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In the beginning of time
‘when Adam fell—and God

; came down into the Garden in

- the cool of the day, calling,

- “Adam, where art thou?” the
first missionary enterprise be-

. gan. God came seeking man
who had turned away from his
Creator, and all down through
the ages God has been seeking

to bring man back to Himself.
—Noel Perkin
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“Hithertn”

THIS issue of The Latter Rain Evangel com-
pletes the twenty-sixth year of its existence,
and as we close this volume we humbly say,
“Hitherto hath the Lord helped us.” The paper
is a trust committed to us by the founder of
The Stone Church, William Hamner Piper,
who, for his works’ sake is held in sacred mem-
ory by the church to this day. His dying words,
“Go on with the paper,” together with a con-
viction and the call of the Lord, have been the
motive power that has enabled us to continue
thru the years. When many papers have been
obliged to discontinue because of lack of finan-
cial support, we praise God that He has kept
this paper going thru the years when it has been
difficult to keep going because of unemployment.

The following from one of our subscribers
tells the story of many who are loyally standing
by today: “We really cannot afford to renew
the paper, but far less can we afford to be with-
out it.” Another writes, “I’d rather do without
some of my meals than the spiritual food it
brings.”

From a reader in New York state: “I had
thought I could not subscribe for the paper this
year. However, we have decided we had better
sacrifice in some other way, for if ever we

needed the strength and encouragement The
Evangel brings, it is during these trying times.”
And we can say, If ever we needed the help of
our subscribers it is “in times like these.”

A subscriber from Oregon writes: “We are
always glad when The Evangel comes. My
youngest daughter says it seems so long be-
tween. She always reads it and would surely
miss it were it not here. It seems a household
necessity with us. I thank God for such lit-
erature as it has been such a help to me for
many years.”

Almost every mail brings encouragement
from someone and makes us to feel that we
have made no mistake in carrying on.

to make the paper so helpful and so needful tc
our readers that they will indeed feel it is “a
necessity.”

If the Lord so leads we would appreciate
some extra subscriptions. Send the paper to a
friend in whose salvation you are vitally in-
terested. Then follow it up with a personal
note calling attention to some special article
which might touch the heart. Friends have
done that with the July number, asking the
Lord to make real the incident that occurred in
the prayer-room at the Lake Geneva Camp,

(Continued on page 11)
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Che pahrrnhtp of the Early Church Sets the Standard

One Meetmg That Decided Our Eternal Destiny
William 1. Evans at the Byron Camp

JUR lesson this mornmg 1s taken from
the 13th chapter of The Acts of the
Apostles where we find the leaders of
¢ | the church at Antioch assembled to-

¥ 2] gether. This passage gives us a record
of their procedure in directing church affairs,
and if I mistake not this order is to be accepted
as the standard of procedure for the people of
God in all this Holy Ghost dispensation.

Here they are, men of energy and enthu-
siasm, for certainly they could-not be called
indolent or indifferent or unconceérned regard-
ing the things of God in that dispensation into
which they had been ushered by the coming of

the Holy Spirit. Let us get a good Jook at them. .

The second verse tells us what they, were doing :
“As they ministered to the Lord; and fasted,
the Holy Ghost said, Separate me Barnabas and
Saul for the work whereunto I have called
them.” There we have the picture—the leader-
ship of the church gathered together to minister
unto the Lord. Their occupationn was rigidly
limited to one particular thing—tliey were min-
istering to the Lord. I would like us to keep
uppermost in our minds as we look at this pic-
ture, the fact that this is the leadership of the
church. They are setting an example for us.

They are ministering to the Lord. We used
to think a great deal more about this sort of
ministry than we do today. Someone has said
that in prayer we are occupied with our need,
in praise we are occupied with our blessing but
in worship we are occupied witkithe Lord Him-
self. These men, representing the spiritual
leadership of the church, were gathered together
to be occupied with the Lord Himself; they
were not there to draw something from God
for themselves but. they were sending up some-
thing—ministering to the Lord.  There is con-
siderable difference. This mi nistry was of such
a quality and. took .on suchi proportions that
when meal-time came their occupation of min-
istering to the Lord eclipsed all natural consid-
eration and thought and thiey went right on
ministering to the Lord instad of stopping to
take care of their material neecls. That is what
I consider ideal fasting. There is a kind of
fasting that is planned beforehand and then
sometimes all the while you are trying to pray,
your stomach is just longing for some>thing to
eat and you wish you had not decided o1 fast-

ing. But this fasting grew out of a pre-occupa-
tion; they were so occupied in ministering to
the Lord, so delighted, so satisfied to be in His
presence, recognizing His sovereignty that they
just stayed right on,

“Ministering to the Lord and fasting”—this
is almost a lost art today. We come to the
Lord but uppermost in our minds is our own
need and we come to ask Him for something.
That has its place we know for even Jesus Him-
self went to the Garden to pour out His heart

“in strong cryincr and tears” and there is a place
for agonizing and laying hold on God to fight
our way through the powers of darkness, but
that should not be all. There is a place in the
center of His presence where we are occupied
only with ministering to the Lord. You know
in the whirling, swirling motion of a great fly-
wheel on an-engine there is an absolute dead
center where everything is perfectly still. Away
out in the circumference it is whirling around
at a terrific speed but in the dead center it is
absolutely still. And you can get into a place
in God, right in that center where all is per-
fectly calm and there is nothing to disturb the
communion of your soul with God. You forget
your need, you forget even to think about your
loneliness, your aspirations and desires. Some-
how they are all forgotten as you are lost in
ministering to the Lord.

Now if it be true that the nearer we get to
God the more the devil seeks in his subtle way
to tempt us, then these men were surely his
peculiar objects. ILook at the background of
this picture. Here they are, ministering to the
Lord and fasting. They have just begun the
tremendous task to which Jesus has assigned
them. He has gone away and the Holy Ghost
has come; they are filled with power. Miracles
have been accomplished and towns and cities
have been turned upside down by the power of
God. Jerusalem has been shaken from center
to circumference, persecution has been stirred
up and the disciples have been scattered every-
where and are preaching the Word, and now a
church has been established at Antioch and the
work of God is moving on. It is growing by
leaps and bounds and the most natural tempta-
tion would be to say, “Now we cannot spend so
much time waiting on God; there are so many
doors open, so many new districts to possess
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for God that we cannot afford to sit here this
way.” v : .

I can imagine one of the brethren having that
thought come to him. Perhaps he goes over to
one of the brethren and says, “Say, while we
are all gathered together now, this is a good
time to settle some things and to decide on some
important matters. There is that situation
down in Jerusalem; the Jewish believers are
being scattered thru pressure brought to bear
upon them by the Jewish heirarchy. They are
going back into Judaism.” Some were going
back to the temple worship, denying Christ,
going back into the world, headed for perdition.
So this brother says, “We surely ought to do
something about that situation. We have wait-
ed on the Lord long enough and we cannot pray
all the time. We need to get up and do some-
thing. What we need is a man to handle that
situation in Jerusalem ; a man who is thorough-
ly acquainted with that Jewish problem, who
can hold together those saints who have been
saved and are now turning back. And we have
the man right here in this prayer meeting today.
It is Saul of Tarsus. He is a Hebrew of the
Hebrews, sat at the feet of Gamaliel and is
educated in the law.”

Now just suppose that they had turned that
prayer meeting into a time.of discussion to de-
cide who was the right man to send down to
Jerusalem and had decided upon Saul of Tarsus.
He was the logical man and was qualified in
every way. He had shown such fervor and
zeal that they could not have decided on anyone
better.

But thank God they didn’t do that. 1If they
had, you and I might not be here this morning.
A whole chain of circumstances that determined
the spread of the Gospel to FEurope and the
West and eventually to America~—to you and
me, bringing us into this marvelous fellowship,
all depended on what took place in that room
that day where those men were simple and
humble enough in their own estimation, to keep
on ministering to the Lord. Oh that we might
be simple enough to recognize our own igno-
rance sufficiently to stay under His control and
let Him move! They didn’t know enough to
get up and carry on a business meeting and
decide this and that of themselves. Sometimes
we know too much. They ministered to the
Lord and fasted, and during the time they con-
tinued in this ministry, the Holy Ghost made
plain the will of God. There is a vital relation-
ship between our ministering to the Lord and
God doing things.

But we feel we don’t have time to sit in the

" Lord’s presence anymore. We say we have too

e

much to do. “What a temptation these men
must have had in that regard! Here they had
just gotten started and the whole world was
waiting for the Gospel; men were going down
into utter darkness and Jesus was not known
except in a very small area. The whole situa-.
tion demanded that they get out and do some-
thing. But instead they were sitting here min-
istering to the Lord. Well, if He is Lord then
it is His business and before I can really grasp
the situation, before my little weak brain can
get any conception of what it is all about, I
must get close enough to Him in His sovereign-
ty as Leader to find where I fit into the situation.

So it was as they ministered to the Lord and
fasted that God fulfilled His part. “‘Seeking”
time is never wasted time. When people seek
the Baptism of the Holy Spirit they get dis-
couraged because they fail to receive, but seek-
ing time is the most valuable time in all our
lives. The hours we spend opening up our
being before ‘God are the most precious in our
lives, for Godl is doing something all the time
we are seeking: Him. We may not be conscious
of it but as the days lengthen into weeks, the
weeks into months, and months into years, our
spiritual lives are being matured and ripened.
We look back zind see what has transpired dur-
ing those days of seeking and say with astonish-
ment, “I never "realized that God was doing all
this!”  We have simply been giving God an
opportunity to -adjust our lives. There is so
much in us that needs to be straightened out
but we fail to gi ve Him an opportunity to work.
I suppose God ould work in us while we are
on the run but IHe doesn’t choose to do it that
way. But as we' wait on the Lord these little
souls of ours beg.in to open up like the petals
of a flower in the sunshine.

Now this procedire recorded in the thirteenth
chapter of The Aicts was necessary. Every
effect must have a sufficient cause. As I look
at the structure of this tabernacle I realize that
this is an effect and the only sufficient cause for
this effect is the con tractor together with skilled
workmen and the proper materials. I take my
watch from my pocket and see an instrument
that tells me the time. Tt is a product. And
the only sufficient: cause for this instrument is
a man with intelligence enough to put these
wheels and prirts together in such a balanced
fashion tha‘c when it is finished I have a watch
that tells“me the correct time twenty-four hours
a day.-" The effect that follows in this chapter

o a—



SEPTEMBER, 1935

@The Tatter Ruin Toangel

in Acts must have a related cause, and the only
sufficient cause is that men brought themselves
under the control of the Lord Jesus Christ.
“As they ministered to the Lord and fasted”’—
that is the cause. The effect follows—"“The
Holy Ghost said, Separate me Barnabas and
Saul for the work whereuntc I have called
them.” Here is ministry. They might have
decided to send Paul down to Jerusalem. He
might have gone and become bishop of that
city. He might have rounded up that scattered
crowd of jewish believers and made for himself
a great name and a reputation, but all this would
have been contrary to that which the Lord had
designed for him to do. : '

Many people are like square pegs in round
holes, trying to do something that God never
intended they should do. There is only one way
to be certain and that is to get related to your
Head. There are d.versities of ministries but
the same God. To some He gives the ministry
of being a Sunday School teacher, to some that
of an Ilvangelist, to some He givas the vision
of going to call on their neighbors and bearing
testimony to them in such a way that they will
want this Christ and be joined to the living
church of God. To others He gives Pastoral
and Missionary ministries.

