
Tabernacle Addresses 
By Wilbur Glenn Voliva 

.... SUBJECT .... 

“WALKS AND TALKS 
WITH JESUS” 

THE services of the afternoon were begun by the ZlON 
White-Robed Choir singing in Processional “God, 
our Father, Thee we Praise.” 

General Overseer Voliva then offered the following 

Invocation 

God be merciful unto us and bless us 
And cause Thy face to shine, upon us, 
That Thy Way may be known upon the earth, 
Thy Saving Health among all nations, 
For the sake of Jesus. Amen. 

“Rock of Ages” was then sung heartily by the Choir 
and Congregation after which the Ninety-first Psalm was 
read in concert by the attentive worshippers. 

All united in the Lord’s Prayer, and with heads still 
bowed, the first three stanzas of “I Am Praying for You” 
were sung. All then arose to their feet and sang most heart- 
ily the last stanzas, the chorus being repeated several times, 
each time with more fervor. 

After a moment or two of silent prayer, the Choir sang 
the Hymn, “I Gave My Life for Thee;” and being thus 
prepared. General Overseer Voliva made the following 
prayer and delivered his address. 

Let the words of my mouth and the meditations of my 
heart be acceptable in Thy sight, and richly blessed in the 
name of Jesus, the Christ, in the power of the Holy Spirit 
unto this congregation, 0 Lord, my Strength and my Re- 
deemer. Amen. 

Address 

In the Gospel according to Saint Matthew the Twenty- 
sixth Chapter in the last sentence of the Thirty-ninth verse, 
these words appear. 

“Nevertheless, not as I will but as Thou wilt.” 
Mr. Geikie, in that wonderful book of his entitled “The 

Life and Words of Christ,” among other quotations gives 
the following: 

“The life of Jesus Christ must ever remain the noblest 
and most fruitful study for all men, of every age. It is 
admitted, even by those of other faiths, that He was at once 

a great Teacher and a living illustration of the truths He 
taught. The Mohammedan world gave Him the high title 
of the Mash (Messiah), and set Him above all the prophets. 
The Jews confess admiration of His character and words, as 

exhibited in the Gospels. Nor is there any hesitation among 
the great intellects of different ages, whatever their special 
position towards Christianity; whether its humble disciples, 
or openly opposed to it, or carelessly indifferent, or vaguely 
latitudinarian. 

“We all know how lowly a reverence is paid to Him in 
passage after passage by Shakespeare, the greatest intellect 
known in its wide, many-sided splendor. Men like Galileo, 
Kepler, Bacon, Newton, and Milton, set the name of Jesus 
Christ above every other. To show that no other subject of 
study can claim an equal interest, Jean Paul Richter tells us 

“that the life of Christ concerns Him, Who, being the holiest 
among the mighty, the mightiest amony the holy, lifted with 
His pierced hand empires off their hinges, and turned the 
stream of centuries out of its channel, and still governs the 
ages.” Spinoza calls Christ the symbol of divine wisdom; 
Kant and Jacobi hold Him up as the symbol of ideal perfec- 
tion, and Schelling and Hegel as that of the union of the 
divine and the human. “I esteem the Gospels,” says Goethe, 
“to be thoroughly genuine, for there shines forth from them 
the reflected splendor of a sublimity, proceeding from the 
person of Jesus Christ, of so divine a kind as only the divine 
could ever have manifested upon earth.’ 

“‘How petty are the books of the philosophers, with all 
their pomp,’ says Rousseau, ‘compared with the Gospel! 
Can it be that writings at once so sublime and so simple are 

the work of men? Can He whose life they tell be Himself 
no more than a mere man ? Is there anything in His charac- 
ter of the enthusiast or the ambitous sectary? What sweet- 
ness, what purity in His ways, what touching grace in His 
teachings! What a loftiness in His maxims; what profound 
wisdom in His words! What presence of mind; what deli- 
cacy and aptness in His replies! What empire over His 
passions! Where is the man, where is the sage, who knows 
how to act, to suffer, and to die without weakness and with- 
out display? My friends, men do not invent like this: and 
the facts respecting Socrates, which no one doubts, are not 
so well attested as those about Jesus Christ. These Jews 
could never have struck this tone, or thought of this moral- 
ity; and the Gospel has characteristics of truthfulness so 

grand, so striking, so perfectly inimitable, that their in- 
ventors would be even more wonderful than He whom they 
portray.’ Yes, if the death of Socrates be that of a sage, the 
life and death of Jesus are those of a God. 

