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The Cure for Envy

General Superintendent Williamson

NvY is of Satan. When the serpent

beguiled Eve, he poisoned her
spirit and that of her offspring. Her
first-born became an envious mur-
derer of his brother.

Envy is defined as ‘“‘chagrin at the
sight of another’s excellence or good
fortune, accompanied by some degree
of hatred and a desire to possess
equal advantage.”

In its more refined manifestations
envy is not so hideous. But un-
bridled envy has caused every war
in human history. It has inspired
class hatred, political intrigue, com-
munity and domestic quarrels, and
torn the church with senseless divi-
sions.

Envy is the most destructive force
in the world. But for envy, the dis-
covery of atomic energy would be an
unmixed blessing to mankind. It is
envy that forces nations to live in
fear.

Unrestrained envy may work the
destruction of its object; but it is
certain to destroy the one who har-

bors it. There is a legend which tells
of a statue erected to the memory of
a noted wrestler. A contestant who
had been beaten by him wrestled
with the monument under cover of
the night until it fell on him and
crushed him to death. He who in-
dulges envy destroys himself.

The cure for envy is love. Love
“envieth not.” Pure love of God and
man expels that form of seli-love
called envy.

Love rejoices in the good fortune
of everyone. It is not covetous of
the better clothing, house, automo-
bile, or salary of another. Love does
not begrudge his fellow his grace or
gifts, his place of honor in the church
or the community. He who has love
will follow with enthusiasm as well
as lead with humility.

Love does not desire advancement
at the cost of the demotion of some-
one else. It does not discount an-
other’s success, not even a predeces-
SOr Or a Successor.

“Love is of God.”

“Let this mind be in you, which was also in Christ Jesus™ (Phil. 2:3).




SING ON!
By Katherinc Bevis*

HERE arc times in your Christian
life when, though you know you
have lived and walked with God, per-
plexing things come that you cannot
understand. This is a time when you
have to find your comfort in the
Scriptures, and when hymnology fel-
lowships your experience and brings
great comfort and strength into your
life.
It is then you should look and sing
with the poct:

Sometimes ‘mid scenes of deepest
gloom,

Sometimes where Eden’s bowers
bloom,

By waters still, o’er troubled sea.
Still ’tis His hand that leadeth me!

There is nothing else that scares
off the devil so quickly as the sing-
ing of a hymn. It was Martin Luther
who said: “Let us sing a hymn and
spite the devil.”

There is nothing else that so be-
guiles the pilgrim’s steps, and quick-
ens his weary pace, when the miles
are growing long and weary, as the
singing of a hymn. Singing makes
every movement rhythmic, every
service praise, every act thanksgiv-
ing.

Sing when times are dark; you will
make them bright. Sing when the
house of life is lonely: it will become
peopled with unsecn choristers.

Go down into the valley of shadow
with a song, and you will find your-
self singing the new song of Moscs
and the Lamb when you awake on
the other shore.

God can do more with a litte,
humble soul filled with song than
He can with a giant who is glum and
silent.

Pcople who love God and delight
in His commands have a song in their
hearts. In Ps. 100:2 we read: “Serve
the Lord with gladness; come before
his presence with singing.”

Are you leeling that life for you
has become a tangled skein, tangled
with problems that seem to be des-
perately hard to unravel? If so. ex-
amine them and see if somewhere in
the tangle there is not the golden
thread of a hymn, a song of praise,
and, commencing with that thread.
sing out and on until knots are all
untied, until the threads of Ilife’s
skein are all untangled.

The following words are golden
threads that will, without (ail, un-
tangle any snarl:

Lord, I would clasp Thy hand in mine,
Nor ever murmur nor repine,
Content, whatever lot 1 sce,

Since ‘tis my God that leadeth we!

*Houston, Texas

Then, be satisfied as He lecads,
while the words of a beautiful old
hymn ring out to bless your heart and
soul.

“1 Will Be with Thee”
(Heb. 13:5)

By Viola R. Hess

Amidst the toils and stress of life
Comes one sweet whisper clear,

“I will be with thee to the end.
I'll always be there, near.”

’Tis so sweet to feel His hand
Upon our lives each day,
And know that He will guide our
paths
Along life’s rugged way.

My life I've given to His control
To do with what is best.