“And as they ministered to the Lord and
fasted” He said, “Now here is the work for
Barnabas and Saul.” Tt was not the work that
these brethren ever would have supposed they
were called to do, but the Lord czlled them to it.
Then we read that as they coatinued in this
ministry they laid their hands on them and
prayed. When God calls indiviluals and those
individuals are faithful in the place of testing
He will witness to other heart; that they are
called. If God has called you to China today
that doesn’t mean you are ready to go to China
at once, but it means that God wants an oppor-
tunity to test you to see if ycu are fit to go to
China, and the thing for you to do is not to go
around and pester the board of elders in your
church by saying, “Send me to China. I must
go to China at once,” but bury your face in
your hands and get as low tefore the Lord as
possible; stay in His presence and watch Him
open the door. By and by, when God has tested
you He will show the brethren that you are
called to China.

He said, “Separate me Barnabas and Saul
for the work whereunto I have called them.”
Paul and Barnabas did not have to persuade
the brethren that they were called. They let
God work the thing out. And how much mére

beautiful when God works than when we push
our way and say, ‘“These folks ought to get
behind me and send me out.” I have met some
people who acted as though the church owed
them a place. They say, “I am called of God
and no one gives me a place.” Love “seeketh
not her own” and if you will submit to the Lord
Jesus He will show the pastor and the spiritual
follk in the assembly that you are chosen of
God ; He will speak to those who can hear the
voice of God and say, “My hand is on that
boy,” or “My hand is on that girl.”

Then after God had revealed His will they
fasted and prayed further; then they laid hands
on them and sent them away, and we read, “‘So
they, being sent forth by the Holy Ghost, de-
parted.” They went and they haven’t stopped
yet.

Now those leaders could have cut short that
time of tarrying and waiting in the presence of
God but they would not have generated enough
energy to keep them going very long. They
would have come up against a stone wall and
then said, “Oh we had better turn back!’ but
“being sent forth by the Holy Ghost” they went
and kept going. Thelr bodies are lying in the
grave today but they are nevertheless still going
on and you and I today are saved because they
went in the power of the Holy Ghost. Lurope
was visited with salvation and the Gospel leaped
across the Atlantic to America, and this mighty
world-wide Movement is sweeping on in every
nation today because they went. That is the
effect. The cause was that they ministered to
the Lord and fasted. Yes, the work is still
going on; the Pentecostal fellowship and the
Spirit of God moving upon us is just the mo-
mentum of that thing that took place away back
there when they ministered to the Lord and
fasted. How I wish we could have some more
of that! I wish we had more folk putting
everything else aside and refusing to listen to
the demands of any material needs, shutting
themselves up with God long enough to get
perfectly adjusted to the will of God and pre-
senting their bod:ies living sacrifices, allowing
the transformation to go on by the renewing of
their minds until they come to the place where
these folk were, having a ministry that cannot
be destroyed but goes on and on.

“As they ministered to the Lord and fasted
the Holy Ghost said, Separate me Barnabas and
Saul for the work whereunto I have called
them. And when they had fasted and prayed,
and laid their hands on them, they sent them

(Continued on page 21)
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Filled With the Fioly Ghost Arcording to the Pattern
When the “Mighty” Took Lessons from th: Lowly
Loren B. Staats at the Byron Camp

ScrirrURE LEssoN: Acts 18:24; 19:7

s Lol N THIS 18th chapter of The Acts we
P read concerning a man named Apollos,
who, twenty-one years prior to this
t.me, went down along the banks of the
s Jordan to hear that lion-hearted preach-
er, John the Baptist. And after. hearing him
sending forth his pungent message he, himself,
was inspired to enter the ministry. I want you
to note with me, some of his characteristics.
This passage tells us that he was a Jew from
Alexandria and that in itself gave him prestige
for the people from Alexandria were of a high
caste and to say you came from Alexandria
in that day was semething like saying that you
come from Yale or Harvard today. He came
with a good backing. Then we read that he was
an eloquent man and mighty in the Scriptures.
That word “mighty” means that he was able to
take the Scriptures and link them together. I
know of nothing so powerful and mighty as the
Word of God; it finds its way into the human
heart and never returns void.

Then the Word tells us that Apollos came to
[Ephesus and his purpose in going there was
that he might hold a revival; he was a pioneer
preacher and went about establishing churches
and holding revivals. We are told also that he
was instructed in the ways of the Lord. No
man can lead his people closer to God than he
himself is, and no congregation ever rises high-
er than the teaching {from the pulpit brings
them. Where the shepherd is, there you will
find the sheep. No doubt this man who was
mighty in the Scriptures was able to show forth
the work of the Lord. We also read that he
was fervent in spirit, and Webster tells us
this means “red hot”—not standing up and
reading a sermon indifferently, but red hot;
he had some “get up” about him. Then “he
spake and taught diligently”’—he knew whereof
he spake and weighed every word and every
sentence, feeling that the statements he was
giving forth were facts; therefore everyone had
the utmost confidence in his integrity. He gave
the truth to the people. Then it says of him
that he knew “only the baptism of John.” Evi-
dently he was a Baptist preacher. -

I am sure that if this man were living in our
day, having all these characteristics and all these
qualities for the ministry he would have after

his name all sorts of titles and degrees, but ow-
ing to the fact that the Bible eliminates these
degrees he is just plain Apollos, the servant of
the Lord. Then we read that he spoke boldly
in the synagogue. Why certainly—any man
with all those cualities could speak boldly—that
inferiority complex was not hovering around
him. He was not fearful, because he had the
goods to deliver and therefore he could stand
before the great audience that came to hear
him. What a wonderful character he must
have been !

Now we read of some who became interested
in him, Aquia and Priscilla, whom when they
had heard, “they took him unto them, and ex-
pounded un:o him the way of God more per-
fectly.” Inthe natural one would hardly expect
two laymen to be able to teach a man of his
ability, but how true it is even today, we have
laymen who have more of the Word of God
hidden away in their hearts than many of our
theologians have. Let us find who these two,
Aquila and Priscilla might be, this couple who
undertook to set this man right. If you will
read the 2nd verse of this same chapter you
will find that Aquila was a Jew, having come
from Italy because of an uprising against the
Jews. These uprisings against the Jews have
occurred all th-u the centuries. Claudius Caesar
expelled the Jews from Italy and confiscated
their goods ; sc being without anything they left
Italy and went down to Corinth. They were
tent-makers ard in this way they met the Apos-
tle Paul. It was his purpose to establish a
Pentecostal work down in Corinth and as there
was no one to support him he went to making
tents—working at his trade during the week
and preaching on Sunday.. It so happened that
he worked right alongside of this couple, Aquila
and Priscilla.

Now we have & tradition handed down to us
that Paul was so filled with the Spirit and the
power of God thzt they had to change soldiers
who were on guard every two hours, for if they
didn’t they would fall down before him and
get converted. So you can imagine what took
place when this couple worked with him twelve
hours a day. They got saved and filled with the
Holy Spirit. Perhaps Paul went to room in
their home also. But finally Paul went to
Macedonia and this couple went to Ephesus,
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and when they got there they saw advertise-

ments all over the city announcing a revival

being held by Apollos and they decided to go
to the meeting. T thank God for Spirit-filled
people—they always go to church and when
they go to another town the first thing they do
is to find a place of worship to attend. That is
just what this couple did. T can just see them
sitting in the audience and I can hear Priscilla
saying to Aquila, “My, isn’t he a power! Just
look how fervent he is! Wouldn't he be a
wonder if he were filled with the Holy Ghost?
Just see how mighty he is in the Scriptures.
Say, if he had the anointing of the Holy Ghost
what wouldn’t he do around here!” So after
the meeting they went to the front to congrat-
ulate the preacher on his discourse and asked
him for an interview. No doubt Apollos
thought it was someone who wanted to have
the Scriptures explained more perfectly but to
his surprise he found himself face to face with
two Spirit-filled saints of God who were con-
cerned about Ais spiritual condition. No doubt
they said, “If you were just filled with the
Spirit you would be a greater power for God.”
Now T am glad that Apollos was not too high-
headed to listen to a couple of lay-people telling
him more about God. This biased spirit is the
most detrimental thing that will keep us from
God’s best. Tt pulls the blinds down over our
souls. But this man was open for more of God.

It was the prayers of two saintly women that
were the means of making D. I.. Moody the
mighty power he was. They were burdened for
Mr. Moody and one day at church they asked
to speak to him. He said, “I haven’t time now,
I have to preach,” but they told him that the
Lord had revealed to them that he needed the
Holy Ghost, and they were praying to that end.
Mr. Moody asked, “T need the Holy Ghost?”
“Yes,” said the women. He went to the plat-
form and all he could hear ringing in his ears
was, “You need the Holy Ghost.” That was
the turning point in Mr. Moody’s life, for thru
the prayers of these two women he became a
changed man. The Lord took him to England
and as he stood before that great crowd where
even the royalty came to hear him—a man who
had only had a third grade education and many
words he could not even pronounce, yet when
. he had finished preaching, great crowds were
down weeping before God—all because two
women were faithful to God. And thank God,
Moody was willing to humble himself.

There is nothing we need more today than
Holy Ghost power, convicting, converting

power. We have brilliant men who are capable
of handling great audiences and if they were
only anointed by the Spirit of God what mighty
power there would be in the church today! We
could put all the red-light districts out of bus-
iness, could free the country of its hell-holes
and have an outpouring on our boys and girls
so that they wouldn’t be going to places that
will send them to hell.

This man Apollos listened to what these peo-
ple had to tell him. Now let us see what it did
for him. Read Acts 18:27, 28. He had twelve
disciples at Ephesus, whom he had won by his
influence and personality, and they were hungry
for more of God. When he went away only
Agquila and Priscilla were left with them. Now
no Holy Ghost preacher is satisfied long with
only twelve people. Folk who don’t possess
much of the Lord may be satisfied with coming
together for an -oyster stew or to sew garments
for the poor but when they get filled with the
Spirit they want something more than that.
No doubt the one said to the other, “If we only
had Paul here, he would help these folk.” We
all have a special love for the one whom God
used to bring us into the light. The preacher
who convinced me about the Spirit-filled life
has a special place in my heart. He isn’t any
‘great preacher but I think he is wonderful. So
their desire to have Paul was perfectly natural.
He found the twelve brethren and no doubt
looked them over and listened to their singing.
You know you can tell whether folk are filled
with God by the way they sing. The thing that
convinced me of the reality in this Movement
was the singing. T tried to keep up with it but
found it impossible and T said to myself, “I
sound like an old brass band compared to them
and I need something more than I now have to
sing with this group.”

Paul listened and looked them over and said,
“Have you folk received the Holy Ghost since
you believed?”’ Thank God for their honesty.
They said, “We haven’t as much as heard
whether there be any Holy Ghost.”” “Unto
what then were ye baptized?” asked Paul, and
they said, “Unto John’s baptism.” So Paul
told them that John baptized with the baptism
of repentance but now they were ‘eligible for
another blessing if they would only believe ; and
he laid his hands on them and prayed and soon
heard them speaking in other tongues, as the
Spirit gave utterance. Paul took these twelve
and a revival broke out in their midst to such
an extent that they brought handkerchiefs and
aprons that he might touch them and the sick
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were healed and then the people cleaned out
theii homes and brought out books teaching
niagic and false philosophies and they had a
bon-fire- and burned up fifty thousand dollars’
worth of books. When you are filled with this
power of the Holy Ghost you will ¢lean out
your libraries and get rid of atheistic literature.
Tt will all go in'the stove and you will feast on
the Word of God. It is an evident fact that a
person is saved to see him go down the street
with a Bible in his-hand.

