


























ing? Isn’t it a sin to come to
prayer and be careless, to let
the powers of the flesh over-
power you? I know that they
will assert themselves. I know
that they will fight you, but God
will help your infirmities,

We ought to come with fear
and trembling, spiritually speak-
ing, into the presence of Jeho-
vah. We ought to come to God
as carefully as Aaron entered
into the Holiest of All. How
carefully his clothes had to be
prepared! How carefully he had
to prepare that anointing oil!
How very, very carefully he had
to prepare his sacrificial blood
to enter into the Holiest of All!
Again and again God warns
him, “Lest you die . . . lest you
die . . . lest you die!” When we
prepare our hearts as carefully
as that to appear in the presence
of God, “lest we die,” then we
are going to see results.

My Lord has placed me upon
this earth with a power that is
unspeakable. He makes me a
king and a priest unto God and
my Father. Some people make
that to be a blessing somewhere
in the future. No, beloved, that
belongs here and now. Where
is a priesthood more needed
than now, upon this earth?
Where are prayers like the pray-
ers of the Lord Jesus that find
an answer in heaven more need-
ed than now upon earth, in our
assembly, in your home, in your
own individual life? Let us be
what we are called to be—
priests offering up spiritual sac-
rifices that are acceptable and
well-pleasing unto God.

“I sat down under His shadow
with great delight, and His fruit
was sweet to my taste.” Song of
Solomon 2:3.
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Our Kinsman-Redeemer
(Continued from page 5.)

price, the price of our redemp-
tion, redeeming us not with sil-
ver or gold, but with His pre-
cious blood.

There is another thought
made very plain. The kinsman-
redeemer had to do it willingly,
out of love. Our Lord Jesus
Christ came down from heaven’s
glory to redeem us. He went to
Calvary because He loved us.

This man Boaz not only re-
deemed the property, the pos-
sessions of Elimelech’s family,
but he bought Ruth to become
his wife. Isn’t that a most glo-
rious thought? Jesus died not
only to purchase for us the
blessings of heaven and the
blessing of salvation, but He has
bought us for Himself. He has
paid the price, and now He has
taken us into His home and lov-
ing arms. We are His own, This
wonderful salvation is indeed a
love affair—Jesus coming to
win a bride, paying the price of
redemption that we might be-
come His own. Is there any-
thing more lovely than to think
that the church is called to be
His bride? Oh, what love! Je-
sus not only purchased for me
the love of the Father, the sal-
vation of God, the wealth of
grace, but He has bought me
for Himself. This indeed is my
salvation, that I am His and He
is mine.

The Lord who has paid the
price of your redemption is
now the great living, risen Kins-
man-Redeemer. He comes to
make that real by the Holy
Spirit. He imparts to us the
Spirit of God. He invites us to
Himself by the Spirit of Love.
As the Holy Spirit reveals to us
our Christ and makes real to us
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His love, He creates in us that
fervent love for Him. “My Je-
sus, I love Thee, I know thou art
mine.”

Oh, what a privilege to walk
with Jesus, the Lover of my
soul! How He loves me! How
He watches over me! How He
works by the Holy Ghost to help
me be faithful to Him and love
Him with all my heart and soul,
and mind, and strength! Our
Kinsman-Redeemer is able to
take us out of sin, out of the
world, out of the grasp of the
devil, fill us with His Holy Spir-
it, unite us to Himself, and
bring us into this wonderful ex-
perience where we love Him and
we know He loves us. “I am
my Beloved’s, and He is mine.”

Thus we walk with Him and
soon the wedding bells are to
ring. Soon we shall be united to
Him in glory. Oh, let us wor-
ship our Kinsman-Redeemer!

Unwavering Faith
(Continued from page 4.)

ing was given and the limb was
perfect. With this experience
came a deeper knowledge of
God’s faithfulness and the abil-
ity to tell others how to stand
on His Word when they were
tested.

Listen again to this part of
the text, “That Thou mightest
be justified in Thy sayings and
might overcome when Thou art
judged.” Shall we not justify
God in all His sayings, no mat-
ter what seems to contradict
them? It is written that “Faith
cometh by hearing and hearing
by the Word of God.” Wait on
Him, meditate on His Word con-
stantly and you will not need to
try to have faith; but the very
faith of the Son of God will
spring up within your heart.
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REPENTANCE

S UPPOSE in the course of a busy morning’s work you

have soiled your face. You do not know of the stain upon
it until someone entering presumes to mention it. In
all probability you are too busy to pay any attention.
You say, possibly with impatience, that you don’t care,
you haven’t time to bother about that now.