It's my sweet joy to serve my Lord—
In Him is perfect rest.

So, while I'm here, I'll work and pray
To see souls won for Him,
That they too might find rest and
peace
And a life that's free from sin.

The Dean’s Diary
By E. B. Shannon*

Thursday—John Jones has just
walked out of my office. Just a few
minutes before, he came in with a
broad smile and a gleam in his cye
and laid a letter on my desk with
the words, “Prof, look at this.”

I picked it up and read that John
was being offered a teaching assist-
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antship in one of the most outstand-
ing of the New England universities.
This assistantship would make it
possible for him to carry out his
plans for earning a Doctor of Phil-
ozophy degree in chemistry. It was
the fourth such lctter he had shown
me in the past three weeks. Each
onc had contained a [line offer for
finaneial aid while John attends
graduate school.

It scems only a few months—but
it was four years ago—that John
came to our Nazarenc college with
the understanding that he would
have to “work his own way.” I re-
member the first job he had was
mowing lawns for some of the eld-
crly ladies of the community. How-
ever, it wasni long until he
progressed to a student assistantship
in the chemistry department and
then to a student counsclor’s posi-
tion in the men's dormitory. Now
he has the opportunity to study un-
der the outstanding scientists of the
world.

All of this impresses me, but a
conversation I had with John a few
weeks ago seems tremendously more
important. We¢  were discussing a
number of things when he said:
“Prof, I sure am glad I came to a
holiness college. If I had gone to a
state school as a freshman, I prob-
ably wouldnt he a Christian today.
Now I believe I could go to any
school and keep a vital experience
because I have become established
and know what I believe and why
I believe it.”

Upon inquiry as to what brought
about this change, he attributed it
1o the wholesome atmosphere where
students are urged to put God first,
the godly lives of the faculty. the
fellowship of Christian  classmates,
and an opportunity to learn in a situ-
ation where relative values are
placed in proper perspective.

As I think of this I am impclled
to breathe a prayver ol thanksgiving:
“Thank You, Lord. for a place where
young people can go for an cduca-
tion, and while they arc obtaining
the very best in academic training
they can also become established in
an experience of entire sanctifica-
tion. You know, Lord, that our Naz-
arcne youth deserve the very best,
so put it on the hearts of all who
deal with them to leave no stone un-
turned in their cfforts to get them
into a Nazarene college.”

"Dean, Bethany-Peniel College,
Bethany, Okla.

He said unto them, Whosoever will
come after me, let him deny himself,
and take up his cross, and follow me
(Mark 8:34).
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Studies in the Epistle to the Hebrews:
By H. Orton Wiley*

XVIII. The Priesthood of Christ

WITH the fourth chapter of this Epistle, the
writer closes his discussion of the apostolic
work of Christ and inlroduces (4:14-16) the sub-
ject of His priesthood. He therefore turns from
Moses, the apostle of the old covenant, to Aaron,
its high priest, thus making a sharp distinction
between these two orders of service.

The distinction between the work of an apostle
and a high priest. It is of the utmost importance
that we keep clearly in mind this distinction. A
prophet represents God to man; a pricst repre-
sents man to God. While other functions were
often performed by the priest, they were not es-
sential to his office. This distinction is important
in that priests never performed the act of absolu-
tion, and thus the claims of modern sacerdotalism
find no basis in the Scriptures. For this reason
ministers are never spoken of as priests in the
New Testament, but as prophets, in that they
represent God to man in the ministry of His
Word. Protestantism holds firmly to the ‘“uni-
versal priesthood of believers” under Christ, the
one great High Priest, who alone can forgive
sins and cleanse us from all unrighteousness.

The qualifications of a priest. Four things are
mentioned concerning the ancient priesthood:
(1) The priest is chosen from among men and
ordained to offer both gifts and sacrifices. (2)
He must have compassion on them that are ig-
norant and out of the way. (3) He must make
an offering for his own sins as also for the sins
of the people. (4) He does not take this honor
to himself, but is called of God. It is important
also to distinguish between a mediator, an ad-
vocate, and a priest. A mediator is one who
reconciles man to God; an advocate pleads
for his restoration from sin to holiness; while a
priest preserves and sustains him in the way of
life. Thus some hold that while a sinner needs a
mediator or an advocate, the Christian needs a
priest. Perhaps one of the greatest failures in
the Christian life is that of not grasping the
necessity of living our lives through a Priest;
not only do we need the priestly atonement to
cleanse us from all sin, but we need the priestly
intercession to preserve us from all unrighteous-
ness. :

