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® The Ebenezer Baptist

Church near Elmo, Kans.,
J has called Mr. Otto Pan-
kratz of Durham, Kans., who
has been a teacher in the
local high school, as its pastor
to succeed the Rev. John Broe-
der, now of Holloway, Minn.
Mr. Pankratz has accepted the
call and has already begun
his ministry on the field. He
is a nephew of the Rev. J. A.
Pankratz of Chicago, Illinois.

® The Rev. Theo. W. Dons,
general denominational evan-
gelist, served the Round Lake
Baptist Church of Gladwin,
Mich., - for two weeks from
May 23 to June 4. A fine spi-
rit prevailed in the meetings, and four
conversions were recorded. The Rev.
Thomas Stoeri is pastor of the church.
On Sunday, June 6, Mr. Dons supplied
the pulpit at both services of the Im-
manuel Baptist Church of Kankakee,
Illinois.

® On Sunday, June 6, the Rev. A. Fel-
berg, pastor of the Baptist Church of
Lodi, Calif., brought the baccalaureate
address for the Lodi High School at
the school auditorium. Mr. Felberg
spoke on the theme, “Your Kingdom.”
This appointment was by special re-
quest of the High School student body
and the ministerial association of Lodi.

® The Kossuth Baptist Church near
Manitowoe, Wis., has called Mr. Law-
rence K. Wegner, a student of the
Northern Baptist Seminary of Chica-
go, Ill., as a temporary pastor for the
three summer months. Mr. Wegner
began his ministry in the Kossuth
Church on Sunday, May 30. He is a
member of the Round Lake Baptist
Church of Gladwin, Mich., of which
the Rev. Thomas Stoeri is the pastor.

® The Rev. Herman P. Bothner of
Pound, Wis., presented his resignation
as pastor of the Baptist Churches of
Pound and Gillett, Wis., and announced
his acceptance of a call from the Pres-
byterian Church at Houghton, Mich.
Mzyr. Bothner was accepted by the Pres-
bytery on June 1st after a satisfactory
examination. His change of residence
and field of labor will have heen effect-
ed by July 1st.

@® The Rev. Oscar Luchs, son of the
Rev. R. Luchs of Seattle, Wash., re-
cently received the Bachelor of Divin-
ity degree from the Berkeley Baptist
Divinity School of Berkeley, Calif,
He also was a joint recipient of the
scholarship prize. Mr. Luchs will con-
tinue his studies at the Divinity School
next year in preparation for the Mas-

AT, HAPPEHNING

On July 4, 1776, John Hancock as
President of the Continental Con-
gress, was seated in this chair be-
fore this table in Independence Hall,
Philadelphin, Pa., when the Congress
decided wupon the adoption of the
Declaration of Independence.

The nilver inkstand on the table
was used in signing the Declaration
of Independence.

Over the chair is a facsimile of
the Declarntion as ordered printed
for the purpose of sending it to the
several states and the Army where

it was proclaimed.

ter of Theology degree and will serve
as a teaching fellow in the depart-
ment of church history.

@ On Sunday evening, May 23, the
Rev. J. C. Kraenzler, pastor of the
Baptist Chureh of Goodrich, No. Dak.,
delivered the baccalaureate address on
“Seeking the Best for Life” for the
local high school. The service was held
in the Baptist Church. On Sunday,
May 30, Mr. Kraenzler had the privi-
lege of preaching the baccalaureate
sermon at the Denhoff High School,
and at the Memorial Day program on
May 31 he gave the patriotic address
at the Goodrich City Hall to a large
and appreciative audience.

® On Saturday evening, June 19, Mr,
Frederick Dons, son of the Rev. and
Mrs. Theo. W. Dons of Forest Park,
I1l., and Miss Jean Elizabeth De Young
of Chicago, Tll.,, were married in the
First Reformed Church of Roseland
with the father of the bridegroom
officiating. The former Miss De Young
is a pgraduate of Wheaton College.
Since her graduation she has been
teaching in Tindall Park, Illinois. Af-
ter a brief honeymoon trip Mr. and
Mrs, Frederick Dons will make their
home in Chicago, Illinois.
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@ Dr. William Kuhn, general mission-
ary secretary, was the guest preacher
at the Sunday morning service, May
30, in the Fourth St. Baptist Church
of Dayton, Ohio, of which the Rev.
R. P. Jeschke is the pastor. On Sun-
day, June 6, Dr. Kuhn spoke in the
services of the Baptist Church of
Parkersburg, Towa, of which the Rev.
Herman Lohr is the pastor. The eve-
ning service was in charge of the
young people’s society and an offering
of about $75.00 was received for the
missionaray project of the Iowa Y. P.
and 8. S. Workers’ Union.

@ Chaplain Roy Anderson of the U. S.
Naval Training Station at San Diego,
Calif., spent the days from May 27 to
June 10 on furlough with his parents,
Mr. and Mrs. A. C. Anderson of Forest
Park, Ill. Chaplain Anderson also
spoke several times at services of the
Forest Park Baptist Church, of which
the Rev. C. B. Nordland is the minis-
ter. After returning to San Diego,
Chaplain Anderson expected to be de-
tached for foreign duty, probably in
the South Pacific area. He has been

in active service as a chaplain since
July 1, 1942,

® On June 24 the Rev. A. Teske, pas-
tor of the Baptist Church of Camrose,
Alberta, Canada, and Miss Eileen
Wens_el of Edmonton, Alberta, were
married in the Central Baptist Church
of Edmonton. The Rev. E. P. Wahl,
pastor of the Edmonton Church, offi-
clated at the wedding. Mr. Teske has
been serving on the teaching staff of
the Christian Training Institute be-
sides his responsibilities - as pastor of
the Camrose Church. After a brief
honeymoon trip the Rev. and Mrs. A.
Teske will begin their residence in the

parsonage adioing ARy
Church. Joining the Camros
i: Sday, May 9, was a day of rejoic-
(fg éor the Immanuel Baptist Church
I]l Vle, Texas, and its pastor, the

V. M. G. Mittelstedt. On the second

AMniversary of the dedication of the
’r;ee“’m]eh}lrch building on that day, the
chm.éﬁls Were privileged to burn the
building ?Oltgﬂge‘ Pledges for the
three aund were to be paid within

years, but since most. of the
¢ Mmade ahead of time,
8 able to pay off the debt
Mr. Mittelstedt wrote,
Brateful to (God that
Ing is free of debt.”
élln]mg school was rec-
age attendance o ur¢h with an aver-
4;; to:;lt{efigzngc.nfﬁn students, of whom
awards, ¥aminations and received
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Coming!
PUT OUT THE DARK!

Several students of the Christian
Training Institute at Edmonton, Alta.,
Canada, will share some of their adven-
tures and experiences in tract distribu-
tion in this unusually interestingf article.
HOW T0O WIN THE PRIZE

Dr. William Kuhn, general mission-
ary secretary, will present and interpret
the program calling for a revitalization
ot all of our churches in this heart-
warming and Spirit-inspired message.
IMMUNE OR ALLERGIC TO SIN?

This sermon by Professor Arthur A.
Schade of Rochester, N. Y., will raise a
great many personal questions, all of
which will help the reader to seek the
secret of a revitalized life in Jesus
Christ more earnestly.

Subseription price—3$1.50 a year
To Foreign countries—$1.75 a year
_Advertising rates, $1.50 per inch,
single column, 2% inches wide.

Obituary notices are accepted at
5 cents per line, set in six point type.

All editorial correspondence is to be
addressed to the Rev. Martin L.
Leuschner, 7846 Madison Street, Forest
Park, Illinois.

All business correspondence is to be
addressed to the publishers, 8734 Payne
Avenue, Cleveland, Ohio.

Entered as second-class matter

January 9, 1923, at the post office

at Cleveland, Ohio, under the act
of March 3, 1879.

[DITORIAL

Cleveland, Ohio, July 1, 1943
Volume 21 Number 13

God and the Four Freedoms

HE FOUR FREEDQOMS of the United Nations have real and
abiding significance only as they are related to God and
his purposes for life. For these freedoms of speech, of

worship, from want and from fear are basically spiritual pos-
sessions. They are empty words and tinkling cymbals apart
from Jesus Christ, whose revealed truths of God alone can set
men free.

There is no real freedom in enabling a man to say and do
what he pleases. Such unrestrained license leads ultimately
to disaster. Insofar as a man contends for the truth, as he
sees and understands the truth, he is worthy of this freedom
of speech. But this requires self-control, the disciplining of
his mind, the harnessing of his activities to the will of God un-
til his words ring true in the light of God’s eternal judgments.

The freedom of worship is man’s most treasured posses-
sion. Man is “incurably religious” as the philosophers have
discovered. The global war is producing an amazing number
of marvelous stories of young men turning to God in the fox
holes of Guadaleanal, on rafts out in the Pacific, among the
clouds of the heavens above. Jesus Christ is “the Way” to this
discovery of God, until in him alone can this freedom have
any abiding value.

One cannot speak about freedom from want and not be
reminded of Jesus’ words: “What shall it profit a man if he
gain the whole world and lose his own soul?” A man can have
all the things in the world to satisfy every need of his and
still be a slave to physical appetites and the god, Mammon.

It is equally true that “perfect love casteth out all fear.”
In Christ Jesus we have the revelation of God’s wondrous love
to the world. Only he can speak this word of freedom to the
fearsome heart: “My peace I give unto you!”

We must not forget God when we speak of the four free-
doms. For Dr. Charles J. Pietsch is painfully right when he
wrote in the May, 1943, issue of “The Moody Monthly”: “We
have been a God-forgetting nation. A lot has been said about
the forgotten man. But the forgotten man has been brought
into prominence in the last eight or ten years, and he is no lon-
ger so important today. It is not the forgotten man; it is the
forgotten God.”

“Lest we forget—Ilest we forget!” May the flags of the
four freedoms fly over the United Nations everywhere, but let
us not forget the God of the skies above these flags who alone
gives real and enduring significance to our precious liberties,



WHO is the vietorious soldier? Is he
the one who has won military victories
and honors? Or is he the one who has
won victory over his own life and is
letting Jesus Christ dwell within him?
Of course, it is the soldier who has
taken Jesus Christ to be the indwell-
ing Person, for what good are material
gain and glory if one loses his own
soul?

But, the question is asked, how can
one live the victorious life, especially
while in the army? That is the ques-
tion which the writer will attempt to
answer throughout the remainder of
this article. But the reader should be
forewarned, that Satan will attempt
to becloud your mind, to distract your
attention, and in many other ways to
keep you from realizing this great
truth of the victorious life.

The Indwelling Person

But fight back these impulses and
let your mind and heart be open to the
knowledge of this truth, and you will
be striking Satan “right between the
eyes’”! It is recorded in Ephesians
4:18 that “having the understanding
darkened, being alienated from the life
of God through the ignorance that is
in them, because of the blindness of
their heart.”

It should also be said, at this point
in the article, that no matter how
much you may read about this wonder-
ful life, it will do you no good unless
vou helieve in it and let Jesus Christ

The Christian Flag
or Church Pennant,
Which Is the Only
Flag That Flies
Above the
American Flag
During a Church
Service, Isx Here
Shown Above the
Deck of a
1. S. Battleship.

—Acme Photo.

become the indwelling Person—YOUR
personal Savior. “Let the wicked for-
sake his way, and the unrighteous man
his thoughts; and let him return unto
the Lord, and he will have mercy up-
on him; and to our God, for he will
abundantly pardon.” Isaiah 55:7.

Perfect Love

The whole secret to the victorious
life is to let Jesus Christ come into
vour heart and soul, and take over
your whole life. This he will readily
do, if you but let him.

And after you have received Jesus
Christ as the indwelling. Person, you

Staff Sergeant Robert W, Achterberg
of Santa Ana, California,

A Member of the Clay Street Baptist

Church of Benton Harbor, Michigan

The

Victorious Soldier

A Christian Soldier’s Message
by SGT. BOB ACHTERBERG
of the Santa Ana Army Air Base,

Santa Ana, California

will want to follow out his new com-
mandment, which is found in John 13:
34. “A new commandment I give unto
vou, That ye love one another; as I
have loved you, that ve also love one
another.” It is the wonderful command
of perfect love.

~ The fellows in the army may think
it hard to obey Christ’s great com-
man(lm(_znt of perfect love. But it is no
more difficult than if you were in ci-
\nllqn life, for, when you have Jesus
Chr}st living within you, you have no
feeling of hatred, even toward your
country’s  enemies. This may seem
strange to you, after you have been
taught to kill, and may soon be in the
field of battle, but this training need
not }.:arden your hearts toward your
enemies!

War is a terrible thing, but it is
_here, and we cannot do anything about
it, at present, except to fight on to-
wards victory. You ask then, Why
are Christians, who are living the vie-
torious life, serving in the army? It
can be answered ‘simply, that we had
to choos_e (and sometimes it was not
our choice) between two evils which
have befallen our nation. We had to
choose !Jetween staying at home, or
even going to some Conscientious Ob-
Je;ctors Camp, a_nd back up our soldiers
ef\ the frol?t with weapons, munitions,
ctmrl, clothing, ete., or BE the soldiers
laf the front, willing to sacrifice our
fe for our many freedoms in this
country, of which, freedom of worship
Is one of the greatest.

