
Tabernacle Addresses 
By Wilbur Glenn Voliva 

.... SUBJECT .... 

“Christ Giveth Rest” 

“Come unto Me, all ye that labor and are heavy laden, 
and I will give you rest.” 

As I approach the consideration of this, one of the most 
touching invitations ever given by God in the Person of His 
Son to humanity, there come to me two passages of Scripture, 
one describing the reception accorded to the Christ in the be- 
ginning of His ministry, and the other describing the inten- 

sity of His feelings as He was compelled to realize that the 

very ones to whom He had come, and for whom He was soon 

to give His life, had refused Him and showed no signs of 

repentance. 
The first selection of Scripture is recorded in the first 

chapter of the Gospel according to John, eleventh verse, 
where it says: 

“Jesus came unto His own, and His own received Him 

not;” and the second selection is to be found in Matthew 

twenty-third chapter at the thirty-seventh verse: 

“O 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 gather- 
eth 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, Bless- 
ed is He that cometh in the name of the Lord.” 

The Gospel of the Kingdom has been Faithfully Preached 

During the past two years I have presented to you Jesus 
the Son of God as He was in the centuries past, up in Heaven. 
How little we know about Him!—only here and there on the 
sacred pages a little light is given. John, the beloved Apos- 
tle, who seems to have gotten nearer the heart of Christian- 
ity than any of the others, says, “In the beginning was the 

Word, and the Word was with God. The Word became flesh 

and dwelt among menand the Apostle Paul, said to these 

people inPhilippi, “Let this mind be in you, which was also 

in Christ Jesus.” 
Paul said that Christ was in the form of God and 

thought it not robbery to be on an equality with God, but 

Christ laid that all aside. Jesus the Christ put it all down. 

He had an eye to pity and said, “Look at humanity down 

there,—lost!” Some people never took a good look upon 

humanity. Perhaps if they were to talk with some of these 

Seventy workers from Chicago they could tell something 
about sin-sick humanity. If you could only be given power 
to flit over Chicago on Saturday nights and have a piercing 
eye to look behind the scenes, in hovels, and also into many 

of the luxuriously furnished rooms, what an awful scene 

would greet the eye! That which appears on the surface is 

bad enough, but God only knows what is underneath the 

surface. While the poor outcasts in the hovels create scenes 

to sicken the heart, they are no worse than some of the scenes 

in the magnificent brown-stone fronts. God the Almighty 
can see all. Jesus the Christ saw humanity. He saw you 
and me, and He said, “If humanity is to be saved, My Father 

says that I must go and sacrifice My life.” 
i 

Christ’s Heart was Broken over Humanity 

Jesus the Christ had a broken heart over humanity, and 

so has every Christian, and if you have not this afternoon 

you have never been touched and thrilled and set on fire with 

the love of God. 
Jesus Christ saw humanity. Now there was a choice 

to be made. Here were all the attributes of divinity, that j 
which made Him to be equal with God. To poor humanity, | 
what did He say? He said, “I will put it all down; I will give j 
it all up, and I will go down from Heaven and I will take the 

form—not of a king, not of a monarch, not of a man that 

lives in a sumptuously furnished palace with all the rich 

foods and viands that earth affords—but the form of a serv- j 
ant, and I will be obedient, even unto death, that humanity! 
may be saved, that humanity may be healed, that humanity j 
may be cleansed from all their iniquities, that humanity may 

have a home in the skies.” 

Christ’s Life has been Pictured in Words. 

I have held up Christ from that standpoint before. 

I have pointed out the Christ in the manger at Bethlehem, 
and shown you how He became incarnate in the flesh, and 

presented Him as He went about doing good, for Christ 

came to serve, not to be served. I have pointed Him out 

as He sat by the sparkling waters of the little sea of Galilee 
and spoke in parables to the people; as standing by the bed- 

side of the sick and suffering, and how by His touch He 

healed them. I have pictured Him to you in three sermons 

how, at last, as the shadows of Gethsemane and Calvary 
began to come upon Him, that He said to His Apostles 
that He must go up to Jerusalem and be betrayed and die. 

