


























by a case in the opposite ex-
treme. God commanded Abra-
ham to abandon for ever his
country, his kindred, and his fa-
ther’s house, to go, he knew not
where; promising, as a reward
of his obedience, to bless him
and his posterity, though he was
then childless: he was required
to renounce everything that
could most contribute to the
happiness and comfort of his
life, and which was in his actual
enjoyment; to become a house-
less, friendless wanderer upon
the earth, on the mere faith of
the promise that a land should
be shown him which his de-
scendants should possess—that
they should be a great nation—
and that through them all man-
kind should receive in future
ages a blessing.

The obedience required of
Adam was merely to retain all
the blessings he enjoyed; the
obedience of Abraham was to
sacrifice all that he possessed
for the vague and distant pros-
pect of a future compensation to
his posterity: the self-control
and self-denial required of Adam
was in itself the slightest that
imagination can conceive—but
its failure was punished by the
forfeiture of all his enjoyments;
the self-dominion to be exer-
cised by Abraham was of the
most severe and painful kind—
but its accomplishment will ul-
timately be rewarded by the
restoration of all that was for-
feited by Adam.

But this restoration, however,
was to be obtained by no ordi-
nary proof of obedience; the
sacrifice of mere personal bless-
ings, however great, could not
lay the foundation for the re-
demption of mankind from
death; the voluntary submission
of Jesus Christ to His own
death, in the most excruciating
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and ignominious form, was to
consummate the great plan of
redemption, but the submission
of Abraham to sacrifice his be-
loved and only son Isaac—the
child promised by God Himself,
and through whom all the great-
er promises were to be carried
into effect, the feelings of na-
ture, the parent’s bowels, were
all required to be sacrificed by
Abraham to the blind unques-
tioning principle of obedience to
the will of God. The blood of
Isaac was not indeed shed—the
butchery of an only son by the
hand of his father was a sacri-
fice which a merciful God did
not require to be completely ex-
ecuted; but as an instance of
obedience it was imposed upon
Abraham, and nothing less than
the voice of an angel from heav-
en could arrest his uplifted arm
and withhold him from sheath-
ing his knife in the heart of his
child.

It was upon this testimonial
of obedience that God’s prom-
ise of redemption was expressly
renewed to Abraham: “In thy
seed shall all the nations of the
earth be blessed, because thou
hast OBEYED My voice.”—
Genesis 22:18.

Aboard the Flying
Enterprise 11
(Continued from page 7.)
eight of us missionaries. Since
we are a group of missionaries
aboard we have a Bible class
daily. It has been a blessing
to me and also an eye-opener.
There are some very young mis-
sionaries who are going out for
short terms. How my heart
aches for them! They are so
filled with queer beliefs. Thank
God, the other missionaries are
born again. I was appointed to
be the one to open discussions
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so I am endeavoring to be a
blessing.

Captain Carlsen seems to be
a fine man—certainly has ‘both
feet on the ground,” as someone
expressed it. He shows such a
humble spirit in connection with
the episode of the first Flying
Enterprise. He doesn’t like to
talk much about it. He has cer-
tainly gone out of his way to
make it pleasant for us. One of
the missionaries has a recording
machine with many musical re-
cordings—The Messiah, Elijah,
hymns, etc. She has been shar-
ing her music with us. But then
we wished we could have music
while sitting on the upper deck.
We mentioned this in front of
Captain Carlsen and before we
knew it, he had rigged up an
amplifier and there we had mu-
sic on the upper deck. We hard-
ly express our wishes but that
he grants them immediately, or
arrangestohave them satisfied.”

Hiding . . .

(Continued from page 4.)

God will teach you to practice
the presence of God and will
make manifest His presence
within you. That is what the
baptism in the Holy Spirit is
for. It brings God to dwell con-
sciously within you, Commu-
nion becomes an unbroken fel-
lowship with the Holy One of
Israel. You enter lovership with
Jesus.

O God, wake us up and stir
our hearts to make sure that we
do not only sing about the love
of Jesus, but that we really
seek with all our hearts to en-
ter into that lovership with Je-
sus, that fellowship of the love
of God. How else can we ex-
pect to be ready when He
comes? “Only being in Him is
the secret of translation.”



MARTHA W. ROBINSON

Consecration

THE very first step toward getting anywhere
into the deep things of God is an absolute sur-
render, consecration, abandonment to God. We
might pray until doomsday for a perfect work in
us, but it will never be done until we let go of
ourselves—give ourselves over to Him. It must
be done unconditionally, unreservedly, wholly, ab-
solutely, “for better, for worse,” no question
about the cost, no if’s, and and’s, and why’s, and
wherefore’s, possibilities or probabilities—but,
just once for all, forever and forever, give your-
self to God, leave yourself in His hands for Him
to work out His will in you. The emptied vessel
given to the Lord, it is His part to cleanse it, to
carve and fashion it, to fill it, to use it, to take
it hither and thither as He pleases.

