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Yet, Lackest Thou One Thingf” |l 
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(Continued from last week) 

;s, the Prophet went along one day and saw a woman 

out gathering chips—that was the kind of women they had 
in i hose days, they were not afraid of hurting their hands 

-and he said to her, “Prepare me a meal, for I am hungry;” 
an. she said, “Why, my lord, I am out here gathering chips, 
and have just enough meal and oil to bake a little cake for 
my son and myself, and we are going to eat it and then die.” 
I have often thought that to be a rather peculiar prep- 
aration for death; although I do think there are some people 
who, if they knew that they were going to die tonight, 
would eat a big meal, because all that they live for is to eat. 
There are people who will stop to eat, no matter anything 
about the church service or the Lord’s Supper, they will eat. 
Well, I tell you, I would look after that, and I would not 
allow my eating to boss me around, but I would boss the 
eating. Have you not learned that “Man does not live by 
bread alone, but by every word that proceedeth out of the 
mouth of God.” A clear conscience is what helps a fellow 
to get along—yes, that is what it is, a clear conscience. 
God’s grace is sufficient for any man, and if he is in God’s 
hands, then God will give him the health and strength to do 
the work He has given him to do. It is a beautiful thing to 
know how to trust in God. 

Why do Men Live and Toil? 

The Kingdom of God should be made our first concern. 

Just let me read to you here what David Livingstone said: 
“I will put no value upon anything that I have or 

possess, except as it relates to the Kingdom of God ; if any- 
thing that I have will advance the Kingdom, it shall be 
given up or kept as by giving it or keeping it I shall best 
promote the glory of Him to Whom I owe all my hopes, both 
for time and eternity.” 

I wish that spirit were in the heart of every man and 
of every woman in Zion. Now, what does he mean by that? 
Well, here, we will say, is a man who owns a gold mine, and 
that'man has the intelligence to direct that mine so that it 
will produce fifty thousand dollars a year. As Livingstone 
put it, perhaps that man can best conserve the interests of 
the Kingdom of God by keeping and working that gold 
mine, and by engineering it to make money—for what, him- 
self? no! That was Livingstone’s thought—see? to make 
that money in the interests of the Kingdom of God and for 
the good of humanity. 

Another man may have a thousand acres of land, and 
he may do more for the Kingdom of God by keeping that 
land and working it, than he would by selling it and turning 
over the money. Some people do not see that, and some do 
not want to see anything that touches the dollar. If a man 

owning a thousand acres of land could make out of that land 
about fifteen or twenty thousand dollars above a living, and 
would give that money with which to build an orphans’ 
home or to preach the Gospel — and if others would do like- 
wise— what a beautiful world we would have in which to 

live; but so many people say, “Oh, I have to lay up for a 

rainy day.” 
Zion Declares God’s Promises are True 

All the way through the Bible are these beautiful prom- 
ises. How often I have read upon my knees, looking out of 
my window across Zion City toward Shiloh Tabernacle, 
“There shall no man be able to stand before thee all the days 
of thy life.” And again, “I will not fail thee nor forsake 
thee;” and “No weapon that is formed against thee, shall 

prosper.” That is God’s Word. 

Now, is the promise true — “I am the Lord that 

Healeth Thee?” Do you believe it? “I am the Lord, I 

change not.” 
“If ye have FAITH as a grain of mustard seed, ye shall 

say unto this mountain, Remove hence to yonder place, and 
it shall remove; and nothing shall be impossible unto you.” 
“Whosoever shall say unto this mountain, Be thou removed, 
and be thou cast into the sea ;and shall not doubt in his heart 
but shall believe that those things which he saith shall come 

to pass; he shall have whatsoever he saith. Therefore I say 
unto you, What things soever ye desire when ye pray, be- 
lieve that ye receive them, and ye shall have them.” 

Is God the Almighty a Liar — are you men and women 

sitting here this afternoon prepared to say that God the 

Almighty is a Liar? Are you prepared to say that these 
verses which I have quoted are false?—if they are, let us find 
it out, and then I will have nothing to do with it. I have 
heard people say, “Even if all the Bible were a lie, I would 
want to believe it.” Well, I would not. I have heard peo- 
ple say, “Even if there was nothing in the Christian reli- 

gion, I would still want to keep it.” Well, I would not; I 
want a truthful Bible—a Bible that will never fail me. 

Some Plain Words 

No matter what your trouble may be this afternoon, can 

you say, “Lord, be merciful to me, a sinner! Lord, I am not 

worthy to receive even the least of Thy blessings; what am 

I, that You should do anything for me; but Oh, Lord, You 
love me, have mercy upon me and pity me; as far as I know 

my own heart I have made everything right in Thy sight, 
and I do not know of any hindrance; Lord, I do believe!” 
You all ought to get to that place.” 