“Thomas Carlyle repeatedly expresses a similar rev- 

erence. ‘Jesus of Nazareth/ says he, ‘our divinest symbol. 
Higher has the human thought not yet reached/ ‘A symbol 
of perennial infinite character, whose significance will ever 

demand to be anew inquired into, and anew made manifest/ 
Dr. Channing, of Boston, the foremost man in his day among 
American Unitarians, is equally marked in his words. ‘The 
character of Jesus/ says he, ‘is wholly inexplicable on human 
principles/ Matthais Claudius, one of the people’s poets, 
of Germany last century, writes to a friend, ‘No one ever 

thus loved (as Christ did,) nor did anything so truly great 
and good as the Bible tells us of Him ever enter into the heart 
of man. It is a holy form, which rises before the poor pil- 
grim like a star in the night, and satisfies his innermost 
craving, his most secret yearnings and hopes.’ ‘Jesus 
Christ,’ says the exquisite genius, Herder, ‘is, in the noblest 
and most perfect sense, the realized ideal of humanity.’ 

“No one will accuse the first Napoleon of being either a 

pietist or weak-minded. He strode the world in his day like 
a Colossus, a man of gigantic intellect, however worthless and 

depraved in moral sense. Conversing one day, at St. 
Helena, as his custom was, about the great men of antiquity, 
and comparing himself with them, he suddenly turned round 
to one of his suite and asked him, ‘Can you tell me who 
Jesus Christ was? The officer owned that he had not yet 
taken much thought of such things. ‘Well then,’ said 

Napoleon, I will tell you.’ He then compared Christ with 
himself, and with the heroes of antiquity, and showed how 
Jesus far surpassed them. I think I understand somewhat 
of human nature,’ he continued, ‘and I tell you all these were 

men, and I am a man. Alexander, Caesar, Charlemagne, 
and myself founded great empires; but upon what did the 
creation of our genius depend? Upon force. Jesus alone 
founded His empire upon love, and to this very day millions 
would die for Him’ ‘The Gospel is no mere book/ said he at 
another time, ‘but a living creature, with a vigor, a power, 
which conquers all that opposes it. Here lies the Book of 
books upon the table (touching it reverently) ; I do not tire 

of reading it, and do so daily with equal pleasure. The 
soul, charmed with the beauty of the Gospel, is no longer 
its own; God possesses it entirely: He directs its thoughts 
and faculties; it is His. What a proof of the divinity of 
Jesus Christ! Yet in this absolute sovereignty He has but 
one aim—the spiritual perfection of the individual, the puri- 
fication of his conscience, his union with what is true, the 
salvation of his soul. Men wonder at the conquests of Alex- 
ander, but there is a Conqueror Who draws men to Himself 
for their highest good; who unites to Himself, incorporates 
into Himself, not a nation, but the whole human race.” 

The life of Jesus is very briefly and beautifully ex- 

pressed in that old hymn of Fanny J. Crosby’s entitled, 
“The Story of Jesus.” 

Tell me the story of Jesus, 
Write on my heart every word. 

Tell me the story most precious, 
Sweetest that ever was heard; 

Tell how the angels, in chorus, 
Sang as they welcomed His birth— 

“Glory to God in the highest! 
Peace and good tidings on earth.” 

Fasting alone in the desert. 
Tell of the days that He passed, 

How for our sins He was tempted, 
Yet was triumphant at last; 

Tell of the years of His labor, 
Tell of the sorrow He bore, 

He was despised and afflicted, 
Homeless, rejected and poor. 

Tell of the cross where they nailed Him, 
Writhing in anguish and pain; 

Tell of the grave where they laid Him 
Tell how He liveth again; 

Tell how that story so tender, 
Clearer than ever I see; 

Stay, let me weep while you whisper 
Love paid the ransom for me. 

Christ in the Beginning with the Father 

0 my God, I pray that Thou wilt give to this entire con- 

gregation a glorious and never-to-be-forgotten vision of 
Jesus the Christ as He was with Thee before the world was. 
Christ Himself said: “Before Abraham was, I am;” (John 
8:58) and the Apostle of love wrote under inspiration, “In 
the beginning was the Word, and the Word was with God, 
and the Word was God.” (John 1:1). 