Self Is Dead

When you let Jesus Chyi §

8 rist co into
your heart to dwell, self has T: die!
: hrist come int ur
ltl}fe hcomple“*ly' for “Christ in oyo:flois
motto for & lotry'” (Col. 1:27) A good
: rue e ; 7
Go, and TLet God”) Christian js: “Let

hen you ye 1

. Celyp
the Indwelling p !
your past. The,

Ve Jesus Christ as
}:3“{11‘] you will forget
look back 3 Wil be no need te
Ynur;:lit":kfmto Your past and condemn
as it ig p sl .‘im.!r Past sinsg, Because,
ecorded ip 2. Cor, 5:17 “There-
(Continyeq on Page 18)
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Sergeant Johnny Bartek,
A Member of the Baptist Church
of Freehold, New Jersey

Firgt published testimony of
“The Boy With the New Testa-
ment” adrift in the Pacific 21
days with Capt. Rickenbacker
and sixz others, as related to
Rew. Albert H. Salter, Director
of the California Christian En-
deavor Hour.

—

WHY don’t folks believe in God?
can’t understand it; they seem to be
afraid to believe in him. Maybe it's
because they've never met him, and
recognized his working. That used to
be the way with me, but when I met
God in that raft out there on the Pa-
cific I promised him I'd tell everyone.

My mother and father are both
Christians—the kind that believe the
Bible—believe in God—and trust him.
Before I joined the army I used to
come home (Freehold, New Jersey)
after spending the day working in the
mill. When I wouldn’t take any stock
in my father’s reading the Bible to
me, he’d just say, “Johnnie, you must
be born again!” Over and over again
I heard that phrase—it didn't make
any sense to me, then.

One day mom said to me, “Johnnie,
I fear that some day God is going to
bring you so completely at his mercy
that you'll just have to believe in him.”
I tried to forget that remark, but I
couldn’t,

It wasn't long after that, when I
was in the army that I received word
that my sister had died. My heart was
heavy and I sat in the recreation room
listening to the gospel over the radio.
Another soldier came along and begged
me to turn off that “stuff” and get
some good “jive.” I told him that I
wanted to listen because I felt that
some day I'd become a Christian and
wanted to find out how. The other fel-
low laughed at me and flipped t]le dial
to another program. I turned it back
again, but he didn’t understand and
off went the program again—the last
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John Bartek and Captain Rickenbaneker With the Gravely Injured Colonel
Adamson Greet the Sunrise of Their 20th Day Aflont As They Catch Sight
of nn Approaching Plane

—Courtesy of “Look’ Magazine

| Met God in a Raft

By SERGEANT JOHN BARTEK

time for me because I got up and
walked away—but I wasn’t ready to
meet GOD.

Everyone knows what happened in
the next few days. That's when 1
really turned my thoughts to God—
when I knew our plane was going to
crack up. At that time I said, or
prayed, I don’t know what it was—“If
you’ll pull me through this I will al-
ways believe in God.” I had a New
Testament in my pocket that had been
given me by my church at home. That
Book gave us something. Every time
we read it it seemed to give courage
and faith to go on—it seemed to supply
our needs.

All the time, while I was out there
in the raft I could hear my father say-
ing—*“Johnnie, you must be  born
again,” and my mother’s words haunt-

ACKNOWLEDGEMENTS

This fascinating article is being
published by courtesy of POWER,
the Sunday School paper for teen-
age young people by the Seripture
Press, Chicago, Illinois.

The complete story of Johnny
Bartek’s experiences now appear in
his book, “Life Out There— A Story
of Faith and Courage,” published
by Seribners.

(117 pages, $1.75)

Equally rewarding is the reading
of Lieut. James €. Whittaker's
book, *“We Thought We Heard the
Angels Sing,” (Dutton Company,
13P pages, $1.60) and Captain Eddie
Rickenbacker's story, “Seven Came
Through.” (Doubleday Doran Co.,
$1.50.)

ed me as [ realized how true they might
be—that God was going to make me
believe in him.

As soon as we were in the rafts and
at the mercy of God we realized that
we were not in any condition to expect
help from him. It wasn’t long before
we were spending many hours each
day confessing our sins to one an-
other and to God. I never realized
what a sinner I was until I was thrown
at the mercy of God.

We didn’t any of us know much
about the Bible, and maybe we got all
mixed up, but we found where it said,
“If we confess our sins he is faithful
and just to forgive us our sins,” and
“The wages of sin is death, but the
gift of God is eternal life through Je-
sus Christ our Lord.”

I couldn’t see any reason why he
should answer our prayers; we hadn't
done anything for him—but that Book,
the New Testament, kept telling us
that he loved us and would take care
of our needs. I still can’t see why, but
I guess that's just the way he works.

Yes, we prayed, and God answered.
I'll say he answered, and there isn't
one of us that would even hint that it
“just happened.” It couldn’t have just
happened—it was too real. We needed
water. We prayed for water and we
got water—all we needed. Then we
asked for fish, and we got fish. And
we got meat when we prayed—seagulls
don't go around sitting on people’s
heads waiting to be caught. Then we

(Continued on Page 20)
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Captain David Bone in Command of a U. S. Ship Leased to Great Britain
for War Use Is Shown Giving Bibles and Song; Books, Which Are a Gift of
the ¥. M. C. A, Into Custody of Seaman Vietor Taylor of London
and Ronald Macklin of Liverpool

The Soldier’s Psalm

A Message for All Service Men by the REV. O. W. BRENNER
of George, lowa

THE 91st Psalm can be called, indeed,
a Soldier’s Psalm. Even though it may
have expressions that could suggest
other things, nevertheless, considering
it in its entire structure and deeper
meaning the title, “The Soldier’s
Psalm,” stands unchallenged. Such
expressions as ‘“refuge, fortress, ar-
row that flieth by day, terror by night,
shield, buckler,” exhibit their military
technique, and their best interpreta-
tion will be discovered in the area of
warfare.

The Psalm begins at once with a
refuge and a fortress. There are
mighty bulwarks, both in the physical
and spiritual domain, for defense, pro-
tection and fortification. God himself
is the Gibraltar Rock, the Unconquer-
able, the insurmountable Stronghold
from which the warrior takes off and
from which he emerges victoriously in
the struggle.

The terms, “under the shadow of the
Almighty” and “under his wings,”
portray, invisibly but explicitly real,
the sanctuary walls about the heroie
contestant. These protect him against
“the snare of the fowler, the noisome
pestilence, the terror by night, the
arrow that flieth by day, the pestilence
that walketh in darkness,” and, “the
destruction that wasteth at noonday.”

Thanks to medical science and the
untiring and self-sacrificing efforts of
men of that profession, our soldiers of
today are not exposed to the ]nm:]tloned
maladies, as the brave fighters in past
wars.

O blissful thought, that our OWTfl
boys can and are “under the shadow ©
the Almighty,” and that they find shel-
ter under his protecting _wings!

Only recently one of our boys from
the Second Church of George, _Iowa,
was transferred from Wisconsin to
Colorado. He had only a few hours to
see his loved ones at home. He sent
them this message, "Meet me at
church.,” There he appeared before
the gathering worshippers, spick and
span, the picture of health, his shoes
neatly polished, a six footer, in his
fine uniform.

“Meet me at church.” What a wealth
of meaning there is in these words!
“Only a few hours to spend with you,”
but “meet me at church.” It pointed
to a sacrificial past. From his boy-
hood days his parents had taken him,

‘The Second Baptist Church of
Georgre, Iowa, of which the Rev.
0. W. Brenner §s pastor, has 16
stars on its Service Filag, including
a gold star in memory of Seaman
Harris Stobbe who was lost at sea
with the “U, S8, S. Jacob Jones.”
The church remembers its Service
Men with gifts and prayers.
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faithfully, every Sunday, had driven
nine miles to church in the morning
and again in the evening. Now, here
was the reply, the blessed reply. How
well they were repaid for having
done their part in strengthening the
sanctuary walls round about their first
born son!

Having fully displayed the prepara-
tory and protecting stages of his hero
warriors, the Psalmist escorts him in-
to the furious combat. And what a
raging war it is! He portrays a
breath-taking description. But the
sanctuary walls, invisible yet real as
love, faith and hope are real, surround
the brave warrior who is engaged in
a life and death struggle.

This Soldier's Psalm had a living
rf_:ality when George Washington and
his faithful army were entrapped by
the enemy at Valley Forge. As Christ
in Gethsemane “went a little farther,”
even so the first president of the Unit-
ed States, tying his horse to a sapling
Free, went a little farther and, kneel-
ing in the snow, made heart-stirring
intercession to God for the -cause,
which the father of his country con-
sidered a very righteous cause.

Again our Psalm proved to be a
living réality when in the darkest
period and gloomiest turning of the
Civil War, Abraham Lincoln and =a
faithful Methodist minister prayed all
night, and God heard and graciously
answered their fervent prayers.

But the Psalm reveals, 1 am per-
suaded to say, a more glorious appli-
cation and living reality in our own
days of global war, when Captain Ed-
die Rickenbacker and his faithful few
floated on a little raft for 21 davs.
God was with them there! The an;.:el
of the Lord guarded, not only their
feet, but also their heads and hands,
and even graciously provided food for
their ravenous hurger. Because they
believed on him, “in whom we live and
move and have our being,” they erect-
ifiﬁ a::) Invisible monument in the Pa-
a]dnc-tirefiez;;; E?lz;zlwﬂ]] be 1.'evie\‘ved and
o fog figny se who believe in pray-

B generations to come.

sofg;:g-sn%w’. a“. of you our boys, our
brethren ur sailors, our marines, our
air, on éhwhere\re]- you may be, in the
the wate € land, on the sea or under
over " together as a mighty chorus

en million strong, repeat the 91st

Gii‘]}m\:h'ﬁlbwe all, may the peace of
dwell anlc basseth all understanding

But rd TeIEN In your hearts.

end w’ithememl?er.' our Psalm does not

alted a t]f atriotism, valuable and ex-

phasi § that may be. Nor does it em-
size only bravery, magnificent and

‘€Y may he! It dqes

f e

tﬁ;itill(;::ruf a loving life with all its

the 1 qL JOy and bligsfyl ecstacy. NO»
ast word of oy Soldier's Psalm 18

salvatj :

on V&t;on, God’s own salvation bestowed
sage (:;} that belieye, May this mes”
Personal 3111?1 SOld.ier:S Psalm become€
Periences of ]i?é‘f‘-‘lous in all your ¥
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God in Our Declaration

By
ELOISE LOUNSBERY

WE AMERICANS are proud that our
government was not man-made; that
its authors were acutely conscious the
colonies dared not rebel against Great
Britain without invoking divine aid.

The earliest American resolution of
independence was that of Virginia,
written in May, 1776, by Richard Hen-
ry Lee. After listing just grievances,
the document continues:

“Wherefore appealing to the Search-
er of Hearts* for the sincerity of for-
mer declarations,

“Resolved . . . that the Congress de-
clare the United Colonies free and in-
dependent States, absolved from all
allegiance to or dependence upon the
Crown or Parliament of Great Brit-
ain.”

This resolution, sent posthaste from
Virginia by the hand of Thomas Nel-
son, Jr., to the Congress in Philadel-
phia, proved the torch that lighted
the nation. For on June 11, five days
after the congressional reading of this
resolution, the Congress elected by
ballot a committee or five to compose
a declaration for the united colonies.
They were ordered to report back in
three weeks’ time, during which the
congressmen were to receive instrue-
tions from their assemblies as to how
to vote on both the resolution and the
declaration. The committee turned
over the task of writing to its chair-
man, Thomas Jefferson.

' So Thomas Jefferson took pen in
hand and proclaimed in the very first
paragraph of his Declaration that the
laws of God entitled the colonies to
separate from the mother country.

“When in the course of human events
it becomes necessary for one people to
dissolve the political bands which have
connected them with another, and to
assume among the powers of the earth,
the separate and equal station to which
the Laws of Nature and of Nature's
God entitle them . . .” ]

This concept of God was treason in-
deed, for to this day there are in the
world dignitaries of Church and State
who deny that “nature’s God” made
all men free and equal under divine
law. In the vear 1776 it was a start-
ling assertion.

The next paragraph presents an-
other “categorical imperative,". name-
ly, that man was endowed b_v_hls Crea-
tor with certain inalienable 1-1_ghtS, c e
to life, liberty, and the pursuit of hap-
piness. And that it is the purpose of
governments to secure these rights to
man. Truly a revolutionary an‘d flam-
ing hypothesis to that Teutome mon-

:_]T.;]T(—b throughout are the writer's.

From Painting of Jefferson by Gilbert Stuart, Now in the Bowdoin
Museum of Fine Artx

arch who believed, in spite of the Eng-
lish Constitution, that any God-given
powers over colonies had been vested
solely upon his own sacred head by the
oil of the church as administered by
the Church of England.

Surely such had been understood by
rulers since the beginning of history.
Surely a sovereign’s happiness was the
will of God, while the happiness of his
people served but to contribute to his
own. His was the divine right. He
alone was free. The only inherent
right left for the people was life itself,
and even life was at the will of the
Crown,

Thus the new concept stated by Jef-
ferson, that God was the giver of lib-
erty to all his people against the
divinely appointed will of a king, was
a startling innovation for humanity
at large, as well as for poor George
the Third. Henceforth the people would
assume his voyal prerogatives. Mon-
strous treason, indeed!

