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~ LESSON FOR JUNE 17
THE RISEN LORD,

LESBON TEXT—John 20:2-18,

GOLDEN TEXT—But now Is Christ

risen from the dead, and become the first
fruits of them that slept.—I Cor, 1500,

The death of Christ mnde a decp
lmpression upon the beholders (Luke
213 :48, 49). Jogeph, who seems to have
Lbeen n seeret diseiple, obtalned the
hody, and gave it burinl (Mark 15:
12-47). In Mnrk's record weshave the
story of the discovery of the resurree-
tlon by the women, and Mut{hew tells
us how his enemles dealt with that
fact. He sure to use n good harmony
of the four gospels in presenting all
of these lessons, else some Important
detnll will be overlooked,

I. Mary's Visit to the Tomb"(vv.1-
10). 'The Snbbath ended at sundown,
nnil the shops were then open, and
Maory Magdnlene was nble to purchase
splees with which to anoint the dend
There I8 strong prob-
abllity tuat the women pald n visit
to the tomb lnte on Saturday (Mntt,
28:1, R, V.). Starting the next morn-
Ing, “while It was yet dork” (v, 1),
they eame to the tomb to perform this
last service of love, Jesus hnd no
need of such service (Matt, 16:27; 20;
182, hut the women were rewnrded by
recelving the first gllmpse of the risen
Lord. There were five appenrances on
this first day of the week: (1) to Mary
Mungdalene, (2) to the “other women,”
(3) to Peter; (4) to those on the way
to BEmmnus, and (5) to the ten dls-
elples, Thomaa belng aheent,

None of these seemed to expect Jo-
gus to be risen, for they hoad each

fulled to listen to nnd ponder his |-

words, The extent and genulneness of
the nffection of the women 18 found In
that they went to serve Jesus when
apporently all hope hnd folled (I Cor.
15:8, . V.)., As goon ns Mury saw
the stone rolled nway, she concluded
that the tomb had been rlfled, and
hastened to report to ther disciples
(v. 2, This report of the women to
the disciples wns consldered “as idle
tales” (Luke 24:11). With Intense
eagerness Poter and John ran to the
tomb thus reported as heing. robhed.
John, the younger, reachefl the tomh
firat, but In reverence did not enter,
only stooping to look In (vv. 4, 5).
Peter, the Impetuous one, rushes in-
glde, ond sees the linen clothes Iyving,
ond the popkin that had been about
the henad carefnlly folded and lying In
a plice by Itself (v. T). This nppar-
ently Insignificant detnll I8 one which
is really significant, Innsmuch as It
ghows that the tomb had not been
rifled, leaving disorder behind., 1In-
stend of excltedly suntehing the nop-
kin from his face, and hurling 1t
whither' It might fall, he had quictly
taken It off, and In an orderly way
Inld It aside, It I8 in such minute de-
taulls a9 this that we see the grentest
evidenca of the verunclty of this ree-
ord,

11, Mary Weeping (vv. 11-:15), The
diselples returned to thelr awn homes,
and doubtless to the other disciples
(v. 10), but the loving Mary remalned
behind In this place made sncered a8
having housed the body of the Lord.
It 1s nutural for us to lnger In sllent
meditoglon In ploces of our greatest
revalation or of our deepest sounl ex-
perlence. Jesus had told his disclples
over and over agaln that he should rlse
agnin, and It seems stronge that his
enemlea should have remembered It
(Matt. 27:63) and his frlends not,

111. Mary Worshlping (vv. 16-18),
There must have been an {nflection In
the voice of Jesus, for, upon the utter-
ance of that one word, “Mary," she
recognized her risen Lord, Joyfully
she exclalmed, “Rabbonl,” that Is to
sy, “Master’” (v. 16), and wounld have
poured out her love and worship at
lils feet, Jesus, however, does not suf-
fer her to hold him fast, Mary must
leave him, and tell the others. Liter-
plly, he says, “Do not lay hold of me
but go and make known the glad truth
that I nm risen agaln.” The risen Lord
must return to “My Father" and “My
God,” whereas the one who would
gladly hinve remalned at his feet must
go.to the brethren, and make known
the facts of the folfillment of prophecy
and the resurrection of our Lord,

The bribed soldlers spread abrond
the tnle that the disclples had stolen
his hody. The later llves of these dls-
eiples, thelr herolsm and martyrdom,
nre evidence of the absurdity of any
such net on thelr part.

