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‘What the Ohurch Folks

"IN THE RELIGIOUS WORLD

SUNDAY SOHOOL LESSON AND YOUNG FEOPLE'S TOPFIOS

Are Thinking About and

B
:mm%w THROVGH

The International Sunday school les-
‘son for ® 14 Is “The Purposs of
: ‘s "--.I't’u'hn 21:16-38.

‘with a
sce
l#?:.h m.nl{: is ea
& pettifogger.
gt he g not & lawyer, for hs woul

turning daily to this old volume for
light and comfort. It hal
more than anything elss, r John,

sturdy fisherman who shared
with his brother the titls, “sons of
thunder,” saw beyond the day's com-
round, beyond the severing of

and the abandonment of

ul&umu. beyond the dreaking up
of the old order and the old system
‘thinking. beyond suffering and
and death itself, into the ull-
reality, where reigns the will
of God and ths mnow triumphant
Christ. It i» not to be forgotten that
this biographer whose work we have

d!’rn t and

t

them

log
slu with such dell
was atmos,

revealer of the eternal mysteries;
and the interperter of the pre-existent

upon the fourth gospel—milllons of
persons turn firet to it to find, In
glowing, pulsing reality, the person-
ality of the Bavior, With consum-
mate ekill, John lets us into the very
rouﬂ of the friend :no l; the soul's

on companion, an who under-
stands us when all others walk aside
from ws in misunderstanding or ig-
norance, Somehow, John introduces
us to the ever-living Christ who alone
can feel with us and for us. Hae en-

one of the sort who have oon-|ters into the secret of the apartness
sirued the law Into & Mﬂﬂlh‘wﬁ :n.:nl?ou;un-l and craving of our |'Tall lilles nodding st the folks that
subtleties techn carts pase,
' o ﬂm gr a.r‘:l?t; The hlnﬂ:om of Jed among the
essential = o5 | “There 18 & mystery In human hearts, o
turn from the irrftations of & |,.nd though we be encircled by &
minded man to the contempla- host “The sparrows and their brothers of
% one who had wsweep and |0¢ those who love us well, and are he alr,
of wision, whose fiash- belovad, Content to look to heaven for faod
mwtomhmoth“.aon.““r"mm.“ and oare.
h&nl discoversd what really time,
v ,i‘ “"“I""i"”m:‘t‘.:m% Thers jomes & sense ot utter lone- | “He lowlud tﬁlstuv by wood and sing-
man's symbo ness, ng rills,
; mﬂr it is otli‘hixtmi::m Our dearest friend ls stranger to our Comp.{;;lr;n of the stars and solemn
oved Discip Joy, a.
memage o its entirety is the theme | ynq cannot realize our blitprnese.
g. "'-; ﬂgl by the wlllione of | Tnere 15 not one who really under- | “His friends he chose from men ef
. atands, 1 a "
Nobody has tims nowadays for|Not one to anter into all I feal;" Tillsrs ::1“.3"35 tollers of the sea.
musty tomes & with outworn | fuch is the ory of each of un in time,
issues, ﬂt’ ll'ﬁu‘ unlil“ the lg; We wander In—a solitary way. “These things are writtem on the
presen o_Bre wgeor saored
ﬁtnmmmhlcd . The | *Ne matter what or where owhlgmt:nmpl:l?nlhn-ommu
worlw is for a trial ugh may be; age
the or:h " ‘mgrmlz Dach heart, mysterious sven to ft. :
open-sared sar the i
master word, who can sell s some: | Must live e tner Jife tn satitude. | AN % Do Uaying werds of lovk
B e e s ra overieen | 400 Would you knew the reason WhP |we feel his Kinehip to the heart of
m books the super- [It is beosuse the Lerd destres our S5t
-of dtu‘:v on we have = lova, e of
mm-«:ﬁ. s crave & every heart wishes to firet, “Why” '?"m
of life, that steady our nerves | He wmm:i. key ﬂ":’nomn sty of Ohrist
and des our and make us to h are coerced to repudiate the gospel
mﬂmun . To epen all e chambers—and to|Of John, For it cannot at all be ac-
That is just the sort of book this bless less the reader (s willing to
man John wrote, dMillions of men | With perfect sympathy and holy reosive 3 presntation of .gh'm ;'
QY ot Shon haaris heve My peace Hoos Jeure Woo wall thsongh dona's
the pe touah of the war, are Tach .oHtlry soul who comes to him, ; l:?not merely a rare teacher, a

8o when we feel this lonelineses it in
The “::::.'“ Jesus saying, ‘Coms to
And every Etno we are ‘not under-

It 1o to onll to ws to come '
For Ohrist slone oan altld:r.sohnoﬂ.

And those who walk with him from
day to day
Can never have—a solitary way,

“And when bencath soms heavy oross
you faint,
And sy, T cannot bear this load

one by Rebert M. fpesr being one of
the best—have shown that the fourth
gospel bears all the marks of an eye-
witness record. The allusions to time,
to places, to local usagea, all testify
to the Intimaocy of the wrlter with
the aotual scenes he describen. He
was not only present wherever any
other one of the friends of Jasus was
~—for John bel to the ior elrs
ole of three—but he also had u spirit-
ual understanding of the deeper sig-
niflcance of the words and deeds of
the Mastar. Although the most spirit-
ual of the four blographies of Jesus,
this gospel never becomes 8o trans-
cendent that it Is Indomprshenaible.
Myutioal, It I true, yot it never is un-
real and uynearthly and vague. A very
vivid personality is that which John
mﬂn as Jesus; so that one poet,
Ly 4

vis, axclalms of him:
“] am o0 gind he loved the common
things,
The drowsy ohicks beneath thelr
mother's wings,

noble {dealist, & loving and unselfish
helpar of his fellowmen, and a su-
preme irant for the life that Is
divine, o i» none of these things it
ho i» not also what elee John de-
olares him to be; for his own claims

solute. Jesus would have to be brand-
ed as an Imposter, on the testimony
of John, If he s not alse what hie
blographer asserts, the very Messiah
of Jelhiovah, the Bavier of mankind.

