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“These are they which came out of great tribulation, 
and have washed their robes, and made them white in 
the blood of the Lamb.” Rev. 7:14. 

The Christian church had its birth amid scenes of grief 
and tragic sacrifice. The consecration of the Christ in the 

Garden, His scourging, His crucifixion and the agony of 
His final dissolution, are striking evidences of this truth. 
The unnatural death, one after another, of all His chosen 

disciples, save one or two, accentuates it; and the martyr- 
dom of their followers on cross and gibbet, in dungeon 
and arena, during the early centuries, certifies to its verity. 
Consecration, sacrifice, atonement, are the pillars upon 
which its foundations rest. Beneath these pillars, deep 
and abiding as the centuries, is the all pervasive, all inclu- 
sive love of the living God. His love for man was the 

impelling cause of the consecration and sacrifice out of 
which the Christian church arose. Indeed, sacrifice im- 

pelled by love began with God himself. He “so loved 
the world, that He gave His only begotten Son, that who- 
soever believeth in Him should not perish, but have ever- 

lasting life.” Thus commissioned and thus impelled, the 
Savior came to earth to redeem and reclaim the sons of 
men. His pathway led Him through Gethsemane and unto 

Calvary—the one marking the consecration, the other the 
atonement His mission required. Through the Garden and 
the Cross, and the prayer and consecration and sacrifice 
incident to them, He drew his disciples unto Him and 
cemented between them ties that separation and persecu- 
tion could not break. Then He commissioned them in His 
name and sent them forth, and they, in turn, through 
prayer and consecration and sacrifice, drew unto them a 

multitude of men whom neither sword, nor cross, nor flame, 
nor mortal fear could turn away. It was these that John, 
in exile on the lonely Isle of Patmos, saw in his wonderful 
vision of the Apocalypse, and of whom he wrote, “These 
are they which come out of great tribulation, and have 
washed their robes, and made them white in the blood of 
the Lamb.” 

The Savior was crucified. The Apostles met violent 
deaths. Their followers were stoned, and killed, and 

burned, but the cause survived. It could neither be killed, 
nor burned, nor crucified. From the piled stones, from the 

spilled blood, and from the scattered ashes, the church 

arose, aflame with inspired purpose and endowed with a 

divine power, glorified and triumphant. 

Centuries have come and gone. Between them and now 

the years rise high. Governments have fallen and institu- 
tions have crumbled. Nations have arisen and disappeared. 
But the Christian church remains. The gentle Gospel of 
the Christ has brought to the people of the present age a 

new earth and a new civilization. The days of “the shed- 

ding of the blood of the Saints” are past. With them has 

gone something of the devotion, the consecration, and the 
militant spirit, which, in its early days, gave the church 
its power and glory, and made it a flaming sword. This 
is unfortunate. It need not be. I do not deny the church’s 

present power, nor that progress in certain directions is 

being made. Indeed, I affirm quite the contrary. I con- 

cede that the Christian church, taken as a whole, never 

exerted as powerful an influence along ethical lines as 

it does to-day. It never taught man s duty in respect to 

himself and the rights of others as efficiently as it is 

teaching it now. It never ministered as effectively to his 

temporal needs. It never responded as quickly or as gener- 
ously to his cry of physical pain or of bodily suffering. It 

never did as much to dispel ignorance and spread know- 

ledge. It never was as charitable. It never was as altruis- 
tic. It never insisted as earnestly that man, if he is not 

his brother’s keeper, is his brother’s brother. It never was 

as tolerant of differing creeds and sects. It adds daily to 

the sum of man’s temporal joys, but grows less effective 
to meet the needs of his inner life. It is more concerned 
about the welfare of his body than it is about the salva- 

tion of his soul. Its ministries are ethical and not spiritual. 
It lacks intensity of conviction. It lacks devotion. It 

lacks consecration. It lacks the inspiration of the Holy 
Ghost, the unction of pentecostal fire. It is too patient 
with sin, too tolerant of evil. It is too placid, too well 

pleased with itself, and too well satisfied with the world. 

It is near forgetting that the Kingdom of God is a spirit- 
ual kingdom; that God himself is a Spirit; that they who 

worship him must worship him in spirit and in truth; that 

his church on earth must be a militant church—its members 

militant Christians; that there are crosses to bear, and 

crowns to win, as of old; that ease and inaction are fatal 

to Christian life. I would not have less of the ethical or 

less of the altruistic than the church now has within it, 
but I would have more of the essential elements of power 
and greatness which I have named and which it lacks. 

The world still needs a militant church. It still needs 