Having stated its eighteen griev-
ances against autocratic royalty, the
document declares a complete and fin-
al independence, thus:

“We, therefore, the Representatives
of the United States of America, in
General Congress assembled, appeal-
ing to the Supreme Judge of the world
for the rectitude of our intentions do,
in the Name. and by authority of the
good People of these Colonies, solemn-
ly publish and declave . ..”

It was as if the small colonies of
seven millions of souls, along the fringe
of a great unexplored continent, stood
at the bar of universal justice, plead-
ing their just cause before a benign
and merciful supreme Judge. He it
was who supported them in their will
to freedom. in their severence of all
political bonds hetween them and a
powerful world empire.

(Continued on Page 14)



—Harold M. Lambert Photo

‘I'he United States Armed Forces Get Together in Front of the Church Door
Left to Right: Representatives of the U. 8. Navy, Army, Marine Corps,
WAAC'S and WAVE’S

Our Churches Remember the Bous

Brief Reports from Three of Our Churches About Their Ministry
to Their Service Men

The Service Men’s Program
of the
Forest Park Baptist Church,
Forest Park, Illinois

There are thirty-three young men
from the Forest Park Baptist Church
of Forest Park, Ill., in the service of
the nation. In order to coordinate the
service men’s activities of the various
organized departments and groups of
the church, 2 committee was appointed
to establish and carry out a program
for the church as a whole. The cost is
met entirely by organized groups and
individuals.

1. Baptist Pen Pals. Each man in
the service has a pen pal, who
writes to him once a month or
oftener. He is remembered on his
birthday with greetings and a gift
not costing more than one dollar.

“Letter Week"” is observed once
a month when members of the
church are to write. Ushers are
supplied with self-addressed en-
velopes for each man. These are
passed out at the close of the Sun-
day morning service.

2. Subscriptions to the following
periodicals are placed for the men:

“The Baptist Herald,” “Readers
Digest,” and “Seek.”

3. The church calendar or bulletin is
mailed to the men each week.
Some of the news items prepared
for the bulletins keep the Service
Men in mind.

4 A farewell gift in the form of a
utility kit is sent to each man as
he enters the service,

5. Remembrance on specia] occasiong
such.as Christmas and |

. provided by organized cl

6. We keep the people at home j
formpci about our “poyg” by n’-
Service Men’s bulletin hoarqd i
the vgestihule of the church whi 2
contains namesg and pictures &
the men, by a news section ir; t}?f
weekly ch_ul'ch calendar, by 4 g .
vice ﬂug in the chureh auditorj =
and, in the near future kg
of the world showing t};

Muf our men,

Most important of a]] i :
time of prayer which Ir:ul: ;};gts{wcm]
Rev. C. B. Nordland, holds egcj. " N
ﬁf_teen minutes before 1'heac : eglh
{md-week prayer service wéth P l‘egular
lntI'gstetl friends ag possihleds" l_ngny
him in this prayer period. PG

FREDERICK DON

aster aye
asses,

e lﬂcﬂtions

So R.E[)()l\ter_

THE BAPTIST HERALD

Trinity Church of Portland,
Oregon, Renders a Fine Ministry
to Its Service Men

“I never vrealized how much the
young people’s group meant to me.
When I come back it will be impossible
for me to say ‘No’ to anything they
ask me to do.”” This is a bit from a
leltter from one of our boys in the ser-
vice, and it is not unusual, for the
young people on the home front have
been busy doing things for the boys
who ha_ve gone into the service from
the Trinity Baptist Church in Port-
land, Oregon.

The Young People’s Society has sent
candy, candy bars, and cookies regu-
]a{'ly to the church members and
f‘nends who are on the service men's
list. At Christmas time fruit cakes
were sent, and just last week a two
and one half pound box of dried fruit
and nuts. In February a devotional
boqklet entitled, “Daily Strength for
Daily Needs” by Mary W. Tileston,
was sent to all except the overseas
rpem_bers. Since then a smaller booklet,
Daily Help” by Chas, Spurgeon,
which would meet the postage regula-
tions, has been sent to them.
hug(llll‘lgg the past six months over two
: ted packages have been sent, and
the total cost of the packages and pos-
tage amounted to over $300, all of

(Continued on Page 19)

Oak Street Church
of Burlington, Iowa,
E?erves More Than 100
In the Armed Forces

Th.e Oak Street Baptist Church at
urlington, Iowa, now has 112 young
iﬁ;ledm}d.one young woman in the
of thes orees of our country. Eighty
28 ‘veai Y(')ung- men wear army khaki,
ful mar‘ndvy t.)lue’ 3 wear the color-
Weire thme uniforms, 1 young lady
young 1: mll)vy nurse’s colors, and one
drah mi]ifnf e 18 now wearing the
Eight Oally prison garh in Germany.
ing on f, u( Stm?t boys are now serv-
Yyoun e1gn soil on five continents;
seas witﬁ Men are now on the high
the fleet; one is serving in

an Ameyj
SD!]erlz)i'nmm submarine; one is a pri-
war; one ig missing with ad-

dl‘ess unk
stationeq il:lown; and the other 76 are

St o army camps in 21 different
the Union. The distance

men are removed from
oourch—allowing a con-
seahwould,ao e 53,000 mi s
When added {F Proximate 153,000 miles
ters ung ogether. Yet God minis-

en‘o each one, we know.

Service flag at the Church is

more th .
: an six fee
tains 75 star ¢et long and now con-

each mopty, S with others being added
ion serviee aE A0 impressive dedica-
dsiny o ach one in the service
DB'ZtOraI letter from the Rev-

n as six
Weeksg with theadt’ el s e

bulEetins for tl’u:'scopieS of the church

€ weeks,

(Continyeq on Page 19)
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Bushy-halred Natives of New Guinea, Called “Fuzzy “‘\miy Angels” by the Australians and Americans, Bear a Stretcher
on Which a Wounded Amerlean Soldler is Being Carried to a Hospital Somewhere Behind the Buna Front

FUZZY WUZZY ANGELS

Many a mother in America,
When the busy day is done,
Sends a prayer to the Almighty
For the keeping of her son,
Asking that an angel guard him,
And bring him safely back;
Now we see those prayers are answered
On the Owen Stanley track.

For they haven't any haloes,

Only holes slashed in their ears,
And their faces worked with tattoos,
- With seratch pins in their hair,
Bringing back the badly wounded,

And as gentle as a nurse,

Using leaves to keep the rain off,

Just as steady as a hearse.

|

Slow and careful in bad places
On that awful mountain track,
The look upon their faces
Makes us think that Christ is back,
Not a move to hurt the woun_ded
As they treat him like a §alnt;
It's a picture worth recordu_ag,
That an artist’s yet to paint.

Many a boy will see his Mother '
And their wee’uns and thei? wives,
Just because the Fuzzy Wuzzies
Carried them to save their lives;
From mortar bombs, machine gun fire
Or chance surprise attack
To safety and care of doctors
At the bottom of the track. "
May the Mothers of America 8
When they offer up a prayeir {
jon these impromptu angels
Mg}ﬂh the Fuzzy Wuzzy hair. ¥

The Story of the Poem,

“Fuzzy Wuzzy Angels”

By Corpornl Reuben Friez
of New Guinen

I am sending to “The Baptist Her-
ald” a beautiful poem written by some
Australian. It is a true picture of
New Guinea, and "it pertains to the
Americans as well as to the Austra-
lians. Wherever the word “Australia”
appeared, I have put in “America.”

It is called “Fuzzy Wuzzy Angels.”
The reason for this is that it pertains
to the natives who have done so much
for us. They have long bushy hair.
That is where the name, “Fuzzy Wuz-
zy,” originated. I won’t have to go into
detail because the poem is self-ex-
planatory.

I hope that it will be a help to all
who realize the fact that we have
friends who are black, who are doing
more than their part. So I hope that
all will offer prayers to God and be
sure to count them in.

CHRISTIAN FIGHTERS

By Mrs. Erica Loewen
of Chicago, 1llinols
Blessed are they, who walking in the
loneliness and hate of this world’s
Wars,
Walk not alone, but have beside them
on their dangerous way
A wondrous Presence, grown more
precious 'mid grim war's
alarms;
Who, seeing all about them fall, fear
not what war or death can do
to them,

For he who has the keys of death and
hell holds in his grasp the keys
of life and heaven,

And in him they rest secure, come
what may;

Their life is hid in him, beyond the
reach of shot or shell or fire or
sword,

And knowing him, their eyes can see
beyond war’s desolation

The shining glory of the coming of his
Reign.

AN AIRMAN’S PRAYER

‘This striking poem reached the United
States recently from the Near East. Its
author is Sergeant Hugh Brodie, of the
Royal Australinn Air Force, one-time
Melbourne Unlversity student, Row
“missing in action.”

Almighty and all present Power,

Short is the prayer I make to thee,
I do not ask in battle hour

For any shield to cover me.

The vast unalterable way,

From which the stars do not depart
May not be turned aside to stay

The bullet flying to my heart.

[ ask no help to strike my foe,
I seek no petty victory here,
The enemy I hate, I know,
To thee is also dear.

But this I pray, be at my side
When death is drawing through the
sky.
Almighty God who also died,
Teach me the way that I should die.

—Courtesy of "Time” and
“Weatchman-Examiner.”




SYNOPSIS

° "On the Solitude 'Trail behind the
mountain cabins Terry Nealle told Mil-
.dred Handel the whole tragic story of
the fight in the December cottage, of
the letter, the overturned chairs and
.table, the glass eye that had rolled
across the floor. He was to blame for
the tragic thing that had happened to
Clem Lindemann, to whom Mildred had
_been engaged. After a long pause she
‘spoke about the wonderful radiance of
Miss Marvel, the nurse in Clem’s hosg-
pital room and the lesson of the spirit-
‘ual Iaw, the mneglect of which brings
“headache, loss of faith and—eclipse.”
Terry tried to follow her thoughts.

CHAPTER TEN

. They had named the place correctly
—Solitude. Here was solitude, beauti-
~ful and terrible. It laid hold upon one’s
very spirit. It was awful. She was let-
ting her eyes rove now to the vast
reaches of the mountain slopes stretch-
ing away on either side, sloping gently
here, rising abruptly there, away and
away and away to blue horizons., Now
she was watching the singing little
mountain stream, bordering the stream
itgelf; nodding in the wind that sighed
up the guleh,—: the lilac-colored mari-
posa lily, the blue larkspur, the red-
dish-brown and orange gaillardia, the
great golden glow with its long droop-
ing rays, its pyramidal center. He had
invited her to come to his mountaing,
to sit here with him in peaceful soli-
tude, and here, where two tiny moun-
tain rivalets met, and merged, and
-thenceforth -flowed singing down to
the canyon river far below, he had
hoped that their own lives might learn
‘to do-likewise—to go singing together
down all of life’s long trail until still

1 think of the thousands of

“Not a shadow
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Not a cloud in
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Not doubt op
a fear,

Not a sigh nor
a4 tear,

Can ablde
wWhile wWe
trumt amng
obey.”

together and blended into

met and roared away in th
eternity. In one of Byrop’
was a thought like that , .

He had invited her tq

was before Clement Lingglx:ll:;l T}?a;
stolen her away. After that he hag A

vited them both to come apg 8 dm-
part of their honeymoon ip Year?ﬁn 1
_Carpp._Bitteriy, he hag extended Otind
invitation, as a gestyure 0 woust at
and as an expression of the ter ?lsyi]’
sense of loss that was hig when K e
learned the truth, that e had

one, they

8 poems there

She had brought that sto

She leaned back now
hands upon the rock be
digd absently her brown
ted oxford, then she gajq «
the eclipse diagram irsxalodl;r fsetm e
textbook back at Shandon 9» FeRomy

He studied for a momen. 2
as she seemed to he Iof)rllgrlihaevlvapmme’
the ecrest of 0ld Gray. His thy Her
were grave as he kn oughts
He waited for her t i "
he would rather listen to her s
have her listen to him, ang g1
liked the low music of her vo'ways e
113 (‘I,ve been thinkingl" Bhe ::e.

thz_a.t when we Christiang wtla]nt ohe
typified by the moon, entey t"ne ho o
because we have no light of OS adow,
only that which Christ, our Su:r S
that the worst of the tragedy o o5
that we ourselves are in dark: i,
that We do not reflect Hig Jigpy . b}‘f

all,

Chl‘istians

wed by the

Tm with her:
» Tested her
hind her, stu-
» three eyelot.

everywhere, who are shado

€ main of.

ECLIDSE

By PAUL HUTCHENS

(Copyright by Eerdmans Publishing Company)

earth because they have allowed it to
come between, and because of that very
fact, give back no light. It’s not only
the moon that is darkened by the
eclipse, but the earth also—all that
part of the earth that is having its
night. . . . And—” She stopped, and
for a moment he thought there had
been a sob in her voice. He knew there
had been when he saw two great tears
trembling on her dark lashes. He
reached out instinctively to lay his big
ha“_d upon her own, then withdrew it,
as if her hand were some holy thing
}v’h ich he had no right to touch. “I—
I 8 not only I who have been in eclipse,
— Again she stopped, bit her lip,
swallowed back the tears, and with an
?:flrort said, “It’s what I've dome to0
twem"—When I let the world come be-
angeglme and Christ, I gave no light,
i ém could not see Christ reflected
il me. I should have kept my testimony

Car not only for my own sake, but

for ev .
light o ¥one who looks to me for

tirf:r & lf’ﬂg while they talked, sqme-
thatsh serlously, sometimes of things
the wad happened at Shandon, or in
ligh. Young people like to talk—
undel.y and in wholesome repartee, but
a v ‘neath it all she knew there ran
the ?n of sorrow—of heartache for
with o3 who.y(’l’lder in the hospital 1a¥

out Christ ang who, as far as she

or :
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dark.” Her very movements as she
sped down the slope, were a challenge
to him to hurry after her.