Te set forth the Saviourhoed of
Jesus, and his divine milssion as the
Bon of God, Is the one overmaster-
ing purpaoss of thin iatest of the four
goapals. Tha author leavés no room
for doubt or surmise on this point,
He himself tells why he wrote the
book: “But these are written, that
a might belleve that Jesus is the

rist, the Hon of Godi and that he-
lleving yo might have lite through his
name.” Evarything In the volume |s
but evidence and support of that gen-
eral proposition.

Passionate lover of Jesus that he
himself was, John aspired to intro-
duce hia dear Master to all who should
read his book. He sought not only to
convince their minds, but also to set
their hearts aglow. Bo he has been,
through the centuries, the best friend
and alder of all who would live In
the spirit; and experience the very
love and life of Christ. Insiead of
muslng here, as one I8 tempted to do,
upon what this book has meant. to
the earints of nineteén centuries, let
us merely recall the all-important
truth that our own daged and heart-
hrulsed day nesds above all else, to
mako explicable thess world eventa
whioch are overwhelming us, the mes-
eage of a Christ, who s God; whoe
was from the beginning and Is to con-
tinue In Increasing soverelgnty to the
end of time. His will 1s working out,
at sore cost, as nations undertalp
to proteot and perpetuats and inoreaes
the princlpies of Jesus on  earthe—
righteousness, good will, brotherhood
and liherty. As we come into Christ's
kingdom may wé éome Into close
toueh with tha kingdom's Christ. Fel-
lowship with him, and assurance that
his !VII?!-I being dons, will sustain ons
throughout whatever experiehcs the
War may bring.

bark s wafted on the etrand
breath divine,
And on the helm there rests a hand
Other than mine.

"One:hl?m-mmmto

1 have on board
Above the roa

I have my Lon

“He holds ms when the billows
smits;
1 shall not fall,
If sharp, "tis short; if long, "tis light—
Ho tempers all.
"Safe to the land! safe to the land!
Tha end is this,
And then with him go hand in hand
Far into blims™

.at the gule

are clegr, strong, unequivocal and ab-

By Hapsburg Liebe

alone,’

SOLDIERS EXTRAORDINARY

of the Vigflantes.

You say the truth. Christ made it
purposely

So heavy that you must return to
The bitter 'rhf' which ‘ne one un-
Cﬂ"’in: secret message from the

'l
Entreating you to eome to him
The Man of Sorrows nam:a':’ft'

waell,

In all points tempted he can fea] with
you.

You cannot come too often or too near

ataiss are doing
that you

way around the home of one of our

I saw all these fine warriors in one
dar. during a drive of twenty-five
miles, and it made me glad to call
myself a Tennessean; it made me
proud of ths ple of this seotion
of the Old Volunteer Htate, I have
no doubt that the people of the other
ilult as well, you un-
derstand; I'm telling thia In order
know that eastern Ten-
hard to do her bit,
town, I saw the park-

nm:!l

The 8on of God is infinite 10 grase. | Prh Teiators Ioriad ot ots Lrot
His presence satisfles the longing seul, grass and prettilybordersd canna
Mdﬂlﬂo:;mﬂﬁmhﬂnﬁﬂlm More than ors ward
in fhe ;
TR0y ey o O g S g g
The hin back vard , and that,
Many books—a recent meaty Utls toa, was flled with

The man who was with me was =
Dollar-American. If youn don't know
what that is, {t's & sort of a cross be-
twean & polecat and a hornet's nest
He sald to ma s we drove by:

“Why, eve s planting pota~-
toss; they won't be warth fifty cents
per bushel!”

r hnfu to God they won't
me? hope they won't bs
twenty cents per bushel. For
hard to starve & people or s
that has pjenty of potatoes,

Leaving town, I saw & balf blind,

umatie old man

therefors serving the Almighty and
the American flag to the utmost of
his ability, Man, woman, whoever
you are that reads this, I sdy to you
herg that that old man is a patriot
and a soldier extraordinary; and less-
&r men have worn & calonel’s should-
erstraps and heen banqueted as con-
quering heroes, Down on his knees
to hoe potatoes! Tt was finer, In this
our tims of desperation, with Helifire |

slalking footloose over thes world,

than being down on his knees to nm.ﬁ': B, thats

pray. t-of-way, And less thes in times of war to o
Back in the hills, I saw an old :ﬁ- from that point, I came upon ll“fhd And God's

granny-woman and her daughter and | & remar! p certainiy I this tha

her daughter's two halfgrown daugh- | eld girl plowing off furrows for carn. WAr 80 . for the

ters all at work in a fleld that they [ Now listen! s didn't have on of the sword t-m

had lHterally wrested from the moun- | Star-Spangled~Banner Noslery, and orons, it

t;ln wilderness. On Inquiry, Ihle-rned ahehdldn't lrin‘?;n gm:;idua. m heaviest on the hearts of on.

that the younger woman's husband | to her mule’ [

was doad. have & small sditlon of Ol4 mm?“m
“We're a doin’' all we ean, shors,” | Glory pinned to her anywhers—but|blg league twirler, been dropped

the grannywoman told me, "scause | she was plowing foe corn, me? | from fhe Mnternational league wmpire

the's agoin’ to be war. I went through | Ehe was a soldler in her , Ao« stafl n , .
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