- Now let us see why Paul mlmstered in this
way to these people. There is a reason for him
coming out with this - four-fold ministry. If
we turn-to the 2nd chapter of Acts, we will see
how the IHoly Spirit was:poured out on the
[Karly Church. We find 'the one hundred and
twenty were of one accord. 'l have spent thirty-
three yeats of my life in the church of Jesus
Christ#and “in all my experience I have never
seen tlie Holy Ghost in discord but He always
brings folk into unity and every trué child of
God who comes in contact with His workings
knows this is real.  You may be here tonight
convinced- that this is real and yet somethmg
holds you back.

I wish we might all be in unity today but,
sad to say, oné preacher goes down the line-of
science, ‘another down the avenue of religion
and still another will get all tangled up in some
sectarian ideas and hence our words often fall
at our feet due to the resistance and the powers
of darkness, but how the power comes down
when people are in one accord. -

- Now let us-go to the bureau of standards in
-regards: to this experience of the Baptism of
the Toly Ghost. When 1 was in Washington,
P.C. T had the privilege of going to the Bureau
of ‘Standards where they have weights and
measures. All the manufacturers of weights
and measures in the country take them there to
compare theirs with that perfect one. T noticed
when the guide took one of these scales that it
was wrapped in cotton batten and he put it on
a table which was heated by electricity to a cer-
tain heat. The reason they take such good
care of it is because it is the standard for all
measurements ;-all the leading nations have a
scale exactly like that. Whenever a manufac-
turing plant produces some scale they have to
compare it with this and the new one is scrutin-
ized and compared with the standard -scale-and
if it doesn't come up to the standard it is
marked “no good.” They have a standard scale
which is so accurate that it weighs a line-marked
with ink. When-a scale is brought in they com-

pare the two to see if the new one is perfectly
accurate and they use weights so small that they
can scarcely be seen with the natural eye. . Can
you lay your baptism down on Acts 2:4 and
have it stand the test? That is the bureau of
standards for our experience and if yours
doesn’t measure up with Acts 2:4 let me tell
you, it doésn't meet the conditions of God’s
Word. I like'to lay mine up against that given
us in the biiredu of standards. Some folk com-
pare theirs with that of John Wesley and some
line theirs up with the experience of the Kree
Methodists or the Nazarenes but when we want
to apply God’s test we must go back to that of
the [Farly Church as given in the Book of Acts.

I was saved in the Methodist Church at the
age of fourteen and I can remember how real
God became to us in those early days. It seemed
that God was so close to us that the angels came
down to join in our singing. We had revelations
from God and Jesus was real in our lives and
we thought we had the Baptism of the Hely
Ghost ; and if someone had told us we didn’t
have it we became riled up. T had the: Spirit
in a measure but I did not have the Bajptisttiof
the Holy Spirit. I needed the fullness of power
to do effectual work for'God. You can bring
me one hundred denominational preachers and
then put one"Spirit-filled, baptized preacher with
them and have them all pray and I could pick
out the one who was filled with the Spirit.
Why? There is a difference; his soul is like
a watered garden and then, too, the Spirit bears
witness with our spirits.

“Oh,” you say, “1 am hungry for this ex-
perience but what about my friends? And my
pastor will point his finger at me.” I will grant
you that they may point the finger of scorn at
you but I will guarantee that they will event-
ually let you alone. When I entered this Pen-
tecostal Movement I had a host of friends—
good men they were, meén who had laid their
hands on the Bible and taken an oath that they
would live godly lives and hold to the standard
given. When I was in Secret Service work I
had a host of friends there, men who had char-
acter and were well thought of. We did a great
deal of entertaining and my dear wife would
have wonderful feasts. One day a sister came
and got acquainted with my wife and asked her
to come down to the Full Gospel church: My
wife went once and then-kept on: going: for sev-
eral weeks and one day when I"¢ame home for
dinner she was not there. TFinally I said,
“Where in the world afe you spending your
time that you cannot even be at home and have
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dinner ready?”  She said, [ have heen going
over to the Ifull Gospel Church and they are
speaking in tongues down there.”  “Oh,” said
I, "surely you haven't gotten into fanaticism! 1
am afraid you are getting into error.”

“No,” satd my wife, “T am not in any fan-
aticism but let me tell you a few things.” Now
I thought | was a Bible student bhut that day
she told me things [ never knew hefore.  She
went on to tell me what Peter had said of this
experience and of Joel’s prophecy and she kept
quoting scriptures until T was amazed and said,
“Are you sure that is in the Bible?” and told
her to get my New Testament. I began to read
the Book of Acts and before I finished T was
almost persuaded. That night T went with my
wife to the church and when we got in they
were singing the praises of God, and to my
surprise | began to recognize a few of them.
One brother was there who used to argue with
me, and then I noticed a sister there who had
formerly becn in our church. T was deeply
stirred as the preacher, under the anointing,
walked up and down that platform for an hour
and a quarter, the words just rolling out of him.
You know it used to take a minister a whole
week to get a sermon. [le would read every
hook he could get and then he would go over it,
timing himself by the watch and if there was
not enough to keep him going thirty minutes
he would have to get some more material. But
here this man was preaching without notes,
under the unction of the Ioly Spirit and when
he finished he did not have to sing and beg the
people to the altar but they simply ran. To me
that was marvelous! All the ladies were going
to the ladies’ prayer room so my wife left me
alone and went in with the rest. I moved
towards the front and there was a man kneeling
at the altar who was a business man in town.
I{e had his hands up and was trembling under
the power and soon he fell over right at my feet
and it wasn’t long till he was speaking in
tongues and T looking right down on him.

Just about that time a woman came and said,
“Your wife is in the prayer room and she is
getting the Baptism. Don’t you want to come
and see her?” [ went in and could hardly rec-
ognize my wife. Her face was radiant with
the glory of God and as T listened to her speak-
ing in other tongues [ said, “Oh God, You have
separated us forever! T’ll never be able even to
talk to her, and we can never go to the show
again.” T felt we were just as good as divorced
but T waited around there until twelve o’clock
and still she was lost in the Lord. T was getting

nervous hut at last, about two o'clock she arose,
came over to where I was sitting and hugged
me and cried and talked in tongues. I didn’t
know what to do with her. At last T got her
into the car and as we were driving home she
threw up her hands and began praising the
lLord, singing one of those wonderful spiritual
songs that only the Spirit of God can sing. We
cot her honie and took her upstairs and a neigh-
hor lady, hearing us, said, “What is going on
there?”  All T said was, “Come over and see.”
It was about three o'clock in the morning but
she came and peeped into the room and after
one glance at Mrs. Staats she said, “‘IFanati-
cism! You had better get a doctor. You have
been over to that bunch of holy rollers.” T said,
“You get out of here!” for I was not going to
allow anyone to say anything against my wife.

The next day was Saturday and every time
T went into the room I found Mrs. Staats husy
reading the book of Joel. She was so engrossed
in it that she forgot to lay in any supplies for
Sunday and T never thought of getting them
either. When night came she said, “You will
take me over to church, won’t you?” T said I
would. That night the preacher preached right
at me; when the altar call was given I was so
under conviction that T started to run out of the
building but when I got to the door the Lord
held me and T suddenly stopped. T have thanked
God a hundred times for stopping me at that
threshhold for T might have turned against this
truth ; the enemy might have gotten hold of me
and made me hlaspheme this precious experience
hut thank God, He stopped me. There I stood,
trembling, and finally I said, “Get somebody to
pray for me; T am dying.” One man said,
“Pray through yourself.” But I was so under
conviction that 1 was not offended. Others
began to pray for me and someone told me to
put up my hands. I did, and then just relaxed
and soon fell over under the power and suddenly
T began to speak in tongues as the Spirit gave
utterance. In vision I saw my Lord hanging
on Calvary and it broke me up so that T wept
and wept. I saw the Holy City. Then the joy
came and how I praised the Lord! I went home
filled with the Holy Ghost and sang and praised
God all night.

The next morning, Sunday, some of our
friends came to see us, and one fellow sat down
and started to smoke a cigarette. I said, “Par-
don me, friend, but would you mind me asking
you not to smoke?”’ “Why what is the matter
with you?” he asked. “Well, we got saved here

(Continued on page 22)
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“Pray for the peace of JTerusalem. They shall
prosper that love thee” (Psa. 122:6).

N THIE latter part of 1929, after re-
turn.ng to China from furlougl, I was
talking with a Shanghai missionary
concerning the blessing that had been
following her work, both spiritually
and temporally. She made the f{ollowing com-
ment: “Yes, the Lord has blessed us, and I
believe it is because we have for years made it
a hab’t in our Church to give the entire offering
on the first Sunday of each month toward
Christian work among the Jews. [Sven our
Chinese have the vision and give liberally
toward this, and frequently our offering for
this particular Sunday exceeds that of others
where the money is used for our own Chinese
work.”

Here was an entirely new thought to me.
I had given a dollar lhere or there toward this
purpose, and once in a while two dollars and at
the very most, once or twice, five dollars toward
work among the Jews, but never had the
thought of systematic giving in this direction
crossed my mind. The thought came: “If this
is something that so pleases the Lord I want
to adopt it also.” So then and there the resolu-
tion was made that the entire tithe of the first
month of each year would be given for Chris-
tian work among Ilis chosen people.

Before returning to China I had undertaken
some heavy obligations and upon reaching
Shanghai found that exchange had become so
unfavorable that one American Dollar required
about three of our Shanghai dollars, and pay-
ments in gold back home at the above rate gave
me a vision of months of “grinding out”
money. It loomed large in the horizon. How-
ever, the very first time I made the offering
for the Gospel among the Jews, that month
word came that some funds which had been tied
up for years were available to me. It was some
hundreds of dollars, and it very materially
helped the financial burden at that time.
duly impressed.

I was

The next year, January and February passed
and it was not until March that the offering
again went forward for Jewish work. In May
I received notification that the Home Office of
the British and IForeign Bible Society had given
authority for increase of my salary. Good news
to me, coming unexpectedly as it did, but I only

thought of it as beginning with that montl?.
However, when the extra amount was given it
included the increase from the month of March
onward, the very month in which my word to
the Lord concerning this matter had been kept.
Again T was impressed.

The third year there was some delay due to
lack of understanding on the part of others
ahout passing the money on, and a necessary
month or two passed before the money reached
its destination. However, about the very day
that it was started on its way a dear one in
California sent me a special personal gift of
money, which came at a very opportune tine.

To be sure one does not follow methods
simply for the blessing they bring, but, knowing
in such ways as these how Ife regards our gifts
—so0 much so that, Tle loves to bless in return—
how good it is to have intimation of something
which specially pleases Him!

Upon relating to the friends who had opened
my eyes to this point the results which had
followed, they. were arrested by the sudden
realization that they themselves had, for
months, dropped their former practice because
of adverse exchange. It seemed difficult to use
three times the amount of Shanghai money to
send one gold dollar on its way, and they had
temporarily dropped the Jewish offerings.
Meanwhile, the financial wheels had been drag-
ging heavily; difficulties had come; money was
tied up. Quickly they returned to their former
practice in spite of exchange, and again the
smile of God seemed to be upon them, the hless-
ing of the Lord again flowed, and the year end-
ed triumphantly in the matter of finances.

Recently a young business girl in Shanghai,
impressed by the above account, decided to
adopt this regular giving for the spread of the
Gospel among His chosen people. Just a few
weels after her first special gift, she was called
into her employer’s office and told that her
monthly salary had been increased. Wonder-
ingly, she recognized God’s special sanction
upon her decision. Testimony after testimony
from friends here and elsewhere have come in
to strengthen our own.

