in the 
wonderful power of remembering. I can hear her voice 
as she raised it in prayer for her only son. She loved 
to sing the songs of the church and always I could 
hear her singing with the congregation.

Most of all I remember her love. 1 am sure that she 
never fully understood me, but she never failed to 
love me. She cooked my meals, sewed my clothes, 
and provided me a home in my childhood years. The 
spirit of Jesus was manifested in her humble role as 
a housekeeper. She never preached a sermon, wrote 
a book, or led a crusade, but she knew how to be a 
mother.

The passing of the years will make her memory 
grow sweeter. Scarcely a day passes but some in
cident brings her to my mind. Even though I am a 
minister of the gospel. I am inclined to agree with the 
old Spanish proverb: “ An ounce of mother is worth a 
pound of clergy.” □
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FIRE STILL BURNS!
I esteem you m ost highly as the 

ed ito r of our H erald  o f Holiness! 
I was th rilled  when I read in the 
Jan. 15 issue, “ Old Evangelists— 
New V ic to ries !” And sure ly Paul J. 
Stewart, Jasper. Ala., is one of 
our greatest exam ples. It has 
been my personal joy to serve 
him  in revival cam paigns when 
he was a pastor and also to 
preach w ith him in cam p m eet
ings.

Next to my God I love my 
church! I am re jo ic ing  in G od ’s 
unto ld goodness and in our be
loved Zion, which has been far 
better to me than I have ever de
served!

I was converted when I was 3 1/2, 
sanctified  at the age of 5 1/2, called

to preach at the age of 12, and 
was in my firs t revival in June 
a fter my 12th b irthday. I was in 
the m in istry of evangelism  over 
40 years in our great church, 
and 12 years in the pastorate. 
And God gave over 100,000 peo
ple seeking God at the a ltar of 
prayer!

A lthough I was 71 last O ctober 
7, I am always happy to accept 
every invita tion fo r revivals, ho li
ness c o n v e n tio n s , and  c a m p  
m eetings or w herever my service 
may be desired and God wills!

Dr. M cC um ber, God gave me 
th is though t in late m onths: “ Yes
te rday has gone, tom orrow  has 
not yet a rrived, the only day we 
can serve is the present one .”

M ay G od  c o n tin u e  to  r ic h ly

bless you, M rs. M cC um ber, all 
of your loved ones, and your 
g reat and needed m in is try  both 
at hom e and abroad!

W. F red  Thomas, evangelis t  
Milan, M ich igan

WRONG MOTIVE
In r e f e r e n c e  t o  C H U R C H  

BEATS A CIRCUS, I find it re 
vealing the au thor would  find it 
necessary to use a pseudonym . 
W hat does he have to fe a r— 
church  ring leaders?

A fte r years, now, of buses. Big 
Mac Sundays and Super S un
days, and Sundae Sundays, the 
H era ld  fina lly  devoted six para 
graphs to g iv ing the vaudevillian  
DDs the ir d ue — but in fear? Com e
n o w !  (C on tinued  on page 20)
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Louis C. W illiam s /  * \

TODAY I WEAR A 
WHITE CARNATION

My  m o t h e r
. lies buried in a 

small Arkansas grave . . .  in 
the sleep that knows no dream.
The warm spring winds blow across her 
slumber and the wild daisies bloom near her marker. 
A steady sun warms her blanket o f clay and the beds 
o f the kinsmen who sleep around her. The distant 
hills grow green and farmers plow the fields beyond 
the narrow cemetery road.

A young redbird throws his crimson wings on the 
canvas of the sky and calls to his mate across the 
valley and I stand here and remember. I remember 
the days that used to be— and a “ voice forever 
silent and a hand forever still.”

Today, I wear a white carnation and thank God 
that I had a Christian mother. My first cradle was 
her arms and while I slept on her breast no cigarette 
ashes ever fell in my face and the smell of liquor 
never poisoned her breath. She put her tiny, ca l
loused hands on my head and taught me to love God 
supremely, to treat all men fairly, to find challenge 
in hard work and to love my neighbor as I loved m y
self. Before I clim bed into the old four-poster bed 
and “ drifted o ff to dream land,”  she told me that 
honesty brought its own rewards and hypocrisy cre
ated its own hell. She warned me against the erosion 
o f resentment and the boomerang of retaliation.

The first M other’s Day was started in Philadelphia 
in 1907 by Miss Anna M . Jarvis, a native of West 
Virginia, and 1 o f 11 children. On the anniversary of 
her mother’s death, she persuaded Dr. Harry C. 
Howard to preach a M other’s Day sermon in the St. 
Andrews Methodist Church in Grafton. He used for 
his text John 19:26-27. Governor Will E. Glasscock 
issued a proclamation that all people of the M oun
tain State perpetuate this hallowed custom.

In 1916, the state of Pennsylvania declared one 
day a year for honoring mother. Since 1912, the 
governor of the state of Texas has pardoned several 
criminals on M other’s Day. In 1914, Woodrow W il
son, by an official act o f Congress, declared the 
second Sunday in May a legal national M other’s 
Day. The slogan was: “ The best mother who ever

CH ARLES HASTINGS S M ITH  is a c o m m iss ion ed  evan
ge lis t  in the Church o f  the Nazarene an d  resides in 
Bethany, Oklahoma.

by CHARLES HASTINGS SMITH

lived.”  The purpose was threefold: (1) Honor the 
memory of mother; (2) Do some act of kindness; (3) 
Try to live one whole day as mother would have you 
live it. M other’s Day is now observed in Denmark. 
China, Sweden. M exico, the British Isles, and around 
the world.

Today, I wear a white carnation and remember 
some old truths my mother taught me:

Issues in which God is involved can 
never be defeated.

A true child of God will never suffer 
permanent disaster.

Do not be a greedy “ gatherer into 
barns” — invest your energies in 
helping others.

Never tarry at the “ fleshpots”  of 
Egypt.

