


























“Christ in you the hope of
glory”—has power. Many who
truly receive the Holy Spirit as
a definite experience are siow
in learning the yielded life, and
God is only able to give accord-
ing to the power that worketh
in us. But again, He is our
Teacher, and one poor in spir-
it, yielded in will, will find God
answering prayer for this need
as well as all others that the life
may yield wholly to Him.
Closing with the beautiful
words found in the hymn:

Oh, to be but emptier, lowlier,
Mean, unnoticed, and unknown,
And to God a wvessel holier,
Filled with Christ, and Christ
alone!
Nought of earth to cloud the
glory,
Nought of self the light to dim,
Telling forth His wondrous
story
Emptied—to be filled with Him!
My prayer is that the Holy
Spirit will interpret to you as
He has to me this beautiful pas-
sage of Scripture and kindle in
your hearts a great desire to go
all the way of the Cross.

In Perils by the Heathen

(Continued from page 5.)

man who was not given to loud
praising shout “Hallelujah” that
day! Even the heathen were
saying, “Surely their God takes
care of them!”

The Nationalist troops, too,
seemed awed by the whole thing,
They had orders to leave a few
days later and we left with
them. Somehow God gave
strength for those long days of
marching in bitter weather
through snowdrifts or on icy
paths over hilly country. At
night we slept either on boards,
or on the floor of some village
home, but it was always the
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best that could be provided by
the two officers who took upon
themselves to be responsible for
us. We believed that those men,
total strangers, were God-given.
They shared everything with us
—even to a comb and wash-
cloth!

How to Pray for Chinese

Christians

For boldness. The disciples in Je-
rusalem, after some of their number
had been imprisoned, prayed, “Grant
unto Thy servants to speak Thy word
with all boldness.” Holy boldness is
indeed needed in a land whose lead-
ers regard all religions as supersti-
tion, and Christianity as having been
a tool of “Western imperialism.”

For love. Meetings in which it is
required that brethren must accuse
each other are constantly held
throughout China, in churches as well
as in other groups of people. The be-
trayal of confidence in an atmosphere
of fear and suspicion quickly breeds
hatred, and only a constant renewal
of the Spirit of Jesus Christ in the
heart will make possible the fulfill-
ment of the divine command to love
one another.

For discernment. Chinese Chris-
tians are often in great confusion of
mind as to how far they should go
in acceding to the requirements of
the government. “Let every soul be
in subjection to the higher powers”
is a scriptural injunction to which
many turn as their reason for doing
and saying things which are funda-
mentally contrary to the Christian
profession. The Holy Spirit is the
only teacher who can guide them
into all truth in the perilous and per-
plexing circumstances in which they
find themselves. —THE MILLIONS.

On the morning of the sec-
ond day we were so utterly
weary and lame that it seemed
impossible to move at all, let
alone begin a day’s march. And
the orders were for a longer
march than that of the day be-
fore! We were just quietly told
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that we must go on, that they
dare not leave us behind in Com-
munist territory, for when the
Natinonalist troops moved out
of a place, the Reds moved in.

Well, we started in the Name
of the Lord, and He gave us the
help we needed. The men seemed
to expect it would be so. I re-
member that on the second night
there was a rat running around
the floor where we and some of
the officers and men were lying,
packed in like sardines. The
next night I made some remark
about hoping we wouldn’t be
troubled by rats again,—vain
hope in China!-—to which one
of those heathen men replied,
very seriously, “Don’t be afraid.
God is here.” A well-deserved
rebuke!

God can indeed give grace in
time of need. Living in the
North of China, I had heard
much through the years of what
the Communists were capable of
doing, of what had happened in
Manchuria, for instance. I sup-
pose that there was none of us
who knew of such things, but
recoiled from the thought of
ever having to meet with those
men ourselves. But when the
time came and we were actually
in their power, there was no
fear, only a wonderful peace.

When they sometimes asked
us if we weren’t afraid since
they could put us to death if
they wished to, we could truth-
fully answer that we did not
mind what they did. If they
killed us, we would go straight
to Heaven; but we knew, we told
them, that they were powerless
to harm us unless our God per-
mitted them to.

The Lord fulfilled His prom-
ise to keep us in perfect peace.
His grace was sufficient and can
be for His children suffering far



Canarsie Full Gospel Chapel Dedicated

O N November 1st the Canar-
sie Full Gospel Chapel, Brook-
lyn, New York, of which Rev.
and Mrs. W. Ernest Oldfield are
the ministers, was dedicated by
Pastor Hans Waldvogel. This
service was a fitting climax to
the week’s meetings celebrating
the tenth anniversary of the
work in Canarsie. This event
was well publicized in the com-
munity and received front-page
recognition in the Canarsie Cou-
rier. From this write-up we
quote:

After ten years of ministry in this
community the Canarsie Full Gospel

Chapel announces it is ready to dedi-
cate a church of its own.