Christ and the new order of priesthood. Having
stated the essential qualifications of a priest, the
writer now proceeds to show that Christ not
only fulfills these conditions, but does so on a
vastly new and higher plane. Aaron was a priest
of death; Christ was a Priest of life. Aaron was
a priest by virtue of his relation to Levi; Christ
is a Priest in His own right. The Aaronic priest-

*P:esident Emeritus, Pasadena College, Pasadena, Calif.

hood was temporal; Christ’s is eternal—* a priest
for ever after the order of Melchisedec.” Thus
Christ joined in himself both the priestly and
kingly offices and is, thercfore, able to establish
a royal priesthood of believers (I Pet. 2:9).
“Wherefore he is able also to save them to the
uttermost that come unto God by him, seeing
he ever liveth to make intercession for them”

(7:25).

The warning against slothfulness (5:11-14).
In the latter part of this chapter we have a warn-
ing against slothfulness. This fourth warning
comes to a fuller expression in 6:12, “That ye
be not slothful, but followers of them who through
faith and patience inherit the promises.” They
had a great High Priest to intercede for them,
and yet they had made no progress. They had
the Holy Spirit to inspire and guide them, yet
they had not pressed forward into the fullness
of the new covenant provided for them. They
should now be able to teach others, yet they
themselves must again be taught the first prin-
ciples of the doctrine. Maturity in Christian ex-
perience is a capacity for spiritual perception
and skill in spiritual discernment, and to this
they had not attained.

SOMETHING FOR JESUS
By R. E. Zollinhofer*

Every man’s work shall be made manifest: for
the day shall declare it, because it shall be re-
vealed by fire; and the fire shall try every man’s
work of what sort it is (I Cor. 3:13).

Gon’s judgment fires will burn our works, and
all that is not pure gold will be destroyed.
Only that which is built on the Foundation,
Christ Jesus, will remain.

All selfish gain will be burned. All earthly
possessions will be consumed. Every gainful act
will go up in smoke. All that we do to reap self-
comfort, recognition, praise, fame, fortune, or re-
ward will be burned until there is nothing left.

We have a right to own earthly possessions,
to achieve recognition, to enjoy comforts, and to
receive a little reward. To be denied these things
would take away the initiative, zeal, and color of
life. The danger is that we strive for great gain
for ourselves only and do nothing, or very little,
for Jesus.

Every day I must do something for Jesus. I
must save a little money for Jesus. I must gain
a little praise for Jesus. I must do something in
secret so that only Jesus will receive the fame,
recognition, and praise. I must do something for
Jesus every day so that, when the judgment
fires burn my works, there will be something left
out of each day. Then I believe that He will
say, “Well done, thou good and faithful servant.”

*Pastor, Royersford, Pa.
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The Joy of the Fullness

(Iphesians 5:19)
By E. W. Lawrence®

ACCORDING to the Word of God, holiness of
heart and life is not optional, but imperative.
“Follow peace with all men, and holiness, with-
out which no man shall see the Lord” (Heb.
12:14). Every believer is called unto holiness.
“This is the will of God, even your sanctification”
(I Thess. 4:3), said the Apostle Paul writing
to the believers at Thessalonica. There follows
a timely warning: if we despise and reject that
Blood-bought word of sanctification, we do not
so much reject the messenger as the Son of God
himself.

This blessing of heart holiness implies a cleans-
ing from all sin, a deliverance from that traitor
of indwelling carnality, that fleshly aptitude that
lusts against the Spirit. Holiness also implies a
being made perfect in love. “The love of God
is shed abroad in our hearts by the Holy Ghost”
(Rom. 5:5). The blessing of holiness also im-
plies a baptism with God’s own Holy Spirit. “He
shall baptize you with the Holy Ghost, and with
fire,” is how John the Baptist, the Lord’s fore-
runner, announced it. The first disciples were
told to “tarry ye in the city of Jerusalem” until
the baptism became their possession.

