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THE I NVI NCI BLE ANCIENTS ... and the secret of their power
(I SAMJEL 31:11-13; 1 CHRONICLES 11: 15-19; 3 JOAIN 7)

Spiritual enthusiasm is controlled passion; the dynamc
whi ch sends weaklings forth to subdue the mighty. Mn fired
with this rare quality conquer worlds. Today scientists |ean
over their drawing boards, technicians work overtinme, and
the resources of great countries are dedicated to the thrilling
prospect of sending space-ships to explore t he heavens.

Ent husi astic nmen never adnit defeat, and that undoubtedly
is the secret of their eventual triunph. Long ago this sane
quality enabled unlearned nmen to challenge the m ght of
pagan enpires; this wunconquerable energy est abl i shed t he
Church, and sent missionaries to the end of the earth. 1In al
ages, enthusiasm has been the life of the Church. For a few
monents, |let us turn back the pages of history.

The Citizen's Challenge . . . on the Wills of Beth-shan-
| Saruel 31:11-13

It was a dark and shadowy night for the fugitives who |[ay
around the make-shift canp. Far away, upon the field of
battle lay the bodies of many comrades, and buried forever
were the hopes of Israel. Denobilized and conmpletely van-
qui shed by hordes of Philistines, survivors had fled for their
lives. When a sentry whispered a warning, the nmen becane
alert; soneone was approaching their canp. Then a man
staggered into the mdst of the watching soldiers, and was
recogni zed as one given up for dead. He told the story of the
death of Saul, and how his headl ess body had been suspended
fromthe walls of the Philistine stronghold; and instantly
"the nen of Jabesh Glead arose, and went all night, and
took the body of Saul and the bodies of his sons from the

wall of Beth-shan . . . ... They remenbered how Saul had
once been their saviour (I Sanmuel 11), and their undying
gratitude banished their weakness and turned each nman into

a giant. They did it for the king' s sake!

The Captain's Courage . . . for the WIlIl of Bethlehem
I Chronicles 11: 15-19
Stealthily, with infinite care, the young man wiggled his

way up the face of the hillside. He was in enenmy-controlled
territory, and one mstake mght l|ead to worse than death.
Qccasional | y he paused, his keen eyes sweeping the surrounding
hills. Every tree, every rock was exam ned for the presence of
an eneny; but the whole scene seened devoid of

life. Alittle farther, and then peering over the highest ridge,
the watcher gazed down upon the quaint little t own of
Bet hlehem Alas, the Philistines were in evidence everywhere.
Turning to beckon the others who had quietly followed, the
man was soon joined by David and t wo ot her capt ai ns.
Toget her they watched the intruders in the valley. Suddenly,
David sighed and said, " Ch that one would give ne drink of
the water of Bethlehem that is at the gate." and even while he
was speaking, his faithful captains resolutely made their plans.
" And the three brake through the host of the Philistines,
and drew water . . . and brought it to David." Perhaps it
seened a foolhardy thing to attenpt, but they r emenber ed
how Davi d had been their saviour (I Sam 22:2) and their

ent husiasm nade possible the inpossible. They did it for
the Master's sake!

The Christians' Crusade . . . in the Wrld of Bl oodshed
3 John 7
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The old man John paused, quill in hand, and reninisced.
He was witing a short letter to the well-beloved Gaius, but
his wandering thoughts had interrupted the task. H's nind
was going back over the decades; he was renenbering col-
| eagues who had |l ong since gone honme to heaven. He smled;
yes, they had been wonderful workers. They had vanquished
heat hen powers, and had triunphed in the greatest cause on
earth. He sighed, and returning to his parchnent, wr ot e,
"“. . . for his nane's sake they went forth, taking nothing of
the Gentiles." Enthusiasmtook the early Christians to rmarket
pl aces, to synagogues, to hones, to face the Ilions, to suffer
death by inhuman neans. Enthusiasm gave birth to el o-
guence, and the story of Christ was told everywhere. These
early Christians renenbered the Cross, and their enthusiasm
propelled theminto the wunknown. Today our world is filled

with churches, <clergy, and institutions, but sonething is
wong. W are nmachi nes wi t hout power ; rockets wi t hout
dynami c; Christians wi t hout hol y fire. Chur ch deacons
throw their hats in the air at a ball game;, shy, nervous

creatures enbrace strangers when their favorite star scores

a goal; stamering people possess silver tongues when narket
pri ces, weat her prospects, or even new fashions are
under discussion; but when Chri st nane is nment i oned-
"Shhhhhhhhh! W nust not steal the ninister's j ob! Yes,
sir, thereis a tine for everything, and this is Wadnesday
afternoon, not Sunday norning! Shhbhhhhhh! Turn on t he
T.V., there might be a mannequi n parade com ng on! "