Starting out with a tent on the
corner of Remsen Avenue and Ave-
nue L in August, 1942, the work has
enlarged and widened its scope of

Canarsie Full Gospel Chapel.

service throughout Canarsie. For four
years the Chapel was located at 9526
Avenue L. When this property was
sold in 1946 the growing church
found a temporary home at 606 E.
89th Street, where services were con-
ducted in the Italian Church of God.

In October, 1951, the Canarsie Bap-
tist Church, 1186 Remsen Avenue
was purchased. The herculean task
of renovating and redecorating this
building was undertaken largely by
the members themselves, who have

wielded hammer and saw, trowel and
paint brush with the same zeal and
fervor with which the gospel has been
preached.

A new heating system has been in-
stalled; both auditoriums and a five-
room parsonage in the rear have
been completely redecorated; the out-
side has been beautified with a fresh
coat of paint, a new roof put on and
the steeple has been repaired. The
church has been a landmark in Ca-
narsie for many years.

“The building itself is not the only
interesting aspect of the work,” says
the Rev. W. Ernest Oldfield, Minis-
ter. “Volumes could be written of the
way in which individual lives have
been transformed and helped. As an
example, one woman came into the
tent suffering from a large, exterior
goiter and a number of other mala-
dies. In answer to the prayer of
faith she was healed, and became so
eager to serve God that, through her
efforts alone, fifty children were
brought into the Sunday school.”

worse things, unthinkable
things, and increasingly, in Chi-
na and in other lands today. Hal-
lelujah!

That is the first thing I want
to leave with you. The second
is this: much of the help given
during those weeks and months
was because there were those
who prayed. I am persuaded of
that, We probably know only
a small part of it, but here at
least is one glimpse.

Several weeks after we had
reached a place of safety we
had a letter from a missionary
friend far to the northeast of
us, who had just read the story
of our escape (in a Chinese pa-
per). She wrote that at the
very time when our lives were

in danger, she and several oth-
ers were in the home of a friend
“for coffee and prayer.” They
knew nothing of our need, but
while they were still at the cof-
fee part, she had a terrible bur-
den for us, so intense that they
went to prayer immediately.
“We got down to prayer,” she
wrote, ‘“and the very heavens
were opened. I kept saying,
‘Keep them covered with the
blood! ... We knew that what-
ever happened God was under-
taking for you.”

Our God wants to give won-
derful victories right along—
perhaps not always in the way
of physical deliverance such as
ours was, and such as many oth-
ers, both Chinese and mission-
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aries have had—but victories,
nevertheless, glorious victories
over the devil, victories for
Christ’s kingdom. God so much,
it would seem, depends on the
prayers of His people, Oh, that
we may be at His bidding for
his ministry, taking time and
giving the Holy Ghost a chance
to pray through us as He will!

The greatest thing Jesus did was
to be subject. Jesus was in the school
of obedience for thirty years and
was subject. That is why the demons
became subject to Him later.—H.W.

* * *
THE HAPPY HEART
O Happy Heart, wherein the Son
Reigns, as upon His peaceful Throne!
But first each foe must conquered be,
For conflict precedes victory!
—Tersteegen.
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BEIN G thus passed the vast ocean, and a sea of troubles before in their
preparation, they had now no friends to welcome them, nor inns to enter-
tain or refresh their weatherbeaten bodies, no houses, or much less towns,
to seek for succour.

It is recorded in Scripture, as a mercy to the Apostle and his shipwrecked
company, that the barbarians showed them no small kindness in refreshing
them, but these savage barbarians, when they met with them, were readier
to fill their sides full of arrows than otherwise.

And for the season, it was winter, and they that know the winters of that
country, know them to be sharp and violent.

Besides, what could they see but a hideous and desolate wilderness, full
of wild beasts and wild men? And what multitudes there might be of them
they knew not.

Neither could they, as it were, go up to the top of Pisgah, to view from
this wilderness a more goodly country to feed their hopes; for whichever
way they turned their eyes (save upward to the heavens) they could have
little solace or content in respect of any outward objects. For summer be-
ing done, all things stand upon them with a weatherbeaten face; and the
whole country, full of woods and thickets, represented a wild and savage
hue.

If they looked behind them, there was the mighty ocean which they had
passed, and was now as a main bar and gulf to separate them from all the
civil parts of the world.

What could now sustain them but the Spirit of God and his grace?

May not and ought not the children of these fathers rightly say:

“Our fathers were Englishmen which came over this great ocean,
and were ready to perish in tiis willdernes, but they cried unto the
Lord, and He heard their voyce, and looked on their adversitie, etc.
Let them therfore praise the Lord, because He is good, and His mercies
endure for ever. Yea, let them which have been redeemed of the Lord
shew how He hath delivered them from the hand of the oppressour.
When they wandered in the deserte willdernes out of the way, and
found no citie to dwell in, both hungrie, and thirstie, their sowle was
overwhelmed in them. Let them confess before the Lord His loving
kindnes, and His wonderfull works before the sons of men.”

WiLLiAM BRADFORD.
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