Can you get a view of yourself as an earthen
vessel—stand off and look at it—and hand it over
to the Lord? Then, henceforth, you have notn-
ing to say about that vessel. It is God’s. Your
wishes, your plans, your desires, your opinions
have nothing to do with that vessel (your life).
Keep hands off and let God work. Now it is His
business to see it becomes a vessel meet for His
use—to glorify Him—to carry the Water of Life
for Him. It is His property now, and He can’t
afford not to make it a vessel of honor. Your
part is the act of faith in giving and leaving your-
self in His hands.

This is all beautiful theory, you may say, but
how to do it is the question. In the first place,
it is necessary to really desire and will to so give
yourself. You may be willing to be willing, but
you must will to be willing. You must have no
reserve of any kind held back from God. One
can’t drift into this kind of experience very easily.
Of course if one sweeps into it on the height of
some rich, spiritual experience, all well and good,

but most people have to walk in straight and
business-like, with their heads up and their eyes
open. One must feel one’s need of God, and per-
haps the only way to do that is to get a good
view of one’s self. If we get that, we will see our
tremendous need of God to make us fit to live.

A little introspection here is excellent. Just
look at yourself squarely, asking God to show
you yourself. Most of us need a good look at
ourselves, not a general knowledge that we are
sinners, but a good look at our sins and unright-
eousness. It will do you good, no doubt. God’s
looking glass never makes us conceited. Write
your sins, and so forth, down, if it will help you,
then give yourself once for all, not by feeling, but
with your will. If you contracted with a man to
work for him, you would do it with your will and
not with your feelings.

Of course, each of us travels his own road.
Each comes into the blessing his own, or rather,
God’s way for him. Still, each of us has to do the
same thing by some path, give ourselves up
wholly, reserve nothing, before God can abso-
lutely undertake for us. If our consecration is
incomplete, our blessings will be incomplete.

Words God Has Used

(Continued from page 5.)

There are still three more instances of this word, each
case giving us an interesting illustration of the use of
the word, making our duty to pray still plainer.

On one occasion Jesus had a boat “wait on Him”
(Mark 3:9) for use if the crowd at the shore got
out of hand. The boat was, with inanimate de-
votion, to be right there all the time for use at
any moment. Shall I show less devotion to my
Master in my life of prayer than a fishing boat in
its constant attendance on Him?

Or shall I be found less faithful than Cornelius’
servant who “waited on him continually” (Acts
10:7) ?

Finally, we have the case of Simon the sorcerer
who, after his baptism, “continued with” Philip,
watching the miracles. He followed him every-
where, he was in every meeting, he never let
Philip out of his sight.

We have found in historic example and in spe-
cific command, concentrated in one word, the ob-
ligation of God’s people to be first of all, no mat-
ter what else they might be, a praying people. If
this word proskartereo tells us anything in all
the verses in which it is used, it is that we have
an all-important job to attend to with inflexible
determination, and that job is to pray.
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Behind him lay the gray Azores,
Behind the Gates of Hercules;

Before him not the ghost of shores,
Before him only shoreless seas.

The good mate said: "Now must we pray,
For lo! the very stars are gone.

Brave Adm'r’l, speak; what shall [ say?"”
“Why, say: ‘Sail on! sail on! and on!" "

“My men grow mutinous day by day;

My men grow ghastly wan and weak.”
The stout mate thought of home; a spray

Of salt wave washed his swarthy cheek.
“What shall I say, brave Adm’r’l, say,

If we sight naught but seas at dawn?”’
“Why, you shall say, at break of day:

‘Sail on! sail on! sail on! and on!""”

They sailed and sailed, as winds might blow,
Until at last the blanched mate said:
“"Why, now not even God would know
Should I and all my men fall dead.
These very winds forget their way,
For God from these dread seas is gone.
Now speak, brave Adm'r'l; speak and say’—
He said: “'Sail on! sail on! and on!”

They sailed. They sailed. Then spake the mate:
“This mad sea shows his teeth to-night;
He curls his lips, he lies in wait,
With lifted teeth, as if to bite:
Brave Adm'r’l, say but one good word;
What shall we do when hope is gone?"”
The words leapt like a leaping sword:
“Sail on! sail on! sail on! and on!”

Then, pale and worn, he kept his deck,
And peered through darkness. Ah, that night
Of all dark nights! And then a speck—
A light! a light! a light! a light!
It grew, a starlit flag unfurled!
It grew to be Time's burst of dawn.
He gained a world; he gave that world
Its grandest lesson: “On! sail on!”

JoaQUIN MILLER.
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