"Il Stay at My Post Until -"

Pailo cenetery, near the <city of Tacloban, on Leyte Island
in the Philippines, was very still. Oficers and nmen of the
United States Navy stood silently in long straight |ines, and
each heart was deeply stirred. The padre, the Rev. WIIliam
Prigger, was concluding the burial service for 131 nen who

had been Kkilled when a Japanese Kanikasi (suicide pl ane)
brought devastation and destruction to the U S battl eship
Nashville. The nmen watched and listened, and were conscious

of the fact that so easily they too m ght have died w th their

conrades. Suddenly the plaintive notes of " Call to Colors " rang

out, and the flag which had been flying at half-nast
slowmy rose to the mast-head. The firing squad had paid their
tribute to fallen conrades, and all nmen stood at the salute
They would never forget that tragic day when destruction
hurtled fromthe skies above the Pacific.

To them at first, it seened inconceivable that fanatica
Japanese pilots would willingly sacrifice thenselves for their
Enperor, but their superior officers insisted that this would
be the case. Indeed, the suicide flyers would be a nenace to
all United States ships. Wien the treacherous attack was
| aunched, the sky seenmed filled wth planes, and bonbs were
soon falling everywhere. Then cane t he scream ng sounds
of a plane hurtling toward the decks of the battleship, and
in the ill-fated nonents whi ch fol | oned, 131 nmen wer e
killed. The wounded were rushed to hospital, where the grim
fight to save life continued day and night; but in the quietness
of the Pailo cenetery the wunfortunate victins of eneny mad-

ness were buried with full mnilitary honors.

The padre, his task conpleted, stood back and |ooked at
his boys. They were all inpressed; but one young nman
Harold Adans, seened nore upset than the rest. H s face

was intensely grim and when he was asked the nature of his

thoughts during the internment, he replied, " Chaplain, those

nmen died for us." " Yes, | know," answered the padre; " but
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what do you think we should do about it? " Wth conpelling
energy, Adans said, " | don't know what you are going to
do, chaplain; | don't know what the other <chaps are going to
do; but I'Il tell you what I intend to do. Wen the ship is
refitted and out on the ocean again; when General Quarters
is sounded, |I'mgoing back to ny battle station. 1'lIl stay at
my gun till every enemy plane is shot out of the air, and every
eneny ship is sunk to the bottomof the ocean. Yes, ['ll stay
at my post until that for which these chaps died becones a
reality in this world."

Years later, in Cctober, 1958, when | was welconmed to the
city of Ednonton, in Alberta, Canada, | was delighted to

di scover that the Rev. WIIliam Prigger, then the minister of

the First Baptist Church, Calgary, had been invited to deliver
an addr ess at t he i naugur al neeting of t he evangel i stic
crusade. | shall never f or get t he nmonent s when this fine
servant of CGod re-1ived hi s wartine experi ences. As he
described the Japanese attack, and recalled the burial service,

for his conr ades, he reiterated t he sentinments of Har ol d
Adans. Then he spoke of Another, Who di ed to bri ng peace
toa troubled world. He reminded us of Christ's sacrifice, and

asked what we i nt ended to do about t he matter. Agai nst
the setting of a sailor's determination, M. Prigger i ntimted
that each Christian should stay at his post until every evi l
agency had been swept from the battl efiel ds of life; until
each hateful thing in national and international I|ife had been
destroyed; until those gl ori ous principl es for whi ch Chri st

di ed swayed the worl d.

It was said of the church at Laodicea that its nenbers were
neither hot nor <cold. They were |ukewarm and as such wer e
quite wunacceptable to God. It is difficult to under st and how
some Christians vow all egi ance to Chri st and t hen remain
apathetic in regard to the ext ensi on of H s ki ngdom Sone

desire increasing wealth, and forget t hat ultimately it can
only supply a tonb. Ohers crave for fame in the real ns of
sport, and f or get t hat humans have poor Menori es. Thi ngs
which are tenporal are qui ckly forgotten. Even enpires nmay
arise and fall, to be r emenber ed only by hi st ori ans. The
ki ngdom of God is eternal; to work for it, to extend its influ-

ence, to please its King-these are t he gr eat est achi evenent s
inlife.

Christ wants the best. He in the far off ages
Once clained the firstlings of the flock, the finest of the

wheat ;
And still He asks His own, with gentlest pleading,
To lay their brightest hopes, their riches, talents at Hs feet:
He'll not forget the feeblest service, hunblest |ove;

He only asks that of our store we give to Hm
The best we have.

And is our best too much? Ah, friends, let us renenber
How once our Lord poured forth His soul for us,

And in the prine of His nmysterious manhood
Gave up His precious life upon the cross:

The Lord of Lords, by Whomthe worlds were nade,
Through bitter griefs and tears gave us
The best He had.
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