One plus God is always a majority.
Respect the elderly, you yourself 

will be old one day.
You can tell if you ’re on the right 

road— it will be uphill.
Without Christ at the center there 

is no circumference.
The hunger for purity can be dulled.
Two things hard on the heart: running 

up stairs and running down people.
He will keep the feet of His saints, 

and the wicked shall be silent in 
darkness.

The fear of the Lord is the beginning 
of wisdom and the knowledge of the 
holy is understanding.

Cast thv bread upon the waters: for 
thou shalt find it after many days.

Today, I wear a white carnation and thank God I 
had a Christian mother. In this day of frayed nerves, 
frustrated lives, and fragmented marriages, we need 
Christian women and godly mothers. In a world of 
legalized abortion, free love, cohabitation, trial mar
riage, and “ soap opera" addiction, we need a mul
titudinous army of uncompromising mothers.

We have become servants of the relevant. We
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. . .  A WHITE CARNATION

excuse our social sins with pious platitudes. We blow 
up the inconsequential and wink at the laws that 
once made us strong. Some do not like to retain God 
in their knowledge and God has given them over to a 
reprobate mind to do those things which are indecent 
and immoral.

A vacillant woman recently said to me, “ We never 
have family prayer at our house anymore and I can’t 
tell a bit of difference.”  I thought, " 0  foolish lady! 
Inside your heart is a slow process of decay and 
spiritual sclerosis and that within itself is punish
m ent.”

It is not easy to keep the faith in an “ alien 
culture.”  Our values are catching up with us. It is 
difficult to sing the songs of Zion when our hearts are 
captive in Babylon. We have sown violence and now 
we are reaping violence. We have sown the wind— 
now we are reaping the whirlwind. Our houses are 
being left desolate unto us. We have trusted psychol
ogy and it has now become a substitute for religion 
rather than its servant. Life is not what we do— life 
is what we are!

We have become slaves of our own idols and it is 
a relentless serfdom. We are the slaves of many 
masters. We worship gods with hands of flesh and 
feet of clay. We are iconoclasts of the sacred. We are 
slaves of passion, pleasure, perversion, and power.

T. R. Glover said four words destroyed slavery: 
“ For whom Christ d ied.” Without Christ, there is no 
freedom from the bondage of sin. Without Mary, 
His mother, Christ would have never been born. 
Since Christ came, motherhood has not been the 
same. He hallowed and sanctified it forever. Mv 
mother believed this truth. She clung to it all o f her 
life, then carried it with her down into her grave. 

When our days on earth are ended 
And we stand before His bar,

When the record books are opened  
And God sees us as we are . . .

I will thank Him for the Savior,
For Christ, my elder Brother,

Then Til thank Him that He gave me 
A godly, Christian mother. □

Wm

is

R is in g  H ope

WHY did this happen to 
m e?”  Sue wondered. She 
was unable to fulfill her ambition 

and go on to college. Her widowed 
mother was disabled by a serious 
accident and Sue had to finish her 
academic career as soon as she 
had graduated from high school. 
She was the youngest of the fam 
ily. Her brothers were married 
and hundreds o f miles away.

“ What do you want to do, when 
you  g ra d u a te ?”  she had been 
asked. “ Some form of Christian 
serv ice , p re ferab ly  som e te a ch 
ing,”  she had replied.

This was now out o f the ques
tion. For the 10 years till her 
m oth er ’ s death  she fa ith fu lly  
looked after her, but saw her 
opportunities to fulfill her am bi
tion dwindle and disappear.

When her mother died, she had 
to take a job , for she urgently 
needed money. The job paid her 
well, but it was mechanical. She 
became an inspector of rubber 
products.

She had looked to the Lord to 
guide her in getting a job . Was 
this the most Christian work He 
could find for her? How far this

DAILY WORI

drudgery was from her ideal of a 
job ! She went to her minister, 
D avid  Frazier, and asked: “ I 
wanted to serve God, and here I 
am in a job  which is so m onoto
nous. What can I do to serve the 
Lord in this secular jo b ? ”

“ Describe your work to m e,”  he 
asked.

“ For several hours each day I sit 
at a table with other women. We 
do nothing more exciting than 
picking up surgical gloves, spin
ning them from the wrist to get 
the water out o f them. Then we

G. WEATHERLEY is a f ree- lance  
wri te r  f rom  Norwich , England.
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squeeze each finger to reveal any flaws or punctures 
in them .”

“ Why is the job necessary?”
“ Gloves that have flaws in them could bring infec

tion when used in surgery,”  Sue replied.
Bearing in mind the apostle Paul’s injunction on a 

right attitude to all actions (Colossians 3:23-24), 
David Frazier replied: “ True, the job  is not exciting, 
but it could be most valuable. You can serve the 
Lord as well as your boss as you examine those 
gloves. That puts a different perspective on the job.

“ Also, you are doing a valuable job and you give a 
powerful witness by how well you do it. By ensuring 
that you pass only those gloves that are perfect, you 
are preventing the infection that could main and 
possibly kill someone in surgery.”

Sue went away from David Frazier’s office with a 
different outlook on her daily work. She now had a 
great challenge before her.

Was there anything further to do in this job? She 
asked God to show her what more she could do for 
Flim in her daily work. She discovered a further 
outlet for her Christian witness.

Here was her real challenge. She shared in the 
continuous talk o f the women as they sat at the table 
in the weary work. Unlike nearly all o f them, Sue was 
a Christian and could give the Christian point of 
view of any subject that was discussed. While much 
of the conversation was trivial, vital subjects were 
discussed some days. Indeed, often she had to study 
or question her minister for the Christian perspective.

For instance, when her colleague Beth discovered

S CHRISTIAN SERVICE
by G. WEATHERLEY

she was pregnant, she wanted to have an abortion. 
“ Have you thought o f the unborn ch ild?”  Sue asked. 
Beth had not. As they discussed the problem, Beth 
saw her situation in a different light and shortly 
afterwards left the organization to give birth to a 
baby.

Not all the people were convinced by Sue’s argu
ment; prejudice can die hard. Yet all were influenced 
by her life.