During the present year here in Shanghai, in
the absence of my husband on a long missionary
tour, a serious mission difficulty arose in one
of the small chapels. A very bad Chinese, bent
on troubling and hindering the Lord’s work,
did everything possible to make it hard for us.
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He had been reproved for his bad and unsavory
life and hecause of this “loss of face” (reputa-
tion) no rent would he pay. (lle occupied
rooms upstairs in the chapel building). His
very presence in the building was a dishonor
to the name of Christ among the surrounding
unbelievers. liven the officers and police seemed
afraid to do anything drastic, for he was a man
to be feared. Rents would not be paid; meet-
ings could not be held; collections could not be
taken ; others who would have taken over the
building and altered it for another character of
Christian work, could not gain access hecause
this mau still held sway in his room and resisted
everyone.

In January the tithe for that month again
found its way to Jewish work. A few days
after that a dear Chinese brother—one of our
Christians—after another confercence with the
owner of the above building (a Chinese) came
back and said, “Mrs .Mussen, the T.ord has cer-
tainly favored you, for the owner says that if
vou find it necessary to move from the chapel
for the present you have his permission to go
ahead and take out all the henches, the pulpit-
stand and other belongings and he will forgive
all the past rent that is due.”  This, in the inter-
vening months, had climbed up to almost two
hundred dollars. | wondered at the gracious
consideration of an unconverted Chinese; my
heart was made very tender toward the Lord,
and tears of gratitude flowed.  Again, IHis
special Dlessing had Deen given in this first
month of the year. Quietly the Lord brought
to my remembrance ’salm 122:6.

Need such instances be multiplied? Tt is
certain that “Ile who keepeth Israel shall nei-
ther slumber nor sleep,”” and Tlis heart is sct
upon the fulfillment of all 1lis great promises
to the chosen people. Ile who overrules disas-
ters and used the Great World War to accomp-
lish His first great step toward their restoration
is watchful of each of our small contributions
{whether by prayer or gift) toward that great
purpose established in the Heavens.

[For months the Spirit of the l.ord has urged
me to write about this matter. So I am passing
it on for the consideration of others. Perhaps
we have unconsciously reversed the Scriptures,
making them read, “To the Gentile first and
also to the Jew.” Perhaps much may hinge
upon our timely response to that which may be
one of His last pressing thoughts in connection
with the spread of the Gospel among the Jews,
who are later to be the greal evangelizers of the
world.

May He lead each one of us to pray and con-
sider the matter in the light of His Word.
—Zella Reynolds Mussen, Shangha.

#iourding Money

When [ was in Cambridge, Mass., waiting
on the Lord for the afternoon message, God
told me that T should preach on Tithing. T
meditated over the message for quite awhile
and then fell asleep. In my sleep God gave me
a vision. I saw a vast pile of money, gold and
silver, topped off with a huge pile of bills of all
denominations. 1 looked wonderingly at that
pile of money, and said, “Oh if T could only get
some of that money, what would I not do with
it!"”"  As [ was meditating [ saw two claw-like
hands come out and begin to lift up whole piles
of it. I saw no body, just the two hands, and
the moment I saw those hands a shudder went
thru me and I felt it was something evil. The
hands were diving down to that pile of money
and letting it run back, and T said, “Oh God!
What does this mean?” And God said, “That
pile of money that you see there is the money
which my people have hoarded away, as they
think, for a rainy day. "Millions and billions of
dollars my people have put away, thinking they
would save it for a rainy day instead of giving
it to my cause.” And I said, “But Lord, what
are those two hands that went out and seized
it?"”  He answered, “"Those are the hands of the
Antichrist who will handle that money. Instead
of my people giving it for the cause of the true
Christ, the Antichrist will get it.” When Jesus
comes to catch away His Bride there will be
many, many thousands of dollars left in the
banks and in stockings and hoarded coffers,
which will be left for the Antichrist and his
kind—Jack Saunders in Lake Geneva Camp.

(Continued from page 2)
when a young woman had that remarkable
vision of our being at the very close of the 11th
hour of the coming of the Lord. '

We carry a number of missionaries on our
list, which means quite an item with the extra
postage, and we would be very glad for help on
this outlay. Would you like to have a part in
helping to send the paper to some lonely, toiling
missionary? Any help along this line will be
gratefully received. One single article coming
to a minister in a time of crisis was the means
of establishing him in God. We ask our readers
to pray that the paper will increasingly be a
blessing to thousands.
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Conducted by Watson Argue

| He walks by faith—not by sight! Such is the experience of Fred Henry, musician-evangelist of Tulsa, Okla.

As rrorrLE gradually fill the church a man
and his wife enter and quickly ascend the
steps leading to the rostrum. The man seats
himself at the piano and eager, sensitive fingers
are on the keys—we hear the bugle call-—then
in thundering tones—

“Onward, Christian soldicrs! Marching as to war,

With the cross of Jesus going on before.”

Then swinging
from this militant
song, the musician
plays as a prayer—
“Rock of Ages, cleft

for me,
Let me hide myself in
Thee.”
Can our frail

bark stand in the
hour of storm?
The swect notes
answer—
“As a mother stills her
" child,
Thou canst hush the
ocean wild.”
Our hearts are
touched and we
seem to get a fresh
glimpse of our Sav-
ior as the piano
sends forth the
strains of “Ivory
Palaces.”
“But who is the
planist?”’ you ask.
*Up in the moun-
tains of Tennessee,
a baby boy came to
the home of Mr.
and Mrs. George
Henry. How happy they were—how proud of
their first born—a son. But alas! An epidemic
swept the country—a terrible fever known as
Dengue fever. It seized this baby in its clutches.
Children were left hopeless cripples as a result
of the malady. Prayerfully, Mother Henry
watched her baby. The battle raged, days
lengthened into weeks and still the baby suf-
fered. At last the fever cocled—he would not

Fred Henry, the blind musician.

be crippled. Joyfully his mother received this
message. DBut it was soon discovered that he
was blind. “No hope for his eyes,” the doctor
sald. What agony filled the hearts of the
parents! Their baby-—their boy, never to see
again. .

While IFred was still a tiny baby, the Henry
family moved to Tulsa, Oklahoma, in what was
then a wild, un-
tamed Indian terri-
tory. Mr. Henry
went into business
and through the
years has made Tul-
sa his home. The
family became ac-
tive members of the
Methodist Church
and early in life
I'red learned to love
the old hymns.

Mr. and Mrs.
Ifenry went almost
everywhere with
their baby, consult-
ing specialists. “No
hope,” was the in-
evitable reply. Un-
able to find help for
her little one, Mrs.
Henry’s health was
fast breaking. At
last she sought rest
in a secluded hotel
in the mountains.
Weeds and moun-
tain grasses grew
unhindered and a
little stream sang
merrily near by. Across the stream was a small
pavilion.

Late one afternoon little Fred heard the
piano at the pavilion. He had passed his second
birthday only a few months before, but already
he was thrilled by the notes as they pealed
through the mountain air. Through the high
grass and across the stream he followed the
sound. -Near the piano he sat down to listen.
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I'rantically his mother and others searched until
they found him there,

“Why did you go away?” his mother asked.
“l hear music,” he told her. After this incident
his interest in music increased rapidly. At the
age of five he played hymns on an old-fashioned
organ in the Methodist Church.

When he was seven, he was singing in his
home one day when Grant Colfax Tullar, a
composer of hymns, passed with a friend, Dr.
C. W. Kerr, pastor of the Ifirst Preshyterian
Church in Tulsa. Attracted by the sweetness
and rich qualities in the hoy’s voice, the com-
poser asked to whom it belonged. ““That is
I'red Henry, a blind boy,” Dr. Kerr told him.
Mr. Tullar asked to meet the boy and they
visited the Henry home. Charmed by the boy’s
musical ability and unique personality, Mr.
Tullar asked that he be allowed the privilege of
becoming guardian for him and of entering him
in the State Line School {or the Blind at Jack-
sonville, Jllinois. After some consideration the
parents consented.

I'red entered school and his tcachers were
well pleased with his work. Here he developed
some real musical talent. At eight he composed
words and music for his first song, “When We
Mect With Joyful Song By and By.” This was
a sacred song.

At this time Mr. Tullar had a mission in the
slum district of Chicago. Omne day he took
I'red there and he sang Tullar’s “Iface to Face.”
Sweetly the boy's voice rang thrn the building.
[yes filled with tears and hearts were touched.

Completing his course at Jacksonville, Fred
attended a School for the Blind at Nashville,
Tennessee, afterward taking a post-graduate
course in music at [fort Gibson, Oklahoma. His
teacher here asked, “I'red, why are you here?
You know more music now than T do.”

I'red had passed his eighteenth birthday now
and was offered prominent positions. One con-
cert singer asked him to go with her as an ac-
companist, promising one hundred and fifty
dollars a week. Ide declined all offers, later
going into concert work alone. After this he
entered vaudeville work for a few months, but
during his life among the vaudeville troupes,
his thoughts often turned to God and sacred
songs. Coming home he devoted all his talents
to religious services.

About this time Miss Litta Barnett came to
Tulsa for a visit. “You must hear the blind
boy,” a friend told her. The next day they
visited the Henry home and a warm friendship
followed. To Miss Barnett there was some-

thing irresistible about this blind man. Finding
in her a swecetness, a sympathetic understand-
ing, he enjoyed her companionship. All too
soon the vacation days ended, but typing had
heen one of Ifred’s subjects at I‘ort Gibson and
now he used it. Letters passed frequently and
in May, 1915, they were married.

In 1917 their first baby came, a little girl
with black curls and brown eyes. They named
her Virginia. With their baby they went to
Port O’Conner, on the Gulf coast to manage a
pavilion. Here as a result of an accident and
a storm, their thoughts were turned Godward
and soon after they returned home.

The second haby—a boy-—Nevin, came.

In a Nazarene revival I'red gave his life anew
to the Lord, and henceforth devoted all his life
to religious services, playing in revival meet-
ings. lIle first heard the Full Gospel message
in Wichita, Kansas. Later he played in the
Raymond T. Richey campaign in "['ulsa. It was
during this campaign that Hilton Tullar, the
third baby came. On Christmas l<ve, December
24,1924, the Lord gave I'red a precious Christ-
mas gift, the Holy Spirit.

Besides being an exceptional pianist, Brother
Llenry plays the trombone and piano-accordion
and sings. He and his wife and two children
form a mixed quartet.  The Henry family
recently held special services for Pastor A. A.
Wilson in Kansas City, Mo. This past summer
they provided the special music for three camp-
meetings in Kansas. They assisted Brother and
Sister Watson Argue in their recent campaign
at Tulsa and were made a blessing in that
meeting.

There is no hint of weakness about the firm
grip of Brother Llenry’s hand or the straight
carriage and sure step as he walks. Neither
are all his abilities along musical lines. Mrs.
[lenry steers, but he assists in operating their
car.  On one occasion while driving at night
with several other men, there was a puncture.
No one had a flashlight and it was very dark.
“Who needs a light?” asked Brother llenry,
and to the amazement of his friends he pro-
ceeded to change the tire. He does electric
wiring and can tune a piano with speed and
accuracy. He does the repairing on his car,
orinds the valves and keeps the motor in ex-
cellent condition.

Afllicted, did some onc say? Yet Fred Henry
in spite of his blindness is accomplishing things
for God. What are you doing? Are your
talents consecrated? “lIrecly ye have received,
freely give.”
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The Message and Power of the Oy Testament Prophets

A Prophetic Ministry the Need of the Church Today
Meyer Pearlman at the Lake Geneva Camp

James 5:10; II Perer 1:20,21.