In his Ephesian letter, the Apostle Paul ex-
horted the believers to “be filled with the Spirit.”
It is usual to speak of the baptism with the Holy
Spirit as the initial crisis that lifts our lives from
the realm of the carnal into the spiritual, a crisis
that comes as a kind of second conversion, that
can be both dated and timed, so drastic and yet
wonderful is the same, and that led the early
Methodists to designate it as “a second work of
grace in the heart.” Having been baptized with
the Spirit, we are to remain in a condition of
fullness, and then to be continually refilled as
occasions demand.

Consider the outward effect of this inward fill-
ing: “Be filled with the Spirit; speaking to your-
selves in psalms and hymns and spiritual songs,

singing and making melody in your heart to the
Lord” (Eph. 5:18, 19).

Euphoria was the word that the ancient Greeks
used to express an immense sense of well-being.
The euphoria of alcohol brought its adherents
into a temporary state of gaiety. The singing of
drunks is a false euphoria. On the other hand,
Christianity has too often been associated with
gloom, both in our places of worship and in the
lives of its adherents.

When filled with the Spirit of God we shall be
delivered from that icy coldness to life exuberant,
cordial, gay, and infectiously happy. Cold con-
ventionalities will thaw in our presence. The

*London. England
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Spirit-filled life alone can produce the true
euphoria.

The early-day Christians were “drunk” with
joy. The carly disciples of Francis of Assisi
were so radiantly happy that they laughed aloud
in church. They were called “God’s glee men.”
Then the early Methodists stole some of their
best hymn tunes {rom the opera, and set the
songs ol Zion to dance music.

My God, I am Thine.

What a comfort divine! . . .
And my soul it doth dance
At the sound of Thy name.

A brother who met the Cliff College Trekkers
on the beach at Clacton-on-Sea, England, and
who was converted to Christ from a life of sin
through their instrumentality, said that their
holiness was of the “radiant, rollicking type.”

The early soldiers of the Salvation Army
danced for joy. William Booth told them that,
if the Spirit moved them, they could leap for joy
in hymn or prayer. They did. A story is told of
a Dr. Farmer, organist of Harrow, who presided
on one occasion at a Salvation Army musical
festival. His musical soul was offended by the
brother playing the French horn. He is reported
to have appealed to the drummer not to hit his
instrument so hard, and the beaming bandsman
replied, “Sir, I'm so happy I could burst the
blessed drum.” When Farmer turned to the
horn player with a similar remark, the enthusi-
astic player answered, “But, sir, I am so full of
joy that I want to blow this thing quite straight.”
And just how can we be filled with joy? By
being filled to overflowing with the Holy Spirit.

This fullness is for all (Acts 2:39) who have
been delivered from the guilt of sin.

This fullness is God’s will. “The Lord . . .
hath sent me,” said Ananias to Saul of Tarsus,
“that thou mightest . . . be filled with the Holy
Ghost” (Acts 9:17).

This fullness is our need today. “Ye shall re-
ceive powecr, after that the Holy Ghost is come
upon you: and ye shall be witnesses” (Acts
1:8), said the risen Lord Jesus himself. Then He
commanded His disciples to “tarry . . . in the
city of Jerusalem,” until they were endued, or
“clothed with” the Holy Spirit and consequent
“power from on high.”

A MATTER OF MIND
By Alice Whitson Norton

The breaths of icy winds caress my cheek,
And ruthlessly they rumple up my hair;
Snowbirds are on the wing along the creek

And winter desolation fills the air.

The crack of deadwood sounds beneath my feet,
Yet in my heart is neither fear nor dread,
Since I can see in winter’s gloom and sleet
The joys of springtime looming up ahead.



Any blame for not being Spirit-filled lies
with ourselves. It is not, “Has He given?” but,
“Have we received?” ‘“Have ye received the
Holy Ghost since ye believed?” asked Paul of
those at Ephesus who had been converted
through the ministry of Apollos.

When Spirit-filled, we shall become a blessing
to others, and rivers of blessing will flow out
and refresh the dry, thirsty wilderness around.
Great Britain would be frozen up each winter
(as the gulf of the St. Lawrence, in Canada) and
its commerce therefore void but for the warm
waters of the Gulf Stream that flow from the
Gulf of Mexico right across the mighty Atlantic
and wash these shores of ours. This is a parable
of the Holy Spirit, who is the Gulf Stream of
the love of God. There is no end to the possi-
bility of a Spirit-filled man or woman. There
is an abundance of provision. ‘“Whithersoever
the rivers shall come, shall live” (Ezek. 47:9).