I have pictured Him to you, as far as any human being can 

picture Him, suffering all alone in the Garden of Geth- 

semane, bearing the burden of all the sins and diseases and 

sorrows of humanity. I have pointed Him out on Calvary, 
and I am here today, despite all opposition to hold up Jesus 

the Christ. I know I will get the same kind of treatment 

He got then; I do not expect anything else, and I know that 

every faithful servant of the Christ will get the same treat- 

ment He received, for Jesus said, “The disciple is not above 

his Master, nor the servant above his Lord.” 

Christ Invites all to Rest in Him. 

I am here this afternoon to show you the Son of God 

standing for a moment with His heart full of joy, whereas 

a few minutes before it had beaten full of sorrow, and you 

can see Him with arms outstretched and saying, “Come unto 

Me, all ye that labor and are heavy laden, and I will give you 

rest”_rest! I wonder this afternoon as God looks down 

upon this audience, how many hearts He sees resting. I 

wonder if tonight as you lay your heads upon your pillows 
before God Who seeth all men, how many will sleep the 
sleep of the just, the sleep of an innocent little child. I 
wonder how many, as God looks upon them, will have sitting 
majestically upon them that most beautiful of blessings,— 
rest! 

Let your minds run back to creation. The earth is 
beautiful now; it wras more beautiful then, but things mater- 
ial can never give rest, and from the time that God said to 
Adam “Where art thou?” to this moment, humanity has 
been compared to the rolling and surging sea that never 

rests day nor night. John in the Apocalypse, when God 
showed him the new Heaven and the new earth, was told 
that there shall be no more sea; but this afternoon, I believe 
more truly than at any time since God said to Adam and 

Eve, “Where art thou?” that humanity is a seething, surg- 
ing, rolling, restless mass; and where you find one man 

with peace dwelling within his breast you will find nine 
thousand men who are restless, and though they seek for 
rest they can neither find it nor receive it. 

The Only Rest Given is Christ. 

It was sin that separated between man and God: it was 

sin that caused majestic calmness to take its departure; 
it was sin that brought about the awful conditions that 
obtain today; and there is only One Who can give rest, and 
that One is Jesus the Christ. He said that all others who 
came before Him were thieves and robbers; and all that 
have come since Christ’s earthly ministry and have 
claimed the ability to give salvation and healing and rest 
and power to the sin-sick, wearied, troubled souls are im- 

posters of the rankest type. 
And now down through the centuries the Voice of 

God comes rolling, at times in tones of thunder, and in 
other times in gentle whispers, saying “Come unto Me all 

ye that labor and are heavy laden, and I will give you rest.” 

Sin is an Enemy with Which not to Trifle. 

Sin! Oh, how people trifle with sin! This very af- 
ternoon there are persons here who are apparently in good 
health; the bloom of youth is to be seen upon the cheek; 
the vision is clear; the nerve is steady and the form is 

unbent, and such a person says, “I am all right; I am go- 
ing to have a good time.” Three months from now a call 
comes in for an Elder, and the Elder finds his way to a 

certain house with light step lest the sufferer be disturbed. 
He is ushered into the room and there upon a bed is a poor 
emaciated form, the cheeks all sunken, the eye dull, the 
nerve unsteady, and the Elder says, “Who is this?” and he 
soon discovers that it is the man who sat in the Zion Tent 

on Lord’s Day, February 23rd, or the woman who was 

present then, while Wilbur Glenn Voliva, on fire for God, 
was pouring forth his life to draw the people together for 

God, and as he pictured the Son of God, suffering and dy- 
ing, this sick one was laughing and scoffing at Zion and 

saying, “What do I care; I am all right; I have good 
health!” 