(1Y SUBJIKCT s, The Message and the
PPower of the Old Testament Prophets.
fl | refer to them as speakers for God,
3| hecause that is the simplest way of
{55 describing those wonderful men who
had a contact with God and who possessed a
secret of spiritual power that it would be well
for all of us to possess and learn.

In the Old Testament there are three main
divisions: Ilistory, Poetry and Prophecy. In
History we learn what Israel did. In the Poet-
ical books we learn how they felt. In the Pro-
phetical books we learn what was preached in
those days.

This morning we want to study about the
evangelists of Israel. 1 am sure they will be-
come more real to us if we thiunk of the Old
Testament prophets as the anointed evangelists

of Israel. There were two forms of ministry
in those days: The Prophetic and the Priestly
ministry. Both were needed. The P’riesthood

represented organized religion, the daly per-
forming of the services of God in the sanctuary.
It was a systematic routine that was necessary.
On the other hand the Proplict represented the
free movings of the Spirit of God, but was not
limited to system or routine. Ife spoke and
acted as the Spirit of the Living God moved
hini.  In order to be a priest one had to belong
to the tribe of Levi and to a certain family, the
family of Aaron;and to a certain sex, but there
was only one qualification for belonging to the
prophetic order, and that was that the Spirit of
Jehovah should rest upon the person.

There is another distinction: The priest had
more or less a pastoral ministry, and generally
speaking, the people went to him. On the
other hand, the prophet had an evangelistic
message, and instead of waiting for the people
to come to him, he went after them. I am sure
if [saiah and Jeremiah had waited for the peo-
ple to come to them they would have waited a
long time. The priests led the people to God,
thru their sacrifices, their intercession and their
ritual, but the prophet took God to the people.
The pastor combines both forms of ministry.
When your pastor stands behind the pulpit and
takes your petitions before the presence of God,
he is acting as a priest; when he opens his Bible

and begins to preach he is exercising the min-
istry of the prophet. The priest is a man of the
altar and the prophet is a man of the pulpit.

One miore introductory word: When we
mention the word “prophet” most people get
the picture of a wierd, unearthly-looking indi-
vidual who spends all his time looking into the
future; but 1 would like to remind you that the
prophets of Israel were men of like passions as
we are, ordinary human beings, but who became
extraordinary when the Spirit of God came
upon them. Very often they went from Mt.
Carniel to the juniper tree and showed how frail
they were in their own strength. While the
prophets predicted the future they had a mes-
sage also in relation to the present and the past.

Looking into the {uture was just part of the
prophet’s nunistry.  The prophetic message
pointed in three directions. Liirst of all he had
a ministry in relation to the past; then he had
a rclation to the present and stirred the people
to a sense of their responsibility. Third, he had
a message in relation to the future. Ile saw
tie comng of the day of Jehovah, the time of
judgnient and the coming of the kingdom of
Jehovah when Messiah’s rule shall be extended
over all the earth.  Now in our circles when we
speak of prophecy what we really mean is pre-
dictive prophecy. In the widest sense, prophecy
is any ufterance relating to the past, or the
preseut, or the future that is directly inspired
by God. Any utterance, no matter to what
subject it refers, if it is directly inspired by the
Spirit of the Living God, is prophecy, and in
that sense the entire Bible is prophecy.

Now we come to the main part of our mes-
sage. We want to have a fellowship meeting
with the prophets and find out what kind of
men they were. We want to find the secret of
their power, what kind of experiences they had
so you and [ may get some encouragement and
inspiration.  First of all, let us notice that
prophets were Spirit-inspired men who spake
by a power that was not their own. No Old
Testament prophet gave his private opinion.
When he said, “Thus saith the Lord,” he was
always conscious of bringing a message that
didn’'t come from his own mind. Jeremiah
distinguishes between ordinary preaching and
that which is called prophecy, that which is

— 14 —



SEepTEMBER, 1935

The Watter Rain Boangel

directly inspired by the Spirit of Jehovah (23:
30-32). Very often the message the prophets
speak 1s against their own will and inclination,
and it has heen with reluctance and fear and
trembling that they have gone forth to preach
the word of Jchovah. When you read the writ-
ings of the prophets you look in vain for words
like thege, “Perhaps™; “It is my opinion™; “I
think that possibly this may come to pass,” etc.
Did you ever read anything like that? You do
not find such expressions in the prophetic writ-
ings, but you read, “Thus saith the lord!”
They spoke not as men who would reason out
by reflection, by study, or even by observation,
but as the Spirit of God came upon them.,

[ncidently, in the teachings of Jesus did you
ever know llim to say, “It is my opinion that
Jerusalem will be destroyed”?  Or, “I think it
may be the niind of God to do this”? Did you
ever read this expression, “T am not (uite sure
and [ will not be dogmatic™? “T am not a
prophet but maybe thus and thus will happen” ?
No. Jesus spoke with authority, and with the
authority of God Almighty.

Some might think the prophets of Isracl
stood alone and supreme in the estimation of
the people, hut that is not the case. Study the
Old Testament and you will notice that heside
the true prophets of Jehovah there was a class
of people known as “‘false prophets,” preachers
who curried favor with the people and who met
the demand which said, “Prophesy unto us
smooth things”; prophets who fell in with the
popular crowd, who refused to hear the mes-
sages of judgment but sought to paint bright
pictures. Where are the writings of the false
prophets? Are they here today? They are
gone. What has been the influence of the false
prophet? Nil. The true prophecies remain,
the prophecies of the men who can say like
Micah, “But truly T am full of power by the
Spirit of the Lord, and of judgment, and of
might, to declare unto Jacob his transgression,
and to Israel his sin.” Those words that are
written with the finger of God and the inspira-
tion of the Holy Spirit endure forever and for-
ever. ‘““Heaven and earth shall pass away but
my words shall not pass away.”

The prophets were Spirit-filled men. Tt is
interesting to note that the word “prophet” in
the llebrew means “to bubble up.” Why is it
that the prophets were called “hubblers” ? When
the priests spoke they were very dry, legal, rit-
nalistic, but when the prophet spoke you could
see he wasn’t speaking of himself. He didn’t
take time to look at his notes. You and T do

that and it is in divine order, hut every one of
us who have stood in the pulpit know what the
prophetic touch is. Time and time again we
have been moved out of the track of our out-
line; we have said things we liad not planned,
and after the service we have taken our pencils
and added a little touch to our outline.

So in the beginning the men who spoke elo-
quently as a mighty, living stream were called
“prophets.” Ifurther, the word for “prophecy”
in the Ilehrew has two meanings; one is fo
prophesy and the other to rave like a mad man.
Here is a prophet: He is dead in earnest,
wrotight upon by the Spirit of God; not deliv-
ering an essay but speaking under the anointing
of the Spirit of God in his own words. They
come from his heart and from the place where
the Spirit of God makes that mighty impact
upon the spirit of man. He is trembling and
the words are going forth, leaping one after
another like a mighty strcam. The scoffers
ook at bim and say, “He is crazy,” just as they
sa’d of Paul, “Paul, much learning hath made
thee mad.” But Paul said, “I am not crazy.
Tt is the love of Christ that constrains me.”
So even the Old Testament prophets, because
of their peculiar anointing were very often con-
sidered crazy. This has been true of Spirit-
anointed men thruout the ages who, because of
their earnestness and the impact of the Divine
upon them, have been considered crazy. It was
the same on the Day of Pentecost, only they
didn’t say they were crazy, but drunk.

T wish to quote from Louis Browne, now a
popular Jewish writer, once a Rabbi. He is
one of the most brilliant writers I have ever
read. This man is a rationalist. He doesn’t
believe in the supernatural or in a personal God,
but he is very honest and frank, and when he
sees things he cannot understand he will freely
admit it. In one of his books he refers to
Amos, that farmer who was attending his sheep
and gathering sycamore fruit, heavily burdened.
While he was looking after his sheep the Word
of Jehovah came unto him. Amos, the farmer,
was without education, without preparation,
without culture. In fact he tells us he wasn’t
a prophet nor the son of a prophet (the son of
a prophet means a Bible student). Louis
Browne looks at this man—he opens his writ-
ings, reads his messages in surprise and ad-
miration and says, “How a humble laborer was
able to conceive them or even made the resolve
or mustered the courage must ever remain an
insoluble mystery.” Where did he get the
courage to go to the very capital of the North-
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eru Kingdom and stand there and say, in clfect,
“Thus saith Jehovali: The sword of Jehovah
shall rise against this kingdom and sweep it
from the carth”? - We understand it. Here is
the explanation: “Ihen Peter, filled with the
Holv Ghost. ..., " Again Browne is speaking
about the prophets and the sons of the prophets
in the time of Samacel s and here may T inciden-
tally say, Samuel was the founder of a 1ew,
spiritual movement i Isracl. Moses | might
deseribe as the first spiritual builder.  Moses
was a prophet, an organizer under God.  Sam-
ucl stands in the seriptures as the sccond builder
ol lsrael, a restorer.  [n the time of Samuel
there was hegun 2 new spiritual movement. It
was the beginning of a revival after the con-

fusion and lawlessness of the time of the
Judges. T the tine of Samuel yonu first of all

hear of the “sons of the prophets,”” young Is-
raclites gathered together from all parts of the
land to study the laws of Jchovab, to pray and
to learn the mysteries of the inspiration of the
Spirit of God.  We might say that I<lijah was
the third builder, then John the Baptist, and
finally the Lord Jesus Christ—spiritual builders
We need some today.
To my mind one of the great needs of the

of God’s people Tsrael.

church today is Christian prophets, men and
wonten with a vision of the need of these days,
men and women who have a message from God,
men and women who can stir the people.

Fouts Drowne says, “In those days there
were to be found in all the TTebrew tribes bands
of religious zealots who went up and down the
country singing cxcitedly about the glories of
their God. Jehovah.” Methinks there was a
modern touch about the Bible students of Sam-
uel’s school. We read (1 Sam. 10) that they
were going to a village to hiold a meeting. They
went in bands, and as their custom was they
testified and preached, and the power fell. A
young stranger, a farmer, joined himself to
thent and listened to their testimonies, and the
power of God fell upon him and he began to
prophesy. That voung man was Saul, and
when the neighbors heard about it, from farm-
house to farmhouse they asked, “Has Saul
joined that crowd? We thought he was such
a steady voung man.” I helieve that young
David belonged to the school of the prophets.
[Te was a musician. [ like to think that when
the school of the prophets held a meeting they
would call on David the sweet Psalmist of Israel
to speak and sing.  There are some things that
never change.  Language, customs and sur-

roundings change, hut there is that which is
timeless, unchangeable, unaffected by the con-
ditions of history. The Spirit of God is un-
affected hy conditions, and that is why we can
always have a spiritual revival.

Mr. Browne continues : *“The holy rollers and
evangelists carry on in much the same manner.”
Thank vou, Mr. Browne! We are in good
company ! T'o continue the quotation: “Most
good llebrew farmers probably thought these
shouters a little crazy, but ncvertheless they
stood in awe of them. The prophets were sup-
posed to possess all sorts of magic power.
They could hypnotize people.” Do you remem-
ber how they hypnotized that fine young fellow
they called Saul, and he was never the same
afterwards! Samuel, speaking in the Name of
Jehovah, said, “The Spirit of the Lord shall
come upon thee and thou shalt be turned into
another man.”  Saul was never the same man
after that. A new power was in his life, and
Saul, instead of heing a simple, country boy,
was in heart and in power the King of Israel.
Why? Because of the anointing of Jehovah.
We are never the same after the Baptism of
the Foly Ghost, and though a person backslide
and slip away and remain away from God I am
convinced that upon his soul there will be a
mark that will remain throughout eternity.
That seal or mark of the Holy Ghost will be
upon us in eternity, either in heaven as a blessed
memory or it will be upon men’'s souls as a
haneful memory.