At the old ranch house they stopped,
followed a wood-grown path around
it, crossed a battered, wooden bridge
that spanned the tiny rivulet in which
he as a boy placered for the elusive
gold, and swung on down toward
camp a half mile away. They had
planned to explore the old house but
the day was now too far spent so they

reserved that experience for a later

time. He was wishing circumstances
were different: if only he were not liv-
ing in the shadow. For a long time he
had been in total eclipse, and he could
see no prospect of light ahead. Clem’s
pathetic gesture in the hospital room
may have been only a disguised appeal
to Mildred to give him one more
chance. It was a dramatic act and
would have wrung the heart of spec-
tators had it been a scene in a play.

. . It had wrung his own heart.

They followed the bridle-path until
they came to the gate which Silent Oss
always kept locked, except when there
were riders on the trail. Terry with a
key of his own, unlocked the gate,
swung it open for them to go through.
Once long ago, they had paused at an
unused gate at the farther side of the
cemetery at Shandon, before swinging

-back up the foot-trail to the campus.

That was the last time he had ever
opened to her his heart. That had been
the day when he had given her and
Clem the invitation to come west on
their honeymoon—that is, he had given
it to her for them both. That vine-
covered old wooden gate at Shandon
had been in disuse a long time and
was kept there only as a bit of rustic
adornment to the cemetery itself . . .

Silent Oss, too, lived within the sha-
dow—either a mental or a spiritual
shadow, Terry did not know which;
both, perhaps. The exit-gate to his
self-imposed Gethsemane was always
kept closed and locked . . .

Soon now, the two would be at the
exit of the gulch where the little
rivulet met and lost itself in the swift,
hungry current of the river. The blue
neon announcement above the camp
entrance was already lighted. For a
moment before they went in, they
stopped on the ridge, stood facing
downstream, watching the mad rush
of the river as it tossed its fury against
mid-stream rocks, hurrying, hurrying,
roaring, swirling . . . .

“Niagara, they say, is one continu-
ous, rushing roar—.”

Her voice at his side was caught
up and whirled away in the noise of
the river, but he knew her thoughts
were of Clem and of the honeymoon
trip that had been planned for the east
rather than the west. He had not in-
tended to speak to her about his own
heartache, nor the awful sense of dark-
ness in which he had been living these
months. All afternoon they had been
together, and neither of them had
breathed a word of what had happened

in Clem’s room this morning—of the
returned marriage license. That had
seemed to be forbidden territory to
them both. Now, as they stood side by
side, midway of the bridge, watching
the spray and foam of the river whose
roar was not unlike that of the mighty
Niagara, he spoke before he had
planned. There had been a time, only
vear before last when the Shandon
football eleven had traveled east to
play an important game, and on the
return trip had stopped off at Niagara

"If you had gone to Niagara,” he
said soberly, “you would have seen one
of the strangest phenomena of nature
—a spring of water that burns a blue
flame without heat. Indians discovered
this spring many years ago, and the
white man has harnessed it for finan-
cial purposes. The water contains sul-
phur, magnesia, salt and iron. Yet as
science knows, these four when mixed
together will not burn. In the Burning
Spring, however, they do, which means
of course that there must be some un-
known mineral, which, as they told us,
‘amalgamates with the sulphur and
magnesia in the water, and this caus-
es the light flow of gas or vapor.’ Ah
—Terry paused, then asked, while he
felt his long-smothered love for the
girl beside him leap into sudden in-
extinguishable flame—*“You didn’t go
east, did you? You ran away! You
came west to—me? You—Iloved me
more?”

It was out! And it was uncalled for.
What right had he to speak of love
now, when the man he had almost mur-
dered lay yonder waiting for health to
return? What right, when he himself
was as much in spiritual darkness as
Clem? The only difference in their un-
belief was that Clem was more out-
spoken, while he, Terry, was either too
big a coward to broadcast his, or else
he was afraid of the effect it might
have upon those of his friends who
thought him to be a paragon of Chris-
tianity.

Almost he could feel her stiffen at
his question—his premature question.

Her answer startled him as she said,
“Yes, Terry, I came west, not, I think,
because I loved you—more, but because
I wanted to learn to know again the
Christ you—Ilove. I've been in terrible
eclipse, so terrible that sometimes I
was so depressed I didn’t care whether
I lived. I suppose the heartache over
Mother’s death had something to do
with it, but most of all it was because
I neglected my own salvation. In He-
brews, Chapter 2, verse 8, I think it
is, the writer asks the question, ‘How
shall we escape if we neglect so great
salvation? I haven't rejected it, I have
rather neglected it. I've let things come
between, things and self, and it’s been
terribly dark, Terry. It's still dark.
Sometimes I wonder if I have saving
faith at all. When I look at myself
and my doubts, I know I must be de-
spicable in—His sight.”

His sight . . .!
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Terry hated himself—was despicable
in his own sight. Making love to a girl
who was heart-hungry for Christ and
His light!! Oh he detested himself. He
was a contemptible fool! He was an
unworthy wreteh . . .

“Listen, Mildred,” he said, remem-
bering words spoken last night by Dr.
Mansfield. “Is it our faith in this
bridge that holds our weight? Or is it
the bridge itself? Should we try to
anatomize our faith, dissect it to see
how strong it is, to look for signs of
life?” He quoted to her then the things
Dr. Mansfield had said to him, and in
quoting them to her, and hearing them
himself, he seemed to realize how true
they were, “ ‘Faith is nothing of itself,
only as it anchors you to something
stable. This bridge, for instance,—its
planking, the rafters, the abutments.
Suppose I am afraid my faith in it is
too small, I am consequently reluctant
to cross it. Do I then begin to dissect
my faith to see if it is genuine or
strong enough? Or do I not, rather,
make a careful examination of the
bridge-—'?

“You see, Mildred,” Terry went on,
and as he spoke he seemed to feel the
Bridge from darkness to Light, from
self to God, from doubt to assurance,
strong and immovable under his own
feet—'‘Christ "withstood every wilder-
ness temptation, marched triumphantly
to the cross, and after His resurrection
showed Himself to be alive by many
infallible proofs—I think I know what
you mean when you say you've neg-
lected your salvation. I know a man
who once lived in the full sunlight of
faith, whose testimony was clear and
radiant, but he—allowed something to
come between.” Terry stopped, looked
away for a moment to the canyon
walls, to the nature-carved head of a
helmetted football player on which
now, for a moment the sunlight played
in a farewell gesture to the day . . .
“That young man once loved the Lord
with all his heart,” Terry continued.
“He loved also a very lovely young
woman, one of whom he felt himself
entirely unworthy. Then a rival came
between, and he allowed a normal and
wholesome jealousy to be fanned into
hate. The hate shadowed his life for
days and weeks and even months. It
grew until it shut out every ray of
light, until one day,—one night when
the two rivals met, that hate rose up
within him like a murderous monster,
and he fought—for a moment at least,
with the lust of murder ruling his
mind. Only God in His mercy spared
him from—that.”

For a tense interval then, neither of
them spoke. Only the one visible eye
of the helmetted football player was
touched with sunlight now, and in a
moment the features of the whole
would be indistinguishable. He realized
that again he had swung the conversa-
tion back to his love for her.

“I'm glad,” she said,—and again he
was startled by her words—"so very
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glad he is not going to die. I—I—"
She was speaking slowly, as if care-
fully weighing her words,—“That was
a brave thing he did this morning—
that little gesture of self denial. I
think I admire him greatly for that.
—" she stopped, waited a long time
before continuing—long enough for
the shaft of sunlight moving slowly
up the crown of the football helmet
to disappear entirely.

“You loved me that much, Terry?”

His answer leaped from his lips,—"
“A thousand times more.”

What her reply might have been, he
was not privileged to know, for at that
moment an automobile swung out of the
drive at the camp, turned right, moved
toward them, onto the bridge, and
went rumbling across, shifting into
second gear at the highway, swung
left with increasing speed and went
racing up the canyon road. Terry had
one fleeting glimpse of the driver, Old
Oss himself, his long fingers clasping
the ivory wheel, his frightened eyes
staring straight ahead.

He felt a sudden sense of forebod-
ing, as of something about to happen.
That was one thing Silent Oss never
did any more—drive at night. Only
some emergency would cause him to
undertake it.

The young man in the east wing of
the hospital had slept, awakened and
slept again. He lay now in the gather-
ing dusk, aware of the sweet, heavy
perfume of the roses on the table
across the room, listening to the mo-
notonous drip of a water faucet in the
corner lavatory. Yonder, zooming high
into the sky, was a bald, jagged peak
rearing its crest far above the timber
line. Sunlight touched the tip of its
pinnacle with gold, touched also the
diadem of spear-pointed pines that,
lower down, encireled it.

It had been a long and confusing
day. Vaguely now as he gazed medi-
tatively at the golden-tipped peak, he
recalled one bewildering act of his to-
day—an act which seemed to him only
a dream. He had dreamed so much to-
day, and always in his dreams there
had been the come and go of someone
in white. He remembered her especial-
ly during last night. Some time this
morning, she had gone off duty and
another nurse had taken her place—
one who was also kind and thoughtful
— but it was for the other, the first
one, he was waiting now. Tonight she
would be here again, and as last night
she would come and go in his room—
come with a smile, leave with a smile,
make the room itself smile; and his
pain would be a semi-pleasant thing to
bear, She had talked to him once of
One—a “God-Man,” she had said, who,
2000 years ago had invaded the earth
not as an enemy nation invaded an-
other in the spirit of hate and revenge,
but in love. He had to conguer by love,
to give Himself to the spikes of a cross
that through His death Life itself

might be born within every repentant
heart . ...

This morning, so long ago it seemed
now to him, Mildred and Terry had
stood here beside his bed, and he had
given back to them—to Terry, rather
—that which he had borrowed—that
which he had stolen . ..

The nurse in white—with the streak
of all-white hair entangled in the
brown that covered a corner of her
forehead—had said that it was love
that had made the Savior come. He
had loved before He came as well as
afterward. That, if it were true, meant
pre-existence for Him. It meant that
His coming to earth was an incarna-
tion—(in carnus)—in flesh. It meant
that He by whom the worlds were made
and by Whose power even now all
things consisted, had invaded the earth
with love, had come not to kill nor to
destroy but to make alive . . .

That needle-pointed peak vonder,
tinged with gold at its very tip, was
like a mighty pen, he thought, writing
in gold upon a parchment of blue—the
purest blue he had ever seen. ... Pi-
late, the Roman Governor, had once
written above the thorn-crowned head:

“This Is Jesus, the King of the Jews.”

#* * *

Clem dozed and a little later woke
again, his heart beating wildly. It was
his own ery of terror that had awak-
ened him. The strange dream had been
of brief duration but it was the first
time in his life he had been afraid of
the hereafter. In recent years, in his
thinking, there had been no hereafter
—that is, he had convinced himself
there was none, and having convinced
himself by the processes of reasoning,
he had kept himself convinced by con-
tinually dismissing the thought when
it presented itself, demanding consider-
ation again—and again. Life for him
had been too carefree, too filled with
the present. His thoughts of the future
had been only of the future of time,
not of the future of eternity . . .

Strange, terrible dream! The words
he had heard had come to him, he sup-
posed, from his subconscious mind, vet
had they originated there? he won.
dered . ..

“Five minutes, Clement Lindeman!
.« . In five minutes you will die—he
hanged with nails piercing the palms
of your hands. WHERE will you go
when you leave this body? You . .
You ... YOU ...l The You that is
the_real. YOU! Will you go out like an
extinguished lamp never to be relit?

YOU...BI‘E._,OU. 3
o . i, e T BRI

E‘Ii_ve minutes from now . . . !
_His own cry awoke him. Th L
light on the mountain peak Wase ;:rr:e
and there was visible only a great hylk
of shadow silhouetted against a gk
field of stars, b
His hand sought under i

1 the pill
for the light-cord whose button pwh(:::
pressed would light a bulb above his
room door while at the same time yon-

THE BAPTIST HERALD

der on a panel not unlike that in a
telephone office a tiny bulb would flash
on at the number indicating his room;
and Nurse Marvel, if she had as yet
come on duty, would hurry down the
hall to answer his eall.

Strange—he could not find the cord.
It had fallen, perhaps, on the floor. He
lifted his hand to his forehead, felt
cold sweat there, and in the darkness
he remembered the story, known the
world around, of Gethsemane, and of
One who, praying there before going
to the cross, had sweat great drops of
blood . . .

His hand was wet. He held it close
to his eyes but could not see if it were
stained with red.

She was coming now anyway. She
had perhaps guessed that he needed
her. He could hear her footsteps near
his door. It wasn’t true, of course,
that he was going to die—not so soon,
not in five minutes. Yet if he should
... IF ... Where would he go! Would
he be like a lamp snuffed out .. .?

He wanted to see Mildred Handel
once more, to tell her he was sorry he
had been so harsh that night on the
bridge, sorry he had been so bitter
against her faith . ..