Just before the Savior gave Himself a ransom for the 
world, lifting His eyes to His Father, He said among other 
things, “0 Father, glorify Thou Me with Thine own self, 
with the glory which I had with Thee before the world was.” 
(John 17:5) We must see the Christ with the Father in 
the form of the Father when He looked down upon sin- 
stricken and disease-smitten humanity, and responded to 
the call of His Father; for while God sent Him, He came will- 
ing, and paid the price which brought to Him the name 
which is above every name. He laid aside the attributes 
which He possessed, and took upon Himself the form of a 

servant, and as though that were not enough, He still fur- 
ther descended into the valley of humilation, and suffered 
death, even the cruel death upon the cross. 

A Walk and a Talk with Jesus 

This afternoon I want you to take a walk with Jesus, 
and as you are walking with Him I want you to talk with 
Him. 

Let us start at the manger-cradle in Bethlehem, and 
study how and why it was that satan sought to destroy His 
life while He was an infant; and how Joseph, beholding the 
angel that came from the Father to speak words that would 
lead to the saving of His life, took Him and His mother down 
into Egypt; then, after a period of sojourn there, back to 
Nazareth, for you will remember that when He began His 
ministry the question was asked, in a contemptuous manner, 
“Can any good thing come out of Nazareth?” 

Walk with Him then when twelve years of age down 
to Jerusalem; see Him there in the Temple disputing with 
the leaders of the people at that time; see the anxious par- 
ents searching for Him and hear His voice, “Know ye not 
that I must be about My Father’s business?” They did not 
understand it. 

No more do you see Him until He appears on the banks 
of the River Jordan demanding to be baptized of His fore- 
runner. John, with true humility, said: “I have need to be 
baptized of Thee, and comest Thou to me?” (Matt. 3:14.) 
But Jesus replied, “Suffer it to be so now: for thus it be- 
cometh us to fulfil all righteousness.” Then, having re- 

ceived the anointing of the Father, the acknowledgment of 
His Sonship by the Father, God said, “This is My be- 
loved Son in Whom I am well pleased.” He passes into the 
awful wilderness where He was to go through experiences 
that were necessary as a part of the fulfilment of His great 
mission to mankind, and where He was beset by satan in 
three different ways. How unlike Judas Iscariot, how un- 

like the Apostle Peter, Jesus the Christ answered the temp- 
ter every time, “It is written.” 

“Repent, Repent,” Christ’s Introductory Message 

Jesus the Christ began His ministry, the most wonder- 
ful ministry ever exercised among the children of men, by 
calling upon men to repent. 

Jesus the Christ began his ministry by sternly demand- 
ing of all men that they “Repent, for the Kingdom of 
Heaven is at hand.” Soon they were whispering around 
to each other, Who is this? Where did He come from? He 
does not preach like our preacher. He does not preach like 
the Scribes and Pharisees. He speaks as one having 
authority,” and they were not used to that. It struck them 
as something out of the ordinary to hear a man speaking 
with authority from God whose words must be obeyed or 
the disobedience would bring the penalty to the full degree. 

The Gospel of Repentance Stirred Up Resentment 

Christ had not preached long until He was opposed by 
His own relatives, and by people of various classes. One 
Sabbath day He went into the synagogue at Nazareth, and 
read the Scripture lesson prophetic of His coming (Isa. 61: 
1-2), and told them about Naaman, the leper, and how, al- 
though there was a prophet in Israel, there was but one leper 
healed. His language was understood as applying to them, 
and they gnashed upon Him, and rose up with indignation, 
and they were ready to put Him to death by throwing Him 
over the precipice; but He escaped from them. 

Jesus the Christ, wherever He went, spoke His mes- 

sage, and I say, shame, a thousand times shame, upon any 
man to whom God has whispered, by His Spirit, to go and 
proclaim a message, who will turn traitor and coward, and 
listen to the voice of his friends, and be afraid to speak the 
word that God has given him. (Loud applause.) I would 
rather die a thousand times—I would rather die today, and 
lose the friendship of every man and woman in Zion—than 
to lose the favor of my God, Who has called me and trained 
me to speak a message to this people at this time. (Amens.) 

Jesus the Christ won some, but wherever He preached 
He drove some away; and they gnashed their teeth upon 

Him because He did not preach to suit them. I say frankly, 
but kindly, no man or woman, no company of men or wo- 

men, shall fashion my message or dictate to me what I shall 
preach to humanity. ffl 

How foolish men and women are to want to shoulder 
the responsibility of saying to any man, “Preach as I want 
you to preach; say what I want you to say, and say it as I 
would like you to say it.” 

Christ’s Ministry Not Only Instruction but Service Also 

We follow the blessed Christ and we see Him in the 
boat by the little Sea of Galilee preaching to a large multi- 
tude, where He gave that wonderful series of parables re- 

corded in the Gospel according to St. Matthew, the 13th 
chapter. 