(To be continued)

An old man clambered from a sinister-look-
ing junk in China, and said to the colporteur :
“Iam a pirate. Three days ago, on the Whang-
poo, T took over the contents of a sampan. In
it T found a little book like the ones you are
selling. I want more of them.”

“Why so?” asked the colporteur.

“Not for myself, I'm too old; but for my
children. T was born in that boat. I have
never slept a single night on shore. My father
was a river pirate, and my grandfather was
feared the entire length of the Grand Canal.
But a new day is coming. This book will bring
it. I have heard many speak of this Book, and
now that I have seen it I understand. There
will be no room for us pirates any more. My
sons must make a new life for themselves, and
they can do it best with the help of this Book.”

—The Bible Record.
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With God at Byron Camp

MEN TRAVEL great distances to view God’s
handiwork in nature or to partake of the
healing properties of some famous inineral
spring ; humanity, weary and worn from the
year’s arduous labors seeks for some sheltered
retreat, away from the haunts of men, there to
find rest, while sonie cross oceans and traverse
continents to see strange sights and to collect
souvenirs and trophies from the far-flung cor-
ners of the globe, from oriental kingdoms and
occidental climes.

But there are men, and women too, whose
faces are set towards another kingdom, not of
this earth, whose ambition it is to see God’s
handiwork in a human soul, carving and shap-
ing and molding till a vile sinner is changed
into the likeness of God Himself; there are
those who pay great prices in the coinage of
sacrifice and surrender of all things earthly,
thereby to gain the treasures of heaven, keep-
sakes to adorn the inward man. And it was a
group with aspirations such as these that gath-
ered for the Second Annual Camp held by the
Wisconsin and Northern Michigan District of
the Assemblies of God, at Byron, Wisconsin,
August 4th to 14th.

And how beautiful to behold was the handi-
work of God! IHow copiously did the rivers
of living water flow and how generously did
He bestow upon waiting hearts the priceless
treasures of that kingdom which is from above!
From the very first meeting, thru the closing
night, His Spirit preciously hovered over the
Camp. “IFor years I have been participating in
campmeetings for the various districts,” said
the evangelist, Loren B. Staats, “but I must
say that never have I begun one where the
blessing of the Lord has broken upon us in such
a precious way as it did here in the very first
meeting”; and as the days went on, without
abatement of this glorious, all pervading pres-
ence of God, one asked of another, “What is
the secret of itall?” ““Wherein lies the success ?”

Did the secret lie in some outstanding, high-
powered and influential men at the head? Said
one who knew, in every-day vernacular, “Per-
haps it is because we do not have any ‘big bugs’
here.” And perchance some of the secret of
the success did lie in the simplicity manifested,
the humble spirit possessed by the men in charge
and in their readiness to lay aside important
business, that they might seek God, whether in
the early hours of the morning or the late hours
of the night.

Did the secret lie in a well-organized and
pre-arranged program? Time and again it was
evident to all that a higher Leadership than
that which sat on the platform, had charge,

until the superintendent, Bro. R. L. Sharnick,
was made to comment that “God is always
keeping us just a little ahead of our program.”
There was that service, when in song, the C.B.1.
Quartette were pleading, “For a new touch of
fire on our souls,” and the answer came ere the
song was ever finished and they who were to
minister could not “because of the clond.” Now
it was as the vibrations of the consecrated
violins swept over the audience that the heav-
enly harmony was set in motion and praises
ascended to God from men and women through-
out the tabernacle. Again it was some pungent
niessage that cut as a sword, cleaving asunder
ties that had hitherto held men fast; it was just
such a message that sent a convicted Baptist
niinister “down into the hollow’ after the mid-
night hour, there to pour out his convictions
to one of the spiritual leaders, which finally led
him, ere the camp closed, to sever his connec-
tions with his former church and line up with
the Pentecostal brethren.

No, the secret was not in natural ability,
neither in a rigid program, nor in any natural
attractions. But had you chanced in the small
hours of the night or in the early morning
hours to walk softly over to the tabernacle and
seen the ministering brethren, the presbytery
of the district, kneeling together with the con-
gregation, humbly beseeching His presence, the
question concerning the secret might have been
forever answered. Indeed, the predominant
note throughout those eleven camp days might
be expressed in two words, “God first,” and
there seemed to be a holy fear upon the people
to walk carefully lest anything should enter to
mar the sacredness of it all.

The instructive messages from the Word,
given by Bro. Wm. I. Evans of Springfield,
Missouri, could not but leave a lasting impress
on that assemblage, and doubtless they worked
in many a life some of those inward graces
that adorn the Christian. The nightly sermons
by Evangelist Loren B. Staats brought tremen-
dous conviction and the altar services that fol-
lowed bespoke the deep work accomplished.
Without singing or urging they came to the
front by the hundreds, or knelt wherever they
found room in the straw. Several times these
altar services continued through the night and
without a break, merged into the seven o’clock
prayer service. Not one night passed but that
numbers were saved and received the Baptism
of the Holy Spirit. On one occasion a group
reluctantly left for home but His Spirit did not
leave them and so mightily was He upon them
that they stopped their car and there, along the
roadside, they had a meeting with God and His
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Spirit came in to abide. What rejoicing there
was as they reached their home assembly just
at the close of the night service and reported
the good news! And so it was throughout the
camp grounds; at all hours of the night this
one and that one came to his room or tent with
the testimony, “I received the Baptism tonight.”

Then there were the dedication and ordina-
tion services, long to be remembered. Of spe-
cial mention a precious dedication service which
followed a stirring missionary message given
by Noel Perkin, Missionary Secretary of the
Assemblies of God. It was here that two of
God’s chosen children were set apart by the
Presbytery, and dedicated for the work of the
Lord in distant lands; the scene was one of
special import for here were the first two spir-
itual children to he sent by this newly-formed
district: Mr. James Modder, who with his wife
(not present at the camp) will be sailing for
India in another month, and Miss Ida Beck,
bound for Palestine. Still later, on the final
day of the camp, there took place a great ordina-
tion service when nine were ordained to the
ministry, two received into the district fellow-
ship from other organizations, twelve were
given license certificates and another twelve
taken in as Christian workers. As the Super-
intendent gave to these the commission, we
thought of a long ago day when the Master
Himself gave the great commission to IHis
chosen twelve,

This newly formed district, just one year old,
was showing a healthy growth, not only by its
added force of workers who would carry the
good news into the neglected parts, but also by
its increasing number of assemblies throughout
the two States. Great sacrifice had been en-
tailed, but what mattered that when souls were
at stake! Late hours, arduous trips on the part
of the superintendent and local ministers and
pioneers, all were a part of the price that pro-
duced the remarkable growth, during one year,
of nine new assemblies opened, etght churches
organized and five tabernacles dedicated.

*  ox kK

But with all their efforts and growth in the
home field, the keen edge of missionary interest
was not dulled and during camp days, renewed
efforts were fostered along this line, both in
business sessions and in the public services.
In the ranks of the presbyters was one especially
who had learned from experience that God al-
ways honored missionary giving, and even the
most fearful heart could not but be encouraged
to step out in faith and test God as Mr. Wan-
nenmacher told of his experiences in the early
days of his pastoral ministry. Due to condi-
tions in his particular locality he did not feel
free to take any collections but had a box in the
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rear of the mission, leaving the people free to
put in whatever they chose, and from that he
had to meet the monthly rent of $60 besides the
personal support for himself and family. How-
ever, when missionary day came around he un-
selfishly urged the people to give liberally, and
these offerings invariably amounted to $30 and
$35 per month. But the contents in the little
box in the rear showed a striking contrast for
that generally amounted to but 10 or 15 cents.
Most of us would have felt justified in mur-
muring about that time and behind closed doors
words such as these might have been heard,
“How in the world do they expect a pastor to
live! See what they give to missions and prac-
tically nothing for our expenses!” But not so
with this pastor; instead, he held the 10c¢ in
his hand and gave thanks to God, never allow-
ing it to disturb his trust in his Heavenly Fath-
er. And God never let him be confounded, for
on Monday morning someone would come
around with a $5 bill, another with a $10 bill,
and others came with more or less till all ex-
penses were met for mission and family.

The testimony of a pastor and evangelist was
also enlightening and will be an encouragement
to others in these days of testing. Said he, “In
my evangelistic work I could generally gage
the missionary vision of a church by the offer-
ing I received. If it was not a missionary church
my offering was invariably small. T found the
same true in my pastoral work. I have learned
that every church which has the missionary
vision is a prosperous church and the pastor is
well taken care of ; no pastor ever suffers if he
encourages his people to give towards the mis-
sionary cause.”

And before the camp closed that company of
people had ample opportunity to put this chal-
lenge to a test when in the closing missionary
rally they were faced with meeting the support
of a missionary together with her fare. It was
a time of doing real business for God, a time
when love for Him and zeal for missions could
be spelled by sacrifice. As the need was pre-
sented, one woman put into the collection plate
her ring, another offered her diamond ring,
while still another, devoid of material posses-
sions, arose and said, “I have no diamonds or
rings, but I have two hands that can do washing
and as long as I have a strong hody I will make
a pledge for missions.”

And thus it went, whether for the work at
home or abroad, all given lovingly and enthusi-
astically. And perhaps here lay another secret
of the success of the Camp—for every cent
taken in above the actual expenses went right
into the work for spreading the Gospel either
in the District or in foreign lands. How could
(Continued on page 23)
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@he Toly Boldness of & Consecrated Life

Zeal and Devotion of Christians in Eastern Europe

Jos. Wannenmacher in the Fellowship Meeting at Zion, 1L

o1 THANK GOD for His wonderful
| presence in this meeting. When I hear
Wl of the victory and the reality of walk-
i ing with Jesus it always puts my heart
in tune with Him. Ifighteen years ago
]esus Christ laid His hands on me when I was
dying of bone-consumption. His touch, when
there was no hope, was so real that I dropped
my musical career and went to work for Him.
I thank God He has given me the consecration
to obey Him. Once in the city of Chicago 1
was preaching in the loop. The Holy Spirit
gave me a little work to do and the first thing
I found myself preaching on the street. You
know what an audience you get on the busy
corners. [ stood there for five minutes and the
crowd was so great everything had to stop.
The street cars were held up, and along came
a detective and took me by the arm. The blue
wagon came along and he said, “Step up!” and
I stepped up into that nice blue wagon. There
were five policemen in it but T was praising the
Lord, so happy, I felt I was in heaven. I began
to preach to the policemen and the one next to
me looked at me very sheepishly. The one on
the other side said, “Ask him what seminary
he went to.” I found out the one was an ex-
Methodist minister, and I had the opportunity
of witnessing to him. At the station T had
sixteen policemen to preach to, and then they
put me in a little cage but I was as happy as a
bird. I sang and had a good time.

One of the men came and called me out and
said, “What did you do?” I said, “Nothing.”
The truth of the matter was I was standing on
the street corner and there was a blind man try-
ing to play a violin. T took that blind man’s
fiddle and played it and took up a collection for
him, and then I preached to the crowd. The
policemen said, ““You were reported of stealing
the blind man’s fiddle.” T said, “I didn’t want
- the blind man’s fiddle. I was taking up a col-
lection for him.” They dismissed me and said,
“Don’t stop anywhere in Chicago.”