Why am I sorry? What has hap-
pened to me?

Hers was such a beautiful faith,
such a beautiful life, and his own life
had been so filled with self and its
pleasures—which were not truly pleas-
ures. Always, there had been empti-
ness—always, as if he had drunk
deeply, yet had never quenched his
thirst . . .

In five minutes now, he would have
to go somewhere—somewhere, or else
nowhere. . . . It would be nowhere
only if he himself should become
nothing.

A shadow entered the room, not that
of a woman in white, but of a man in
khakx. He came quickly, walking in
his own shadow towards the bed. In
t.hfs semi-darkness Clem saw a loose-
Jointed, lop-eared creature with long
nose and frightened eyes, whose face,
in th(:: dim light that filtered in from
the village streets far below, was like
death itself.

Perhaps 1 am still dreaming, Clem
thought. In a moment now he would
awaken and the terrible nightmare
would be gone—or else he would still
be wrestling with Terry on the hard-
wood floor of the cottage . . .

The visitor was speaking now, his
raspy voice like that of some wild
tl'!ing of the mountains, “You, Clement
Lindeman! Don’t be afraid of me. 1
am your friend. I am come to tell you
there is a way of escape before you
enter. Only a few of us have to spend
our lives here. When I fell in the bat-
tle of San Juan Hill in Cuba—Spanish
American War, you know, I lost my
way completely. That was the day I
asked my comrade, Nealle—Terry
N‘ealle’s father, you know—I asked
him to look aftey Naney for me. Nancy

(Continued on Page 20)
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A CHAPLAIN FOR GOD
AND COUNTRY
The Story of Chaplain George W. Zinz,
Formerly Pastor of the Central Baptist
Chureh of KErie, Pa,,
by MR. LINCOLN S. LOVE of Erie, I'n.

The accompanying photograph is
symbolic of what the youth of our de-
nomination is doing in these times.
The American and Christian flags were
presented to the Central Baptist
Church of Erie, Pa., by Mr. and Mrs.
Zurn. Lt. Geo. W. Zinz, Chaplain, is
now serving God and country bringing
the Lord’s work to the men in the
armed forces at Camp Blanding, Fla.
While our congregation disliked losing
a part of us, we are consoled in know-
ing that such a capable young man
with a real message and an appealing
delivery is working so close to those
who are sacrificing so much for us at
home.

The Boy Scout holding the American
flag is sixteen year old Harold Nelson,
a patrol leader in our troop No. b at
Central Baptist Church. His war work
activities include being a Red Cross
first aider and an air raid messenger
assigned to the city’s largest hospital,
a station to which he must report with-
in ten minutes of the first warning
signal in blackout drills.

The girl holding the Christian flag is
Barbara Love, a member of our
Church’s Girl Scout troop No. 4 who
is doing her bit as a volunteer worker
at the Red Cross headquarters here in
Erie. Both Harold and Barbara are
members of the congregation and were
baptized by Mr. Zinz during his pas-
torate at Central Baptist. Mrs. Rose
Storz, the matron of the Rochester
Baptist Seminary, is the grandmother
of both children.

A MINISTER AMONG NEGRO
SOLDIERS

By CHAPLAIN EDWIN KRAEMER
of Jefferson Barracks, Missouri
Dear Editor:

Due to my strenuous duties I have
practically lost contact with you and
“Baptist Herald” friends. I spent
April at the Chaplain’s School of Har-
vard University. I am now back at
Jefferson Barracks near St. Louis,
Missouri, econtinuing my work as Chap-
lain for the Colored Men.

Due to the fact that our chapel is a
small theater of operations type, and
does not seat more than 220 men, we
arranged to have an outdoor meeting
at which 400 were present. Our ser-
vices consisted of Sunday School, wor-
ship and communion.

Our colored soldiers are very re-
sponsive to the gospel. We praise the
Lord for more than fifty who made a
profession of faith in a recent service.
We use an amplifying system in our
outdoor services and expect to reach
large numbers with the gospel in fu-
ture services.

I do not know how long I shall be
stationed here but will let you know

Chaplain
George W, Zinz, Jr.,
of the Central
Baptist Church,
Erie, Pa,
With
Barbara Love,
Girl Scout, and
Harold Nelson,
Boy Scout, Holding
the Christinn and
Amerienn Flags
Presented to the
Church by Mr. and
Mrs. Zurn Recently

.
o'

ELEVEN CHAPLAINS
FROM OUR CHURCHES
Roy Anderson, U.S.N.R,

Chaplain’s Oflice
N. T. S.
San Diego, Californin

Paul Gebauer

(Studying at U. 8. School for Army
Chaplains at Harvard University,
Cambridge, Mass.)

A. E. Jaster, (Captain),
A. 22 R.C.A.M.C.,
ICA.’ T c
Camp Borden, Ontario, Canada

Edwin Kraemer, (Captain),
Oflice of the Chaplnin,
Jefferson Barracks, Missouri

B. W. Krentz,
Hq 55th Tng Battalion AARTCG,
Oflice of the Chaplain,
Camp Callan, San Diego, California

(Near Camps Pendelton, Mathews, Elliot
of the Marine Corps, Fort Rosecrans and
Camp Callan of the Army.)

G. T. Luntz,
226th AA A SL Bn
Camp Hann, Californian

Paul Schade,
of Meriden, Connecticut

( Awaiting Confirmation of His Appoint-
ment as U. 8. Army Chaplain)

John Fred Schilling,
Brookley Field, 44 A. D. G.
Mobile, Alabamn

Earl Rufus Sidler
of Pittsburgh, Pa.
Stationed in Iceland

(See Accompanying Report on This
Page)

Frank Woyke

(I'o Receive Appointment as U, S. Army
Chaplain in Near Future.)

George Zingzg, Jr,
107th Evacuation Hospital,
Camp Blanding, Florida

(On Leave of Absence as Pastor of the
Central Baptist Church, Erie, Pa.)

of any change. Please inform my
“Baptist Herald” friends that I am
happy in the work which the Lord has
given me. I have every opportunity in
the world to show men the way of life
through Christ, Our Lord.

QOur Chaplains

Severanl other ministers of our
churches have made their applica-
tions for the chaplainey. However,
until they have resigned their
charge and notified the editor of
this official action, we are not in n
position to pass this news on to our
readers. EDITOR.

Chaplain Earl Rufus Sidler II
Stationed at Some
North Atlantic Post,
Probably in Iceland
Chaplain Earl Rufus Sidler II, who
holds the rank of captain in the Unit-
ed States Army was born on April 16,
1906, in Pittsburgh, Pa. He was edu-
cated in the Public Schools of Pitts-
burgh and from Duquesne University,
receiving his theological education in
Crozer Theological Seminary. He was
(Continued on Page 14)
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GOD’S PROTECTION
IN NEW GUINEA

By CORPORAL REUBEN FRIEZ
of the United States Army

Letters from the Service Men

Dear Friends:

Through some dear friend I am re-
ceiving “The Baptist Herald” which
I am very glad to receive, especially
here in New Guinea. It is a blessing
to me. It is a reminder to me that God
is nigh, as I read about the wonderful
work that is going on at home.

Even here in New Guinea soldiers
feel the presence of God, and are
drawn closer to the Almighty. Why?
Because they realize that God will pro-
tect them against the foe. We need
guidance from Someone who is might-
jer than man. And to receive that
blessing we must do so through prayer.

I am sure the people in the United
States are doing a great amount of
work toward our goal which is victory,
‘peace and freedom. I know their pray-
ers are not uttered in vain. I am sure
that every soldier will do his part to
keep our country free, so that we can
worship God as we please. I am sure
that all the soldiers are willing to give
their lives to keep religion on the up-
ward way to glory. We have been
blessed in many ways. I thank God
that he guides me.

- e -

Left to Right: Milton Lippert and

Llewellyn Lippert of the U. S, Navy,

and Granvil Rost of the U. S, Army,

Service Men of the Greenvine Church
of Texas

V MAIL FROM ENGLAND

By SGT. S§. H. HILDEBRAND,
Somewhere in England
(A Member of the Calvary Baptist
Church of Stafford, Kansas)

So far I've gotten several copies of
“The Baptist Herald” since I'm here
in England. I enjoy the paper and
especially the story you have in it.

THE BAPTIST HERALD

The last one received was the April
1st number. (The letter by Sgt. Hilde-
brand was written on May 14, 1943.)
Thanks for sending “The Herald.”
God’s blessing to all of you!

A TESTIMONY FOR CHRIST
IN THE U. S. NAVY
By LLEWELLYN LIPPERT
of San Diego, Californin
(A Member of the Greenvine Baptist
Church Near Burton, Texas)
Dear Editor:

For some time I have been wanting
to write to you and let you know just
how much “The Baptist Herald”” means
to me, especially now that I am in the
service of our country. Being away
from home and loved ones brings God
closer to us, and we awaken to the
realization of what home really means
to us, now that we are away and get
a clearer understanding of what we
are fighting to preserve.

As we train, I, for one, see the real
need for religion among my shipmates
as well as other service men, and I
think “The Baptist Herald” is doing
a great work in bringing God to the
service men. I think the part of the
“Herald” entitled, “Letters from Our
Armes Forces,” is very nice.

I get a great blessing out of read-
ing the articles written by fellow-
Christian service men. I wish all
readers of the “Herald” would pray
for us. We need spiritual guidance
and help to do our duty to God and
our country.

GOD IN OUR DECLARATION
(Continued from Page 7)

And the last paragraph, as the first,
acknowledges reliance on God and his
laws!

“And for the support of this Decla-
ration, with a firm reliance on the pro-
tection of Divine Providence, we mutu-
ally pledge to each other our Lives, our
Fortunes, and our sacred Homor.”

In his “Declaration of the Causes
of Taking up Arms,” written for Con-
gress the year before (1775), Jefferson
stated in the measured and stately lan-
guage of that day his belief that Amer-
ica was particularly favored of God:

“We gratefully acknowledge, as sig-
nal instance of the Divine fawvor to-
wards us, that his Providence would
not permit us to be called into this
severe controversy, until we were
grown up to our present strength, had
been previously exercised in warlike
apparatus, and possessed of the means
of defending ourselves.”

To Jefferson, God was a beneficent
Creator who had bestowed a God-given
sense of freedom and the will to fight
against the evil of slavery.

“With an humble confidence in the
mercies of the supreme and impartial
Judge and Ruler of the Universe, we
most devoutly implore hig divine good-

ness to conduct us happily through this
great conflict, to dispose our adversa-
ries to reconciliation on reasonable
terms, and thereby relieve the empire
from the calamity of civil war.”

Surely, a people who planted their
nation on the Searcher of Hearts, on
the God of Nature, on the Creator of
Men, on the supreme Judge and Ruler
of the Universe, trusting in his Divine
Providence, were entitled to seek their
liberty from an unjust tyrant.

So the oppressed colonies declared
themselves to be united and free under
God.

The founders of America were con-
scious of a giant integrity of purpose,
of a justice and rightness so sublime
that it must be God-inspired, God-
guided. They, a handful of valiant
men, Washington, Franklin, Adamsg
Hamilton, Paine, and Jefferson, with’
1:_}1@ rest, speaking for the seven mil-
lion peop]e of 1776, dared, under God
to risk life, fortune, and personal,
honor to set America free.

Surely, if these men were living to-
day, they would speak out for
?mn([red and thirty-odd milliong of us
in 1943, daring under God, to formulate
a commonwealth of the world, to get
free from the domination of dictator
or of empire all peoples, all mankind !

hts Reserveq.

the one

—Copyright 1942, Al Rig

Chaplain Earl R. Sidler II
(Continued from Page 13)

baptized into the fellowship of the
Temple Baptist Church by the Rev.
Arthur A. Schade on April 7, 1922. On
April 16, 1930, he was united in mar-

riage with Eva May Hendrickson of
Upland, Pa.

'Prior to his entrance to the chap-
lainey he held two very successful pas-
t?rates, the first with the First Bap-
tist Church of Ambridge, Pa., and the
second with the First Baptist Church
of' Canton, Pa. He entered the chap-
lainey in December, 1941, and was at
f'lrst stationed in Newport, R. I., serv-
Ing as post chaplain of Harbor De-
fenses of Naragansett Bay. At the
present time he is stationed in one of
th_e 'island forts of the North Atlantic,
ministering not only to the Protestant

boys in the camps, but also to the Jew-
ish boys.

Chaplain Sidler ig the father of 2
son and a daughter. His parents, as
also the chaplain and his wife, are at
present members of the Temple Bap-
t1§t Church of Pittsburgh, Pa. Mrs.
Sldle.r has made a large place for her-
self in our Pittsburgh church. The home
address. of Mrs. Sidler is 167 KnoX
Ave., Pittsburgh, Pa. The pastor of the
church is the Rev, Louis B. Holzer.

July 1, 1943
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Revitalization Centers for Our Ministers

Reports of Recent Convocations for the Revitalization of Qur Churches

California Ministers Receive
a Stirring, Spiritual Vision at
Their Convocation at Anaheim

On May 19 and 20 the pastors of the
California churches held their confer-
ence with a view to the revitalization
of their churches. Besides the active
men, the Revs. A. Felberg of Lodi,
G. G. Rauser of Franklin, D. Davis of
Wasco, E. Mittelstedt of Los Angeles,
and H. G. Dymmel of Anaheim, we
welcomed the Rev’s O. R. Schroeder
and E. J. Kuemmet, and Chaplain
B. W. Krentz of Camp Callan, San
Diego, into our midst.