We see the Savior healing the leper, the afflicted of 
palsy, opening the eyes of the blind, unstopping the ears of 
the deaf, raising the dead to life, speaking with the tender- 
ness of a mother, and, as recorded in the 23rd chapter of 
Matthew, we find Him denouncing the leaders of the day 
with the most withering and the most terrible language that 
ever was spoken on the face of the earth. 

You must not forget that the Son of God Who could 
weep at the grave of Lazarus, the Son of God Who could have 
pity on the poor widowed mother of Nain, could stand be- 
fore the leaders of His day and say, Woe unto you, ye off- 
spring of vipers! How shall you escape the damnnation 
of hell?” And yet the same Christ, as He looked at the 
City of Jerusalem could weep as He said, 

0 Jerusalem, Jerusalem, thou that killest the prophets 
and stonest them which are sent unto thee, how often would 
I have gathered thy children together, even as a hen gath- 
ereth her chickens under her wings, and ye would not! Be- 
hold, your house is left unto you desolate. For I say 
unto you:—Ye shall not see Me henceforth, till ye shall say, 
Blessed is He that cometh in the name of the Lord. 

How true, for as recorded by Mark (Mark 11:8-10) 
the people shouted with Hosannas even as Christ said, 
“Blessed is He that cometh in the name of the Lord.” But 
what a change of scene! 

Only a short time after that, you remember, how those 
Jews said, “His blood be upon us and our children.” 

Christ’s Public Teaching Closed with a Parable of Judgment 

At last Christ finished His public teaching, and, as you 
hear Him close His public ministry, among the last things 
that He uttered was a parable of judgment (Matt. 25: 
14-16) ; and lastly when He stood before Caiaphas and 
answered that high priest’s question, if He be the Son of 
God, Christ said, “Thou hast said: nevertheless I say unto 
you, Hereafter shall ye see the Son of Man sitting on the 
right hand of power, and coming in the clouds of Heaven.” 
For it was to be as the Son of Man that He was to come to 
judge the quick and the dead. 

Christ Privately Instructs His Disciples 

Christ has uttered His last word to the public. Now 
He is soon to sit down to present to His Apostles some of 
the things recorded by the Apostle John in those chapters 
which a number.of writers have called “The Holy of Holies,” 
the 14th, 15th, 16th, and 17th chapters. In the upper room 
in Jerusalem He talked to His disciples, and finally His last 
act in that upper room was to institute the Lord’s Supper. 
Then altogether they sang a hymn; and, it is written “They 
went out to the Mount of Olives.” What must haye been 
the feelings of those disciples? They had been told enough 
already to crush any human being, and I would be the last 
one ever to think of criticizing those Apostles for anything 
that they did during the awful Thursday night before the 
Savior was taken before Caiaphas and led away finally to 
the cross. He had already told them that He was to die. 
They had seen that Judas Iscariot was the betrayer. Then 
to add sorrow to sorrow, the Savior said to them as they 
walked out from that upper room in the night to the Mount 
of Olives: 

“All ye shall be offended because of Me this night: for it 
is written, I will smite the Shepherd, and the sheep of the 
flock shall be scattered abroad.” 

Then it was that Peter said: 
“Though all men shall be offended because of Thee, yet 

will I never be offended.” 
But the Savior, who knew all things that were going 

to take place, said to Peter: 
“Before the cock shall crow, thou shalt deny Me thrice. 
Then it was that Peter said. “Though I should die with 

Thee, yet will I not deny Thee. Likewise also said all the 
disciples.” 

It is written that they went on until they came to a place 
which is called Gethsemane, and as they drew near the Sav- 
ior became very heavy, and leaving eight of the disciples at 
a certain place Jesus said, “Sit ye here, while I go and pray 
yonder,” and He took three of them, Peter, James, and John, 
and, sorrowful and sad, He said: “Tarry ye here and watch 
with Me.” 

The cost of Salvation, Healing and Holy Living 

Now, as we enter in through that Garden of Geth- 
semane—I want you to be brought today to see, to have a 

realization of what salvation, healing and holy living costs. 
I want you to bow your heads now in silent prayer. 

“Tis Midnight,” No. 298 Gospel Hymns 5 and 6, was 

here sung by the Choir. 

“Tis midnight; and on Olive’s brow 
The star is dimm’d that lately shone; 

“Tis midnight, in the garden now 

The suffering Savior prays alone. 