The time, my hearers, to get down at the feet of Jesus 

the Christ is while life throbs through your entire being, 
before the devil strikes you with his poisoned arrows; for 

the well man is better able to fight the battle of life than the 

poor, sick, emaciated one. 

It is said that there was a certain king who once a 

year invited all the beggars in a certain town to a banquet. 
At these banquets he would have'his courtiers dressed in 

beautiful silken apparel to wait upon these beggars. One 

year, as the story goes, as the time drew nigh for the beg- 
gars’ banquet, one of the courtiers, through an accident, 
completely soiled his silken apparel. He was afraid to tell 

the king, and he said, “What shall I do? If I haven’t the 

silken apparel I can’t act as a courtier and I will not be 

allowed to go to the banquet.” He said, “I am resolved what 

to do: I will put on the garment of a beggar,” and so he did; 
and this afternoon as Jesus the Christ cries “Come unto 

Me,” I want everybody to come whether you have on the 

garment of righteousness or the garment of filthy rags of 

sin. He is no respecter of persons, but patient. Before 

this service closes every man, woman, youth, and maiden 

should come to Jesus Christ and go home saying, “Thank 

God, He has kept His promise and taken away my aches 

and troubles, and given me rest.” 

Worldly Gain Does not Give Rest. 

Why seek for rest any further in the pursuits of worldly 
pleasures, in the mad chase for dollars and cents, for at 

last, when all the pleasures are gone and when you have 
won hundreds, thousands, or millions of dollars you will be 

the most miserable man on earth if you have not heard and 

heeded the Voice of Christ and gone to Him and found rest. 

It is not within the power of man to give it. It is not 
within the most beautiful of material things to give it; for, 
let me tell you this afternoon, you talk about home, home: 
What do you call a home? Do you call it a building with 

carpets, and piano, and furniture, and pictures? That is 
not a home. Material things cannot bring happiness nor 

cause rest to dwell within a single breast. My friends, I 
want to lead you away from earthly treasures. It is the 
man who has his eyes and ears away from the earth and 
looks to the eternal God of Life and Wisdom and Power, that 
hears the voice of angels and of the eternal God. 

Rest follows Trust. 

Rest! Learn a lesson from the little child. Jesus 

said, “Except ye become converted and become as a little 

child, ye shall in no wise enter into The Kingdom of God.” 
It is the trust of a little child that we need. A little child 
will go along the darkest street with its hand in father’s. 
Why cannot we put our hand in God’s hand and go forth 
without any fear. Everything will be all right. We have 
to go back and be as we were when little children, and then 

will rest come. 

Repentance and Holy Living Lead to Rest. 

Do you want rest this afternoon ? Then you have to re- 

pent of every sin that you ever committed. I read a piece 
the other day about a certain kind of weed which sends its 
roots in all directions way down in the earth, and it is 
said that if you leave one little piece of root of that weed 
in the ground it will grow up again, and the only way to 
kill it is to get every piece out of the earth. That is the way 
with sin. If you cover up one transgression, you will never 

rest. Look at a man’s face, and you can tell whether he has 
rest or not. 

Zion, you know, was started by demanding repentance, 
and the worst enemy you have is the man who will help you 
cover up your iniquity. Take away all the rubbish and lay 
the foundation solid. When you go to bed at night and 

think, I did wrong to So-and-So, you will have no sleep. It 
is an impossibility. You know how some people roll all 

night, and run their fingers through their hair, and when 

they get up in the morning instead of having rest they look 
worse than when they retired. When you have some sin 
hidden away in the inner recesses of your heart you may 
try to look pleasant all you want to, but you cannot do it. 
The best friend you have got is the man who will do his 

duty by you and warn you of your danger. I have no 

enmity toward anybody. I love everybody with an intense 
Christian love, and would do everything I could to help 
them, but I will never let up on sinners until they repent. 

Christ Draws Men by Love. 