Further Ministerial
Convocations

The Northwestern Conference I'as-
tors’ Retreat Was Held at St.
Bonifacius, Minn., on June 9
and 10.

The Central Conference Pastors'
Convocation Convened at the
Clay St. Church of Benton Har-
bor, Mich., from June 21 to 23.

The Rev. O. R. Schroeder read very
acceptably on the minister’s private
devotion and on the person and work
of the Holy Spirit. Then the active
ministers withdrew either to the city
park or to the ocean beach for confes-
sion, discussion of ministerial problems
and denominational matters or for in-
timate. fellowship with their Lord.
Prayer was much resorted to, and we
knew most certainly the exalted Re-
deemer to be in our midst.

We realized that the coveted revitali-
zation of pastors and churches must
come through being insistently faith-
ful to our Lord in our morning devo-
tions, when he receives a chance to
speak to us face to face, searchingly
and tenderly. We must, furthermore,
receive a renewal of our vision of our
calling, practice obedience to his Word,
be separated from worldly matters, put
the interest of the Kingdom of God
above personal concerns and con-
venience, and attain deeper personal
convictions.

The Bethel Baptist Church of Ana-
heim provided a sumptuous table set
by the pastor’s wife and her helpers at
the parsonage. At night the visiting
bastors spoke to the church about the
Unsearchable riches of God in Christ
esus,

We wondered how a little group like

€ pastors of our association would
are at such a conference. But to our
&reat surprise and thrill, without ela-
f:iliiite preparations and dignified
iy SI;IWG were feasting upon the d.e-
c{oua € mountains with our very pre-
Withs Lord Jesus Christ and came away
i hthls exhilarating conviction: Je;
B as already begun to revitalize us:

H. G. DYMMEL, Reporter.

Southwestern Conference
Ministers Experience a
Pentecost at Their Convocation
in Lorraine, Kansas

No finer fellowship can be found
this side of heaven than the fellowship
of God’s children when they live to-
gether in the spirit of Christ. The
ministerial retreat for the Southwes-
tern Conference was held at Lorraine,
Kansas, June 1 and 2. All the minis-
ters except one were present. Dr. Wm.
Kuhn and Dr. C. B. Nordland of For-
est Park, Ill., were the guest speakers.

So often the minister seeks the con-
fessions of sinning saints and sinning
sinners. Here was a time when minis-
ters opened their hearts in confession
of their waywardness and with an
urgent desire to live in the light and
example of the Great Shepherd. Hearts
were rendered mellow, tears were not
uncommon as the under-shepherds told
and confessed their own unworthiness.
These heart-searching moments were
not brought about by some great
preaching of condemnatory style, but
by that inner voice that often speaks
to the soul by way of the Holy Ghost.
“God moves in mysterious ways his
wonders to perform.”

Prayer was wont to be made. Not a
few moments of silent prayer and then
a long discourse on how to pray; but
a period when every under-shepherd
had time to pour out his soul to God
for all his needs and confessions and
desires, and his yieldedness anew. A
spirit of prayer permeated the entire
meeting. For a long period of time,
these servants of God pleaded, cried
out as they kneeled in the aisles and
pews for a new touch with their Mas-
ter. God answered these prayers then
and there, and God continues to an-
swer these heart-searching prayers in
the afterglow of the meetings. God
will answer the prayers of his saints
in time to come. g

No one urged, no one coaxed, no one
pleaded for these prayers. They came
sp(mtaneously, and were spirit led.
Where words failed for an adequate
vocabulary, the Spirit prayed to the
High Priest for the intercessors. Min-
isters know how to pray! Ministers
can touch the latchstrings of heaven
and open the windows above!

Do the under-shepherds have their
troubles and problems? The ministry
is a lonely calling. There are not
many to whom the pastor can go in
seeking human consultation. Daily he
calls upon his Father, but he longs for
a human touch. Preachers are rather
human after all with the failures and
shortcomings of such things that are
common to human beings.

But here was a grand fellowship of
the exchange of their problems like
close brothers in the household of their
calling. They opened their hearts to
one another. They told of their bur-
dens. They discussed their relation-
ships to the world and the instructions
of the communities other than the
Church and spirit-filled pulpit. They
unloaded, and through this emptying
process they made themselves recip-
ients for an infilling of their hearts’
desires. Out of these moments came
the earnest desire to serve God to their
utmost in the most spiritual and scrip-
tural manner possible.

Out of the clearing atmosphere came
the desire to lead their people in
sound, seriptural, spirit-led Church
work. They want nothing of the buf-
foonery of a social-minded Church.
They want nothing of the world and
all its attractions. They want no mo-
nies raised in unscriptural ways; not
even though it be raised in churches.
They want to know God's way for
them and their churches. They want
to know the right from the wrong in
church and ministerial conduct, and so
they sought and found through their
discussions these vital spiritual needs.

If the future of our work depends
on a passion for souls, then the future
of our denomination is safe. Confes-
sions were made of lost passions for
the souls in darkness. But as the con-
fessions were made, they were made
because the confessor was now willing
to start anew in the search for the
lost. These men were at once quick-
ened in that knowledge that those who
know not the Lord Jesus Christ are
doomed for eternity, and that it is the
under-shepherd’s work to snatch these
going-down souls for heaven and for
Christ.

The outstretched arms and hands of
the Cameroons found a great place in
the retreat. These men earnestly
prayed and planned to search out for
five or six additional missionaries to
be sent out immediately to the Came-
roons. They felt that if the heathen
are calling for the Light, it is impera-
tive for us to send the Light, and to
send it now. We feel sure that out of
these Holy Ghost presided meetings
there will be raised a goodly number
of servants to man the field God has
given to us.

But each one concerned had faith
that God was leading NOW to send
these called and chosen vessels to the
Cameroons,

What a complex group we were,
such as were present, with differences
of personality, life, temperament, with
altogether different mnational back-

( (Continued on Page 18)
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REPORT/ FROM THE FIELD

SOUTHERN CONFERENCE

Happy Surprises for the
Greenvine Baptist Church of
Texas and Rev. J. J. Lippert

April was a month of surprises for
the Greenvine Baptist Church near
Burton, Texas. Although the Rev. J.J.
Lippert was ill and could not be at his
work, the church did not forget the
birthday of its pastor. Since they were
not able to give him a party as usual,
they sent their representatives con-
sisting of Mr. Jonas Lesemann, who
brought greetings and congratulations
from the church and Mr. Alex Gum-
melt, who brought the birthday ecake
with 8 candles representing the almost
8 years of service with the church.
They also presented Mr. Lippert with
a sum of money as a gift.

We have three young men from our
church in the armed forces, Mr. Gran-
vil Rost, who is home on furlough at
present, and the pastor's two sons,
Messrs. Milton and Llewellyn Lippert.
Milton was fortunate in getting a fur-
lough of two weeks beginning with
Easter Sunday. The church honored
him with a farewell picnic on the
church grounds.

Llewellyn Lippert is stationed at a
Shlp Repair Unit near San Diego,
California. Milton Lippert is on the
U.S.S. Barnegat, and Granvil Rost is
at Camp Hood, Texas.

MErs. J. J. LIPPERT, Reporter.

A Memorable Day for the
Members and Pastor of the
Central Church, Waco, Texas

May 9th was a memorable day in
the life of the Central Baptist Church
of Waco, Texas. On that day our pas-
tor, the Rev. Peter Pfeiffer, received
his Bachelor of Arts degree from Bay-
lor University, the oldest Baptist in-
stitution of learning in the Southland.

_As a student Mr. Pfeiffer rated very
h!gh with his professors. Having done
his major work in English, he was
privileged to study under Dr. A, J.
Armstrong, America’s foremost scholar
of Robert Browning, and through
whose efforts Baylor University has
become the mececa of all friends of the
poet, Browning.

As the Texas rose unfolds its petals
and gives forth its fragranee because
of the bright light of the balmy Texas
sun, so too has our pastor, Mr, Pfeif-
fer, grown and expanded during these
three years of ministry and study. We
as a church family can feel the impact
of the spiritual and mental growth
through his helpful and penetrating
sermons and spiritual leadership.

His sympathetic understanding of
life’s problems endears him to all who
come to seek advice. Truly it can be
s2id of him that he has the “Savior
king of re]igion."

MARIE M. HEUSI, Reporter.

Mr. and Mrs. John Gienow
of Killaloe, Ontario, on Their
Golden Wedding Anniversary

EASTERN CONFERENCE

Golden Wedding Anniversary
Celebration For Mr. and Mrs.
John Gienow of Killaloe, Ont.

On May 10 the family and immediate
friends of Mr. and Mrs. John Gienow
of Killaloe, Ontario, gathered to ob-
serve their 50th wedding anniversary.

As the guests gathered about the ta-
ble to commemorate the past fifty
“Golden Years,” the pastor, the Rev.
Carl Weisser, spoke a few words of
congratulations and hopes for the fu-
ture to come.

During the course of the evening the
Ladies’ Missionary Society of the Cal-
vary Baptist Church gathered to pay
tribute to Mrs. Gienow, who has been
a member of the society and of the
First Baptist Church of Hagarty for
twenty-five years. Appropriate songs
and readings were given to express the
wishes and thanks for her untiring and
faithful service. Mrs. H. Zummach
gave a review of “Anniversaries.” In
conclusion the pastor spoke briefly on
“The Time is Short.” (1. Cor. 7:29.)

Mr. Gienow was born in the vicinity
of Killaloe on May 13, 1869. The for-
mer Miss Augusta Betz ?f Golden Lake
was born on August 10, 1871. On May
10, 1893, they were united in marriage
by the Rev. J. W. Ortwein. Of the
four children Benjamin passed away
in 1918, The remaining three, Mrs.
Frank Weckwerth, Mr. Lester Gienow,
Mabel Gienow, and the eight grand-
children and the six great grandchil-
dren wish them well.

CARL WEISSER, Pastor.

PACIFIC_ CONFERENCE

Outstanding Blessings Recently
Enjoyed by the Baptist Church
of Lodi, California

The Baptist Church of Lodi, Calif,,
has experienced many outstanding
blessings in a special effort to evangel-
ize the community recently. Twenty-

four trained Christian workers fo-
gether with the pastor, the Rev. A.
Felberg, have given many evenings to
house evangelism, followed up with a
special series of revival meetings which
resulted in the winning of ninety new
members for Christ and the church
since the beginning of the New Year.
The church has held three baptisms
lately and we have extended the hand
of fellowship to a number of people
who have come to us by letter or testi-
mony of Christian experience. We
praise God for these blessings.

Our young people have contributed
a great deal to the winning of others.
Our church service schedule has been
changed to a three service program on
Sundays besides the Church Sechool
and young people’s meeting. These are
an early service in the German lan-
guage and the other two services in
the English language. Our choir is
active and is now engaged in prepar-
ing a special song festival together
with the Modesto Baptist Church choir
which is to be held toward the end of
June in the Lodi church.

We do miss the 102 young people of
our church who have been called into
the service of our country a=d it is
our most sincere prayer that God may
watch over them and bring them back
to us again soon.

ALBERT FELBERG, Pastor.

DAKOTA CONFERENCE

Program in Honor of the Service

Men by the Tyndall Church
of South Dakota

A large crowd attended the special
services held at the Baptist Church of
Tyndall, So. Dak., on Sunday evening,
May 16, honoring the boys in the ser-
vice from this church, .

The program opened with a proces-
sional, in which Dr., Wm. C. Lang, the
Rev. Albert Ittermann, a mass choir
of fifty young people from the Tyndall
and Danzig churches and the parents
of the boys in the service participated.

Harold Schuh, one of the boys being
honored, was home on furlough, and
he unveiled the plague and read the
names of the eight boys in the service
as follows: Daryl Rueb, Rayburn Rueb,
Clarence Mehlhaff, Walter Lubbers,
Fred Lang, Harold Lang, Elmer
Schmoll, and Harold Schuh.

This was followed by prayer and
scripture reading and an interesting
address by Dr. William (. Lang of
Yankton, So. Dak., There were fifteen
mum:a& nunébgrs by the mass choir,
quartets, an uets by the voun eo-
ple of the Tyndall ang Danzlifg C}g{‘ufc'h—
es. The final numher was “God Bless
America” by the mass choir.

Loud speaking facilities were in-
stalled and record songs were played
before and after the program. Of spe-
cial interest were two records of the
Rev. A. Ittermann’s community choir
from Wishek, No. Dak. his former
charge. e

MARTHA LEHR, Reporter.

July 1, 1943

Ordination of the Rev. Gideon
Zimmerman, Seminary
Graduate at Wishek, No. Dak.

On Sund.ay afternoon, May 23, upon
the invitation of the Baptist Church at
Wishek, No. Dak., eight delegates and
four pastors of the churches at Lehr,
Napoleon, Venturia and Ashley, to-
gether with the four delegates and
pastor of the church at Wishek, gath-
ered to form a council to consider the
ordination of Mr. Gideon K. Zimmer-
man, a recent graduate of our Semi-
nary in Rochester, N. Y.

The Rev. J. C. Gunst opened the
scssion and extended a cordial welcome
to all delegates and visitors. The coun-
¢il was then organized and the Rev.
A. Guenther was elected chairman and
the Rev. Edward Kary clerk.