“Tis midnight; and from all remov’d, 
The Savior wrestles lone with fears; 

Ev’n that disciple whom He lov’d 
Heeds not his Master’s grief and tears. 

“Tis midnight; and for others’ guilt, 
The Man of sorrow weeps in blood; 

Yet He, Who hath in anguish knelt, 
Is not forsaken by His God. 

t 

Overseer Voliva—It is one o’clock in the morning, and 
the Savior bids the three Apostles to tarry in a certain place. 
Even the three best beloved Apostles could not look upon His 
agony. You must not forget that Jesus was the Son of 
Man, as well as the Son of God. He was made sin for us; 
though He was without sin and the Lord laid upon Him the 
iniquity of us all. Just as when a man who is approaching 
death longs for the members of his household to be near his 
bedside, so it was perfectly natural that the Son of Man 
should want the three best beloved Apostles close at hand. 
Yet the time had come when He must suffer alone—when He 
must pray a prayer in which no one on the earth could unite. 
So it is written in one of the Gospels that He tore Himself 

away from these three Apostles, and went forward and 
fell down upon His face, which indicates the awful burden 

resting upon Him, and the intensity of His cry unto God, 
His Father. You and I cannot understand the suffering 
of the Christ in the Garden of Gethsemane; but you and I 

ate, in part, responsible for it all; for, as He suffered there, 
all the sins from the time of Adam down to the last living 
man that shall be, rested upon Him. And not only all the 
sins of mankind, but all the effects of sin, rested upon Him, 
until, at last, as He hung upon the cross, the awful cloud of 
sin hid, as it were, the very face of God from Him, causing 
Him to cry out, “My God! my God! why hast Thou forsaken 
Me?” 

The Submissive Will midst Earth’s Sorrows 

Jesus the Christ cried to His Father, and said: “If it 
be possible, let this cup pass from Me.” 

It was the humanity of the Christ crying out. There 
was the Divine will: there was the human will, and that 

human will had to be brought into perfect resignation to 
the Divine will. “Nevertheless, not as I will, but as Thou 
wilt.” 

Oh, such submission! Then He comes back and finds 
these three Apostles fast asleep. It was then He felt His 
awful loneliness, and, as Luke tells us an angel came to Him 
(Luke 22:43.) as angels came to Him after the temptation 
(Matt. 4:11.) 

The time had come when no man could assist Him; 
none but God, none but an angel and He returned; and this 
time He said, “Thy will be done.” 

Coming back, He found them asleep again. Then He 
goes the third time, and prays the same words. So I tell 
you, my hearers, the man who knows how to pray will find 
great difficulty in getting words. The man who is glib of 
tongue and can spit off a prayer by the yard, knows nothing 
of prayer. It is when a man feels that his very heart would 
burst that he prays; but he cannot find words to express it. 
The Savior prayed “the same words,” and when He came 
back He said: “Sleep on now, take your rest.” It was all 
over. He no longer needed their friendship. He no longer 
needed their words of sympathy. He had fought the battle 
out alone, and He had won. Thanks be unto God! He had 
said, “Thy will be done.” It was not possible for that cup 
to pass from Him. Did you ever sit down and write out 
the ingredients in that cup? There was death; there was 
shame, depression, sadness, and a great many other things; 
because to be crucified was the most shameful of all deaths. 
The ministry of Christ, from the human standpoint was a 
complete failure. When He was nailed to the cross, 
humanly speaking, that was the end. All was very dark, 
and from the human standpoint there was no hope. 

Christ Betrayed 
“Take your rest now.” What a wonderful subject for 

an artist to see the Savior either standing or sitting there 
and looking at the three Apostles sound asleep. After 
awhile He gives the word “Rise, let us be going” because 
the Savior saw, just a little distance away, Judas at the 
head of a band of Roman soldiers, officers of the Temple, 
and the rabble, armed, coming out to take the Son of God 
and put Him to death. 

You will notice as you read the narrative, they all 
mention Judas “one of the twelve.” Judas, who had* sold 
his Master for a little sum of money, was now ready to be- 
tray Him with a kiss—the very breath of hell, the kiss of 
death. Oh! what a heinous crime it was for Judas! He 
had been admitted into the circle of the Savior’s friendship. 
He had heard His public teaching, and, what was better, 
he had heard Him in private time and time again. He 
knew the great loving heart that throbbed within His breast, 
and yet he could, because the devil was in him—but I must 
not say that, it is a terrible thing to speak of an incarnate 
devil. Well, I tell you every man sitting in this house is 
either the incarnation of the devil or the incarnation of the 
Holy Spirit—one of the two. If it is a crime to speak the 
truth, I will commit the crime every day in the week and 
several times a day. The devil had entered into Judas 
Iscariot. That is the reason he could do what he did. That 
is why some people in the world can undertake to destroy 
character, and manufacture and peddle lies of the most 
horrible kind, because they are full of the devil; and some 
of them have got many devils. May God cast the devils out! 
(Amens.) For Zion will never rise until the devils are 
cast out!! (Amens). 