Think of Jesus! “I, if I be lifted up, will draw all 
men unto Me.” May God help us to lift up Christ, the 
Savior of the world. It is a crisis in the lives of many. 
“What then shall I do with Jesus?” Pilate said, and the 

people replied, “Crucify Him! crucify Him!!” The same 

question comes to everyone of you today, “What will you 
do with Jesus?” He has invited you to come. Are you go- 

ing to come, or will you get up and go out of this Tabernacle 
as unconcerned as if you expected to live for the next 

thousand years? Let me tell you, there is a day coming 
when the arm of flesh is going to be too short to help you: 
when all your relatives gathering about around your bed- 
side can’t reach you, then you will cry for the Friend who 
is closer than a brother. 

A little child who was very sick, called his mother to 
the bedside and said, “Mother, what are those big moun- 
tains there?” She said, “I don’t see any big mountains.” 
“Yes, they are there,” he said, “and I want you to help me 

get over them.” The mother replied, “No, my child, Jesus 
is the only One that can help you to get over them.” And 
that will be true of every one of you. Father and mother 
may wipe the damp sweat of cold death from your brow, 
but the time will come when even with the tips of the 
fingers they cannot help you; and then the only friend that 
can help you is Jesus the Christ. He stands with out- 
stretched arms, with the prints of the nails in His hands 
and feet, and with the thorn-pierced brow, and with the 
hole in His side, and pleads for every one to come to Him 
and get rest. Will you do again what you have done a 

hundred times when Jesus has called unto you: reject Him 
and go off and say “tomorrow,” when tomorrow you may 
be cold in death? You are here this afternoon, but God only 
knows whether you will be here again. You cannot count 
on “tomorrow.” The day of judgment is near at hand. 
What are you going to do about it? You may drown your 
consciences by drinking at the world’s cup of pleasure, or 

by pursuing pleasure, but some day the Voice will cry 
“Halt!” and you will have to halt, and all your sins will 
come up in clusters and groups, and you will have to make 
them right. 

I believe when this spirit goes out of the body it goes 
straight to God, and every man that is living right agrees 
with Paul, that it is better to be absent from the body and 
to be present with the Lord. People that live the right life 
have the one great thought, “Lord Jesus, Come.” Oh, hear 
the Voice of Jesus today, “Come unto Me all ye that labor 
and are heavy laden, and I will give you rest.” 

EASTER 
Lords’ Day, April 4, 1915 
Shiloh Tabernacle 

AT 2:30 P. M. 

f Junior White-Robed Choir 
Processional and I Senior White-Robed Choir 
Recessional 1 Robed Officers 

Uniformed Guards 

SPECIAL MUSIC mT GRONTLpAGEROGRAM I 

ADDRESS BY THE GENERAL OVERSEER 

Subject: ‘‘The Resurrection” 

9:30 a. m. BIBLE SCHOOL 
Lesson : Luke, the 24 Chapter 

8:00 p. m. SHILOH TABERNACLE 

The Zion Junior White Robed Choir will render 
the beautiful cantata 

“Under The Palms” 
by George Frederick Root, accompanied by light 
orchestra. 

DIVINE HEALING MEETINGS 

ZION HOME AUDITORIUM ...... Tuesday, 2:30 p. m 
ZION HOME ASSEMBLY ROOM ..... Friday, 10:00 a. m. 

PRAISE, PRAYER AND TESTIMONY MEETINGS 
ZION HOME AUDITORIUM ... Wednesday, April 7th 7:48 p. m. 
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Subscribe for and Read "LEAVES OF HEALING” 
and “THE THEOCRAT” 

ALL WELCOME ALL SEATS FREE 

FREE-WILL OFFERINGS ONLY RECEIVED “CHRIST IS ALL, AND IN ALL” 

WILBUR GLENN VOLIVA 
General Overseer of the Christian Catholic Apostolic Church in Zion 