The candidate was presented to the
council by the chairman, and Mrs.
Gideon Zimmerman also received an
introduction to the council members.
Very briefly Mr. Zimmerman gave us
the story of his conversion and eall to
the ministry. This was followed with
his articles of faith, which were given
in clear and concise statements.

Mr. Zimmerman left no doubt in the
minds of council members regarding

. his Christian experiences and faith in

God as well as his plan for the future.
After a brief period of questioning the
council withdrew to consider the re-
commendation to the church to pro-
ceed with the ordination.

In the evening an impressive service
was held before a large audience with
Rev. J. C. Gunst in charge. Mr. Gunst
also brought the message, speaking on
the subject, “The Minister, the Man of
God.” Mr. Guenther offered the ordi-
nation prayer. The Rev. Edward Kary
welecomed the candidate into the ranks
of the minister., The Rev. Martin
De Boer gave the charge to the candi-
date and the Rev. W. Luebeck gave the
charge to the church. The meeting
was dismissed with the benediction as
spoken by the Rev. Gideon Zimmer-
man. -

The Rev. and Mrs. Gideon Zimmer-
man have already begun their ministry
in the Beaver Baptist Church near
Auburn, Michigan.

EDWARD KARY, Reporter.

SOUTHWESTERN CONFERENCE

A Part of the Large and Enthusiastic Crowd in Attendance on Sunday

Afternoon, May 8, at the Young People’s Rally at the Baptist Church
of La Salle, Colorado

A. G. Rietdorf; “The Temple of the
Living God,” Rev. J. Borchers; and
“The Church of Christ,” Rev. Theo.
Frey. The evening sermon, “The Hope
of Christ’s Church,” was given by the
Rev. A. G. Rietdorf.

Saturday was “Young People’s Day.”
The devotionals were led by Ben Steen
and Kenneth Prang, and the quiet
‘}zalf‘ hour by Mr. Frey. Classes on

Building the Church Through the
Training Service” were conducted by
Messrs. Rietdorf and Husmann.

On Sunday morning the mission ser-
mon was “Lord, Send a Revival,” by
the Rev. A. Husmann. In the after-
noon musical numbers were given by
the young people of the three churches.
The address, “I Will Build My
Church,” was given by the Rev. B.
Schidler of Columbus, Nebraska.

The closing sermon on “Blessed As-
surance” by the Rev. A. Husmann was
followed by a short testimonial ser-
vice. Special music was by the men’s
chorus of the Shell Creelk Church. The
offering designated for “The Fellow-
ship Fund for World Emergencies,”
amounted to $260.

ANNA BRUNKEN, Reporter.

Forthcoming Articles

The article on the hymn, “Amer-
ica the Beautiful,” will appear in n
Inter issue of “The Baptist Herald.”
..A new feature, “Knights for
Christ in the Bible,” in the interest
of the Christian Service Brigade
will begin in the next issue of “The
Baptist Herald.”

The Nebraska Convention at the
Shell Creek Church Considers
Christ’s Church as Theme

“I Will Build My Church,” was the
theme of the Nebraska Convention held
with the Shell Creek Church near Co-
lumbus, Neb., from May 27 to 30. We
were especially grateful to have the
Rev. A. Husmann, our promotional
secretary, with us. His talks and ser-
mons were a challenge to us.

The opening sermon was by the Rev.
Theo. Frey on “Slackness.” Friday
was convention day. The Rev. Theo.
Frey was elected moderator, the Rev.
Jo‘hn Borehers secretary, and Mr. Wm.
tBllﬁnken treasurer, A" denominational
ha 1 :;?as given by Mr. Husmann, and

el €€ us in the quiet half hour.

n the afternoon the following topics

we z
ter;e uli'eaélh and discussed: “The Mys-

rist and His Church,” Rev-
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Inspirational Services and
Missi_onari'. Pageant at the
Baptist Church of La Salle

The First Baptist Church ©of
La Salle, Colo., held a conventiop from
May 6 to 9. Our guest speakers were
the Revs. E. Woody Hodson of the
First Baptist Church of Greely, W. A.
Phillipps, state secretary of the North-
ern Baptists, Jac Adrian of the Menno-
nite Church of Johnstown. Qypy main
speaker was the Rev. M. L. Leygchner.
Our pastor, the Rev. R. Reeh, wWas
chairman of the convention.

The Sunday afternoon was devoted
to the B. Y. P. U. The meeting Was
opened with group singing led pby Mr.
Adrian and several other musieg] num-
bers were presented. Mr. Leyschner
presented the afternoon’s very:jnspir-
Ing sermon.

On Sunday, May 30, the B. y, P. U.
presented a missionary pageant, We
also had duets and numbers by the
choir. The Junior B. Y. P. U, contrib-
uted two musical numbers ang 4 reci-
tation.

The Rev. A. Husmann was pt our
church on June 3rd. He wag guest
speaker at the Ladies’ Misgionary So-
ciety in the afternoon and in {he eve-
ning he spoke to the congregation.

We feel very much honoreq {, have
had both the Revs. M. L. Leuschper and
A, Husmann with us. The attepdance
at all of these services and thg enthu-
siastic response of our Deople were
very gratifying.

EVELYN MEYER, Repgrter.

. . . and ye shall §ind!

s its
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NORTHERN CONFERENCE

Interesting Activities at the
First Baptist Church of Leduc,
Alberta, Canada

During the past few weeks it has
been the privilege of the First Baptist
Church of Leduc, Alta., to partake of
many blessings. ‘““Although our win-
ter was quite severe and the roads at
times were impassable, we have been
greatly encouraged by the oncoming of
warmer Spring days.

On Sunday evening, May 2, it was
our privilege to have Sgt. Fred Holz-
immer of the Burns Ave. Baptist
Church of Detroit, Mich., in our midst.
He brought a very inspirational mes-
sage entitled “The Importance of You
in Our World of Today,” and he also
favored us with two selections in song.
We as young people were glad to make
the acquaintance of Sergeant Holzim-
mer, who is stationed in Edmonton, for
it encourages us to pray more for our
boys in the Services. Following this

meeting we pleasantly surprised Mr.
and Mrs. Juilus Hammer on the-occa-
sion of their 25th wedding anniversary.

Our Mother's Day program had to
be postponed until May 16, but, never-
theless, it was appreciated by all, espe-
cially the mothers in attendance. It
consisted of Junior and Senior choir
selections, duets, and trios, also two
talks given by Fred Sonnenberg and
Agnes Priebe, which centered about
the theme, “Honor Thy Mother.”

It has also been our privilege to re-
open the Clover Lawn Sunday School,
15 miles east of the church. This is a
fine new mission field. The Sunday
School is nmow held regularly in the
public school building every Sunday
afternoon under the leadership of the
Rev. and Mrs. J. Kornalewski. We
have an average attendance of 40
scholars, and the collection averages
from $3.00 to $6.00 each Sunday. We
are happy to report that Mr. Bruno
Schreiber, student of our Seminary in
Rochester, has come to us for the sum-
mer months to undertake the pastor-
ate of this new mission field with the
assistance of Mr. Kornalewski.

AGNES PRIEBE, Reporter.

= OBITUARY =

MR. GEORGE J. SCHARF
of Wishek, North Dakota

Mr. George J. Scharf was born on
June 21, 1897, in Russia and passed away
in his home in Wishek, No. Dak. on
April 30, 1943, at the age of 45 years,
10 months and 9 days. He came to
America with his parents when he was
two years old. At the time the family
settled on a farm not far from Wishek.

On June 1, 1920, he was married to
Melita Sukut of Ashley, No. Dak., and
since then they lived at Wishek, Four
children were born to this union. Two
daughters passed away in infancy. By
trade he was a mechanic.

Funeral services were in the Wishek
Baptist Church. The undersigned was
in charge of the services and spoke
w‘pr-ds of comfort to the family on James
4:7-8, The ladies guartet of the Baptist
Chureh sang two numbers. He leaves
to mourn his wife, one married daugh-
ter, and one son, his mother, four sis-
ters and five brothers, Interment was
made at the Wishek cemetery.

Wishek, No. Dak.
J. C. Gunst,, Pastor,

MRS. BERTHA WAHL
of Cathay, North Dakota

Mrs. Bertha Wahl was born on Sep-
tember 18, 1880, in East PPrussia, Ger-
many, and passed away on Saturday
morning, May 15, in the Evangelical
Hospital in Bismarck, No. Dak. due to
a gerious operation and consequent
heart failure.

As a young girl she c¢ame to the
United States with her parents, where
they settled in Germantown, Wells
County, No. Dak. Mrs. Wahl, then Miss
Broshat, accepted her Savior at the age
of twelve and was added to the German-
town Baptist Church by the Rev. John
Jaeger. In that church she took an
active part in both Sunday School and
young people’s work., In 1904 she was
united in marriage with the Rev. Wm.
Wrahl, who preceded her in death on
Jan. 17, 1937.

Together they faithfully served the
Germantown Baptist Church for 10 years
and the Martin Baptist Church for 8§
years. At the end of that period of ser-
vice her husband took seriously ill, leav-
ing him an invalid for 17 years. Mrs.
Wahl then made her home with her fa-
ther, the late Mr. Carl Broshat. Her de-
votion to him and her untiring service
will not be forgotten by her many
friends.

While she was a member of the Bap-
tist Church of Cathay, she was active
as Sunday School superintendent, as
president of the Ladies’ Aid, and as
deaconess. She leaves to mourn her
deeply bereaved children, three grand-
children and a host of friends.

On Wednesday, May 19, the last re-
mains were solemnly laid away in the
Cathay Cemetery under the leading of
her pastor. Words of comfort Wwere
spoken in the German language by the
Rev. D. Klein, while the undersigned
sought words of comfort in the English
language from Hebrews 2:16. The Male
Quartet of the Germantown Baptist
Church and a Ladies’ Sextet of the local
Baptist church furnished the music.
May the Lord bless the bereaved!

Cathay, No. Dak.

P. T. Hunsicker, Pastor,
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REVITALIZATION CENTERS
(Continued from Page 15)

grounds, and schooling! Th_ese men
sat each hour of the two days in a per-
fection of fellowship, with Christ as
the ever present Guest, and the Holy
Ghost as each one’s Companion. Not
one word, not one thought, not one
voice was given in any manner of dis-
cord. With all their differences, theirs
was a oneness in Christ. “How beau-
tiful it is for the brethren to dwell to-
gether in unity.”

They came with their burdens and
problems; they left with a warmed-
over heart, and a deep desire to do
God’s will. They came with their mis-
givings; they left with rapturous joy.
They came with questions; they left
with answers. They came as humans;
they left as spirit-led. It can only be
said, “And the Holy Ghost came with
power.” And none were able to resist!

THE VICTORIOUS SOLDIER
(Continued from Page 4)

fore if any man be in Christ, he is a
new creature: old things are passed
away; behold, all things are become
new.”

When you have the victorious life
you will have no fears of the future.
You will let God shape your future as
he sees fit. You will no longer have
the sin of anxiety. You will not fear
death in this war, if God has it so
planned that you should meet death in
this world conflict.

You must live the present from sec-
ond to second, minute to minute, and
hour to hour. Let God take care of
you throughout your entire life upon
this earth.

Most people believe that in order to
be Christian, they have to strive and
struggle throughout their entire life
upon earth in order to gain the viec-
torious life in heaven. This is entirely
wrong, since the victorious life is a
wonderful gift, just for the asking
and accepting, NOW. We find this
great truth recorded in Ephesians 2:3
to 9, “For by pgrace are ye saved
through faith; and that not of your-
selves: it is the gift of God: Not of
works, lest any man should boast.”

This Bible passage very clearly
states that the victorious life is a
GIFT of God, for the asking, and not
by the good works of man. There is

- Mo need to struggle in prayer, and

through good deeds to accept this pre-
clous gift. It is there, for the taking.

It is truly a wonderful experience
to live the victorious life while in the
army, where so much can be done for
the Kingdom of God, and where, truly,
the fields are ripe for harvest, but the
harvesters are few. So will you, Ser-
vice Men, just now accept Jesus Christ
as your personal Savior, and let him
come into your heart as the indwelling
Person and live the victorious life up-
on earth? If you do, 'you will surely
find “heaven” upon earth!
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What's Lappening

(Continued from Page 2)

® The Rev. Paul Hunsicker of Cathay,
No. Dak., has presented his resigna-
tion to the Baptist Church of Cathay
and has announced his acceptance of
the call extended to him by the Berlin
Baptist Church of North Dakota with
its mission stations of Be{'lln al‘.ld
Fredonia, Mr. Hunsicker will begin
his ministry on the new field on Sep-
tember 5th. :

® On Sunday afternoon, May 30, the
Rev. Alfred Weisser, pastor of the
Baptist Churches of Carrington a.nd
Pleasant Valley, No. Dak., had the joy
of baptizing 8 converts on confe'ssmn
of their faith in Christ. Th.e baptlsngal
service was held in the First Baptist
Church of Jamestown, No. Dak. In the
evening service of the same day 17 new
members were received into the fellow-
ship of the church. These represented
largely the encouraging results of a
visitation campaign held in April,
which proved to be a great blessing
also to the members of the church.