I played once outside of a shoe-factory,
played my violin and sang. It was at the noon
hour, and there were about two hundred giddy
girls there and they laughed and joked about
the young man, but there was one soul, a young
girl sitting in the window, who did not laugh.
That soul got saved, just one in all that crowd,

and she is today working for the Lord; and as
a result of her salvation other members of the
family were saved. One brother is today pastor
of the Polish work in Milwaukee.

For some time last year I was burdened for
the people in Eastern liurope. The hunger of
the people there just pulls the Word out of you.
The carelessness and indifference in America,
and especially in the large cities, makes one long
to minister to places where there is such a ready
response. When we were having our meeting
in reference to the Camp at Byron last year 1
felt impressed 1 was to get my passport, and
I said, “Lord, if You want me to get a passport
send me ten dollars by Thursday.” On Thurs-
day morning a letter came with a check for $10.
It didn’t come from any member of my church
or from anybody who attends a Pentecostal
church. It came from a sister who heard me
play a violin solo at her mother's funeral, and
I knew that that was the money for my passport.

At the close of our wonderful Camp last year
I went to Oshkosh, and while there I received
a long distance call to attend a Board meeting
of the Russian & Eastern Furopean Mission.
While we were in session they said, “Brother

“Wannenmacher, we believe God wants you to

’

go to Europe.” I knew it, and God preciously
confirmed the impression He had given me.

On the boat I walked around with my Bible
and witnessed to the saving grace of God wher-
ever I had a chance. We had many .doctors,
students and professional men on board, the
most of them Jews going to Europe to study,
some in France and some in Austria. I preached
Christ to those Jewish professors and students
and the Lord graciously helped me. There was
a fine pianist who belonged to the boat and he
was enticed with my playing, so for his enjoy-
ment [ had to play every evening for an hour,
with the public listening to me. I knew what
music those Jews wanted, and the next day [
preached to them. In the evening I played again
and . got those high spirits down. The follow-
ing day I again preached. I had a most blessed
experience. I proved to one that we know the
Christ by his Jewish Bible. One doctor said,
“I cut people to pieces and I haven’t found a
soul yet.” “Of course not,” I said, “the soul
has already gone.”

I had a conference with the brethren in Fng-
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land and then went on to the Continent, spent
a few days in Switzerland and Germany and
then on to Danzig where we had a conference
with the brethren for three days. LFach day was
sweeter than the other. I spoke in German in
the Danzig Assembly and there came a great
conviction and confession upon that audience.
The next evening it was the same, and again
the third evening. There was a real revival
spirit, but I had to go on.

I went to Hungary where I was born. When
I came to Budapest I was amazed at their zeal.
The Hungarians are a most fiery people. You
speak about the Russian Cossacks being fiery,
but they do not compare with the Hungarians.
In the War they wore red coats and fought like
tigers and were called red devils. When 1
came to the Budapest Assembly I found them
equally on fire for God. They sat before me
with open mouths. | made no effort to preach;
they drew everything out of me, and when I
gave the altar call they fell under the power of
the Holy Ghost. My soul was so deeply moved
I felt the Lord would come while I was speak-
ing. “Surely,” I thought, “the Lord will rend
the heavens and come down!” His presence
was so real. It was there God gave me a mirac-
ulous vision and it came to pass as He revealed
it to me.

I went to another town where they had a
large hall seating six or eight hundred people.
Such earnestness and intensity of soul one never
sees in America! They told me of a revival
having broken out 80 kilometers away and I
went there. 1 found the Lord baptizing Evan-
gelicals, Baptists, Lutherans, and Catholics.
When the priests and the ministers found there
was a church assembled, meeting every night,
they came to stop it but they couldn’t. They
took me out in the country to a farm home and
there the women came, carrying their leather
slippers and walking bare-foot to save their
slippers. They stayed the whole day until 11 :30
at night, and one of the Evangelical ministers
received the baptism of the Holy Spirit.

There is a tremendous need of workers to
shepherd these people. God has brought them
from every denomination and they need teach-
ing. Let me tell you of a man the Lord is using.
In three years he traveled over 21,000 kilo-
meters on a bicycle, with his wife sitting in the
back and his luggage in front, though the roads
were very bad. e has honeycombed Hungary
with Bibles furnished by the British & Foreign
Bible Society. This dear man was a blacksmith.
He belonged to the Baptist Church, and a

brother came from Detroit and preached the
full Gospel and he accepted it. The Lord bap-
tized him with the Holy Ghost and that Baptist
was set on fire. He could not contain the
blessing.

I saw there were great possibilities in him
and I said, “My God! Is there no one to send
that man out into your harvest field?” I said
to my people in Milwaukee, “Listen, ladies!
Have you a diamond ring? Have you gold or
something valuable that can be turned into
money to be used in spreading the Gospel?”
After the service a sister came to me, “Brother,
I have a ring my husband bought for me for
$500. Pray that he will let me sell it.” I prom-
ised to pray. One day she said to her husband,
“Henry, you know I am a Christian. I do not
wear this diamond ring. T'd like to give it to
the Lord.” “Well,” Henry said, “it is your
ring; you can do with it as you please.”” She
gave me the diamond ring. Then she got around
Henry, “Henry, you do not wear your diamond
ring. Why not give it to the Lord?” Ie gave
it. Do you know we started those missionaries
out and supported them for 14 months with that
money. The last letter he wrote of holding a
meeting in a certain place. They prayed all
night, and the next morning six were baptized
in the Holy Ghost. When I arrived in Hungary
we fell on each other’s necks and wept for joy.
He said to me, “Brother, I cannot ride my old
bicycle any longer. T cannot stand it.”” [ said,
“When I get back to America, God helping me,
I will get him a motorcycle.” Friends, he has
the motorcycle.

In Roumania one is forbidden to preach the
Gospel because the Roumanian government is
Greek Catholic. You dear people in America
do not realize the privileges you enjoy in free-
dom of speech. And how those privileges are
misused! When I arrived T aimed to go to a
town where I went in my youth. As a Catholic
child I went a number of times to this town.
Every year the Catholics make pilgrimages
there. There was a large church there of the
Benedictine order, and I remember seeing the
halt, the lame and the blind standing on the
street begging. To do penance I walked, with
my sore foot, until T could walk no further. 1
had to cross a bridge, and I remember as a child
how I wished I could be Jesus so I could heal
the poor cripples. Listen! Right across the
bridge is the Headquarters of the Assemblies
of God in Roumania. These Roumanian be-
lievers have had a very hard time. They are
obliged to meet in secret. But there is a solem-
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nity in their meetings that we in America know
nothing about. When they kneel they raise
their hands and there is a sob and a prayer go-
ing up to God that almost breaks the heart.

A brother in Akron, Ohio, was asked to send
a pamphlet on Divine Healing, because he wrote
to someone in Roumania that God was healing
His people. The wife of the head of the As-
semblies of God had been sick for two years,
so this man in Akron sent them in a letter the
teaching on Divine Healing. The man and his
wife, after reading it, knelt down and prayed
and the woman was healed. Then the man in
Akron sat down and wrote the whole teaching
of the Baptism of the Holy Spirit. These two
people in Roumania knelt down and prayed, and
they prayed until they received the Baptism of
the Holy Spirit. Then they began to write to
others. Wherever they wrote the recipients of
the letters knelt down and received the Baptism
of the Holy Spirit. Inside of five years they
have in Roumania over 400 assemblies. But
they have gone thru much persecution. Women
have been beaten like dogs when their hushands
find them in a meeting. Just before I reached
there they had beaten a man and two weeks
after he died.

The Roumanians are simple, humble, poor
people. They work for 3c an hour—ten hours
for 30c, hard labor with pick and shovel. When
the War came they were crushed and stripped
of everything they had. [iverything was taken
because of the war taxes. They even took the
pillows from their heads. They make barley
bread. A sister showed it to me. It tasted like
alumn.  She and her hushand had to go and
gather the barley and the weeds together. They
are in great poverty, but when these people find
the Lord they have an exhuberance of joy
which is blessed to see. Eastern Europe is a
fruitful field. Some workers were out in Jugo-
slavia, and they started with eight people. Now
they have over 600. Pray for these poor, strick-
en people that the Word of God may continue
to enter hearts.

(Continued from page 5)

away. So they, being sent forth by the Holy
Ghost, departed.” Wouldn’t you like to have
that millionaire feeling that you were actually
walking where God was sending you? Would
you not like the luxury that comes with the
consciousness of doing the will of God? Just
happy to be under the control of the Lord of
the whole earth, doing those things that you

know were ordained for you from all eternity?
There is nothing to compare with it in all the
earth. Are you a candidate for that kind of
consecration that brings you under the control
of the Lord of all the earth?

Healed of & Broken Back

Lake Geneva Camp has a record for its in-
spiring music. Talented Bible School students
have contributed their best to “make His praise
glorious,” and every meeting was marked for
its worshipful music. The leader of the orches-
tra and choir was L. Wesley Jaeger, who is
called “the living miracle” because of a miracu-
lous healing he recetved from the hand of the
Lord. The following is his story:

IT wAs in the year 1927 that I finished Bible
School and went back to work at my trade.
I was called to work for God but I refused be-
cause I wanted to make money. 1 was accus-
tomed to making from $12 to $20 a day, and
while T hoped to work for God sometime, I
kept delaying. My godly mother encouraged
me to launch out, but I continued to put off
breaking away from my work. I said, “On the
first of October I will go out into the work,”
and when the 1st came I said I would wait until
the 5th, but then I refused to stop work, and on
the morning of the 5th I had my back broken
in three places; at the second, fourth and fifth
lumbar vertebrae of the spine; also my right
ankle was broken in six places. I received in-
ternal injuries and was paralyzed from my
waist down. I was working on the scaffold of
a three-story building, and as the scaffolding
swung back and forth the braces became loose
and the plank on which I was standing came
off and T dropped down the heiglit of three
stories. The mortar-board with three hods of
mortar struck me in the back, which caused my
back to be broken.

The doctors said there was absolutely no hope
for me at all, but much prayer went up to God
for me. The entire Glad Tidings Bible Insti-
tute prayed constantly for three days and the
church in San Jose prayed unceasingly. When
the doctors saw that I would live they told my
folks that I would be paralyzed, which I was
from my waist down. About two weeks after
my injury, on a Sunday evening, I was alone
in my room in the hospital. The churches had
said they would pray for me, but my suffering
was so great I felt I could stand it no longer.
It was about 8:15 that I cried to God, and a
feeling of warmth went all over my body from
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the crown of my head to the soles of my feet.
FFor the first time since my injury I was able
to move my big toe, which made me to know
that the Lord had touched me. From that time
on I never had any pain. For the remaining
days in the hospital, it seemed as tho I was
lying on a feather-bed, altho I was in a cast.
There was not even a red spot on my back, but
I was compelled to stay there four months on
account of working for the state.

When I arose from my bed there were 23
doctors and 21 nurses who witnessed the scene,
all saying that I would walk only a few feet
and then drop on account of my broken back.
But I'was able to walk with ease.

I went out into the ministry. God opened
up doors and I had wonderful meetings. Many
souls were saved and filled with the Holy Ghost,
hut jealousy arose from those whom you would
least expect, and I became discouraged. I quit
the ministry and refused to preach. Then there
came a growth on my back where it was in-
jured and I was put back into the hospital again.
They operated on my back, and they said my
hack-bone was so loose that they could rattle
it. They marveled that T ever walked at all
but it was only because I walked in the will of
the Lord.

I-had a bone-graft from my leg to my back
and I suffered greatly. God put me thru a hard
trial and I prayed many times for Him to take
me home. 1 lay on the operating table from
8 A.M. until 2 P.M., and the doctors gave me
no hope at all. Dear Brother Cooksey came in
from Glad Tidings, San Francisco, and looked
at me, but could not say a word. He walked
around the bed and his face turned white. He
went back to the school and told them they need
never expect to see me again. They prayed in
the church and school, but it was about ten days
before I had any relief at all.