The pipes of an organ are cold and silent, but
allow the musician to sit at the console, and run
his fingers over the keyboards, and the pipes
are filled with beautiful harmonies. This is a
picture of the difference that the fullness makes.

“Be filled with the Spirit,” is a command. But
every command in the Scriptures presupposes a
promise, in the power of grace divine. “Be filled
with the Spirit” because “ye may be filled.”
Revere the initial gift in obedience (see Acts
5:32), then “walk in the Spirit, and ye shall not
fulfil the lust of the flesh” (Gal. 5:16).

Then said Jesus . . . If ye continue in my word,
then are ye my disciples indeed; and ye shall
know the truth, and the truth shall make you
free (John 8:31-32).

The Lifted Look
By R. B. Oliver*

MUCH apo was made a few years ago about
the “new look.” Newspapers, radio, and
fashion magazines praised it, condemned it, held
it up to ridicule, and compared it, until practi-
cally everybody in America was conscious that
there was a new style in women’s wearing ap-
parel. It all was the design of the style creators
to make the public “look” conscious. Women
everywhere clamored for the “new look.”

If some way could be found to make the
Church of God as conscious of and as desirous
of the “lifted look,” it would make greater strides
towards its goal of winning the people of the
world to the kingdom of God. The “lifted look”
is the look prescribed by Christ for His followers.
It is the “look” He gives to His devotees. This
is the “look” that sees the need and gives the
vision and the burden for imploring the Lord

*Tucson, Arizona

for help in supplying that need. It is the upward
look—the look that sees beyond the tangled lives
of those who people the swamplands of sin, to
the snow-washed peaks of the life of holiness, to
which we are to guide them. The “lifted look” is
the worth-while look; it is the eternal look. “I

say unto you, Lift up your eyes, and look ... "”
(John 4:35).

The “lifted look” implies that there is a lower
look—a downward look. The necessary things
of life claim our attention. The needs of the day
—food, shelter, and clothing—of necessity claim
our interest, employ our time. Yet in the midst
of the clamors of life God would have us keep
the “lifted look.”

The disciples left Jesus by the side of the well
for what they thought was a rest in the shade and
the sweet smell of water. The dusty trudge from
Jerusalem was tiring. No doubt He was hungry,
and we know that He was thirsty. But He had
the “lifted look.” He did not see just meat, bread,
and cooling water when He lingered at the well.
He saw a needy soul that was to come that way
for water, who needed the water of life. He saw
a life occupied with the menial things—carrying
water, fixing meals—that was to catch the “lifted
look” and bring salvation to her home and com-
munity. The “lifted look” is catching.

Contrast the “lifted look” of Jesus with that
of His disciples. The food for lunch was very
necessary, of course, but notice that they were
so concerned about it that all twelve men were
needed to procure it. Twelve men go to town
to get food enough for lunch. No account is given
of their encountering and supplying a single need
while doing the chore. No doubt every person
whom they met or dealt with had a soul need, but
did they see it? No, theirs was the lowered look.

Soon after the return of the disciples to the
well, still fussy and busy with their lunch,
the Samaritan woman, who had just tasted of the
water of life, caught the “lifted look” and saw
the terrible soul need in her community, and
immediately went and said, “Come, see ... ” We
know that hers was the “lifted look” because
“the woman then left her waterpot, and went
her way into the city, and saith to the men, Come,
see . .. " (John 4:28).

“Lift up your eyes, and look on the fields . ..”
There is ripened grain all around us, ready for
the sickle, and not enough sickles to harvest it.
Let’'s get the “lifted look.” Slip out of your
Sunday-school class next Sunday and spend the
time driving your city or town, noting and jot-
ting down the addresses of children playing, who
should be in a Sunday-school class. Then call on
those homes during the week. Before the week
is out you will have begun to “lift up your eyes,
and look” upon the terrible need, and you will
begin to see the opportunities in Christian serv-
ice. You will begin to see the possibilities tied
up with getting boys and girls into Sunday school,
and under the influence of the gospel. You will
begin to see the responsibilities incumbent upon
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those who have drunk of the water of life. After
you see the need, after you see the responsibility,
then you will find it easy to pray the Lord of
harvest to send laborers, for you will {ind there
is more than you can do. “Say not ye, There arc
yet four months, and then cometh harvest? be-
hold, I say unto you, Lift up your eyes, and look
on the fields; for they are white already to har-
vest” (John 4:35).