The resurrectlon of Jesus Is'a vin-
dication of his clalm to being the SBon
of God. We do well to emphnsize his
birth, and to dwell much upon his
death, yet both of these hove no es-
sentia) value npart from his resurrec
tlon. - -
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THE NAME OF OLD GLORY

BY JAMES WHITCOMB RILEY

T
LD GLORY! say, who.
R e i L SF T d the bl
nd the long, blen ranks of the gray and the blue,--
Who gave -ygu. (e.)ld %ory. the name %ha)t, you bear
ith such pride everywhere
As you cast g/ouraelf free to the rapturous air
And leap out full-length, as we're wanting you to ?—
ho gave you that name, with the ring of the same,
And honor and fame so becoming to you ? —
Your stripes stroked in rIPgles of white and of red,
With your stars at their glittering best overhead —
%\; day or by night :
Laelr delightfullest light
u

ghing down from their little square heaven of bluei—

Who gave you the name of Old
gave you the name of Ol

The old banner lifted, and faltering then
In vague lisps and whispérs fell silent again.

IL
Old Glory,— speak out | —we are asking about
How you happened to“favor®a name, so to say,

lory ?- say, who—
d _Cylory 4

That sounds so familiar and careless and gay
As we cheer it and shout in our wild breezy way—
We ~the c7owd, every man of us, calling you that —

We —Tom, Dick,and Harry-each swinging his hat
And hurrahing “Old Glory!” like you were our kin,
When - Lord /- we all know we're as common as sin!
And yet it just seems like you Aumor us all
And waft us your thanks, as we hail you and fall
Into line, with you over us, waving us on
Where our glorified, sanctified betters have gone-
And this_is the reason we're wanting to know-

nd we're wantmg it so/—

here our own fathers went we %E-e willing to go0.)—

ho gave you the name of Old Glory-Oho!—

ho gave you the name of Old Glory ?
The old flag un{uried with a billowy thrill
For an” instant, then wistfully szgﬁvéd and was still.
T

Old Glory: the story we're wanting to hear
Is what the plain facts of your christening were,-
For your name— just to hear it,
Repeat it, and cheer it, ’s a tang to the spirit
As salt as a tear;— ; '
And seeing you fly, and the boys marching by,
Theres a shout in the throat and a blur in the eye
And an aching tu live for you always-or die,
If, céying. we still keep you waving on high.
And so, by our love
Fordyou. floating above,
And the scars of all wars and the sorrows thereof,
Who gave you the name of Old Glory, and why

Are we thrilled at the name of Old Glory ?
Then the old banner leaped, like a sail in the blast,
And fluttered an audible answer at last.—

v
A}d it spake, with a shake of the voice,
By the driven snow-white and the living blood-red
f my bars, and their heaven of stars overhead —
By the symbol conjoined of them all, skyward cast,
As | float from the steeple, or flap at the mast,
Or droop o'er the sod where the long drasses nod,—
My name is as old as the glory of God. .
. . .90 | came by the name of Old Glory.

COPYRIGHT 1900 BY JAMES WHITCOMB RILEY
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3" THE BESY

&' NACARONI

MADE FROM THE HIGHEST GRADE BURUM WHEAT

COOKS [N 12 MIKUTES.  COOK BOOK FREE
SKINNER MFG.CO. OMAHA. US.A.

Largest Mocaroni Factory in fimerico

Your Fruit Wea't
s;:oll It You Uee

RED RUBBERS
They Fit All
Sianidard Jars
ially re ded 3 Ing.

ey ifenigronn Ay

stamga for one dozea rings if you cannot get thom s

yourdealet's, Address Dapartment 54

BOSTON WOVEN HOSE & RUBBER €O,

Cambridge, Mass,

WE WANT AN AGENT
IN YOUR LOCALITY

to represent us this Summer — Wa Wil pay sou
8 per duy for selling three of our regulir 23
Dressncutting Systemia with conrse of dreis
making for #12.76. We gunrantes sntinfuction
with every sale —Write for particulary.