Just like the other women who inspected rubber 
products, Sue was hit by tragedy. Her brother Paul’s 
wife died o f a rare blood disease. Her fellow workers 
watched Sue most carefully. They knew how they 
would react in such a shattering situation. Sue was 
obviously hurt, they discovered, yet she did not moan 
about it. She did not question whether God loved 
her or not. Her sister-in-law’s death was a mystery 
to her, but she trusted God. They were not sure what

Sue meant when she told them how she kept cheerful 
and had explained that she was living on the re
sources God supplied. But they knew it gave her 
something they did not have.

They also noticed that she was not like them in 
several of her ways. She was not selfish, grabbing 
all she could get for herself. When the boss treated 
her unfairly, she did not murmur as the other inspec
tors did. When occasionally someone ill-treated her 
they always found her willing to forgive them.

Two of the women became Christians. Yet how 
many saw the living witness of a godly life!

As well as the routine job, a craftsman’s work can 
be devoted to God. His skill is G od’s gift, a gift to be 
developed for Him. The Lord is pleased when we 
use every ounce of ability we have and make the best 
use of our knowledge and experience.

For about 18 years Jesus was the village carpenter 
o f Nazareth, working first with Joseph and later on 
His own. He made ploughs, yokes and furniture. 
What did God think of those years His Son spent at 
Nazareth? We have the answer in the account of His 
baptism. When Jesus was baptized, “ the heaven was 
opened, and the Holy Ghost descended in a bodily 
shape like a dove upon him, and a voice came from 
heaven, which said, Thou art my beloved Son; in 
thee I am well pleased”  (Luke 3:21-22).

What had Jesus done that pleased His Father so 
much? He had worked diligently in the workshop at 
Nazareth. He had worked well as a carpenter. There 
at the workbench He had lived to the glory of God.

Later He went about doing good, healing the sick
and preaching good news 
to crowds of people. Yet 
until G od ’s time came for 
Him to leave the carpen
t e r ’ s s h o p , H e s ta y e d  
there. He did good there 
no less  th a n  w h en  He 
launched into His public 
m in istry . He h allow ed 
honest work by His years 
o f toil in the carpenter’s 
shop.

Some people’s jobs keep 
them at home where they spend hours each day at 
the kitchen sink. Can that job be significant? Yes, 
when they look beyond the four walls and see their 
work as being for the One who is watching them from 
above. This work can be their vital service for God.

William Tem ple observed: “ If a woman remains 
unmarried, is appointed matron of an orphanage 
and brings up other people’s children to be good 
Christians she is called a church worker. But if she 
marries, becomes a mother o f several children, and 
brings them up to be good Christians, no one calls 
her a church worker. But she is.”

To meet the needs of the com munity, jobs have to 
differ. Their value in the eyes of God need not differ. 
As a Christian, you can look to the Lord to guide you 
in all the details of your daily job . Then you can trust 
Him to help you do it well and please Him. Then it 
can and will have spiritual value. □
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by MARY E. LATHAM

IN TH E ENTRAN CE HALL of my home hangs an 
oil painting. At first glance you see a deep blue 

vase filled with bittersweet. A second look reveals a 
draped background of lighter blue.

If you study the picture meditatively, as I often do, 
you can see much more. To me the study is filled with 
bittersweet memories. The background especially re
calls images of my sainted mother. To understand 
the association you would have to know the story of 
the painting’s origin.

M y sister and I were home for a short rest between 
revival meetings. And we were weary. Night after 
night of singing, preaching, spending hours in inter
cessory prayer, and traveling were all rewarding. 
But com bined, they took a physical toll and some
times we felt spiritually drained. This was such a 
time.

I could think of nothing to do to renew my 
strength. It was difficult to claim the resources 
promised in Isaiah 40:31. How many times I had 
tested G od’s promise: “ But they that wait upon the 
Lord shall renew their strength . . .”  Well, I was 
waiting.

Momentarily my eyes focused on a vase of bitter
sweet— now dry from a fall arrangement. It would 
make a perfect subject to paint, and painting always 
gave me release and relaxation. I could lose myself in 
it. Oil paint? Brushes? I knew I had plenty. Now to 
find a canvas. I found one stored away—just the right 
shape and size. But what could I use for a background 
to compose a pleasing picture?

I looked around the house. There in the kitchen 
was one of M other’s aprons, her blue apron. Draped

M A RY  E. LA TH A M  is a re t ired  Nazarene e lder res id ing  
in Kansas City, Missouri.  She has spec ia l ized in evan
gelism, ch i ldren 's  work, an d  writing.

over a chair it would create the perfect backdrop for 
the deep blue vase and bursts o f orange bittersweet. 
It was fun arranging the apron over a kitchen chair 
and com posing the picture. Choosing the oil colors, 
dabbing to my heart’s content, and expressing mv 
own ideas filled me with the joy o f creating something 
new.

This joy of creating something beautiful made me 
feel very close to God. He must have planned for us 
to experience such satisfaction. W e were created in 
His image. Surely He put into every living soul the 
love to create— and to enjoy it.

Mother was amused at my use of her blue cook 
apron. Of course she didn ’t care. She had many 
others, each one different. She designed them herself. 
Some small ones were for serving only. Others were 
large enough to protect her dress from the flour and 
other ingredients she used in cooking.

To Mother cooking was an art— not just for the 
sake of food; “ To serve my fam ily,”  she explained, 
“ so they can carry on the important work God has 
given them to do .”

Her culinary creations were many. And for special 
holidays she would bake one of her prized cakes. A 
favorite was the white coconut, made from scratch, 
and topped with freshly grated coconut— every bit 
the work of her own hands. No boxed mixtures for 
her! Other favorites were the Lady Baltimore and one 
she called the No Name cake. Delicious!

But sweets were not her only specialties. And her 
interests included far more than food. She spent 
more time and concern on the business o f feeding 
mind and spirit than serving the physical needs of 
people. There were Bible classes to teach, individuals 
to counsel, neighbors to reach, and relatives to 
write. Her letters were filled with helpful resources. 
Her study of the Scriptures was exhaustive. And she 
was always alert to contemporary events.