How God Answers Prayer ()
By L. Wayne Sears™

Tribulation worketh patience (Rom. 5:3).

HAVE you seen people who seemed to be pos-
sessed of remarkable patience? Nothing
ever seems to upset the even tenor of their ways.
They always seem perfectly contented and at
ease—never upset and never out of patience.

Have you ever prayed for patience? 1 have.
Many times I have knelt and asked God for more
patience. But it seemed to me that God mis-
understood my prayer, for I had no sooner begun
to pray for patience than I began to have such
tribulations and difficulties that my patience was
quickly exhausted.

So I prayed to God about it again. I told Him
that I wanted to develop patience. I wanted an
even disposition, and needed lots of time to work
on it. I wanted Him to let me partake of His
infinite grace to the extent that, whatever came
my way, I would have such calmness and such
assurance that I would never be out of patience.

Then I learned another lesson. I learned that
patience is not developed in easy circumstances,

*Pastor, First Church, Ponca City, Okla.

HOUSE OF LIFE
By Jean L. Phillips

When clouds of sorrow downward pour their
tears,
And winds of trouble beat with fearful blast,
I'm safely roofed with prayer and have no fears,
And walled with praise that stands both sure
and fast.

This little house of life He helped me build
Is warmed with love He daily doth provide.

Within it all the storms of life are stilled,
And Grace and I therein, with Peace, abide.

Gay thankfulness, a candle tall and bright,
Rebukes the darkness with a steadfast light.

Thanks, thanks, dear Lord, for refuge safe and
sure,
That doth the utmost storms of life endure!
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but in difficult. I learned that patience is not
needed when all goes well and there are no trials.
I had prayed for patience, and the Lord had an-
swered my prayer. It was not the way 1 wanted
it answered, but it was the answer He wanted
me to receive.

Patience is the result of cultivation of that
quality of trust that believes God works all things
for our good. So I found that it is dangerous to
pray for patience, for God may send tribulations
instead. But those tribulations will work patience,
if we use the grace this is supplied with all of the
circumstances.

“Renewal of Covenant’*
By E. E. Wordsworth*

TIIE caprioN is Wesley’s, While perusing Wes-
ley’s Journal the writer has been repeatedly
impressed with Wesley’s emphasis on the neces-
sity of covenant renewals. It was his practice
among the societics 1o stress this important mat-
ter on fitting occasions. January 1, 1771. he re-
cords: “A large congregation met at Spitalfields
in the evening, in order to renew, with one heart,
and one voice, their covenant with God. This
was not in vain; the Spirit of glory and of God,
as usual, rested upon them” (Vol. V, p. 398).
On another occasion he says, “We met, as usual,
in the evening, in order to solemnly and explicitly
renew our covenant with God” (Vol. V, p. 442).

There are some striking words and phrases to
be emphasized: “in order to renew,” “with one
heart,” “and one voice,” “solemnly,” “explicitly.”
Such renewal was evidently followed by the
blessing of God according to Wesley. “This was
not in vain; the Spirit and glory of God rested
upon them.”

Wesley himself once said concerning his own
spiritual life, “If I {ail to fast and pray I soon lose
my spiritual heat.” Brother, sister, il that could
be true of the great soul of Wesley. let me ask
where you and I stand today.

Proper introspection is beneficial as well as
revealing. We arc admonished to “take heed”
lest [we] “fall.” Morbid self-cxamination spells
defeatism, but a wholesome look within one’s
own soul is helpful and corrective in its effect.
We sometimes take too much for granted when
it would be better 1o admit {rankly our short-
comings, bow humbly at the throne of grace and
beg for mercy, and thus renew our solemn cov-
enant with God. Our consecration should deep-
en, enlarge, and be more spiritualized with the
passing of the years. Honestly, now, dear reader,
don’t you think you could be more spiritual,
Christlike, godly, and devoted to the Master?
Make a check on your covenant vows and
prayerfully consider your present relationship
with God.