I tell you, there are some of you — people here this 
afternoon who will have to do what I tell you; I am afraM 
some of these Elders have humored a few of you too much, 
but I tell you, you must not think that I am afraid to look 

you straight in the face and tell you that which needs to be 

said; and I tell you, you must differentiate between the per- 
son and the devil; there are some people who are full of the 

devil, and those devils are making some of you Elders dance 
Jupiter. What some of those people need in order to get 
their healing, is to have someone to tell them what to do 
and then make them do it — that is what they need. 

It is a sin to give way to the devil. There is no more 

the matter wth some of you than there is with this post, ex- 

cept that you have the devil in you. Some people get a 

crying devil and they cry all the time, and some get a laugh- 
ing devil, and there are some who get in them a slamming- 
the-door devil, and others a breaking-the-dishes devil, and 
there are some who become violent and boisterous. I know 
of some people with whom every one else in the^ouse is 

simply worn completely out, and it is simply ridiculous— 
“Hoist that window!” — “Put down that window!’ —“Open 
that door!” — “Shut that door!” — “Fix these covers!”— 
“Oh dear, this pillow is so hard, get me another pillow!”— 
“Turn the rocking-chair around!” And they just keep that 
up, and have this one and that one dancing night and day. 
Well, I tell you, they would not make me dance, for I would 
sit down on them good and hard, and would make them stop 
all of that nonsense. You have no right to give in to the 
devil—none whatever. 

Paul in His Letter to the Ephesians says : “Neither 
Give Place to the devil” 

May God bless you and help you to give heed to these 
words. 
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SUBJECT: 
A Loving and Forgiving Father, A 
Sympathizing Savior, A Guiding and 
Consoling Spirit. 

Processional by Zion Choir—“Ten Thousand Times Ten 
Thousands.” 

Ten thousand times ten thousand 
In sparkling raiment bright, 

The armies of the ransomed saints 
Throng up the steeps of light: 

‘Tis finished, all is finished, 
Their fight with death and sin: 

Fling open wide the golden gates, 
And let the victors in. 

What rush of alleluias 
Fills all the earth and sky! 

What ringing of a thousand harps 
Bespeaks the triumph nigh! 

Oh, day for which creation 
And all the tribes were made; 

Oh, joy, for all its former woes, 
A thousand-fold repaid! 

Oh, then what raptured greetings 
On Canaan’s happy shore; 

What knitting severed friendships up 
Where partings are no more! 

Then eyes with joy shall sparkle 
That brimmed with tears of late; 

Orphans no longer fatherless, 
Nor widows desolate. 

Bring near Thy great salvation, 
Thou Lamb for sinners slain; 

Fill up the roll of Thine elect, 
Then take Thy power and reign: 

Appear, Desire of nations, 
Thine exiles long for home: 

Show in the heavens Thy promised sign: 
Thou Prince and Savior, Come! 

Invocation by the General Overseer 

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 the nations, For the 
sake of Jesus; Amen. 

The Hymn—“Satisfied”—was then sung: 

When I shall wake in that fair morn of morns, 
After whose dawning never night returns, 

And with whose glory day eternal burns, 
I shall be satisfied, be satisfied. 

Refrain: 
I shall be satisfied, 
I shall be satisfied, 

When I shall wake in that fair morn of morns. 

When I shall see Thy glory face to face, 
When in Thine arms Thou wilt Thy child embrace 

When Thou shalt open all Thy store of grace, 
I shall be satisfied, be satisfied. 

When I shall meet with those that I have loved, 
Clasp in my arms the dear ones long removed, 

And find how faithful Thou to me hast proved, 
I shall be satisfied, be satisfied. 

When I shall gaze upon the face of Him 
Who died for me, with eyes no longer dim, 

And praise Him with the everlasting hymn, 
I shall be satisfied, be satisfied. 

General Overseer—I will now read from the Inspired 
Word of God, three selections of Scripture—first, a few 
verses from the eleventh chapter of the Gospel according 
to St. John, beginning with the twenty-eighth verse. 

“And when she had so said, she went her way, and called 

Mary her sister secretly, saying, The Master is come, and 
calleth for thee. 

As soon as she heard that, she arose quickly, and came 

unto Him. 
Now Jesus was not yet come into the town, but was in 

that place where Martha met Him. 
The Jews then, which were with her in the house, and 

comforted her, when they saw Mary, that she rose up hasti- 

ly and went out, followed her, saying, She goeth unto the 

grave to weep there. 
Then when Mary was come where Jesus was, and saw 

him, she fell down at His feet, saying unto him), Lord, if 

Thou hadst been here, my brother had not died. 
When Jesus therefore saw her weeping, and the Jews 

also weeping which came with her, He groaned in the spirit, 
and was troubled, 

And said, Where have ye laid him? They said unto 

him, Lord, come and see. 