T o describe the scope o f my mother’s interests 
would take a book. To pinpoint the driving theme of 
her remarkable life I could simply say, “ Dedication 
to service.”  I have never known a person who met 
our M aster’s stated qualifications for greatness more 
com pletely than my mother: " . . .  whosoever will be 
great among you, let him be your minister; and w ho
soever will be chief among you, let him be your 
servant: Even as the Son of man came not to be 
ministered unto, but to minister, and to give his life 
a ransom for many”  (M atthew 20:26-28).

Now you can understand why my bittersweet 
painting reminds me of Mother. The background is 
M other’s blue apron. And M other’s apron is sort of a 
symbol of her whole philosophy o f life. Her Spirit- 
filled life was a symphony o f service— to God, to her 
family, to every person whom she touched.

And she lives on. Not only in memory. Mother 
lives through those whom she served; and who be
cause of her influence have also dedicated their lives 
to minister to others.

The apostle Paul discovered the secret o f the Chris
tian’s loving servitude. It is stated beautifully in 
1 Corinthians 9:19: “ For though I be free from all 
men, yet have I made myself servant unto all, that I 
might gain the m ore.” □

8 HERALD OF HOLINESS



MOTHER 
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by JANIS LAFFERTY

ness or surgery. This gave her opportunities to pray 
with them and encourage them. She distributed 
Christian literature weekly and it was the only lit
erature many had in their homes. An excellent cook, 
she shared many meals with persons who needed a 
friend, and several were won for Christ at her table. 
She started a weekly Bible class which outgrew her 
apartment and was conducted in the building's m eet
ing room. She taught the entire Bible in one year to 
these senior citizens. She never grieved over the half 
of her body that was paralyzed. She was full of praise 
to God for the half that was moving along with the 
side that was “ resting."

She also attended her own church, and commented 
appreciatively and gratefully upon the people and 
services of the Linden Church of the Nazarene in 
Columbus, Ohio.

She lived each day positively. She had no time for 
worry or fret, convinced that the Lord does all things 
well. In 1973 she went to heaven, to become part of 
its “ welcoming com m ittee." There she will be ex
tending her right hand to others, smiling and saying, 
“ Bless you ." □

MY M O TH ER  had a positive life-style. She 
. never gave place to negative thinking.

Her vocation was a licensed practical nurse; her 
job was to lift up Christ. In every home where she 
was employed as nurse she served also as a wit
nessing Christian. She helped many o f those she 
cared for physically to find spiritual healing.

In 1971 she suffered a stroke which changed her 
vocation. The right side o f her body was partially 
paralyzed but she had already given God the whole 
body. After a series of physical therapy treatments 
were com pleted, she prayed that God would help her 
to build up His work in the Senior Citizens’ building 
where she lived.

First, she wanted to gain the confidence of the 
other families in the building, for she had lived there 
only four months before the stroke. She baked breads 
and made jams and jellies which she gave to the 
families she visited. She also shared with them her 
Christian witness. When she received gifts she could 
not use, she passed them on to ladies who had sick-

JANIS LAFFERTY is a h o m e m a k e r  an d  a m e m b e r  of  
First Church o f  the Nazarene in St. August ine, Florida.

S o m e o n e ’s  j U o f e

Her sn o w -w h ite  hair, so thin;
her d im m ing eyes  

Still searching fo r  a spark  to 
recognize;

S h e 's  som eone's  m other—though  
in cruel disguise.

H ave yo u  been there today, or 
yesterday,

To spare a fe w  short moments  
from  y o u r w o rk  or play  

A n d  sp en d  them w isely , just to 
lift and love and pray?

S h e hungers for  a voice, a sound, 
a touch,

A  tiny thing, but something just 
to clutch.

It seems to bear repeating: " In a s
much

A s  you have done it unto one 
o f  the least o f  these 

M y  brethren, you  have done it 
unto M e . "

-CLESSEN K. SCOLES
Pueblo, Colorado
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KEEP THE
CLOSETS
CLEAN!

by LOLA M. WILLIAMS

WE HAD just finished remodeling the entire 
church, and had added a new educational 
unit. Now the bank was to appraise the property 

before the loan papers would be completed.
About Wednesday, the bank called. They told me 

their man would be out on Friday to inspect church 
and parsonage, since both would be included in the 
final loan.

Thursday, I spent the day scrubbing and cleaning 
the house from top to bottom. Everything must be 
spic and span for the inspection. I warned the 
family that their full cooperation was expected. I'm 
sure our boys fervently wished the bank had not 
called. It would cramp their style.

All day Friday I was in a dither, waiting for the 
bank official to come. Each time a strange car drove 
by, I just knew this was it. Each time, when that car 
did not stop, I was both disappointed and relieved.

I spent the day keeping things picked up and put 
out of sight. There was the baby’s stuffed bear. Into 
the front closet it went. Where did that baseball 
mitt come from? And those tattered Mickey Mouse 
comic books? Into the closet for them.

By the end of the day, my nerves were frayed, the 
closet was full, and the bank official had not come! 
If I could just keep things looking neat until he 
arrived! I knew  he would not open the closets! That 
would be a rude invasion of privacy.

Saturday morning when the older boys were home 
from school they had to play indoors; it was pouring 
outside. Right in the middle of the usual Saturday 
morning hassle the doorbell rang. You guessed it!

^ 0 /#
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LOLA M. W ILLIAMS is a 
p a s to r ’s wife at Dixon, Illinois.
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The bank official had come! He was quick to apolo
gize. “ I’m sorry I didn ’t com e yesterday, Mrs. W il
liam s.” (He's sorry?) He continued, “ I got tied up 
with some urgent matters and couldn ’t get awav.”

I invited him in. What else could I do? I took him 
on a guided tour o f the living room, kitchen, and 
basement. Things weren’t too bad; I began to breathe 
easier. Then, back upstairs, we started down the 
hallway to the bedroom area. W ithout warning he 
stopped and opened the offending hall closet, sheep
ishly explaining, “ I have to see how well they’re 
constructed, you know.”