@® The “Spring Rally” of the Baptist
Young People’s Fellowship of New
York and vicinity was held in the 43rd
Street Chureh of New York City
recently. The program was
planned especially to remember t:he
boys of these churches in the service
of our country. A beautiful “Service
Flag” with a large blue star represent-
ing some 200 of the young pe_ople was
dedicated. Mrs. Victor Prendinger, on
behalf of the mothers, received the flag
from President Arnold Veninga npd
responded in a few words of apprecia-
tion. The flag was handed to two sol-
diers, one of whom was T/Sgt. Edward
Seltzer and fastened to the standard
on the platform. The spe'aker was
Chaplain Park from Fort Tilden.

On Palm Sunday, April 18, the peo-
1:e of the Baptist Church of Neusta.dt,
Ontario, brought their thankoffering
to the Lord. On the Sunday before the
pastor, the Rev. R. A. Grenz, set a goal
of $100, to which the people respond-
ed nobly with $27.52 in addition to the
goal. The B. Y. P. U. presented & play,
“Barabbas” by Dorothy Leamon,“' on
Easter Sunday evening. It was the
best yet,” according to some members
of the congregation. On Sunday eve-
ning, May 16, the Ladies’ Mission pn'-
cle gave its annual program. Besides
the fine reports and musical numbers,
Mrs. F. Keyes of Flesherton, Ontario,
gave a review of her Christian work
In the “Underworld” of Vancouver,

- C, several years ago.

® A baby girl was born to the Rev.
and Mrs. Milton R. Schroeder of Su-
berior, Wis., on May 24, to whom the
Q.ame’ Janet Carol, has been given.
IFIP'. S‘-‘l'{l'ﬂmler was pastor of tl_le
a(ll(’;;SCh_mann Memorial Church of Pl.nl-
th.: ?‘[13111, Pa., until recently. During

® Hrst few weeks of his pastorate in

the First Baptist Church of Superior
Mr. Schroeder received 8 new mem-
bers and $1000 was raised for the
liquidation of a debt of $4000 on the
church property. This sentence can be
quoted from a personal letter of Mr.
Schroeder to the editor: “No matter
where we serve in the years ahead the
Fleischmann Memorial Church will al-
ways hold a warm corner in our
hearts, for as our ‘first love’ it surely
did mean much to us.”

® On May 18 the Rev. Alfred A.
Cierpke received the degree of Doctor
of Theology at the commencement of
the Eastern Baptist Seminary of Phila-
delphia, Pa., held at the Baptist Tem-
ple. On Sunday morning, May 23, he
brought a farewell message on “The
Mystery of Godliness” (1. Tim. 3:16)
to the congregation of the Pilgrim
Baptist Church of Philadelphia, Pa.,

of which he and his wife had been *

members for almost 4 years. The Rev.
H. Palfenier, pastor, also spoke a
brief word of tribute concerning their
fellowship with the church. On Sun-
day, May 30, Mr. Cierpke began his
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ministry for the summer months in
charge of the German services of the
Forest Park Baptist Church of Forest
Park, Illinois.

@ On Sunday, June 7, the Temple Bap-
tist Church of Pittsburgh, Pa., held a
memorial service in honor of Lt. Wil-
liam F. Sayenga, a member of the
church, who died in action in the Ca-
nal Zone on April 18. A gold star was
dedicated on the Service flag, which
now has 60 stars. In the memorial
address by the pastor, the Rev. L. B.
Holzer, mention was also made of two
other honored members of the church
who passed away recently. These were
Prof. George L. Smink, former super-
visor of music in the Pittsburgh
schools, and Dr. William Adler. The
choir and male quartet rendered sev-
eral special numbers. On June 13 the
Sunday School presented its Children’s
Day program with the superintendent,
Mr. Emil Wright, in charge. The Rev.
L. B. Holzer is serving as a ground
observer for civilian defence and
spends 4 hours a week at the observa-
tion post on the lookout for all planes.

Burlingtbn’s Oak Street Church
(Continued from Page 8)

The Women’s Missionary Service
Guild sent each boy on foreign soil a
special gift package last Christmas,
and each one at home in camp received
a handkerchief and a copy of ‘“Bible
Knowledge”. The Young Men’s Sun-
day School Class sent each boy an
autograph book recently with many
personal autographs from their friends
at church. The Young People’s Society
sent each one a letter recently with
the names of those present at the meet-
ing listed in the letter.

Everyone in the service is remem-
bered “by name” in the pastoral pray-
er at many of the church communion
services. 113 Gideon Testaments have
been mailed to those away from home
—the brown covered Testaments to
army men, the blue to the navy men,
and the white to our boys in the ma-
rines. Special recognition is given to
the young men who return on fur-
lough and often they have a part in
the evening church service or at young
people’s meetings.

The big problem is to keep the mili-
tary addresses up-to-date. Oak Street
has solved the problem by listing each
one’s address on a card placed on the
bulletin board in the church fc)yfer.
Relatives or friends are urged to write
on these cards any corrections that
need to be made from week to week—
and its works! Lo

at our boys appreciate most o
all“gsl: ‘a{.: I())ersonal letter and the know-
ledge that we are praying for them,
and the reassurance that we are loo}\i
ing forward to the day when they ‘;’%
be home again to enjoy Christian e
lowship every Sunday at Oak Street

Church.
REV. A. R. BERNADT, Pastor.

Trinity Church of Portland
(Continued from Page 8)

which is secured at one monthly meet-
ing of the young people’s society, or
donated by interested friends. As in
many other churches, “The Baptist
Herald” is being sent to all the men.

The pastor, Dr. John Leypoldt, has
been sending letters to all of the boys
regularly, and the young people’s com-
mittee endeavors to keep in contact
with them, although they are scattered
all over the United States, Canada,
Alaska, Europe, Africa, and Australia.
The number in the service at present
is fifty. From time to time letters
from the boys are read at one of the
church services to give the folks at
home an idea of their activity.

Hanging in the front vestibule of
the church is our service flag. This
flag is especially interesting because
each man’s name appears directly un-
der his star instead of on a seperate
plaque as on most service flags.

A month ago special mention was
given in one of the Portland news-
papers of the fact that our pastor men-
tioned the name of each service man
in prayer at each Sunday morning ser-
vice. He calls roll, mentioning both
the first and last names. And if anx-
ious parents or friends have advised
that any man is sick, or may now be
in one of the active combat areas, a
special prayer is said for him.

When the men come back from the
war, some may be in need of financial
help. A committee of five has already
been appointed to supervise a fund
which will be available to church mem-
bers and relatives of church members
for clothing and immediate needs, and
loaned to those who need financial help
in going to school or establishing them-
selves in business.

MISS VIOLA KIMMEL, Reporter.
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ECLIPSE
(Continued from Page 12)

was my sweetheart here in the States.
We were going to be married right
after the war. Then my light went
out, and when I came to myself years
later, I was in a government hospital.
The war was over, and Nealle and my
Nancy were already married. Little
Terry, Nealle's son, was six years old.

The story was registering dully in
Clem’s mind, yet somehow indelibly,
for it seemed a weird retelling—or
perhaps a prophecy—of his own life's
tragedy. Clem heard himself replying
feebly, “Go away! I—Who are you?”

“Me? Everybody knows me. I'm old
Oss. Everybody in the Canyon knows
me—but let me speak. I've come to
warn you not to make the mistake I
did that day back in the Cuban woods.
I've come to ask you to change your
mind—if you really love the girl. Don’t
give her up just because you think you
are going to die. Maybe you won't die.
Maybe you’ll live. And if you live
vou'll suffer all your life fighting temp-

tation to kill the man who married
vour sweetheart, and maybe vou will
kill him acecidentally, and then—"

There was the sound of a motor out-
side, the opening and closing of a car
door. In that same second, it seemed,
the apparition-like visitor turned, slunk
away like a shadow, passed through
the open door and was gone, leaving
behind a bewildered Clem in whose
ears were throbbing the strange words
of warning. Confusedly he knew he
had been let in on the story of another
of life’s tragedies. =

He knew he had not béen dreaming.
An actual personage had entered his
room, had told a perfeetly rational
story. But the dream of terror of only
a few minutes ago—that was only a
dream. He was not going to die. He
was going to live. Had he done right,
he wondered, to surrender Mildred

*Handel to Terry Nealle without a

struggle? He did not know. Something

else seemed now to be of primary im-

portance—the most important thing in

the world—to him, or to anybody else.
(To be continued)

I MET GODIN A RAFT
(Continued from Page 5)

made a mistake—we prayed for meat
for the next day, afraid God wouldn't
supply our need when the time came.
What did we get? A shark that nearly
made us sick and a hole in the bottom
of our raft.

Why did we still doubt God? Well,
why do you doubt him? I don‘t know
why we won’t profit by experience. 1
know he was out there taking care of
us, yet on that 21st day when those
planes flew by we all cried like babies.
It was then that I prayed again to
God and said, “If you'll send that one
plane back for us I promise to always
believe in YOU and to tell everyone
else.” That plane came back and the
others flew on. It just happened? It
did not. God sent that plane back!

Then I said with all my heart—after
thanking him, “I believe in God. . . .
I've met him.”

I realized that he loved me and knew
that the Testament was the Word of
God . . . his message to me. That'’s
why I know now that Christ, his Son,
died on the cross for me, in that way
paying for all those sins I'd been con-
fessing out # the raft . . . and not
for those only, but for more to come
since then. When I sin now, he gets
after me . . . but when I come to him
sorrowing for those sins he is faithful
and forgives me.

I can’t explain it, but I know my
father was right when he said, “You
must be born again.” I saw that in the
New Testament, too. When God sent
that plane hack, I gave in to him and
my life has been different. The press-
ure seems to be gone. I don’t know what
it is, but I know that I haven’t any-
thing to worry about. If God could
see me through those other experiences,

I know he's not going to let me down
now.

When we were out there in the raft,
Captain Rickenbacker had perhaps
several thousand dollars. We wanted
a cup of water. Captain Rickenbacker
couldn’t buy it, and neither could I.
We couldn’t even buy a cup. We
learned what really satisfies—and it
isn’t money. Since I got right with
God I've been happier than at any time
in my life.

I don't know much about the Bible.
But I do know God, because I've met
him. I'm just finding out how to live.
People ask me if T am going to be a
minister. I don’t know. I'm spending
all my spare time reading the Bible
and am just beginning to understand
it. When this war is over, I'll be ready
to make a decision about that. I want
to do what God wants me to do, and
right now I believe that’s to keep on
fighting this war.

What I can’t understand, though, is
why the fellows out here when they
are face to face with danger cry to
God for help. But when he does help
them they come back here and seem to
forget him and quit going to church.

When I walk down the street Sun-
day on my way to church I see so
many young people who don’t seem to
care about God. They'd rather spend
their time in a movie or at a baseball
game than in church. How can that
be? Let them spend 21 days on a raft
at sea and they'll really believe and
appreciate the privilege we have of
worshiping God. It must be they
haven't met him. I'd like to talk with
some of them and tell them what I've
found out, but I suppose they still
wouldn’t believe. But I promised God
that no matter what happens, I'd still
tell others what I know.
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The picture of a pilot, a member of
the Oak Street Baptist Church of Bur-
lington, Towa, and baptized three years
ago by the author of this column, ap-
peared in “Life” magazine the last
week of May. He was shot down at
Dieppe, and is pictured on the full
page with other pilots now held prison-
er in Germany. Robert Inghram will
have much to tell when he comes home.

Nature surely is wonderfull A mil-

lion vears ago she didn’t know we

would be wearing spectacles, yet

look at the way she placed our eanrs.
The ban on pleasure driving in the
East does not apply to driving to
C}{urch. People are also allowed to
drive to weddings, baptisms, and fu-

nerals; but not to fthe receptions held
afterward.

l.tlll Van Winkle slept for twenty
years—but then none of his neigh-
hors owned a radio.

An irate Wisconsin cleric smashed
gambling literally a few weeks ago
when he went into two Roberts, Wis.,
tavergls and carried out the slot-
machines and smashed them on the
st}'eet. Pastor Ewing was an aeccom-
plished boxer in his college days, which
accounts for the lack of opposition
when he went on his one-man crusade.

ll.llutl"lll'ﬂ(‘l'lts have heen invented that
;\\_ Il throw an spenker’s voice n mile.
'u“ what is needed is some device
that  will throw the speaker nn
equal distance,

1,188 Protestant missionaries are at
work in China in spite of Japan’s war
of attrition, according to the report of
Whos: Who,” a directory of Protest-
ant missions in China. They further
report that greater unity will be the re-
sult of the tremendous sacrifices made.

We  have alway, Ve t

Imts i e B e

we're going to live at
lenst nanother seven years.

El!-’fhtevn Protestant Churches are car-
'ving out a great unified effort at Re-
Ilglou_s Vacation School work this sum-
mer in Burlington. More than 1200
children have enrolled for the eight-
week sc.hools to be held at eight differ-
ent boints throughout the city and
employing more than 130 teachers.
We've hen Ly -l
S RIS fhat ootispe-ured mcrng
. crust, eh?
The first book ever printed was the
Bible. The first Bible was printed
:(1}1)0111; 1450 at Maing, Germany, by
g l};:&?:;rg, the reputed inventor of

If you do housewo
’ rk at $10 a week
:thn;“u domestic Service. If you d(;
¥ mothing, that’'s matrimony!

The longest word in i is
Maher-shalal—hash—baz (l.thfsaiﬁi‘lbig :1 ; i
So}omm_l’s temple (1, Kings 6:7) was
built without the sound of a I;ammel',
even though 180,000 men and 38,000

overseers were emplg !
building. P BV