Jesus wept. 
Then said the Jews, Behold, how He loved him!” 
The second selection of Scripture is in the twentieth 

chapter of St. John’s Gospel, beginning with the eleventh 

verse. The Mary about whom we have just been reading, 
is not the same Mary who is mentioned in this Scripture les- 

son which we are about to read; this is Mary Magdalene, and 

the other was Mary the sister of Lazarus and Martha; this is 

the Mary out of whom Jesus, by Divine power, cast seven 

demons. 
“But Mary stood without at the sepulcher weeping: and 

as she wept, she stooped down, and looked into the sepul- 
cher, 

And seeth two angels in white, sitting, the one at the 

head, and the other at the feet, where the body of Jesus 

had lain. 
And they say unto her, Woman, why weepest thou? 

She saith unto them, Because they have taken away my Lord, 
and I know not where they have laid Him. 

And when she had thus said, she turned herself back, 
and saw Jesus standing, and knew not that it was Jesus. 

Jesus said unto her, Woman, why weepest thou? whom 

seekest thou ? She, supposing Him to be the gardener, saith 

unto Him, Sir, if thou have borne Him hence, tell me where 

thou hast laid Him, and I will take Him away. 

Jesus saith unto her, Mary. She turned herself and 

saith unto Him, Rabboni; which is to say Master. 

Jesus said unto her, Touch me not; for I am not yet 
ascended to My Father: but go to My brethren, and say unto 

them, I ascend unto My Father, and your Father; and to My 
God, and your God.”—John 20:11-17. 

We will also read from Revelations the twenty-first 
chapter, beginning with the first verse. 

“And I saw a new heaven and a new earth: for the 

first heaven and the first earth were passed away; and there 

was no more sea. 

And I John saw the holy city, new Jerusalem, coming 

down from God, out of heaven, prepared as a bride adorned 

for her husband. 
And I heard a great voice out of heaven, saying, Behold, 

the tabernacle of God is with men, and he will dwell with 

them, and they shall be his people, and God himself shall be 

with them, and be their God. 
And God shall wipe away all tears from their eyes; and 

there shall be no more death, neither sorrow, nor crying, 
neither shall there be any more pain: for the former things 
are passed away. 

And he that sat upon the throne said, Behold, I make 

all things new. And he said unto me, Write, for these words 

are true and faithful. 
And he said unto me, It is done, I am Alpha and Omega, 

the beginning* and the end. I will give unto him that is 

athrist of the fountain of the water of life freely. 
He that overcometh shall inherit all things: and I will 

be his God and he shall be my son.” Revelations 21:1-7. 

May God sanctify, to the good of all present, the read- 

ing of these portions of His Word. 
The Zion Senior Choir then rendered the Anthem en- 

titled—“Honor The Lord With Thy Substance,” and as a 

special preparation for prayer, the Congregation united with 

the Choir in singing the Hymn—“Hear Us, 0 Savior!”— 

Hear us, 0 Savior, while we pray, 
Humbly our need confessing; 

Grant us the promised showers today, 
Send them upon us, 0 Lord. 

Ref:— 
Send showers of blessing; 
Send showers refreshing; 
Send us showers of blessing; 
Send them, Lord, we pray. 

Knowing Thy love, on Thee we call, 
Boldly Thy throne addressing; 

Pleading that showers of grace may fall,— 
Send them upon us, 0 Lord. 

Trusting Thy word that cannot fail, 
Master, we claim Thy promise; 

Oh that our faith may now prevail, 
Send us the showers, 0 Lord. 

After the general prayer was offered by the General 

Overseer, a solo was rendered entitled—“The Gates of 
Pearl.” 

One night I dreamed of a City fair, 
Where the stars were forever bright, 

And its crystal walls and gleaming towers 
Were clad in eternal light. 

There fadeless flowers shed a fragrance rare, 
And night never entered in, 

And all who passed through the portals white, 
Were free from all stain of sin. 

Ref: 
The gates of pearl were opened, 

And music wondrous sweet, 
In grand harmonious chorus, 

Swept down the golden street. 
“All glory, laud and honor!” 

I heard the people sing, 
“To Thee, 0 Great Jehovah! 

To Thee, Almighty King!” 

Again I dreamed of a distant shore, 
Where the mountains touched the sea; 

But the flowers died when the setting sun 

Cast its shadows across the lea. 
And one by one, down the stream of life 

Passed the friends I had held so dear, 
While some still clung to the waves of strife, 

And some reached the City fair. 

The scene was changed, With an angel-guide 
.J stood at the City’s gate, 

And saw within, on the Great White Throne, 
The King, in His robes of state. 

Amongst the hosts of that Kingdom blest, 
That rested forever more, 

I saw the faces and forms I loved 
Of those who had gone before. 

Prayer by the General Overseer 

Let the words of my mouth and the meditations of my 
heart, be acceptable in Thy sight and blessed to this con- 

gregation, 0 Lord, my Strength and my Redeemer. Amen. 