No! I did not know! Had I known he would throw 
open the closet door, I would not have tossed all those 
odds and ends into it. I would have kept it tidy and 
junk-free as was the rest of the house (as much as a 
house can be kept tidy and junk-free on a rainy 
Saturday morning with three active children).

How like that we are in our spiritual lives. We
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must keep the closets of our hearts clean and orderly, 
lest we be taken by surprise when our Lord suddenly 
returns.

He has already told us of His coming, even as the 
bank had told me they were coming. We don’t know 
exactly when He will make His appearance. “ So you 
also must be ready, because the Son of Man will 
com e at an hour when you do not expect him ” (M at
thew 24:44, NIV).

At the judgment, all the closets of our lives will be 
opened wide. Any clutter we may have hidden away 
will be exposed before the whole world. “ There is 
nothing concealed that will not be disclosed, or 
hidden that will not be made known” (Matthew 
10:26, NIV).

1 should not have used the closet as a “ catch-all” 
for junk. Neither should we allow the closets of our 
hearts to be a “ catch-all”  for things we want to keep 
hidden but don ’t want to part with.

Unless we work diligently to keep them clean, some 
of the “ junk” that might accumulate in our spiritual 
closets are the twins o f carelessness and indifference, 
ill-will toward others, envy, rebellion, anger, hatred, 
anxiety, and a critical spirit. These are only a few: 
the list is endless.

Art Linkletter, on his “ House Party”  TV program, 
used to enjoy taking a purse from one of his guests, 
by surprise, and looking through it. He often 
quipped, “ I can tell what kind of housekeeper a 
woman is by the things she carries in her purse.”  Our

Lord can tell what kind of spiritual housekeepers 
we are by the kinds of things we store in our heart’s 
closets.

Had I kept my closet clean, I would not have been 
embarrassed when the door was unexpectedly opened 
by the bank official. When we keep the closets of our 
lives free of spiritual clutter, we will not be put on 
the spot when the doors are thrown open by our Lord, 
for all to see.

I had been warned the bank would make judgment 
on the properties. We are likewise warned, “ For we 
will all stand before G od’s judgment seat” (Romans 
14:10, NIV).

When my junk-filled closet was exposed, I had to 
suffer the consequences of embarrassment. If the 
closets of our lives reveal a junky disorder, we will 
have to suffer far more serious consequences.

All of my scrubbing and cleaning in preparation 
for the inspection seemed in vain when the closet 
door was opened. All the things we've done in the 
name of the Lord will also be in vain, if our spiritual 
closets are unclean.

“ Not every one who says to me, ‘Lord, Lord,' shall 
enter the kingdom of heaven, but he who does the 
will o f my Father who is in heaven. On that day 
many will say to me, ‘Lord, Lord, did we not proph
esy in your name, and cast out demons in your name, 
and do many mighty works in your nam e?’ And then 
will I declare to them, ‘ I never knew you; depart from 
me, you evildoers’ ” (Matthew 7:21-23, RSV). □

CHRIS| AND THE LAW
by ARTHUR J. STOTT

UPON RETIRING from the active min
istry, I was requested to serve as a 

volunteer probation officer. I agreed to do It. 
M y first client was Harry, who was past 70 
years o f age. He lived in a small town about 
20 miles from my home.

Harry was a retired bookkeeper. Polio in his 
younger years left one leg useless. He had no 
car nor could he have operated one, so periodic 
visits were necessary to his residence,

Harry got into trouble with the law as a 
result of his drinking. Harassed by a group of 
boys who threw stones at his house, breaking 
a window, he went for his gun and shot in their 
direction. Fortunately, he didn’t hit them.

He was arrested, underwent psychiatric ex
aminations, and spent some time in the county 
jail. When released, Harry was placed on pro
bation and assigned to me.

ARTHUR J. STOTT is a retired Nazarene elder, 
residing in Goldendale, Washington.

According to the terms of his parole he was 
to drink no alcoholic beverage, have no guns in 
his possession, and report regularly to me.
These conditions were faithfully met.

When his release was issued he did not want 
to accept it, for he wanted me to keep calling 
on him. He was assured that my visits would 
continue, and accepted the release,

Harry became seriously ill, and was in and 
out o f the hospital and the nursing home in 
the town where I live. I continued to visit him 
in these places.

During this time o f illness, Harry accepted 
Christ as his Savior. When his condition wor
sened he prayed to be taken. He repeatedly 
said he was ready. A few days later he died.

Two of his three daughters came to make 
funeral arrangements. In tears they expressed 
concern that their father was not a Christian.
It was a joy to them, and to me, to inform them 
that he had found Christ as Savior and Lord.

In Romans 8:3 we read, “ For what the law 
could not do, in that it was weak through the 
flesh, God sending his own Son in the likeness 
o f sinful flesh, and for sin, condemned sin in 
the flesh.”  The law could not do, and did not, 
bring a change in Harry’s life, but Jesus Christ 
did! □
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DESPITE TH E H UNDREDS, yes thousands, 
o f compassionate miracles which Jesus in 

mercy performed, the skeptical, unbelieving Phar
isees repeatedly demanded “ one more attesting sign” 
o f His deity. His response to them was, “ An evil and 
adulterous generation seeketh after a sign; and there 
shall no sign be given to it, but the sign of the prophet 
Jonas”  (Matthew 12:39) . . . His resurrection from 
the dead. Jesus consistently refused to perform mir
acles to satisfy their disbelieving curiosity, or meet 
the material and physical needs o f those who sought 
them for the wrong reasons.

Even Satan him self endeavored to “ tempt G od” 
by urging Jesus to leap from the dizzy height of the 
temple parapet. This was a needless and foolish 
challenge to G od ’s law o f gravity. He wanted Jesus to 
“ zap”  the gaping multitudes into accepting His 
Messiahship. On occasion, Jesus felt com pelled to 
run away and hide from the miracle seekers. After 
the feeding o f a multitude (John 6:15), the populace 
sought to take Him by force and make Him a king, 
like the Roman emperors, who provided the people 
with “ bread and circuses.”  The fact is that all o f the 
temptations faced by our Lord were but variations on 
a com m on theme: to take some human “ short cut,” 
other than redemptive suffering love, in achieving 
His Father’s purposes for Him in the Incarnation.