But Judas, you know, was an Apostle. He went to the 
devil even if he was an Apostle. He betrayed his Master, 
and with a kiss. 

Peter, Impetuous and Self-confident, uses a Sword 

Peter the brave Peter, the impetuous, self-confident 
Peter, pulled out a sword and said to himself “I will defend 
my Master.” The captors asked a question but Peter never 
waited for the Savior to answer it. He blazed away and 
cut off an ear of the high priest’s servant. Then the Savior 
said; “Put up thy sword. They that take the sword shall 
perish by the sword.” The Savior would not use force, 
for how then could the Scriptures be fulfilled; and what 
would Christ and His little company amount to before all* 
those Roman soldiers and officers of the temple and the 
rabble? Why! had not the Savior been able to speak 
as He did, from the human standpoint, those soldiers and 
the officers of the temple and the rabble could have smashed 
the Savior and all His Apostles to the earth in a minute. 

Though Angels could defend, Christ went to His death for All Men 

When the Savior spoke, we are told that the soldiers 
fell back, and Christ, who had eleven Apostles, said, “I 
could pray the Father and He would give Me twelve legions 
of angels.” Yes; but how then could the Scriptures be 
fulfilled? The Savior must go calmly forward and meet 
His death. He was taken before Caiaphas. Did you ever 
notice how the Sanhedrin violated its own rules? They 
assembled at night. They assigned no counsel to defend 
the Savior. They called no witnesses in His behalf. It 
was a mock trial. Caiaphas, finally angered by the Christ’s 
silence, rose up as the accuser himself; and then the Savior 
spoke His own death-warrant when He said, “I am the Son 
of God.” He spoke the words that formed His death-war- 
rant. When Caiaphas appealed to the Counsel, they were 
ready, unanimously, to put the Savior to death. 

Fear, and the Insidiousness of a Lie 

Now, what had become of all the Apostles during this 
-time. They all had forsaken the Christ. It is written that 
“Peter followed afar off.” Well, it is better to follow afar 
off than not at all. John got Peter a place inside the very 
hall itself and there was a damsel that came up to Peter and 
said some very simple words that everybody could under- 
stand. Peter in a cowardly way evaded her question and 
asked, “I do not understand what you say.” 

You have read of cities being destroyed by glaciers, 
but the mightiest glacier ever formed at one time was simply 
a tiny snowflake, then some other flakes, then much snow, 
then the sun thaws it and the cold freezes it. The glacier 
forms and it comes down the mountain-side. The motion 
is imperceptible, at first, but all at once that mighty mass 
of ice and snow that once was a single flake, comes down 
and buries a great city and destroys thousands of lives. 

So the Apotle Peter became a coward. He evaded the 
question. Then the second time, when he was asked about 
his being a disciple of Jesus, he denied it with an oath. 
He lied. The first time he evaded, the second time he lied 
and the third time, when he wras told his accent betrayed 
him, he cursed and he swore. 

How bold Peter was a few hours before, but now how 
weak and fearful! 

When All is Bright Men do not Fear, when Darkness Conies 
There is no Cheer 

Poor Peter! Poor Peter! After he denied the Savior 
the third time, we are told, Jesus turned and looked at him. 
Then the cock crew and Peter, remembering the Savior’s 
words, went out and wept bitterly. 

Th- Value of a Conviction 

Let me read you something on the value of a convic- 
tion. 

“It is as true on the lowest plane of life as on the high- 
est that according to a man’s faith it will be unto him. His 
power in this world, his power over himself, his power 
over others, his power over difficulties, may almost invari- 
ably be measured by his convictions. If he believes some- 
thing, believes it with all his heart, he is a power in the 
direction of that belief. If he lacks conviction, if he does 
not believe anything so positively that his belief has posses- 
sion of him; that it takes hold of his whole mind and soul, 
and makes ready to do everything to endure for and to dare 
everything in its behalf, all the talents in the world will 
not make that man a great man or enable him to accomplish 


