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“They first gave themselves to the Lord.” 
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to promote the interest of God and advance His kingdom’s 
work, and to deepen the spiritual life of the church, home 

and entire community. 
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Subscription price for the year 1928 is 50c 
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of each month. 
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EDITORIAL STAFF. 
Rev. Elhot R. Stewart, Editor and Manager. 
Mrs. A. G. Harris, Fairfield, N. C. 
Mrs. R. S. Cox, Engelhard, N. C. 
Mrs. Dan Berry, Swanquarter, N C. 
Miss Gladys Mason, Swanquarter, N. C. 
These will act as associate editors. 

PREACHING SERVICES. 
First Sunday—North Mattamuskeet at 11 a. 

m. Fairfield at 3 p. m. and 7 p. m. 
Second Sunday—Fairfield at 11 a. m., Engel- 

hard at 3 p. m. and 7 p. m.. 
Third Sunday—North Mattamuskeet at 11 a. 

m. Rose Bay at 3 p. m. and 7 p. m. 
Fourth Sunday—Swanquarter at 11 a. m. and 

7 p. m. Rose Bay at 3 p. m. 
Each Wednesday night, services are con- 

ducted at New Lands at 7 p. m. 

B. Y. P. U. each Tuesday night at 7 p. m. at 
parsonage.—Welcome. 

Services at New Holland on Thursday night 
after the third Sunday, 7:30 p. m. 
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ONE CREDITOR WHO WAS NOT DEMANDING 
PAYMENT 

He was a colored farm tenant. He was in 
debt to hi« landlord and certain time merchants. 
He was a product of the tenant system. He 
cwned his soul, but not his soles. He stood on a 
hymn. Then a tambourine was held out to him. 
He ignored it. “Just can’t,” he said repeatedly. 
“You owe it to the Lord,” he was told. “Yes, I 
know, but He ain’t pushing me like the rest,” 
he said. 
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The faster a man’s pace, the sooner old age 
overtakes him. 

is to Jptmaniig iafynt tfyc 
compass is to i\\t traveler 

SUBSCRIBE TO HYDE COUNTY MESSENGER 

Have you renewed your suoscription yet? 
Send it in now. Don’t miss another issue. NOW 
IS THE TIME? It’s only 50 cents for 1928. 
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YOU DON’T HATE TO TELL IT—THEY 
KNOW IT 

You don’t have to tell how you live each day, 
You don’t have, to say if you work or you play; 
A tried, true barometer serves in the place— 
However you live, it will show in your face. 

The false, the deceit, that you bear in your heart 
Will not stay inside where it first got its start; 
For sinew and blood are a thin veil of lace— 
What you wear in your heart you wear in your 

face. 

If you’ve gambled and won in the great game of 
life, 

If you feel you have conquered the sorrow and 
strife; 

If you’ve played the game fair and you stand on 
first base— 

You don’t have to say so, it shows on your face. 

If you dissipate nights till the day is most nigh, 
There is only one tattler, and one that won’t lie; 
Since your facial barometer is right in its place— 
You don’t have to tell folks, it shows in your face. 