All too many who profess the name of Christ in our 
time seem to becom e obsessed with “ signs and 
wonders.”  And often such interest is for the wrong 
reasons. The miracles they seek are almost exclusive
ly in the physical and material realm: bodily heal
ing, material prosperity, financial success, freedom 
from anxiety arising out o f human finiteness.

Why is this? Let us consider the basic difference

PAUL T. CULBERTSO N is a re t i re d  p ro fe sso r  o f  
psych o logy  a n d  au tho r  o f  severa l books. He res ides at  
San Diego, Cali fornia.

Es t h e r  E l i z a b e t h  s n o d g r a s s  was bom
| in Charleston W .Va., April 26, 1889, and 

reared in the Dunkard Faith. W e have heard her tell 
many times how she was saved around 18 years of 
age when a Methodist preacher came and held the 
first real revival she had ever attended— in the 
schoolhouse.

Named for two queens, she was a queen, and much 
more, to our home. A gentle mountain mother, she 
never forgot her early beginnings, love of the soil, 
life, and all living things. When we were children 
she would take us berry picking, explain the different 
kinds of trees and wild flowers, teach us that we 
could chew the bark from the beechnut limbs, and 
show us the mountain pinks. She lived from the 
horse-and-surrey days to the space age.

W e don ’t ever recall her saying something couldn’t 
be done! There was always a way. The snow was 
never too deep, or the weather too cold; she and 
Daddy put chains on the tires of the old panel truck, 
a little heater in the back to keep us children warm,

M ARGIE SNODGRASS NEELEY is a h o m e m a k e r  re 
s id ing  in Jacksonville , Florida, an d  is a m e m b e r  o f  the 
Jacksonv i l le  Beaches First Church.

and we would attend all the revival services. We can 
even recall the Ladies’ Missionary Society making 
quilts at our house, and if Daddy happened to be 
out o f town, she would walk several miles to the 
missionary meeting. She was never outspoken, but 
always faithful.

Our 
Mother,

THE QUEEN
by MARGIE SNODGRASS NEELEY
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between our physical and material needs, and our 
moral and spiritual needs.

Physical and material needs ordinarily arise out of 
our deficiencies, i.e., our need for oxygen, food, 
water, rest, sleep, or money. If satisfaction is delayed, 
the need and the “ drive”  associated with it become 
increasingly urgent, demanding, and compulsive. A f
ter the need is satisfied, the need and drive tem 
porarily subside; until in the life cycle, they reappear. 
This occurs over and over again, and tends to dom 
inate our thinking and living.

In contrast, our profound spiritual needs may go 
virtually unrecognized for years. Only on rare oc
casions when we becom e quiet and reflective, or 
when we are overwhelmed by life’s problems, do we 
becom e aware o f and sensitive to spiritual needs. 
A major ministry of the Holy Spirit is to call our 
attention to this need. The only source of their satis
faction is God. As spiritual awareness and perception 
are cultivated, these spiritual needs and values be
com e more and more important and compelling in 
our lives. They then assume their rightful, supreme, 
and eternal importance.

Now, make no mistake about it! God can, and 
sometimes does, perform miracles in the physical and 
material realm, if and when He chooses to do so for 
His own good purposes. But by definition and logic, 
such miracles are rare and unusual events. A m o
m ent’s reflection will reveal why this is true. Such 
miracles would only serve to confirm  and reinforce 
the life-styles o f those who are already imprisoned 
at the physical and material level of living. Such 
persons would never be challenged to rise to a higher 
level of spiritual perception and living.

W asn’t this precisely what our Lord had in mind 
when the apostle Paul’s threefold request for the 
removal o f his “ thorn in the flesh" was denied? (2 
Corinthians 12:7-10). God knew the apostle could and

would rise to a higher spiritual level of understand
ing of His grace and power. G od ’s strength would be 
perfected in Paul’s weakness. Thus the apostle could 
declare, “ Most gladly therefore will I rather glory in 
my infirmities, that the power of Christ may rest 
upon m e” (2 Corinthians 12:9). He realized anew 
that “ when he was weak, then he was strong.”

In our day of T.V. religious spectaculars, so- 
called miracles often border on magic. And magic is 
always dangerous, often associated with perilous 
psychic forces. The awesome and devastating revela
tions of fake “ divine”  healers, such as Marjo, should 
give every thoughtful Christian a reluctance to ac
cept a great deal of such “ miraculous”  phenomena 
at face value. Even though masses of people may be 
awed and held spellbound bv it, that does not prove 
it is of God.

Aside from the Incarnation and the Resurrection, 
the two supreme miracles in the life of Jesus 
Christ, the greatest miracle is the power com 
municated to the believer by the Holy Spirit to love 
as Jesus loves!

A superlative, incontrovertible example of this is 
found in the life and death of Stephen (Acts 7). He 
was the first Christian martyr. This wise, Spirit- 
filled, Spirit-led deacon was supernaturally enabled 
to confront his slanderous accusers in love. He fear
lessly proclaimed the good news of the gospel. He 
prayed for his enemies while they were literally 
smashing the life out of his broken, crushed body.

In contrast to this supreme spiritual miracle, 
made possible by the Holy Spirit’s impartation of 
the saving life of Christ to the believer, all physical 
and material “ miracles” (even if genuinely super
natural in origin) fade into insignificance!

What kind of miracle do we prefer? Our response 
to that question will reflect the degree of our spiritual 
warmth, depth, and perceptivity. □

There was always room at her table for an extra 
person; she loved to cook, and especially enjoyed 
family meals.

A family friend, Rev. Earl G. Hissom, Sr., became 
a Nazarene preacher. Sometime after this mother 
became a charter member of the Davis Creek Church 
of the Nazarene, out from Charleston, W .Va. This 
man was to open up and organize Nazarene church
es all up and down the Kanawa Valley, and our 
family along with his helped to swell the attendance 
in support of this work.