*Pastor, Goldendale, Wash.



Ten-Year Prayer Meeting—African Style

A true story by Bess A. Olson*

W. J. Platt of England listened with astonish-
ment to the French lawyer in Great Bassam,
Africa. “I can’t believe it,” he murmured. “It’s
too fantastic!”

It was in 1913, and he had been sent to nego-
tiate the reopening of the English church in
Great Bassam, which two years previously had
been closed by the French; but what the lawyer
was saying drove everything else from the
Englishman’s mind.

“Away yonder,” said the lawyer, waving his
hand toward the Ivory Coast, “are thousands of
village people waiting for you. They have even
sent a deputation here asking us to send them
missionaries. Queer bunch of natives—folks call
them ‘Harris Christians.””

Platt inquired around town. “What is this I
hear about ‘Harris Christians’ waiting for a mis-
sionary ?”

“Tt is true,” answered the townspeople. “For
years thousands of natives have been sending
the message, ‘We have burnt our amulets and
fetishes. Send us teachers to enlighten us.””

Though limited for time, Platt determined to
investigate. Hardly daring to believe, yet feeling
a strange thrill of hope, he started the trip by
dugout canoe along the lagoons that run for two
hundred miles behind the coast. What he found
was amazing—in every village crowds turned
out to welcome him!

“You are the white man we have been waiting
for!” they cried. “You are the answer to our
prayers!”

In triumph, in shouting and singing of hymns,
they led him to their villages and to their
churches. Yes, unbelievable as it seemed, each
village possessed a church made of stones, blocks
of red latrite. Some were roofed with elephant
grass. Others, however, had roofs of corrugated
iron, which the natives had carried on their
heads for miles from distant towns. Each church
had a bell tower and bell.

At the village of Cosnos, Platt preached to five
hundred natives packed into the church. An
even bigger crowd and church met him at Toupa.
Everywhere he was greeted enthusiastically and
the natives listened with hungry hearts.

The time he had allotted for investigation,
however, was soon over. He must return to
England. The people stared at him out of dark,
bewildered eyes. “But you cannot go!” they
cried. “We have waited for you for ten years!”

“Ten years!” gasped Platt. “You have waited
—tell me!”

*Ios Angeles, California

(Sources of research: An Epic on the Ivory Coast, Sir
James Marchant, K.B.E., LL.D.; Friends of Africa, Jean
K. MacKenzie; The Ewangelization of Pugan Africa, J.
DuPlessis, Litt.D., D.D.)

They told him, then, of the coming into their
midst ten years before of a “prophet,” William
Ward Harris, a “man of God.” He had passed
through the Ivory Coast country with a message
of salvation from the “true and living God.” He
had gone on to the Gold Coast, but he had left
behind him thirty thousand hearts praying for
further revelation.

“Prophet” Harris was a Kroo by race. Born
in Cape Palmas in Liberia, he was converted at
the Wesleyan Methodist church. He went about
Liberia testifying; then in 1903 he began a mis-
sionary tour of the unreached villages of the
Ivory Coast. Carrying a large cross made of
bamboo and a Bible, which some authorities
claim he could not even read, he denounced the
heathen religion and preached in the name of
Jesus.

“Put away your false gods!” he commanded.
“Pray to the true God, Maker of heaven and
earth. Buy yourselves Bibles that you may be
ready when one shall come who can read them
to you. Someday God will send a white man to
you who will tell you all about himself and His
Son, the Lord Jesus Christ!”

He preached with such fervor and power that
everywhere multitudes destroyed their fetishes
and shrines. “He is a prophet,” they declared,
“come to tell us of God.”

As his fame grew, crowds of men and women
came from upcountry, trooping along forest paths
to hear him. Fetish priests were powerless be-
fore him and the people eagerly drank in the
message of the living God. It was a message
of love—a message they longed to hear.

And though Harris’ gospel was elementary—
“Idol worship is wrong, charms unavailing; there
is one God and one Saviour, Jesus Christ”"—it
held. The people built their churches. Through
a wandering salesman they were able to procure
large family Bibles in English, which they kept
in honor on tables in their churches.

They selected “preachers” from their own
midst and, long after Harris had passed on to
the Gold Coast to stir up the people in a similar
manner, they continued to 