THE RUSSELL COMPANY
91245 Grand Ave. Kansas City, Mo

Wauteon B, Colnmuan,
:‘,ﬂbl\!:t Jawydr, Washinglun,
\

L Adv¥ico and bobks fres,
Batos ronsonable. ighestraforencon, Boit sorvices,

TO GUARD WORKERS' HEALTH

MNational Board to Supervise Condi.
tions In Plants Working on War
Contracts, ls Urged.

A henlth conservation hoanl, enrre-
| aponding to  the  goneral  munitions
b tinmounesd Dy thie counell of no-
thonal defense, 1s tmperatively needed
to supervise health conditions fn gov-
ermnent plonts ond to co-operate with
simihir state hoards o the regulution
of private plants under contraet with
thie govertonent, e Frederlelk Alar-
tin of the connetl of nntlonal defensa
{8 thoroughly qualifted to head such nn
nrgunization. savs the New Republie.
No labor lnws should be suspended or
o e pxeepr after Investigntldn and
approvil by this body of experts, In-
el 10 wonthd b tao the best interest
of the natton If the government could
be persunded to make minfmom stanl-
ards of hours, wages gl shop condl-
tions Integrnl purts of ull munltion
contrncts,  In wur thme the workers
will e willing to forego comforts and
to worle nearer the margin of phasicul
exhnustion thun In thnes of peney, but
the country ennnot alford the extrov-
aEnnee of puying for work done duving
Inenpneity from fatigue or the foarther
extravagance of urging armies of work-
men toward relative Ineapacity by ooges
leet of proved phystological law,

Sweet Innocence.

Mrs. Youngbride—oOur Buys
those eges you sont yestorday were
qulte old,

Girocer—Yery mn'um.  They
were the best we could get, You see,
(all the young chickens were killod off
for the holidoy trade, so the olid hens
are the only ones left to do the layin',

Mis, Younghride—Oh, to be sure!” I
hadn't thought of that,

ol

sorry,
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tribute to the flag as follows:

ous voices of applause and benediction.
of speech seems left with which to fitly glorify it, or poets may sing its ‘
seems ong with the music of the riprfus of the breezes in its silken folds;
voice of forum, harp or clarion may well

cheers and tears at every newer sight of our nation’s hallowed emblem—the old Hag.
brave heroes and defenders, since ‘the shot heard round the world,’” it has been a panoply, a
shelter and a shield, and yet how proudly have the embattled hosts gone down that they might
Its wavering shade has fallen on the weary marcher eoftly as the
He has heard its flutterings, like light laughter, in
the lull of noonday battle; and, worn with agony, above the surgeon’s tent, that all is well.
Yea, and in death the sascred banner has enfolded him, even as a mother’s fond caress.
but the Lord’s own victory in which he shares; the land he loved restored, inviolate, to kinsmen,
comrades and oncoming patriot thousands yet to be—the broad old land of freedom firm under-
And what inspiring symbol must this banner be to its
One of these—a hapless prisoner for a while—says

lift it to securer heights.
shadow of the maple at his father’s door.

foot once more—the old flag overhead!
brave defenders who go down to sea in ships.
this of the eld flag: . .

‘

the engagement off Santiago.

HIS inspiring poem was read by Mr. Riley on February 23, 1903, when the state of
Indiana presented a sword to Admiral Taylor, who commanded the battleship Indiana in
Before reading the stanzas, the poet paid an introductory

“It may seem a late day in which to attempt a tribute to our glorious old flag, the Stars

hold mute the one all-universal voice that breaks,
Over its

and Stripes; but that it is an ever newer glory in our eyes and an cver dearer rapture in_uur
hearts. The coming generations of "its patriot followers, high and low, can but lift to it continu-
Master orators may eulogize it till no further thrill
wraise till their song
but no tribute-

with

So,

““Phere is an odd thing about that flag when you meet it on the high seas and ihe wind is

blowing hard, namely, that of all flags 1 know, i1t is the most alive; when the wind blows, the
most eager and keen, with the stars seeming to dance with the joy of excitement. So that there
is none better to go into battle, or come down the street when the fifes are piping ahead.’

“And with righteous pride it is=recorded that upon the sea—borne on the throbbing bosom

of the gale and baptized with the salt sea spray—this beloved flag of ours was first christened
by the name of Old Glory.” X
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 Grape-Nuts
| _jfor Lunch
i Puts PEP’

into the ¢
afternoon’s @