Since I am older now, I often wonder how Mama 
did all the things she did for us. There were seven of 
us kids. She made dresses for us four girls. At Christ
mastime she always made delicious popcorn balls, 
and drop mint candies, though she had cows to milk, 
eggs to gather, and other chores to fill the hours.

At age 80 she took her first airplane flight to San 
Diego to see her youngest son, who had suffered a 
heart attack. After she returned we found this scrip
ture she had written on a small piece o f paper in her 
purse: “ Be o f good courage, and He shall strengthen 
vour heart, all ye that hope in the Lord”  (Psalm 
31:24).

As we grew older Daddy thought things would be

better in Florida. After moving there things were not 
easy for Mama. She took in washing to see that we 
stayed in school and did the pastor’s washing to pay 
her tithes. But whenever we mentioned how hard it 
was to raise her seven children, plus several others, 
she smiled and said that she didn’t recall any hard 
times. She enjoyed every minute of her life, and 
raising her family was the best part of it. She just 
wished she could do it all over again!

From our earliest recollection, when day was done 
Mama would gather us children around, and read us 
a chapter or so from some good book. I don’t suppose 
we will ever forget some parts of Pilgrim's Progress. 
Then she would read from the Bible, and of course, 
she always read from the Herald. Then we would get 
down on our knees and she would softly go to God in 
prayer for her little brood. These are memories that 
we will cherish forever.

She always loved beautiful singing. I kept her 
when she was over 90 and had cancer. In the morn
ings, I played gospel albums for her, and she com 
mented on the beauty of the singing. Now Mama 
has joined the heavenly choir, where the songs of 
faith and hope she once sang give place to songs of 
everlasting triumph. □
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by C. DALE GERMAN

HOSE CHILDREN who are grown and gone, 
why aren’t they saved? Brought up by godly 

parents in Christian homes, schooled by Christian 
churches in biblical truth, why aren’t they saved?

Why aren’t they saved when mothers spent sleep
less nights in burdensome prayer? Why aren’t they 
saved when fathers in love came to their rescue time 
and time again?

Why aren’t they saved when Proverbs 22:6 says, 
“ Train up a child in the way he should go: and when 
he is old, he will not depart from it” ? Why aren’t 
they saved when God says of His word in Isaiah 55:11, 
“ It shall not return unto me void” ? Why aren’t they 
saved?

They are not saved because God allows them to 
choose not to be. All o f M other’s prayers, all of 
Father’s love, all the church’s teachings, hang on the 
thin thread of choice. “ Choose you this day whom ye 
will serve.”  And each of us must choose for himself.

We read that verse, “ Train up a child in the way 
. . . and he will not depart from it.” “ It” refers to 
“ the way he should go.”  Bring up a child in the way 
he should go, and when he is old, the knowledge of 
that way will still be imbedded in his mind.

There is freedom in this for the parents of wayward 
children. The parents’ charge is to bring them up in 
the way they should go. The child ’s task is to choose 
what to do with that bringing up.

I think I’m writing this because after 20 years I’m 
visiting the church where I was “ brought up.”  Many 
of my generation are lost to the church, and their 
parents are heartbroken. But I know these parents. 
They are good Christian people, the pillars of the 
church 20 years ago and since.

I see them torturing themselves with the question, 
“ Why aren’t they saved?”  And more questions, too. 
“ Where did we go wrong?”  “ What should we have 
done that we didn’t do?”  “ Was I a bad example to my 
children?”

I’d like to suggest some answers to those torment
ing questions.

First, the child ’s rejection of Christ is his own 
choice. No parent can do more than his best, and 
that is all he is responsible and accountable for. It 
only complicates the parent-child relationship for 
the parent to carry the child ’s guilt of that rejection 
o f Christ. So quit it.

Second, “ Where did we go wrong?” You probably 
didn’t. You weren’t perfect, but you made your chil
dren secure in love. You taught them how to pray, 
and how to live. You made mistakes, I guess, but 
who ever didn’t? D on’t let your full-grown babies 
dump a load o f guilt on you for mistakes made 20 
years ago. They know better.

Third, “ What should we have done that we didn’t 
d o?”  I don’t know. Probably nothing! And even if 
there were something, you can’t change it now. So

C. DALE G ERM AN is pas to r  o f  the San Ram on Valley 
Church o f  the Nazarene in San Ramon, California.
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quit dwelling on the impossible, and live in the 
present.

Fourth, “ Was I a bad example to my children?” 
Not likely. You were human. You had your weak
nesses and inconsistencies, but they were part o f a 
good example because we saw you struggle and grow 
and try to be a better Christian. Your children know 
that too, even if they can’t admit it.

Finally, about this matter of G od ’s word not re
turning void. When I was a kid in the church, the 
whole church family was training me in the way I 
should go; the pastor, Sunday School teacher, youth 
director, even the little old ladies who only warmed 
the benches. You all had a profound influence on my 
life.

Perhaps your children have chosen to leave the 
church. But many of us have stayed in and gone on to 
fulfill G od ’s perfect will in our lives. How can you say 
G od’s word is returning void when out of that con 
gregation of 20 years ago you have produced m in
isters, missionaries, Christian educators in our N az
arene colleges, church musicians, and a new genera
tion of board members, Sunday School teachers, and 
strong Christian laymen in many walks o f life?

My suggestion to the parents o f wayward children 
is, as you carry the burden for them and live with the 
heartbreak of them, to look up! Thank God that you 
had them under your good influence for 18 years or 
so. Thank God that they will never outlive that train
ing, even after you are long dead and buried.

Release them to the convicting ministry of the 
Holy Spirit. Let them work out their own salvation 
with fear and trembling, without any more pressure 
or subtle nudging from you. Let the Lord take care of 
it all.

Then, enjoy your own salvation. Live these closing 
years of your own life in the joy of the Lord. "Let 
not your heart be troubled.”  You are getting closer 
to your own eternal reward now. Keep an eye in that 
direction and rejoice. Your day of triumph draws 
near. □

Dave A nd erson

THEY

WHY 
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I HE M O RN IN G PA- 
.A . P E R  recen tly  gave 

an account o f Edwin E.
R ob in son  o f F a lm outh ,
M e ., who regained  his 
sight and hearing in a mir
acle  from  the thunder 
clouds. Nine years ago he 
suffered the trauma of loss 
o f sight and hearing in a 
truck accident when he 
nearly lost his life.