After while someone else comes in and tells you you
have a black spot on your forehead. You haven’'t time
to stop to cleanse your face, you say, until the work is
done. But presently someone more outspoken than the
others exclaims, ‘“My, but your face is dirty!” Very
likely you are irritated. You say you don’t care if your
face is as black as soot, you have no time to attend to it.
But when one and then another tells of a stain on the
forehead, the cheek, the ear, you begin to think perhaps
your face is most unpresentable.

If a guest should step in at that moment probably the
first thing you would do after he was gone would be to
hurry to a looking-glass. Immediately you are dismayed
and humiliated by your own appearance. You find your-
self exclaiming, “Why didn’t someone tell me? Why
didn’t you make it stronger? I didn’t suppose my face
was so dreadfully soiled as this! What must our guest
have thought!” etc., etc. It goes without saying that
your first and immediate desire is to get water and wash
away the stain. The work can go. You are too disgusted
with your own uncleanliness to think of anything else un-
til the stains are removed.

What would be your consternation if you should dis-
cover that the stains were so deep you could not remove
them ?

So I think it is with a repentant person. You may
know your spirit is stained with sin, you may even be
told so, but you need to get a good view of yourself in
God’s Looking-glass before you feel any keen desire to
be cleansed.

You may go on for many years through your busy life,
knowing yourself unclean, adding stain to stain, “too
busy” to attend to “that now.” You will in all probability
have some intention of allowing yourself to be cleansed
in a vague, comfortable “sometime.” When the rush of
your life work is over, when you have “time for religion,”

then you will be cleansed from your sin’s defilements.
At times you may be troubled over your own uncleanli-
ness, you may make spasmodic attempts to improve. You
don’t think so much about washing away the present
stain as you do of avoiding adding anymore. But know-
ing the stain of a sin is still upon you it is so easy to
commit the same again. Its blackness beside the already
dark stains does not show so very plainly.

But some day, (happy for you if such should be the
case) some providential incident, some God-sent message
or circumstance leads you to look into God’s great Look-
ing-glass and you see yourself as your Saviour sees you,
—all filth, all blackness.

Oh, the horror, the dismay, the humiliation of that
first clear view! You cry, “I never dreamed I was so
vile. I never dreamed my life was so base. I thought
I was living almost as I ought to live. I did not see my
own sins.”

Now your first desire, after seeing yourself thus, is to
be cleansed. I cannot conceive of a man turning away
from that mirrored self saying, “I will stay in my sin.
I will live in this filth. I will not be clean.” Your one
great desire is to get away from that filthy soul, to have
it cleansed and made new.

Just so long as you remain where you can see your-
self, (see yourself as you are, not as you have thought
yourself, not as the world sees you, but as you are) you
are going to hate yourself. The principal reason why
men do not turn away from their sins is because they
fail to realize them. A man might turn his back on that
terrible sight of himself, might close his heart, and head,
and conscience, might persist in his wickedness, but I
cannot conceive such a case.

But you, after that view, cry out for cleanliness:
“What shall I do? How can I wash away my stain?
How shall I become clean?” And the answer will come
to such a cry, “The blood of Jesus Christ cleanseth from
all sin.”” Then just as soon as you yield to that cleansing,
just as soon as you permit that cleansing power to cover
your spirit, you are clean. You understand now how the
blood of Christ ‘“cleanseth whiter than snow.” The verse
has had no particular meaning before.

But this is not all. Repentance is a ‘‘turning away”
from sin. Your cleansing will be nothing if you begin
again to soil yourself with sin. The truly repentant will
not—almost cannot. What one has suffered for, and
sought for, will not be easily given up. Your prayer is
changed but there is still a prayer. No longer “Make me
clean,” but “Keep me clean” is your petition. If through
old habits old temptations come upon you, soil your white
purity, again comes the cry, “Wash away the stain, Fa-
ther.”

O Lord,
Turn my dreamings into earnestness.

—]LLANCELOT ANDREWES.
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LORD, my voice by nature is harsh and untunable,
And it is vain to lavish any art tc better it.

Can my singing of psalms be pleasing to Thy ears,
Which is unpleasant to my own?

Yet though I cannot chant with the nightingale,

Or chirp with the blackbird,

I had rather chatter with the swallow,

Yea, rather croak with the raven,

Than be altogether silent.

Hadst Thou given me a better voice,

I would have praised Thee with a better voice.

Now what my music wants in sweetness,

Let it have in sense, singing praises with understanding.
Yes, Lord, create in me a new heart

(Therein to make melody),

And I will be contented with my old voice,

Until in Thy due time, being admitted into the choir of heaven,
I have another, more harmonious, bestowed upon me.

—Troomas FULLER.
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