SERMON 

General Overseer—The solo which has just been sung 
brings to my mind, very forcibly, the apparent grief that 
there was in Heaven when the cry went forth. “Who is 
worthy to open the Book?” The Book had already been 
shown in vision and had been sealed with the seven seals, and 
no one could be found who was worthy to break open the 
seals, and that was the question, “Who is worthy?” And, 
finally, it wras announced that One had been found worthy 
to open the seals, and that One was Jesus the Christ, and 
to Him should be ascribed praise, honor and glory as the 
One found worthy to break the seals and open the Book, and 
make known the revelations of God concerning the children 
of men. What wonderful Book is the Bible! Some people 
say that it is hard to be good, but the great wonder to me is 
that people can be other than good. 

The Text 

I invite your careful and prayerful attention to three 
selections of Scripture; the first one you will find in the 
Gospel according to St. John, the eleventh chapter—and 
you will have no difficulty in remembering it, because it is 
the shortest verse in the Bible, merely two words, which are 

descriptive of the attitude and the S3bnpathy of Jesus with 
the grief-stricken sister over the death of her brother— 
“JESUS WEPT.” 

The second selection you will find in the twentieth chap- 
ter of the same Gospel, the words—“woman, why weepest 
thou?”—words that were asked by the angels, and then by 
Jesus Himself. 

The third selection you will find in the twenty-first chap- 
ter of the Book of Revelation—“and god shall wipe all 
TEARS FROM THEIR EYES.” 

The Spirit Moving Power of a Tear 

Many thoughts run through my mind as I think of these 
selections of Scripture. You, perhaps, never have realized 
that the greatest sermon that ever has been preached, has 
been preached by a tear; tears are sermons, and they have 
in them a great many lessons; and if it were not for this 
first passage of Scripture—as far as we know, (unless God 
has something in store for us in the world to come that He 
has not made known to us here), you and I would be strang- 
ers to one very important aspect of the character of the Son 
of God, Who was also the Son of Man. 

A Pathetic Scene at the Bethany Home 

I have often told you that it is one thing merely to read 
the Bible and another thing to study it. As I repeat the 
words “Jesus wept,” knowing the entire chapter as well 
as I do, I am instantly transplanted in thought from Shiloh 
Tabernacle and taken out of the United States across the 
Ocean into the Land of Palestine. I can see the City of 
Jerusalem with its wall and the many gates, the Pool of 
Hezekiah and the golden-dome temple—and the Mount of 
Olives on the east of it, with the old trees beneath which 
Jesus bowed and sweat, as it were, drops of blood; and I can 
see the picturesque roadway circling around the foot of the 
Mount of Olives; and looking over the Temple, while I can- 
not see it, yet I know that two miles from Jerusalem, around 
the foot of the Mount of Olives on that circular roadway, 
is the little Town of Bethany. It has been said of Bethany 
—because of the events described in the eleventh chapter of 
John, and because it was the home of Mary who anointed 
the feet of Jesus and wiped them with the hair of her head 
—that “Bethany is the sweetest spot in all the earth,” made 
so by the precious memories of the events connected with the 
life of Christ which transpired there. 

One may read the eleventh chapter of John—a child 
may read it—but merely “reading” it will avail very little; 
you have to study it, and you have to remember that those 
who took part in this one event—Jesus the Christ Himself— 
the Son of Man, the apostles and the sisters, all were human 
beings, just like ourselves; and that the event which called 
forth the visit of Jesus, and the one miracle that He wrought, 
was an event similar to thousands of other events which 
have happened, many of which you and I have seen. 

Jerusalem Past and Future is the Center of Earth’s 
most Important Events 

You must remember that of all the cities that ever have 
been built, the most important City of all is Jerusalem; 
maybe you do not know that, but it is true. I do not mean 

that it is the most important in population, or in wealth, 
or in massive grandeur of its buildings; but I mean that, in 
the sight of God, Jerusalem is the center of the world, the 
scene of our Lord’s earthly Ministry, and the one spot upon 
which the eyes of the world are turned today, and the City 
that shall be the coveted prize in the last great conflict of all 
the nations—Jerusalem! 

A Resting Place for Jesus 

Bethany was but a small Town, and was, so to speak, 
the home Town of Jesus; it was thither He went to have a 

little quiet, in the humble home where dwelt two sisters and 
a brother—Martha and Mary and Lazarus. 

On one occasion when Jesus was there, Martha com- 

plained because Mary did not assist her in making prepara- 
tion for the entertainment of Jesus. These two sisters were 

wonderful characters; why, as you read this chapter you 
can get an exact picture of the characteristics of the two 

women, Jesus did not deal with them in just the same man- 

ner—not in any particular, as you will see as I open up this 

chapter further to you. 