For the past nine years 
he had tapped his way 
through life and strained 
to hear the voices o f peo
ple. When a sudden thunder shower caught him, he 
tapped his way to a shelter under a tree with his 
aluminum cane. Lightning struck the tree and he 
was knocked to the ground, breaking his hearing aid. 
But to his amazement and delight, he could both see 
and hear again. Glorious stroke! The doctor later 
said in astonishment, “ It's one for the books.”

In the Christian realm, a similar miracle happens 
each time a person is born again. His life is changed 
from darkness to light, from night to day. Hallelujah! 
The man in the Bible who had been blind from birth 
tells his story so succinctly when questioned by 
people after Jesus had healed him. He said in sub
stance: I cannot understand all about it, but “ one 
thing I know, that whereas I was blind, now I see” 
(John 9:25).

The miracle of redeeming grace has been piercing 
the darkness of m an’s sinful nature for centuries, 
releasing him from the prison house of blindness and 
deafness, and opening his understanding to see and 
hear G od ’s love.

God is constantly trying to get the attention of 
sinful man in order to cleanse him from his sins and 
reveal true happiness and purpose to him. But self- 
will has blinded his eyes and covered his ears so that 
he can neither see nor hear G od’s will for his life. At 
times God must use severe ways to jar people from 
their com placency. In Job 37:11-15 we have a state
ment that coincides with the experience of Edwin 
Robinson, but in a spiritual way. “ He [God| disperses 
the cloud of His lightning. And it changes direction, 
turning around by His guidance, that it may do what
ever He com mands it on the face of the inhabited 
earth. Whether for correction, or for His world, or 
for lovingkindness, He causes it to happen”  (NASB).

What a glorious shock it is when God gets our 
attention, and we discover that His will is what we 
wanted all of the time. Suddenly our darkness is 
changed to light, our deafness to G od ’s call is re
moved, and we exult in hearing Him say: "This is 
the way. walk ve in it !”  Amazingly, the Bible be-
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longing” to the Family of 
God.

A fine Christian brother 
who had been delivered 
from the darkness of sin 
and unbelief gave this in
c is iv e  t e s t im o n y : “ It 

seems to me as I read the Bible that God puts ears to 
my eyes and I am aware that He is speaking to m e.” 
What an insight! What a revelation! And the miracle 
of spiritual sight and hearing is waiting to happen to 
every believing soul. Tapping one’s way in the dark
ness of unbelief can end, and the garbled hearing 
aids of human opinion may be scrapped in exchange 
for an openness to the voice of God. □

(  A
GOD WALKED WITH ME

G od w alked  with me
on a lonely, treacherous road.
Unnoticed,
He stood along the c li ff-edge  path 
with outstretched arms 
fencing  the drop.
He taught me trust.

He w alked  behind  me 
through w eary  sameness, 
nudging  me on 
w h en  I wanted to stop.
I learned to endure.

G o d  took me to a peaceful road 
with gentle slopes 
and h a p p y  friends.
He rested me
for tom orrow's lesson.

-MARJORIE LENORE COMPFORT
Olean, N ew  York
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by HAROLD IVAN SMITH

Whose Responsibility 
Are the Children?

we respond to the growing number o f children from 
broken homes, a polite synonym for “ divorced.” 
Whose responsibility are they?

Formerly the children from broken homes were pri
marily from “ outside” the church. Today, increasing 
numbers of them are from families within the con 
gregation. In larger congregations, the fractured 
family may remain; in some cases, parents eventually 
remarry and continue to attend.

My interest in this matter was heightened by a
fracas 1 observed on the front steps of a Nazarene
church.

The mother, who did not have custody that day,
had com e by the church to pick
up the ch ild  a fter ch ild re n ’ s 
church. She thought she would 
get the child and be gone before 
her ex-husband emerged from the 
m orning w orsh ip  serv ice . H ow 
ever, the service ended earlier than 
she expected, and a hundred star
tled spectators witnessed a strug
gle between the two parents for 
physical possession o f the child.

Their voices grew louder and 
more hostile. Then the mother 
slipped. She seized upon her fall 
to accu se  her h u sban d : “ You 
pushed me! Someone call the po
lice !”  The child rushed to his 
mother. Meanwhile, more people 

Michael Burks em erged  from  the san ctu ary .
“ What is going on ?”  they dem and

ed. Later, the accounts of the eyewitnesses differed 
considerably.

I have not forgotten the sunken shoulders of the 
little boy as his father led him away. The little fellow 
was humiliated. That incident helps me understand 
one o f Jesus’ miracles.

A man asked Jesus to heal his daughter. En 
route, Jesus was delayed by a woman who touched
the hem of His garment. By the time Jesus arrived
at the man’s home, the girl had died. Jesus “ saw a 
com m otion, with people crying and wailing loudly” 
and promptly "put them all out”  (Mark 5:38-40, 
NIV, italics added).

How would Jesus have responded to my little 
friends that Sunday afternoon? Perhaps in the way 
He touched the dead child. Jesus took her by the 
hand and said, “ Little girl, I say to you, get u p !” 
Did He expel the people so they would be denied the 
opportunity to witness the healing? No. Jesus did not

W H O’S RESPONSIBLE for those kids being 
here?”  The voice that pierced the Sunday- 
School office revealed considerable strain. The two 
ladies counting money ignored the remarks. "T h ey ’re 

hopeless. I can’t do a thing with them !”
“ The Nelsons have been bringing them. They’re 

from a broken hom e,” one of the money-counters 
finally remarked without looking up from the pile of 
coins.

“ Well, why don’t the Nelsons teach them, then, 
instead of dumping them on me? I've already got too 
many now! ”

The frustration of the teacher, the concern o f the 
Nelsons, and the vocal intonation on the word 
broken underscore a need in our churches. How shall
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