The pain was so intense I could not sleep five
minutes and they filled me full of dope to ease
the pain. TFolks would come in and say, “Why
do you not work for the Lord as He called you
todo?” It was like a dagger piercing my heart,
for I knew my disobedience was what brought
me to that condition. When the Lord would
neither take me home nor ease the pain, T asked
Him, “Lord, what is the trouble?”’ And He
showed me that I was not wanting to do the
work He had chosen for me, and when I said
“Yes” to Him again He touched my body, and
I increased in health and strength. T went into
the T.ord’s work and the power of the Lord
came down wherever I went, God strengthening

my body as I worked for Him. For two years
I labored thru California, Oregon and Wash-
ington, and the Lord gave me souls.

In the year 1931 I was working with others
in a tent meeting and a little difficulty arose,
and I withdrew from the work. Again the
Lord dealt with me in a very drastic way and
took me thru a school of suffering which I shall
never forget. I would be afraid to turn back
again from God’s call. My back is a sort of a
thermometer. When T get out of God’s will
my back becomes weak, and when I keep step
with Him and work for Him I have no trouble
with it. T admonish all who read these words
to make a full surrender to the Lord. No one
can do the work He has mapped out for us.

(Continued from page 9)

and don’t care to have any smoking in our
home.” Instead of feeding them on chicken
we fed them on the Word of God and let me
tell you, we were never bothered with them
after that, for they never showed up again.
When they saw us coming down the street
they would go on the other side to avoid having
to speak to us. But God has given us a host
of friends from one end of this country to the
other and they are the best people in all the
world, far more faithful than those we used to
feed on chicken.

Now I hear someone saying, “Do you mean
to tell me that God could take a wicked, licen-
tious sinner like T am and make a saint out of
me, a vessel fit for the Spirit of God to dwell
in?”’ T was down in Jacksonville, Florida, and
out from the city some distance was an old
cesspool where all the sewerage of the city was
dumped. As I looked it over, to my amazement
I saw a most beautiful lily growing thereon.
The sun had shone down on that old filthy
cesspool and had pulled out of that water a most
beautiful white water lily. I could imagine
Christ looking over the battlements of heaven
and saying, “Solomon in all his glory was not
arrayed like one of these.” T care not what sort
of a wicked sinner you are, if you let God come
into your life the Sun of righteousness will
shine on you and bring forth all that is beauti-
ful until the angels will look down and say,
“Never a lily that was fairer than this.”

SHILOH BIBLE INSTITUTE ANNOUNCEMENT

All persons expecting to attend Shiloh Bible Institute
in Zion, Ill,, are urged to fill out and send in applica-
tion blanks at once. This will help the management
to determine how much equipment will be necessary
for the first year.
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Suffering in Russia

oBerT L. RirLEY, the well-known author of “Be-

lieve It or Not” cartoons, speaking on his trip
to Russia a year ago, said that the Russian government
caused the death of four million (some estimate eight
million) peasants by starvation in the Ukraine in
1932-33 “by robbing the farmers of their grain in
order to sell it in foreign countries and acquire foreign
currency.” '

He said that he had no food for two days after
crossing the Russian border from Persia: “The average
salary of a working man in Russia was about 150
paper rubles a month, from which the following
deductions were compulsory: 22 rubles to the govern-
ment, 15 for assessments and taxes, 2 for union dues,
ang 25 for rent.

“From the balance of 86 rubles the Russian must
buy food and clothing at the following prices: 30
rubles for a shirt, 175 for a suit, 15 for women’s cotton
stockings, 20 rubles for a pound of butter, 2% for a
quart of milk, 1% for a loaf of bread, 10 rubles for a
dozen eggs and 5 for a pound of rice.

“The Communists delight in appealing to the un-
employed of America, by telling them there are no
unemployed in Russia. Believe it or not, neither are
there any unemployed in a penitentiary! Everybody
in Russia is a prisoner of the government. The work-
ing man has no choice about his work, where he lives,
or how much he is paid. He has no religion, no
home life and no privacy.

“He has no freedom of speech. You might re-
member this the next time you hear one of our many
soap-box orators spouting forth, and bear in mind
that if he attempted to open his mouth in Communist
Russia he would wake up to find himself either dead
or on his way to Siberia.

“His freedom of movement is denied him. He
cannot go from one village to another. He cannot
quit his job. He cannot even take a day off. Without
warning he is liable to be arrested, torn from his
family, herded into a freight car and sent thousands
of miles away where he is forced to labor under in-
human conditions in some concentration camp of
Northern Russia.

“In case of death, the clothing and shoes are re-
moved from his body. His teeth are extracted, and
any gold or silver fillings are melted down and con-
fiscated by the government.

“Never under the old Czarist regime were the peo-
ple as miserable and oppressed as they are now. A
thousand times more people are being exiled to the
frozen wastes of Siberia today than at any time under
the rule of the Czars.

“In 1923, for example, the Red Army moved into
the Ukraine and loaded 80,000 families into freight
cars and sent them to far-off Yakutsk in eastern Siber-
ia, where they were literally dumped out on the ice
in a country where the thermometer seldom rises above

zero. Out of the 80,000 families (about 300,000 peo-
ple) it is estimated today that not more than 5,000
remain alive.” :

@he Jems” Refuge

A dispatch from Berlin, Germany (Aug. 6) says
that 400 Jewish guests fled from Toelz, Bavaria, in
panic, after the mayor’s orders for all Jews to clear
out within 24 hours. Toelz is a health resort and
many of the Jews were aged and ill. One of the best
hotels, owned by a Jew, was closed by order of the
police. Signs reading, “Death to Jews,” were painted
on side-walks, and 200 uniformed guards marched
thru the streets with anti-Jewish banners, one reading,
“The Jew is a monster. Throw him out.”

The Anti-Semite feeling is growing among the
nations, and the prosperity in Palestine is beckoning
the persecuted Jew to his land. The Jewish popula-
tion of Palestine is now almost a half million and
continually increasing. It is the only land where
there is no unemployment—in fact there is a shortage
of laborers. In the natural the Jews would not leave
a thriving business and plenty of money, but the time
has come for them to be in their land: “And it shall
come to pass ....that the Lord shall set His hand
again the second time to recover the remnant of His
people” (Isa. 11:11).

The estimate of government revenue for the year
will be over twenty-seven million dollars, two million
more than projected, which will leave the government
a surplus and make the Holy Land independent of
foreign loans.

The government is sending to its officials notice
that the pay cuts introduced during the crisis of 1930
are to be restored from April 1st of this year. There
is such prosperity in the country that the authorities
do not feel they need to be so parsimonious as here-
tofore.

(Continued from page 18)

it be otherwise than that God would honor a
program such as this!

Somehow as the camp closed there was a
kindred feeling with a disciple of old, who
wanted to build tabernacles on the Mount of
Transfiguration. But there was much work to
be done for the Master, untouched fields to
possess for God, and sheaves to be gathered in;
so down from the Mount of Blessing we came,
but not without trophies, not without those
souvenirs of eternal value, yea, some rare carv-
ings from the hand of God, and a freshly-
anointed service. Truly the eleven days spent
at Camp Byron were days of viewing His han-
diwork, days spent ’neath living springs, days
when hundreds found a hiding place, a safe
retreat in the heart of God.—R. M.
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New Analytical Bible

The Bible Without a Peer
Size 5%x8%x1Y;
India Paper

WHAT IT CONTAINS:

History of the Bible—Translations—Man-
uscripts—Evidences of Inspiration, etc.

Factors of Character Building, illustrated
by Scriptural References—Positive and
Negative Qualities.

Index & Digest comprising 200 pages, giving Scrip-
tural meaning of Words, Definitions, Biblical Ref-
erences, Dilferentiation of Characters, etc.

06 Introductions—one to each Book of the Bible.

Old and New Testaments—King James version.

42 Full-Page Charts—a complete Analysis of the Bible.

5,566 Corrected Renderings placed in brackets in the
text,

Thousands of Scriptural References printed in eight-
point type following the verses to which they refer.

Outlines of each of the 66 Books—one outline fol-
lowing each Book.

Outstanding [‘acts of each Book placed after each
Book where they belong.

Contemporaneous History of each Book follows
“Outstanding Facts,”

Over 100 New Testament references to the prophets.

Parables, Miracles and discourses of Jesus in chron-
ological order.

Complete Chronology of the Old and New Testa-
ments—7 Pages. :

Genealogy ot the Patriarchs,

The Laws of the Hebrew people, arranged and clas-
sified for ready reference.

Lives of leading Bible characters outlined in chron-
ological order.

Miracles of Old Testament giving occasion, place
and record.

Prayers of the Bible—giving time and person, occa-
sion and record.

Prophecies fulfilled concerning Jesus Christ chono-
logically arranged.

Topical Study of the Bible—42 Pages.

Concordance—117 Pages. ]

12 beautifully colored Maps—15 black and white Maps.

PSALMS 4:2

2 O ye sons of men, how long will ye turn
my glory into shame? how long will ye love
vanity, and seek after leasing [falsehood]?
Se’-lah.

Ps. 12.2; 31.6,18; 69.7-10.
PSALMS 88:13

13 But unto thee have I cried, O Lorp;
and in the morning shall my prayer prevent

[come before] thee. .
Ps. §,3; 119,147,

_ (Facsimile of type showing corrected renderings
in brackets and references after each verse.)

Price List and Fuller Information sent on application.

Price List

Style No. Price
20 “New-Weave” Cloth, Red Edges,

Stiff covers ... ... .. ... ... .. $ 775
30-K Keratol, Limp, Round Corners........ 9.75
30-B Law Buckram, Tan Color, Gold Edges,

Stiff Covers ....... .................. 10.00
50-L. Genuine Leather, Fine Morocco Grain,

Limp, Cloth Lined .................. 12.50
50  Genuine Leather, Fine Morocco Grain,

Divinity Binding, Cloth Lined.. ... ... 13.50
60-L. Genuine Leather, Morocco Grain,

-Limp, Leather Lined ............. ... 14.75
60  Genuine Leather, Morocco Grain,

Divinity Binding, Leather Lined. ... . .. 15.75
100-L. Genuine Imported Morocco, Limp,

Leather Liied .................... ... 17.75
100  Genuine Imported Morocco, Divinity

Binding, Leather Lined .............. 18.75

Names stamped extra at 50c per line, net, when
cash in full accompanies the order.
Thumb Indexing extra at 50c net.

Scripture Text Calendar . . . 1936

QUANTITY PRICES

Single copy, 30c; 4 for $1.00; 12 for $3.00; 25 for $5.75; 50 for $9.00

Quantity Cost  Sellfor Profit
100 Calendars. ... $17.00 $30.00 $13.00
200 Calendars________._____ 32.00 60.00 28.00
250 Calendars______________ 40.00 75.00 35.00
300 Calendars_______ ._.___ 45.00 45.00

90.00

Agents wanted to sell this most popular calendar!
-Twelve Religious Paintings, a year with the
Bible and other features. Order early.

ThE EvanceL Pusrisning House
18 W. 74th Street Chicago, Ill., U.S.A.

The STONE CHURCH, 70th St. & Stewart Avenue, Sun., 11, 3 and
7:30; Tues., Prayer Service, 8:00; Thurs., Evening Service, 8:00; Young
Peql)le’s, Friday, 8:00. Tel., Wentworth 2355.' Niels P. Thomsen, Pastor
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